STORY IN CASUAL REGISTER

Well, you know, everything turned out okay for that Little Red Riding Hood. And her granny, too. But for a little while there I was just sure that nasty old wolf was gonna have them both for his dinner. That wicked old wolf with his big old sharp teeth and sneaky ways!! Ooh! I sure would hate to have him chasin' me. When Red was walking through those woods and that old wolf came along and started talking to her, why I was just wondering why her mother let her go out in those woods by herself in the first place. And didn't anybody ever tell Red not to talk to strangers! A cute little thing like her and all dressed up in that bright red cloak and hood and all, looking sharp and just sticking out like a sore thumb, just bound to attract attention from some nasty old wolf prowling around the woods just looking for some trouble to get into. And then he gets to granma's house and just prances right in there. What was granny thinking not having her doors locked up tight. Why, it's just like what happened to old Miz Johnson down the street last month. A woman just can't be too careful these days. You know what I mean, girl. But anyway, you know that granny must've been in pretty good shape for an old lady 'cause she got away from that old wolf and went right out and found that guy in the woods. Imagine just running right out and finding him and him with a gun and all to scare away that wolf. And at least Red and granny got to eat all those goodies in the basket Red was carrying from her momma. Oh, and that hunter got to eat with them, and I guess they had a pretty good time after all. And that old wolf didn't get a bit of anything -- or anybody! Ha Ha. I guess he must still be out there prowling around just looking for somebody else to gobble up. So you be careful out there, you hear girl?

