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Once upon a time, Little Red Riding Hood went to visit

her grandmother at her cottage in the forest. She took some freshly
baked bread and cake with her.









The wolf hurried to the grandmother’s cottage.
And with one big bite, he swallowed her whole.

He then dressed up in her pyjamas and glasses,

awaiting the arrival of Little Red Riding Hood.







Luckily a huntsman saw the wolf sleeping in grandmother’s bed.
Without hesitation, he freed Little Red Riding Hood and
her grandmother from the wolf’s belly.
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Overjoyed, they danced in the forest. And they all lived happily ever after.

Except of course for the wolf: he was never heard of again.




	FSB_COVER_LRRH
	FSB_CONTENT_LittleRedRidingHood_UK

