	Punamütsike tõstis pilgu ja nägi päikesekiirte tantsimist okste vahel, ilusaid lilli kõikjal kasvamas ja mõtles "Kui ma korjan väikese lillekimbu, teen oma vanaema väga rõõmsaks.
	Little Red Riding Hood looked up and saw the sun's rays dancing through the branches, beautiful flowers growing everywhere, and thought, "If I pick a little bouquet of flowers, I will make my grandmother very happy."




