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Chapter 2

...in which Kerppu celebrates her birthday and tries to think of ways to calm down a crying child.

On the morning of her birthday Kerppu opened her eyes to find a big box sitting next to her basket, it looked like Mom and Dad had finally caved in under Kerppu's continuous demands for a girl.

-Happy birthday to you, barked Mom and Dad but Kerppu was too excited to stop to listen. She yanked the lid off the box.

And there she was: a sweet, dark haired girl, sitting in the box. Kerppu licked the girl's face and  watched as the girl stood up.

-She's lovely! yelled Kerppu. -I'll call her Rover!

-I don't think Rover is a proper name for a girl, Mom said.

Girl agreed: -I don't want to be called Rover. Do think of something else.

-Fido? Kerppu gave a shy suggestion. Girl shook her head at that.

Kerppu now found that she could only think of dog names...until another one suddenly came to her:

-Nemo! That's not a dog name, is it?

The girl didn't look very happy with Nemo either and said:

-Couldn't you just call me Tinkerbell?

Kerppu thought Tinkerbell was a fine name for her girl. Now she wanted to play with her. They ran outside. After a while Kerppu still thought Tinkerbell was very sweet but she had also realised that the girl didn't have the stamina to play for long. Now Tinkerbell was sitting in the ground and cleaning muck off her dress. Then she proclaimed:

-I'm thirsty.

Kerppu rushed Tinkerbell towards her own bowl of water, ready to share all she had with this lovely girl, but Tinkerbell didn't look happy at all with this.

-I drink out of a mug. And I'd like some milk, not water.

Mom had guessed as much. She had a mug of milk ready for Tinkerbell.

Soon Tinkerbell was feeling strong enough to fetch the ball again, one that Kerppu kept taking to different spots in the garden. Then it was Tinkerbell's turn to throw the ball for Kerppu.

In the evening, at dinner, it became clear that Tinkerbell didn't like dog sausages, nor did she think much of their best dry food. This was something even Mom hadn't foreseen.

-What would you like to eat then? she asked Tinkerbell.

-Yoghurt, Tinkerbell said and promptly started crying.

So Dad had to go out into the dark of the night, hoping to find a shop somewhere which would still be open.

Kerppu consoled Tinkerbell.

-You'll get your yoghurt very soon, don't worry.

Kerppu licked Tinkerbell's face and pushed her gently with her head. Finally Tinkerbell calmed down and started to look sleepy. She fell asleep on the floor with a thumb in her mouth.

In the middle of the night the family awoke to terrible wailing.

Kerppu rushed to Tinkerbell's side.

-What's wrong, little one?

-I want my Mummy and Daddy! Tinkerbell cried. Tears were streaming down her face so fast that Kerppu couldn't possibly lick them all away however hard she tried.

Kerppu tried to calm down Tinkerbell again:

-Hush, I'm your Mummy now.

-No, you're not, Tinkerbell wailed.

Kerppu's Dad asked:

-What does the guide book tell you about situations like this, Kerppu?

Kerppu was ashamed. She hadn't bothered reading the guide book. It had looked too thick and boring.

-I want to go home! Tinkerbell continued crying.

Kerppu began to feel like crying too. Tinkerbell didn't seem to understand when Kerppu explained to her that this was her home now.

Dad grunted:

-This is worse than I thought it could be! Will we have to spend every night listening to the whining of this baby? How about I give it a bit of a slap?

Kerppu told him firmly not to slap Tinkerbell. Mom had another suggestion:

-I shall take Tinkerbell back to her old home for the night. To start with she should only stay with us during the day. That way she will gradually get used to living here.

Now it was Kerppu's turn to cry.

-Tinkerbell doesn't like me at all even though I love her so much!

Mom left with Tinkerbell to take her back to her parents, and Dad took Kerppu to rest by his side in the basket. 

-Listen Kerppu, Dad said. - Think how you would feel if you were Tinkerbell. If someone would take you from Mom and I, to a place you didn't know.

Kerppu agreed that she would probably cry then too.

-What if Tinkerbell never wants to come back? she cried out.

-Oh she will, Dad sighed, unfortunately she will.

Chapter 3

which is a bit rowdy since Tinkerbell also has a will of her own.

And just as Dad had predicted Tinkerbell ran excitedly back into the yard in the following morning. She had even changed into a clean dress. First the girl sprinted few times around the dog house and then stopped to pet Kerppu.

-Do you want to play catch? Tinkerbell asked Kerppu.

-No, Kerppu answered. - I want to take you for a walk and show you to all my friends.

