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Fairy-Tale Town

Fairy-Tale Town was a quaint little place made up of only nine homes spread 
out across a beautiful little valley. But what it lacked in size, it made up for 
in character, for therein you would find a group of the most quirky yet happy 
individuals with stories that could fill scores of books.   

by Mindi Eldredge
illustrated by Benedicta Alodia

1 Fairy-Tale Town

SAMPLE
 

no
t fo

r u
se



2Fairy-Tale Town

At the far side of town lived the twins Goldilocks and Rustyroots and their 
father, Brownbeard. They lived in a stout mushroom-shaped home, complete 
with a rounded door and windows and a polka dot design on the outside. 
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3 Fairy-Tale Town

Just down the path from Goldilocks and her family lived none other than the 
Three Bears. They lived in a slendor two-story, sky-blue and white home with 
shuttered windows, cedar shake shingles on the roof, and a little picket fence  
out front. 
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Down the street and around the corner lived Little Red Riding Hood along 
with her mama and papa. They lived in a small cottage surrounded by the most 
beautiful flower gardens. Deep green vines crawled all over the surface of the 
cottage and out over the wooden arched gate at the edge of their property. A 
large weeping willow hung over the grassy area of the yard, and a tire swing 
hung from the branches of the trees.

4Fairy-Tale Town
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The Mixed-Up Tale of Goldilocks 
and the Three Bears

Once upon a time, in a far away village, there lived three bears: Mama Bear, 
Papa Bear, and Baby Bear. Now, these were not your typical, everyday bears. No, 
these bears lived as people do in a quaint little cottage at the edge of Fairy-Tale 
Town. 

Down the path from the Bear Family lived a rather adventurous and fun-loving 
fourteen-year-old girl named Goldilocks. Goldilocks was an obedient and 
thoughtful girl. She said her prayers and read her scriptures. She was kind to her 
twin brother, Rustyroots, and helped her father, Brownbeard, around the house. 
In fact, she was so kind and generous that she was always offering to help others 
throughout Fairy-Tale Town.

So it was not an unusual thing when she volunteered to look after the Bear 
family’s home as they headed off for a long, eleven-day family vacation. 

One afternoon, toward the end of the Bear’s vacation, Goldilocks gathered a 
stack of nine letters from the Bear family’s mailbox, brought it in the house, 
and added it to the pile of mail on the kitchen counter. Goldilocks’s stomach 
growled loudly, reminding her that she had not eaten lunch yet. 

by Mindi Eldredge

illustrated by Benedicta Alodia

9 The Mixed-Up Tale of Goldilocks and the Three Bears

SAMPLE
 

no
t fo

r u
se



SAMPLE
 

no
t fo

r u
se



Remembering Papa Bear’s invitation to help herself to anything she wanted 
in the kitchen, Goldilocks peered into the pantry to see what was there. 
Goldilocks’s mouth began to water when she saw three jars sitting on the top 
shelf. She grabbed the biggest of the jars, labeled “Triple Chocolate Chunk 
Cookie Bites,” and opened the lid. Goldilocks ate a cookie bite, then another 
and another until she had eaten four of the cookie bites. “Wow!” she exclaimed, 
holding her stomach. “Too rich!” 

Goldilocks slid the cookie bites jar aside and reached for the second jar. 
Opening the second jar, she peered in to see dainty little frosted flower candies. 
The scent from the candy jar was heavenly. Goldilocks took a handful of 
fourteen candies and popped some in her mouth. “Wow!” she thought. “Too 
sour!” Putting the remaining candies back into the jar and placing the lid on top, 
she set the candy jar aside. 

Now Goldilocks’s curiosity was sparked. She wondered what was in the last jar. 
It was the smallest of the jars, but as she opened the lid, there sat three giant 
sugar cookies. Goldilocks lifted the top cookie out of the jar and bit into it. 
Never had she tasted anything so good. “Just right,” she murmured as she took 
several more bites. Before Goldilocks knew it, she had eaten all three cookies!

