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Don’t go for looks, they can deceive.
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Once upon a time, a mother goat and her seven kids lived in
a house in the forest.

One day, the mother goat had to go out and look for some
food. “You should watch out for the wolf," she told her kids. “Do
not let him in, or he will eat you all up. He may disguise himself,
but you will know him at once by his rough voice and black paws.”

“Don’t worry, Mom. We'll take care of ourselves,” the little

goats replied.
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Soon after the mother goat had left, the wolf came and
knocked on the door. “Dear kids, open the door! It's Mom. | have
brought you some tasty food!”

Hearing the rough voice, the little goats recognized the wolf.

“Your voice is rough. You're the wolf!” they cried.
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The wolf bought some chalk and ate it to make his voice soft.
Then he came back.

“Dear kids, open the door! Mom’s here!” This time his voice
sounded the same as the mother goat’s. But he had laid his black
paws against the window. The little goats saw them and cried, “You

have black paws. You're the wolf!”
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The wolf felt very angry. He ran to a baker and got some
dough, and then he robbed a miller of some flour.
He wrapped his paws with dough and then dipped them in

the flour. Now his paws looked white.

v






AT I DV et AT N IS SN

1y
0

l.lllj

S HEE i TN T AR A T

Aok ity 4 U IR G

- - E

EIAFREFRZRRETLER, o—L ], —LH
W AW EFR: TARFEZOZTNT, BEBIRT, *
fellarFFee) 7

AR F A RIEAMAR T WL FEMNR,

KARBA K feinisa g NTi 2l dar, L FEMNA
FNTFRGE, AR BN RIBBERT , sfRHATH T 11,

The wolf came for the third time. He knocked on the door.
“Dear kids, Mom's here. Open the door!” he said in a soft voice.

“Show us your hands,” the little goats said.

When they saw the wolf’s white paws, they believed he was

their mom and opened the door.



KA T aER, oL FATAIR I R4 2T AR
Wy, FFROPLFERET RTAT, HF R THE
TaE, 5=AHRIATYTEL, FOREH*THSE, FALA
BAETE, FRHELERET, IR RET 4 &,




The wolf rushed in. The little goats were terrified and tried
to hide. One hid under the table, the second under the carpet,

the third in the stove, the fourth in the kitchen, the fifth in the

cupboard, the sixth under the washbasin, and the youngest in the

clock-case. "
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The wolf found six little goats and swallowed them. The
youngest one in the clock-case was the only little goat that the
wolf did not find.

The wolf was full and satisfied. He left the house, lay down

under a tree and fell asleep.






