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Yesterday's Classics


Yesterday's Classics republishes classic books for children 
 from the golden age of children's literature, the era from 
 1880 to 1920. Many of our titles are offered in high-quality 
 paperback editions, with text cast in modern 
 easy-to-read type for today's readers. The 
illustrations from the original volumes are 
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quality of the original images is too low to make
their reproduction feasible. Unless specified otherwise,
color illustrations in the original volumes are 
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The Three Bears



O
ONCE there were three bears. 



One was Father Bear.



One was Mother Bear. 



One was Baby Bear.



This is Father Bear. 
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Father Bear was big.



This is Mother Bear.
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Mother Bear was middle-sized.



This is Baby Bear. 
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Baby Bear was little.



The three bears had three bowls. 
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Father Bear's bowl was big. 



Mother Bear's bowl was middle-sized.



Baby Bear's bowl was little.



The three bears had three chairs. 
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Father Bear's chair was big. 



Mother Bear's chair was middle-sized.



Baby Bear's chair was little.



The three bears had three beds. 
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Father Bear had a big bed. 



Mother Bear had a middle-sized bed. 



Baby Bear had a little bed.



This is Goldenhair.
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Goldenhair went to the three bears' home. 
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The three bears were not at home. 



Father Bear was not at home. 



Mother Bear was not at home. 



Baby Bear was not at home.



Goldenhair went into the three bears' home.



There were the three bowls.
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There was soup in the three bowls. 



Father Bear's bowl had soup in it. 



Mother Bear's bowl had soup in it. 



Baby Bear's bowl had soup in it.



Father Bear's soup was in the big bowl.



Father Bear's soup was too hot. 



Mother Bear's soup was in the middle-sized bowl.



Mother Bear's soup was too cold.
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Baby Bear's soup was in the little bowl.



It was not too hot. 



It was not too cold. 



It was just right. 



Goldenhair tasted the soup.



She tasted the soup in the big bowl.



It was Father Bear's soup. 



It was too hot.



She tasted the soup in the middle-sized bowl.



It was Mother bear's soup. 



It was too cold.



She tasted the soup in the little bowl.



It was Baby Bear's soup. 



It was not too hot.



It was not too cold. 



It was just right. 



Goldenhair ate it all up.
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Goldenhair ate all Baby Bear's soup.



Then Goldenhair sat down. 



She sat down in the big chair. 






[image: [Illustration]]







It was Father Bear's chair.



It was too hard.



Then she sat down in the middle-sized chair.



It was Mother Bear's chair. 



It was too soft.



Then she sat down in the little chair.



It was Baby Bear's chair. 



It was just right.



She sat down in it too hard. 



It was just a little chair. 



She broke it down. 



Goldenhair broke Baby Bear's little chair.



Goldenhair went up stairs. 
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There were the three beds. 



Father Bear's bed was a big bed.



Mother Bear's bed was a middle-sized bed. 



Baby Bear's bed was a little bed.



Goldenhair lay down in Father Bear's bed. 



It was too hard.



Then she lay down in Mother Bear's bed. 



It was too soft.



Then she lay down in Baby Bear's bed. 



It was not too hard. 



It was not too soft. 



It was just right. 



Goldenhair went to sleep in it.
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Then the three bears came home. 



There were the three bowls. 



Father Bear looked into the big bowl.
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Mother Bear looked into the middle-sized bowl. 



Baby Bear looked into the little bowl.



Father Bear looked into the big bowl.



"Somebody has been eating my soup," said Father Bear. 



Mother Bear looked into the middle-sized bowl. 
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"Somebody has been eating my soup," said Mother Bear.



Baby Bear looked into the little bowl.



"Somebody has been eating my soup," said Baby Bear. 



"Somebody has eaten my soup all up."
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Then the bears looked at the three chairs.



Big Father Bear said, "Somebody has been sitting in my chair."



Middle-sized Mother Bear said, "Somebody has been sitting in my chair." 



Little Baby Bear said, "Somebody has been sitting in my chair.



Somebody has broken down my little chair."



Then the bears went up stairs. 



There were the three beds. 



Father Bear looked at the big bed.



Father Bear said, "Somebody has been lying in my bed."



