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EAR MISS FAULENER:
"Thank you for the card youn
sent me. I like the story of the
“Three Bears“' the best. Your little

* friend, I‘“T“ WILLARD,

Dear Mary Loulm
The story of the *T Bears"” has
heen fold so often that I am sure you
know all about Goldilo¢ks, so this time
I will tell it as it was originally told
by Robert Sputhey many years ago in
England. In this talp there 1s mno
pretty little girl with golden curls, but
A meddlesome old wo*na.n. who calls
on the bears. However, you will find
- it is almost the same story. Your

StoRT LADY,
|

. |

‘hy Georgene Faulkner.
"] NCE upon a time
L'y there were Three
\ rs who lived in
! a house of their
own out in the

oods.

| One of them was
a Great Huge Bear,

- and one was a Mid-
dle-Sized Bear, and the other was a Little
Small Wee Bear. |They each had a bowl for
their porridge, a great, huge bowl for the
Great Huge Béar.' and g middle-sized bowl
for the Middle-Sized Be .and a little, wee
bowl for the Little Small Wee Bear.
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One momlng after they made their por-
ridge for breakfast, they poured it out in
thelr bowls to cool, and they went out in the
woods to take a walk while their porridge
was cooling, for they did not want te burn
their months by mtmg it too soon; and
while they ‘were out walking a little old
woman came to their hohne

Now, she was a very meddlesome old
woman, and she came |to the house and
peeked all about. | First she peered in at the
window and then she peeped through the
keyhole, and, seeing mobody in the house,
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she lifted the latch and walked right into
the house.
The door was

not fastened, because the
bears were su good’ bears who mever
harmed anyone of course, they mnever
thought that anyone would harm them.

When the litfle old woman came into
their house the ‘thing she saw was por-
ridge cooling on the table. She was very
hungry and so she was pleased to see all
this good porridge, and she walked up to
the table and helpod herself.

First she the porridge of the
Great Huge and that was much too
hot for her. she tasted the porridge

of the Middle Bear and that was
much too celd. Then she tssted the por-
ridge of the Little Small Wee Bear and that
was neither too or too cold, but it was
Just right, and she liked it so well that she
ate it all up. )

Then the i 'ol:!‘ w?:m went looking
about to see w! she could find. She saw
the three chairs and she thought she would
git down and So first she sat down in
the great, huge belonging to the Great
HuseBear.andl t was so hard that she
did not like it at Then she sat down in

The little old woman jumped out d_f the wmdow and ran as fast as
she could and the Three Bears never saw her again.

the middle-sized chair belonging to the Mid-
dle-Sized Bear, and that was much too soft
for her. And then she sat down in the lit-
tle, wee chair belonging to the Little Small
Wee Bear, and that was neither-too hard
nor too soft, but it was just right, and &he
sat down so bard upon it that CRASH! she
broke the bottom right out of the ¢hair, and
PLUMP! down she fell npon the floor,
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The little old woman then went upstairs
to look about, and she went into the bears’
bedroom. First she tried the great, huge
bed belonging to the Great Huge Bear, but
that was too high for her, and then she
tried the bed of the Middle-Sized Bear, but
that was too hard, and then she tried the
little, wee bed belonging to the Little Small
Wee Bear, and that was just rlght. s0 ghe
covered herself over and settled*down com-
fortably and went fast asleep.
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By ln;i l:qy the Three Bears' thought their
porridge wonld be cool and they came home
{of their brpakfast. They seemed to know
hat som ope had| been lool:l.nx about their

onue. ey went up to the table and at a
glance they knew some one had touched
their food. ﬂor the little old woman had left
the spoon of the Great Bm Bear standing
in his porridge.

“Sonqbo&y Has Been E-ﬂug My Por-

ridge!” trolwlod the Great Huge Bear in
hla great... hﬁge volce.
I The Middle-Sized Bear then saw that the
spoon was standing in his Bowl
1 « @@
I "BOMEBODY HAS BEEN EATING MY
Ponnmsn " said the Middle-Sised Bear
in his mlﬂdle—sized volee.

Then the Little Small Wee Bear looked at -

his bowl and found that it was quite empty,
and he said mmnnth,wpe.-hnnm
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“Somebody has been eltfbg my porridge
and it is all gone [

' When|the bears heard thlz little bear say
that they all looked at the empty bowl and
agreed that some one must have been in
their home. - o
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little old woman had not put

f .
y Has Sitling in My

Chair!” led the Great H_un.' Bear in his
great, huge volce. f
And little old woman had matted

of the Middie. ‘*ized

zed volce. | __
u know what the little old woman
had done|to the third chair! | it

“Somebody has been sitting in my chair
and has the bottom out of it,"” sald
the Littlé Small Wee Bear in his little, wee,
shrill volpe I

Then the Three Bears v n 'upstairs into

. morning, and

' shrill voice: I
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their bed champer. Now, the u.iu.dl. |
woman had pulled the pillow of the Great |
Huge Bear out of its place. ﬂ? m

“Somebody Has Been Lying l'll W"
Bed!” growled qe Great Bm Beu' in his |
great, huge vol 3

And the little old woman had WM
bolster o&tba Middle-Sized Bear quite out fl
of its pla |

“SOMEBODY HAS BEEN LYING IN |
MY BED!" sald the Middle-Sized nhruu
mlddledsed volce.

"
And when the Little Small wé Jea
came to look at bedthmmthdm
in place and tlaer? was the pillow in co
upon the bolster, and upon the pill as
the head of that meddlesome old ) |
and it was not in the right place at lll, for
ghe had no tmslnm in that house. y LAt~
tle Small Wee Baby Bear was so nw
“to see her there that he shrleked] out in

~ “Somebody bas been lying in my?d. and
bere she {8 now!"

The little oﬁ,mmn had heard tt.
gruff volce of the Grest Huge Bes u.ﬁ
sounded to her like the faraway m b1
of thunder, but she was so fast
she paid no nuantjon torit, and
the middle-sized| volce Of the Midd
Bear, but it only sounded as though |
the wind blowing through the f
she went on sleeping. But when she _
that little, shrill voice of the Little 8
Wee Bear it was so sharp and shrill
woke her right at once. Up she s
haste, and when she saw Three E
ing at her rrcmonelldsdtho
tumbled out of the other side of the &
ran to the window.
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Now, the Thi'eo Bears were
tidy bears that always left
room window o when théy got t
little old woman
out of the window in a hurry and n
through the f as fast as she e
The Three r8 never saw he
and what became of her the tale ¢
tell, but let us hope that she

went Into anyone's house -M'
vited,
: i
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