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~ Once upon a time there was
a little girl who always wore a
hood made of red velvet. It
was a special gift from her
grandmother and wherever she -
went, everyone would say,
“Look! There goes that pretty ,
Little Red Riding Hood!”
And that’s what everybody
started to call her.
She was a very sweet little
girl, but she had one problem.
She always forgot what
people told her to do.
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Little Red Riding Hood lived with her fam-
ily in a tiny village. One mor ning her mother
came to her with a big picnic basket filled with
food and cakes. “Little Red Riding Hood, I
want you to take this basket to Grandmother *

because she is ill.” Little Red Riding Hood
quickly got ready to leave, but before she

went, her mother warned, “Now stop for
anything. It is not safe to playfl

‘I promise, Mother!”
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It was a sparkling summer
morning in the forest and
Little Red Riding Hood
skipped along her way;
humming a happy tune.

She had forgotten all about
her mother’s warning and
played along the way. She
2\ was not even watching

) where she was going and
soon she was far away from
the path that would take her
to Grandmother’s house.
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Suddenly, a big wolf came
out of the bushes and
stopped right in front of her.
Little Red Riding Hood did
not know that he was a bad
wolf, so she did not feel at
all frightened. He seemed
very friendly.
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“Good morning, Little Red Riding Hood. L
Where are you going?”

“To my grandmother’s. She is sick.”

“What’s in the basket?”

“Food and cakes to help her get well.”

“Where does your grandmother live?”

“About half a mile from here, down that
path, by the three oak trees.”

The wolf told her he knew a way that was
much shorter and showed her a path that she
had never seen before.
“You go'that way and you’ll be theuf

“Thank you very much,” shdhé
started on hex way.
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The wolf had shown her a way that would
take much longer and this gave him time to
reachGrandmother’s cottage before Little Red
Riding Hood could arrive. She again forgot
her mother’s warning to go straight to her
grandmother’s house.
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from one flower to another and

soon she was far away from
the path that would take
her to Grandmother. She
picked buttercups, daisies
and poppies and was
very happy that she had
such a lovely bouquet to

give to Grandmother.

ek etabha.org



&

Sap ol aigp b cwlSy i 3y S g3s0 e 9
P

TasS

poanTesedys slpe olp . papd Jud

: c ey g JB1s S5k g0

www.ketabha.org



oy o Sy g0 lo 95 Suze 9 95 5k 550 &S5 BT S,
oSl 51 a5 Ly (o0 g )0 5 95 5 (595 g kg
wleasiy Loy el s 68 5, Sy job gy stungis
oo sb g Sdfe 4o )

3 el slae g el Sl o) e !

s 0SS 0,3 Vb L Sg e 5y 50 (S50 Sy yolo Lol
e

The wolf threw open the door and jumped
into the room, but Grandmother quickly ran
into the closet and closed the door tight.

The wolf became very angry because Grand-
mother got away from him. He scratched the
closet door. “Liet me in, old woman, let me
in.” Grandmother kept it locked and he finally
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The wolf disguised himself by putting on
one of Grandmother’s nightgowns, sleeping
caps and glasses and climbed into bed to wait
for Little Red Riding Hood.

www.ketom .org



Sl ok 0 e oS sz o IS Cuilojpe ie 8 Jus
S5 s hs oS LS glaigs Biby 05 s ol
?SJJ-I J\)tﬂ S JL d-l? ST oS
P e e
Lo o) Ghamiy o5 0 s @9 5) Sy yobe s308 Jad
v o bl s e ilasld g gy 00,iS VL il
Little Red Riding Hood was still busy pick-
ing flowers when suddenly she remembered
her grandmother and set off as fast as she
could to her house. She was surprised to find
the door open.
“Grandmother?”
“Yes, my dear, come inside.”
There she saw Grand el
w1th the covers pulled u tht She certainly
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“Grandmother, what large ears you have!”
“The better to hear you with, my dear.”
“Grandmother, what large eyes you have!”
“The better to see you, my dear.”

“Grandmother, what a largenose youhave!”
“The better to smell you with, my dear.”

“Grandmot@,g\}w_lyg%héoﬂ&rge mouth you

have!”’



se ahd knocked on the

“Who's there?”

“Little Red Riding Hood, I've brought you
some nice things to eat.”

“Open the door and come in, dear.”
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“The better to eat you with, my dear!”
With that the wolf sprang from the bed and
swallowed Little Red Riding Hood.
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Then the wolf became very tired, fell asleep
and started snoring very loudly.
A hunter who had been working in the
forest happgneditosmail by -
© snoring.

~ He went inside and saw the wolf
sleeping, his stomach was bulging.
www.ketabha.org
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He did not see Grandmother. “Are you
home, Grandmother?” Grandmother slowly
opened the closet door and told him every-
thing that had happened.
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The hunter took his knife, made a slit in
the wolf’s stomach and out popped Little
Red Riding Hood! Grandmother was so happy
to see her still alive, she took her in her arms

and hugged her tightly.

“Oh, my child, what a terrible fright you
gave us. If you had only listened to your
mother, the wolf would never have come here.

Don’t you ever disobey your nfother again.”
: www.ketabha.org
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Meanwhile, the wolf was still sleeping. The
hunter filled the wolf’s stomach with some
rocks and sewed him back up. When the wolf

woke up, he was so heavy that he could hardly
walk. He dragged himself into theswoods,

el "' @ ” & -ﬂ

Www.keabha.org ;



o
S
o
@®©
=
S
©
o
O
~




0,kgs oS o Jlodgs us 1830 j0b 553058 Jai
b oy Jii S g; SLSS g 132 5 sty giias « 2ille
TS oy 0nd g Syl Jls P50 g 09,5T Sags
bl las oSa piAe s | S

rssls Clov g, b oS pgias wjl s o KG BT

o bl 50 e il QLSS 3e 8 S
' 0 9k Sm;ahﬁﬁqdr&w

e

Little Red Riding Hood and
her grandmother were very
happy to be safe again.
All of them sat down and
ate the food and cakes

Little Red Riding Hood hac
brought. When the meal
was finished, Grand-
mother felt and looked
much better. The hunter
said, “Goodbye and thank
you for the meal.”

| “Thank you, dear
Hhunter, for saving our
lives.”

W “Don’t worry, Little
Mif Red Riding Hood, T will
' look in on Grandmother
each day to make sure
she is all right.”
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They waved him goodbye as he made his
way into the forest. Grandmother and Little

o Towll
rain, but will
21ls me.” And
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