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How to Use this Packet
My goal is to make learning at home as EASY as possible. 
Homeschooling doesn’t have to be a big complex thing. During this 
time of no school, I urge you not to stress about your child falling 
behind academically. We are all in this together right now. The 
most important thing you can do with your child is to spend time 
with them making memories. Read books, play games, do simple 
science experiments, or find art projects to do together.

I created this packet to help give some structure to your day. 
This packet includes booklets and activities focused on these fairy 
tales and nursery rhymes:

• Jack and the Beanstalk
• Little Red Riding Hood
• The Little Red Hen
• The Three Little Pigs
• Goldilocks and the Three Bears
• Mary Had a Little Lamb
• Jack and Jill
• The Itsy Bitsy Spider
• Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star
• Hickory Dickory Dock
• Little Miss Muffet
• Row, Row, Row Your Boat
• Humpty Dumpty
• Hey Diddle Diddle
• Baa, Baa Black Sheep



The Activities
Story Booklets
Each story has a printable booklet. You can either read the story 
to your child or have them read it to you. It depends on their 
reading level. To put together the booklets, just cut on the dotted 
lines, place the pages in order, and staple on the side. After 
reading, ask your child questions about the story to check their 
comprehension.

Sequencing Cards
Use the picture cards to have your child retell the story to you. 
Have them put the cards in sequential order.

Syllable Cards
Each story has 6 syllable cards. Have your child say the word and 
circle the number of syllables it has.

Phonemic Awareness/Sounds
Some of the stories have a worksheet that asks the child to write 
the beginning, middle, or ending sound in words. One of the 
stories asks the child to choose the blend or digraph the picture 
starts with (i.e.: straw starts with ‘st’).

Rhyming Words
A few stories ask the child to write words that rhyme with the 
picture. (i.e.: write words that rhyme with ‘pig’) The words can be 
nonsense words.



The Activities
Mazes
Some stories have printable mazes. These are just for fun!

Cut and Paste
Cut out the picture cards at the bottom of the page. Read the 
sentences to your child. Have them find the picture for each 
sentence and glue it in the square.

Extra Activities
• Creative Writing – give your child paper and time to write a 

story. You can give them a prompt to help them get started.
• Art Projects – create a craft or art project to go along with 

the stories. 
• Sensory Activities – sensory play is very important for young 

children. Find lots of sensory ideas here: 
https://teachingmama.org/100-sensory-play-ideas/

• YouTube – find the nursery rhymes or fairy tales on YouTube. 
It’s a great way to listen to someone read the story, hear 
another version of the story, or learn the nursery rhyme with 
a fun song.

• Sight Words – practice reading sight words with a variety of 
activities found here: https://teachingmama.org/sight-word-
resources/

https://teachingmama.org/100-sensory-play-ideas/
https://teachingmama.org/sight-word-resources/


Terms and Conditions:

1. This printable packet is for personal or
classroom use. By using it, you agree to not
copy, reproduce, or change any content from
the download, except for your own personal,
non-commercial use.

2. If you are a teacher, you may distribute the
packet to the students in your classroom.

3. If you found this pdf on a site other than
teachingmama.org, it is being used in violation
of my copyright. Please email me at
angela@teachingmama.org if you see this.

Clip Art & Font Credit: A Primary Life, 
Whimsy Clips, Poppydreamz Digital Art

Thank you for agreeing to my terms and 
conditions!
Angela - Teaching Mama
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Jack and the Beanstalk

Jack was a young, poor boy who lived with 
his widowed mother and a dairy cow, on a 

farm.



On his way there, Jack met a man who 
offered to trade him magic beans for his 

cow. He decided to trade the cow for the 
magic beans.

The cow’s milk was their source of income. 
When the cow stopped making milk, Jack’s 

mother asked him to sell the cow at the 
market.



During the night, the magic beans grew into 
a huge beanstalk outside of 

Jack’s window.

When he told his mom, she became angry. 
She threw the beans on the ground and sent 

him to bed without dinner.



In the castle, there lived a giant. 
He smelled Jack and sang this song:

“Fee-fi-fo-fum! I smell the blood of an English man!
Be he alive, or be he dead, I’ll grind his bones to make my 

bread.”

The next morning, Jack climbed the 
beanstalk. He found a castle in the sky and 

snuck inside.