Mother Bear looked at the middle-sized bed. 



Mother Bear said, "Somebody has been lying in my bed."



Baby Bear looked at the little bed.



Baby Bear said, "Somebody has been lying in my bed.



Somebody is lying in my bed now." 



Father Bear ran to Baby Bear's bed. 



Mother Bear ran to Baby Bear's bed.
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Goldenhair sat up in the bed. 



She saw little Baby Bear.



She saw middle-sized Mother Bear. 



Then she saw big Father Bear. 



Goldenhair ran down stairs.



She ran and ran and ran. 



She ran all the way home.
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Something You Can Make



Y
YOU can make chairs for the bears. 



This is the way to make a chair.
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Make a little chair. 



Make a big chair. 



Make a middle-sized chair.



You can make beds for the bears. 



This is the way to make a bed.
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Make three beds. 



Make a little bed for the baby bear. 



Make a middle-sized bed for the mother bear. 



Make a big bed for the big bear.
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Something You Can Play 



	
Did you ever see a laddie, 

A laddie, a laddie,

Did you ever see a laddie 

Do this way and that?

Do this way and that way, 

Do this way and that way; 

Did you ever see a laddie 

Do this way and that?



Did you ever see a lassie, 

A lassie, a lassie,

Did you ever see a lassie 

Do this way and that?

Do this way and that way, 

Do this way and that way; 

Did you ever see a lassie 

Do this way and that?



    

    



Did you ever see a laddie, 

A laddie, a laddie,

Did you ever see a laddie 

Do this way and that?

Do this way and that way, 

Do this way and that way; 

Did you ever see a laddie 

Do this way and that?



Did you ever see a lassie, 

A lassie, a lassie,

Did you ever see a lassie 

Do this way and that?

Do this way and that way, 

Do this way and that way; 

Did you ever see a lassie 

Do this way and that?
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Chicken Little



O
ONCE there was a mother hen. 



She had one little chicken.



It was called Chicken Little. 



Mother Hen and Chicken Little were in the garden. 



Mother Hen was eating. 



Chicken Little was eating, too.
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Chicken Little saw a big seed. 



She ran to get it.



She tried to eat the seed.
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Mother Hen saw the big seed, too. 



She called to Chicken Little.



"That seed is too big," she said. "That seed is too hard. Do not eat it, Chicken Little."



But Chicken Little had eaten the seed.



It was too big. 



It was too hard. 



It choked Chicken Little. 



She fell down and lay there in the garden.
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Mother Hen ran to get some water. 



She ran to the well.



"Give me some water," she said. 



"Chicken Little is choked.



She is lying in the garden. 



Give me some water for my little chicken."
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"Get me a cup," said the well. "Just get me a cup. Then I will give you some water." 



Mother Hen ran to get a cup. 



She ran to the oak tree.



"Give me a cup," she said. 



"Do give me a cup.



I will give the cup to the well. 



The well will give me some water. 



I will give the water to Chicken Little. 



Chicken Little is choked. 



She is lying in the garden."
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"Get some one to shake me," said the oak tree.



"Just get some one to shake me. Then I will give you a cup."



Away ran Mother Hen. 



She ran to the wind.



"Shake the oak tree for me," she said.



"Do shake the oak tree for me. 



The oak tree will give me a cup. 



I will give the cup to the well. 



The well will give me some water. 



I will give it to Chicken Little. 



Chicken Little is choked.



She is lying in the garden."



"Give me a feather," said the wind. "Just give me a feather.



Then I will shake the oak tree."



Mother Hen had a soft feather. 



She gave it to the wind.



The wind shook the oak tree. 



He shook it hard.



The oak tree gave Mother Hen a cup.



It fell down to Mother Hen.
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Mother Hen took the cup. 



"Thank you, Wind," she said. 



"Thank you, Oak Tree."



Then away she ran to the well. 



"Here is a cup," she said. 



"The oak tree gave it to me. 



Now give me some water." 



The well gave Mother Hen some water in the cup. 



Mother Hen took the water. 



"Thank you, Well," she said. 



"Thank you for the water."



Then away she ran to the garden. 



She ran to Chicken Little.



She gave Chicken Little the cup.



