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Little Red Reading Hood LOVED reading books,
Always curled up inside crannies and nocks.

She read in the bathroom. She read on the porch.
She read late at night by the light of a torch
Flicking through pages, her little head bowed,

ﬂ:rt:'-mnlm‘] up stories and ||‘111l.31'.5|nq aut loud.




But one day her mother said, “What a to-dol
Red, this old library bock's long overdue.
You must take it back to the library today,
But listen. I've something important to say!

Dn;‘t.ver stray from the path in the wood.”
* “Yes Mum,” said Red, and she pulled up her hood.
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As Red skipped u]ﬂng-

it was lt_wehj and sunny,

Bul ‘.iL[*ddE't‘lll:] Red
felt a little bit fme:]_

A wolf jumped in front of her. Gruffly he said,
“Where are you taking that book, Little Red?"

“The library,” she answered, “to hand it back in."”
“Oh?" said the Wolf and he started to grin.
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The Wolf licked his lips and he had a g-:md hunch
That Little Red Reuding Hood might doe for lunch!

He thaughl, “She looks tasty, a flavoursome treat,

And mulﬂbe I'll read her book after | eat.”

The Wolf had a plan so he said with a smile,
“But why don't you stay here and read for a while?”
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Red was quite termpted.
Her book was 50 gtmd!
So she strayed from the path
and she sat in the wood.
“Ten minutes,” she said,

as she started to read,

And off ran the Wolf

at a Iightning-fnst speed!




