Goldilocks and the Three Bears

Goldilocks portrayed as a sweet little girl:

Little Goldilocks was a pretty girl who lived once upon a time in a far-off country.
One day she was sitting on the hearthrug playing with her two kittens, and you would have thought she was as happy as a queen, and quite contented to stay where she was instead of wanting to run about the world meddling with other people's property. But it happened that she was rather a mischievous little maid, and could not resist teasing her pets, so one of them scratched her, and then she would play with them no longer.
She got up and trotted away into the wood behind her mother's house, and it was such a warm, pleasant day that she wandered on and on until she came into a part of the wood where she had never been before.
Now, in this wood there lived a family of three Bears. The first was a GREAT BIG BEAR, the second was a MIDDLE SIZED BEAR and the third was a little TEENY TINY BEAR, and they all lived together in a funny little house, and very happy they were.
Goldilocks stopped when she came to the Bear's house, and began to wonder who lived there.
"I'll just look in and see," she said, and so she did; but there was no one there, for the Bears had all gone out for a morning walk, whilst the soup they were going to have for dinner cooled upon the table.
Goldilocks was rather hungry after her walk, and the soup smelt so good that she began to wish the people of the house would come home and invite her to have some. But although she looked everywhere, under the table and into the cupboards, she could find no one, and at last she could resist no longer, but made up her mind to take just a little sip to see how the soup tasted. The soup had been put into three bowls - A GREAT BIG BOWL for the GREAT BIG BEAR, a MIDDLING-SIZED BOWL for the MIDDLING-SIZED BEAR, and a TEENY TINY bowl for the TEENY TINY BEAR; beside each bowl lay a spoon, and Goldilocks took one and helped herself to a spoonful of soup from the GREAT BIG BOWL.
Ugh! how it burnt her mouth; it was so hot with pepper that she did not like it at all; still, she was very hungry, so she thought she would try again.
This time she took a sip of the MIDDLING-SIZED BEAR'S soup, but she liked that no better, for it was too salt. But when she tasted the TEENY TINY BEAR'S soup, it was just as she liked it; so she ate it up every drop, without thinking twice about it.
When she had finished her dinner she noticed three chairs standing by the wall. One was a GREAT BIG CHAIR, and she climbed upon that and sat down. Oh dear! how hard it was! She was sure she could not sit there for long, so she climbed up on the next, which was a MIDDLING-SIZED CHAIR, but that was too soft for her taste; so she went on to the last, which was a TEENY TINY CHAIR and suited her exactly.
It was so comfortable that she sat on and on until, is you'll believe it, she actually sat the bottom out. Then, of course, she was comfortable no longer, so she got up and began to wonder what she should do next.
There was a staircase in the Bears' house, and Goldilocks thought she would go up it and see where it led to. So up she went, and when she reached the top she laughed outright, for the Bears' bedroom was the funniest she had ever seen. In the middle of the room stood a GREAT BIG BED, on one side of it there was a MIDDLING-SIZED BED, and on the other side there was a TEENY TINY BED.
Goldilocks was sleepy, so she thought she would lie down and have a little nap. First she got upon the GREAT BIG BED, but it was just as hard as the GREAT BIG CHAIR had been; so she jumped off and tried the MIDDLING-SIZED BED, but it was so soft that she sank right down into the feather cushions and was nearly smothered.
"I will try the TEENY TINY BED," she said, and so she did, and it was so comfortable that she soon fell fast asleep.
Whilst she lay there, dreaming of all sorts of pleasant things, the three Bears came home from their walk very hungry and quite ready for their dinners.
But oh! dear me! how cross the GREAT BIG BEAR looked when he saw his spoon had been used and thrown under the table.
"WHO HAS BEEN TASTING MY SOUP?" he cried in a GREAT BIG VOICE.
"AND WHO HAS BEEN TASTING MINE?" cried the MIDDLING-SIZED BEAR, in a MIDDLING-SIZED VOICE.
"BUT WHO HAS BEEN TASTING MINE AND TASTED IT ALL UP?" cried the poor little TEENY TINY BEAR in a TEENY TINY VOICE, with tears running down his TEENY TINY FACE.
When the GREAT BIG BEAR went to sit down in his GREAT BIG CHAIR, he cried out in his GREAT BIG VOICE:
"WHO HAS BEEN SITTING ON MY CHAIR?"
And the MIDDLING-SIZED BEAR cried, in a MIDDLING-SIZED VOICE:
"WHO HAS BEEN SITTING ON MY CHAIR?"
But the TEENY TINY BEAR cried out in a TEENY TINY VOICE of anger:
"WHO HAS BEEN SITTING ON MY CHAIR AND SAT THE BOTTOM OUT?"
But this time the Bears were sure that someone had been in their house quite lately; so they looked about to see if someone were not there still.
There was certainly no one downstairs, so they went up the staircase to their bedroom.
As soon as the GREAT BIG BEAR looked at his bed, he cried out in his GREAT BIG VOICE:
"WHO HAS BEEN LYING ON MY BED?"
And the MIDDDLING-SIZED BEAR cried out in a MIDDLING-SIZED VOICE:
"WHO HAS BEEN LAYING ON MY BED?"
But the TEENY TINY BEAR cried out in a TEENY TINY VOICE of anger:
"WHO HAS BEEN LAYING ON MY BED AND LIES THERE STILL?"?"
Now, when the GREAT BIG BEAR began to speak, Goldilocks dreamt that there was a bee buzzing in the room, and when the MIDDLING-SIZED BEAR began to speak, she dreamt that it was flying out of the window; but when the TEENY TINY BEAR began to speak, she dreamt that the bee had come back and stung her on the ear, and up she jumped. Oh! how frightened she was when she saw the three Bears standing beside her.
She hopped out of bed and in a second was out through the open window. Never stopping to wonder if the fall had hurt her, she got up and ran and ran and ran until she could go no farther, always thinking that the Bears were close behind her. And when at length she fell down in a heap on the ground, because she was too tired to run any more, it was her own mother who picked her up, because in her fright she had run straight home without knowing it.

