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CINDERELLA; 

OR, 

THE LITTLE GLASS SLIPPER, 

There was once a very rich gentleman, \vh« 
lost his wife 5 and, having loved her exceed- 
ingly, he was very sorry when she died. Find- 
ing himself quite unhappy for her loss, he re- 
solved to marry a second time, thinking by 
this means he should be as happy as before. 
Unfortunately, however, the lady he chanced 
to fix upon, was the proudest and the haugh- 
tiest woman ever known j she was always out 
of humour with every one $ ilSbody could 



2 Cinderella. 
please her, and she returned the civilities of 
those about her with the most affronting dis- 
dain. She had two daughters by a former 
husband, whom she had brought up to be 
proud and idle ; indeed, in temper and be- 
haviour they perfectly resembled their mo- 
ther $ they did not love their books, and 
would not learn to work 5 in short, they were 
disliked by every body. 

The gentleman on his side had a daughter 
also, who, in sweetness of temper and beha- 
viour, was the exact likeness of her own 
mother, for whose death he had so much la- 
mented $ and whose tender care of his little 
girl he w as in hopes to see replaced by that of 
his new bride. 

But scarcely was the marriage-ceremony 
. over, before his w ife began to shew her real 
temper) she could not bear the pretty little 
girl, because her sweet obliging manners 
made those of her own daughters appear a 
thousand times more odious and disagreeable. 

She therefore ordered her to live in the 
kitchen j and if ever she brought any thing 
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mto the parlour, always scolded her till she 
w as out of sight. She made her w'ork with 
the servants in washing the dishes, and rub* 
bing the tables and chairs j it was her place to 
clean madam’s chamber, and that of tha 
mfeses her daughters, which was all inlaid, 
and furnished with beds of the newest fashion, 

i and looking-glasses so long and broad, that 
they could see themselves from head to foot in 
them j while the little creature herself was 
forced to sleep up in a dirty garret, upon a 
wretched straw bed, without curtains, or any 
thing to make her comfortable. 

The poor child bore all this with the great- 
est patience, not daring to complain to her 
father, who she feared would only reprove 
her, for she saw that his wife governed him 
entirely. When she had done all her work, 
she used to sit in the chimney-corner among 
the cinders; so that she went by the name of 
Cinderbreech in the house : the younger of 
the two sisters, however, being rather more 
civil than the elder, called her Cinderella. 
And Cinderella, dirty and ragged as she wa s. 
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as often happens in such cases, was a thousand 
times prettier than her sisters-in-law, dressed 
out in all their splendour. 

It happened that the king’s son gave a ball, 
to which he invited all the persons of fashion 
in the country : our two misses were of the 
number $ for the king’s son did not know 
how disagreeable they were at home, but sup- 
posed, as they were so much indulged, that 1 

they were extremely amiable. He did not 
invite Cinderella, for he had never seen nor { 
heard of her. 

The two sisters began immediately to be 
very busy in preparing for the happy day: 
nothing could exceed their joy } every mo- • 
ment of their time was spent in fancying such 
gowns, shoes, and head-dresses, as would set 
them off to the greatest advantage. 

All this was a source of new vexation to U 
poor Cinderella ; for it was her business to I 
iron and plait her sister’s linen. They talked * 
of nothing but how they should^ be dressed. ! 

- “ I,” said the eldest, “ will wear my scarlet [ 
velvet with French trimming.” “ And I,” 
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(aid the youngest, “ shall wear the same pet- 
ticoat I had made for the last ball j but then, 
io make amends for that, I shall put on my 
gold muslin train, and wear my diamonds in 
pay hair : with these I must certainly look 
irell.” They sent several miles for the best 
^air-dresser that was to be had, and all their 
irnaments were bought at the most fashion- 
able shops. 

, On the morning of the ball, they called up 
Cinderella to consult with her about their 
Iress, for they knew she had a great deal of 
laste, Cinderella gave them the best advice 
(he could, and even offered to assist in adjust- 
ing their head-dresses ( which was exactly 

(I that they wanted, and they gladly accepted 
. her proposal. 

