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LITTLE RED RIDING
HOOD


A WOOD-CUTTER and his wife had a sweet little girl, who on account
of the scarlet hood she wore was called “ Little Red Riding Hood”
One day her mother said to her : “ Granny has been very ill. Put on
your hood, and take her these cheesecakes and this pat of fresh
butter.” Little Red Riding Hood started off, and soon came to a
wood through which she had to pass. A wolf met her and asked her
where she was going, and she told him ; and he said he would run
ahead and see who would get there first. So he ran all he way to
the cottage and rapped at the door. “Who is there?” asked
grandmother. “It is I,” said the wolf in a soft voice, “ Little Red
Riding Hood ; I have brought you nice fresh cakes and butter.” “
Pull the bobbin, and the latch will fly up,” called out the
grandmother ; and the wolf did so and ate up the poor old lady.
Then he put on her nightgown and frilled cap and got into bed.
After a while Red Riding Hood came and knocked at the door, and the
wolf said in a soft voice, “ Pull the bobbin and the latch will fly
up.” The little girl came in, put down her basket, and soon crawled
into bed beside her grandmother, as she thought. But she did not
feel at ease, and, seeing the hairy arms, she said, “ What long
arms you have, grandmother!” “The better to hug you with, my
child!” Then she said, “ What great ears you have, grandmother!”
“The better to hear with, my dear !” “ What large eyes you have,
grandmother !” “ The better to see with, my dear !” “ But— what
—great — teeth —you have!” “The better to eat with, my dear ! ” and
so saying the wicked wolf fell upon poor Red Riding Hood and ate
her all up.
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CINDERELLA
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ONCE upon a time there lived a widower and his daughter, and
she was as sweet a child as ever lived!

The father decided to marry again, and took for a wife a widow with
two daughters, who he fancied would be company for his own little
girl. But they were cross and unpleasant, and treated the child
most shamefully, making her work like a servant and dress in rags,
while they took their ease, and dressed in silks and fine laces.
When her work was done she sat on the hearth, among the ashes and
cinders, and fort hat reason they called her Cinderella. The
step-mother treated her just as un kindly, and the poor girl had a
hard time of it, but made no complaint to her father.
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One day the king sent heralds to pro claim that a ball would be
given for the young Prince, his son, and all girls were invited to
dance at it. Such a time as there was! The two sisters were in a
great flutter of preparation, and Cinderella was kept busy from
early morning the till late at night. At last the evening came, and
Cinderella dressed her two sisters, and they went off to the ball
in grandeur, while she sat down in the chimney corner and wept
bitter tears. While she sat thus her fairy godmother appeared and
asked what was the matter.

“You want to go to the ball?’’ said she. “Well, so you
shall."

“ But how can I go in these rags ?” cried Cinderella. “I'll soon
fix that. Only do as I tell you,” was the reply. A pumpkin was
brought in and a rat-trap filled with rats and mice, and these, at
a touch from the magic wand, were transformed into a fine coach
with driver and footmen. Another touch of the wand, and Cinderella
s rags turned into a beautiful dress, and on her feet were slippers
that shone like glass. “Now go to the ball,” said the Godmother,
“but be sure and come away before twelve o’clock, or you will find
yourself in rags. Cinderella went to the ball, and was the most
beautiful woman there, and the Prince fell madly in love with her.
It was nearly twelve o’clock when Cinderella remembered, and flew
away—just in time. For outside the door her clothes turned to rags,
and the rats and mice went scurrying off. Soon after she reached
home I the sisters came in and told her all about the ball, and the
lovely Princess who was there. She begged to go to the second ball,
which was to take place the next night; but they laughed at her
scornfully. The fairy Godmother came again, and used her magic
wand, and at the ball Cinderella was the admiration of all. The
Prince was so attentive and the time passed so swiftly that
Cinderella forgot. And when she looked at the clock, it was on the
stroke of twelve! She left in haste, and as she ran down the stairs
her clothes changed to rags, and away went one of her glass
slippers. The Prince picked it up. The next day there was great I
excitement, for the Prince drove out with heralds who proclaimed
that he was willing to marry the maid who could wear the glass
slipper. Such a squeezing time as there was! Cinderella asked to
try it on. The sisters laughed ; but the Prince said “Why not?” and
lo! the slipper went on easily! The Godmother appeared with the
mate to it, and then the Prince and the two sisters knew that
Cinderella was the Princess they had met at the ball. Cinderella
married the Prince, and they were the happiest couple in the world.
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