11 The Mixed-Up Tale of Goldilocks and the Three Bears
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Mama Red picked up the basket of food and handed it over to Little Red. 
“Now, don’t you dawdle. Grandmother will be waiting for you,” Mama 
explained.

“I won’t,” Little Red said, opening the back door. “Mama, this is heavy! How 
much did you pack for Grandmother?” 

“A lot,” Mama replied. “With Grandmother sick, she hasn’t been able to go to 
the market for food.”

Little Red lifted the white cloth covering the basket of food. The cloth’s edges 
were embroidered with little sunflowers—the personal touch that Mama always 
added to her gifts. Inside the basket was a loaf of banana bread sliced into 
twelve even pieces and wrapped neatly in a napkin. Next to the banana bread sat 
eight bright red strawberries, four rosy red apples, and five large carrots. Nestled 
in the other corner of the basket were seven of Mama’s famous chocolate chip 
cookies. Lastly, a piece of roast beef was wrapped and placed in the center of the 
basket. 

“Yum!” Little Red said to herself. 

She headed down the trail toward the forest at the edge of Fairy-Tale Town. 
Grandmother lived just past the forest at the top of the ridge overlooking 
Fantasy Canyon.

The walk, when Mama went, was generally no more than half an hour long, but 
Little Red had quite the imagination and often became distracted when walking 
along the trail by herself. 

Today was no exception. 

by Mindi Eldredge
illustrated by Benedicta Alodia
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Little Red Riding Hood’s 
Exciting Delivery
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Little Red had not gone far when she passed Snow White out in her orchard 
picking apples. “How are your apples this year?” Little Red called to Snow 
White. 

“They are absolutely delicious,” Snow called back. “Here! You must take some 
with you. Are you headed to Grandmother’s house?” Snow came running 
toward Little Red, holding three large apples.

“I am,” Little Red said, smiling. 

“Then you must take these to Grandmother,” Snow insisted. 

Little Red lifted the white cloth and placed the three apples with the others. 
Then, taking out two cookies, she placed them in Snow’s hands.

“Well, then you must have a couple of Mama’s chocolate chip cookies,” Little 
Red replied. 

“Thank you!” Snow called as Little Red headed on down the lane. Little Red 
waved her hand for a moment, then turned and headed into the forest. 

Little Red had not made it far into the forest when she noticed a little brown 
rabbit peeking its head out from behind a bush. Little Red stopped, crouched 
down, and beckoned to the timid rabbit.

“Come here, sweet one,” Little Red whispered. “I won’t hurt you.” 

Little Red set the basket on the ground, lifted the cloth, and pulled out one of 
the carrots. Laying it on the ground in front of her, she waited quietly. 

Hesitating at first, the rabbit hopped over to the carrot and took a nibble. The 
rabbit looked up for a moment at Little Red. Reassured, she went back to 
nibbling more of the carrot. After finishing the carrot, the rabbit waved her ear 
forward as if to say thank you, then hopped away through the underbrush. 

23 Little Red Riding Hood’s Exciting Delivery
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Little Red gathered the basket, then continued along the trail, humming to 
herself. As Little Red walked, she noticed some wild strawberries growing along 
the trail. Thinking she probably should make up for the carrot she gave away, 
she picked five more strawberries and added them to the basket. 

As Little Red continued on down the trail, she thought more of the contents in 
the basket. “Grandmother surely won’t mind if I eat one of Mama’s cookies,” she 
thought to herself. She pulled out one of the cookies and gobbled it up. 

Glancing down, Little Red noticed a bird eating a cookie crumb that had 
dropped from her hands.  “You must be hungry,” she said gently. Pulling out one 
of the slices of banana bread, Little Red began to throw bits of the bread on the 
ground for the bird to eat. 

Soon more birds landed and began to nibble the crumbs, and it was not long 
before Little Red found she was feeding a flock. Grabbing two more slices of 
the banana bread, she fed the hungry birds. Reaching for another slice, she 
remembered her sick grandmother and decided it was time to hurry on her way.  

