
Piccatales presents...
LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD

SHORT STORY:

Once upon a time, in a village near the woods, lived a happy girl who everybody 
called Little Red Riding Hood because she always wore a red hood. 
One day her mother told her:  “Go to see your grandmother who is ill and take her 
this basket with the rolls and the marmalade she likes so much”.
The kind old lady lived near a river at the end of the woods; the mother told the little 
girl not to leave the path and be careful not to get lost.
Little Red Riding Hood wore her hood, grabbed the basket and started to walk on the 
path.
She was not afraid and she walked through the woods singing to herself. She played 
with the basket thinking that soon she will meet her grandmother.
Suddenly a smart wolf appeared: he was leaning against a tree right in the middle of 
the path. With a friendly voice he asked the girl: “Where are you going little girl?”, 
she kindly answered: “I am going to see my grandmother who lives in a little house at
the end of the woods and I am taking her this basket full of food because she is ill”.
Having heard these words the wolf ran away while the girl left the path, forgetting her
mother’s recommendations, and started picking red strawberries and coloured 
flowers.
The wolf, who had taken a short cut, arrived immediately at the river and saw the 
grandmother’s little house. 
He knocked at the door . “Who is it” asked the grandmother from her bed.
“I am your niece” said the wolf with a sweet and kind voice.
“Come in” said the old lady and the wolf immediately eat her.
The wolf then put on her night cap and glasses and got into bed patiently waiting 
Little Red Riding Hood. When the girl arrived she went near the bed with her basket. 
She realised that her grandmother was different and said: “ What big eyes you have, 
granny!”.  'All the better to see you with, my child,' the wolf replied.  'But, 
grandmother, what big ears you have!' she said.     'All the better to hear you with, my
dear” sSaid the wolf.  When Little Red Riding Hood said: 'Oh! but, grandmother, 
what a terrible big mouth you have!' the wolf said:  'All the better to eat you with!' 
and eat her.
The wolf, now full, fell asleep in the bed and started to snore.
The noise grabbed the attention of a hunter who was walking in the woods, he came 
near the little house and from the window saw the wolf asleep.
He took his gun, opened the door and shot.
He then cut his tummy and, to his surprise, saw from his belly come out Little Red 
Riding Hood and the Grandmother alive.
With the hunter they crossed the woods and arrived at the girl’s little house to 
celebrate the saving.



Little Red Riding Hood told her story then the adults celebrated with a glass of liquor
while she drank some orange juice. The mother thanked the hunter and Little Red 
Riding Hood promised she will never leave the path in the woods to collect red 
strawberries and coloured flowers.

The end
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