The Gingerbread Man
Once upon a time, there lived an old couple in the country. 

One day the old woman baked a little gingerbread man. But when it was done, she opened the oven, and as quick as a wink, the gingerbread man jumped down and ran out of the door.

The gingerbread man shouted to the old couple, “Run, run, as fast as you can. You can’t catch me! I’m the gingerbread man!” 

“Stop! Come back!” cried the old couple. They ran after the gingerbread man, but he easily ran away from the old couple.

The gingerbread man ran on and on. He met a horse. 

“Stop! Stop!” called the horse. “ I want to eat you.” 

The gingerbread man laughed at the horse. 

“Run, run, as fast as you can. You can’t catch me! I’m the gingerbread man!”
Finally, the gingerbread man came to a river. He stopped. He could not get across. A sly old fox came up to him. 

“I will take you across,” he said “climb onto my tail.” So the gingerbread man climbed onto the fox’s tail.

“Gingerbread man!” called the fox.  “You are too heavy for my tail. Sit on my back.”
“Gingerbread man!” called the fox. “You are too heavy for my back. Sit on my nose.”
But when the gingerbread man sat on the fox’s nose, the fox tossed him up into the air. The fox gobbled him up. 

And that was the end of the gingerbread man. 
