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M.-\XFIELD PARRISH, 
"Lt t lc  Red Riding Hood, " 1897 

With her wide, flowing cape and 
white ribbons, the figure of Little 
Red Riding Hoocl creates a decorn- X'ARWICK GOBLE, ARTHUR RACKHAM, 
tivc t-ffecr for an image i~sed as a "Little Red Riding Hood,'' 1923 "Little Red rid in^ Huod," 1909 
poster. The rigid symmetry of the 

Lirtle Red Riding Hood is not sure In a barren landscape with spooky 
girl's costume creates the effect of a 

what to nlake of the preLIRtor who trees and no hint of tlowers on the 
l~rim nnJ proper Little Red Riding 

eyes her as Tasty ">orsrl. Ears path, a n  unwary Little Rcd Riding 
Hood. 

tongue hanging out, this Hood gives a lean and hungry wolf 

wolf m;ly not seem ferc>ciirus, but ~lircctions to Grandmother's house. 

is ready to pounce. 

4. 1 1  I ;  1 I I 1 1  I I i gC)~,J nlc,rning, ;lnL{ ,!(,dt go  poking arc>rl17tl in r]le 
I I I - ~ ~ I ~ I I . I ~ ,  ios IIC i>  :I rc:11 I>C,;I>C r~ t l icr  rIlcin :I nurs of t h e  house." 
i . t ~ l ~ l i I : ; l l i * ~ i L  tl!:rr t l r  \ \ i ~ i l l .  F,-)lkl~.u.ir4ts h,~vC. "1'11 ~ I o  ju5t 3s you say," Iditrlc Rcll tiiciinz Hooll  prom- 
\ ~ I ! ; , : ~ \ - L C ~  rh:~r r l x  -rt>r\. t > t  Littlc RCLI KiIi11:; 
l-!,.%!<l ~n;i! !i:!v~.: OI-~;:~I::I:<*~! r~~ l :~ t i \~c l~ :  I:I:L* (111 

i5L.J hc'r  noth her. 

! ! I , ,  \::,lL:l,. .?<c?) I \  , I  t L : t t , t i , . j i z : ~ r y  I i l L ,  , - , , I : : ,  (;rnni~~nnth;.r livl:,i Llc~t3p i n  the ~ O t 7 i l ~ .  ahou t  half :in 

hi3 prcclacory nature, ih f rcq~~~mlly  hem :IS ,I  

n1ct:lphor h r  sex11311y seductive men. 

1ii)ur's walk trom thc vill;lge. No  5oc)ner haLl Little Kcd 
Kiding HooLl scr k,ot in the  hrcsr i-h;ln s1-1~ mcr t h c  wol i4  

I,ittlc ReJ Riding 1Ii;o~i 11:lcl ilc) iiica what i\ ~ i i k t ' L l  be;~,\t 

hc utas, ;)nil 50 she \v;tsn'~ in t i ~ c  lcasr :lt;;liLi ot him. 

"C;~)oil nlc?rning, Little Rcd RLting Hood," the \vc)lt 

said. 

" T h a n k  you kindly, Mr.  \V.)lt," s h e  replied. 

" W h r r c  are you headed so early this morning, Little 

Red Riding Hood?" 
"To Grandmother ' s  house,'' she  replied. 

"What ' s  that tucked under your apron?"  

"Some cakes a n d  wine. Yesterday Lve baked, and 



"Little Red Riding Hood, " 19 19 

The wolf's red tongue hlends in 
H ith the hue of Red Riding Hood's 
ilo:tk. Putting her best foot forward 
(like the wolfl, the girl looks with 
some trepidation 3t the sharp 
c:lnines, which are too close for 
comhrt. 

HARRY CLARKE, 
"kttk Red rid in^ Hood, " 1922 Red Riding Hood mcets up with n 

wolf, who listens nttcntivelv to what 
"He asked her whither shc was has to say. The of the 
going." A cautious Little Red Riding \illnge are still froln [he ccjfic 
~ o o d  carries an umbrella with her of the woods, where the two meet. 
as she walks on n paved path 
through the wood>. The wolf, 
impressed by the girl's fashion scnsc, 
observes her with bared teeth and 
blur eyes. 

Grandmother, who is ill and feeling weak, needs some- 
thing to make her hetter," she replied. 

