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feelmg hungry.
"'me pancakes.

cing his lips at the
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But wolves can't read very well, and Mr. Wolf had
trouble understanding it. So he went to get some hel

from his neighbors.
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He called on Chicken Little who lived
next door. .
“Can you please help me read this2" he d. '
"No!" said Chicken Little, shmnjeg@h ,
door 1n Mr. Wolf's face—BAN GL.'U 3’;1‘_.‘ |
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Volt d in his cupboard for the ingredients,

| ;J, M«m_ '.‘f;f’-" danyd'ung he needed.
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"Il go te n_?,-,_x,_f;,& ore,” '.‘lé..g decided, and he settled down
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“You're very clever,” said Mr. Wolf.

“Can you lu‘lp me wWrite my “I“’}‘I"Hs'

list, plc.\.\c?'
“No!" sard Wee Willy Winkle.
“Go away!” He slammed his door—

N BANG!

“There's no need to be like that,”

sud Mr. Wolf quietly.



Mr. Wolf sat down and worked very hard at his

writing until he had made his shopping list—all by

himself.

Now he needed to count his money to make sure

he had enough.
But wolves aren't very good at counting, so he

went to the Gingerbread Man for some b



“Can you help me count my money, please?”
he asked polirely.

“No! I'm too busy to bother with you!”

said the Gingerbread Man, slamming his door—

BANG!




So poor Mr. Wolf had to sit down and count his money.

It took him a long aame. and he had to check 1t three

times before 1t was rnght. But he did it—all by himself.
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*Mav | nlease borrow vour basket?
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he asked very nicely
“I'm not lending my basket to you!” said
v » oo &ltﬂc Red Ridil]g Hood. “Get out of here!”
: - So Mr. Wolf set off to the store
(. L
. he said.




Nit. \\’oll. went o ll'\c sLore



He looked at his list. remembered what he
needed, counted out his money, and carnied

the eggs, milk, and flour home—all by humself




N.v.\ it was time to make the pancakes. Bur woly
aren’t very good at cooking, so Mr. Wolf called or
the Three Little Pigs.

“Can you please help me cook my pancakes?
I'll share them with you,” he said kindly,

“Fo:get about 1t!” chorused the pigs, slammung
theit door—BANG! BANG! BANG!

Ml'o Wolﬁfelt sad because nul\ud)' wanted
to help him.
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the table, all re ady for eating



N ow. 25 Mr. Wolf had been making his & ncak
a lovely smell had dnfted out of the kltchcl). 4
All has nésghbors could smell it, and it mad ;};
them feel very hungry. :
They wanted some pancakes, too.
They decided to try their luck.
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So, they knocked on Mr. Wolf's door.

“Give us some of your pancakes!” said the rude bunch

“Why should I give any to you?” satd Mr. Wolf.
“Not one of you would help me.”

“We'll help you eat them,” replied Mr. Wolf's
neighbors nastily, “Anyway, we're not going away until
you give us some!”




Mr. Wolf thought very hard for a moment,
There was only one decent thing to do.




v Wolt opﬂﬁe ) wide ﬁhﬂ—-\ lmo; &
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Welf shook his head, shtuggcdhush
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\nd then, with his bulgine
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\Well, there was nobody else around



