The Little Red Hen

A little red hen lived on a farm with a dog , a goose , and a cat.

One day the little red hen found some grains of wheat.

“Who will help me plant the wheat？” asked the little red hen.

“Not I！” said the dog.

“Not I！” said the goose.

“Not I！” said the cat.

“Then I will plant it myself.” Said the little red hen.

And she did！

The little red hen watered and weeded and watched.

She watched the wheat grow. 

One day the wheat was ready to be cut.

“Who will help me cut the wheat？” asked the little red hen.

“Not I！” said the dog.

“Not I！” said the goose.

“Not I！” said the cat.

“Then I will cut it myself.” Said the little red hen.

And she did！

“Who will help me beat the wheat？” said the little red hen.

“Not I！” said the dog.

“Not I！” said the goose.

“Not I！” said the cat.

“Then I will beat it myself.” Said the little red hen.

And she did！

“Who will help me take the wheat to the mill？”asked the little red hen.

“Not I！” said the dog.

“Not I！” said the goose.

“Not I！” said the cat.

“Then I will take it myself.” Said the little red hen.

And she did！

The little red hen came back with flour.

“Who will help me bake the bread？”she asked.

“Not I！” said the dog.

“Not I！” said the goose.

“Not I！” said the cat.

“Then I will bake it myself.” Said the little red hen.

And she did！

The bread came of the oven.it smelled good.Very good.

The dog , the cat , the goose smelled the bread. They ran to get some.The little red hen put the bread on the table.

“Who will help me eat this good bread？”asked the little red hen.

“I will！” said the dog.

“I will！” said the goose.

“I will！” said the cat.

“Oh no , you won’t！” Said the little red hen.

And she ate it all up herself.

