
As Goldie Fox strolled through the forest, she came upon the Three Hares. 

“What a coincidence. I was just on my way to your cottage.”

“Whatever for?” wondered Mama Hare. 

“I’d like to have you for dinner.”

“What did you say?” snapped Papa Hare. 

“Oops. Let me re-word that. I’m inviting you to my place tonight for 

a good old-fashioned welcome-to-the-neighborhood supper,” Goldie said.

Papa Hare smiled back.



  But Mama Hare could see right through 

 Goldie Fox’s wide smirk and beady eyes. 

“Thank you,” she said. 

“But I insist you come to us instead.”

“Even better,” said Goldie Fox. 

“What can I bring?”

“Just your appetite.” 

“Dinner at 6:00 then,” said Papa Hare. 

“That’s about the time my stomach starts to growl.”

“Mine too,” Goldie said, rubbing her paws together with glee.


