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Jack and the Beanstalk
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ONCE upon a time there was a boy named Jack who was his mother’s only child. They were very poor, so poor that one day his mother said, “Jack, we shall have to sell our cow. Take Bossy to the market and get as much money as you can for her.” On the way Jack met a little old man who offered him some colored beans in exchange for the cow. Jack thought they were very pretty and traded Bossy for them. When his mother learned what he had done, she was very angry and threw the beans out the window.
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The next morning when Jack awoke he saw something strange in his yard. It was a magic beanstalk which had grown from the beans high up into the sky. Jack climbed the beanstalk and there at the top he found a great castle. A lovely fairy stood at the gate. “Welcome, Jack,” she said. “This is the castle of the wicked giant who killed your father. You must get back the riches he stole from you and your mother.”

Jack thanked the fairy for her kindness and knocked at the castle gate. When the giant’s wife saw how tired and hungry he was after his long journey, she brought him in to give him some food. Suddenly there was a loud noise and she cried, “Quick! The giant is coming! You must hide in the cupboard.” Jack ran and hid and watched the giant as he ate his supper.

Then the giant called for his pet hen and when it was put on the table he roared, “Lay me an egg!” And the magic hen laid a golden egg. When Jack saw that the giant was asleep, he slipped from his hiding place and tucking the hen under his arm ran for home. After that he and his mother lived in comfort for the hen laid them a golden egg every day.
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One day Jack climbed the beanstalk again and this time he brought home two money bags. A third time he went to get his father’s golden harp. As he was leaving the castle, the giant heard him and rushed out after him and followed him down the beanstalk. Jack called to his mother to bring him an ax. As soon as he touched the ground, he seized the ax and chopped the beanstalk. It broke in two and the giant crashed to the ground. Then Jack and his mother lived happily ever after.



Chicken Little
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ONE summer day Chicken Little felt a leaf fall on her tail. She ran to Henny Penny, crying, “Oh, Henny Penny, the sky is falling! I saw it with my eyes. I heard it with my ears. I felt it on my tail.”

“Dear me!” said Henny Penny, “we must go and tell the king.”

Soon they met Ducky Lucky. “The sky is falling!” cried Henny Penny.

“How do you know, Henny Penny?” “Chicken Little told me.”

“How do you know, Chicken Little?” “I saw it with my eyes. I heard it with my ears. I felt it on my tail.”

“Dear me!” said Ducky Lucky, “we must go and tell the king.”

Soon they met Goosey Loosey. “The sky is falling!” cried Ducky Lucky.

“How do you know, Ducky Lucky?” “Henny Penny told me.”

“How do you know, Henny Penny?” “Chicken Little told me.”

“How do you know, Chicken Little?” “I saw it with my eyes. I heard it with my ears. I felt it on my tail.”

“Dear me!” said Goosey Loosey, “we must go and tell the king.”

Soon they met Turkey Lurkey. “The sky is falling!” cried Goosey Loosey.

“How do you know, Goosey Loosey?” “Ducky Lucky told me.”

“How do you know, Ducky Lucky?” “Henny Penny told me.”

“How do you know, Henny Penny?” “Chicken Little told me.”

“How do you know, Chicken Little?” “I saw it with my eyes. I heard it with my ears. I felt it on my tail.”

“Dear me!” cried Turkey Lurkey, “we must go and tell the king.”

Soon they met Foxy Loxy. “The sky is falling!” cried Turkey Lurkey.
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“How do you know, Turkey Lurkey?” “Goosey Loosey told me.”

“How do you know, Goosey Loosey?” “Ducky Lucky told me.”

“How do you know, Ducky Lucky?” “Henny Penny told me.”

“How do you know, Henny Penny?” “Chicken Little told me.”

“How do you know, Chicken Little?” “I saw it with my eyes. I heard it with my ears. I felt it on my tail. We are going to tell the king.”

“But, I am the king,” said Foxy Loxy. “Come into my den and we shall decide what to do.”

So Chicken Little, Henny Penny, Ducky Lucky, Goosey Loosey, and Turkey Lurkey all went into Foxy Loxy’s den.

But they never came out again, foolish birds.



This is the House that Jack Built
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This is the HOUSE that Jack built.

This is the MALT

That lay in the House that Jack built.

This is the RAT

That ate the Malt

That lay in the House that Jack built.

This is the CAT

That teased the Rat

That ate the Malt

That lay in the House that Jack built.
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This is the DOG

That worried the Cat

That teased the Rat that ate the Malt

That lay in the House that Jack built.

This is the COW with the crumpled horn

That tossed the Dog

That worried the Cat

That teased the Rat that ate the Malt

That lay in the House that Jack built.
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This is the MAIDEN all forlorn

That milked the Cow with the crumpled horn

That tossed the Dog

That worried the Cat

That teased the Rat that ate the Malt

That lay in the House that Jack built.

This is the MAN all tattered and torn

That kissed the Maiden all forlorn

That milked the Cow with the crumpled horn

That tossed the Dog

That worried the Cat

That teased the Rat that ate the Malt

That lay in the House that Jack built.

This is the PRIEST all shaven and shorn

That married the Man all tattered and torn

That kissed the Maiden all forlorn

That milked the Cow with the crumpled horn

That tossed the Dog

That worried the Cat

That teased the Rat that ate the Malt.

That lay in the House that Jack built.
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The Sleeping Beauty
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ONCE long ago, a baby girl was born to a king and queen. They invited all the good fairies to the christening party but they forgot the one bad fairy in the kingdom. When the christening day came, all the fairies flew in at the palace window and brought their gifts to the sleeping princess. The first gave her beauty; the second, grace; the third, a happy heart; and the fourth, a quick wit. Eleven good fairies made their magic wishes and the twelfth stood beside the crib wondering what to give. Suddenly, the bad fairy rushed forward. She was angry because she had not been invited to the party. In a voice of thunder she cried, “My gift to you shall be that on your eighteenth birthday you will prick your finger with a spindle and die.”

