


Long ago, there lived a little girl with her
mother by the forest. Once her grandmother
gave her a cape made of red velvet. As the girl

wore it all the time, she came to be known as
Little Red Riding Hood.

Demul, traiau

o fetitd si mama

ei langa padure.
Bunica ei ii dadu la
un moment dat o
pelerina din catifea
rosie. Deoarece fetita
O purta mereu, a
inceput sa fie
cunoscuta drept
Scufita Rosie.




One day her mother said to her, ‘My
dear, here is a piece of cake and a bottle
of wine for your grandmother. Take
them to her. She is sick. But remember,

~ do not talk to strangers. “Yes mother,
said the girl. She then went into the
forest where her grandmother lived. No
sooner was she there that a wolf met
her.



Intr-o zi, mama fi spuse:
- Draga mea, uite o préjiturési o sticla
devin pentru bunicata.
Du-i-le. E bolnava. Dar tine minte s nu -
vorbesti cu strainii. A
- Da, mama, spuse fata. Apoi merse in
padurea in care locuia bunica ei.

La scurt timp, aparu un lup
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