	
			

			





	
			

			





	
			

			


Illustrated by






	
			

			


Lucie Goose lived all alone in a house on the very edge of the woods.  As far as she could remember, she had always lived by herself and  had never met or spoken to another animal of any sort.






	
			

			


One day, and I think it was a Tuesday,  Lucie was in her garden watering the carrot patch  when out of a dark clump of trees came a wolf.  He tiptoed right up to Lucie and said. . .






	
			

			





	
			

			





	
			

			



said the wolf again.




“I’m sorry,” said Lucie.  “What did you say?” 






	
			

			


“Well, just rraaaarrrrrr,”  answered the wolf.  “You run away and  I chase after you.  But I go rraaarrr first.” 
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