Little Red-Cap	Comment by Stephanie Labonte: may have to do with little red riding hood?-Amanda Labonte

At childhood’s end, the houses petered out	Comment by brooklyn hayward: kind of like going into the real world, discovering things that your innocence has protected you from.	Comment by brooklyn hayward: definition - to decrease or fade away
into playing fields, the factory, allotments	Comment by Kirstin Belle: definition - something that has been given out in portions
kept, like mistresses, by kneeling married men,	Comment by Stephanie Labonte: could this be meant as men cheating on their partners or perhaps them having great respect for their wives by “kneeling” before them? It can be interpreted in different ways. Was that the author’s intention?-Amanda Labonte
the silent railway line, the hermit’s caravan,	Comment by Rylee Buchan: the railway line could be a representation of her life it was silent and lonely until he came to the edge of the woods
till you came at last to the edge of the woods.	Comment by brooklyn hayward: has traveled a long way to get to the edge of the woods. seems as though they have wanted to get to the edge a long time ago, possibly indicating that they don't want to be in the woods?
It was there that I first clapped eyes on the wolf.	Comment by Stephanie Labonte: who has clapped eyes on the wolf? A child?-Amanda Labonte

He stood in a clearing, reading his verse out loud	Comment by brooklyn hayward: in the clearing, he can be seen easily so does the wolf wants to be seen?
in his wolfy drawl, a paperback in his hairy paw,
red wine staining his bearded jaw. What big ears	Comment by Kirstin Belle: def an older man
he had! What big eyes he had! What teeth!
In the interval, I made quite sure he spotted me,	Comment by Anonymous: why do they want to be spotted?	Comment by Joanna Krecsy: Your username shows up as "Anonymous" - make sure to add your name after your comment
sweet sixteen, never been, babe, waif, and bought me a drink,	Comment by Rylee Buchan: she never made it to her 16th birthday	Comment by Kirstin Belle: definition - a homeless, neglected, or abandoned person, especially a child.

my first. You might ask why. Here’s why. Poetry.
The wolf, I knew, would lead me deep into the woods,	Comment by SarahBarah: She wants excitement and danger, regardless of what may happen.
away from home, to a dark tangled thorny place
lit by the eyes of owls. I crawled in his wake,
my stockings ripped to shreds, scraps of red from my blazer	Comment by Rylee Buchan: these two lines reveal to us that she was lured to him but then was taken with some force
snagged on twig and branch, murder clues. I lost both shoes

but got there, wolf’s lair, better beware. Lesson one that night,	Comment by david lunin: wolf's lair is the mans house
breath of the wolf in my ear, was the love poem.	Comment by Kirstin Belle: sweet talks her in an attempt to trick her
I clung till dawn to his thrashing fur, for	Comment by SarahBarah: In regards to young women falling for dangerous older men
what little girl doesn’t dearly love a wolf?
Then I slid from between his heavy matted paws
and went in search of a living bird – white dove –	Comment by Stephanie Labonte: could be symbolism for the loss of hope or purity due to it being eaten by the wolf (hope and purity gone)-Amanda Labonte

which flew, straight, from my hands to his hope mouth.	Comment by brooklyn hayward: the dove could symbolize the innocence that the narrator has and is crushed by the wolf, immediately eaten and destroyed
One bite, dead. How nice, breakfast in bed, he said,
licking his chops. As soon as he slept, I crept to the back
of the lair, where a whole wall was crimson, gold, aglow with books.	Comment by Rylee Buchan: could represent knowledge
Words, words were truly alive on the tongue, in the head,	Comment by brooklyn hayward: personification and repetition
warm, beating, frantic, winged; music and blood.

But then I was young – and it took ten years	Comment by SarahBarah: This stanza explains how with maturity you become less naive, and you realize how things actually are
in the woods to tell that a mushroom
stoppers the mouth of a buried corpse, that birds
are the uttered thought of trees, that a greying wolf
howls the same old song at the moon, year in, year out,
season after season, same rhyme, same reason. I took an axe	Comment by Stephanie Labonte: could represent the idea of the child becoming more desperate to escape from the wolf resulting in an increase in the severity of the killings-Amanda Labonte


to a willow to see how it wept. I took an axe to a salmon
to see how it leapt. I took an axe to the wolf	Comment by SarahBarah: Uncovering the truth, the past trauma and bad things that were done by the "wolf"
as he slept, one chop, scrotum to throat, and saw
the glistening, virgin white of my grandmother’s bones.
I filled his old belly with stones. I stitched him up.
Out of the forest I come with my flowers, singing, all alone.	Comment by Kirstin Belle: self growth; character development. happy being independent
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