[image: ]The Gingerbread Man

Once upon a time, an old woman wanted to make some snack. The woman took flour, eggs, butter, brown sugar, ginger, cinnamon, salt, a pinch of black pepper and made some dough. She rolled it flat and cut out the shape of a little boy. She made his face and clothes with candy, nuts, and icing. And she put the cookie in the oven to bake.
But soon the old woman heard a little voice. It was coming from the oven. 
“Open the door!” said the voice. “I want to come out!”
The old woman opened the oven door. And the naughty gingerbread man jumped out and dashed out the door.
“Stop!” said the old woman. “Come here!” But the gingerbread man said, “No, no. I want come back. I’d rather run than be your snack” And he kept on running.
But the gingerbread man didn’t stop. He ran faster and he sang.
“Run. Run as fast you can. But you can’t catch me. I’m the gingerbread man!”
The little gingerbread man ran and ran. Soon he saw a butcher with a carving knife!
“Stop!” said the butcher. “Come here! I’m going to eat you up!” But the gingerbread man didn’t stop. He ran faster. And now the butcher ran after him.
They all ran after him. And the gingerbread man sang.
“Run. Run as fast as you can! But you can’t catch me. I’m the gingerbread man!”
The little gingerbread man ran and ran. Soon he saw a muddy old pig.
“Stop!” says the pig. “Come here! I’m going to eat you up!” But the gingerbread man didn’t stop. He ran faster. And the pig ran after him.
The gingerbread man ran and ran. “They can’t catch me!” he said. “Nobody can catch me.”
After a while, the gingerbread man came to a fox standing by a river. The fox was licking his lips.
“Don’t even think about eat me up. I ran away from an old woman and a butcher with a carving knife and a pig. And I will run away from you, too!” said the gingerbread man.
“I don’t like cookies.” fibbed the clever fox. “I just want to help you get across this river. Hop on my shoulder! I promise you will not get wet.”
“OK.” said the gingerbread man. So he did.
CRUNCH! The fox munched the gingerbread man in one bite.
“My, what a tasty treat!” he said. And that was the end of the poor gingerbread man.
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