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MAXFIELD PARRISH,
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1897

With her wide, flowing cape and
white ribbons, the figure of Little
Red Riding Hood creates a decora-
tive effect for an image used as a
poster. The rigid symmetry of the
girl's costume creates the effect of a
prim and proper Little Red Riding
Hood-

THE ANNOTATED

WARWICK GOBLE,
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1923

Lirtle Red Riding Hood is not sure
what to make of rhe predator who
eyes her as a rtasty morsel. Ears
perked and tongue hanging out, this
wolf may not seem ferocious, but he

ARTHUR RACKHAM,
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1909

In a barren landscape with spooky
trees and no hint of tlowers on the
path, an unwary Little Red Riding
Hood gives a lean and hungry wolf
directions to Grandmother’s house.

is ready to pounce.

4. tie wolf. The predator m othis sty is

unusual, for he is a real beast rather than a

cannibalistic vure or witeh. Folklorists have

sugeested rhat the story of Little Red Riding

Lood may hove orfginaied relanively Lire (in

e Midale Aeey) oo cativnany rile v
it

¢ caudren it rhe 1CT the foresi
Is, srer men, and the hybrid

ure ot the w iif were thought to me

¢ m ety o h [ h POWCTI
H\“l;\\“.:&"‘ cntecentn-century er
any, shortly after the Thirty Years’ War, fear
it wolves and hysteria about werewolves

reached especially high levels. The wolf, with
his predatory nature, is frequently seen as a

metaphor tor sexually seductive men.

()

goud morning, and don’t go poking around in all the cor-
ners of the house.”

"Il do just as you say,” Little Red Riding Hood prom-
ised her mother.

Grandmother lived deep in the woods, about half un
hour's walk trom the village. No sooner had Little Red
Riding Hood rer foot in the forest than she mer the wolt4
Little Red Riding Heood had no idea what a wicked beast
he was, and so she wasn'tin the lease afraid of him.

“Good morning, Little Red Riding Hood,” the wolt
said.

“Thank you kindly, Mr. Wolt,” she replied.

“Whetce are you headed so early this morning, Little
Red Riding Hood?”

“To Grandmother's house,” she replicd.

“What's that tucked under your apron?”

“Some cakes and wine. Yesterday we baked, and
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[ESSIE WILLCOX SMITH, R
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1919 HARRY CLARKE,

“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1922

“He asked her whither she was
going.” A cautious Little Red Riding
Hood carries an umbrella with her
as she walks on a paved path
through the woods. The wolf,
impressed by the girl's fashion sense,
observes her with bared teeth and
blue eyes.

The wolf's red tongue blends in
with the hue of Red Riding Hood's
cloak. Putting her best foot forward
ilike the wolf), the girl looks with
some trepidation at the sharp
canines, which are too close for
comfort.

Grandmother, who is ill and feeling weak, nceds some-
thing to make her better,” she replied.

“Where 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 the
place from the hazel hedges around it,” said Little Red
Riding Hood.

The wolf thought to himself: “That tender voung thing
will make a nice dainty snack! She'll taste even better
than the old woman. If you're really crafty, you'll get them
both.”

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

Jif
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,
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MARGARET EVANS PRICE,
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1921

Red Riding Hood meets up with a
wolt, who listens attentively to what
she has to say. The outskirts of the
village are still visible from the cdge
of the woods, where the two meet.




THE CLAassic FAIRY TALES

ANNOTATED

ANONYMOUS,
“Little Red Riding Hood”

Little Red Riding Hood has strayed
from the path and is picking flowers
when she encounters a wolf with a

ANONYMOUS,
“Little Red Riding Hood”

One of the few Red Riding Hood
figures in somewhat formal attire,
this girl sports a red hat but no cape
or cloak. The long-legged wolf eyes
her as a tasty morsel.

GUSTAVE DORE,
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1861

The wolf and Little Red Riding
Hood gaze at one another, each
attempting to fathom what is on the
mind of the other. Note how the
lines of the wolf’s body conform to
the tree trunk, how his tail and rear
haunches face the viewer, and how

hang-dog look.
B8 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-




LitTTLeE RED RIDING HOOD

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 Riding Hood. I've brought some cakes and
wine. Open the door.”

“Just raise the latch,” Grandmother called out. “I'm too
weak to get out of bed.”

GUSTAVE DORE,
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1861

The cat 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 down in her bed, and
drew the curtains.

Meanwhile, Lictle 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
cannot conceal the identity of the
figure wearing it. Yet she does not
look at all startled and makes no
effort to bolt from the bed.

ARTHUR RACKHAM,
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1909

Little Red Riding Hood's cloak
builds a powerful contrast to the
dark patterns of “Granny’s” sheet,
blanket, and curtain. The sharp
teeth are in clear evidence when
Red Riding Hood draws the floral

curtain.

