
A LIFE. 

 

Little Red Riding Hood was so grateful to Gareth the woodcutter for saving 

her life that she married him. Unfortunately, things didn’t work out as he 

was quite controlling. He wouldn’t even let her visit her granny any more. 

Little Red, as she came to be known, ran away and found herself living on 

the streets. Ricky, the Sun photographer, out looking for talent, spotted 

her one day in Soho and took her photograph.  Before long her face was 

over all the newspapers.  The public took the sweet, vulnerable looking 

girl to their hearts. Before long she became a minor celebrity and a 

household name. 

 “Not so little Red” was one of the memorable headlines when she, thanks 

to Ricky her Sun photographer boyfriend, was voted, “Page 3 Girl of the 

Year”.  

“We’ve got it made girl”, Ricky would say to her on an almost daily basis. 

But sadly, nothing good lasts forever and Little Red lost favour with the 

public when she was seen cavorting with another much older celebrity on, 

“I’m a celebrity, get me out of here”. 

“Fred beds Little Red”, screamed the headlines.   

One by one she was dropped by her sponsors. And Ricky, realising she 

was no longer going to be making any money for him, dropped her too. 

Fortunately, the well-known porn film company, “Happy Endings”, found 

her work. It wasn’t that lucrative but it kept her off the streets. You may 

even have seen her in one of their movies without realising who it was.  

You know, the one where the granny gets pawed by a pack of wolves? I 

won’t say any more but will leave it to your imagination. 

I wish I could offer you a happy ending to this story. But then, real life is 

nothing like a fairy tale.   
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