
















Wolf looked at the clock.
“It’s supper time,” he said,
licking his lips.
Wolf looked in the cupboard,
but there was nothing to eat.
“Not even a crumb,” he said.
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Then, Wolf looked through the window.
“Yum!” he said, licking his lips again.
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Wolf looked down the hill
at the farmer feeding his chickens.
“A nice juicy chicken,” said Wolf.
“That’s what I want for supper.”
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The farmer saw Wolf creeping
down the hill.
“I can see you,” yelled the farmer.
“Stay away from my hen house.”
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Wolf didn’t want the farmer
to catch him so he hid in the grass
and waited.
After a while, Little Hen came along.
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“Would you like to come to my house
for supper?” said Wolf.
“What will we have to eat?”
asked Little Hen.
“It’s a surprise,” smiled Wolf.
“Then I will come,” said Little Hen.