"Wherc is your grandmother's house, Little Red Riding 
Hood?" 

"It's a good quarter of an hour's walk into the woods, 
right under the three big oak trees. You must know thc 
place horn the hazel hedges around it," said Little Red 
Riding: Hood. 

The wolf thought to himself: "That tender young thing 
will make a nice dainty snack! She'll tastc cvcn better 
than the old woman. If you're really crafty, you'll get them 
both." 

The wolf walked alongside Little Red Riding Hood for 
3 while. Then he said: "Little Red Riding Hood, have you 



ANONYMOUS, "Little Red Riding Hood," 1861 

"Little Red Riding Hood" The wolf and Little Red Riding 
ANONYMOUS, 

One of the few Red Riding Hood Hood gaze at one another, each 
"Little Red Riding Hood" 

figures in somewhat formal attire, attempting to fathom what is on  the 

Little Red Riding Hood has strayed this girl sports a red hat but no cape mind of the other. Note how the 

from the path and is picking flowers or cloak. The long-legged wolf eyes lines of the wolf's body conform to 

when she encounters a wolf with a her as a tasty morsel. the tree trunk, how his tail and rear 

hang-dog look. haunches face the viewer, and how 
he peers down at  the girl, who seems 
to be pointing the way to Grand- 
mother's house. 

noticed the beautiful flowers all around? Why don't you 
stay and look at them for a while? I don't think you've 
even heard how sweetly the birds are singing. You're act- 
ing as if you were on the way to school, when it's so much 
fun out here in the woods." 

Little Red Riding Hood looked with eyes wide open 
and noticed how the sunbeams were dancing in the trees. 
She caught sight of the beautiful flowers all around and 
thought: "If you bring Grandmother a fresh bouquet, 
she'll be overjoyed. It's still so early in the morning that 
I'm sure to get there in plenty of time." 

Little Red Riding Hood left the path and ran off into 
the woods looking for flowers. As soon as she had picked 
one, she caught sight of an even more beautiful one some- 



where else and went after it. And so she went ever deeper 
into the woods. 

The wolf ran straight to Grandmother's house and 

knocked at the door. 
"Who's there?" 
"Little Red hding  kuuu. I ve brought some cakes an(-' 

wine. Open the door." 

"Just raise the latch," Grandmother called out. "I'm tot 
weak to get out of bed." 

GUSTAVE DORE, 
"Little Red Riding Hood," 1861 

The ca t  scurries under the bed, and Grandma, whose glasses 
and snuffbox slide down the bedcovers, becomes the victim 
of the wolf. 

The wolf raised the latch, and the door swung wide 
open. Without saying a word, he went straight to Grand- 
mother's bed and gobbled her right up. Then he put on 
her clothes and her nightcap, lay clown in her bed, and 
drew the curtains. 

Meanwhile, Little Red Riding Hood was running 
around looking for flowers. When she had so many in her 
arms that she couldn't carry any more, she suddenly 
remembered Grandmother and got back on the path lead- 
ing to her house. She was surprised to find the door open, 



GUSTAVE DORE, 
"Little Red Riding Hood," 1861 

It seems to be dawning on Little Red 
Riding Hood that the large nightcap 

ARTHUR RACKHAM, I 

"Little Red Riding Hood," 1930 
1 

The wolf, with nightcap and specta- ! 

cles, looks quite benign as Little Red 
cannot conceal the identity of the Riding Hood approaches with her 

ARTHUR RACKHAM, 
figure wearing it. Yet she does not 

"Lttle Red Riding Hood, " 1909 
basket and flowers. The paws, with 

look at all startled and makes no their long claws, betray the fact that 
! 

effort to bolt from the bed. Little Red Riding Hood's cloak this wolf is up to no good. 1 
builds a powerful contrast to the I 

: 
dark patterns of "Granny's" sheet, 
blanket, and curtain. The  sharp i 
teeth are in clear evidence when 
Red Riding Hood draws the floral I 

curtain. 

