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“Somebody has been at my porridge, and- has
eaten it all up,” squeaked the Little Bear.



THE THREE BEARS.

NCE upon a time there lived in a
pretty little house in the midst ur a

great forest three bears.

The first was a Big Bear, with a big head,
big paws, and a big gruff voice.

The second was a Middling-sized Bear, with
a middling-sized head, a middling-sized body,
and a voice that was neither very loud nor
very soft.

The third was a wee little Baby Bear,
with a wee little head, a wee little body,
and a teeny-weeny voice between a whine
and a squeak.

Now although the home of these three
bears was rather rough, they had in it all the
things they wanted. There wias a big chair
for the Big Bear to sit in, a big porridge-
bowl from which he could eat his breakfast,
and a big bed, very strongly made, on which
he could sleep at night. The Middling-sized
Bear had a middling-sized porridge-bowl, with
a chair and a bed to match. For the Little
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Bear there was 2 'nice little chair, a neat little
bed, and a porridge-bowl that held just enough
to satisfy a little bear's appetite.

Near the house of the three bears lived a
child whose name was Goldilocks. She was
very pretty, with long curls of the brightest
gola, -that shone and glittered in the sunshine.
She was round and plump, merry and light-
hearted, always running and jumping about,
and singing the whole day long. When Goldi-
locks laughed (and she was always laughing
when she wasn’t singing, and sometimes when
she was), her laugh rang out with a’ clear
silvery sound that was very pleasant to hear.

One day she ran off into the woods to
gather flowers. When she had gone some way,
she began to make wreaths and garlands of
wild roses and honeysuckle, and scarcely thought
at all of where she was going or of how she
was to get back.

At last’ sne came to a part of the
forest where there was an open space in
which no trees grew. There was a kind of
pathway trampled or stampea across it, as if
some one with broad heavy feet was used to
walking there.

Following this for a short distance she-
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“Somebody has been lying on my bed!”
squealed the Little Bear, “and she’s lying
on it still [”
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came, much to hér surprise, to a funny little
house - roughly made of wood. There was a
hole in the wall of the house and Goldilocks
peeped through to see if any one was at home.
She stood on tiptoe and strained her eyes till
they ached; but the house seemed quite
empty. The longer she peeped, the more ‘she
wanted to know who lived in this funny little
house, and what kind of people they were,
and, if the truth must be told, a good many
other little girls would have been quite as
inquisitive.

At last her wish to see the inside 'of the
house became so strong that she could resist
no . longer: there seemed to be someone
pushing her forward, while a voice called
in her ear, “Go in, Goldilocks, go in.” So,
after a little more peeping, she opened the
door very softly, and timidly walked right in.

But where' were the bears &t this
time? and why were they not there to
welcome their pretty little guest?

Every morning they used to get up early
—wise bears as they were—and when the
Middling-sized Bear, who was also the Mummy
Bear, had cooked the porridge she would
say, if it was a fine morning:

c
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“The porridge is too hot to eat just yet.
We will go for a little walk, my dears, the
fresh air will give us an appetite, and when
we come back the porridge will be just right.”
And that is why the bears were not at home
when Goldilocks walked into their house.

When she came into the bears’ 1oom,
Goldilocks was surprised to see a big porridge
bowl, a middling-sized porridge-bowl, and a
little porridge-bowl all standing on the table.

“Some of the people who live here must
eat a good deal more than the others,” she
thought. *“ Whoever can want all the porridge
that is in the big bowl? It looks very good.
I wonder whether it is sweetened with sugar,
or if they put salt into it. I'll just try a
taste.”

So she put the great spoon into the big
bow!l, ard ladled out some of the Big Bear’s
breakfast.

Now there was so much porridge in the
Big Bear's bowl that it kept hot longer than
the porridge in the middling-sized bowl and
in the little bowi.. When Goldilocks put the
big spoon into her mouth—or rather all of it
that she could get in—she drew back with
= scream and danced with pain. For the
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porridge , was very, very hot and burped her
mouth, and Goldilocks did not like it at all.

““Whatever sort of person can eat such
stuff ?” she said. '

So> she tried the middling-sized bowl; and
you may be sure she took good care to blow
on the spoon before it went into her mouth.
But she need not have been so careful, for
the porridge was quite cold and sticky. So
she stuck the spoon upright in the bowl, and
wondered again whoever could eat such stuff.

Then she tried the little porridge-bowl; and
the porridge in that was just right, neither too
hot nor too cold, and with just the right
quantity of sugar.

Having finished the first spoonful, Goldi-
locks thought she would try a second; and
then, being still hungry, she had a third and a
fourth and a fifth. By this time she chuld see
the bottom of the bowl, so she thought she
might as well look round for a comfortable chair
in which to sit and finish all that was left.

First she scrambled up in*» the Big Bear's
chair. It was cold and hard and much too
high for her. Next she tried the Middling-
sized Bear's chair, but that was just as bad
the other way, too soft and bulging.
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On and on Goldilocks ran, thinking every
moment that she heard the Bears sniffing
behind her.
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Then, she caught sight of .the teeny-tiny
chair ‘that belonged to the Little Bear. It
cracked beneath her weight, but was just as
comfy as ever a chair could be. So she -sat
in it-and finished up the very last spoonful of
porridge.

Then she began to feel very tired and
sleepy and gave a great yawn. There was a
crack, a groan, and a crashl and down went
the bottom of the chair, for you see it was
only made for a wee little bear to sit in.

Goldilocks felt a little frightened when she
found herself on the floor, but soon got up,
and, still being very sleepy, thought she would
go upstairs and see if there was a bed to
lie on.

