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OPS/images/CuriousGeorgeFliesaKite-merge_068_15.jpg
All this time
the wind took the kite up

and George with it.
Tt was fun
to fly about in the sky.
But when George looked down, Not even a monkey
the fun was gone. o can jump from the sky.
He was up so high ~ George was scared.
that all the big houses What if he never got back?
looked as lttle as bunny houses. Maybe he would fly
George did not like it a bit. on and on and on.
He wanted to get down, but how? Oh, he would never, never

be o curious again,
if just this one time

he could find a way to get home.
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Then he looked away.
One—two—run!
The bunny was off like a shot.

George did not look.
Now he had to wait a little.

One—two—three—four—he waited.
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Down from
the helicopter

came a long line.
George got hold of it,
and the man with the yellow hat
pulled him up.
George held on to the kite,
for he had to give it back to Bill.

70





OPS/images/CuriousGeorgeFliesaKite-merge_074_18.jpg
“I am so happy
to have you back, George,”
said the man with the yellow hat.
“I was scared,
and you must have been scared too.
T know you will not want
to fly a kite again
for a long, long time.
You must give it back to Bill

when we get home.”
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W

Then George looked up.
Where was the bunny?
He could not see it.
Where was it?

Where had it gone?

George looked for it here,
and he looked for it there.
He could not find it.





OPS/images/CuriousGeorgeFliesAKite-page0022.png
.y,{,

‘Where was the bunny?

It could not get
out of the garden.

It could not get up the wall
the way George could.

It could not fly away.

It had to be here—
but it was not.

The bunny was gone,
and all the fun “ \g;,\/y
was gone too. \ 72V \gs//
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“T am so happy

to have you back, George,”
said the man with the yellow hat.
“I was scared,
and you must have been scared too.
I know you will not want
to fly a kite again
for a long, long time.
You must give it back to Bill
when we get home.” P2
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George sat down.

He had been a bad little monkey.
‘Why was he so curious?

Why did he let the bunny go?

Now he could not put it ":’«g
%,
back into the bunny house \l""',j
|
where it could be N .
NN\ Ty
with Mother Bunny. Vay

Mother Bunny—George looked up.
Why, that was it!
Mother Bunny could help him!
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George got up.

He had to have some string.

Maybe there was some in the garden.

Yes, there was a string
and a good one too.

George took the string
and went back
to the bunny house.
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‘When Bill came back,

there was no kite

and there was no George.
“George!” he called.

“Where are you?”
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Away she went
with her head down
and her ears up.
All George could do was
hold the string
and run after her.
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And then Mother Bunny sat down.
She saw something,
and George saw it too.
Something white
that looked like a tail,
like the tail of the baby bunny.
And that is what it was!

But where was the rest of the bunny?
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“George is not here,”

said the man with the yellow hat
when Bill came.
“Have you seen him?”
“George and my kite
are up in the sky
near the lake,” Bill shouted.
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It was down in a hole.
A bunny likes to dig a hole
and then go down and live in it.
But this bunny was too little R
to live in a hole. nad
It should live in a bunny house.
So George got hold
of the little white tail
and pulled the baby bunny out.

o Nl it
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a big window
in the room.
George liked to look
out of that window.
He could see
a lot from there.
He let the ball go
and looked out.

George ran after it. ?
The ball had gone Ny

into another room.
s
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All this time
the wind took the kite up
and George with it.

It was fun
to fly about in the sky.

But when George looked down,

the fun was gone.
He was up so high
that all the big houses

looked as little as bunny houses.
George did not like it a bit.
He wanted to get down, but how?
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Hummmmm-—hummmmm.

What was that?

George could hear something,
and then he saw something
fly in the sky just like a kite.
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It ran after its mother

J/‘ all the way home.
77 { George took the string
‘/'? off Mother Bunny
% and helped them back

& A /// into the house.
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Then Mother Bunny,
and all the little ones
lay down to sleep.

George looked at them.

It was good to see the baby bunny
back where it should be.

And now George would go

back to where he should be.
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When he came to the wall,

he could see something funny
in back of it.