He rushed down the beanstalk to show his 
mother the gold. She was happy because 
this was the gold the giant had stolen from 

his father years ago.

Jack saw the giant had a big bag of gold. 
When the giant fell asleep, Jack stole the 

bag of gold.



But when the money began to run out, he 
returned again. This time he took a hen 

that laid golden eggs.

His mom told him to never return to the 
beanstalk, because the giant was 

dangerous.



When the giant fell asleep, Jack crept up to 
get the harp. But when he picked it up, it 

started playing music and woke up the giant!

Jack was curious what else he could find, so 
he climbed the beanstalk again. He saw the 
giant with a magic harp. This harp could play 

music all by itself.



The beanstalk fell with the giant. 
Jack and his mother lived happily ever after.

The giant chased Jack down the beanstalk. 
When he got to the bottom, Jack found his 

axe and chopped down the beanstalk.



Jack lived with his mother & cow. 
The cow stopped making milk, so 

Jack went to sell it.

The mother was angry and 
threw out the beans.

Jack traded the cow for magic 
beans.

In the night, the beans grew 
into a giant beanstalk.

Jack climbed up the 
beanstalk.
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He saw a giant living in a castle. Jack stole the bag of gold.

He took the hen that laid 
golden eggs.His mom was happy about the gold.

He took the magic harp, but 
it woke up the giant.  

Jack chopped down the 
beanstalk with an axe.
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Beginning Sounds
Write the beginning sound for each picture. 

_en _ow _eans

_ack _arp _oad

_old _om _loud
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Rhyming Words
Write words that rhyme with the top picture.

hen
_en
_en
_en
_en

cow
_ow
_ow

_en

_ow
_ow
_ow

boy
_oy
_oy
_oy
_oy
_oy
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Little Red Riding Hood

Once upon a time, there there was a girl 
named Little Red Riding Hood. She always 

wore a red cloak.



Her mom told her to go straight to her house 
and not dawdle in the forest or talk to 

strangers. Little Red Riding Hood promised to 
be careful.

One morning, she asked her mother if she 
could visit her grandmother. Her mother 

packed her a basket and sent her to 
grandmother’s house.



She was so distracted, she didn’t notice a big 
shadow behind her. Suddenly a wolf 

appeared beside her.

But when she got to the forest, she was 
distracted and started picking flowers, 

watching butterflies, and playing.



She realized how late she was, so she left the 
wolf and rushed down the path to 

grandma’s house.
In the meantime, the wolf took a shortcut.

“What are you doing out here, little girl?”
the wolf asked.

“I’m on my way to see my grandma who 
lives in the forest, near the brook.” Little Red 

Riding Hood said.



When Little Red Riding Hood entered the 
cottage, she barely recognized her 

grandmother. 
“Grandmother! Your voice sounds different. Is 

something wrong?” she asked.

The wolf got to grandma’s house first and 
knocked. Grandma thought it was Little Red 
Riding Hood, so she invited him in. Before she 
could say anything, the wolf gobbled her up!



“But grandmother! What big eyes you have!”
“The better to see you with, my dear,” said the wolf.
“But grandmother! What big teeth you have,” Little 

Red Riding Hood said with her voice shaking.
“The better to eat you with, my dear,” roared the wolf 

and he leapt out of the bed and chased her.

“Oh, I just have a cold,” squeaked the wolf.
“But grandmother! What big ears you have,” said Little 

Red Riding Hood as she came closer to the bed.
“The better to hear you with, my dear,” said the wolf.



He grabbed the wolf and made him spit out the poor 
grandmother.

“Oh grandma, I was so scared!” sobbed Little Red 
Riding Hood, “I’ll never speak to strangers or dawdle in 

the forest again.”

Just then, she realized this was not her grandmother, 
but a hungry wolf! She cried loudly for help. A 

woodsman who was chopping logs nearby heard her 
cry and ran to help her.



Little Red Riding Hood and her grandmother 
were never bothered by the wolf again and lived 

happily ever after.

The woodsman knocked out the wolf and carried him 
deep into the forest, where he wouldn’t bother 

people any longer.



Little Red Riding Hood wanted to 
visit her grandma.

Her mom packed a picnic basket 
and told her not to dawdle.

