
 Little Red Riding Hood  

Once upon a time there was a little girl who always wore a bright red cloak with a hood. Her 
name was Little Red Riding Hood. One day her mother packed a basket with some cakes and 
a little pot of butter. “Take this basket to your grandmother. I hear she has been ill,” said Little 
Red Riding Hood’s mother. Little Red Riding Hood set out immediately to her grandmother, 
who lived in another village. 


As she was going through the wood, a wolf approached her. He was very hungry and wanted 
to eat her right up. He knew there were hunters in the forest, so he didn’t dare eat her right 
there. “Where are you going?” he asked. 


The poor child, who did not know that it was dangerous to stop and listen to a wolf, said to 
him, “I am going to see my grandmother. She has been ill. My mother baked some nice cakes 
and made a pot of butter for Grandmother.” 


“Does she live far off?” said the Wolf. 


“Oh, yes! Grandmother lives in the village over the hill. It’s the first house you come to in the 
village.” 


“Well”, said the Wolf, “I’ll go and see her too. You go along that path and I’ll take this one and 
we will see who gets there first.” The Wolf sent Little Red Riding Hood on a roundabout path. 


She stopped to pick flowers for her grandmother as she walked. Meanwhile the Wolf ran 
straight to Grandmother’s house as fast as he could. 


The Wolf got to the old woman’s house and knocked on the door – tap, tap. “Who’s there?” 
asked Grandmother. 


“Your grandchild, Little Red Riding Hood,” replied the Wolf, imitating her voice. “I brought you 
some cakes and a little pot of butter from Mamma.” 


The good grandmother, who was sick in bed, called out, “Open the door and come in.” 


The Wolf opened the door, fell upon the woman and ate her up quickly. Then he shut the door 
and dressed in Grandmother’s night clothes. He got into Grandmother’s bed to wait for Little 
Red Riding Hood. 


In a little while, Little Red Riding Hood knocked on the door – tap, tap. “Who’s there?” asked 
the Wolf. 


Little Red Riding Hood, hearing the big voice of the Wolf, was afraid at first. But then she 
thought her grandmother had a cold and was hoarse. “It’s your grandchild, Little Red Riding 
Hood. I brought you some cakes and a little pot of butter from Mamma.” 


The Wolf softened his voice as much as he could and said, “Open the door and come in.” 




Little Red Riding Hood opened the door and went inside. Hiding under the blankets, the Wolf 
said, “Put the basket on the table. Come closer to me, my dear.” 


Little Red Riding Hood moved to the bed, but was surprised to see how her grandmother 
looked. “Grandmother, what big arms you have!” she said. 

“The better to hug you with, my dear.” 


“Grandmother, what big ears you have!” 


“The better to hear you with, my dear.” 


“Grandmother, what big eyes you have!” 


“The better to see you with, my dear.”

 

“Grandmother, what big teeth you have!” 


“The better to eat you with!” And saying these words, the wicked Wolf sprang from the bed and 
ate Little Red Riding Hood all up. 


Introduce yourself and tell your group if you are familiar with this story or if there is a 
similar story in your country. 

Discussion questions: 

What is the moral of the story?


There are many versions of the story. In many of the Red Riding Hood stories, especially 
modern versions, both Red Riding Hood and the Grandmother live, even though they were 
swallowed by the Wolf. Many people believe that it is better for children if the story has a happy 
ending. What do you think? 


A twentieth century American author named James Thurber wrote a story called, “The Little 
Girl and the Wolf”. In this story, Red Riding Hood pulls out a gun from her basket and shoots 
the wolf. Thurber explains, “It is not so easy to fool little girls nowadays as it used to be.” Do 
you agree with Thurber? 


Little Red Riding Hood got into trouble because she shared information that she should have 
kept private. How do you decide how much information to share with a new acquaintance? Are 
you ever suspicious if someone asks for personal information? 




The Boy Who Cried Wolf 

There was once a shepherd-boy who kept his flock at a little distance from the village. 
Once he thought he would play a trick on the villagers and have some fun at their 
expense. So he ran toward the village crying out, with all his might,-- 

"Wolf! Wolf! Come and help! The wolves are at my lambs!" 

The kind villagers left their work and ran to the field to help him. But when they got 
there the boy laughed at them for their pains; there was no wolf there. 

Still another day the boy tried the same trick, and the villagers came running to help and 
got laughed at again. Then one day a wolf did break into the fold and began killing the 
lambs. In great fright, the boy ran for help. "Wolf! Wolf!" he screamed. "There is a wolf in 
the flock! Help!" 

The villagers heard him, but they thought it was another mean trick; no one paid the 
least attention, or went near him. And the shepherd-boy lost all his sheep. 

That is the kind of thing that happens to people who lie: even when they tell the truth no 
one believes them. 


Discussion Questions: 

Are there similar stories from your country?

Have you been in a situation where you didn’t believe someone because they had lied 
to you before?  Or did someone not believe you?


Idioms:  

cry wolf: to call others for help when you do not really need help. Crying wolf results in other 
people not believing you when you really do need their help. 

Example: "Hey that kid on the other team fell down. He looks hurt."  
"Oh, not that kid. He's always crying wolf." 

Example: "Mom, Dad! Can you come to my room? I think there is something under my bed!" 
Reply: "Son, you just go back to bed, and stop crying wolf."


wolf something down : To eat something very rapidly and in very large pieces. Ex: Don't wolf 
your food down! Liz would never wolf down her food. 


wolf in sheep's clothing: someone who seems to be pleasant and friendly but is in fact 
dangerous or evil. Ex: My new boss seemed very warm and charming, but he proved to be 
something of a wolf in sheep's clothing.  

at one’s expense: If someone laughs or makes a joke at your expense, they laugh or make a 
joke about you.





