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Once upon a time there was a dear little girl who was loved by every one who looked at her, but most of
all by her grandmother, and there was nothing that she would not have given to the child.Then the smell
of the sausages reached the wolf, and he sniffed and peeped down, and at last stretched out his neck so
far that he could no longer keep his footing and began to slip, and slipped down from the roof straight
into the great trough, and was drowned.The wolf lifted the latch, the door sprang open, and without
saying a word he went straight to the grandmother's bed, and devoured her.


