


lvlA~Y ) ear~ ago, tHere re~Hl<:d, 111 a quiet 0.JUittry rillagc, a pretty little girl, who, 

from her amiable disposition, had acqni ·ed the lo,·e of her parent" nnd friends, 

mort particularly her grandmother, who gcnTe her a little red-coloured hood, 
which occasioned her eYer aftcr,yard to be called Little Hed J{icling Ilood. One 

day her mother desired her to go and ee her grandn1other, and take hrr a little 
pot of butter, and a fe,y cheese-cakf"l'-. This plea ed her much, nnd , he imme-
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On her way she had to cross a "Tood, and hnJ. not proceeded Yery far before she 

" Tas oYertaken b; a \Volf, who ·would no doubt haYc ea ten her, had it not been 

for son1e "\Yood-cutters. lie, howeYer, asked her \\ here t-~he " -as going, and for 

what purpo~e. She said, "I am going to Yi::it my grand !l1 nthc -, <Hid carry her a 

pot of butter and a fe¥v cheese-cakes." u Doc,' she 1 i -c 1\ • < ff ?" inquired 

the \Yolf. "Oh, yes," replied Red R.icling IIood, '' ~o 11c ·~-.,~ L_ce beyond the 

mill you see yonder." "Indeed..'' replied the ,-y olf, " I 1rill (l') ~tlso , and \YC 1rill 
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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 flo1vers 
which grew under the hedges in great abundance. The Wolf having a!rived at the 
grandmother's house, knocked at the door. "\Vho is there?" inquired the grand
mother. " It is your grandchild, Red Riding Hood," ans,vered theW olf, in a 
counterfeit voice. "I have brought a little pot of butter and some new cheese
oakes~ that mother has sent you.'' The poor old woman, who wn still oonfined 
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to her bed, called out, " Pull down the bobbin, anrl the rloor ·will open.' IIe 

had no ~ooncr entered, tlwn he ~prnng on the old L1dy ;u~d cat her up; then put

ting on her night cnp and gown, and getting into bed. he waited patiently for the 

arriYal of Little Hcd Hiding II Joel. bhortly after she can1e with a gentle rap at 

the door. " \Vho is there?" inquired the \Volf. She was at first frightened at 

the loud voice of the \Y olf; but, thinking her grandmother had a uold, repli~d, 

" It is your grandchild, Little llcd lUding llood. 1 have brought you u l'ttle 
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pot of butter, an some nice c out very softly, 
" Pull down the bobbin, and the door will open." She did so, and. entered The 
Wolf said, " Put down }OUr ba ket, my child, and come into bed, for you must 
he very tired." "Only look up, dear grand1nother, and ee what pretty flowers I 
haYe brought you," -. aid the little girl innocently The 'Volf declined to look at 
them, pre ending that hi head was o bad as to be unable to rai e it. "I am sorry 
to find that you are -. o unwell,'' said :Red l{iding llood. Shall I hand you orne nice 



an yon, 1e eat just now ; a 

~hort ti uc ago I made a hearty meal, whic!1 I n1nc11 rclishe~1." vVhen lled Riding 

IT nod got into heel, . hn ~aid. "Grnndn1othcr, who do you think I met in the 

wood?" " ! cannot gnc~s. n1y dear; pray tell n1e." "\Yell, then s I n1ct a Wolf, 

nnd \Yfl. n1uch frightened; but he S})Okc .~ o kindly, that n1y fenr ~oon vanished. 

I dnrc say he nj"ant no n1orc hnnn to Inc tbnn YOU do at thi n1on1eut." "I 
~ 

. 
dare say not," ~aid the Wolf, with a m:1licious .arin. " 'Then Yon are not anJn"Y 
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with n1e 1or ~peuking to hin1," ~aid the poor little girl. " I am not at ull dis

pleased,'' replied the \Y olf. Little l{cJ Riding IIood soon fell a ·leap. TheW olf, 

wishing to ghze upon his feast, drew back the curtains, and in o doing pre. sed her 

with his heavy pa"·s, "\-vhich cau .. cd her to awake. She '"a much truck at the 

"Very great alteration in her grandmother' appearance; and after son1e fe·w minutes 

had elapsed, Little Red Riding Ilood, turning toward "·hat he suppo ed to be 

her ~randmothcr, said to hc1·, " Grandmother1 how 7 ery rou~h your arms have 

-



grown r, ..... ,. '11ie "Lcttcr to fondle ;ou," H'lli~d the \\'olf. "Ilow ver~ lnrge .'OUr 

eHrs are!" ".-\11 the better to hear thy roi~e "-i ~ h, my dear." "How rcry large 

and bright your C.' c. - haYc got!" '· .\ ll t: c better to sec you 'tYith, tny dear." 

_: "And hovf l<trgc and ugly rour teeth :1 r' !'' '· TLc better to tear you to pieces 

- 'vith !" and iu1n1cdintcly ~pringing up< ,n the poor little girl, in a t'e" n1inutc~ he 

entL_·ely devoured her. The\\ olf, howcrcr, diJ not lire long after, for being dis-

---::.. 
1 ;- 1.cd "P.ic~ing l~o< c~\ f: the' '', he c--ot n_. . i ~t:Hl'· c, rp1 killed him. 
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