Rumpelstiltskin - Verbs

The next day, the miller his
daughter and she him to help her
to save her baby. Together they

of all the strangest names. When the little
man came she said, "Perhaps your name

Bandylegs, or Dribblerub? Or
Poddlewidden?”

"No! No! No!” laughed the little man. You
have not my name."

Then the miller had an idea. He set out to
for the little man. He
all day and was just about to give up when

he a little house at the edge of
the forest.
The miller in and saw the

strange little man. He was dancing in front
of the fire and he as he danced.




Rumpelstiltskin - Verbs

The next day, the miller visited his
daughter and she asked him to help her to
save her baby. Together they thought of all
the strangest names. When the little man
came she said, "Perhaps your name is
Bandylegs, or Dribblerub? Or
Poddlewidden?”

"No! No! No!” laughed the little man. You
have not guessed my name."

Then the miller had an idea. He set out to
look for the little man. He searched all day
and was just about to give up when he saw a
little house at the edge of the forest.

The miller peeped in and saw the strange
little man. He was dancing in front of the
fire and he sang as he danced.



