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A friendly hunter heard the sound and 
smelled the smell of a wolf all around.

“Oh no”, he said. At once he knew. 
He ate Little Red and Granny too.

He ran inside, took out his knife 
and that was the end of the bad wolf’s life.

Out popped Little Red You-Know-Who, 
and right behind her Granny came too.
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I hope that now you’ve understood 
the story of Little Red Riding Hood.