■ While Cinderella was busily engaged in 
i pressing her sisters, they said to her, “ Should 

{•'on not like, Cinderella, to go to the ball ?” 
“ Ah !” replied Cinderella, “ you arc only 
laughing at me •, it is not for such girls as I 
tm, to think of going to balls.” “ You are 
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indeed, to see a Cinderbireech dancing in 2 
ball-room.” 

Any other than Cinderella would have 
tried to make the haughty creatures look a":; 
ugly as she could j but the sweet-tempered ii 
girl, on the contrary, did every thing she ; 
could think of to make them look well. 

The sisters had scarcely eaten any thing fo£ ' 
two days, so great was their joy as the happy 1 

day drew near. More than a dozen laces» 
were broken in endeavouring to give them at; 
fine slender shape, and they were always/ 
standing before the looking-glass. 

At length the much-wished-for moment ar-1 
rived ; the proud misses stepped into a beau-i 
tiful carriage, and, followed by servants in 1 

rich liveries, drove towards the king’s palace. 
Cinderella followed them with her eyes as far 
as she could ; and, when they were out of! 
sight, she sat down in a corner, arid began ter 
cry. 

Her godmother, who saw her tears, asked 
what ailed her. “ I wish I 4 * 

. 
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w-i-s-h,” sobbed poor Cinderella, without be- 

sing able to say another word. 
The godmother, who was a fairy, said to 

;her, “You wish to go to the ball, Cinderella 
is not that the case ?” “ Alas ! yes,” replied 
fthe poor child, sobbing still more than be- 
fore.—“ Well, well, be a good girl,” said 

Athe godmother, “ and you shall go.” 
She then led Cinderella to her bed-cham- 

ber, and said to.her, “ Run into the garden, 
"and bring me a pompion.” Cinderella flew 
like lightning, and brought the finest she could 
‘(meet with. Her godmother scooped out the 
'inside, leaving nothing but the rind ; she 
then struck it with her wand, and the pom- 
'pion instantly became a fine coach gilt all 
over with gold. 

She next looked into the mouse-trap, where 
■>she found six mice, all alive and brisk ; she 
told Cinderella *to lift up the door of the 
strap very gently ; and, as the mice passsed 
out, she touched them one by one with her 
wand, and each immediately became a beau- 
tiful horse, of a fine dapple-grey mouse co- 
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lour. “ Here, my child,” said the god-t mother, “ is a coach and horses too, as hand- 
some as your sisters $ but what shall we do 1 
for a postillion ?” 

“ I will run,” replied Cinderella, “ and t 
see if there be not a rat in the rat-trap 5 and I 
if I find qne, he will do very well for a pos- j 
tillion.” 

“Well thought of, my child !” said her): 
godmother ; “ make what haste you can.” 

Cinderella brought the rat-trap, which, to j 
her great joy, contained three of the largest 
rats ever seen. The fairy chose the one with l 
the longest beard 5 and touching him with her : 
wand, he was instantly turned into a smart, 
handsome postillion, with the finest pair of 
whiskers imaginable. 

She next said to Cinderella, “ Go again , 1 
into the garden, and you will find six lizards ■ 
behind the watering pot $ bring them hither.’1 i 
This was no sooner done, than with a stroke 1 
from the fairy’s wand they were changed j 
into six footmen, who all immediately jump- 
ed up behind the coach in their kced liverie^, | 
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and stood side by side as cleverly as if they 
had been used to nothing else all their lives. 

The fairy then said to Cinderella, “ Well} 
Iny dear, is not this such an equipage as you 
could wish for to take you to the ball ? Are 
you not delighted with it ?” “ Y-e-s,” re- 
plied Cinderella with hesitation *, “ but must 
I go thither in these filthy rags ?” 

Her godmother touched her with her wand, 
and her rags instantly became the most mag- 
nificent apparel, ornamented with the most 
costly jewels that were ever seen. To these 
she added a beautiful pair of Glass Slippers, 
and bade her set out for the palace. 

