When you don’t go outside,

your adventure never starts.

M

any seasons ago, when animals could still speak
in human tongue, there was a little girl who was loved
by everyone, but no one loved this girl more than her
grandmother. Once, she gave her a little cape made of
red velvet, which is why everyone called the girl
Little Red Riding Hood.
One day, Little Red’s mother gave her a task: “Here
is a piece of cake and a bottle of fresh juice for your
grandmother. She is ill and these will do her good. Take
the forest path, but don’t wander away.”

“But mother, the forest path is dark and muddy.
That’s no place for me and
my precious velvet hood.

”

The girl just wanted to watch
Project Hood all day long.
“Fine,” her mother said. “But this is the last
time I’m letting you stay in.

play more outside,

You need to
otherwise you’ll be weak and vulnerable
against the vicious creatures of the forest. ”
So Little Red Riding Hood’s mother went
nicely and quietly on the forest path while the
girl stayed inside, like she always did.

Little Red Riding Hood was so captivated by her show that when
the howl of a wolf woke her up from her trance, the girl realized her
mother never came back home. Just then, a squirrel heard her cries
and hopped on her window sill to offer help.

“I saw your mother

on the forest path three days ago,
just when she got to your grandmother’s
cottage, but not since then,
the squirrel said.

”

“ You should ask the wise owl. She might know more.”

The little girl was distraught. She
waited for night to come and as
soon as the first stars shone in the
sky, she summoned the wise owl
from her window.

Have you seen my sweet mother,
“wisest
of the owls? Somewhere,
anywhere in the deep, dark forest? ”
“I did, Little Red Riding Hood, but
there’s something else I’ve seen—for
three nights in a row, a creature
of the night kept lurking, spying
around the cottage.”

The owl’s words frightened Little Red Riding Hood
so much that she couldn’t sleep a wink.
Early the next day, Little Red Riding Hood heard
a knock on her front door. She wanted to open it,
but all she could think of was the ugly creature in
the forest, so she hid underneath the wooden table
instead. After the second knock, Little Red Riding
Hood heard a familiar voice:

“It’s me, Little Red Riding Hood,
the Huntsman . ”
Little Red Riding Hood remembered that the
Huntsman knew the forest by heart, so he could be
of help. She greeted him at once and asked about
her mother.

“I haven’t seen your mother, Little
Red, but I came to warn you of a big
ugly wolf who’s creeping around the
forest. He’s been rounding up people
from the villages and plans to eat
them all soon. Now go inside and
lock the doors.

I will come back and knock three times once

I slay the ugly beast! ”
And the little girl did just as the
Huntsman told her.

“Come on, Little Red Riding Hood, open the door for your
grandmother! I brought you another velvet cape! And how
beautiful this one is!”

“But what a deep voice you have, grandmother!
Are you still feeling ill ? ”

Although Little Red Riding Hood was keeping cautious,
when she heard three knocks on the door, she felt relieved.

Many sunrises and sunsets went by, but no sign of Little
Red Riding Hood’s mother. All she could do was stare
into the silence of the forest. Then, all of a sudden, she
heard a knock.

“Open the door, Little Red.

It’s your mother! I finally found my way back!

”

“What a deep voice you have, mother!” the girl replied,
feeling something was not right. After a faint growl, a
second voice made its way from beyond the door.

“Oh, Mr. Huntsman, I’m so glad you’re
here! And you saved my mother and
grandmother from the wolf! ”

But when the girl
finally opened the door...

...the big
ugly wolf
was standing right in front of her, three times her size. And when
he started talking in his real wolf voice, the house and everything
inside began to shake.
“I was planning on taking you too, Little Red Riding Hood,
but I now see you’re just a scrawny girl.

You have no color in your cheeks.

No meat on your bones.

There’s not enough of you to even

count as a snack .”

Little Red Riding Hood tried to slay the wolf,
but she didn’t know how. She just stood there, frozen with fear.

Little Red Riding Hood was all alone now, but
one thought kept gnawing at her: she had wasted
enough time inside and was close to losing
everyone she loved, but she could still save her
family! She just needed to go out into the woods
and find the wolf ’s lair to rescue everyone.

The big ugly wolf laughed at the little girl, then spoke
again: “I’ve never seen you in the forest, Little Red Riding
Hood. No wonder you don’t know how to slay a wolf.
I guess you were too busy staying in. Lucky me!”

And the wolf turned around,

going for the next village.

And that’s how Little Red Riding Hood

started her fearless adventure!

Nowadays, more and more kids spend
their days inside, but the outdoors are
full of adventures waiting to be
discovered and nothing should keep us
from enjoying them to the fullest.
Off ! Repellents wants to help
families spend more time having fun
outdoors, protected from mosquitoes.
So, don’t miss out on the chance
to enjoy a one-of-a-kind experience!
Go outside and write your adventurous tale!
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