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1 Little Red Riding Hood

(Germany)

In a small village at the edge of a great forest lived
a little girl and her mother. The little girl had a red,
velvet (1. a. RRGH M) riding cloak (2. n. -, B K
with a hood (3. n. X 1E; 3} &) that her grandmother
had made for her. She looked so pretty in the cloak and
wore it so often that the villagers called her Little Red
Riding Hood.

One day, Little-Red Riding Hood’s mother asked
her to put on her cloak and hood and see how her
grandmother was. “Take this basket of bread and but-
ter and give your grandmother a kiss for me. She has
not been feeling well for several days and she has not
been able to cook for herself ,” her mother said.

Now the grandmother’s cottage was on the other
side of the great forest. Little Red Riding Hood knew
the way through the forest well, for she went there of-
ten. She wasn’t the least little bit afraid. But her moth-
er knew that any forest could be filled with danger.
“Go quickly,”she said, “Don’t dawdle(4.v. ;). And
make sure you stay on the path.”

“I will, ”said Little Red Riding Hood. And off she
set for her grandmother’s house, carrying the basket of
butter and bread .






She had not gone far when she met a kind hunter.
He said, “Be careful, girl! The forest is a very danger-
ous place for a little girl. Keep to the path and walk
fast. "Then, Little Red Riding Hood walked on. Just
then, a big bad wolf spied her among the bushes.

“Good morning, little girl, ”the wolf said politely,
coming out from the bushes. “Where are you going?
And what do you have in that basket?”

“Good morning, Mr. Wolf. I’m going to the far
side of the forest to see my granny,”said Little Red
Riding Hood, “I’'m taking her this bread and butter
from my mother, because she has been sick.”

Now the wolf hadn’t eaten in several days. “Bread
and butter would make a tasty snack, but what I really
want to eat is a tasty little girl! "thought the wolf,“ And
1 have a wonderful plan for my delicious meal. ”

“Since your grandmother has been sick and unable
to get out, perhaps she would enjoy a bunch of beauti-
ful wildflowers as well as the food in your basket, ”sug-
gested the wolf.

Little Red Riding Hood looked around. The forest
was filled with blooming wildflowers of all colors.
“Why, that’s a lovely idea, Mr. Wolf,”said Little Red
Riding Hood, “But my mother did tell me not to stray
(5. v. FE B off the path-”

“Well,” said the wolf, “I’m certain that if your
mother had thought about a bunch of beautiful wild-

flowers, she would have agreed to let you pick some.
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Why don’t you start with those red ones over there ?”

“All right,”said Little Red Riding Hood, and she
left the path through the forest to wander under the
trees looking for flowers. At that moment, the little
girl forgot her mother’s warning and took no notice of
what the hunter had told her. And the wolf watched
Little Red Riding Hood untill she was out of sight,
then he raced down the path to the cottage where Little
Red Riding Hood’s grandmother lived. He was already
thinking about his next meal as he ran closer and clos-
er. When he was in front of the door, he caught his
breath and knocked at the door gently.

“Who’s there?”called the grandmother. “It’s Little
Red Riding Hood,”replied the wolf, making his voice
very small just like a little girl,“I’ve brought you some
butter and bread, Granny. ”“Then lift the lazch (6. n. 7]
H)and come in, dear,”said the grandmother. She was
tucked (7. v. FEmIF ¥ FHE) into bed and didn’t want
to get up. But when the door opened and the wolf
walked in, the poor old lady sat straight up and then
fainted with fright. The wolf didn’t take the least inter-
est in eating the old woman, only Little Red Riding
Hood. So he rolled the grandmother under the bed, put
on her lacy (8. a. £ i1 B9) nightcap and glasses,
jumped into her bed and pulled the covers up to his
chin. Then, patiently, he waited for Little Red Riding
Hood — his delicious meal.

When Little Red Riding Hood couldn’t carry any
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more wildflowers, she found the path and went on her
way to her grandmother’s house. After a while, Little
Red Riding Hood arrived and knocked at the door.
“Who is it?”called the wolf in his best grandmother
voice. “It’s Little Red Riding Hood, "answered the little
girl, “I’ve brought you some bread and butter and a
bunch of beautiful wildflowers.” “Come in, dear.”
called the wolf. Little Red Riding Hood opened the
door herself and went inside. She saw a figure in the
bed wearing a nightcap and glasses, with the sheets
pulled up to the chin. “Come closer, my dear,”said the
wolf. Little Red Riding Hood thought her grandmother
sounded rather strange, so she went closer, but not too
close. “My goodness, Granny,”she said , “How strange
you look today! What big eyes you have!”

“All the better to see you with, my dear, ”replied
the wolf.

“What big ears you have)”

“All the better to hear you with, my dear, "replied
the wolf.