She told the wolf she was 
going to her grandmother’s 
in the forest, near the brook. 

She got distracted and didn’t 
notice the wolf next to her.

She rushed to 
grandmother’s house, but 
the wolf took a shortcut.

The wolf gobbled up the 
grandmother.
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The wolf pretended to be the 
grandmother in bed when Little 

Red Riding Hood came.

When Little Red Riding Hood saw it 
was the wolf, she cried for help. A 
woodsman heard her and came.

He knocked the wolf out and 
took him deep into the forest.

The wolf spit out the grandmother 
and Little Red Riding Hood 
promised to never dawdle.

They were never bothered 
again and lived happily 

ever after.
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The Little Red Hen

Once upon a time, there there was a little red 
hen who lived on a farm. She was friends with a 
lazy dog, a sleepy cat, and a noisy yellow duck.



The little red hen asked her friends, “Who will help 
me plant the seeds?”

“Not I,” barked the lazy dog.
“Not I,” purred the sleepy cat.

“Not I,” quacked the noisy yellow duck.
“Then I will,” said the little red hen.

One day, the little red hen found some seeds on 
the ground. She had an idea! 

She would plant the seeds.



When the seeds had grown, the little red hen 
asked her friends, “Who will help me cut the 

wheat?”
“Not I,” barked the lazy dog.

“Not I,” purred the sleepy cat.
“Not I,” quacked the noisy yellow duck.

“Then I will,” said the little red hen.

So the little red hen planted the seeds all by 
herself.



When the wheat was cut, the little red hen asked 
her friends, “Who will help me take the wheat to 

the mill to be ground into flour?”
“Not I,” barked the lazy dog.

“Not I,” purred the sleepy cat.
“Not I,” quacked the noisy yellow duck.

“Then I will,” said the little red hen.

So the little red hen cut the wheat all by herself.



The tired little red hen asked her friends, “Who will 
help me bake the bread?”

“Not I,” barked the lazy dog.
“Not I,” purred the sleepy cat.

“Not I,” quacked the noisy yellow duck.
“Then I will,” said the little red hen.

So the little red hen brought the wheat to the mill.
After it was ground into flour, she carried the sack 

back to the farm.



When the bread was finished, the little red hen 
asked her friends, 

“Who will help me eat the bread?”
“I will,” barked the lazy dog.

“I will,” purred the sleepy cat.
“I will,” quacked the noisy yellow duck.

So the little red hen baked the bread all by herself.
The bread smelled so good while it was baking and 

the animals all hoped to eat a piece.



“No!” said the little red hen. “I will.
You did not help me plant the wheat. 
You did not help me cut the wheat.

You did not help me take it to the mill.
You did not help me make my bread.

I did it all by myself!”

So the little red hen ate the bread all by herself.
That day, the animals learned a valuable lesson 

about teamwork and being a good friend. Never 
again did they let the little red hen do all the 

work by herself. 



The little red hen lived on a farm 
with a lazy dog, a sleepy cat, and 

a noisy yellow duck. 
The little red hen found seeds on

the ground.

She asked her friends to 
help cut the wheat, but no 

on helped.
She asked her friends to help plant 

the seeds, but no one helped.

She asked her friends to 
help take the wheat to the 
mill to be ground into flour, 

but no one helped.

She asked her friends to 
help her make bread, but 

no one helped.
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When the bread was baked, the 
little red hen didn’t let anyone 
else eat it because they didn’t 

help.

The animals learned a valuable 
lesson about teamwork and being 

a good friend.
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The Three Little Pigs

Once upon a time, there were three little pigs. 
Their mother sent them off into the world to seek 

their fortune.



The first pig went off and met a man with a 
bundle of straw. He bought the straw and built a 

house with it. 

The second pig met a man with a bundle of 
sticks. He bought the sticks and built a house 

with it.



The third pig met a man with a load of bricks. He 
bought the bricks and built a house with them.

In the woods nearby, there was a wolf who liked 
to catch little pigs.



He first went to the house of straw.
He knocked on the door and said, 

“Little pig, little pig, let me come in.”
The pig answered, “Not by the hair of my

chinny chin chin in.”

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in!” 
cried the wolf. So he huffed and puffed and blew his 
house in, and the little pig ran to his brother’s house 

made of sticks.