Chicken Little took the cup. 



She drank the water.



She drank it all down. 



Down went the big seed. 



Up jumped Chicken Little. 



"Thank you, Mother Hen," she said. 



Then away ran Chicken Little to eat seeds.
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Little Robin Redbreast



	
Little Robin Redbreast 

Sat up in a tree.

Up went Pussy Cat, 

And down went he. 

Down went Pussy Cat, 

Away Robin ran.

Said little Robin Redbreast, 

"Catch me if you can."



    

    



Little Robin Redbreast 

Sat up in a tree.

Up went Pussy Cat, 

And down went he. 

Down went Pussy Cat, 

Away Robin ran.

Said little Robin Redbreast, 

"Catch me if you can."
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Something to Play



	
I put my right hand in, 

I put my right hand out. 

I give my right hand a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my left hand in, 

I put my left hand out, 

I give my left hand a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my two hands in, 

I put my two hands out, 

I give my two hands a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my right foot in, 

I put my right foot out, 

I give my right foot a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my left foot in, 

I put my left foot out, 

I give my left foot a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my one head in, 

I put my one head out, 

I give my one head a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



    

    



I put my right hand in, 

I put my right hand out. 

I give my right hand a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my left hand in, 

I put my left hand out, 

I give my left hand a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my two hands in, 

I put my two hands out, 

I give my two hands a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my right foot in, 

I put my right foot out, 

I give my right foot a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my left foot in, 

I put my left foot out, 

I give my left foot a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.



I put my one head in, 

I put my one head out, 

I give my one head a shake, shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.
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Read and Do



	
1. Put your hand on your foot. 

2. Put your hand on your head. 

3. Get a cup of water.

4. Turn your head to the left. 

5. Turn your head to the right. 

6. Shake your head.

7. Shake your right hand.

8. Shake one foot and two hands. 

9. Shake your hand and your head. 

10. Put your hand on something hard. 

11. Put your hand on something soft. 

12. Lay your head on your hand. 

13. Put two hands on a chair.

14. Give your hand to somebody.



    

    



1. Put your hand on your foot. 

2. Put your hand on your head. 

3. Get a cup of water.

4. Turn your head to the left. 

5. Turn your head to the right. 

6. Shake your head.

7. Shake your right hand.

8. Shake one foot and two hands. 

9. Shake your hand and your head. 

10. Put your hand on something hard. 

11. Put your hand on something soft. 

12. Lay your head on your hand. 

13. Put two hands on a chair.

14. Give your hand to somebody.
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The Mouse's Tail



A
A LITTLE mouse came out to play. 



She put her little head out. 



Then she put two feet out. 



Then she put all her feet out. 



Then out came her long, long tail. 



And then she saw Pussy Cat.



Pussy Cat jumped at Mouse and tried to catch her.
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Mouse ran and ran. 



Pussy Cat ran and ran. 



Pussy did not catch Mouse. 



But she did catch Mouse's long tail, and she bit it off.



Mouse said, "Please, Pussy, give me my long, long tail."



Pussy said, "Get me some milk. Then I will give you your tail." 



Up jumped Mouse, and away she ran. 



She ran to the cow.



"Please, Cow," she said, "Give me some milk. 
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Pussy bit off my long, long tail. 



I will give Pussy the milk and get my long tail again."



Cow said, "My calf is in the barn. Get it for me. 



Then I will give you some milk." 



Up jumped Mouse and away she ran. 



She ran to the barn.



"Please, Barn," she said, "I came to get the calf.



Pussy bit off my long, long tail. 
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If I get the calf for the cow, the cow will give me some milk. 



I will give Pussy the milk and get my long tail again." 



"The calf is in the stall," said the barn.



"Give it some hay and it will go with you."



Off ran Mouse to the stall. 



There was a little calf.
Mouse gave the calf some hay.



The calf ate the hay.



Then it went with the mouse to the cow.



"Here is your calf," said Mouse. 



"Now please give me some milk." 



Cow gave Mouse some milk. 



"Thank you," said Mouse.



She ran to Pussy Cat.



"Here is some milk," she said, 



"Now please give me my tail." 



Pussy gave Mouse her long, long tail again.



"Thank you," said Mouse.



