
FUN AT 

HOME
THURSDAY

Newspaper Folding
Take small sheets of an old newspaper. Have 
fun folding them in different ways with an 
adult. You can fold the sheet horizontally, 
vertically, diagonally and in many other ways.

Rack Your Brain
Your mummy or papa will read out the clues to you. 

Listen to them and match the clues with the pictures.

Changes to water when kept in the sun

Can be used only after breaking

Comes down but never goes up

Hard like a stone and grows in our mouth

Has hands but cannot hold anything



Little Red Riding Hood
Red Riding Hood was a little 
girl who always wore a red hood. 
One day her mother said to her, 
“Red Riding Hood, please take these 
fruits to your grandmother. She is not 
well. But remember not to talk to any 
strangers on the way.” Red Riding Hood 
took the basket from the mother’s hand 
and left.

The grandmother lived on the other side 
of the forest. Just as Little Red Riding 
Hood entered the forest, a wolf met her. 
Little Red Riding Hood forgot what her 
mother had said and started talking to 
him.
“Where are you going, Little Red Riding 
Hood?” the wolf asked.
“To meet my grandmother who is unwell.”
“Where does your grandmother live, Little Red Riding Hood?”

“She lives in a cottage near the apple tree on the other side of the forest,” 
replied Little Red Riding Hood.

The wolf thought to himself, “I must go fast to her grandma’s cottage so 
that I can eat both of them.” 

The wolf ran straight to the grandmother’s 
cottage and found her sleeping. He 
entered the cottage and gulped her 
whole. Then he put on her new clothes, 
wore her cap, drew the curtains and lay  
in her bed.



Red Riding Hood 
reached the cottage after 

some time. She went to the 
bed and found her grandmother 

looking very strange.
“Oh, grandmother,” Red Riding Hood said, 

“what big ears you have.”
“The better to hear you with, my child,” 
was the reply.
“But, grandmother, what big eyes you have,” she said.
“The better to see you with, my dear.”
“Oh, but, grandmother, what a big mouth you have.”
“The better to eat you with.” 
Saying this, the wolf sat up on the bed to catch Red Riding Hood. 
Little Red Riding Hood screamed very loudly and ran away from the bed.

A woodcutter was cutting wood outside 
the cottage. He heard a scream and came 
inside. He saw the wolf getting up to catch 
Red Riding Hood. He quickly hit the wolf 
with his axe. The wolf got hurt and ran out. 
The woodcutter ran behind him.

The woodcutter caught the wolf by 
the tail. Then, he cut open the wolf’s stomach and took grandmother 
out. Red Riding Hood also came out of the cottage. They thanked the 
woodcutter and he left. 

Red Riding Hood felt very bad for what 
had happened. She said, “I am very 
sorry Grandma. I promise I’ll never talk 
to strangers now.” Grandma smiled and 

hugged Red Riding Hood and they went 
inside.

Moral of the story: Never talk to strangers. They can harm you.


