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Once upon a time  
there was a girl  
named Little Red.

She liked to draw, sew 
and make fluffy bags.  
And her favourite 
colour was red.

Little Red’s parents 
were property 
agents. They 
worked all day, 
leaving Little Red 
in the care of her 
grandmother.

Grandma was a funny, 
loud woman who took 
kickboxing lessons at the 
Katong Community Centre 
and made everyone call 
her Rambo. 

Little Red adored her.



It was Rambo who taught 
Little Red how to ride a 
bicycle at East Coast Park.

It was Rambo who showed Little Red the best 
way to eat ondeh-ondeh—pressing it to the 
roof of the mouth so that it popped gently 
and the gula melaka would spill out and 
puddle under her tongue.

And it was Rambo who swooped down on  
Little Red’s school one day, and chased away  
a group of girls who had swiped her lunch.

“Thanks for saving my lunch, Grandma Rambo,” 
Little Red said. “Always happy to help,” replied 
Grandma, smiling.



On Little Red’s birthday, 
Rambo gave her a package 
and whispered in her ear, 
“You are growing up, but you 
will always be my Little Red.”

In the package was a bright red  
sweater, one of those things  
made to look old even when it  
was brand-new, complete with  
a hood. “Oh, you look adorable!”  
Rambo exclaimed. “Red is the  
perfect colour for you.”






