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The Little Ladybird

There was once a very nice and beautiful 

though for living alone. As she was not 

husband of her dreams.  

But one day, when sweeping the kitchen, our little

cents. She was very happy with her treasure and wen t immediately to her 

neighbour’s and asked her:  

“Tell me, my friend, what should I buy with these 

Ladybird 

 

There was once a very nice and beautiful Ladybird who felt very sad 

though for living alone. As she was not rich, she had not yet met the

But one day, when sweeping the kitchen, our little   Ladybird 

cents. She was very happy with her treasure and wen t immediately to her 

  

“Tell me, my friend, what should I buy with these five cents?”  

who felt very sad 

the charming 

Ladybird found five 

cents. She was very happy with her treasure and wen t immediately to her 

 



Her neighbour said: “Buy some

“No, they are too fattening”, replied the little 

to the other neighbour’s and made the same question: 

“Tell me, my friend, what should I buy with these 

“Buy a new dress, assorted collar and earrings, and  sit by the window shouting: 

“Who wants to marry the little 

The little  Ladybird 

dressed and sitting by the window shouting:

Her neighbour said: “Buy some   cake.” 

“No, they are too fattening”, replied the little Ladybird

neighbour’s and made the same question:  

“Tell me, my friend, what should I buy with these five cents?”  

“Buy a new dress, assorted collar and earrings, and  sit by the window shouting: 

“Who wants to marry the little  Ladybird who is wealthy and beautiful?”

Ladybird followed the advice and soon was she nicely 

by the window shouting:   

Ladybird , who then went 

 

“Buy a new dress, assorted collar and earrings, and  sit by the window shouting: 

who is wealthy and beautiful?”  

followed the advice and soon was she nicely 



“Who wants to marry the little 

beautiful?”              

A  Donkey passed 

“Let me hear your voice,” the little 

The  Donkey 

“Trot away, Donkey, you don’t make me a good husband, a better one I wi ll 

choose.” 

“Who wants to marry the little  Ladybird who is wealthy and 

passed nearby and said: “I do!”  

“Let me hear your voice,” the little  Ladybird said to him.

Donkey brayed and the little  Ladybird 

you don’t make me a good husband, a better one I wi ll 

who is wealthy and 

said to him.  

Ladybird told him:  

you don’t make me a good husband, a better one I wi ll 



And the little Ladybird continued shouting at the window: “Who wants to mar ry 

the little  Ladybird 

A  Dog passed then under the window and said: “I do!”

“What do you eat?” the little

The  Dog barked: “I eat everything. I 

“Trot away, Dog. You don’t make me a good husband, a better one I will 

choose,” the little Ladybird  said, and she continued shouting at the window:  

“Who wants to marry the little 

beautiful?”  

continued shouting at the window: “Who wants to mar ry 

Ladybird who is wealthy and beautiful?”  

passed then under the window and said: “I do!”

“What do you eat?” the little   Ladybird asked him.  

barked: “I eat everything. I even feed on bones.”

. You don’t make me a good husband, a better one I will 

said, and she continued shouting at the window:  

“Who wants to marry the little  Ladybird who is wealthy and 

continued shouting at the window: “Who wants to mar ry 

passed then under the window and said: “I do!”  

 

even feed on bones.”  

. You don’t make me a good husband, a better one I will 

said, and she continued shouting at the window:   

who is wealthy and 



A  Pig passed next and said: “I do!”

“Where do you live?” the little 

“In a pigpen,” the 

“Trot way, Pig. You don’t make me a good husband, a better one I wi ll choose

And our little Ladybird continued shouting at the w indow: 

the little   Ladybird 

A  Bull passed and said

And the little  Ladybird 

passed next and said: “I do!”  

“Where do you live?” the little  Ladybird asked him.

Pig oinked.  

You don’t make me a good husband, a better one I wi ll choose

And our little Ladybird continued shouting at the w indow: “Who wants to marry 

Ladybird who is wealthy and beautiful?” 

passed and said : “I do!” 

Ladybird asked him: “What can you do?”

asked him.  

You don’t make me a good husband, a better one I wi ll choose .” 

