
The Three Little Pigs 
Once upon a time there was a family of pigs who lived in a little 
cottage. One day the mother pig called her children. 

Children, come here please. 
 
When the pigs came, she told them, that it was time for them to 
go out into the world, and build a house for themselves. Then 
she told them that there were 2 important things they needed 
to remember. 

Number 1 – Always remember to share 
Number 2 – Stay away from the big, bad wolf. 
 
So the 3 little pigs set off. 
 
The first little pig met a peddler carrying a big load of straw. 
The pig said: 

Would you please share some of your straw so I can 
build myself a house? 
The peddler said: 

“Sure, I have plenty to share! 
And he gave the pig some of his straw. 
The pig set right to work and built himself a very nice house and 
he moved right in. 
 
The second little pig met a peddler carrying a big a big load of 
sticks. The pig said: 

Would you please share some of your sticks so I 
could build myself a house? 
 



The peddler said: 

“Sure, I have plenty to share! 
And he gave the pig some of his sticks. He went to work and 
built himself a great house made out of the sticks, and he 
moved in. 
 
The third little pig met a peddler carrying a big a big load of 
bricks. The pig said: 

Would you please share some of your bricks so I 
can build myself a house? 
The peddler said: 

“Sure, I have plenty to share! 
And he gave the pig some of his bricks. The pig used the bricks 
to build a really strong house, and he moved in too. 
 
They hadn’t been living in their new houses very long, when 
along came the Big Bad Wolf.  
 
The wolf went right up to the straw house and he said: 

Little Pig, Little Pig, let me come in! 
And the little pig said: 

Not by the hair of my chinny chin chin 
So the wolf said: 

Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff, and I’ll blow your house in! 
So the wolf huffed and puffed, and blew down the straw house. 
 
The little pig went running over and knocked on the door of the 
stick house.  
That little pig said: I am happy to share my house with you, 
come on in! 



 
But they just got settled when along came the Big Bad Wolf, 
and he said: 

Little Pig, Little Pig, let me come in! 
And the little pig said: 

Not by the hair of my chinny chin chin 
So the wolf said: 

Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff, and I’ll blow your house in! 
So the wolf huffed and puffed, and blew down the stick house. 
 
Both of the little pigs went running over and knocked on the 
door of the brick house. When they explained the problem, that 
little pig said: 

I am happy to share my house with you, come on in! 
But they just got settled when along came the Big Bad Wolf, 
and he said: 

Little Pig, Little Pig, let me come in! 
And the little pig said: 

Not by the hair of my chinny chin chin 
So the wolf said: 

Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff, and I’ll blow your house in! 
So the wolf huffed and puffed, and he blew.  
But nothing happened. 
 
So he tried again, he huffed and he puffed, and he blew. 
Still nothing happened.  
 
By now the Big Bad Wolf was feeling very angry! And very 
hungry! So the wolf said: 



I have an idea! I will go down the chimney! 
So the Big Bad Wolf climbed up on the roof and went down the 
chimney.  
But he didn’t know that the 3 little pigs were cooking a big pot 
of soup on the fire. The wolf landed in the pot of hot boiling 
soup. He began to yell and cry and went running away. 
 
Just then the pigs’ mother came knocking at the door.  
The 3 little pigs called out:  

Come on in, we have plenty of soup to share! 
 
So the mother pig went in and they all shared a great dinner of 
delicious soup! 
 
The End 


