Later that day  finally next At that precise moment

on a hook on the back of the door, the Big Bad Wolf

found Granny's pink lacy nightcap. Little Boy had bought it for Granny's birthday,
but she never really wore it. Of course, the Big Bad Wolf hated hats - and this one
was even worse than the red riding hat but the Big Bad Wolf had no choice. She

pulled the ghastly nightcap right down to her eyes so her face couldn't
been seen and climbed into the bed, just as Little Red Riding Hood came
running up the stairs, Skippety-skip.

*x XX

Granny pushed open the door...

Granny was furious. She had huge blue eyes, small white teeth and a bundle of grey

curls on top of her head. She was carrying a great sharp axe.