George got up on the wall
“’“V“ to find out what it was. )
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A fat man
had the long stick
in his hand. vk

‘What could the man do
with a stick that long?

George was curious.

) SR D
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The fish were curious too.
All kinds of fish came

to look at the line,

big fish and little fish,

fat fish and thin fish,

red fish and yellow fish

and blue fish. George sat and waited.
One of them was near the hook. Then the line shook. %
The cake was just what he wanted. There must be a fish on the hook.
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The fat man was

on his way to the lake,
and soon George was
on his way to the lake too.

33





OPS/images/CuriousGeorgeFliesAKite-merge0064.png
‘When Bill came back,

there was no kite

and there was no George.
“George!” he called.

“Where are you?”

Then he looked up.
There they were,
way up in the sky!
Bill had to get help fast.
He would go to the man
with the yellow hat.
The man would know

what to do.






OPS/images/cover.jpg





OPS/back.xml






OPS/images/CuriousGeorgeFliesaKite-merge_056_11.jpg
They let the kite fly
for a long time
till Bill said,
“I will get the kite down now.
1 must go home
and you should too.”
But when Bill pulled the string in,

the kite got into the top P Bill said.

“Oh, my fine new kite!
T can not let go of it.
T must have it back,”

of a high tree. “But the tree

Bill could not get it down. s 00 high for me.
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The man took a hook =
out of his box, ~

put it on a string

and then put something on the hook.
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“Hurrah!” Bill shouted
when George came
to give him the kite.
“George is back,
and my kite is back too!”
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Then the man let the string

down into the water
and waited.
Now George knew!
The string on the stick
was to fish with.
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When the man pulled the string
out of the water,

there was a big fish on the hook.

George saw the man
pull one fish after another
out of the lake,
till he had
all the fish
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What fun
it must be to fish!
George wanted to fish too.
He had his string.
All he needed was a stick,
and he knew where to get that.
George ran home as fast as he could.
Ed
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George took it in his hands

“Here is one of my baby bunnies,”
Bill said. and held it way up.
“Take it, it is for you!” It was HIS bunny now.

A baby bunny for George! He could take it home with him.
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In the kitchen

he took the mop

off the kitchen wall.
The mop would make

a good stick.

Now George had the string and the stick.

He was all set to fish.
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“Here is one of my baby bunnies,”
Bill said.

“Take it, it is for you!”

A baby bunny for George!
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-

Or was he?

Not yet.

George had to have a hook

and on the hook something

that fish like to eat.
Fish would like cake,

and George knew where to find some.
But where could he get a hook?
‘Why—there was a hook

for the mop on the kitchen wall!
It would have L

to come out.

e
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Down from
the helicopter

came a long line.
George got hold of it,
and the man with the yellow hat
pulled him up.
George held on to the kite,
for he had to give it back to Bill.
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With the hook

on the string

and the string
on the stick
and the cake
in the box
in his hand,
George went back
to the lake.
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George sat down,

put some cake on the hook,

and let the line down into the water.
Now he had to wait,

just as the man had waited.
George was curious.
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OPS/images/CuriousGeorgeFliesaKite-merge_066_14.jpg
“George is not here,”
said the man with the yellow hat
when Bill came.

“Have you seen him?”

“George and my kite

are up in the sky

near the lake,” Bill shouted.

But the man did not wait

to hear any more.
He ran to his car and jumped in.
“I will get him back,” he said.

“I must get George back.”
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George pulled the line up.
The cake was gone,
but no fish was on the hook.
Too bad!
George put more cake on the hook.
Maybe this time
he would get a fish.
But no!
The fish just took the cake
off the hook

and went away.
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George looked into the water. s i ? L St ﬁ
That big red one there Ssw Fe=d ‘{& =

with the long tail! w
It was so near, George got down

maybe he could get it as low as he could,

with his hands. and put out his hand.

® @
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George ran after it.
The ball had gone

into another room.
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Well, if George
could not get the fish,
the fish would not get the cake.

George would eat it.

He liked cake too.

He would find another way
to get a fish.
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as low as he could,

and put out his hand.
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B 4 5 The water was cold and wet
and George was cold and wet too.

