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The story of Little Red Riding Hood

Cnce upon 3 time there was a girl named Little Red Riding hood. She lived ina small town, on the
edge of a big forest. The people called her so because she ahways wore a big cloak made out of red
fabric, her grandrmother gifted her this once. One summer day, her grandmother got sick and Little
Red Riding Hood's maother asked her to go pay her & visit.

“Take this basket of cakes to your gram, Little Red, keep to the path and don't talk to strangers.” said
her rnother.

“vies, mummy!” Red sald cheerfully.

Grandmother lived on the other side of the forest and Little Red Riding Hood set cut towards her
cottage. When she was into the forest. she heard a sudden rustle behind her that made her heart
start heating faster. & dark shadow came to stand beside her and 2 ko, seary volce spoke.

“Where are you going all alone in the woods, Red Riding Hood 7

“I'm going to wisit my sick grandma, Mister Walf, she lives at the edge of the farest in a cottage under
the ook trees, you must knaw whera it is” said Little Red. forgetting her mother's wise advice.

“MNo, | don't think | do. Well, ! think those biuebeils over there would make a wonderful gift for vour
granny. don't you?" asked the welf, but poor Red didn't see his intentions; he planned on eating her
and her granny up!

“You're right. | da! Thank vou, Mister Wolf!” said she, and skipped to the blue dotted thicket.

The wolf quietly stepped back and ran all the way to grandma’s cottage. He called out, pretending to
he gran's belowed Red Riding Hood.

“Granmy, et me in! (t's me, Little Red Riding Hood!™
“Lat yourself in dear, U'm teo teed!” Gran replied ina hoarse voloe.

Walking in, the wicked walf latched the door behind him. Soon after, he locked Granny up in the
cupboard, put on her clothes, drawn the curtains, and laid hirmself in the bed, pulling the covers over
his nose.

Mearvhile, Little Red picked cut seme bluebells and cornflossers, When she wias about to turn back
b ther path and continue on her josrney, ste noticed some flies on the side of the path,

“1 take a faw far mummy, she wouldn't mind.._thay are her favourite, after all,” thought Little Red
Riding Hood.

Happy with all the flowers she picked, she realised she was lost, Then, she met a woodoutter and
asked him where the path was. Seon she reached her Gran's cottage and knocked on the door.

“Lat me In Gran, (s Red Riding Mood, and e brought you cakes!™ Red called,

“How lovely darling, open the latch and came inside! And don't forget to shut the door behind you,”
criwd the evil walf.

“iran, your waica sounds add. have you caught a cold?” asked Little Red.
“Oh.er.ves, darling, | have @ dreadful cold,” the wolf replied
“Goodness, whal g eyes vou have, Grandma! said Red, as she put the baskel on a table,




“All the better to see you with!" replied the walf.

“Anid what big ears you have!” said Red. as she inched closer o the bed.

“All the trether to see you with, my dear!” said the wolf slyly,

“ioh my! What big teeth veu have, Gran!” exclalmed Little Red, her volce trembling.

“All the Better to EAT ¥OU WITH!" screamed the wolf, as he jurnped on the poor girl as she tried to
get ot of his grip.

Red Riding Hood screamed for help, remernbering the woodcutter who helped her find her way.
Fartunately, the man was near the coltage and rushed there al once, He broke dewn the door and
beat the walf unconscious. Then, Red rushed to let her Gran owt, who started shouting for help, They
thanked the woodoutter, who carried the wolf outside.

And so they were safe from the wicked wolf forever and lived happily ever after.

Make up a different
ending to this story...
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Come to the front and draw your wolf




Write the correct terms underneath the pictures







