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Little Red Riding Hood
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@nce upon a time there lived in a certain village a little country
girl, the prettiest creature who was ever seen. Her mother was excessively
fond of her; and her grandmother doted on her still more. This good
woman had a little red riding hood made for her. It suited the girl so
extremely well that everybody called her Little Red Riding Hood.

One day her mother, having made some cakes, said to her, “Go, my
dear, and see how your grandmother is doing, for I hear she has been very

ill. Take her a cake, and this little pot of butter.”
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¢ The AMsipung Branty on the Wewd

Little Red Riding Hood set out immediately to go to her grandmother,
who lived in another village.

. As she was going through the wood, she met with a wolf, who had a
very great mind to eat her up, but he dared not, because of some
woodcutters working nearby in the forest. He asked her where she was
going. The poor child, who did not know that it was dangerous to stay and
talk to a wolf, said to him, “I am going to see my grandmother and carry
her a cake and a little pot of butter from my mother.”

“Does she live far off?” said the wolf.

“Oh I say,” answered Little Red Riding Hood; “it is beyond that mill
you see there, at the first house in the village.”

“Well,” said the wolf, “and I’ll go and see her too. I’ll go this way
and you go that, and we shall see who will be there first.”

The wolf ran as fast as he could, taking the shortest path, and the
little girl took a roundabout way, entertaining herself by gathering nuts,
running after butterflies, and gathering bouquets of little flowers. It was
not long before the wolf arrived at the old woman’s house. He knocked at
the door: tap, tap.

“Who’ s there?”

“Your grandchild, Little Red Riding Hood,” replied the wolf,
counterfeiting her voice; “who has brought you a cake and a little pot of
butter sent you by mother.”

The good grandmother, who was in bed, because she was somewhat
ill, cried out, “Pull the bobbin, and the latch will go up.”

The wolf pulled the bobbin, and the door opened, and then he

immediately fell upon the good woman and ate her up in a moment, for it

X

u
Ll

NI

s

o

b el AN A N L g 4

=

o S

P PRSP S Nt SRS N SN



TR A i 414

KK



been more than three days since he had eaten. He then shut the door and
got into the grandmother’s bed, expecting Little Red Riding Hood, who
came some time afterwards and knocked at the door: tap, tap.

“Who’ s there?”

Little Red Riding Hood, hearing the big voice of the wolf, was at first
afraid; but believing her grandmother had a cold and was hoarse,
answered, “It is your grandchild Little Red Riding Hood, who has brought
you a cake and a little pot of butter mother sends you.”

The wolf cried out to her, softening his voice as much as he could,
“Pull the bobbin, and the latch will go up.”

Little Red Riding Hood pulled the bobbin, and the door opened.

The wolf, seeing her come in, said to her, hiding himself under the
bedclothes, “Put the cake and the little pot of butter upon the stool, and
come, get into bed with me.”

Little Red Riding Hood took off her clothes and got into bed. She
was greatly amazed to see how her grandmother looked in her
nightclothes, and said to her, “Grandmother, what big arms you have!”

“All the better to hug you with, my dear.”

“Grandmother, what big legs you have!”

“All the better to run with, my child.”

“Grandmother, what big ears you have!”

“All the better to hear with, my child.”

“Grandmother, what big eyes you have!”

“All the better to see with, my child.”

“Grandmother, what big teeth you have got!”

“All the better to eat you up with.” 4

And, saying these words, this wicked wolf fell upon Little Red
Riding Hood, and ate her all up.

N £ e £4

g .
T



\?x

G

Griselda

BARTH—RE4, Mol E Ol R AT B
@r ; R, ATHKEEAKBSHETE, MAEEETL
g’ﬁ;#Lm@%%ﬁk%ﬁ&tﬁ,%ﬁﬁ%Ammﬁmo

. e EATE CHREBANHE T AT EEREANEER

BN b, ARERA BRI, A SRR
BT ARKRLE, FARMAIS, RIERRS AT RE. e
HEERNEN, HUBFLE.

R, EARRGER LT, ERBMERT, KT
AR . B F A BB T — A E ARG o AR 0 3 e—
EUBFBRE. FARETERAMCER, WLZE, SHBITEIN
JE—A A BUIBA ST 0 RICE L 42

BT, EARAMELET, BRMNFEEEY, SRNZETLEHN
TAMBALESE. BTELE—K, TABETENLRATEEH
BRI S 2 BB F2. BELW R E MR, HA1EE
Pt F A A T

RE—CEMITT, EARBELA FT —EWHAAE. RELE
BEAAE, MEHETSAS, HF—RREET, TABIBHMEEECE
ERER IR, AR ELRNE L, TARMKELN



-

=<2
/_—\ eiE
\ 7\’_’/‘

g
-~ 2
- 7

EAR LT KW FEL



o©“

{

)
PR

A TN
.

\>cfon

I 44

S

RN RPN

78, WU TR ABCE LR ER S, EEBBCE A /LS T,
A FHEHIEE) T MR, THCE LN SRR, BEET
N

EAMN E CHAT BN, 0o B ISR R AT SR A B
At SUABE AR5 M 25 VRACE LI KL T, WEL - HBRBRL
2R, —HERRETA. XA, EATFBBRERHERBLT.