This was no fun at all.
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Now I can show you how high =\

4 my kite can fly,” Bill went on.

v
R

Bill put his bike up near a tree

and then they ran off.
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A kite that big

could fly away with him.
So Bill had to hold it.
George saw the kite

go up and up and up.
What fun it was to fly a kite!
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“Oh, my fine new kite!
. I can not let go of it.
) ~ I must have it back,”
Bill said.
“But the tree

is too high for me.”
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Then, little by little,
he got the string

out of the tree.
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George
could see
Bill on his bike
and the lake
with a boat
on it.

George

could see
a big house
in a little garden
and a little house
in a big garden.
The big house
was the house
where Bill lived.
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Down he came
with the kite
and gave it back
to Bill.
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Now he could take a good look

at the little house.
And what did he see? .
A big white bunny A '

and a lot of little bunnies. Vi V
George looked and looked and looked. \/V/// v ? ¢
v
Bunnies were something new to him. Y, %
v, A
4
How funny they were! V. \f\"/n
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&\ vl W
Vu 3 ", \!IJ
f’\b/ W ép N k%)
S ‘ﬂ‘, o AL





OPS/images/CuriousGeorgeFliesaKite-merge_012_2.jpg
George
could see
Bill on his bike
and the lake
with a boat
on it.
George
could see
a big house
in a little garden

But who lived

in the little house?

and a little house
in a big garden.
The big house
was the house
where Bill livod.

George was curious.
‘Who could live in a house
that was so little?
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“Thank you, George, thanks a lot,”
Bill said. “I am so happy
to have the kite back.

Now you may have
a ride home on my bike.

T will run back to the lake v@

and get it.

You wait here for me
with the kite,
but do not let it fly away.”
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Hummmmm-—hummmmn,
What was that?
George could hear something,
and then he saw something
fly in the sky just like a kite.

- P #
/ L
It was a helicopter,

. and in the helicopter,
hurrah,

was the man with the yellow hat!

b
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Then he looked up.
There they were,
way up in the sky!
Bill had to get help fast.
He would go to the man
with the yellow hat.
The man would know
what to do.
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Now he could take a good look
at the little house.

And what did he see?

A big white bunny

and a lot of little bunnies.

George looked and looked and looked.
Bunnies were something new to him.

How funny they were!

Q.‘\V /\&i?’\;/‘f"}/
Nty

;

Y

The big bunny

was Mother Bunny.

She was as big as George.
But the little bunnies were so little
that George could hold
one of them in his hand,
and that is what he wanted to do.
"
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But the man did not wait
to hear any more.

He ran to his car and jumped in.

“T will get him back,” he said.
“I must get George back.”
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But no tree
was too high for George. Then, little by little,
he got the string

out of the tree.

He went up to the top

in no time. /
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Then they all ran back \,‘\ o /// :
to the bunny house. “/
George did not have to put a string
on the baby bunny.
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Not even a monkey

can jump from the sky.
George was scared.
‘What if he never got back?
Maybe he would fly
on and on and on.
Oh, he would never, never
be so curious again,

if just this one time

he could find a way to get home.
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Mother Bunny \Vé/\&?g‘%

was at the door. VA 4

George let her out
and put the string on her.
And Mother Bunny knew what to do.
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And then Bill
took George by the hand
and went with him
into the little garden,
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and from the little garden

into the big garden,

where the bunny house was.
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o Ao
VS The water was cold and wet
SPLASH! v
SH! and George was cold and wet too. M
Into the lake he went! i

This was no fun at all.
w
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It was a helicopter,
and in the helicopter,
hurrah,

was the man with the yellow hat!
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It ran after its mother

all the way home.
George took the string

off Mother Bunny

and helped them back

into the house.

Then they all ran back

to the bunny house. U
George did not have to put a string

on the baby bunny. \/ /%
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When he came out of the water,
Bill was there with his kite.

“My, you are wet!” Bill said.

“I saw you fall in,

so I came to help you get out.

Too bad you did not get a fish!
But it is good the fish
did not get you.”
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George looked at the kite.

Then he took the string in his hand.

