The Three Little Pigs

[image: image7.wmf] 

 

www.teacherresourcesgalore.com

 

 

 

 

[image: image2.png]


[image: image3.png]



Narrator:

Once upon a time there were three pigs. It was time for them to leave home and go into the world. They said goodbye to their mother and set off. 

Along the way the first little pig met a man with straw.
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First little pig: 

Can I buy the straw from you? 

Man: 

Yes. Here you are.
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Narrator:

The little pig used the straw to build a house.

The second little pig met a man with sticks.

Second little pig:

Can I buy the sticks from you? 

Man: 

Yes. Here you are.
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Narrator:

He used them to build a house.

The third little pig met a man with bricks. 

Third little pig:

Can I buy the bricks from you?

Man: 

Yes. Here you are.

Narrator:

He built himself a beautiful brick home.

The first little pig had just finished building his house. He sat down in a comfortable chair to have a cup of coffee. All of a sudden there was a knock on the door. He looked out the window and saw that it was the big bad wolf. 

First little pig:

I will not answer the door.

Narrator:

However, the wolf had been watching the pig and knew that he was home.

Wolf:

Little pig, little pig, let me come in.

First little pig:

No, no. Not by the hair of my chinny, chin chin. I will not let you in.

Wolf:

Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in. 

Narrator:

So he huffed and he puffed and he blew the house in.

The little pig ran as fast as he could to the second little pig’s house. He raced inside and slammed the door behind him. 

The wolf raced after the pig and knocked on the door of the wooden house.

Wolf:

Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in. 

First little pig and second little pig”

No, no. Not by the hair of my chinny, chin chin. We will not let you in.

Wolf:

Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in. 

Narrator:

So he huffed and he puffed and he huffed and he puffed and he blew the house in. 

The little pigs ran as fast as they could to the third little pig’s house. They raced inside and slammed the door behind them. The wolf raced after the pigs and knocked on the door of the brick house.

Wolf:

Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in. 

Three little pigs:

No, no. Not by the hair of my chinny, chin chin. We will not let you in.

Wolf:

Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in.

Narrator:

So he huffed and he puffed and he huffed and he puffed and he huffed and he puffed but he could not blow the house down.

Wolf:

I know what I’ll do. I’ll climb up on the roof and get down the chimney.

Narrator:

He started to climb up on the roof. The little pigs looked out the window and saw the pig climbing onto the roof. The third little pig got a big pot a hot water and put it on the fire in the fire place. The wolf slid down the chimney and fell into the pot of boiling water.

Wolf:

Aaaarrgh

Narrator:

He jumped out immediately and ran away screaming, never to be seen again.

The three little pigs lived happily ever after.
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