


there was a Liccle House

way out in the country.

=/ She was a pretty Little House
.1-'.",":,.'-.:." ; " and she was strong and well buile.
“A¥ - The man who built her so well said,
s " ““This Lictle House shall never be sold
/ for gold or silver and she will live to see
our great-great-grandchildren’s
' F_ great-great-grandchildren living in her”
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The Little House

was very happy
as she sat on the hill
and watched the countryside around her.
She watched the sun rise in the morning
and she watched the sun set in the evening,
Day followed day,
each one a lictle different
from the one before . . .
but the Little House stayed
just the same.



In the nights
she watched the moon grow

from a thin new moon to a full moon,
then back again to a thin old moon;
and when there was no moon
she watched the stars.
Way off in the distance
she could see the lights of the city.
The Little House was curious about the city
and wondered what it would be like to live there.
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