Then she ran home with her tail.
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A Little Boy Was in a Barn 



	
A little boy was in a barn, 

He lay down on some hay. 

A calf came out

And smelled about,

And the little boy ran away.



    

    



A little boy was in a barn, 

He lay down on some hay. 

A calf came out

And smelled about,

And the little boy ran away.
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One, Two, Three 



	
One, two, three, 

One, two, three,

The cat's in the cupboard 

And she can't see.



    

    



One, two, three, 

One, two, three,

The cat's in the cupboard 

And she can't see.
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The Man and His Calf 



	
There was a man,

And he had a calf, 

And that's half.

He took it from the stall, 

And put it on a wall, 

And that's all.



    

    



There was a man,

And he had a calf, 

And that's half.

He took it from the stall, 

And put it on a wall, 

And that's all.
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The Three Pigs 



M
MOTHER Pig lived in a house in the garden.



Her three little pigs lived there with her.



One was called Big Pig. 



One was called Little Pig. 



One was called Root.



One day Big Pig said, "Mother, I do not want to live in the garden. I want to go away." 



But Mother Pig said, "A big wolf lives outside the garden wall. 
He will eat you up if he can catch you."
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"The wolf will not eat me up," said Big Pig.



"He cannot catch me." 



So off went Big Pig. 
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Then Little Pig said, "Please let me go away, too." 



And Root said, "Please let me go away, too."



Mother Pig said, "The big wolf will catch you and eat you up. He lives outside the garden wall." 



But Little Pig said, "I will not let the wolf eat me." 



And Root said, "I will not let the wolf catch me." 



So off went Little Pig and Root.
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By and by Big Pig saw a man. 



The man had some straw. 



"Please give me some straw," said Big Pig.



"What do you want with straw?" said the man.
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"I want to make a house," said Big Pig.



So the man gave Big Pig some straw.



Then Big Pig made a straw house.



Little Pig met a man with some sticks.



"Please give me some sticks," said Little Pig.



"What do you want with sticks?" said the man.



"I want to make a house," said Little Pig.



So the man gave Little Pig some sticks.



Then Little Pig made a stick house.
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Root met a man with some stone. 



"Please give me some stone," said Root.



"What do you want with stone?" said the man.



"I want to make a house," said Root.



So the man gave Root some stone. 



Then Root made a stone house.






[image: [Illustration]]







By and by the wolf came to Big Pig's straw house. 



He called to Big Pig,



"Big Pig, Big Pig, let me come in." 



But Big Pig looked out and saw the wolf. 
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So he said,



"No, no, by the hair of my chinny-chin-chin, I cannot let you come in."



The wolf said, "Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll blow your house in. I will come in, Big Pig."



So the wolf huffed and he puffed and he blew Big Pig's house in. 
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Then he went in and ate up Big Pig.



Next day the wolf went to Little Pig's stick house. 



He called to Little Pig, "Little Pig, Little Pig, let me come in." 



Little Pig said, "No, no, by the hair of my chinny-chin-chin."



But the wolf said, "Then I'll huff and I'll puff, and I'll blow your house in." 



So he huffed and he puffed, and down fell Little Pig's house. 



Then the wolf went in and ate up Little Pig.



The next day the wolf went to Root's stone house. 



He called to Root, "Root, Root, let me come in." 



And Root looked out and said, "No, no, by the hair of my chinny-chin-chin." 
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The wolf said, "Then I'll huff and I'll puff, and I'll blow your house in."



So he huffed and he puffed, and he huffed and he puffed. 



But he could not blow Root's house down.



Root's house was made of stone. 



So the wolf had to go away.



Next day the wolf came to Root's house again.



He called to Root, "Root, do you want some apples? There is a tree on the hill 
with red apples on it. Come with me and I will shake the apples down for you."



Root looked out and said,



"I cannot go to-day for apples. But I will go to-morrow."



So the wolf went away.
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"To-morrow I will eat that little pig," he said.



To-morrow came.



Root got up before day. 



He went up on the hill. 



There was the apple tree. 



He shook the tree, and down fell the red apples.
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He ate all the apples he could. 



Just then Root saw the wolf.



The wolf was a long way off. 