The wolf was really angry, so he followed him to
the house of sticks.

He knocked on the door and said, 
“Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in.”

The pigs answered, “Not by the hair of our chinny chin 
chins.”

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in!” 
cried the wolf. So he huffed and puffed and blew his 

house in, and the little pigs ran to their brother’s house 
made of bricks.



The wolf was very angry now. He ran after the pigs
to the house of bricks.

He knocked on the door and said, 
“Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in.”

The pigs answered, “Not by the hairs of our chinny chin 
chins.”

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in!” 
cried the wolf. So he huffed and puffed, but nothing 

happened! The bricks wouldn’t move.



He decided to climb the house 
and get in through the chimney. 

So he climbed up and jumped down,
and fell right into a kettle of boiling water!

He sprang straight up the chimney and race away 
into the woods.



The three little pigs never saw him again and spent their 
time in the strong brick house. They lived happily ever 

after.



The three little pigs set off into the 
world to build their fortunes.

The first pig found a man selling 
straw. He bought a bundle and 

built a house with it.

The third pig found a man 
selling bricks. He bought it 

and built a house with them.

The second pig found a man 
selling sticks. He bought a bundle 

and built a house with it.

In the woods, there lived a 
wolf who liked to catch pigs.

He found the house of straw. He 
asked to come in, but the pig 

wouldn’t let him. The wolf huffed 
and puffed and blew his house 

down.
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The pig ran to his brother’s house 
made of sticks. The wolf followed. 
He huffed and puffed and blew 

down the house of sticks.

The two little pigs ran to their 
brother’s house of bricks while 
the wolf followed. He tried to 

blow it down, but it 
wouldn’t move.

The wolf landed in a pot of 
boiling water.

The wolf climbed down the 
chimney. 

The pigs lived in the brick 
house and lived happily ever 

after.
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Sounds
What sounds do the pictures start with?

snsh st

shst sc

brdr bl

quch sh

bldl fr

© teachingmama.org



Rhyming Words
Write words that rhyme with the top picture. The 

words can be nonsense words.

pig
_ig
_ig
_ig
_ig

blow
_low
_low

_ig

_low
_low
_low

stick
_ick
_ick
_ick
_ick
_ick
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Goldilocks and the 
Three Bears

Once upon a time, there was a little girl named 
Goldilocks. She went for a walk in the forest. She 
came upon a house. She knocked, but no one 

answered. So she just opened the door.



At the kitchen table, she found three bowls of 
porridge. Since Goldilocks was hungry, she 

decided to try the porridge.

Goldilocks tasted the porridge from the first bowl. 
It was too hot!

She tried the second bowl. It was too cold.
Lastly, she tried the third bowl. It was just right, 

so she ate it all up!



After she had eaten the three bears’ breakfast, 
she wanted to rest. So she walked into the living 

room and saw three chairs.

Goldilocks sat in the first blue chair, but it was too 
big! She tried the second chair, but it was also 

too big. So she tried the last and smallest chair. It 
felt right, but as she was sitting there, the chair 

broke into pieces!



Goldilocks was not very tired, so she went upstairs 
to the bedroom. She found three beds.

She tried the first bed, but it was too hard.
She tried the second bed, but it was too soft.
She tried the third bed and it was just right.

Goldilocks fell asleep!



As she was sleeping, the three bears came 
home. “Someone’s been eating my porridge,” 

growled Papa Bear. “Someone’s been eating my 
porridge,” said Mama Bear.

“Someone’s been eating my porridge and they 
ate it all up!” cried the Baby Bear.

The three bears went into the living room. 
“Someone’s been sitting in my chair,” growled 

Papa Bear. “Someone’s been sitting in my chair,” 
said Mama Bear.

“Someone’s been sitting in my chair and they’ve 
broken it to pieces!” cried the Baby Bear.



They went into their bedroom.
“Someone’s been sleeping in my bed,” growled Papa 

Bear. “Someone’s been sleeping in my bed,” said Mama 
Bear.

“Someone’s been sleeping in my bed and she’s still 
there!” cried Baby Bear.

Just then, Goldilocks woke up and saw the three bears. 

She was so surprised that she jumped up and ran 
out of the house and into the forest.

She never returned to the home and the bears 
lived happily ever after.