Tire fairy, however, before she took leave 
of Cinderella, strictly charged her, on no ac- 
count whatever, to stay at the ball after the 
clock had struck Twelve, telling her, that 
should she stay but a single moment after that 
time, her coach would again become a pom» 

i, pion, her horses mice, her footmen lizards. 
: and her fine clothes be changed to filthv 
I rags. 
; Cinderella did not fail to promise 6vcrv 
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thing her godmother desired of her, and, al- , 
most wild with joy, drove away to the palace. , 

As soon as she arrived, the king’s son, 
who had been informed that a great printess, 
whom nobody knew, was come to the ball, 

> presented himself at the door of her carriage, 
handed her out, and conducted her to 'the 
ball-room. 

Cinderella no sooner appeared, than every 
one' was silent-, both the dancing and the 
music stopped, and every body was employ- j 

! ed in gazing at the uncommon beauty of the 
| unknown stranger : nothing was heard but I 

whispers of “ How handsome she is!” The !i 
king himself, old as he was, could not keep ;' his eyes from her, and continually repeated 
to the queen* that it was a long time since - 

j he had seen so lovely a creature ! The ladies j I 
.endeavoured to find out how her clothes were [ 
made, that they might get some of the c 

* same pattern for themselves by the next day, j: 
should they be lucky enough to meet with > 
such splendid materials, and such good work- ! 

' women to malj.e them. 
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The king’s son conducted her to the most 

distinguished scat, and soon after led her out 
to dance with him. She both moved and 
danced so gracefully, that every one admired 
her still more than before 5 and she wat 
thought the most beautiful and accomplished 
lady ever beheld. 

After some time a delicious collation was 
served up ; but the young prince was so busily 
employed in looking at her, that he 0 id'not 
eat a morsel. 

Cinderella seated herself near lier sisters, 
paid them a thousand attenlions, and oflered 
them a part of the oranges and sweetmeats 
with which the prince had presented her ; 
while they, on their part, were quite astonish- 
ed at these civilities from a lady they did not 
know. 

As they were conversing together, Cin- 
de&Tla heard the clock strike eleveif and 
ithree quarters •, she rose from her seat, Curt- 
Isied to the company, and hastened away as 
..fast as shfe could. A ion as she got home, she fe w to hep 
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godmother, and, after thanking her a thou- , 
sand times, 'told her she would give the 
world to be able to go again to the ball the 
next day, for the king’s son had entreated 
her .to be there. 

While she was telling her godmother every 
thing that had happened at the ball, the two i sisters knocked a loud rat tat tat at the door, ; 
which Cinderella opened. 

“ How late you have staid !” said she, 
yawning, rubbing her eyes, and stretching j; 
herself as if just awaked out of her sleep, 
though she had in truth felt no desire to sleep ; 
since they left her. 

“ If you had been at the ball,” said one 
of the sisters, “ let me tell you, you would | 
not have been sleepy j there came thither the | 
handsomest, yes, the very handsomest prin- j 
oess ever beheld ! She paid us a thousand at- \ 
tendons, and made us take a part of the oran- I 
ges and sweetmeats which the prince had 
given her.” 

Cinderella could scarcely contain herself 
for laughter •, she asked her sisters the name 



Cinderella. 13 
of this princess; to which they replied, that 

J nobody had been able to discover who she 
[ >vas '■> that the king’s son was extremely | grieved on that account, and had offered a 
| large reward to any person who could find out 
! ivhere she came from. 

Cinderella smiled, and said, “ How very 
beautiful she must be ! how fortunate you | 

j are ! Ah ! could I but see her for a single I | moment! Dear Miss Charlotte, lend me 
| only the yellow gown you wear every day, and 
| let me go to see her.” 

Oh yes, I warrant you! Lend my 
clothes to a Cinderbreech ! Do you really 

• suppose me such a fool ? No, no; pray, ML ; 
! Pert, mind your own business, and leave ' 
■ dresses and balls to your betters.” 

