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The bear goes to the fair. 
 

The bear was so excited about going to 
the fair. “I can’t wait to go to the fair!” he 
thought to himself. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The bear got out of bed and had some 
breakfast. He had a jar of jam on toast 
and then he had some porridge. “I need 
to remember to stir my porridge or it 
will be lumpy,” he thought to himself. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The bear really enjoyed his breakfast. A 
jar of jam on toast and porridge were 
his favourite foods. “That was yummy!” 
said the bear.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
“I wonder what the weather is like 
today,” the bear thought to himself. He 
went outside and the air was cold. “I 
think I need to wear some warm clothes 
today,” he thought.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The bear put his jumper on and started 
walking to the fair. After a few minutes 
of walking, he was too hot so he took his 
jumper off. “My hair keeps me warm so I 
don’t need this jumper,” he thought. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
As he was walking, he heard a “purr” 
sound. “I wonder where that “purr” 
sound is coming from,” he thought. He 
turned around and saw a cat. “Would 
you like to come to the fair with me?” 
asked the cat. “Yes please!” said the cat. 
So the bear and the cat walked to the 
fair together. 
 
 
 
 



The bear and the cat walked past a tiger. 
“Would you like to come to he fair with 
us?” asked the bear. “Yes please!” said 
the tiger. So the bear, the cat and the 
tiger walked to the fair together. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The bear, the cat and the tiger walked 
past a lovely flower. “Wow, what a 
beautiful flower and what a beautiful 
colour it is,” said the bear.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Soon, the animals arrived at the fair. 
They had a great time. They went on the 
ferris wheel and won lots of games. 
Soon, the bear, the cat and the tiger 
were very tired. “I think it’s time for me 
to go home now,” said the bear. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The bear was too tired to walk home 
from the fair so his friend came to pick 
him up in her car.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



When the bear got home, he had 
another jar of jam. “Yummy!” he said. 
Then, it was time for the bear to go to 
bed. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
He looked up at the night sky and he 
could see a star. Then, he closed his 
eyes, “What a wonderful day! I think I 
might go to the fair again tomorrow,” he 
said. Then, the bear fell straight to sleep. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The end.  


