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NCE upon a time, in a thick forest, there lived three
bears. Omne was a great big father bear, with a hig
head, mud large paws, and a great voice

The next was a mother bear, of middle-slze, with a
middle=stzed head, and a muddle-sized body, and a
voice quite low for a bear,

The third bear was a funny little babsy-bear, with
a strange little head, a queer fittle hody, wee bits of
paws, and an odd little voice, between a whine anil a siqueak.

Now these three bears had a nice home of their own, and i it was everys
thing that they needed, There was a great hig ehair for the big bear to sitin,
a larpe porridge-pot from which he could eat his meals, and a great bed on
which he laid himsclf to slecp at night.

I'he middle-sized bear had a middle-sized porridge-pot, and a bed and a
chair tomatch,  The wee little bear had a cunning little chair, a neat little bed,
and a parridge-pot that held just enough to fll his littie stamach,

There lved near the home of these bears o litthe child famed Geldilocks,

She wid a pretty child, with bright yellaw hair that shone and
glittered in the sun like gold, and that is how she came 1o be
called Guldilocks

One day she ran off into the woods to
gather Aowers, and spent hours in making
pretty wreaths and garlands of the blos=
soms and leaves she found there,

All at once she
came (0 1 guesr sort
of house, and she fell
to wondering who
lived m it She
peeped in first at one
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window and then at anather, but coula
s niodyeody

1 hen she thoupht she would knock
at the doar: bot as the knocker was
bevond her reach, she had to break a
wig from a bush to’ raise it She
knocked once—=twice—thrice.

There was no reply, so Gokllilocks,
alter & while, pushed open the door
_ softly and tiodly, and popped nght
il o inte the bear’s house. 13ut the bears
- #z"{ﬁ . were not at home,  After they had
miade the porridee for their breakfast, and poured it into thewr pormidge-pots,
they walked out inte the woods, wiile the pomdge was coohing, that they might
not bamy thoir mouths IJ:.' |r|1;illr|i[|g o cal 1t oo soom;

Crolthlocks was very much surprised when she came into the bears' room. to
see A preat porndge-qof, a tinfebidie- = ]

F
by

\

shred pormidge-pol, and & woe little
poreidge=pol Standing i e row,

“Well," thought she, “some of
thee peojile who live here must eat a
good deal more than the othors,
P just as hungry as 1ean be, anld
e 1l eat some of the Iu.!n"ulEt
il this proal 1:'1:-:: pot.
She ook a0 faste, bul
the pormdge was so ot
Ut shie scrvaimcd, and
tiide a spring that yp-
set the pot, and it rolled
wn 1o 'the floor;

Then she took some
of the porndge  from
the amddiec=sred o,
bt fomem b 11 vl that
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LGaoldilodks tned that

she |r1.|::|3:'ll it froum hier with disgust, wonderng
how any one could ¢at such stufl,

I'here was only the little porridge-pot left, ana
[t was qust npht; aml she
liked it so well that she ate up every bit there was,

and wished for more,

In the meantime she had been looking around
for 4 nice seat on which to sit down and finish
eating the little bear's poarridge.  She came first ta
the great big chair, but that was much too hard.

She next tried the muddle-sized chair, which
didn't suit siny hetter; it was much oo soft,

Then she cast her eves sround the room, and
caught sight of a cunning little chalr that looked
as if it had been made expressly for some one
about her own size, So she sat down in thai,
and liked it o well that she would lave sat much
lenger than she did if the chair hadn't gone to
pieces under her. She was more zcarad than

hurt when she picked hersell up, and tred her Test to put the chair togethe

apain: bul it was of no use,

Presently Goldilocks began to feel tired and

3.,1-::r:|_1}- and looked around to see if there was any
rocm in which she might lie down and rest
enough she found one, amd an it were three beds
One was a great big bed -+ the next

side by side.
a middie-sized bed; and
the third a wee little bed :
and they made her think
of the three porridge-pots
standing ina row.

First she lay down on
the great big bed.  There
was plenty of moom in it:
but ch! it was as hand as
arock, and the pillow was
much oo ligh. 5o she

Sure



koon crawled out of that and went and lay down on the middle-sized bed,  But,
dear mel that was as much wo soft as the other was too hard | and Goldilocks
was buried so deep n it that she had hard work getting out agan,

There was only the wee little bed left; and Goldilocks tried thar It just
suited her in every way; so she covered hermsell up comfloitably, and Ly there
1 she fell fast asleep,

By this time the three bears thonght theie parridige would be cool enough, <a
they came home to breakfast.  'When the great big bear saw his porridge-pot
lymng on the floor, hoe roared out in his great mough, gruff voice :

“HOMEBODY HAS BEEN AT MY PORRIDGE™

And he swuny Ins great big cane arownd as if it were a cluby and brought
it down on the foor with a heavy thump, and with ohl such 4 heérce look in
his eyves.

Then the middle-sized bear saw that her porndge-pot had been moved from
its place, soshe threw up her paws, and crnied oat, In a voice not quite se loud
as the great bear's;

=HSOMERODY HAS BEEN AT MY PFPORRIDGE "

Then the little bear went to his porridge-pot in a great fAlurry, and on finding

it empty, eried out with a squeaking voice:
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Thin hestaffed his fore-paws mto his eyes,
andd eried as hard as e could, for he thought
it was o meon trick weserve himy ust hecanse
lie happened to be such a uny hetle begr.