He knew he could not fly the kite
in this wind,
but maybe he could let it
go up just a little bit.
George was curious.
He let the string go a little,
and then a little more,
and then a little more,

and then a little more.
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When he came out of the water,

Bill was there with his kite.
My, you are wet!” Bill said.
“T saw you fall in,

50 T came to help you get out.
Too bad you did not get a fish!
But it is good the fish

did not get you.”

\mV
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“Now I can show you how high "}\k
wmy ite can fiy,” Bill went on. =
Bill put his bike up near a tree
and then they ran off.
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George took it in his hands
and held it way up.
It was HIS bunny now.
He could take it home with him.
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And that is
what he
did.
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SPLASH!
Into the lake he went!
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'his is George.

He lives in the house

of the man with the yellow hat.
George is a little monkey,
and all monkeys are curious.
But no monkey
is as curious as George.
That is why his name is
Curious George.
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“Hurrah!” Bill shouted

when George came

to give him the kite.
“George is back,

and my kite is back too!”
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“I have to go out now,”

said the man with the yellow hat.
“Be a good little monkey

till I come back.
Have fun and play

with your new ball,

but do not be too curious.”

And the man went out.
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The fish were curious too.
All kinds of fish came
to look at the line,
big fish and little fish,
fat fish and thin fish,
red fish and yellow fish
and blue fish.
One of them was near the hook.

The cake was just what he wanted.
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It was
a lot of fun O
for George
to play with
his big new ball.
The ball

4 ’
went up, s .
and George IE
went up, and the ball

went down,

Bl

and George

went down.
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George could
do a lot of tricks
with his ball too.
This was one
of the tricks.
He could get up
on the ball like this.

Or do it this way,

with his head down.
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This was
another trick
George could do.
He could hold
the ball on his head,
like this.

Look—no hands.
What a good trick!
But—but where did the ball go?
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George looked into the water. — féz
That big red one there

with the long tail!

It was so near,
maybe he could get it
with his hands.
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There was
a big window
in the room.

George liked to look
out of that window.

He could see
a lot from there.

He let the ball go
and looked out.
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Away she went

with her head down

and her ears up.

All George could do was
hold the string

and run after her.
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George let her out
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VN,

Mother Bunny
was at the door.
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But who lived
in the little house?
George was curious.
Who could live in a house
that was so little?
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George looked at the kite.
Then he took the string in his hand.
He knew he could not fly the kite
in this wind,
but maybe he could let it
go up just a little bit.
George was curious.
He let the string go a little,
and then a little more,

and then a little more,

and then a little more.
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A Kite that big
could fly away with him
So Bill had to hold it.
George saw the kite
o up and up and up.
What fun it was to fiy a kite!

There was a lot of wind that day,
and that was just what they needed.
The wind took the kite up fast.

George was too little
to hold it in this wind.
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George had to find out,
so he went to the big garden.
The garden had a high wall,
but not too high
for a monkey.

George got up on the wall.

l*
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There was a lot of wind that day, )
and that was just what they needed.
The wind took the kite up fast.

George was too little
to hold it in this wind.
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All he had to do now
was jump down—

so George jumped down
into the big garden.
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They let the kite fly
for a long time
till Bill said,
“I will get the kite down now.

I must go home
and you should too.”
But when Bill pulled the string in,

the kite got into the top
of a high tree. /
Bill could not get it down.
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7
/l ? The big bunny
{1 was Mother Bunny.

+ She was as big as George.
But the little bunnies were so little
that George could hold
one of them in his hand,
and that is what he wanted to do.
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How could he get a bunny
out of the house?

A house must have a door
to get in and to get out.

But where was the door
to the bunny house?

Oh—there it was!

George put his hand in
and took out

a baby bunny.
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But no tree
was too high for George.
He went up to the top

in no time. /
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What fun it was

to hold a baby bunny!
And the bunny did not mind.
It sat in his hand,

one ear up and one ear down

and looked at George,

and George looked back at it.
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Now he and the bunny
could play in the garden.
They could play a game.
They could play Get the Bunny.

George would let the bunny hop away,
and then he would run after it
and get it back.

George put the bunny down.






