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So and Little Red Hen shared. But the
friends who did not help got small pieces of the
warm fresh bread. and Little Red Hen got
LARGE pieces.

Dog and Cat and Goose said “Thank you! Next
time, we WILL help!”

THE END

The little red hen asked her friends,
“Who will help me bake the bread ?”

“Not I,” barked the lazy dog .

i

“Not I,” purred the sleepy cat .

“Not I,” honked the noisy y

yellow goose . @

Little Red Hen and

’
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“Then | will,” said Little Red Hen. So Little Red Hen
started to plant the seeds all by herself.

came along. “I’ll help,” said
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When the seeds had grown, Little Red Hen asked
her friends,
“Who will help me cut the wheat ?”

q
“Not |,” barked the lazy dog . 2&
& “Not |,” purred the sleepy cat . )

“Not I,” honked the noisy yellow b
goose . j

“Then | will,” said Little Red Hen. So Little
Red Hen cut the wheat all by herself... until
came along.

helped her.

“Well,” said Little Red Hen to s

“Dog and Cat and Goose did not help. Do you
think they should get any bread?”

thought for a minute.

“l think that friends should be helpers,” he said.

“But | also think that friends should share.”

and the Little
Red Hen drove home in
the big blue truck, with
Little Red Hen riding in
the back with the sack of
flour.
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When the bread was finished, the tired little red
hen asked her friends,

“Who will help us eat the bread ?”

“I will,” barked the lazy dog . ] ¢

“I will,” purred the sleepy cat . b
“I will,” honked the noisy yellow goose .

Once upon a time, there was a chicken
named Little Red Hen. She lived on

a farm . She was friends with a lazy
dog, a sleepy cat , and a noisy yellow
goose.

When all the wheat was cut, Little Red Hen asked
her friends, “Who will help me take the wheat to
the mill to be ground into flour ?”

“Not I,” barked the lazy dog .

“Not |,” purred the sleepy
cat.

“Not I,” honked the
noisy yellow goose.

“I'WILL!” cried



One day Little Red Hen found some seeds
on the ground. She had an idea. She would
plant the seeds .

Little Red Hen asked her friends, “Who will
help me plant the seeds ?”

(-]
“Not I,” barked the lazy dog i&

“Not I,” purred the sleepy cat .

“Not I,” honked the noisy yellow goose Q

“Oh, thank you, ,” said
Little Red Hen.

So, of course, and Little Red Hen
baked the bread.

So Little Red Hen and jumped into a big
blue truck and took the wheat to the mill.

At the mill, the wheat was ground into
flour. The flour was put in a big brown
sack.
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