A ladder stood in the middle of the room,
and there was a hole in the ceiling above it.
Goldilocks <limbed the ladder and found, as she
expected, that it led to the bedroom. It was
z pretty little room, with pink and red roses
peeping in at the open window, and ir the
middle were three beds—a big one, a mid-
dling-sized one, and a teeny-weeny one.

“They must be funny people in this
house,” she thought, “to have all their things
of such different sizes!” She looked at-tuz
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beds to see which she shoula rest unon, and
tried the big bed first. It would not do at all
—the pillow was hard and so big that it kept
her head too high. The middling-sized bed
was no better—it was so soft that she flnpped
right down in it. Then Goldilocks tried the
little bed and that was just right—sweet
and dainty, very white and very soft, with
snowy sheets, a blue and white counterpane,
and a pillow exactly the right height. So
Goldilocks laid herself down, with her pretty
head on the comfy pillow, and in a very few
seconds fell fast asleep.

But before she dropped off to sleep,
Goldilocks wondered a little what the pcople
of the house, who owned the porridge-bowls,
and the chairs, and the beds, would say if
they knew she was there and what she had
done.

Soon—very soon—there were sounds in the
room below. A big heavy foot went bump—
bump—bump; a middling-sized foot went
tramp—tramp—tramp ; and a tiny little foot
went pit-pat—pit-pat—pit-pat. The three bears
had come home to breakfast! And directly
they came into the room they all three sniffed
and sniffed and sniffed.
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When the Big Bear came to his pbrridge-
bowl, and found the spoon sticking upright,
he knew at once that some one had meddled
with it. So he gave an angry roar and
growled in his big voice:

«“SOMEBODY HAS BEEN AT MY
PORRIDGE!”

At this the Middling-sized Bear ran across
the room to look at /4er breakfast; and when
she found the spoon sticking up in Zer
porridge-bowl, she cried out, though not so
loudly as the Big Bear had done:

“ SOMEBODY HAS BEEN AT MY POR-
RIDGE | ”

Then the Little Bear ran to /Ais porridge-
bowl; and when he found all his porridge gone,
and not even enough left for the spoon to
stand upright in, he squeaked in a poor
piteous little voice :

“ Somebody has been at wmy porridge, and
has eaten it all up!”

He tilted up his little porridge-bowl to
show the others, stuffed his little fore-paws
into his little eyes, and began to cry.

While the Little Bear cried, the Big Bear
looked round and caught sight of his chair,
on which Goldilocks had left the cushion all
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awry.” ' This ‘made him angrier still, and he
growled:

“SOMEBODY HAS BEEN SITTING
IN MY CHAIR!"

Then the Middling-sized Bear noticea that:
in the soft cushion of her chair was a hollow
where Goldilocks had sat down. So she called
out in her middling-sized voice :

“ SOMEBODY HAS BEEN SITTING IN MY
CHAIR |”

The Little Bear stopped crying for a
moment and looked at /is chair. Then he
forgot all about the porridge, and called out in
his squeaky little voice:

“ Somebody has been sitiing in wmy cnair,
and has push d the bottom out of it!"

The three Bears all looked at one another
in surprise. 'Whoever could have dared to do
such things—in f&esr house tool

“Some mortal - has been here,” said the
Big Bear.

“Yes,” said the Middling-sized Bear,
sniffing around. ‘ Let's go upstairs.”

So the Big Bear went stumping up the
ladder, with the Middling-sized Bear at his
heels and the Little Bear last of all.

Goldilocks had tumbled the Big Bear’s
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bolster in trying to make it low enough for
her head. The Big Bear noticed it at once,
and growled :

“SOMEBODY HAS BEEN LYING IN
MY BED!”

And the .Middling-sized Bear said in her
middling-sized voice :

“ SOMEBODY HAS BEEN LYING IN MY BED!”

Then the Little Bear saw something that
made all the hair on his body stand on
end.

There was the bed, all smooth and white;
the counterpane was in its place and the
pillow too; but on them, fast asleep, lay little
Geldilocks. To make guife sure, he climbed
on the end of the bed and looked over the
rail. Then:

“ Somebody has been lying on my bed!"
squealed the Little Bear, “and sh~s ling
on it still!”

The Big Bear, the Middling-sized Bear,
and the Little Bear all stood with their mquths
wide open, staring in surprise at Goldilocks.
Then the Big Bear gave a grunt; and the
Middling-sized Bear gave a growl; and the
Little Bear, who loved his little bed very
much because it was so comfy, cried and
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cried and cried,-and thought perhaps h= would
never be able to sleep on it any more.

The noise startled Goldilocks from her sleep.
Up 'she jumped, and if she had wondered at
seeing the three porridge-bowls, and the three
chairs, and the three beds, you can fancy her
surprise when she saw the Big Bear, and the
Middling-sized Bear, and the Little Bear all
peering at her in the most alarming manner.

They all came forward at the same time,
and Goldilocks, terribly frightened, sprang
from the teeny-weeny bed and with a single
bound jumped clean through the open window.

She was lucky enough to fall on a nice
soft bed that the Big Bear had dug for ius
late potatoes, and though the Three Bears
came tumbling down the ladder after her she
was up and away before they were out of the
door. Ca and on she ran, through :he forest,
past banks oa which the foxgloves nodded,
thinking every moment that she heard the
brute, sniffing behind her.

But if she could only have heard what
the Bears said she would not have been at
all frightened.

“I think she was rather a nice girl,” said
the Big Bear in his big voice,
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“So do I,” said the Middling-sized . Bear
in her middling-sized voice.

“And so do I,” said the Little Bear in his
teeny-weeny voice, “and I wished she had
stopped to play with me.”

But Goldilocks ran on and on and on until
she came to her home, and the Three Bears
never saw her again.





