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LITTLE REDKA ÉS THE FARKAS 

 

Once upon a time, volt egy big erdő, where egy Little Redka, egy Granny and egy wolf 

lived. Grannynek volt appendicitis and Little Redka gondolta that meg keek visit her. So 

Little Redka took a koshaar, and tett belé bread etc., and elinduled to Granny's house. On 

the út she találkozed with the wolf. 

– Where are you going, beautiful cuki Little Redka? – he asked.  

– To Granny – she válaszoled. 

The wolf's djomor started korogni for Granny and Little Redka. 

– Szedjél Grannynek these ibolyát and these hóvirág, az összesen húsz flowers, she will 

biztosan be happy – he said ésh went away to Granny's house at fénjshebesség. 

He thought: ‘I will hamm Granny first and wait for Little Redka in her bungalow and eat 

her, too.’ 

This volt amit wolf eszelé out, amíg watch mutató elment from three to two to two to two. 

So the nadjeszű wolf quickly elshieted to Granny and his eye kopoged az éhségtől. Aztán 

the wolf knocked on the door. Egy hang asked: 

– Who is that? 

– It's me, Little Redka. – feleled the wolf in Little Redka's hang. 

Inside deszka roppaned and Granny came to open the door. Meg shem kérdezhette: ‘Mi 

one’ the wolf már ate her in egees. Now he thought, I will öltöz as Granny and wait for 

Little Redka. But he elszunyókáled in the bed. Little Redka arrived not much késhőbb and 

heard awful things from the house. About ilyeneket: khrrr… pszhhh… khrrr… pszhhh… 

Little Redka gondoIed that Granny must be very-very beteg and she knocked az ajtón. 

Now the wolf felébreded. 

– Come in – said egy rekedt hang bentroel and Little Redka beléped. When she looked at 

Granny, she lett very frightened. 

– Oh my God, Granny, you look like shit – she mondta. 

– Yes, I am very ill, my dear. Because I am very old, my darling. 

– My Granny! What big eyes you have! 

– All the better to see you my kedves! 

– And Granny, miért van neked such black hands? 

– Because I’ve been döglőding under the nap. 

– And Granny, why do you have olyan egy big száj mint the great gate of Bécs? 

– Hogy better kapjalak in! – said the wolf and ate Little Redka, too. But his hash started to 

ache because he zabaled too much. His djomor nearly weighed one mázsa. Mivel it fájed 

very very much, wolf kezdett to sing egy S.O.S. signal. 

The vadász of the erdő heard it and shietett to help. He beronted into the house and saw 

the wolf fetrenging. The vadász took a good élesh késh and fölváged the wolf's hash.  

And there were Little Redka and Granny again! 

They megöleled egymásht, then helped the vadász varrni köveket into the wolf's hash. 

A little later, when the wolf went to the patak to drink, he csúszed into it and szegény 

could not kigyön. Ő had to hív the vadász for segítshég and the vadász elvitte him to 

prison. Ő van még mindig in prison and only kap bread, szilva and water. 
 


