
Once upon a time there was a young girl who wore a red velvet cloak. All of her family and friends 

called her Little Red Riding Hood. One sunny day, Little Red Riding Hood decided to visit her 

grandmother who lived deep in the woods. Her mother told her not to speak to strangers or stray 

from the path on her journey. While she skipped through the woods, Red Riding Hood spotted a 

bunch of beautiful flowers in the distance and thought they would be a nice gift for her 

grandmother. As she stepped off of the path to collect the flowers a big scruffy wolf approached her.  

“Where are you going little girl?” Asked the wolf. “To my grandma’s house. She lives at the end of 

this path just through the trees,” replied Red Riding Hood. Suddenly she remembered she wasn’t 

meant to speak to strangers so she said “I’ve got to dash, I’m very late. Goodbye!” She quickly found 

the path and continued on her way. Little Red Riding Hood was enjoying watching pretty butterflies 

fluttering about so much that she didn’t notice the shadow of the mean wolf race past her towards 

her grandmother’s cottage. 

When Red reached her grandmother’s house she let herself in through the creaking wooden door. 

Grandma was tucked up in bed with her silky nightcap pulled low over her eyes but she looked 

different to usual. “Grandma what big ears you have” red riding hood said. “All the better to hear 

you with” growled grandma. “Grandma what big teeth you have” cried Red Riding hood. “All the 

better to eat you with” roared Grandma and she leapt up. Immediately Red Riding hood realised it 

wasn’t Grandma at all, it was the wolf and he had eaten her grandmother! She ran from the cottage 

and screamed for help. Luckily a woodsman heard and rushed to save the day, cutting Grandma 

from the wolf’s stomach using his axe. At last Grandma and Red Riding Hood were safe and Little 

Red Riding Hood never spoke to a stranger again. The End. 