Cinderella expected some such answer, and 
was by no means sorry ; for she would have | 
been sadly at a loss what to do, if her sister . I 
had lent her the clothes that she had asked 1 

! of her. 
The next day the two sisters again went to 

the ball; and so did Cinderella, but dressed I 
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still more magnificently than the night be- 
fore. The king’s son was continually by. her 
side, and paid her the most obliging compli- 
ments. 

The charming young creature was far 
from being tired of all the agreeable things 
she met with; on the contrary, she was 
so delighted with them, that she entirely 
forgot the* charge her godmother had given I 
her. 

Cinderella at last heard the striking of a 
flock, and counted one, two, three, on till 
she' came to twelve, though she had supposed 
it could be but eleven at the most. She in- 
,1 antly got up, and flew as nimbly as a deer 
out of the ball-room. 

The prince tried to overtake her; but j 
poor Cinderella’s fright made her run the | 
fastest. However, in her great hurry, she 

.dropped one of the glass slippers from her 
foot, which the prince stooped down, and 
picked up, and took the greatest care of. 

Cinderella got home tired and out of 
•breath, but in her dirty old clothes, with- 
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cut either coach or footmen, and having no- 
thing left of her magnificence but the fel- 
low of the glass slipper which she had drop- 
Iped. 
' In the mean time the prince had inqui- 
jred of all his guards at the palace gates, if 

|!they had not seen a magnificent princess 
i -pass out, and which way she went ? The 
; guards replied, that no princess had passed 
I the gates •, and that they had not seen -a 
i ipreatore but a little ragged girl, who looked 
| more like a beggar than a princess. 

When the two sisters returnecl from the 
i ball, Cinderella asked them if they had 
l been as much amused as the night before, 
land if the beautiful princess had been there ? 
They told her that she had •, but that as 
»oon as the clock struck twelve she hurried 
jway from the ball-room, and, in the great 
itaste she made, had dropped one of her glass 
Rippers, which was the. prettiest shape ever 

j jeheld •, that the king’s son had picked it up, 
j *nd had done nothing but look at it all the 
i est of the evening 5 and that every body be . 
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lieved he was violently in love with the beau- i 
tiful lady to whom it belonged. 

This was very true; for, a few days after, 
the prince had it proclaimed by sound of 
trumpet, that he would marry the lady ; 
whose foot should fit the slipper he had L 
found. 

Accordingly the prince’s messengers took | 
the slipper, and carried it first to all the i 
princesses j then to the duchesses; in short, , 
to all the ladies of the court, but without sue- I. 
cess. It 

They then brought it to the two sisters, [i 
who each tried all she could to squeeze her J 
foot into the slipper, but found that it was jw 
quite impossible. 

Cinderella, who was looking at them all , 
the while, and knew her slipper, could not .• 
help smiling, and ventured to say, “ Pray, :, 
sir, let me try to get on the slipper.” 

Her sisters burst into a fit of laughter in ! 
die rudest manner possible : “ Very likely,-. , 
truly,” said one of them, “ that such a clum- - 
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! iy foot as yours should fit the slipper of the 
I beautiful princess.” 
| The gentleman, however, wjio brought 
(the slipper, turned round, looked at Cinder- 
Jflla $ and observing that she was very hand- 

:J| Some, said, that as he was ordered by the 
prince to try it on every one till he found 
her whom it fitted, it was but just that Cm- 

i derella should have her turn, 
j Saying this, he made her sit down, and 

i. putting the slipper to her foot, it instantly 
slipped in, and he saw that it fitted her like 

«, Wax. 
The two sisters were amazed to see that 

i the slipper fitted Cinderella ; but how much 
greater was their astonishment, when she drew 
iout of her pocket the other slipper, and put it 
on her other foot! 

