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Now, you may already have heard the story of Henny Penny ... and you
may have been told how her foolishness led her to a terrible end.
That, I promise you, is not the real story. That is the story
the foxes like to tell.

This is the true story, the story of what rea”y happenecl after

the acorn £eﬂ £rom the oalz tree.
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How do I know?
Because Henny Penny told me.
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Henny Penny was busy in her kitchen malzing a })ig corn cake.
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She mixed it, and she whisked it, and she stirred it, and she put it
in the oven to cook.
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“There,” said Henny Penny, “what a delicious cake that will be! But, oh dear
me! There’s cornflour everywl'lere!" And she piclze(l up a duster
and began to dust.
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“ATCHOQY!” sneezed
Henny Penny.
“‘ATCHOOQO! I must

take my duster outside
and shake it.”
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She hurried outside to shake ol RAF

her duster this way and that ek ey T 23|50

way and round and round, and EEHATF. 7

as she was shalzing it ...
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An acorn fell from the oak tree and landed on Henny Penny’s head.
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ilCL, cfuc,LUCK;!F" quuawlzecl Henny Penny. “Oh, my goo&%

and mercy, mercy me! [ do believe the slzy 18 £alling down ...

Whaté;er sl ¥ L st go and tell the king!”
And Henny Penny stuffed her duster into her poclzet and
set off along the road.
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She hadn't gone far when she met Duclzy Luclzy.
“Hello, Henny Penny,” said Duclzy Lucley. “You look to be in a terrible hurry
Where are you going?”
WS R, #IBE|T HBELE.

/

R, BB, 7 FNEEL, RARREHE, REZIILS?

ok, B
R, RIFTFRE!

ke
.
=
g
s



“Quaclq,_ quack, QUACK!” quacked Ducky Lucky. “If the sky is falling down
I'd better come with you.”




They hadn't gone very far when they met Coclzy Locley.
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“Hello, Henny Penny,” said Cocky Locky. “Hello, Ducky Lucky. You look to
be in a terrible hurry. Where are you going?”
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“Oh, Cocley Loclzy!" said Henny Penny. “I was shalzing my duster this way and
that way and round and rouncl, and all of a sudden the slzy fell down!
And I don’t know what to do, so we're going to tell the king”
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“Cock-a-doodle-DOO!” crowed Coclzy Loclzy. “If the slzy 18 falling down I'd
better come with you.”
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So Henny Penny, Ducley Luclzy and Coclzy Locley pit—pit—pa‘cterecl
along the road toget}ler.
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They hadn’t gone far when they met Goosey Loosey.
“Hello, Henny Penny,” said Goosey Loosey. “Hello, Ducky Lucky and Cocky Locky.
You look to be in a terrible hurry. Where are you going?”
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“Ok, Goosey Loosey!” said Henny Penny. “I was shalzing my duster this
way and that way and round and round, and all of a sudden the sley fell
down! And I don’t know what to (10, so we're going to tell the lzing."
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“Hiss, hiss, HISS!” hissed quseyvaobéey
“If the slzy 18 faﬂing down, I'd betfer comeﬁwﬁzh
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So Henny Penny,
Locky and Goosey Loosey

pit-pit-pattered along

, «i}le road toget}ler. _
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