He did not see Root.



So Root began to run.
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He was half way down the hill before the wolf saw him. 



Then the wolf began to run, too. 



Away ran Root and away ran the wolf after him.



Down to his house Root ran. 



He ran inside the house and shut the door.



Then he made a big hot fire. 



He put a big pot of water on the fire.



The wolf ran down the hill to Root's house.



But Root's door was shut. 



Root was inside and the wolf was outside.



The wolf could not get in. 



So he jumped up on top of the house.



Then he went down the chimney. 



But there was Root's big fire in the chimney.



And there was Root's pot of hot water on the fire. 



Down the chimney fell the wolf. 



He fell into the pot of hot water. 
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And that was the end of the wolf.
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Jack and Jill 



	
Jack and Jill

Went up the hill

To get a pail of water. 

Jack fell down

And broke his crown,

And Jill came tumbling after.



    

    



Jack and Jill

Went up the hill

To get a pail of water. 

Jack fell down

And broke his crown,

And Jill came tumbling after.
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Two Little Blackbirds 



	
Two little blackbirds 

Sitting on a hill, 

This one is Jack, 

That one is Jill. 

Fly away, Jack. 

Fly away, Jill. 

Come back, Jack. 

Come back, Jill.



Two little blackbirds 

Sitting on a stone, 

One flew away

And then there was one. 

The other flew after, 

And then there was none. 



One little blackbird

Back again flew. 

The other flew after 

And then there were two. 

Said one to the other, 

"How do you do?"

"I am well, thank you, 

And how are you?"



    

    



Two little blackbirds 

Sitting on a hill, 

This one is Jack, 

That one is Jill. 

Fly away, Jack. 

Fly away, Jill. 

Come back, Jack. 

Come back, Jill.



Two little blackbirds 

Sitting on a stone, 

One flew away

And then there was one. 

The other flew after, 

And then there was none. 



One little blackbird

Back again flew. 

The other flew after 

And then there were two. 

Said one to the other, 

"How do you do?"

"I am well, thank you, 

And how are you?"


    







Pictures to Draw



D
DRAW a big apple tree on a hill. 



Put some apples on the tree. 



Make the apples red.



Draw Root up in the tree. 



Draw the wolf a long way off. 



Make two pictures of Jack and Jill.



Make one picture with Jack and Jill going up the hill.



Make one picture with Jack and Jill tumbling down the hill. 



Put the pail in the picture. 



Make it tumbling down too.






The Tar Baby



O
ONCE there was a man, and he had a garden.



One day Mr. Rabbit got into the garden.



He ate and ate and ate. 



Then he jumped over the garden wall and went home.
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By and by Mr. Man went to look at his garden.



"Somebody has been in my garden," he said.



"Somebody has been eating my 
cabbage."



So the man got some tar. 



He made a tar baby of it. 



The tar baby had a tar head. 



It had tar hands and tar feet. 



It was tar all over.



Mr. Man put the tar baby in the garden.



He put the tar baby right by the cabbage bed.



Next day Mr. Rabbit came again. 



Mr. Rabbit saw the tar baby. 



"Good morning," said Mr. Rabbit. 






[image: [Illustration]]







The tar baby did not say anything. 



"Good morning," said Mr. Rabbit again.



The tar baby did not say anything.



"Can't you talk?" said Mr. Rabbit. 



The tar baby did not say anything. 



"I will make you talk," said Mr. Rabbit.



He hit the tar baby on the head, and his hand stuck.



He could not get it away.
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"Let go my hand," he said. 



"Let go my hand, or I'll hit you again."
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The tar baby did not say anything. 



Then Mr. Rabbit hit it with his left hand.



That hand stuck, too.



"I can kick with my foot," said Mr. Rabbit. 



So he kicked the tar baby, and his right foot stuck. 



Then he kicked it again, and his left foot stuck.
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"I will hit you with my head," said Mr. Rabbit.



Then he hit it with his head, and his head stuck.



And there he was, all stuck.



Now came Mr. Man.



"There you are," said Mr. Man. 



"You will not eat my cabbage again."



"Please, Mr. Man," said Mr. Rabbit, "please let me go.



I will not eat your cabbage again.