5. "Oil. ~ ; T u ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ I ~ ~ ;  ~ O / I L I ~  hlg c~ i rx  !o~( I I ~ W ! "  
111 tlic cI:lsic Ji;11t)g11e bet~vecn girl .IIIL! ivolf, 
Lil-rlc RcJ Riding HooJ in\,okc.s thc ,cnsc of 
l~l , .~rinp,  xight. fcclinc, .~ncl t;l.;tc. 1e:lvin:: ( I L I ~  

rlic ic~isc t , i  imt.11. Tlic inventon. t > t  !)l~cis 
I-'.Irtc. \\:,I,, no dotrhr cxl~;~nJc.J h\ iLlk r ; i i o l l -  

tcI!r<, \\,hi) took ;IC~\.:III t;lgc of. oppt ) r t ~ ~ ~ ~ i t i c >  
tor sib;~l,l h~111ior. .4 p;~r,~llcl Lii:~lt>g~ic in <)r:~l 
\.c-r.;ior?. ot I hc r;11c prt)viJc :In invent, lt-y . )t' 
I ~ i r r l c ~  Keil KiJint. Hotid's i l ~ \ t l ~ ~ s .  \vhlch ihc 
~ L ~ I I ~ o ~ ~ c ~  c ~ ~ ~ J  Lli>c:~rJ!. o ~ i e  by O I X ~ .  

and when she stepped into the house, she had such a 
strange feeling that she thought: "Oh, my goodness, I'm 
usually so glad to be at Grandmother's house, but today I 
feel really uncomfortable." 

Little Red Riding Hood called out a hello, but there 
was no reply. Then she went over to the bed and pulled 
back the curtains. Grandmother was lying there with her 
nightcap pulled down over her face. She looked very 
strange. 

"Oh, Grandmother, what big ears you have!"5 
"The better to hear you with." 
"Oh, Grandmother, what big eyes you have!" 
"The better to see you with." 
"Oh, Grandmother, what big hands you have!" 
"The better to grab you with!" 
"Oh, Grandmother, what a big, scary mouth you have!" 
"The better to eat you with!" 



ANONYMOCS, 
"Little Red Riding Hood," 1865 

This Little Red Riding Hood is 
clearly aware that the creature in 
Grandmother's bed is not a human 
being. Since this is an illustration for 
Permult's version of the tale, we 
know that the girl is doomed. 

No sooner had the wolf said these words than he leaped 
out of bed and gobbled up poor Little Red Riding ~ o d . ~  

Once the wolf had stilleJ his appetite, he lay back 
down in the bed, fell asleep, and began to snore very 
loudly. A huntsman7 happened to be parsing by the house 
just then and thought: "How loudly the old woman is 
snoring! I'd better chock to see if anything's wrong." He 
walked into the house and, when he reached the bed, he 
realized that a wolf was lying in it. 

"I've found you at last, you old sinner," he said. "I've 
been after you for a long time now" 

ROSA PETHERICK, 
"Little Red Riding Hood" 

T h e  nnlve girl seems baffled but not 
a t  all terrified of the creature in 
Grnndmothcr's bed. Note that one 
of the flowers has dropped on  the 
floor as she ponders the furry face 
under the nightcap. 

6. hc Luped out of'hed and gc~bhlctl 14 poor Lt- 
tle Kcd Riding Hood. Many critics have viewecl 
this scene as ;I syrnholic death, tollowcd hy 
rehirth, once Little Red Riding Hood is 
released from the helly of the hexst. The con- 
nection with hitjlic;~l nnd ~nythical figures 
(most notably Jonnh) is self-cviJcnt, though 
1-ittle KeJ Riding H o o ~ l  has :rlso heen inter- 
preted as ;i figure that sy~nbolizes the sun, 
engulted hy the n ic l~ t  :inJ ree~lierxing at 
ilawn. More recently, the aw:~llowin:! whole ai 
the gr;indniother and the girl has heen seen 
:IS n symbolic doul.le rape. 

