wmﬂhhmmuhlm
um&mmnamm
Mnmﬁmmuummm
: WﬂMMMMmMo&
trees 10 clilb. The cottage bad o poch covered with
boneymuckl, while some limbed up 3be wall and

 pecped o the latticrwindows. _
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. dised Bear, and ove wat's Tiny Wiee Bear. They kept

the cottage yery tidy, and every moming they imade.
hm&uduwh{dh,

tiny wee bed, and dusted the grest big chair, and the
middle-siged chair, and the tiny wee chair before they
sat down to breakfast. :
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NE morning when the porridge was made and
had been ‘poured .out into the great big bowl,
lﬂﬂknﬂdﬂl&n&edbowbwdihetmymhowl. it
mnbotﬂuttbetluubunmtwtfarsmlkm
the wood, to pass the time until it cooled. The Great
Big Bear and the Middle-Sized Bear walked -along
most properly, but the Tiny Wee Bear took his hoop
and bowled it along in front.

Now that very moming it happened that Goldi-
loehhltherwllymthefonﬂ. She was a very pretty
little gir), with bair like threads of shining gold, and
that is how she got her name, But she was very sell-
willed, and fancied she knew better than her mother,
That is how she came to lose her way in the wood, for
her mother had told her if she wandcred from the path
ghe would not be able to find her way home again.

U'T Goldilocks bad tossed her head and paid no

attention. And o it bappened that she wan-
dered go far that she could not find her way back, and
arrived at the bears’ cottage that sunny momiing just
after they had left it
" Tt.was  fresh, cool morning, just the sort of morn-
ing that made GoMilocks want ber breakfast more
than twual, for she had run out before it was resdy, and
whes she same 0 the pretty lite cottage she skipped
for joy. :

“I am sure some kind person lives here, and will
give me some bread and milk," she ouid tu herself.  And
then she peeped through the open door.

*“Ihere does not seem to be any ant at hote,” she
said anxiously. “But oh, whar & delicious smell of
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OLDILOCKS -picked bersalf wp and fookicd
round to see if she could find » sofa. to rest on,

for she was now s0 sleepy she could scarcely- keep her
~ eyes open. Then she saw & staircase, and she climbed
"up st once 30 s0e If Ehere was s dod in the room Sbove.
And sure endugh in the room upstairs she found three
beds, standing side by side under the open dattice-
widlow where the rosss peeped io. ;
ﬁ;&mm“mw_bhgmh"td,

ut it was 50 hard that she rolled off as quickly as she
cotild. Then she tried the middle-sized bed. but it was
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HE could not wait ‘another moment, but. walked

in and sat down in the grest bjg chair and Yook

a spoonful of porridge out of the grest big bowl.

“Ugh!” she cried, making & face, “this is far too salt
and this chair is moch too hard !

So she changed her seat and tried the middle-sised
sheir, and tasted the porridge out of the-middiewised
M -
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this chair is far foo soft.” And laying down the spoon
she jumped up in a great hurry. Then she tried the
tiny . wee chair and took s spoonful of the porvidge
out of the tiny wee bowl.

“This is simply delicious?™ she eried. “snd the little
chair is just right, too.”

Andﬁnueudmh‘ﬂdnm-ﬂ&cm
out of the tiny wee bowll And the tiny little ehair was
»mﬁahbbﬁ-tﬂ:mlpdhmdfuphﬂmm:ﬂ-
denly the sest gave & crack and she fell right trough
on ta the floor.
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'PLESENTLYhamc came the three bears from

their walk, and they went to the table to begin
their breakfast.

“Who has been sitting in my chair?” growled the
Great Big Beat in his great big voice. . For the cushion
bad been pulled all to one side. .

“Who has been sitting in my chair?” said the
Middle-sived Beat in her middle-sized voice. For there
was & large dent in the cushion where Goldilocks had
sat.

“Who has been sitting in my chair, and broken it
right through?” said the Tiny Wee Bear in his tiny wee

voice,

0 soft that she sank right in and felt quite smothered.

Meanwhile the Great Big Bear had been staring

S0 then she tried the tiny wee bed, ind it was just soft

at his great big bawl of porridge which had & svoon

enough, and e deliciously comfortable that she curled
herself up on jt with & big stgh of content, and went
fast aslesp in the twinkling of an eye. '

sticking in it.
“Who has been cating my porridge?” he growled
in his great big voice.

HO bis been cating ety poridger” nid the

Middlesised . Bear in her middle-sized
voice.

“$Who has been eating my porridge and bas eaten

it all up™ cried the Tiny Wee Bear in his tiny wee

- volee, .

Then the three bears searched all round the roow
to ee if they eould find out who had been there, < Next
they climbed &p the stairs to look in the bedroom.

PBut the momebt the Great Big Bear ssw his bed
all ruinpled And tossed sbout be growied in his grest
big voice, “Who has been lying oo my bed”

“And who has been lying on my bed’” said the
Middlesised Bear in her middle-sised voiee.

“Who has been aleeping on my bittle bed, and lies
here stllt” cried thé Tiny Wee Bear in hus tiny wee

8.

‘ N‘Ow.wbmtbecmtmghmwuhﬁm

" dreamed of a thunderstorm; and ' when: the
Middle-sized Bear spoke she dreamed that the wind wad
miking the roses nod.” But when the Tiny Wee Bear

eried out she opencd her eyes and was wide awake b8
moment. Shju-pdupudmto&ew.‘
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{nto the garden below. mmmwbw ek
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