I will not come into your cabbage bed again.



I will not eat anything you have. 



I will not come into your garden again."



"No, no," said Mr. Man, "I will not let you go."



"What are you going to do to me, Mr. Man?"
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"I am going to make a fire and throw you into it, Mr. Rabbit." 



"Please do," said Mr. Rabbit.



"Please throw me into the fire. 



But please do not throw me into the briars."



"Well, that is just what I will do," said Mr. Man. 



So he threw Mr. Rabbit right into the middle of the briars. 



Then Mr. Rabbit jumped up.



"Mr. Man, Mr. Man," he called, "I live in the briars, Mr. Man." 
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And Mr. Rabbit ran away.







Read and Do



	
1. Go to the door.

2. Put your hand on the door. 

3. Run and shut the door.

4. Draw a big apple. 

5. Make the apple red. 

6. Sit down by somebody. 

7. Sit down by a boy.

8. Play you are milking a cow.

9. Play you are throwing a stone. 

10. Play you are blowing a feather. 

11. Play you are jumping over a wall. 

12. Play you are making a fire.

13. Play you are tasting soup.



    

    



1. Go to the door.

2. Put your hand on the door. 

3. Run and shut the door.

4. Draw a big apple. 

5. Make the apple red. 

6. Sit down by somebody. 

7. Sit down by a boy.

8. Play you are milking a cow.

9. Play you are throwing a stone. 

10. Play you are blowing a feather. 

11. Play you are jumping over a wall. 

12. Play you are making a fire.

13. Play you are tasting soup.


    







The Little Red Hen



O
ONCE there was a little red hen. 



She lived in a pretty little house. 



She had a pretty little garden. 
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She had a little bed and a little chair.



She had a little cupboard, too. 



There was a pretty picture on the wall.



Up on the hill lived a fox. 



His mother lived with him. 



His mother said to him, "You must catch the little red hen. She will be good to eat. I will make soup of her."
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So the fox tried to catch the little red hen.



But he could not catch her.



He could not catch her outside the house. 



She could fly up into a tree. 



He could not catch her inside the house.



She shut her little door and he could not get in.



One day the fox said to Mother Fox, "Put the big pot on the fire. Fill it up with water. 
Get the water hot. I am going to catch the little red hen to-day. 
I will not come back till I do."



Then the fox took a big bag. 



He threw it over his back. 



He went down the hill to the little red hen's house. 



He hid in her little garden. 



By and by the little red hen came outside.



She came to get some sticks to make a fire.
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She was going right back with the sticks.



So she did not shut her door. 



She did not see the fox.



He ran inside the house.



He hid back of the cupboard. 



The little red hen picked up her sticks.



She went back into her house. 



She shut her door.



Then the fox jumped out at her. 



Down fell her sticks.



Up few the little red hen.



She flew on top of the cupboard. 



The fox could not get her there.



But he had a way to get her down. 



He began to turn around and around. 



He ran around after his tail.



He ran around and around.



The red hen's head began to turn. 



Down she fell off the cupboard. 



The fox picked her up and put her into his bag. 



He picked up his bag and put it over his back. 



Then he went up on the hill to his home.



It was a hot day.



It was hot in the bag.



It was dark in the bag too.



The little red hen had some little scissors.



So she took her scissors.



She made a little hole in the bag. 



She put her head outside.
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Now she could see. 



Now she was not so hot.



But the fox was hot.



By and by he came to a tree. 



"I will sit down here," he said. 



So he took the bag off his back. 



He put it down under the tree. 



He sat down under the tree. 



Then he lay down under the tree. 



By and by he went to sleep.
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The little red hen took her little scissors again.



She made a big hole in the bag and got out.



Then she took a big stone.



She put the stone inside the bag. 



She sewed up the hole in the bag. 



Then away she ran back home.
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By and by the fox woke up. 



It was dark.



He picked up the bag and threw it over his back.



Then he went on up the hill.



By and by he came to his own house. 



Mother Fox looked out of the door. 



"The water is hot," she said.



"Did you get the red hen?" 



"She is in the bag," said the fox. 



"Then put her right into the pot," said Mother Fox.



So the fox took the bag over to the big pot.



