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" The better to see you, my dear, the better to
see you."

"What makes youi arms so long?"
"The better to hug you, my child."

By this time Little Red Riding Hood was very

close to the bed. - Oh, grandmother, your ears
look lik^ Sir Wolfs. What makes them so
long?"

" The better to hear you, my dear."
" But what makes your teeth so big ? "

"The better to eat you up I" cried the


