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Once upon a time, there was a family of three bears who all lived together in a little 
house in the woods. There was great big Daddy Bear, middle-sized Mummy Bear 
and tiny little Baby Bear.  

Daddy Bear had a big, loud voice. He had a great big spoon to eat with, a great big 
bowl to eat from, a great big chair to sit on and a great big bed to sleep in. 

Mummy Bear had a gentle, soft voice. She had a middle-sized spoon to eat with, a 
middle-sized bowl to eat from, a middle-sized chair to sit on and a middle-sized bed 
to sleep in.  

Baby Bear had a tiny little squeaky voice. He had a tiny little spoon to eat with, a tiny 
little bowl to eat from, a tiny little chair to sit on and a tiny little bed to sleep in. 

One day, Mummy Bear made porridge for breakfast but it was too hot to eat. So the 
three bears decided to go for a walk in the woods while their porridge cooled down. 





While they were out, a little girl with beautiful, long, golden hair came walking 
through the woods. Her name was Goldilocks. Goldilocks was very tired and hungry 
so when she saw the bears’ house, she knocked on the door but nobody answered. 
She knocked louder but still there was no reply. So Goldilocks opened the door and 
went inside. She looked around and saw three bowls of porridge on the table.  

First there was a great big bowl. That was Daddy Bear’s porridge. Next there was a 
middle-sized bowl. That was Mummy Bear’s porridge. Then there was a tiny little 
bowl. That was Baby Bear’s porridge. 

Beside each bowl lay a spoon. There was a great big spoon for Daddy Bear, a 
middle-sized spoon for Mummy Bear and a tiny little spoon for Baby Bear. 
Goldilocks was very hungry and the porridge smelled good! So Goldilocks decided 
to taste the porridge.  

First she took the great big spoon and tried the porridge in the great big bowl. But 
the porridge was too hot. Next she took the middle-sized spoon and tried the  
porridge in the middle-sized bowl. But it was too cold. Then she took the tiny little 
spoon and tried the porridge in the tiny little bowl. It wasn’t too hot and it wasn’t too 
cold. In fact, it was just right. It was so good that Goldilocks ate it all up and licked 
the bowl clean. 





When she had finished the porridge Goldilocks saw three chairs.  

First there was a great big chair. That was Daddy Bear’s chair. Next there was a 
middle-sized chair. That was Mummy Bear’s chair. Then there was a tiny little chair. 
That was Baby Bear’s chair. 

Goldilocks felt very tired and the chairs looked so comfortable! So Goldilocks  
decided to sit down. 

First she tried Daddy Bear’s great big chair, but it was too tall. Next she tried 
Mummy Bear’s middle-sized chair, but it was too wide. Then she tried Baby Bear’s 
tiny little chair. It wasn’t too tall and it wasn’t too wide.  

In fact it was just right.  

It was so comfortable that Goldilocks leaned back. Crack! Goldilocks was far too 
heavy for the tiny little chair and it broke into pieces. Goldilocks fell on the floor. 





Now Goldilocks felt very sleepy so she went upstairs to the bedroom. In the 
bedroom she saw three beds.  

First there was a great big bed. That was Daddy Bear’s bed.  Next there was a 
middle-sized bed. That was Mummy Bear’s bed. Then there was a tiny little bed. 
That was Baby Bear’s bed.  

The beds looked so cosy that Goldilocks decided to lie down. 

First she tried Daddy Bear’s big bed, but it was too hard. Next she tried Mummy 
Bear’s middle-sized bed, but it was too soft. Then she tried Baby Bear’s tiny little 
bed. It wasn’t too hard and it wasn’t too soft. 

In fact, it was just right. It was so cosy that Goldilocks curled up on the bed and 
soon fell fast asleep.  





Soon the three bears came back from their walk. By now they were all very hungry 
and looking forward to eating their delicious porridge.   

Daddy Bear looked at his big bowl and growled in a big loud voice, 'Somebody’s 
been eating my porridge!'  

Mummy Bear looked in her middle-sized bowl and grumbled in a middle-sized voice. 
'Somebody’s been eating my porridge!'  

Then Baby Bear looked in his small bowl and in a tiny little squeaky voice cried, 
'Somebody’s been eating my porridge! And they’ve eaten it all up!'  





Now the three bears looked at their chairs. 

'Somebody’s been sitting in my chair!' growled Daddy Bear in a big, loud voice.

'Somebody’s been sitting in my chair!' grumbled Mama Bear in a middle-sized 
voice. 

'Somebody’s been sitting in my chair! And they’ve broken it into little pieces!' cried 
Baby Bear in a tiny little squeaky voice. 





The three bears could not see anyone downstairs, so they went upstairs to their 
bedroom to see if anyone was there. 

'Somebody’s been sleeping in my bed!' growled Daddy Bear in a big, loud voice.

'Somebody’s been sleeping in my bed!' grumbled Mummy Bear in a middle-sized 
voice. 

'Somebody’s been sleeping in my bed and look! She’s still there!' cried Baby Bear 
in a tiny little squeaky voice.  





At that moment Goldilocks woke up, and saw the three bears. She leaped out of the 
bed, jumped through open window and ran away from the bears’ house as fast as 
her legs could carry her.  

And she never went back there again. 

Snip, snap, snout! This tale is out. 
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