[bookmark: _GoBack]The wolf scurried up to the cottage door on tiptoes, so as not to alarm Granny.

Knock, knock, knock.

“Who is it?” quavered a frail voice from inside.

“It’s me, Granny! It’s your granddaughter,” said Mr Wolf in a high, squeaking voice.

“The door’s unlocked, dear,” Granny called out. The wolf lifted the latch.
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