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LITTLE RED
RIDING-HOOD.

TALETL

§2o$ NCE upon a time, there lived in a
0 O certain village, a little country girl,
gpodithe prettielt creature was ever feen,—
Her mother was exceflively fond of her ; and
her grand mother doated on her much more.
This good woman got made for her a little
red Riding-Hoodi;*which became the girl fo
extremely well, that every body called her
Little Red Riding-Hood.

One day, her mother, having made fome
cuftards, faid to her, Go, my dear, and fee howo
thy grand-mamma dacs, for I bear fbe bas been
wvery ill, ber a cuftard, and this little
of butter.Little Red Riding-Hood fets out im-
mediately to go to her grand-mother, who liv-
ed in another village. "As fhe was going thro’
the wood, the met with Gaffer Wolf, who had
a very great mind to eat her up, but he durft
not, becaufe of fome faggot makers hard by
in the foreft.

He atked her, whither fle was going : T
poor child, who did not know that it v
dangerous to ftay and hear a Wolf talk, faid
to him, 7 am &oing to fee my grand mamma, and
carry ber a cuftard,” and a little pot of butter,
JSrom my mam oes or off 2 faid
the




LE PETIT 7
CHAPERON ROUGE.

CONTE Tk

oL étoit une fois une peu(e fille de
9 I Qyvillage, la plus jolie qu’on eut feu
Jpodbvoir: fa mere en étoit folle, & fa
and-mere plus folle encore. Cette bonne
femme lui fit faire un petit Chaperon Rouge,
qui lui feyoit fi bien, que par tout on I’

pelloit le petit Chaperon Rouge.
Un jour fa mere ayant fait des galettes, lui
dit, va voir comment fe porte ta yrmd mere,
car on m’a dit qu'elle étoit malade, porte
lui une galete. & ce petit pot de beure. Le
petit (hap ron Rouge partit auffi-tot pour
aller chez fa grand-mere, qui demeuroit dans
un autre village. En paflant dans un bois elle
rencontra compére le Lcug, q\u eut bien en-
vie de la manger, mais il n’ofa, a caufe de
quelques Bucherons qu k'f)l(!\t dans la Forét.
11 lui demanda ot elle alloit; lapauvre mhnt
qui ne feavoit pas qu’il eft dangereux d
ter 4 écouter un Loup, lui dh, je vais voir
ma grand-mere, & lui porter une galette avec
un petit pot de lnulc que ma mere lui envoye.
Demeure-t-elle bien loin? lui dit le Ioup Oh
oui, dit le petit Chaperon Rouge, ¢ uildp?r
c-la




8 Little Red Riding-Hood.

the Wolf. 0/ ay,anfwered Little Red Ri-
ding-Hood, it is bey yond. that mill y you_fee there,
at the firft houfe in'the village.  iVell, faid the
T\Tolf and Dl go and fee her too : Pllgo
7, and you go that, and we'fhall fie who-
<willbe there foongl.

The Wolf began to run as faft as he could,
taking the neareft way ; and the little mrl
went b\ that fartheft about, diverti g her clelf
in g:\ll.umq nuts, running after butterflies,
and m nofegays of fuuch Tittle flowers as
fhe met with.. The Wolf was not long before
he got to the old woman’s houfe: he Lno\L\ d
at the door, tap, tap. IWho's the Vour
grand-child, Little 1\«, g-Hood (n} li-
'1 the Wi olf, counter ¢ her voice) who
ard. s pot of
namma.
good grand mother, who was in bed,
aufe fhe found herfelf fomewhat ill, ery’d
out, Pull the bobbin, and the latch cu.’/ g u pe
Whe Wolf puII d the bobbin, and the door

opened, and then prefently he fell upon the
good woman, and eat her up in a moment ;
for it was above three days that he had not
touched a bit. He then fhut the door, and
tinto the grand mnthtr’s lwcn
le Red Riding-Hi
ﬂﬂcz\unl),(md kno d ‘t the door, tap, tap,
5 the Riding i e

mg the big voice of the Wolf, was at firft
afraid; but believing her grand-mother had
got
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