Once upon a time, a little girl lived in the woods. She always wore a red cape with a hood.
Which is why she was called Little Red Riding Hood. One day her mother asked her to visit
her grandmother. She packed a basket with some goodies. She knew her granny loved fruit,
especially bananas, so she put some in. Her granny loved to bake cakes so she added some

lemons and she knew granny loved pie so in went some apples. Last of all she added some
melons so she could make a fruit salad.

Off she went through the forest when suddenly Little Red Riding Hood met a wolf.

‘Hello!’ said the wolf. ‘Where are you going?’

I'm going to see my grandmother” she said. ‘As you can see | have some presents for
granny - some apples, some lovely yellow... bananas, some delicious... lemons and... oh
dear an apple has fallen on the floor!’ Red Riding Hood picked it up and put it back.

‘You forgot to mention the melons,’ said the wolf. ‘You have enough in there to make a fruit
salad.’

The wolf ran to Granny’s house and ate Granny up. He got into Granny’s bed. A little

later, Little Red Riding Hood reached the house. She looked at the wolf.

‘Granny, your eyes are as big as apples!’

‘All the better to see you with!’ said the wolf.

‘Granny, your ears are as big as melons!’

‘All the better to hear you with!’ said the wolf.

‘Granny, your nose is as big as a banana!’

‘All the better to smell you with!’ said the wolf.

‘Granny, your teeth are as yellow as lemons!’

‘All the better to eat you with!” shouted the wolf. ‘And afterwards I'll have that fruit salad!’

At that moment a woodcutter ran to the house. He killed the wolf and cut him open. Out
jumped Granny. After that Little Red Riding Hood never ate a fruit salad again.