His papa and mamma wete
just as angry, and declared
. that they would punish severe-
Sl AT e ly the tine who had played the

5 PR trick, if they could ever catch
b,

Presently the big bear went
to sit down m hes greeat g
arm-¢hair, and found it was
not as he had left it

Goldilocks had neglected o
put the cushion back in s
place, apd there it was all
awry, o the great big beas

growled out:
e -\\ =SOMERODY HHAS
BEEN =11TTING IN

MY CHAIRY

—— e P . The middle-sized hear
S then went W her chair,
and found agreat hollow in it where Goldilocks had sat down. 5o she seowled
and growled, though not so loudly as the big bears
SSOMERODY HAS BEEN SITTING IN MY CHAIR'Y®

This put the little bear in a fdget, for he knew what to expect. 1 this stranje
visitor; be thought, has done so much harm to the other chairs, he hus probably
broken mine all to picces, for he seens to treat me worse than the rest. because
I am so little

So up jurped the Hittle bear, and saw at a glance what had freen done 1o the
dear litle chair of which he wias so jond,

* Mmooy hwr bppn, wittiog de apy choir, sl b gt i Bettmm i of i1

he squeaked with 2 doleful wail, and then sat plurngs down an the floar to have
his cry out,



Paper Broin was inoa frreit e, and ivanilesed
who Juul dred o come into his hovse withowm
bave,  [le was determined 1o find out, and strode
ol inte the bedroom, ollewed by Mes, Bruin and
thie tnliappy Tiny Culi, .

" Cooldilocks had tumibled the big
:'-..,‘;ﬂi heat's big  baolster in trying to
ﬁ make it low enough for her head.
= Ile noticed it at ence, and
' i rosred out:

“SOMEBODY HAS
BELEN LYING IN
MY BEDI

o~ ;,T‘ f'l s .
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Then théy went 1o the middle-dzed bed, and that was fll 4f humps and
hollows, uned looked so yntidy et the mother bear scowled and growled —

thouph not so [oudly as the Lig Lear:
“SUMEBOLN AR REERN LYING: IN &Y BEDI®
Then they pasted on to the third bed,  The coverlet was in its place, the f*“*
low' s there, and on the pillow lay the far head of Tittle Goldilocks.  And she

was sound asleep.
~ Semddy Kui foew lping (m oy ek —and kere abe a2

slimeled the Nttle becir 1o his slirlliest tones
The bipg Iear, the middle-sized bear and the latle bear stood with their

moaths wide open, staring with surprise a the preiy child they found there.
The big bear had o tender heart and felequite ashamed of himself for having

threatencd 10 pumsh the one whoe had dured to enter his house,

pirs, Boon gwnl: = Poor ohild! Ed ke womive her s b and o kiss, she









looks so sweet and good.” And she regretted hav-
ing made such & fuss over the porridie that had been
touched, and the chair that had been sat in,

The little bear, howeyer, was in great distress at
the way in which he had been treated, and gave a
mast doleful whine

Little Geldilocks had heard in her sleep the great
rough, gruffl voice of the big bear, but she was so
fst asleep that it was no more to her than the rear-
ing of wind, or the rumbling of thunder. And she
liad heard the middle voice of the middle-sized bear,
Lt it was only as il she had heard some one speak-
ing in a dream. But when she heard the little,
sejueaking whine of the little beay, it was so sharp,
and so shrill, that it awakened her at once.

Up she started, and when she saw the big bear,
the middle-sized bear, and the little bear
peering at her in a strunge way, she
was scared nearly out of her wits. She
understood at last who owned the three
porridge-pots, the three chairs, and the
three beds.

Now the window was open, because
the bears; like good tidy bears, as they
were, always opened their bed-chamber
window when they got up in the morning,
and with a

One, two, three, out goes shel

away went Goldilocks out through it
leaving a picee of her dress in the paw of the
great big bear, who tried his best to catch her.

" She fell plunip on the ground, and had to sit still
a few moments to find out where she was, Butit
seemed as if the woods were full of bears, and so
she kept on running as hard as ever she could
until she was well ‘'out of the forest, and in sight
of her own home,

0 what joy it was to be safe inside her own
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nome! And Goldilocks made up her mind never aguin to enter any one’s house
without being wvited, and never to make herseli” quite so much at home as she
did 1n the bears’ house

The three bears stared for some time out of the window from whence Goldi-
tocks tiok her fhght | and though at first they were quite angry with the [little
girl and ready W cat her up, they soon got over these bad feelings, remember-
inge that it is wise tn

Birar asn Fornpaw,

And I you'll believe me, that little bear, who hud made the biggest fuss, was
just a5 proud as he could be to think that such & pretty gl had caten his
porfidge—sat in his chalr—and slept in his bed! Why, he actually hugged
hignsell with delight! But as this fecling might not last loag, T shonld ad-
vise wvou not o pry ints other people’s affairs; and i you go in the woods
keep away from the house of

THE THREE BEARS
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