, I Just at this moment the fairy entered the 
Jjyoom, and, touching Cinderella’s clothes with 

- her wand, made her all at once appear more 
i {magnificently dressed than they had seen her 

i Jtbefore. 
The two sisters immediately perceived that 
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poor Cinderella was the beautiful princes* t 
whom they had seen at the ball. They 
threw themselves at her feet, and asked her '■ 
forgiveness for the ill treatment she had re-, t 
ceived from them. Cinderella helped them I 
to rise, and, tenderly embracing them, said, ! 
she forgave them with all her heart, and beg- 
ged them to bestow on her their affection. 1 

Cinderella was then conducted, dressed as , 
she was, to the young prince $ who, finding 
her more beautiful than ever, instantly de-: 
sired her to accept qf his hand in marriage. 

The splendid ceremony took place in a few 
days j and Cinderella, who was as amiable as 
she was handsome, gave her sisters magnifi- 
cent apartments in the palace, and a short- 
time after married them to two great lords of 
the court. 



QUEEN 
AND 

COUNTRY GIRL. 

Jhere w as, ivpon a time, a queen so very 
! Par stricken in years, that her Majesty was 

iij toothless and bald. , Her head shook and 
trembled perpetually like the leaves of an 
ispin, and her sight was so dim, that spec- 

tacles were of no longer use to her. rfbt 
noulh was almost hid by the near approach 

i)f her nose and chin j her stature was so di- 
linished, that she was shrunk into a shapeless 
:ap j and her back so bowed, that you would 

lave thought that she had been crooked from 
r infancy. 
A fairy, who assisted at the birth of thi.- 
icen,- came to her, and said, “ Do you dc 



20 Queen and Country Girl. 
$ire to grow young again ?” “ Most earnest', I 
ly,” replied the queen •, “ I would part with ! 
all my jewels to be but twenty.” “ Then,” ' 
continued the fairy, “ it will be ndcessary to 
make an exchange, and to transfer your age l 
and infirmities to some one, who w ill be con-1/ 
tented to spare you her youth and health.! 

■ To whom, therefore, shall we give your hun-| 
dryd years ?” 

* Hereupon the queen gave orders to make i 
diligent inquiry, through the kingdom, for a 
person who might be willing to barter youth 
for age, upon a valuable consideration. When 

? these orders were publicly known, a. great; 
jt many poor people from all parts flocked to, 
f the court, all of them desirous to become old 

arid rich ; but, when they had seen the queen 
I at dinner, hideous in her infirmities, trcm- 
j bling and toughing over a mess of w'ater-j 

gruel, and doating ever and anon as she, 
spoke, not one w'as inclinable to take up the, 

|| burden of her years. They chose rather to 
live by begging, and to enjoy youth and 
health in rags. There came, likewise, a 

it 
I 
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: ijrowd of ambitious persons, to whom she pro- 
i Inised great dignities, and the highest ho- 

nours $ but when they had seen her, “ What 
rill our grandeur avail,” said they, “ when 
re shall appear so frightful, as to be ashamed 
io shew ourselves in public ?” 

•, At last, there came a young country-girl, 
^whose name was Mopsy), in full bloom, 
^ho demanded no less than the crown as an 
iquivalent for her youth and beauty. The 
|ueen immediately grew angry, but to what 
kurpose ? She was bent upon renewing her 
figour at any rate, and said to Mopsy, “ Let 

divide my kingdom, and share alike; you 
tall reign over one half, and I shall content 
tyself with the other. This will be power 

>ugh in conscience for you, who are but a 
ittle mean peasant.” “ No,” replies the 
[irl, “ I am not so easily satisfied; let 
le enjoy my obscure condition, and my 

Nosy complexion, and much good may it 
lo your Majesty and your hundred years, 

your wrinkles, and more than one foot 
the grave..” “ But thpp,” said the. 
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queen, “ what should I be able to do without 
my kingdom ?” “ You would laugh, you 
would dance, you would sing, like me,” an- 
swers the young gipsy, and imnlediately she 
broke out into a laughter, and danced, and 
sung. The queen, who was far from being - 
in a condition to imitate her jollity, said, ' 
“ And what would you do in my place ? yovf: 
who are neither accustomed to old age non [ 
empire.” “ I cannot well say,” answered: 
this country lass, “ what I should do ; but I 
have a month’s mind to try it a little j for I 
have always heard it is a fine thing to be a 
queen.” 

