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10let. poppy, and Babs were sisters. Violet. the eldest.
couldn 't see very well but loved to bake. She had to squin't to see
the dial on the oven. so the sunny kitchen 1n their Little yeﬂow

house was of‘cen fﬂled with smoke.

“Boy, do 1 love to ]:)al(e.,“ she would say.



Poppy and Babs always ate Violet s cookies and cakes.

“Yummy,“ pc}ppy would say, delicate]y wrapping’ the burnt edges in her napl(in.

“Scrumptious,H said Babs,. peclcing‘ g‘ently past the parts that were burnt.

It made Violet happy to know her sisters liked her baking’.

poppy. the middle sister. loved to knit. She knit hats with chin straps.
urtleneck sweaters with pom=-=poms, and covers for the lamps.

"Boy. do I love to knit, she would say.

She gave all the sweaters she made to Violet and Babs.
It made poppy happy to know her sisters liked her l{nitting.




Babs, the youngest, couldn 't hear Very well, but she loved
to Sing'.
She sang in the shower: she sang at Harriet's House of Hauir,
where she worked as a hairdresser. She even sang 1n bed.
“Boy., do 1 love to sing‘,ﬂ she would say.
Babs sang off-ekeyﬁ but poppy and Violet always applaucled.
It made Babs happy to know her sisters liked her Singing.
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But the neighbors were not happy*

Bill and Tessie cornplained about the smoke. The Fontinis
complainecl about the noise.

And the Fontini twins complained about the itchy wool hats
Poppy gave them.

Whenever the neig‘hbors p]ayed bridge, tl‘ley discussed the
sisters.

"There must be something we can do, Mrs. Fontini
would say.

But they could never think of anything ,




One &ay, an old wolf movec:l into tl‘xe neighborhood. HE‘:
couldn t wait to visit all of his new neighbors.

Bill and Tessie were so 5carec1, they stoppecl going outside.




The Fontinis were scared too. When they went out, they
clisg’uisecl them5elves 1N Haﬂoween costumes. Mrs. Fonﬁni
&resse& as 2 Martian. Mr. F‘ontini wore his 01c1 football

uniform. Anc:] ‘the twins went arouncl c]ressec] as salt and

pepper shakers.




The old wolt was thrilled to see everyone 80 scared. He hadn't

scared anyone 1n years. He crept up to Bill and Tessie's window

ancl bared his false teeth.
He hid under the Fontinis car and yelled, “Boo !”




The wolf liked the twins' costumes so much he wanted to
dress up, too. He rummag&d tlﬁrough his attic and found a
deep-sea diver s suit, a mailman's uniform, and a ballerina s

tutu. He 111(6(:1 the tutu the best.
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Now 1t was time to visit the three chicken sisters.

He knocked on their door.
“Oh, a visitor ! Violet exclaimed. She invitecl the wolf 1n.
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- k: She offered him her freshly baked coconut erisps and he gobbled
s - them clown. Tl‘ley sat like rocks in his stomach. He stumbled

over to the couch. moaning and COug,Jing.

" Oh, my, you don 't look well at all,” said poppyﬁ pulling out a tape

by I

| measure. “What you neecl 1S a nice sweater.
She measured his arms and chest. The wolf just lay there.
He closed his eEVES.

At that very moment, Babs started to belt out her tavorite song,

“puppiesﬁ Piglets, and Pumpkins.. Too!™
"Doesn t she Sing’ beautifu”y?” Poppy asked, still measuring’,



away. but he got tang‘led

The wolt tried to crawl to the door to get

In Poppyﬁs knitting’.
At that moment.

into the house. Thcy‘d final
and the 5mol<e. But when tjney saw the wolt. tlm}r troze.

Bl“ ElﬂC] Tessie and tl'le whole F-:;mtini {amily bat*g’cd
.13,7 clecidecl to complain ubout thc Singimf




"That's the mean old wolf!" g’asped the Fontini twins.
"]'m not mean. the wolt cried. "1 was just having fun.”
“"Fun? But you scared us! said the twins.

"Please let me 00 " the wolt pleadecﬂ. 11l leave town. 1'll

even move 1n with my mother.




SO the wolf went off to live with his mother in Atlantic City.




ViOlEt n'ladﬂ Cal(es and cookiES. Bab:ﬁ' S¢ ' PPy

And the three sisters invited ryone to a party in their little

yel]ow house. measured their heads for hats.

And their neighbors didn't complain
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