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?Lazy Fox l i ved i n a sc r i gg l y -

scraggly, t u m b l e - d o w n house a t t h e

top of a v e r y h i g h h i l l .
®
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Red Hen lived in a cozy, neat-

as-a-pin cottage a t the bottom of the ©

same h i l l .
°
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Every day, when Red H e n cleaned
her house or worked in he r yard , '

she worea l i t t l e apron. I n he r ap ron
pocket were a needle, some th read ,
scissors, and other th ings she used

when she worked.



Every day Lazy F o x sat in» t h e

shade and watched Red Hen. And

every day he said to himself, ?Some One day Lazy Fox was h u n g r y
day I ' l l get t ha t l i t t l e red hen and ~ and there wasn?t a s ing le t h i n g to A

cook her for m y dinner.? eat in his tumble-down house.



So, instead o f t ak i ng his after.
noon nap, he b u i l t a f i re in his fire.

* place and h u n g a ke t t l e of water
over the fire.

?Today I?ll get the litt le red hen,?

he said. ?T?ll have chicken and

dumplings for my dinner tonight.?

Then he took a b ig bag a n d s ta r t - .

ed down the h i l l . He s m i l e d a n d .

l icked his l ips w h e n he t h o u g h t

about the feast he w o u l d have.



Red Hen was w o r k i n g in her litt le

garden when Lazy Fox sneaked

th rough the gate.
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L a z y F o x s l i p p e d i n? n t o t h e h o u s e

and h id beh ind the door.
Soon Red H e n came i n t o t h e

house. She was car ry ing a baske t of

vegetables for h e r d i n n e r .



Out jumped the fox! ?I?ve got you
now, L i t t l e Red Hen,? he cried.

Quick a s a f lash R e d H e n f lew to

the top of the door.
?Go home, old fox,? she said.

*You can?t catch me.??



? W e ' l l see about that,? said the
fox. A n d he began to chase his tail
? s l o w l y , a t f irst, then faster and ,

faster. Red Hen watched as he went
round and round and round. .



?
Soon Red Hen?s head began to go ?Ah-ha!? laughed the fox and he

round and round and round. Before popped her in to his big bag.
long she was so dizzy she fel l r igh t ?Oh! W h a t shall I do?? sobbed the
d o w n to the floor. fr ightened l i t t l e hen.
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?Chicken!? sang the fox as h e

started up the hi l l . ?Chicken and
dumpl ings for d inner tonight!?

a

Half way up the hi l l Lazy Fox
said, ?I th ink [?'ll sit down and rest
a l ittle. Then I ' l l go on home and
cook the l i t t le red hen.?

But, instead of rest ing, L a z y Fox

fell sound asleep.
When Red Hen heard h i m snor ing

she said, ?I m u s t get ou t o f here
before he wakes up. B u t h o w can I?

Oh! I f I on ly had a ? ? _ _ ? ?
And then Red H e n remembered

t h e s c i s s o r s i n h e r p o c k e t .
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But Red Hen didn?t r u n s t ra igh t ;|
4 . home. Oh, no! She was too smar t

. S n i p ? s n i p ! A n d out of the bag for that . She found a b ig stone and
j u m p e d the l i t t l e red hen. pushed i t i n t o the bag.
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From her apron pocket Red Hen
took a needle and thread. She sewed
up the hole i n the bag. Then she

r an home as fast as g h e could go.

inside h e rW h e n she was safe i ns i
house, she bol ted the door and she

pulled down a l l the shades.



The sun was going down when
Lazy Fox woke up. He yawned and

stretched and rubbed his eyes.
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Then he picked up the bag an

ent on his way up the hil l . 7
?Red Hen is very heavy, h e said.

«what a feast I shall have!
But you know tha t Red Hen was

safe inside her neat-as-a-pincot tage. ?

And you know that the fox di n t
have chicken for dinner. But , wa i
_-there is more to the story.
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The fox went into his tumble.
down house. He held the bag over

the ket t le of hot water and said,
?Here goes the l i t t le red hen. It?]]
be chicken and dumplings for dinner
tonight !?

oe

sh! Into the ket t le fel l the
The hot water splashed on

!

fox. Oh, how angry he was!
tn tha t l i t t l e red hen played a

?ck on me!? he screamed.
aosnd-?what about the Red Hen?

Spla.

stone.
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Lazy Fox never bothered Red Hen
again. A n d she l ived happily ever
af ter in her neat-as-a-pin cottage at
the bot tom of the hi l l .



~ Original Stories: ,

TINY TOTS 1-2-3 NOT QUITE THREE

ABC SOCKS
CLIP CLOP LET'S PLAY :

? ROUNDABOUT TRAIN

Old Favorite Stories:
G I N G E R B R E A D M A N THE THREE BEARS -

C H I C K E N LITTLE MOTHER G O O S E PETER RABBIT

THE THREE LITTLE PIGS LITTLE RED R I D I N G H O O D

LITTLE BLACK S A M B O R U N A W A Y P A N C A K E

THE ELVES A N D THE SHOEMAKER

R e l i g i o u s Stor ies :

A CHILD'S FRIEND PRAYERS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS

A u t h o r i z e d S t o r i e s A b o u t Y o u r F a v o r i t e C h d r a c t e r s :

RUFF A N D REDDY ?3 T O M A N D JERRY

FURY W A L T D I S N E Y ' S S L E E P I N G BEAUTY . * | LASSIE

W O O D Y W O O D P E C K E R C A P T A I N K A N G A R O O

BUGS B U N N Y THE L O N E RANGER 1: D O N A L D DUCK

W A L T D I S N E Y ' S C I N D E R E L L A

F u z z y W u z z y S e r i e s :

FUZZY D U C K L I N G T O M M Y A N D T I M M Y

S N O W B A L L PURRRT

FRANKY THE FUZZY G O A T