“Who wants to marry 

asked him: “What can you do?”  



 “I’m good at bullfighting,” the 

And the little  Ladybird 

make me a good husband, a better one I will choose

Somehow disappointed for not finding a husband who could please her, our 

little  Ladybird nevertheless shouted

little Ladybird who is wealthy and 

Then a handsome passed by and said: 

because you are wealthy and beautiful.”

“Tell me, h andsome Rat, what do you eat?” the little 

“I’m good at bullfighting,” the Bull  mooed.  

Ladybird scared shouted:  “Trot away, Bull.  You don’t 

make me a good husband, a better one I will choose .” 

Somehow disappointed for not finding a husband who could please her, our 

nevertheless shouted  again : “Who wants to marry the 

who is wealthy and beautiful?” 

passed by and said:  “I do, little 

and beautiful.”  

andsome Rat, what do you eat?” the little 

away, Bull.  You don’t 

Somehow disappointed for not finding a husband who could please her, our 

: “Who wants to marry the 

Ladybird 

 Ladybird asked. 



“Because I have a sweet tooth, I eat only delicacie s... Don’t you know that I’m 

John the Rat?” he sai

The little  Ladybird 

are the one I will wed.”  

And the marriage festivities soon started. When goi ng to the church on the 

wedding day, our little 

forgotten her bridal flowers at home and asked John  the Rat to go back and get 

them for her.  

“Because I have a sweet tooth, I eat only delicacie s... Don’t you know that I’m 

said. 

Ladybird then told him: “No other husband will I have. You 

And the marriage festivities soon started. When goi ng to the church on the 

 Ladybird suddenly remembered that she had 

forgotten her bridal flowers at home and asked John  the Rat to go back and get 

“Because I have a sweet tooth, I eat only delicacie s... Don’t you know that I’m 

then told him: “No other husband will I have. You 

And the marriage festivities soon started. When goi ng to the church on the 

suddenly remembered that she had 

forgotten her bridal flowers at home and asked John  the Rat to go back and get 



John the  hurried t

he arrived there, an agreeable smell to food filled  the air... 

As he was a glutton eater

went to the kitchen to taste what was inside the co oking pan.  He 

and put a finger inside the pan. But with his finge r he could still not taste the food, 

so he put his hand, then his arm… and he leaned so deeply over that he fell inside 

the cooking pan! 

Tired of waiting for her bridegroom at the church, our littl e

then decided to go back home. She looked for John t he Rat everywhere in the 

hurried t o meet her bride’s request and ra n back home. 

he arrived there, an agreeable smell to food filled  the air...  

eater , John the Rat could not resist the smell and 

went to the kitchen to taste what was inside the co oking pan.  He removed the lid 

and put a finger inside the pan. But with his finge r he could still not taste the food, 

so he put his hand, then his arm… and he leaned so deeply over that he fell inside 

waiting for her bridegroom at the church, our littl e 

then decided to go back home. She looked for John t he Rat everywhere in the 

n back home. When 

Rat could not resist the smell and 

removed the lid 

and put a finger inside the pan. But with his finge r he could still not taste the food, 

so he put his hand, then his arm… and he leaned so deeply over that he fell inside 

 Ladybird 

then decided to go back home. She looked for John t he Rat everywhere in the 



house but could not find him. Then a strange smell reached her nose and she 

headed to the kitchen. When she entered

aside... And a sad feeling stroke her that something had hap pened to her beloved 

John the Rat . 

In tears our unhappy little 

Rat! Oh my poor John the Rat, cooked alive in 

house but could not find him. Then a strange smell reached her nose and she 

headed to the kitchen. When she entered  there, she saw the cooking pan lid lying 

And a sad feeling stroke her that something had hap pened to her beloved 

In tears our unhappy little  Ladybird cried loud: “Oh my poor John the 

Rat! Oh my poor John the Rat, cooked alive in the cooking pot!”  
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house but could not find him. Then a strange smell reached her nose and she 

there, she saw the cooking pan lid lying 

And a sad feeling stroke her that something had hap pened to her beloved 

cried loud: “Oh my poor John the 
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