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CHAPTER 2

Wolfie was going to get some food,
when he bumped into Big Red Riding
Hood she was going to her Granny's. You
are probably thinking that Wolfie is bad
but he isn't, here are some ways to tell
you how good he is. He is...

Selfless,
Trustworthy,
Kind,
Never grumpy
And he will
never lie to you.

But Big Red Riding Hood is the complete
opposite. She is...

Selfish,
Unkind,
Horrible and very rudel



Chapter one

Introduction

Once upon a time in a small, quiet, woods
there lived an extraordinary girl called
Big Red Riding Hood, as you see in her
name you know she is very.big. She lives
with her mother and father. Often
sometimes she will go over to her
granny's and take some tarts and buns.
She loves going to her granny's because
her granny spoils her rotten. She also
likes the long, peaceful walk to her
granny's and she loves looking at all the
nature around her. The best thing of all
she likes helping granny and chatting to
her .Along the way she often meets the
wolf called Wolfred Peter the 3rd. He is
tiny, cute, selfless, and a nice friend to
have. He lives with his mother and
father outside of the peaceful forest.





Chapter 3

The woods
As Wolfie continued through the forest
getting food for his family he noticed .
something strange, but at the same
time the figure saw him. They walked on
ignoring each other silently .Suddenly as
they both turned around they bumped in
to each other. Wolfie introduced
himself politely to Big Red Riding Hood.
"I am Wolfred Peter the 3rd, but my
friends call me Wolfie, so you can too".
The very cheeky girl responded by.
saying,
"Huh, if you have to know, I am Big Red
Riding Hood." Wolfie didn't know what
type of personality Big Red Riding Hood
had. She knew that as well but didn't
dare say. She had a perfect plan to
trick him. "So Wolfie, that is a





Chapter 4
The bribe

"Gran, I've got a surprise for you!"
Announced Big Red Riding Hood.
"Oh darling a cute little wolf, goodness
what a surprise," replied grandma. The
wolf might have been small and cute but
he wasn't stupid. He knew they were
only acting and that they had a plan but
what was it?
Out of the corner of his little eye he
could see a mobile phone ringing and it
came up Sr. Tech. "Don't worry about my
mobile I don't know who it is they must
have gotten the wrong number." Gran
quickly said. It went quiet and then the
little wolf had a plan. He decided to
pretend that he needed the 100 and he
needed to get Big Red Riding Hood to
follow him. As plan goes she did. As
quick as lightening he pushed her into
the bath and raced s~iftly away, locking

"



mmmmmm, a lovely shirt you are
wearing." She said quickly without
hesitating. As soon as she said that it
started to lash heavily. She thought
quickly. "Come to my grandmothers
house for shelter, Hurry!" She shouted
from the top of her lungs. They ran
through the cold, wet forest, over logs
and under branches and soon they
stopped at an old, little, crumbling down
cottage. A small path lay in front of
them leading them to the little house.
Through the little glass window sat a
little old granny .



her inside. As cool as a cucumber he
casually waddled into the living room.
Then gran called the wolf into the
kitchen .





CHAPTER 5- Try this.

Granny suddenly thought about the
poison under the sink she used to kill
the rats with. Her mind raced thinking
about ways to get it into the wolf.
Maybe she could put it in a cup of tea?
NO, because if the wolf took a sip he
would be sick and know what was going
on, then they'll all be in danger. Granny
tried baking bread but once again
granny thought he would taste the
poison and know what was going on.
Suddenly Granny had an eureka
moment" She turned to the wolf and in
her politest voice asked, "would you like
to stay for tea?" The wolf was excited
and eagerly accepted. Granny smiled at
the wolf and went into the kitchen.

Granny started singing to herself
she would finish this wolf once and for
all. She gathered all the ingredients



including the polson. She sang as she
worked, whilst the wolf relaxed in the.
living room reading a magazine. He grew
more hungry from the delicious smells
coming from the kitchen and granny
requested, "take a seat at the dinner
table". As she was serving the meal she
said to the wolf, "there is nothing like a
hot, spicy, chicken curry to warm you up
on a cold evening like this".





Chapter 6
Happily ever after

"No thank you," replied the wolf. "I
don't like chicken," he commented as he
looked around the room to see guns
everywhere. "Are you a spy," he .
questioned. "Well, erm no that's
CRAZZVn"
"I know you are, there is no point in
Iying."
"Ok, yes I am a spy, and now that you
know I have to do this the hard way
which is putting you into lava
MUHAHAHAHAHAHAII!" Sneered the
old spy. Just then Big, Red, Riding Hood
came in. (Just a reminder everyone as
she fell into the bath she was suddenly
overcome with sleep when she woke up
she made a horrendous noise and pulled
herself out of the bath. It so happened



that Wolfie didn't lock the door
properly.)Big Red Riding Hood roared,
"Why is he not dead yet>!"
"I'm on it deer]!" Replied the shrieking

.
voice.

- "Why me?" Asked the wolf before
making a dash to the door .It was
locked. The two enemies were holding a
bucket of lava. They had him in a
corner. There was no escape' "Look a
potatol"(In a funny Irish accent).
(Easily distracted)Granny replied,
"Yum, where?"
"Bye!" He roared as he scampered away,
seeing his opportunity to escape.
"Ow my bcckll" yelled the undercover
spy while slipping on the lava. Up, up, up,
into the air the lava went, then down,
down, down right on to Big Red Riding
hood and Granny's face.
The wolf ran away and was never
tormented by them ever again. He often





wondered what was to come of them,
but really, in the end, he didn't care and
was delighted that he had his revenge.
He went on to live a very happy life.

The End
(This is the end by the way)
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