When the two parties seemei 
the bargain, id comes the fairy, and, address- 
ing herself to Mopsy, said, “ Are you will- * 
ing to make trial of the condition of an old 
queen, and see first how you like it, beford 
you resolve upon a change in good earnest p 
“ With all my heart,” replies the girl. Her 
forehead is instantly furrowed with wrinkles $ i 1 

her chesnut hair turns white j she growsi 

to an agreement, and were r 
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'] peevish and morose ; her head shakes, her 
; teeth are loose 5 and slie is already an hun- 
dred years old. The fairy then opens a little 
(box, and lets out a multitude of officers and 
fcourtiers of both sexes, richly apparelled, 
Xi ho soon shot up in the full stature of men 
jSlnd women, and paid their homage to the 
pew queen. She is conducted to her chair of 
State, and a costly banquet is immediately set 
jaefore her ; but, alas ! she has no appetite, 
Sind cannot bear the fuihes of the table j her 
limbs fail her when she tries to walk 5 she is 
awkward and bashful, and in a maze j she 
knows not how to speak, nor which way to 
(urn herself*, she calls for a looking glass, 

nd is startled at her own deformity j and she 
poughs till her sides ache. 

In the mean time, the true queen stands 
in one corner of the room by herself} she 
laughs, and begins to grow handsome. Her 
temples are shaded with hair, and she renews 
her teeth $ her cheeks glow with youth, and 
ler forehead is fair and smooth ; and now she 
>egins to recollect her ybuthful airs and v*r- 
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gin coyness, and set her person out to the . 
bpst advantage ) but she is troubled to find , 
herself but meanly apparelled j her coats ? 
short and scanty, and her waistcoat of 3 
coarse woollen stuft'. She was not used to be=. 
thus poorly equipped •, and one of her own. 
guards, who took her for some rude creature* t, 
went to turn her out of the palace. 

Then said Mopsy to her, “ I perceive you:, 
are not a little uneasy in my situation, and I. 
am much more weary of yours j take your, 
•ro'f.i again, and give me my russet gar-| 
nnSut.” The exchange was/soon made; a£[ 
soon the queen Withered, and the virgin- 
peasant bloomed afresh. The restoration was!; hardly completed on both sides, when each 
began to repent; but it was too late, for the; 
fairy had now condemned them both tore-, 
main in their proper condition. 

The queen bewailed herself daily, uponl; 
the smallest indisposition ; “ Alas !” would 
she say, “ if I was Mopsy at this time, I 
should sleep indeed in a cottage, and feed 
upon chcsnuts $ but then by day I should 



Queen and Country Girl. 25 
I ice in the shade with the shepherds, to the 

■t iet music of the pipe. What am I hap- 
r for lying in an embroidered bed, but 

1 ere I am never free from pain ? or for my 
berous attendants, who have not the power n Relieve me ?” 
Her grief for having forfeited her choice 
greased her indisposition j and the physi- 
cs (who were twelve in number) constant- 
attended her, and soon brought her dis- 
pper to a height. Briefly, she died at the 

of two months. Mopsy was in the midst 
a dance with her companions, on the bank 

lia running stream, when tidings came of 
queen’s death 5 then she blessed herself 

it she had escaped from royalty, more 
ough good fortune and impatience, than 

Bough forecast and resolution. 
rom this tale we may learn, that the 

jef happiness in this life are ease and con- 
it •, superior pleasures to what any riches 

fei bestow. 



