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ONce ypoN 3 tiMe tHere Was a LittLe Ied LoLLIpop. Sie WaS pLayiNg
WitH Her FreNdS WHeN el MotHer aSKed Hep to biiNg SoMe Movie$ to Her
grandMotier. “Wett, oK.” Sad LtLe Red [ oLLipop.

WHat SHe didN't KNoW Was tHat tdere was a great deal of troybLe
aHead oF Her. ON Hel Way, SHe Met a giant tongue, “UM, HeLLo M.
ToNgue” Sad LittLe Red [oLul pop, "HOW are you”

" aM quite FiNe, THaNK you, [dtLe Red Cooke”

"ActualLy, I'M a Lttie Red LoLLipop.” SHe replLied.

“OH, WeLL | WiLL try to reMeMber that.” Sard Mr. TONgue.

"WeLL { better be oN My Way to My grandMas.”

"ood-bye, My dear, and be careFyL. My brotuer 55 N tOWN aNd He
WOULJIN't MINd LICKING 3 deLicioy$ LttLe gL LKe you.”

“T"HaNK you” Sawd LittLe Red LoLLipop aNd SHe CONBINUed ON HeT Way,

AS LittLe Red [ oLLipop SKipped ON Her Way to toWN, Nearby M.
TONgue'S Not S0 Nice brotHer Heafd Her COMING. "WHat WaS tHat SouNd?”
He Wondered. "I Might be MiStakeN, but | tHINK tHat © tHe priter-patter ofF
a LOLLIpop SKippINg dOWN tHe road. Maybe F [ FoLLOW the SOuNd, | WiLL Have
a LoLLpop FOP LUNEH, of better yet, For aN earLy Snack” SO He FoLLoWed
THe SOUNd.

MeaNwHiLe [ ittLe Red Stopped to picK SoMe FLOWerS. From oyt of
NOWHere, MF. TONguUe'S brotHer juMped out at Her aNd Stuck wer N a SacK
He Wa$ CaTyNg.

"Let Me oytl” Red cled.

“ALMigHt.” He Said aS He Supped el out oF tHe bag aNd tooK a big LicK
oF Hep. “GOON you WILL be 1N My StoMacH.” He Sad. “jou taste very Nice”

“THaNK you KINdLy,” Said Red but [ do Not WISH to be eateN”

“Sorry” e Sad aNd WitH tHat He SWaLLowed IN HeT IN ONe gulp.

WiLe [ ttLe Red [oLLipop WaS SWTLING arouNd N Mr. ToNgue's
brotuer StoMacH, graNNy began to WoNder WHere Her granddaugiier Had
gONe. ALL oF 3 SuddeN, a KNocK WaS Heard at tige door. GranNy opened &,
eXpectiNg to See Red, but SHe FouNd Mr. ToNgue's brother NStead. "Hey,
you're Not My granddaugiter.”

LittLe Red [ oLLipop



“No, but you are My LUNCH.” He Said aNd gobbLed Hel' dOWN a3 quicKLy
aS He Had Red. AFter tiS He Feit quite FyLL, SO He Lay dOWN to taKe 3 Nap.

ALONg caMe @ HUNter tHFroUgH tie ForeSt. WHeN e Saw tHe toNgue,
He tHougHt to HMSeLF, "1 Have a beal, 3 deer, aNd a FOX HANGING FromMm My
WaLL, but Not a ToNgue. Hot diggety Widat a catc.” So He SHot Mr.
ToNgue'S brotHer aNd prepared to take HM HoMe to MouUNT ON HiS Wall,
WieN oyt popped [ ttLe Red [oLuipop aNd Hel GrandMotuer. THey Were
very grateFuL, but a LittLe NervouS. ™Jou doNt LiKe ealiNg LoLLIpopS too,
do yoy?”

"No My WiFe S @ deNtiSt and See Never Let'S Me eat candy.”

very reLieved, tHey Nvited HIM IN aNd Watcied Movie§ togetner For
tre reSt of tne Nigut.

By EMMa JOHNSON



