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Phew was a lonely cabar 

Wiilhare a dark, old wood, 

And uit, with her mother 

There dwelt Kea Riding Hood 
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The lall ola trees above them’ 

Thew wieler tore suppleed 

When Antamies (laprig surges 

From ther red leaves aad died: 



The ropling brook: their water 

From tar off mountaues brought; 

And prattled of their sumanus 

Lucy stalaes wrought 

eee 

For themsthe squirrels hoarded 

Ther nuts wv hollow trees; 

And powits of sweetest honey 

Were made ther by the bees; 



Lo gather these togellier 

Was work erough to ao; 

Little Red Rutirg Hood thought $0, 

An so 70 doubt; woulda vou. 
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Llushing bereathy her singers 

Looked up Che berries red; 

The tlowers seemed to kriow ker 

And listened tor her treat’ 



For she was good and loving 

And beautitil as good; 

With daily acts of kindress, 

Little Red Ring Hood: 

se SER Meme eve 

Mar olf-uv the forest; 

There lned her grandam old; 

_ And she was poor and needy, | 

Ani. ofien sick and coli. 



And once a week her gqrandhila 

Would walk Ge lonely wood, 

And carry little bundles 

OF faggots and of look 
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One mrorn the mother startled) 

The maid upon her way, 

And sad, now you must COTY 

UA 

Te grandmanma to aay. 



Thus little pot of butter 

Le hurned so pice and sweel; 

And mind not stop and prattte 
14 With ary oneyoumect. 
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Lhenthrough the shady torest 

The little mater wert; 

And hough her steps weresleelest, 

Lhe day was wel mgh spert, 



When nearly through he JOWUTY, 

An dd gaunt Wot she speed; 

Who wagged hus tail and hunibby 

Came walking by her stale; 
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And sad my little made, 

How very far yow are! 

Now really look quite huodsome! 

Where do you walk:so lar? 
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Lorgettil of her mother, 

She stepped ard told hum where; 

Then sau the Will so canniarg, 

What is tt that yowtbear ?” 
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Forgellal’ of her mother, 

She stood and tould him what; 

Tis bitter lor iy grandma, 
: i Sere é : Wt 

Stacked racely we this pot. 



Then said the Wolf good by dear: 

Perhaps well meet agam!” 

Ther swittly ow he hastened, 

Sndily Frough dale and glee, 

And rarvung reached bore her 

The cab grev ard od; 

Her grandmaruta was absent 

Le guckly adatldd 



| Himsdl iv cap and nught gown 

Then quickly orv the bed; 

Closely pon the pillow 

ee eo 

Led Thtiting Hood soon entered; 

0 gQandmanana, Ste here! 

A little pot of butter!” 

Where ws my grandma dear 



Mere said Che Walt well sgrag, 

Her grardmas vouwe, 80 weak; 

Zi Tne here.so sick/ Try darvlag, 

ThatT can scarcely speak!” 
>] 
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Take olf your clothes my darting, 

Upon the bed come ltée; 

When vou are here beside me 

TU be better by and by!” 



Kked Riding Hood obeyed her 

And got upon the bed; 

0 Fe ee a altered’ 

Yow are! she gawkly satd 

Gee he 

O what: GREAT EYES my graniima! 
Tey never looked so betore” 

Thats lo ste vow belle my darling, 

The larger, to see you rrore!” 
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| What aw ORIAT NOSE 77 grandma 

Tt never looked so betore!” 

Thats to smelt you belterz my darting; 

The larger to smell you more!” 
bs 
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And what GREAT HANDS my grandma 

They never looked so before! . 

Thats to hold you tight my darling 

And to jag vou moreand more!” 
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Then he qpened lis great mouth wider 
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ie WGI AU deail/ and bleeiling 

Door grandma hastened a — 

For she had seernthe pert 

lhe danger that had beer! 

FASS 
Sted hiding Hood wept sadly 

And sorrowed more and more | 

That shed dwobeved her mother — 

White she never did betore- : 



| Anil she thought with lear d treniblong 
Of the death that came so rear! 

Ani she said the trught had taught her 

To mund her mother dear. 

ce my oo. 

Then listeryall ye ctaliren, 

And mind your mothers word’! 

Lor the great WOLE mew call EVIE 

Es prowling round unheard! 






