
Three Little Pigs

The second little pig had
worked harder. He found some
wood and built for himself a
wooden hut.

Once there lived three
little pigs. Their mother
told them that they should
go and build their own
houses. She warned them

about the big bad wolf.

The first little pig did not
want to work very hard. He
found some straw and built
for himself a straw hut. 



Along came the big bad

wolf to the first house and
said "Little pig, little pig let
me come in." Little pig said
"Not by the hair of my
chinny, chin, chin!"

"Then I'll huff, and I'll puff, and

blow your house in!" said the
angry wolf. The house blew
down.

The third little pig wanted
to build a strong house. He
built for himself a brick
hut.

First little pig ran to the
second pig's house.



Along came the big bad

wolf and said "Little pig,
little pig let me come in."
The little pigs said "Not by
the hair of my chinny, chin,
chin!"

"Then I'll huff, and I'll puff, and
blow your house in!" said the
angry wolf. The house blew
down.

The first little pig was now in
the second little pig's house
and they closed the doors
and windows.

The first and the second little pigs
ran to the third pig's house.



Along came the big bad
wolf and said "Little pig,
little pig let me come in."
The little pigs said "Not by
the hair of my chinny, chin,
chin!"

The first and the second
little pigs were now in the
third little pig's house and
they closed the doors and
windows.

"Then I'll huff, and I'll puff, and blow
your house in!" said the angry wolf.
The brick house did not break. 

The three little pigs were safe
inside the brick house.



The wolf fell in the hot water
and burnt himself. He ran
away, never to come back
again.

The angry wolf climbed up the
chimney to enter the house. 

The third little pig had put
a pot of boiling water
under the chimney. 

The End