He turned the bag upside down.
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He shook it over the hot water. 



Out fell the big stone.



It fell into the hot water.



The hot water flew out of the pot. 



It flew all over Mr. Fox.



It flew all over Mother Fox. 



They fell down dead.



And that was the end of Mr. Fox and Mother Fox.
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The Night before Christmas



I
IT WAS the night before Christmas. 



There was a Christmas tree in Jack's house.



There was a Christmas tree in Jill's house.



There were Christmas trees in all the houses. 



"To-morrow will be Christmas," said Jill.



"I am so glad."



"To-morrow will be Christmas," said Jack.



"I am so glad. Are you glad, too, Baby?"



But Baby did not say anything. 



Baby was too little to talk.



"You must go to sleep soon, Baby," said Jack.



"Santa Claus will not come till you go to sleep." 



"You must go to sleep soon, too, Jack," said his mother. 



"Santa Claus will not come till you go to sleep."



There was a chimney in Jack's house.



Jack hung up a big stocking by the chimney.



Then he hung up a little stocking right by the big one. 
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The little stocking was for Baby. 



Jack's mother put Baby to bed. 



Then Jack went to bed, too.



There was a chimney in Jill's house.



But Jill did not hang her stocking by the chimney. 



She hung it on the foot of her bed.
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"I can get it before I get up," said Jill. 



Then Jill went to bed.



Soon Santa Claus came. 



He came to Jack's house. 



"Jack lives in this house," said Santa Claus. 



Santa took his pack on his back.



He climbed up on top of the house. 



He looked down the chimney.
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"I see Jack's stocking," he said. 



"I see Baby's stocking, too."



So Santa Claus climbed down the chimney.
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There he was in Jack's house. 



He filled Jack's big stocking. 



He filled Baby's little stocking. 



Then up the chimney he climbed with his pack on his back.



There he was on top of the house. 



Down from the housetop he climbed.



And then away and away he went. 



Soon he came to Jill's house.



"Jill lives in this house." said Santa Claus.



So Santa Claus took his pack on his back.



He climbed up on Jill's house. 



He looked down the chimney.



But he did not see Jill's stocking. 



Santa Claus climbed down Jill's chimney.



Now he was in Jill's house.



But he did not see Jill's stocking. 



It was not on the chimney.



"Now where can Jill's stocking be?" said Santa Claus.



"It must be on her bed."



So Santa Claus looked on Jill's bed. 



There was the stocking.



And there was Jill in the bed. 



But Jill did not see Santa Claus. 



Little Jill was asleep.



Santa Claus filled Jill's stocking. 
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Then up the chimney he climbed with his pack on his back. 



Away and away he went to all the houses.



Now his pack was just a little one. 



Then away and away he went to his own house.



And there in his own house Santa Claus went to bed, too.
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A, Apple Pie



	
A. apple pie 

B. bit it

C. cut it

D. dropped it 

E. eats it

F. found it 

G. got it 

H. had it

I. was ill from it 

J. jumped for it 

K. kept it

L. left it 

M. made it

N. named it 

O. opened it 

P. picked it up 

Q. quartered it 

R. ran for it 

S. saw it

T. took it 

U. V. W. 

X. Y. Z. 

Each had a piece 

And went off

to bed.



    

    



A. apple pie 

B. bit it

C. cut it

D. dropped it 

E. eats it

F. found it 

G. got it 

H. had it

I. was ill from it 

J. jumped for it 

K. kept it

L. left it 

M. made it

N. named it 

O. opened it 

P. picked it up 

Q. quartered it 

R. ran for it 

S. saw it

T. took it 

U. V. W. 

X. Y. Z. 

Each had a piece 

And went off

to bed.


    







Yesterday's Classics


This ebook was published by Yesterday's Classics.
Yesterday's Classics republishes classic books for children 
 from the golden age of children's literature, the era from 
 1880 to 1920. Many of our titles are offered in high-quality 
 paperback editions, with text cast in modern 
 easy-to-read type for today's readers. The 
illustrations from the original volumes are 
included except in those few cases where the 
quality of the original images is too low to make
their reproduction feasible. Unless specified otherwise,
color illustrations in the original volumes are 
rendered in black and white in our print editions.
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