Goldilocks found a house in the 
forest and went inside.

She found three bowls of 
porridge. The first one was too 
hot, the second was too cold, 

but the third was just right.

After Goldilocks sat down, 
the chair broke into pieces.

She went into the living room and 
found three chairs. The first one 
was too big, the second was still 

too big, but the third one was just 
right.

She was so tired, she went 
upstairs to the bedroom. She 

found three beds.

The first bed was too hard.
The second bed was too soft.

The third bed was just right.
Goldilocks fell asleep. 
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When the bears came home, 
they noticed someone ate all of 

Baby Bear’s porridge.

Then they noticed someone 
had been sitting in their chairs. 
And Baby Bear’s chair was in 

pieces!

Goldilocks ran out of their home 
and into the forest. She never 

bothered the bears again.

They went upstairs and noticed 
someone had been sleeping in 

their beds. Right then, Goldilocks 
woke up.
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Rhyming Words
Write words that rhyme with the top picture. The 

words can be nonsense words.

bed
_ed
_ed
_ed
_ed

run
_un
_un

_ed

_un
_un
_un

hot
_ot
_ot
_ot
_ot
_ot
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Mary Had a 
Little Lamb

Mary had a little lamb,
whose fleece was white as snow.



It followed her to school one day, 
which was against the rules.

And everywhere that Mary went, 
the lamb was sure to go.



And so the teacher turned it out, 
but still it lingered near, and 

waited patiently about til Mary 
did appear.

It made the children laugh and 
play, to see a lamb at school.



“Why, Mary loves the lamb, you 
know.” the teacher did reply.

“Why does the lamb love Mary 
so?” the eager children cry.



Mary had a little lamb.
The lamb followed her 

to school.

It made the children 
laugh and play.

The teacher turned the 
lamb out.
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The lamb waited for Mary.
The teacher says, “Mary 

loves the lamb.”
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Mary Had a Little Lamb

Mary had a little lamb,
little lamb, little lamb,

Mary had a little lamb,
Its fleece was white as snow.

And everywhere that Mary went,
Mary went, Mary went,

Everywhere that Mary went
The lamb was sure to go.

It followed her to school one day,
School one day, school one day,
It followed her to school one day,

Which was against the rules.

It made the children laugh and play,
Laugh and play, laugh and play,

It made the children laugh and play,
To see a lamb at school.

And so the teacher turned it out,
Turned it out, turned it out,

And so the teacher turned it out,
But still it lingered near.

And waited patiently about,
Patiently about, patiently about,

And waited patiently about,
Till Mary did appear.

“Why does the lamb love Mary so?”
Love Mary so? Love Mary so?

“Why does the lamb love Mary so?”
The eager children cry.

“Why, Mary loves the lamb, you know”
Loves the lamb, you know, loves the 

lamb, you know.
“Why, Mary loves the lamb, you know.”

The teacher did reply.
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Mary Had a Little Lamb

had a little lamb. It’s fleece

was white as snow. The

followed her to                        one day. The

took the lamb outside.
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Beginning Sounds
Write the beginning sound for each picture. 

__ary _amb _ath 
Ending Sounds

schoo_ frien_ teache_ 

Write the ending sound for each picture. 
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Jack and Jill

Jack and Jill went up the hill,



Jack fell down and broke 
his crown, 

to fetch a pail of water.



And Jill came tumbling after.



Jack and Jill went
up a hill, to fetch a pail of water.

Jack fell down and 
broke his crown,

and Jill came 
tumbling after.
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Jack and Jill

Jack and Jill went up the 

To fetch a 

fell down and broke his crown,

And                    came tumbling after.



Rhyming Words
Write words that rhyme with the top picture.

Jack
_ack
_ack
_ack
_ack

pail
_ail
_ail

_ack

_ail
_ail
_ail

Jill
_ill
_ill
_ill
_ill
_ill
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Itsy Bitsy Spider

The itsy bitsy spider climbed up 
the waterspout.



and washed the spider out.

Down came the rain



And the itsy bitsy spider climbed 
up the spout again.

Out came the sun
and dried up all the rain.



The itsy bitsy spider went 
up the water spout. Down came the rain

and washed the 
spider out.

