GOLDLILOCKS AND THE THREE BEARS


Goldilocks was tired, so she went upstairs to take a nap.  First she lay on Papa Bear’s bed, but it were too hard.   Then she lay on Mama Bear’s bed, but it was too soft.  Next, she lay on Baby Bear’s bed.  It was just right and she soon fell fast asleep.


Next she went in the living room.  First she sat in Papa Bear’s chair, but it was too hard.  Then she sat in Mama Bear’s chair, but it was too soft.  Next she sat in Baby Bear’s chair.  It was just right, but she was too big and she broke the chair to piecces.


Goldilocks hearrd the Bears and woke up.  She looked at them, screamed, and ran out of the house, and never came back!


The Bears then went upstairs.  Papa Bear looked at his bed and said, “Someone has been sleeping in my bed.”  Mama Bear looked at her bed and said, “Someone has been sleeping in my bed.”  Baby Bear looked at his bed and said, “Someone has been sleeping in my bed and she is still there!”  


Once upon a time there were three bears, Papa Bear, Mama Bear, and Baby Bear.  So, they decided to go go for a walk. One morning Mama Bear made porridge for breakfast.  They sat down to eat it, but it was too hot! 


The Bears then went into the living room.  Papa Bear looked at his chair and said, “Someone has been sitting in my chair.”  Baby Bear looked at his chair and said, “Someone has been sitting in my chair and they broke it all to pieces!” Mama Bear looked at her chair and said, “SomeOne has been sitting in my chair.” 


While the bears were gone a little girl named Goldilocks was walking through the forest.  She saw the bears cottage and knocked on the door.  Nobody answered, so she opened the door and went in.  She saw the poridge sitting on the table.  She was hungry so she sat down to eat.  Next, she tried Mama Bear’s porridge, but it was too cold.  First she tried Papa Bear’s porridge, but it was too hot.  Next she tried Baby Bear’s porridge, and it was just right so she ate it.


The Bear family soon returned home.  They walked in the house.  Papa Bear looked at his bowl of porridge on the table and said, “Someone has been eating my porridge.”  Mama Bear looked at her bowl of porridge and said, “Someone has been eating my porridge.”  Baby Bear looked at his bowl of porridge and said, “Someone has been eating my porridge and it is all gone!”