UTILE RED RIDING-HOOD 

l 
There was* once upon a timeAa counti 
girl, who lived in a village, and 'lift© was 
sweetest little creature ever seen.; Her?1 xki 
ther loved her with great fondness, aitd-B& 
grandmother doated on * hetS^tilfenore. T.k 
good woman got a pretty red hpod made f 
her, which became the little gi*l so muc| 
that all .the people called her by the nameift 
Little Red Riding-Hood. One d^y her ! 
ther having made some cheese-calies, saidjj 
her, “ Go, my child, and see how 
grandmother does, for I hear she is ill ; < 
ry her some of these cakes, and a little p 
of butter.’1 

Litllti Red Riding-Hood straight set on;, 
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l a basket filled with the cakes and the 
of butter, for her grandmother’s house, 

Jh was in a village a little way off the 
ge that her mother lived in. 

{is she was crossing a wood, which lay in 
road, she met a large wolf, who had a 

'■ft mind to eat her up, but dared not, for 
| of some w ood-cutters who w'ere at work 
|i them in the forest. Yet he spoke {.o 

and asked- her whither she was going, 
littlp'girl, who did not know the danger 

alkjng to a wolf, replied, “ I am going 
4ec my grandmamma, and carry these 
T'S and a-pot of butter.” 
Dqejfthe live far oft' r’ said the wolf... - 
Ohjyes,” answered L.ltle Red Iliding- 

teyond the mill you see yonder, at 
fefuse in the village.” 

said the wolf, “ I will take this 
td you take dsat, and see which w ill 

the soon.est|p 
ic wolf set oi*t full speed, running’'as 

s he could, a*d taking the neai v. way, 
the little gi/l took tire longest j and-as 
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she went along begun to gather nuts, ] 
after butterflies, and make nosegays of s ? 
flowers as she found within her reach. i 

The wolf got to the dwelling of 
grandmother first, and knocked at the do^». 

“ Who is there ?” said some voice in 1 

house. 
“ It is your grand-child, Little Red it, 

ding-Hood,” said the wolf, speaking I 
the little girl as well as he could. “ I h 
brought you some cheese-cakes, and' 
little pot of butter, that mamma has sj; 
you.” 

The good old woman, who was ill in li 
called out, “ Pull the bobbin, and the lal 
will go up.” The wolf pulled the bobr|> 
and the door went open. The wolf t 
jumped upon the poor old grandmother, k 
ate her up in a moment, for it was ti. 
days since he had tasted any food. 

The wolf then shut the door, and ; t himself down in the bed, and w-aited j 
Little lied Riding-Hood, who very k p 
after reached the house. 
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Tap! tap ! “ Who is there ?” cried 

|e. She was at first a little afraid at hearing 
lie gruff voice of the wolf 5 but she thought 

: jjiat perhaps her grandmother had got a cold j 
s Jo she answered ; 

( “ It is your grand-child, Little Red Ri* 
png-Hood. Mamma has sent you soma 
jheese-cakes, and a little pot of butter.” 
i The wolf cried out in a softer voice, 
jj’ Pull the bobbin, and the latch will go up.” 

Little Red Riding-Hood pulled the bobbin, 
and the door went open. 

When she came into the room, the wolf 
hid himself under the bed-clothes, and said 

Eo her, trying all he could to speak in a 
feeble voice : “ Put the basket on the stool, 
ny dear, and take off your clothes, and come 

'■into bed.” 
Little^Red Riding-Hood, who always used 

to do as she was told, straight undressed her- 
self, and stepped into bed 5 but she thought 

. it strange to see how her grandmother looked 
iti her night-clothes} so she said to her ; 
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“ Dear me, grandmamma, what great arms i 

you have got!” 

But, grandmamma,” said the little j 
“ what great ears you have got!” 

“ They are so much the better to hear you,], 
my child,” replied the wolf. 

“ But, then, grandmamma, what great| 
eyes you have got,” said the little girl. . | 

“ They are so much the better to see you, | 
my child,” replied the wolf. 

“ And, grandmamma, what great teeth you | 
have got,” said the little girl, who now began J 
to be rather afraid. 

“ They are to eat you up,” said the wolf j 
and saying these words, the wicked creature j 
fell upon Little Red Riding-Hood, and ate ;■ 
her up in a moment. 

“ They are so much the better to hug 
my child,” replied the wolf. 
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