Trying to make up for the lost time, Little Red started running down the path. 
The picnic basket rocked back and forth as she ran. 

25 Little Red Riding Hood’s Exciting Delivery
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One Life for My Country

The marshal opening the prison cell was a cold and heartless man. Nathan 
quickly glanced at him, then stepped through the opening. With his hands tied 
and the muzzle of a gun to his back, Nathan walked the lonesome path toward 
the spot where he would take his last breath.

by Mindi Eldredge
illustrated by Elisa Miko
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An eerie quietness came over the nearby group of soldiers as Nathan climbed 
the steps of the gallows. Nathan looked through the group of spectators, anxious 
to find at least one pair of sympathetic eyes. 

“Do you have any last words?” the marshal barked as Nathan took his place in 
front of the crowd.

Nodding assuredly, a multitude of memories came flooding to Nathan’s mind. 

34One Life for My Country
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“I only regret that I have but one life to lose for my country.”

38One Life for My Country
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Molly Pitcher: The Brave Gunner of the 
Battle of Monmouth

“Oh, but I would like to be a soldier!”

The exclamation did not come from a man or boy as might have been expected 
in those days, but from Mary Ludwig, a young blue-eyed, red-haired, freckled 
girl in the employ of General Irving’s family in Carlisle, Pennsylvania. Molly, 
as they called her, had a decided ability to do well and quickly whatever she 
attempted.

Born on a small dairy farm between Princeton and Trenton, New Jersey, in 
1754, Molly’s early life was the usual happy one of a child who lived in the fields 
and made comrades of all the animals, especially of the cows that she often 
milked and drove to pasture. She had been taught to work hard, to be obedient, 
and to never waste a moment of valuable time. In rain or shine, she was to be 
found digging on the farm or among the livestock, and she was so strong, it was 
said, that she could carry a three-bushel bag of wheat on her shoulder to the 
upper room of the granary. This strength made her very helpful in more than 
one way on the farm; thus, her parents strongly objected when she announced 
her determination to leave home and earn her living, but their objections were 
without avail.

The wife of General Irving came to Trenton to make a visit. She wished to take 
a young girl back to Carlisle with her to assist in the work of her household, 
and a friend told her of Molly Ludwig. Mrs. Irving saw and liked the buxom, 
honest-faced country girl at once and hired her. In the Irvings’ home, Molly 
became a respected member of the family as well as a valuable assistant, for 
Molly liked to work hard. She could turn her hand to anything, from fine 
sewing (which she detested) to scrubbing floors and scouring pots and pans 
(which she greatly enjoyed, being most at home when doing something which 
gave her violent exercise). Meals could have been served off a floor that she had 
scrubbed, and her knocker and doorknobs were always in a high state of polish.

(an abridged version)
by Kate Dickinson Sweetser

illustrated by Randy Sendiang
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But though she liked the housework, it was forgotten whenever the general 
began to talk of his experiences on the battlefield during the French and Indian 
War. One day, when passing a dish of potatoes at the noon meal, the thrilling 
account of a young artilleryman’s brave deed so stirred Molly’s patriotic spirit 
that she stood at breathless attention, the dish of potatoes poised on her hand 
in midair until the last detail of the story had been told. Then with a sigh, she 
proclaimed her fervent desire to be a soldier.

Little did she dream that her wish was to be fulfilled and her name to be as 
widely known for deeds of valor as those of the artilleryman who had roused her 
enthusiasm.

Molly was so wholesome and energetic that she had many admirers, but Molly 
treated them one and all with indifference. Then the handsome young barber 
of the town, John Hays, began to pay her attention and won her heart. Molly 
married the adoring and ecstatic Hays, and gave her husband a heart’s loyal 
devotion.

Soon thereafter, the peaceful Pennsylvania village was stirred by echoes of the 
Battle of Lexington, and no other subject was thought of or talked about. All 
men were roused to action, and Hays was no slacker. 

“I am going, Molly,” he said. “I’ve joined the Continental Army.”