Goldilocks portrayed as a selfish, bad little girl:

Once upon a time there were Three Bears who lived together in a house of their own, in a wood. One of them was a Little Wee Bear, and one was a Middle-sized Bear, and the other was a Great Big Bear. They had each a bowl for their porridge; a little bowl for the Little Wee Bear; and a middle-sized bowl for the Middle-sized Bear; and a great bowl for the Great Big Bear. And they had each a chair to sit in; a little chair for the Little Wee Bear; and a middle-sized chair for the Middle-sized Bear; and a great chair for the Great Big Bear. And they had each a bed to sleep in; a little bed for the Little Wee Bear; and a middle-sized bed for the Middle-sized Bear; and a great bed for the Great Big Bear. 

One day, after they had made the porridge for their breakfast, and poured it into their porridge-bowls, they walked out into the wood while the porridge was cooling, that they might not burn their mouths by beginning too soon, for they were polite, well-brought-up Bears. And while they were away a little girl called Goldilocks, who lived at the other side of the wood and had been sent on an errand by her mother, passed by the house, and looked in at the window. And then she peeped in at the keyhole, for she was not at all a well-brought-up little girl. Then seeing nobody in the house she lifted the latch. The door was not fastened, because the Bears were good Bears, who did nobody any harm, and never suspected that anybody would harm them. So Goldilocks opened the door and went in; and well pleased was she when she saw the porridge on the table. If she had been a well-brought-up little girl she would have waited till the Bears came home, and then, perhaps, they would have asked her to breakfast; for they were good Bears—a little rough or so, as the manner of Bears is, but for all that very good-natured and hospitable. But she was an impudent, rude little girl, and so she set about helping herself. 

First she tasted the porridge of the Great Big Bear, and that was too hot for her. Next she tasted the porridge of the Middle-sized Bear, but that was too cold for her. And then she went to the porridge of the Little Wee Bear, and tasted it, and that was neither too hot nor too cold, but just right, and she liked it so well, that she ate it all up, every bit! 

