
THE  THREE  LITTLE  PIGS 

 

 

 

This is the story of three little pigs. 

The first pig’s house is made of straw. 

The second pig’s house is made of wood. 

The third pig’s house is made of bricks. 

 

One day, the big bad wolf is very hungry. He goes to the first pig’s house 

and says: 

“ Little pig, little pig, let me come in! 

- Not by the hair on my chinny chin chin. 

- Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down.” 

So he huffs and he puffs and he blows the house down. 

The pig runs to his brother’s house. 

 

The wolf goes to the second pig’s house and says: 

“ Little pig, little pig, let me come in! 

- Not by the hair on my chinny chin chin. 

- Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down.” 

So he huffs and he puffs and he blows the house down. 

The two pigs run to their brother’s house. 

 

The wolf goes to the third pig’s house and says: 

“ Little pig, little pig, let me come in! 

- Not by the hair on my chinny chin chin. 

- Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down.” 

But he can’t blow it down.  

He climbs onto the roof and down to the chimney. He falls into the fire, 

then runs far away. 

 

The three little pigs live happily ever after. 
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