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Little Red Riding Hood
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Once upon a time there was a little village girl, the prettiest that had ever been
seen. Her mother doted on her. Her grandmother was even fonder, and made her a
little red hood, which became her so well that everywhere she went by the name of
Little Red Riding Hood.

One day her mother, who had just made and baked some cakes, said to her:

“Go and see how your grandmother is, for I have been told that she is ill. Take her
a cake and this little pot of butter.”

Little Red Riding Hood set off at once for the house of her grandmother, who
lived in another village.

On her way through a wood she met old Father Wolf. He would have very much liked
to eat her, but dared not do so on account of some woodcutters who were in the forest. He
asked her where she was going, The poor child, not knowing that it was dangerous to stop
and listen to a wolf, said:

“I am going to see my grandmother, and 1 am taking her a cake and a pot of

butter which my mother has sent to her.”
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“Does she live far away?” asked the Wolf.

“Oh yes,” replied Little Red Riding Hood; “it is yonder by the mill which you can
see right below there, and it is the first house in the village.”

“Well now,” said the Wolf, “I think I shall go and see her too. I will go by this path,
and you by that path, and we will see who gets there first.”

The Wolf set off running with all his might by the shorter road, and the litte girl
continued on her way by the longer road. As she went she amused herself by gathering
nuts, running after the butterflies, and making nosegays of the wild flowers which she
found.

The Wolf was not long in reaching the grandmother’s house.

He knocked. Toc Toc.

“Who is there?”

“It is your little grand-daughter, Red Riding Hood,” said the Wolf, disguising
his voice, “and T bring you a cake and a little pot of butter as a present from my

mother.”
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The worthy grandmother was in bed, not being very well, and cried out to
him:

“Pull out the peg and the latch will fall.”

The Wolf drew out the peg and the door flew open. Then he sprang upon the
poor old lady and ate her up in less than no time, for he had been more than three days
without food.

After that he shut the door, lay down in the grandmother’s bed, and waited for
Little Red Riding Hood.

Presently she came and knocked. Toc Toc.

“Who is there?”

Now Little Red Riding Hood on hearing the Wolf’s gruff voice was at first
frightened, but thinking that her grandmother had a bad cold, she replied:

“It is your little grand-daughter, Red Riding Hood, and I bring you a cake and a
little pot of butter from my mother.”

Softening his voice, the Wolf called out to her:
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“Pull out the peg and the latch will fall.”

Little Red Riding Hood drew out the peg and the door flew open.

When he saw her enter, the Wolf hid himself in. the bed beneath the
counterpane.

“Put the cake and the little pot of butter on the bin,” he said, “and come up on
the bed with me.”

Little Red Riding Hood took off her clothes, but when she climbed up on the

bed she was astonished to see how her grandmother looked in her nightgown.

“Grandmother dear!” she exclaimed, “what big arms you have!”
“The better to embrace you, my child!”

“Grandmother dear, what big legs you have!”

“The better to run with, my child!”

“Grandmother dear, what big ears you have!”
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“The better to hear with, my child!”

“Gandmother dear, what big eyes you have!”

“The better to see with, my child!”

“Grandmother dear, what big teeth you have!”

“The better to eat you with!”

With these words the wicked Wolf leaped upon Little Red Riding Hood and

gobbled her up.
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The Sleeping Beauty in the Wood
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Once upon a time there lived a king and queen who were grieved, more grieved
than words can tell, because they had no children. They tried the waters of every
country, made vows and pilgrimages, and did everything that could be done, but
without result. At last, however, the queen found that her wishes were fulfilled, and in
due course she gave birth to a daughter.

A grand christening was held, and all the fairies that could be found in the realm
(they numbered seven in all) were invited to be godmothers to the little princess. This
was done so that by means of the gifts which each in turn would bestow upon her (in
accordance with the fairy custom of those days) the princess might be endowed with
every imaginable perfection.

When the christening ccrerriony was over, all the company returned to the
king’s palace, where a great banquet was held in honor of the fairies. Places were
laid for them in magnificent style, and before each was placed a solid gold casket
containing a spoon, fork, and knife of fine gold, set with diamonds and rubies.

But just as all were sitting down to table an aged fairy was seen to enter, whom no
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one had thought to invite—the reason being that for more than fifty years she had
never quitted the tower in which she lived, and people had supposed her to be dead or
bewitched.

By the king’s orders a place was laid for her, but it was impossible to give her a
golden casket like the others, for only seven had been made for the seven fairies. The
old creature believed that she was intentionally slighted, and muttered threats between
her teeth.

She was overheard by one of the young fairies, who was seated nearby. The latter,
guessing that some mischievous gift might be bestowed upon the little princess, hid
behind the tapestry as soon as the company left the table. Her intention was to be the
last to speak, and so to have the power of counteracting, as far as possible, any evil
which the old fairy might do.

Presently the fairies began to bestow their gifts upon the princess. The youngest
ordained that she should be the most beautiful person in the world; the next, that

she should have the temper of an angel; the third, that she should do everything with