Then he waited to see the effect of his words. Although he knew that his wife 
was patriotic, he was utterly unprepared for the response that flamed in her 
eager eyes as she spoke.

“God bless you!” she exclaimed. “I am proud to be a soldier’s wife. Count on me 
to stand by you.”

And so she did. From the firing of the first gun in the cause of freedom, her soul 
had been filled with patriotic zeal, and now she rejoiced in honoring her country 
by cheerfully giving the man she loved to its service, although she privately 
echoed her wish of becoming a soldier herself.
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The Five Kingdoms

Long ago, there were five kingdoms: Animalia, Plantae, Fungi, Protista [proh-
tist-uh], and Monera [muh-neeh-ruh].

The Kingdom of Animalia was by far the largest kingdom, established in an area 
of towering mountains and flowing plains. It was ruled by its fiercely loyal and 
brave monarchs, King Leo and Queen Nalea. Their subjects, known as Animals, 
ranged from the tallest Giraffe to the teeny tiniest Tadpole and had many 
Animals in between, including the cleverest Humans, the slyest Foxes, and the 
prettiest pink Flamingos. 

The Kingdom of Plantae neighbored the Kingdom of Animalia in a lush green 
rainforest. Its subjects, called Plants, were numerous and extremely diverse, with 
Orchids, Rubber Trees, Cacao Plants, Passion Flowers, and even an occasional 
Succulent on the desertous outer rim of the kingdom. In the very center of the 
kingdom was a large pond, where their gorgeous and generous queen, Victoria 
Amazonica, sat atop the open water, allowing anyone to come visit her at any 
time. The Plants were known throughout every kingdom for their impressive 
ability to make food for themselves out of water, sunlight, soil, and even air. 

Where the soil of the Fungi Kingdom turned to mush and the warm springs 
started lay the Kingdom of Monera. The Moneran subjects included both the 
True Bacteria, or Eubacteria [yoo-bak-teer-ee-uh], and the Archaebacteria [ahr-
kee-oh-bak-teer-ee-uh]. Their rulers, King Sal and Queen Monella, were the 
most feared leaders of all the kingdoms, even in their small rod-like forms. They 
could make others sick for days, and the other kingdoms never quite understood 
how they did it. The Monerans were also quite unique and distinct from subjects 
in other kingdoms, in that their bodies were prokaryotic [proh-karr-ee-ot-ik]. 
This meant they were made up of only one single cell, and there was no outer 
wall, or membrane, surrounding their DNA center, or nucleus. Those in other 
kingdoms, on the other hand, all had eukaryotic [yoo-karr-ee-ot-ik] bodies, 
meaning they did have membranes around their nuclei. 

by Elizabeth Baty
illustrated by Alexey Chystikov 
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To the north of the Monera Kingdom was a barren wasteland—the Kingdom of 
Fungi. There lived the heterotrophic [heh-tr-uh-traa-fik] Molds, Mushrooms, 
and Yeasts, who, unlike the Plants in the Plantae Kingdom, could not produce 
their own food. Instead, these Fungi fed on and decomposed, or broke down, 
discarded matter from all the other kingdoms. For that reason, the other 
kingdoms avoided entering the Kingdom of Fungi, except to throw out their 
waste and old, rotting matter along its border. But not everywhere in the Fungi 
Kingdom was trashy. In fact, beneath all that decaying and sometimes toxic 
matter was the most fertile and soft soil in all the lands, which came as a result 
of the Fungi subjects decomposing the decaying matter and transforming it into 
rich nutrients. Near the center of their land, King Brett Beech and several other 
Fungi lived on this soft, fertile soil and absorbed nutrients from only the finest 
decaying wood.

Finally, the Kingdom of Protista inhabited the vast ocean all around the other 
four kingdoms, with its freshwater rivers and streams running along the outer 
edges and physically dividing each of them. The Protists loved the water, and 
King Kenneth and Queen Kelsey Kelp took pride in their lovely oceanic scenery 
and each of their diverse subjects, including the Animal-like, Plant-like, and 
Fungus-like Protists.