ARTHUR RACKHAM,
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1930

The wolf, with nightcap and specta-
cles, looks quite benign as Little Red
Riding Hood approaches with her
basket and flowers. The paws, with
their long claws, betray the fact that
this wolf is up to no good.

5. "Oh. Grandmother, what big cars xor have!”
In the classic dialogue between girl and wolf,
Lirtle Red Riding Hood invokes the sense of
hearing, sight, feeling, and taste, leaving out
rhe sense of smell. The inventory of hody
parts was no doubt expanded by folk ricon-
reurs, who took advantage of opporrunities
for ribald humor. A paralle] dinlogue in oral
versions of the rale provides an inventory of
Litrle Red Riding Hood's clothes, which she

removes and discards one by one.

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!”3

“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!”




ANONYMOLUS,
“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
Perrault’s version of the tale, we
know that the girl is Joomed.

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

Once the wolf had stilled his appetite, he lay back
down in the bed, fell asleep, and began to snore very
loudly. A huntsman? happened to be passing by the house
just then and thought: “How loudly the old woman is
snoring! I'd better check 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, vou old sinner,” he said. “I've

been after you for a long time now.”

He pulled out his musket and was about to take aim
when he realized that the wolf might have eaten Grand-
mother and that he could still save her. Instead of firing,
he took out a pair of scissors and began cutting open the

ROsA PETHERICK,
“Little Red Riding Hood”

The naive girl seems baffled but not
at all terrified of the creature in
Grandmother's bed. Note that one
of the flowers has dropped on the
floor as she ponders the furry face
under the nightcap.

6. he leaped out of bed and gobbled up poon Lit-
tle Red Riding Hond. Many critics have viewed
this scene as a symbolic death, followed by
rebirth, once Little Red Ridine Hood is
released from the helly of the beast. The con-
nection with biblical and mythical figures
(most notahly Jonah) is self-cvident, though
Little Red Riding Hood has also been inter-
preted as n figure that symbolizes the sun,
engulfed by the night and reemcrging at
dawn. More recently, the swallowing whole of
the erandmother and the girl has been seen
as a symbolic double rape.

7. A hintsman, Nore that the male figures in
the storv are either predators or rescuers. The
huntsman has been seen us representing




EUGENE FEYEN,
“Little Red Riding Hood,” 1846

An ailing Granny appears to be
enjoying small talk with a well-
coiffed Little Red Riding Hood.
Teeth and paws signal that this wolf,
masquerading as an invalid, can
rurn at any moment into a murder-
ous predator. The quiet formality of
the tableau stands in stark contrast
to the violence that will follow.

patriarchal protection for the two women,
who are unable ro fend for rthemselves. In
oral versions, the girl in the story does not
need to rely on a huntsman passing by grand-
mother’s house.

8. began cutting open the belly of the slecping
wolf. Freud and others read this scene as an
allusion ro the birth process. The wolf, as the
poet Anne Sexton wrvly notes, undergoes “n
kind of caesarian section.” One psychoana-
lytic critic views the wolf as suffering from
Pregnancy envy,

9. fetched some large stones and filled the wolf’s

belly with them. The stones have been read as

)

CLAassic FAIRY TALES

E ANNOTATED

ARPAD SCHMIDHAMMER,
“Little Red Riding Hood"

Flowers and basket are scattered on
the ground when the ferocious wolf
attacks Little Red Riding Hood.
This scene adorned a German book
of fairy rales for children.

belly of the sleeping wolf.8 After making a few cuts, he
caught sight of a red cap. He made a few more cuts, and
a girl leaped out, crying: “Oh, [ was so terrified! It was so
dark in the belly of the wolf.”

Although she could barely breathe, the aged grand-
mother also found her way back out of the belly. Little
Red Riding Hood quickly fetched some large stones and
filled the wolf’s belly with them.? When the wolf awoke,
he tried ro race off, but the stones were so heavy that his
legs collapsed, and he fell down dead.

Little Red Riding Hood, her grandmother, and the
huntsman were elated. The huntsman skinned the wolf
and took the pelt home with him. Grandmother ate the
cakes and drank the wine that Little Red Riding Hood
had brought her and recovered her health. Little Red Rid-
ing Hood said to herselt: “Never again will you stray from
the path and go into the woods, when your mother has
forbidden it.”
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THERE IS A story about another time that Little Red a sign of sterility, but they are more likely an

Riding Hood met a wolf on the way to Grandmother’s appropriate retaliation for the incorporation

. . F 1 idi d | .

house, while she was bringing her some cakes. The wolf o L;:tle 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
rold 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. “We'll just lock the
door so he can’t get in.”

A lictle while later the wolt knocked at the door and
called out: “Open the door, Grandmother. It's Little Red
Riding Hood, and ['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, Littde 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.