+HER, MEKKBA, FRAERET —HER. B HER
Ao EAFEXNEREBET—SITE, TRNERES: LAKE
HEBE-AET, MXAMARRME LI RN SRS REFES AT
. RAMETERFEMARRME, AEREL. HEL
TIRIBIEAN, R TR —RIE S T AT HR S . JERPCELHEEL
REMBEFH TR, YBELCRBFTLON, BRTECKLIL, Aol
HEL. ) '

AL b, HEEERKAE. EALEKR R TIXAME, A%
RN, BATNHENECOBHERAER BT, THELNZ
BT EA TR A SR

@y t the foot of the mountains where the Po escapes from its bed of
reeds to the neighboring plain, there once lived a youthful and gallant prince,
the favorite of the whole countryside. Combining in himself all the gifts of
body and spirit, he was strong, clever, skillful in war, and displayed great
enthusiasm for the arts. He loved fighting and victory, too, along with all
mighty endeavors and deeds of glory— everything which makes one’s name
live in history. But more than all these, his greatest pleasure lay in the
happiness of his people.

This splendid disposition was obscured, however, by a somber cloud, a
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melancholy mood which caused the prince to feel, in the depths of his heart,
that all women were faithless and deceivers. Even in a woman of the highest
distinction he saw only the heart of a hypocrite, elated with pride. To him she
was a cruel enemy whose unbroken ambition was to gain the mastery over
whatever unhappy man might surrender to her.

Each day the prince gave his morning to his royal business. He ruled
wisely, doing everything he felt best for his people—the frail orphan, the
oppressed widow, protecting the rights of all. The remainder of the day was
devoted to the chase, either the stag or the bear. These, in spite of their
ferocity, frightened him less than the charming women whom he shunned
daily.

His subjects, nevertheless, kept urging him to provide them with an heir
to the throne, someone who would rule them with the same affection that the
prince had always shown.

In reply to their urgings, the prince said, “This zeal with which you urge
me to marry pleases me greatly. I am deeply touched. But I am convinced,” he
added, “that happiness can be found in a marriage only when one of the two
partners is dominant over the other. If, therefore, you wish to see me wed, find
me a young beauty without pride or vanity, obedient, with tried and proved
patience and, above all, without a domineering will of her own. Once you
have found her, I will marry!”

The prince, having finished these comments, flung himself on his horse
and galloped off to join his hounds. Over field and meadow he flew, to find
his fellow huntsmen waiting for him, ready and alert. Therefore, he ordered
the chase to begin at once and urged the dogs after the stag. The blare of the
homns, the thunder of the horses’ hooves, and the baying of the hounds filled

the forest with tumult so that the echoes were repeated endlessly, growing
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louder and louder in the hollows of the woods.

By chance, or perhaps by destiny, the prince turned one day into a
winding road where none of the huntsmen followed him. The further he went,
the more widely he became separated from them, until finally he reached a
point where he no longer heard either the hounds or the horns of the
huntsmen.

The place where his strange adventure had led him, with its clear streams
and shadowy trees, filled the prince with awe. The simple and unspoiled
nature about him was so beautiful and pure that a thousand times he blessed
his wanderings from the well-known paths.

Filled with the reveries which pervaded the woods, fields and streams,
his heart and his eyes were suddenly confronted by a most delightful object,
the sweetest and kindliest ever seen under heaven. It was a young
shepherdess.

She would, indeed, have tamed the most savage heart. Her complexion
was like a lily whose fresh whiteness had always been shielded from the sun.
Her lips were most engaging. Her eyes, softened by dark lashes, were bluer
than the sky and even more bright.

The prince, transported with delight, slipped back quietly into the wood
where he might gaze unseen on the beauty by which his heart was possessed.
The noise which he made, however, caused the girl to glance in his direction.
The moment she saw him she blushed deeply and this, in turn, added to her
beauty. Under this innocent veil of modesty the prince discovered a simplicity,
a sweetness and a sincerity which he did not believe possible in any woman.
He drew nearer to her, and even more timid and confused than she, he
explained in a trembling voice that he had lost all trace of the other huntsmen

and asked her if perchance the chase had passed through that part of the
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wood.

“No one has been seen in this solitary place except you,” she said, “but
do not be disturbed. I will put you on the right road again.”

“For this extraordinary good fortune,” said the prince, “I cannot be
thankful enough to heaven. For a long time I have been accustomed to visit
such places as these, but until today I have not realized how precious they
might be to me.”

As the maiden saw the prince kneel on the edge of the stream to quench
his thirst, she called to him to wait, and hurrying to her little cottage, she
returned with a cup which she graciously handed him. All the precious goblets
of crystal, agate and gold, sparkling and artfully designed, never had for him,
in their silly uselessness, half the beauty of this clay cup which the
shepherdess had just given him.

To find an easy road whereby the prince might return to his palace,
together they journeyed through the woods, over steep rocks and across
torrents, and as he followed along this unfamiliar route, the prince observed
all the landmarks carefully. He was dreaming already that he would wish
some day to return, and his love was making a faithful map for him to do so.

From a dark grove where finally the shepherdess had led him he spied
through the branches the golden roofs of his magnificent palace. Separated
shortly from the beautiful girl, he was soon beset by a deep grief. The
recollection of his recent adventure filled him with pleasure, yet on the
morrow he was depressed with weariness and sorrow.

As soon as he could, he arranged another hunt and cleverly giving his
followers the slip, sought again the woods and hills where the young
shepherdess dwelt. There he found her, living with her father, and learned that

her name was Griselda. Together the girl and the old man lived simply on the