Each kingdom was unique and vastly different, and the subjects of each of the 
kingdoms were constantly fighting and pestering each other, trying to prove 
once and for all which kingdom was the best. But with the one hundredth 
anniversary of the formation of the five kingdoms coming up later that month, 
the kingdom leaders were trying their best to put aside their differences and 
make peace for the multikingdom birthday celebration. They met up weekly 
for party planning meetings, and it was at one such meeting where King Brett 
began to grow increasingly upset because King Leo and Queen Nalea kept 
monopolizing the conversation and making all of the final decisions.

“Come on, everybody!” he finally blurted out. “Why are we listening to these 
organisms? I mean, we all know I’m the fun-gi here; I should be the leader 
of the party planning! Animalia just thinks they’re the best thing since sliced 
bread. Well, I’ve got news for you, pal! We wouldn’t even have sliced bread if it 
weren’t for MY kingdom and my Yeast subjects who help the bread rise!”
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65 Animal Classification

That is a lot 
of animals!

There are a lot of different types of 
animals in the world. In fact, there 
are over a million that we know of, 
and scientists believe there are even 
millions more that we have not 
discovered yet. 

animal Classification
by Elizabeth Baty and Mindi Eldredge
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66Animal Classification

leT’s take a look aT the 
different groups of 

animals.

With so many animals to 
keep track of, scientists 
have organized animals 
into groups. The animals 
in each group have 
similar characteristics. 
This grouping is called 
classification.
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Did you know that bugs are animals? They are classified as invertebrates 
because they do not have a backbone, or spine. The vast majority of animals 
on earth are actually invertebrates, but they are probably not what you 
imagine when you think of animals. There are seven groups of invertebrate 
animals: arthropods, mollusks, annelids, cnidarians, poriferans, echinoderms, 
and platyhelminths. 

67 Animal Classification

invertebraTes
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72Animal Classification

most birds can fly, but some 
birds, like ostriChes and emus, 
cannoT fly aT all!

Birds, like mammals, are warm blooded. Unlike 
mammals, however, birds have feathers that 
come in many different colors instead of fur or 
hair, and they have beaks to eat with instead 
of teeth. They also have wings to fly, and their 
babies are born in eggs with hard outer shells. 

birds
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74Animal Classification

Amphibians are cold blooded, and they always have 
four legs as adults. Their babies are born in eggs, but 
unlike bird and reptile eggs, their eggs are soft and 
jellylike. Amphibians can live on water or land and 
eat smaller animals. 

frogs and 
salamanders are 
both well-known 
amphibians.

amphibians
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76 Revolutionary Poetry

Revolutionary Poetry

Evacuaton Day by E.P. & L. Restein, 1879
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The thickest dangers we can brave; 

High and above each watery grave, 

Ever may our banners wave.

United we to greatness rose,

Notwithstanding deadly foes,

In tender youth, did us oppose.

They could not make our sons to yield;

Each one, with sword and right to shield,

Displayed his valor on the field.

Servitude we could not stand; 

They fought our foes on sea and land, 

And made them fall on every hand. 

The victory sought at last was won; 

Efficient, brave George Washington, 

Subduing, made our foes to run.

The United States
by Robert Blackwell

77 Revolutionary Poetry
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The Spirit of ’76 by Archibald Willard, 1875
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Go, read the history of the earth, 

Each book, and try to find 

One man so loved for sterling worth 

Respected, more refined— 

Greater and of a better birth, 

Endeared more to mankind. 

We read, that ere to fight he went, 

All brave of heart to do and dare, 

Someone beheld our hero bent, 

His God to seek in humble prayer. 

In that behold his faith in God— 

Not in the prowess of his sword. 

Great chieftain, gift of heaven above, 

There never was a man 

On earth deserved more praise or love, 

Not e’en since time began. 

George Washington
by Robert Blackwell
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Washington Inspecting the Captured Colors after the Battle of Trenton by Edward Percy Moran, 1914
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