
Once upon a time, there was a girl called Little Red Riding Hood. She 
lived with her mother in a village near a forest. One day, Little Red 

Riding Hood went to visit her grandmother. She took a basket of 
food with her. Her mother warned her before she left, “Remember 
not to talk to any strangers.”

On her way, Little Red Riding Hood met a wolf. “Hello,” said the 
wolf. “Where are you going?”
“I’m going to visit my grandmother who lives 
in the forest,” explained Little Red Riding Hood. 

She continued on her way.
The wolf ran to her grandmother’s house. He went 

inside and locked Granny in the wardrobe! He put 
on her nightgown and got into her bed.

A little later, Little Red Riding Hood arrived at Granny’s house. She 
knocked on the door, then went inside. Little Red Riding Hood went over 
to her grandmother’s bed. 
“Oh Granny, what big ears you have,” she said.
“All the better to hear you with,” answered the wolf.
“Oh Granny, what big eyes you have,” said Little Red Riding Hood.
“All the better to see you with,” replied the wolf.
“Oh Granny, what big teeth you have,” gasped Little Red Riding Hood.
“All the better to eat you with!” replied the wolf.
“Help!” shouted Little Red Riding Hood, as she realised that it was in fact 
a wolf in her grandmother’s bed. She ran out of the house.

A woodcutter was nearby. He heard Little Red Riding Hood scream and ran to the 
house. The woodcutter hit the wolf over the head and let Granny 
out of the wardrobe. The wolf ran away and Little Red 
Riding Hood never saw him again.
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The Three Little Pigs
Once upon a time, there lived three little pigs. One day, they 
decided to leave home and build houses of their own. The first 
little pig thought that straw would make a good house. He built 
the house very quickly and he was very pleased with it. The 
second little pig thought that sticks would make a fine house. He 
built the house very quickly and he was very pleased with his 
house too. The third little pig thought that bricks would make a 
strong house. It took him a long time to build the house, but he 
was very pleased with it.

The next day, a big bad wolf came along. He saw the first little 
pig in his house of straw. “Little pig, little pig, let me come in,” 
he called.

“Not by the hair on my chinny, chin, chin, I will not let you in!” 
cried the first little pig.

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down!” 
growled the big bad wolf. So he huffed and he puffed and he blew 
the house down! Terrified, the first little pig escaped and ran to 
join his brother in the house made of sticks.

The big bad wolf followed the little pig to the house made of 
sticks. “Little pig, little pig, let me come in,” he snarled.

“Not by the hair on my chinny, chin, chin, I will not let 
you in!” shouted the second little pig.

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house 
down!” warned the big bad wolf. So he huffed and 
he puffed and he blew the house down! The two 
little pigs escaped and ran to join their brother in 
the house made of bricks.

The big bad wolf followed the little pigs to 
the house made of bricks. “Little pig, little 
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pig, let me come in,” he called again.

“Not by the hair on my chinny, chin, chin, I will not let you in!” 
yelled the third little pig.

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down!” 
threatened the big bad wolf. He huffed and he puffed, but the 
house was too strong. He could not blow it down! This made the 
big bad wolf very angry. He climbed onto the roof of the house 
so he could crawl down the chimney. The big bad wolf was in for 
a big surprise! The third little pig had been cooking a big pot of 
stew and SPLASH! The wolf fell right into the pot! The wolf was 
very shocked. He jumped out of the pot and ran straight out of 
the house. He never came back again. The three little pigs lived 
happily ever after in the house made of bricks. 

The end.
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