


























There once lived a farmer and his wife.


Each night, the wife made a wish as


she did her knitting.


I wish we


had a child.


One morning …


Oh! There’s a little boy


next to the candle!












The boy was no bigger


than the farmer’s thumb!


I am Tom.


Will you look


after me?


They called the boy Tom Thumb.


I never dreamed I


would have a son!










Tom used a comb as a ladder,


and slept in a thimble.


I could make a table


from this matchbox!



























