“Who's there?” asked the old lady.

“Only Little Red-Cap, bringing you
some meal and wine; please open the
door” ( answer) the Wolf. “Lift up the
latch,” - ( cry) the grandmaother,
“l am much too ill to get up mysell "

So the Walf {Lift) the latch, and the
door flew open: and without a word, he

( jump) on to the bed, and gobbled up the
poor old lady. Then he—(put) on her clothes,
and tied her night-cap over his head; got
into the bed, and drew the blankets over
him. All this time Red-Cap was gathering
flowers; and when she had picked as many
as she could carry, she thought of her
grandmaother, and hurried to the cottage.
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