He pulled out his musket and was about to take aim 
when he realized that the wolf might have eaten Grand- 7. A htoltsm~ct~. Nore that the m,ile figures in 
mother and that he could still save her. Instead of firing, the ston. t.irhcr Drc~:,t,,rs rescuers. The  
he took out a pair of scissors and hegan cutting open the l ~ ~ ~ ~ t ~ ~ ~ . ~ n  1135 been .;een representing 



EUGENE FEYEN, 
"Little Rc.d Ridiiig Hood," 1846 

A n  ailing Granny appears to  be 
enjoying small talk with a well- 
coiffed Little Red Riding HooJ .  
Teeth and paws signal that  this wolf, 
masquerading as a n  invalid, can  
turn s t  any moment into a niurder- 
oils predator. T h e  quiet formality of 
rhe tableau stands in stark contrast 
to the violence that will tollow. 

patriitrchal protection h)r the two women, 
wh(> fire ~ r n ; ~ h l e  to fend fix rhern.~el\~es. In 
or:il versions, the girl in tho htory tlocl; nor 
nccJ to  rely on  n hrrntsiiian p:lssing hy ,vr:111il- 
n~orher's houzc. 

8. hc,q'rri cllrri~~!: O\?CJI the hell? L I ~ L .  slc~c~\)i~i,q 

zcsllf. F rc~ iJ  ;inJ orhers rcnJ this qicnc ;IS ;In 
:~ll~lsion t o  the birth process. Tlic welt; rhc 
poet i l n n c  Seston wrvly nc~tcq. r~nJcrzoc'i ":I 
kind of c:~c.s;tri:~n wction." ( h e  p ~ y ~ h o : ~ i l ; i -  
lyric cririi \~ie\vs the u,olf :I., . ~ ~ ~ t Y ~ ~ r i i i ~  Cro111 
prc:n;lni\. c n v c  

ARP.-\L) SCHMIDH~!MMER, 
"Little Red Ridii~g Hood" 

Flowen and basket i ~ r e  scattered on 
the ground when the ferocious wolf 
attacks Little Red Riding Hoocl. 
This scene adorned a German hook 
c~f  fairy tales for children. 

belly of the sleeping wolf.8 After making a few cuts, he 
caught sight of a red c a p  He made a few more cuts, and 
a girl leapecl out, crving: "Oh, I was so terrified! It was so 
dark in the belly of the wolf." 

Although she could harely breathe, the aged grand- 
mother also found her way back out of the belly. Little 
Red Riding Hood cliricklv fetched some large stones and 
filled the wolf's belly with them.9 When the \volf awoke, 
he tried to race off, but the stones were so heavy that his 
legs collapsed, and he tell clown dead. 

Little Red Riding Hood, her grandmother, and the 
huntsman were elated. The huntsman skinned the wolf 
anJ took the pelt home with him. Grandmother ate the 
cakes mil drank the wine that Little Red Riding Hood 
had brought her and recovered her health. Little Red Ritl- 
ing Hood said to herselt: "Never again will you stray from 
the path and go into the woods, when your mother has 
forbidden it." 



T H E R E  IS  A story about another time that Little Red 3 sign of sterility, hut they are more likely an 

Riding Hood met a wolf on the way to a~pr0pri"te retaliation for the incorporation 

house, while she was bringing her some cakes. The wolf of Little Red Riding Hood and her grand- 
mother. 

tried to get her to stray from the path, but Little Red Rid- 
ing Hood was on her guard and kept right on  going. She 
told her grandmother that she had met a wolf and that he 

had greeted her. But he had looked at her in such an evil 
way that "If we hadn't been out in the open, he would 
have gobbled me right up." 

"Well then," said Grandmother. "\Yle'll just lock the 
door SO he can't get in." 

A little while later the wolf knocked at the door and 
called out: "Open the door, GranJmother. It's Little Red 
Riding Hood, and I'm bringing you some cakes." 

The two kept completely quiet and refused to open the 
door. Then old Graybeard circled the house a few times 
and jumped up on the roof. He was planning on waiting 
until Little Red Riding Hood went home. Then he was 
going to creep after her and gobble her up in the dark. But 
Grandmother figured out what was on his mind. There 
was a big stone trough in front of the house. Grandmother 
said to the child: "Here's a bucket, Little Red Riding 
Hood. Yesterday I cooked some sausages in it. Take the 
water in which they were boiled and pour it into the 
trough.'' 

Little Red Riding Hood kept taking water to the trough 
until it was completely full. The  smell from those sausages 
reached the wolf's nostrils. His neck.was stretched out  so 
far from sniffing and looking around that he lost his bal- 
ance and began to slide down the roof. He slid right down 
into the trough and was drowned. Little Red Riding Hood 
walked home cheerfully, and no one ever did her any 
harm. 