At that moment the last of the good fairies stepped forward and said, “Do not mourn, Oh, King and Queen. My gift shall be that when your daughter pricks her finger she will not die but will fall asleep for a hundred years until a prince shall awaken her with a kiss.” Immediately the king ordered that all the spindles in the kingdom be burned so that the princess could not prick her finger on one.

Now, on her eighteenth birthday, the princess found her way to the highest turret of the castle where she had never been before. There she saw a little old woman spinning. By accident she pricked her finger on the spindle and at that same moment she fell to the floor in a deep slumber. Everyone in the castle fell asleep when the princess did.

As the years went by, many princes came to try to rescue the sleeping beauty, but a thorny hedge had sprung up around the castle and each gave up. But after a hundred years the spell was broken and the prince who was meant for her came. Then the hedge disappeared, the gates swung open, and the princess awoke when the prince kissed her. The whole house came suddenly to life; the king and queen and all their court crowded about the prince to thank him for rescuing them. But he asked only one reward, the hand of the princess in marriage. Gladly the king and queen granted his wish. And the magic day ended in feasting and merrymaking.

[image: image]



The Old Woman and Her Pig

[image: image]

AN OLD woman was once driving her pig down the road toward home. When she came to a stile, she could not make the pig jump over it.

Then the old woman saw a dog. She asked the dog to bite the pig but the dog would not.

Then she met a stick. She asked the stick to beat the dog but the stick would not.

Then she came to a fire. She asked the fire to burn the stick but the fire would not.

Then she saw some water. She asked the water to quench the fire but the water would not.

Then she met a cow. She asked the cow to drink the water but the cow would not.

Then she met a butcher. She asked the butcher to drive the cow but the butcher would not.

Then she saw a rope. She asked the rope to tie the butcher but the rope would not.

Then she met a rat. She asked the rat to gnaw the rope. The rat answered, “Bring me a piece of cheese and I will.”

So the old woman gave the rat a piece of cheese and then:

The rat began to gnaw the rope, the rope began to tie the butcher, the butcher began to drive the cow, the cow began to drink the water, the water began to quench the fire, the fire began to burn the stick, the stick began to beat the dog, the dog began to bite the pig, the pig went over the stile and so the old woman got home.
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The Frog Prince
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ONE day a beautiful princess sat crying by the edge of a deep pool in her garden. She had lost her golden ball in the pool. Just then a voice spoke to her and, looking up, she saw that it was a frog.

“Do not cry, Princess,” said the frog. “I will get your ball for you if you will make me a promise.”

“What is it?” asked the princess.

“It is this,” said the frog. “You must let me eat from your little gold plate and sleep on your little white pillow.”

The princess eagerly promised so the frog dived into the pool and brought her ball to her.

At dinner time there was a queer noise at the castle gate. The frog had come to eat from her little gold plate and to sleep on her little white pillow. The princess longed to send him away but she remembered her promise. At bedtime she let the frog lie on her little white pillow. Suddenly he disappeared and a handsome prince stood beside her. “Who are you?” cried the princess.

“A wicked witch turned me into a frog,” the prince explained. “I could never take my own shape until a princess let me eat from her plate and sleep on her pillow. You have saved me.”

Then the prince and princess were married and they lived happily ever after.
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The Gingerbread Boy
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A LITTLE old woman and a little old man lived in a little house. They were very lonely, because they had no children.

One day the little old woman said, “I will make me a little Gingerbread Boy, then I can pretend that he is my boy.”

So she made a Gingerbread Boy. She gave him eyes, a nose, and a mouth made of sugar-frosting. The buttons on his jacket were black currants. When he was all ready, she put him in the oven to bake.

After awhile it became very hot in the oven. The Gingerbread Boy cried in a loud voice, “Let me out! Let me out!”

[image: image]

The little old woman came running, and opened up the oven door. The Gingerbread Boy jumped out and ran away calling—

“I’m a little Gingerbread Boy, I am, I am,

I can run away from you, I can, I can.”

The little old woman picked up her skirts and ran after him, as fast as she could run, but—she couldn’t catch him.
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The little old man was hoeing in the garden. He ran after the Gingerbread Boy, but the Gingerbread Boy called back—

“I’m a little Gingerbread Boy, I am, I am,

I can run away from you, I can, l can.

I ran away from a little old woman,

And I can run from you, I can, I can.”

The little old man dropped his hoe and ran after him, as fast as he could run, but—he couldn’t catch him.

OEBPS/Images/half.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f004-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f027-01.jpg
DOG

BUTCHER





OEBPS/Images/f002-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f010-01.jpg
R L e





OEBPS/Images/f035-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f014-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f017-01.jpg
s





OEBPS/Images/f031-01.jpg





OEBPS/Fonts/sudtipos-esmeraldapro.otf


OEBPS/Images/f009-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f020-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f026-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/title.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f003-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f034-01.jpg
I/ 4¢ o
9 Caew & «§
Alnganns \"‘ i
Ve 0 ams %g‘%&c






OEBPS/Images/f036-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f030-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f015-01.jpg
o en it
Ny
U] £

ﬂ,‘h
ni‘mu






OEBPS/Images/f016-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
\ndudes

Mother Goose:
Peter Rabbit 7
zmd“\a“‘f"“‘e‘S ] E





OEBPS/Images/f008-01.jpg





OEBPS/Images/f023-01.jpg
26 2

P §
%
T LA
Yo/ 8
o
>

N
s
AN

8
<A

% /
)/L o=
4442 3
o -
N

e

;|

-






