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MaxNy years ago, there resided, 1 a quict country village, a pretty little girl, who,
from her amiable disposition, had acquired the love of her parents and friends,
more particularly her grandmother, who gave her a little red-coloured hood,
which occasioned her ever afterwards, to be called Little Red Riding ITood. One
day her mother desired her to go and see her grandmother, and take her a little
pot of butter, and a few cheese-cakes. This pleased her much, and she imme-
ool o t gath tho £ butior and cales for her erandmother’s abode.




On her way she had to cross a wood, and had not procceded very far before she
was overtaken by a Wolf, who would no doubt have caten her, had 1t not been
for some wood-cutters. lle, however, asked her where she was going, and for
what purpose. She said, “I am going to visit my grandmother, and carry her a
pot of butter and a few cheese-cakes.” * Docs she live fu off?” inquired
the Wolf. ¢ Oh, yes,” replied Red Riding Hood,  some di-tance beyond the

mill you see yonder.” *Indeed,” replied the Wolf, * L will go also, and we will
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see who will be there first.”” The Wolf ran off very fast, taking the nearest way.
The little girl took the longest, and amused herself with picking the wild flowers
which grew under the hedges in great abundance. The Wolf having arrived at the
grandmother’s house, knocked at the door. “ Who is there?” inquired the grand-
mother. ‘It is your grandchild, Red Riding Hood,” answered the Wolf, in a
counterfeit voice. ‘I have brought a little pot of butter and some new cheese-
cakes, that mother has sent you.” The poar old woman, who was still confined
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to i(‘:;bcd called out, “ Pull down the bobbin, and the door will open.” Ile
had no sooncr entercd, than he sprang on the old lady and cat her up: then put-
ting on her night cap and gown, and getting into bed, he waited putiently for the
arrival of Little Red Riding Hood. Shortly after she came with a gentle rap at
the door. * Who is there ?” inquired the Wolt. She was at first frightened at
the loud voice of the Wolf; but, thinking her grandmother had a cold, replied,
« It is your grandchild, Little Red Riding Hcod. 1 have brought you a little
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pot of butter, and some nice cheese-cakes.” The Wolf called out very softly,
¢« Pull down the bobbin, and the door will open.” She did so, and entered The
Wolf said, ¢« Put down your basket, my child, and come into bed, for you must
be very tired.” ¢ Only look up, dear grandmother, and see what pretty flowers I
have brought vou,” said the little girl innocently The Wolf declined to look at
them, pretending that his head was so bad as to be unable to raise it. “Iam sorry
to find that you are so unwell,” said Red Riding HHood. Shall I hand you some nice
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« T cannot eat just now; a

2

* replied t
1. which T much relished.” When Red Riding

er, who do you think I met in the
»  «Well, then, 1 met a Wollf,

thank vou,’

NS

v 1.ite cabe” &1 I\O,
short time ago I made a hearty mea

ITood got into bed, she said, ¢ Grandmotl
wood 7 1 cannot guess, my dear ; pray tell me.
and was much frightencd ; but he spoke so kindly, that my fears soon vanished.

han vou do at this moment.” * I

I dare say he meant no more harm to me t
“ Then vou are not angry

dare say not,” aaid the Wolf, with a malictous orin.
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with me 1or speaking to him,” said the poor little girl. ¢ am not at all dis-
pleased,” replied the Wolk. Little Red Riding Hood soon fell asleep.  The Wolf,
wishing to gaze upon his feast, drew back the curtains, and in so doing pressed her
with his heavy paws, which causcd her to awake. She was much struck at the
very great alteration in her erandmother’sa ppearance; and after some few minutes
had elapsed, Little Red Riding Hood, turning towards what she supposed to be
her grandmother, said to her, “ Grandmother, how very rough your arms have
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curs are I« All the better to hear thy voice with, my d ar.”

and bright your cyes have got!”
'« And how large and ugly your teeth are ™

with !” and immediately springing

g upon the

enticely devoured her.
covered aslecp by Tled Riding 1
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d the Wolf. ¢ Ilow very large your

e

« How very large

« All the better to see you with, my dear.”

« The better to tear you to pieces
poor little airl, In a few minutes he

The Wolf, however, did not live long after, for being dis-

tance. and killed him,

3 » = \. + 0 D
he got assistance,



PUBLISHED BY

DARTON & HODGE, 6§68, HOLBORN HILL.
AND SOLD BY EVERY EESPECTABLE BOOKSELLER IN THE KINGDOM.

SUPERIOR SIXPENNY TOY BOOKS,

: Imperial 8vo.~ Coloured Plates. ez
1 Green’s Nursery Leading Strings. | 17 My Own Picture Book of Animals. T
2 First Reader. - 18 The Wonders of the Horss.
3 Second Reader. 19 The Pet Lamb. _
4 Easy Tales for Children, 20 The Kitten's Mishap, by Mary
5 Little Folks' Story Book. Howitt.
6 Simple Stories in Easy Words, 1st'| 21 Heedless ‘Harry; or, the- Day of
Series, Disasters. ;
7 Ditto Ditto. 2nd Series. | 22 Dame Trot and her Comical Cat.
8 Papa’s Picture Book of Animals. 23 0ld Mother Hubbard and her Dog.
9 The Little Menagerie. 24 The Old Woman and her Silver
10 The Prince of Wales's Alphabet. Penny.
11 The Ladder to the Alphabet. 25 Cruickshank’s Comic¢ Alphabet.
12 Tom Thumb's Alphabet. 26 The House that Jack Built. .4
I The New Nursery Alphabet, and | 27 The House that Paxton Built, being = %
Amusing Guide. .= a Peep at the Crystal Palace.
14 A, Apple Pie. : 28 Death and Burial of Cock Robin.
15 Little Mary and her Cat. 29 Book of Tradesand Cries of London ;
16 My Own Scrap Book. 30 Alphabet of Virtues. ;
18mo. Gilt Wrappers. 8 Sorts. e
1 Papa’s Stories. 7 My Grandfather, and other Tales.
2 Early Seeds. 8 My Brother, and other Tales
3 Plain Things, 9 My Sister, and other Tales.
4 Little Lessons for Little Learners. 10 Josey’s First Visit to London.
5 Green’s First Tales, &c., &c. 11 Life of a Baby Brother.
6 My Grandmother, and other Tales. - | 12 The Happy - amily.
!
SIXPENNY BOOKS; with Plates. ; ;
I My Father’s House, by J. E. Holmes, 8 London Speliing Eook, by J. B. f

i8mo. Young, 18mo.
2 Watts's Divine Songs, 18mo, half- 9 Reading made Easy, by T. Davies,
bound, large letter, with cuts. 18mo.
3 Barbauld’s Hymns in Prose, 18mo. | 10 Sherwood’s (Mrs.) Sixpenny Books,
4 Franklin's Way to Wealth, 18mo. in dozens, each dozen containing
5 Easy Lessons for Little Folks, 18mo. 11 sorts.
6 The Pictorial Primer. 11 Texts at Full Length.
7 Goldsmith’s First Step to Know- | 12 Little Girl’s Keepsake.
ledge. 13 Christmas Carol, by Mrs. Sherwood:

*e* ddetailed Catalogue of Juvenile and School Books may be had on application to
tbq Publishers, 58, Holborn Hll, JSrom the largest Stock in the kingdom. ;

-—




