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In a quiet forest of the future, where trees whispered
beside glowing solar panels, stood a cozy little cabin. It
shimmered softly, half made of wood and half of glass
— a smart home, tucked between the pines.
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One sunny morning, a curious girl named Goldilocks
wandered through the forest. She wore a yellow
hoodie, denim overalls, and carried a tablet that
helped her explore.
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Her tablet beeped. “Unknown signal detected,” it
said. Goldilocks followed the sound until she found
something amazing — a house that seemed alive!
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It had no doorknob, no chimney, and a glowing
blue ring beside the door. “Wow,” she whispered.
“Is this one of those smart homes?”
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She tapped her tablet. The ring lit up
and a voice said, “Hello, guest.
Welcome home.” With a whoosh, the
door slid open by itself!
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Inside, the lights brightened automatically.
Soft music played, and the air smelled like
honey and cinnamon.
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On the counter were three steaming bowls
of Porridge. Each had a glowing name tag:
PAPA, MAMA, and BABY.
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Goldilocks tasted the
first one. “Yikes! Too
hot!” she cried,.
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She tried the second.
 “Brrr! Too cold!” she said, shivering.
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Then she tasted the smallest bowl. “Mmm… just
right!” she said with a smile, and finished it all up.
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Next, Goldilocks wandered into the living room. There
were three shiny chairs that looked like they came
from the future.
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She sat in the biggest chair. It reclined all the way
back — whoa! — too far!
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The second chair started to vibrate and
hum. “Too rumbly!” she laughed as it
jiggled her all over.
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Then she tried the smallest chair. It glowed
softly and hugged her just right. “Ahh,” she
sighed. “Perfect.”
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Meanwhile, deep in the forest, three grizzly
bears were walking home from their picnic. Papa
Bear carried the basket, Mama Bear hummed,
and Baby Bear skipped happily.
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Back inside, Goldilocks yawned.
“This smart home is so comfy,”
she said. “Maybe I’ll take a nap.”
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Upstairs, she found three beds, each with
their names glowing screen above it: “Papa
Bear,” “Mama Bear,” and “Baby Bear”.

© 2025 Smiles Preschool. All Rights Received



She jumped on the biggest bed.
 “Oof! Too hard!” she groaned.
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She flopped onto the middle
one. “Too soft!” she giggled as
it sank beneath her.
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Then she tried the smallest bed. It adjusted
to her perfectly. “Ahh… just right.” Before
she knew it, she was fast asleep.
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Outside, the Bear family reached their cabin.
 “Something feels off,” said Papa Bear.
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But when they got closer, the smart
home lights turned red. “Warning,” said
the door. “Intruder detected.”
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Papa Bear sniffed the air.
“Someone’s eaten my porridge!”
he growled.
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Mama Bear gasped. “Mine too!”
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“And my chair’s all wobbly!”
cried Baby Bear.
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They crept up the stairs, the lights
flickering softly with each paw step.
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There, in Baby Bear’s bed, lay a small girl
with golden curls, snoring gently.
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Goldilocks stirred. Her eyes fluttered
open. “AHH!” she squeaked when she
saw the three bears staring down at
her.
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She leapt from the bed and dashed
downstairs. “Goodbye!” she shouted as
the doors opened automatically for her
escape.
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From the doorway, the bears watched her disappear
into the glowing forest. Papa Bear sighed. “Maybe
our home’s too smart.”
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