Then Goldilocks, who was tired, for she had been catching butterflies instead of running on her errand, sat down in the chair of the Great Big Bear, but that was too hard for her. And then she sat down in the chair of the Middle-sized Bear, and that was too soft for her. But when she sat down in the chair of the Little Wee Bear, that was neither too hard, nor too soft, but just right. So she seated herself in it, and there she sat till the bottom of the chair came out, and down she came, plump upon the ground; and that made her very cross, for she was a bad-tempered little girl. 

Now, being determined to rest, Goldilocks went upstairs into the bedchamber in which the Three Bears slept. And first she lay down upon the bed of the Great Big Bear, but that was too high at the head for her. And next she lay down upon the bed of the Middle-sized Bear, and that was too high at the foot for her. And then she lay down upon the bed of the Little Wee Bear, and that was neither too high at the head, nor at the foot, but just right. So she covered herself up comfortably, and lay there till she fell fast asleep. 

By this time the Three Bears thought their porridge would be cool enough for them to eat it properly; so they came home to breakfast. Now careless Goldilocks had left the spoon of the Great Big Bear standing in his porridge. 

"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN AT MY PORRIDGE!" 

said the Great Big Bear in his great, rough, gruff voice. 

Then the Middle-sized Bear looked at his porridge and saw the spoon was standing in it too. 


"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN AT MY PORRIDGE!" 


said the Middle-sized Bear in his middle-sized voice. 

Then the Little Wee Bear looked at his, and there was the spoon in the porridge-bowl, but the porridge was all gone! 


"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN AT MY PORRIDGE, AND HAS EATEN IT ALL UP" 


said the Little Wee Bear in his little wee voice. 

Upon this the Three Bears, seeing that some one had entered their house, and eaten up the Little Wee Bear’s breakfast, began to look about them. Now the careless Goldilocks had not put the hard cushion straight when she rose from the chair of the Great Big Bear. 


"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN SITTING IN MY CHAIR!" 


said the Great Big Bear in his great, rough, gruff voice. 

And the careless Goldilocks had squatted down the soft cushion of the Middle-sized Bear. 


"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN SITTING IN MY CHAIR!" 


said the Middle-sized Bear in his middle-sized voice. 


"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN SITTING IN MY CHAIR, AND HAS SAT THE BOTTOM THROUGH!" 


said the Little Wee Bear in his little wee voice. 

Then the Three Bears thought they had better make further search in case it was a burglar, so they went upstairs into their bedchamber. Now Goldilocks had pulled the pillow of the Great Big Bear out of its place. 

"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN LYING IN MY BED!" 

said the Great Big Bear in his great, rough, gruff voice. 

And Goldilocks had pulled the bolster of the Middle-sized Bear out of its place. 

"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN LYING IN MY BED!" 

said the Middle-sized Bear in his middle-sized voice. 

But when the Little Wee Bear came to look at his bed, there was the bolster in its place! 

And the pillow was in its place upon the bolster! 

And upon the pillow—? 

There was Goldilocks’ yellow head—which was not in its place, for she had no business there. 


"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN LYING IN MY BED — AND HERE SHE IS STILL!" 


said the Little Wee Bear in his little wee voice. 

Now Goldilocks had heard in her sleep the great, rough, gruff voice of the Great Big Bear; but she was so fast asleep that it was no more to her than the roaring of wind, or the rumbling of thunder. And she had heard the middle-sized voice of the Middle-sized Bear, but it was only as if she had heard some one speaking in a dream. But when she heard the little wee voice of the Little Wee Bear, it was so sharp, and so shrill, that it awakened her at once. Up she started, and when she saw the Three Bears on one side of the bed, she tumbled herself out at the other, and ran to the window. Now the window was open, because the Bears, like good, tidy Bears, as they were, always opened their bedchamber window when they got up in the morning. So naughty, frightened little Goldilocks jumped; and whether she broke her neck in the fall, or ran into the wood and was lost there, or found her way out of the wood and got whipped for being a bad girl and playing truant no one can say. But the Three Bears never saw anything more of her. 
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