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Old Stan lived all alone in a grim, grey house. 


He put high fences all round his garden, 
with huge signs saying: KEEP OUT!


Everyone thought he was grumpy, 
so nobody visited him and he had no friends. 
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Every night, he sat on his own, 
just counting his money. 


“I don’t need any friends,” said Stan. 


“All I need is my money.”







One day, a fairy godmother
knocked on Stan’s front door. 


“Who are you?" said Stan. 


“What do you want?” 


“I’m your fairy godmother,” said the
fairy godmother. “Can I come in? 


I’m here to give you three wishes.”
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Stan thought about what to wish for.


Perhaps he could ask for a guard dog 
to bark and keep people away? 


Or a higher fence so that people could not see 
into his garden?


Maybe he could ask for some more money 
to count? 







