


      The story about Little Red Riding Hood
Long long ago,there  was  a  little  girl named little red riding hood.She had a grandfather who lived in a small forest.The little girl visited her grandfather once a week.
  That day she went to her grandfather’s house again.As she usually did,she went into the fence,opened the door and said hello before she could saw her grandfather, but  something preety strange that day.She  didn’t see her grandfather came out to embarced  her.She went into the house,found her grandfather lay in bed.
“My dear grandfather,are you felling good now?”
“Not relly,”answerd her grandfather,with a hoarse voice.
“What’s the matter with your voice?”the little girl asked worriedly.
“I am just hungry,I need to eat some food.”
“Well,I have brought you some delicious food my mom made,let me feed you.”the little girl took out a basket,waited her grandfather got up.
  “No,what I want is you!”her grandfather threw away the quilt,jumped down the bed,showed his horns——her “grandfather” was a wolf!
   “Before you eat me,I just want ask you a question,Mr.wolf.”
   “Haw-haw,ok,I will give you the chance to say your last words.”said the wolf in triumph..
   “Well,I haven’t take a shower for a time.”said the little girl innocently.
   “What?you dare to do so?you don’t know me have  cleanliness!”
   The wolf then broke the door and dashed out,still shouted, “Good Heavens! I can stand her grandfather mucky brcause of my hunger,but why does the same thing happens on a girl!”
  The little came back to her house and continued her happy life.


 



