
Little Red Riding Hood

Once upon a time, there was a little girl who was dearly loved by her
family. She lived in a small village beside a forest. Everyone called
her Little Red Riding Hood because she always wore a red hood that
her grandmother had made for her.

One day, her mother asked her to take some biscuits and a jar of
honey to her grandmother, who lived on the other side of the forest
and was feeling unwell. Before she left, her mother warned her not to
stray from the path and to go straight to Grandmother’s house.

Little Red Riding Hood picked up the basket and set off through the
forest. As she walked, she met a cunning wolf. The wolf asked where
she was going. Not knowing how dangerous it could be to speak to
strangers, the girl told him that she was on her way to visit her
grandmother.

The treacherous wolf devised a wicked plan. He ran to Grandmother’s
house, tricked his way inside and locked her in a cupboard. Then he
put on her clothes and climbed into bed to wait for Little Red Riding
Hood.
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When the girl arrived, she thought her grandmother looked very
strange.

“Grandmother, what big eyes you have!” she said.

“All the better to see you with, my dear,” replied the disguised wolf.

“And what big ears you have!”

“All the better to hear you with.”

“And what a big mouth you have!” cried Little Red Riding Hood,
growing more surprised by the moment.

“All the better to eat you with!” shouted the wolf as he leapt out of
bed.

At that very moment, a woodsman passing through the forest heard
Little Red Riding Hood’s cries and ran to the house. When he saw
what was happening, he fought off the wolf and freed the girl and her
grandmother, who was safe and sound inside the cupboard.

After that adventure, Little Red Riding Hood learned not to trust
strangers and always to follow her mother’s advice. She was also very
grateful to the woodsman who had saved them.

Little Red Riding Hood, her grandmother and the woodsman shared
the biscuits and honey. As they ate, they talked about the importance
of being careful and celebrated the fact that everyone was safe.

And so ends the story of Little Red Riding Hood, a tale that reminds
us to listen to those who care for us and to be cautious around
strangers. Little Red Riding Hood had learned a valuable lesson that
she never forgot.
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