Once upon a time there were three bears, Momma Bear, Poppa Bear and Little Baby Bear. They lived in a house deap in the forest. One day Momma Bear made poridge for breakfast. When Poppa Bear tried the porridge he said, “This is too hot. Let’s go for a walk while it cools down.” So off they went.

While they were out along came Goldilocks. First she tried Poppa Bear’s porridge. “Oh, this is too hot!” she cried. Then she tried Momma Bear’s porridge. “Oh, this is too cold!” she said. Last of all she treid Baby Bear’s porridge, and it was just right so she gobbled it all up.

Feeling tired Goldilocks went up to bed. First she tried Poppa Bear’s bed. “This is too hard” she said. Then she tried Momma Bear’s bed. “And this one is too soft” she complained. Finally she lay in Baby Bear’s bed and it was just right, so she fell asleep.

Next she sat in Poppa Bear’s chair. “This is too hard” she said. Then she tried Momma Bear’s chair. “Now, this is too soft” she excliamed. Finally she sat in Baby Bear’s chair and it was just right, but she was too heavy for it and it broke.

Just then the three bears returned from their walk.

“Who’s been eating my porridge” said Poppa Bear. “And who’s been eating my porridge” said Momma Bear. “And who’s been eeting my porridge” cried Baby Bear, “and it’s all gone!”

“Who’s been sitting in my chair” said Poppa Bear. “And who’s been siting in my chair” said Momma Bear. “And who’s been sitting in my chair” cried Baby Bear, “and now it’s broken!”

The bears went upstairs. “Who’s been sleeping in my bed” said Poppa Bear. “And who’s been sleeping in my bed” said Momma Bear. “And who’s been sleping in my bed” cried Baby Bear, “and there she is!”

With that Goldilocks woke up and ran away as fast as she could.

And that is the story of Goldilocks and the three bears.
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