Out came the sun and 
dried up all the rain.
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And the itsy bitsy spider 
climbed up the spout 

again.
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Itsy Bitsy Spider

The itsy bitsy

went up the 

Down came the                     and washed

the spider
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Rhyming Words
Write words that rhyme with the top picture.

rain
_ain
_ain
_ain
_ain

spout
_out
_out

_ain

_out
_out
_out

sun
_un
_un
_un
_un
_un
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Twinkle, Twinkle,
Little Star

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,



Up above the world so high,

how I wonder what you are!



Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How I wonder what you are!

Like a diamond in the sky.



Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How I wonder what you 

are.

Up above the world
so high,

Like a diamond
in the sky.
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Twinkle, twinkle, little star.
How I wonder what you are!
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Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star

Twinkle, twinkle, little                   

How I wonder what you are. Up above the

so high, like a                 in the sky. 

Twinkle, twinkle, little star. How I wonder 
what you are.
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Beginning Sounds
Write the beginning sound for each picture. 

_ed _indow _winkle

Ending Sounds

worl_ sta_diamon_

Write the ending sound for each picture. 
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Hickory Dickory 
Dock

Hickory, dickory dock,



The clock struck one,

The mouse ran up the clock.



Hickory, dickory, dock.

the mouse ran down.



Hickory, dickory dock,
The mouse ran up the 

clock.

The clock struck one,
the mouse ran down.
Hickory dickory dock.
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Hickory Dickory Dock

Hickory dickory dock. The 

went up the

The clock struck                   the mouse went

Hickory dickory dock.
© teachingmama.org
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Little Miss Muffet

Little Miss Muffet



Eating her curds and whey;

sat on a tuffet,



who sat down beside her,

Along came a spider,



And frightened Miss Muffet 
away.



Little Miss Muffet
sat on a tuffet, Eating her curds and whey.

Along came a spider 
and sat down beside 

her.
And frightened Miss 

Muffet away.
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Little Miss Muffet

Little Miss Muffet sat on a

Eating her

Along came a                  and sat down

beside her and frightened                   away.
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Row, Row, 
Row Your Boat

Row, row, row you boat,



Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily. 
Life is but a dream.

gently down the stream.



Row, row, row your boat, Gently down the stream.

Merrily, merrily, merrily, 
merrily. Life is but a 

dream.
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Row, Row, Row, Your Boat

Row, row, row your                   Gently down

the                    Merrily, merrily, merrily, 

merrily life is but a dream.
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Humpty Dumpty

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall.



All the king’s horses and all the 
king’s men,

Humpty Dumpty had a 
great fall.



couldn’t put Humpty 
together again.



Humpty Dumpty
sat on a wall.

Humpty Dumpty had a 
great fall.

All the king’s horses
and all the king’s men,

Couldn’t put Humpty 
back together again.
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Humpty Dumpty

Humpty Dumpty sat on a

had a great fall.

All the king’s                    and all the king’s

couldn’t put Humpty together again.
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Hey Diddle Diddle

Hey Diddle Diddle,



The cow jumped over the moon;

the cat and the fiddle,



And the dish ran away 
with the spoon.

The little dog laughed, to see such 
a sport.



Hey Diddle Diddle,
the cat in the fiddle.

The cow jumped over 
the moon.

The little dog laughed 
to see such sport,

And the dish ran away 
with the spoon.
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Hey Diddle Diddle

Hey Diddle, Diddle, the 

and the fiddle, the                     jumped over

the                   The little dog laughed to see

such a sport, and the dish ran away with the
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Rhyming Words
Write words that rhyme with the top picture.

cat
_at
_at
_at
_at

moon
_oon
_oon

_at

_oon
_oon
_oon

dog
_og
_og
_og
_og
_og
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Baa, Baa, 
Black Sheep

Baa, baa, black sheep,



Yes, sir, yes sir, three bags full;

have you any wool?



one for the dame.

One for my master,



and one for the little boy who 
lives down the lane.



Baa, baa, black sheep,
have you any wool?

Yes, sir, yes, sir,
3 bags full.

One for my master, One for the dame,
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And one for the little boy
who lives down the lane.



Baa, Baa, Black Sheep

Baa, baa black                  have you any

?  Yes, sir, yes, sir 3 bags full.

One for the                   one for the dame.

And one for the little boy who lives down     

the 
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