
 

 

 

 

 

Once there was a little girl called Little Red Riding 

Hood who was always sweet as icing, and she was 

nine years old. One day, her brother Thomas, who 

was twenty two years old, made a lovely chocolate 

cake with a magnificent, tempting smell. “Take this 

to Auntie Bessy; she hasn’t seen you for a while.” 

said Thomas. 

 So the sweet little girl grabbed the cake and put on 

her red riding hood (Which she always wore.) and 

set off to her Aunt’s house, which was in the 

village at the other side of the woods. As she 

walked past tree after tree, with a constant smile on 

her face, a fierce fox watched her and said, “My 

favourite meal is little girls.” Then Little Red 

Riding Hood started singing to herself. “Can’t wait 

to get to my Auntie’s house, in the village, first 

house on Stewart road…” When the fox heard this 

he ran straight to the village and knocked on Little 

Red Riding Hood’s Aunt’s door. The Aunt came 

and opened the door with an alarmed face and 

shouted “Whoever are- But she was stopped. The 

fox grabbed her and put her in the garage, and 

locked it behind him. He then ran into the cottage 

and left the door open. 



 After a while Little Red Riding Hood arrived and 

walked right into the open house, then into her 

Auntie’s room. She saw someone lying in the bed, 

it was her Auntie, but somehow she looked 

different. She asked “Auntie Bessy, why are you all 

furry?” To which the supposed Aunt replied, “It’s 

good to see you, and yes, I do need a hair cut, don’t 

I? Would you like to hear a story?” The little girl 

replied, “Yes, you do, and no thanks, no story. 

Why are your teeth so sharp?” The fox then said 

“My teeth are rotten, but I’ve booked a dentist 

appointment for tomorrow.” Little Red Riding 

Hood said “Well I best not give you this cake if 

your teeth are rotten.” The fox got mad as can be at 

this and shouted “Just get over here so I can eat 

you!” But at this very moment Auntie Bessy burst 

in and jumped on the fox. She shouted “Call the 

police!” The fox was then taken away, and Little 

Red Riding Hood asked “Bessy, would you like 

some cake?” “Yes,” she replied and they had a 

great feast. The fox was never a problem again. 
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