ELCOME TO SIGNTOWN! SIGNTOWN WAS A BIG,
Wbusy, vibrant and magical town full of signing Deaf

and hearing people, animals, fairies, elves, giants,
dwarves, goblins, sorcerers and other creatures.

You can imagine what life was like in Signtown! So full of
life, with fairytale beings and all that signing, strong Deaf
fairyculture — what a wonderful, magical community.
Everybody knew everyone else and everyone respected one
another, no matter who or what they were, rich or poor.

Signtown never slept, day or night!

Somewhere in the suburbs east of Signtown, there lived a
pretty little Deaf girl called Red Riding Hood, who lived very
happily with her Deaf mother. Red Riding Hood's father passed
away when she was very young, so her mother had raised her
alone.

One lovely, sunny morning, Red Riding Hood’s mother
received a message that Granny was not feeling very well.

"Granny is feeling unwell today," she told Red Riding Hood.
"Would you like to visit her today?"

Red Riding Hood was thrilled, as she loved to visit her
Granny, who was hearing, but could fingerspell and sign...
that was if she remembered how!

"Yes please, I would love to!" Red Riding Hood replied,
excited.

"Okay, I will make a cake for her. It will be a nice surprise
for Granny, to make her feel better," the mother smiled and
went off to bake the cake.

Once the cake was made, Mother put it in a basket. Red
Riding Hood put on her favourite red cape with a hood. Hence
her name, Red Riding Hood!

But Mother had something to say to her daughter before
she went.



"When you go into the forest, please stay on the path at all
times," she stressed to Red Riding Hood, "and do not talk to
strangers. No matter how nice they may seem. Never, ever
talk to them! Go straight to Granny’s house, do you
understand?"

"Yes, Mother," Red Riding Hood nodded as she picked up
her basket with the cake in it. And off she went.

As she strolled up the path, on the way to the Five Point
Crossroads, north of Signtown, she was joined by Goldilocks,
her Deaf best friend, and they signed about girls’ stuff... and
boys!

"I thought that Jack was quite cute!" Goldilocks squealed
with a twinkle in her eye.

"That poor, handsome boy from the south? He goes to the
same school as us, right?" Red Riding Hood queried.

"Oh my god, don't tell me you haven’t noticed?!?"
Goldilocks darted a look at Red Riding Hood.

"Well, there are so many lovely boys at our school!" Red
Riding Hood giggled.

"Anyway



