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                     “Little Red Riding Hood”  

There was once was a little girl who lived with 

her father and mother in a house at the edge of a forest. 

In the same forest, her grandmother also resided. Her 

grandmother had given her a long red hooded coat 

which she wore so much that everyone called her Little 

Red Riding Hood. 

One morning Little Red Riding Hood's mother 

said, "Put on your coat and take this basket of cookies to 

your sick grandmother.”  

As Little Red Riding Hood was walking in the 

forest, a voice from behind said, "What have you in that 

basket, Little Red Riding Hood?” The girl turned 

around and saw a great big wolf. 

"I have cookies for my ailing grandmother,” 

she said. 

"Ah... I know where she lives,” the wolf said. “I 

hope she enjoys them.” Then, the wolf ran into the 

forest toward the grandmother’s house. He soon arrived 

and knocked at the door of her house. 

"Who is there?" called the grandmother from 

her bed. 

"Little Red Riding Hood," said the wolf in a 

girlish voice. 

“Just open the door and come right on in.”  

The wolf opened the door and pounced on the 

bed, eating the grandmother up in one big bite. The wolf 

then put on the the grandmother’s headscarf.  

Soon afterwards, Little Red Riding Hood 

walked into the house saying, "Good morning, 

Grandmother, I brought you a basket of cookies." As 

she came close to the bed she said, "What big ears you 

have, Grandmother." 

"All the better to hear you with, my dear." 

"What big eyes you have, Grandmother." 

"All the better to see you with, my dear." 

"What a big nose you have." 

"All the better to smell you with, my dear." 

"But, Grandmother, what a big mouth you 

have." 

"All the better to eat you up, my dear," 

screamed the wolf as he sprang at Little Red Riding 

Hood. Just at that moment, the woodcutter was passing 

the house and he heard the scream. He rushed in and 

with his axe chopped off the wolf’s head. 

The woodcutter carried Little Red Riding Hood 

back home. Everyone was happy that she had escaped 

the wolf. But, they were sad that the wolf had eaten her 

grandmother. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

(1) Why didn’t the wolf eat 

Little Red Riding Hood right 

there in the forest?  

________________________ 

________________________ 

________________________ 

________________________ 

 

(2) Why might the 

grandmother have been 

tricked by the wolf?  

________________________ 

________________________ 

________________________ 

________________________ 
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