“And, oh Grandma! What great big teeth you

have!”.cried the little girl. “All the better to eat you
with, my dearest!”growled (9. v. 8 0Y) the wolf. And,
saying this, he sprang out of bed and tried to grab Lit-

tle Red Riding Hood, but she was too quick for him.

She dropped her basket and ran toward the door.
“Help, "screamed Little Red Riding Hood, “Help! Save
me!” At that moment the door was suddenly pushed
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open and the hunter rushed in. Whoosh! He swung his
great axe and chopped (10. v. K, 8%) off the wolf’s
head.

Then the grandmother came around. Sitting by the
bed, the old lady was quite shaken by her adventure,
but otherwise quite well, without a scratch on her. The
hunter said, “The danger is over now. ”

“What 1 need now is a nice cup of tea,”said the
grandmother, “Thank you for saving Little Red Riding
Hood, Kind Hunter. Please stay and join us for tea. ”

So the hunter accepted the invitation and sat down
with Little Red Riding Hood and her grandmother.
They drank tea and ate the delicious bread and butter.
And although the bunch of wildflowers made a lovely
centerpiece (11.n. B EZHP.L%EM), Little Red Rid-
ing Hood never strayed off the path in the forest again.

[.ater, as it was growing dark, the hunter lifted Little
Red Riding Hood on to his shoulders and carried her
home through the great forest.

Exercises

I . Comprehension Questions:

1. Why did the villagers call the little girl Little
Red Riding Hood ?

2. Why did Little Red Riding Hood’s mother want
her to take a basket of bread and butter to her
grandmother’s house?

3. Where did Little Red Riding Hood’s grandmoth-
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er live?

4. What was Little Red Riding Hood’s mother’s
warning ?

5. What’s the wolf’s suggestion to the girl? Why
did he make that suggestion?

6. What did the wolf do with the grandmother?

7. When Little Red Riding Hood arrived at her
grand- mother’s house, what strange things did
she feel?

8. What did the hunter do with the wolf?

I. Translation (of the Underlined Sentences in the Sto-
ry) from English into Chinese:

1. Just then, a big bad wolf spied her among the
bushes.

2. “And, oh Grandma! What great big teeth you
have”cried the little girl. “All the better to eat
you with, my dearest!”growled the wolf.

3. And, saying this, he sprang out of bed and tried
to grab Little Red Riding Hood, but she was too
quick for him.

4. And although the bunch of wildflowers made a
lovely centerpiece, Little Red Riding Hood never
strayed off the path in the forest again.

X . Discussion Topics:

1. Without the help of the hunter, what would you
have done if you had been Little Red Riding
Hood?

2. Have you ever received advice or a warning that
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you did not need? What was the result? What is

the lesson to be learned from this story?

Key to the Exercises

1. Comprehension Questions:

1.

8.

Because the little girl often wore a red riding

cloak with a hood and looked very pretty in it.

. Because her grandmother has not been feeling

well and she hasn’t been able to cook bread for
herself.

. Her grandmother lived in a cottage on the other

side of the great forest.

. Her mother warned the little girl to go quickly

and stay on the path in the great forest.

. The wolf suggested that the little girl to pick

some wildflowers for her sick grandmother so
that he had enough time to get to the

grandmother’s house earlier.

. The wolf’s appearance frightened the grand-

mother into fainting so the wolf rolled her under
the bed.

. First, she felt her grandmother sound rather

strange. Then, she saw her grandmother look

strange, too (e. g. big eyes, big ears and big
teeth).

The hunter killed the wolf with his great axe.

I . Translation from English into Chinese:

1.
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2 The Frog-Prince

(Germany)

In the good old days, wishes of the people often
came true. At that time, there lived a king whose
daughters were all beautiful, but the youngest was the

most pretty one. She was so charming that the sun

himself, who had seen so much beauty, wondered at

her everytime he kissed her face.

Close to the King’s castle, there was a dark forest
and in the forest under a lime tree was a well. On warm
days , the pretty Princess often came and sat on the
bank by the cool water. Sometimes, she was bored and
she took a golden ball, threw it in the air and caught it
again, by this way, she found a lot of amusement.

One day, the Princess’s golden ball happened to
roll along the ground into the water instead of falling
into the little beautiful hands. She tried to catch it but
she failed, the ball dropped down the well and disap-
peared. The well was deep, so deep that she couldn’t

see the bottom. Then she began to cry and her cry was

so loud and as if nothing could comfort her. As she
watled (1.v. FXR) she heard a voice,“Why, Princess,

what’s the matter? You cry loudly enough to move a

stone to pity. ” She looked round to see where the voice

came from, a frog poking (2. v. f#%) his fat ugly head
10