Tinkerbell was happy to do this with Kerppu. Kerppu instructed the girl to walk slowly by her right side. First everything went smoothly. Only few times Tinkerbell wondered off to the roadside when she saw something interesting there but mostly she stayed close to Kerppu. Then a  car went past. Tinkerbell immediately tried to run in front of it but thankfully Kerppu managed to grab her by the hem of her skirt.

-What do you think you are doing? Kerppu was upset. Tinkerbell looked remorseful and stayed by Kerppu's side - but only until the next car passed by. Again Kerppu had to grab her by the hem!

-Now that's enough Tinkerbell! That's a dangerous game you are playing! In answer, Tinkerbell smiled guiltily and tried to explain:

-I can't help it. Every time I see a car go past, I really want to touch it.

Kerppu gave her a stern lecture, stressing that she should not, under any circumstances, do this again. Kerppu herself had some vague recollection that she had once yearned to do the same. Every time a car had passed, she had barked with all her might and chased after it. Then Mom and Dad had told her off, very harshly since Kerppu remembered some teeth being flashed at her, but as a result, Kerppu had no desire to chase cars anymore.

To Kerppu's relief Tinkerbell had now left the cars alone but soon she began to shout abuse at cyclists. 

When a woman rode pass them, Tinkerbell yelled: -Oi! Your wheels are dragging in the mud!

Kerppu nipped Tinkerbell gently as a warning, but Tinkerbell hollered again to the next cyclist:

-Where have you found that heap of metal? From the dump?

The cyclist looked at Tinkerbell with annoyance but decided to continue on his way rather than stay to argue.

-That is not funny, Tinkerbell! said Kerppu. Tinkerbell shrugged her shoulders and insisted that she thought it was fun.

Kerppu stopped to think. Tinkerbell seemed to be behaving badly just now. Should she try to train her now? But how? Maybe she really should read that guide book.

Kerppu took Tinkerbell to the dog park. His friends were running happily about. Several of them had a human with them. And there was Affe, a sausage dog whom Kerppu had a little crush on. Soon all Kerppu's friends had gathered around to admire Tinkerbell. 

-How cute! What's her name?

-Tinkerbell. Although my Dad calls her The Gong.

Everyone wanted to lick Tinkerbell and to give the hem of her dress several friendly tugs. Tinkerbell was happy with all of the attention. She ran from dog to dog, petting and stroking each on turn. Then she skipped towards the other humans and began to run around with them.

Kerppu felt strange.

-Come here Tinkerbell, she shouted.

Tinkerbell didn't seem to hear her so she shouted again:

-Tinkerbell! Come here!

Tinkerbell still didn't come. Kerppu exploded with anger:

-Tinkerbell! Here! Now! Sit! Stay! Lie down! You are my girl!

Kerppu's friends all fell quiet around her. They were staring at Kerppu in astonishment. Affe began to advise her:

-You gave too many instructions in one go. A child won't understand what you want.

Kerppu growled.

-Tinkerbell is mine.

-Let her play with other children.

-She should play with me.

-Listen now Kerppu. Tinkerbell is not a doll. She has a will of her own.

Kerppu felt like the whole visit to the park had been ruined. She  had imagined Tinkerbell sitting nicely by her side. Tinkerbell was supposed to throw ball for her. But instead Tinkerbell was skipping rope with another girl and seemed to have forgotten Kerppu even existed!

Kerppu shouted:

-Tinkerbell, come here!

Tinkerbell stopped skipping and ran to Kerppu.

-What is it?

-We are going home now. I don't want you to play with others, just me. 

-But you play with your friends, Tinkerbell retorted.

-That's an entirely different thing, Kerppu insisted. - You are MY girl.

-If I'm your girl then you are my dog. We should have the same rules.

Kerppu shook her head.

-You are my girl but I'm my own dog, not yours or anyone else's for that matter.

Tinkerbell shook her head and said firmly:

-That's not fair.

Then Tinkerbell started: she had such a tantrum that Kerppu had never seen anything like it before or after. Tinkerbell screamed and screamed, hitting the ground with her little fists. She even ripped tufts of grass off the ground. Kerppu thought Tinkerbell was angry enough to rip a tree off its roots if she only would think to try to do it.

Kerppu's friends gathered around.

-That's what they are all like, girls and boys.

-I think I just haven't trained her right, Kerppu said. Her friends snickered. Sausage dog Affe gave yet another tip: -No amount of training will help with a tantrum. You just have to wait. She'll calm down eventually.

-She also shouts at cyclists And she cried through the night, Kerppu confessed. - I wonder if she has something seriously wrong with her.

Her friends consoled her:

-There is nothing wrong with her. She just has a will of her own, that's all.

-How do I get it off her?

-You won't be able to.

Kerppu felt completely exasperated.

-But what should I....

-Just wait and see, Affe said. - You just wait and see.

