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Sandra Frain’s version of  “The Three Little Pigs”     April 8 2013

Once upon a time there were 3 Little Pigs who lived with their mummy in a very nice 
little sty. One day their mummy said “you 3 little pigs are too big. It is time you leave 
home”.

In the morning the 3 little pigs packed their bags and put them on the end of their 
sticks.  They waved good bye to their mummy and up the dusty road they went.  Trit 
trot trit trot trit trot trit. Whistling as they went. (Whistle sound)

When they got to the top of the hill they met a man with a cart. On his cart he had a 
load of hay. “I would like to buy that hay” said the biggest piggy of all.

“Well you may” said the man with the cart. He unloaded the hay. And the 3 little pigs 
went on their way and found a very nice place to build their house. With two windows 
and a door and a chimney to be shore. 

After they had eaten their dinner and said their prayers: “Thank you for a day so 
sweet” ; they went to sleep. HAAAAAAAAZZZZZZZHAAAAZZZZZ they snored 
into the night. 

But in the middle of the night there was a knock at the door. (Knock 3 times sound).

“Who is there?” asked the biggest piggy of all.

“It is I the big bad wolf and I have come to eat you up. Let me in,”  roared the big bad 
wolf. 

“Not by the hair of my chinny- chin- chin I’ll not let YOU in,” said the biggest piggy 
of all. 

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in”, Said the big bad wolf and he 
did.  (Blowing sounds)

 When all of the hay had fallen to the ground that wolf looked around but there was 
not a piggy to be found.  

For the 3 little piggies had “wee wee wee’d” all the way home. 

The wolf went off in a huff saying” I’ll get you 3 little pigs next time”. 
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In the morning mama pig said, “You 3 little pigs are too big. It is time you leave 
home”.  SO the 3 Little Pigs they packed their bags and they put them on the end of 
their sticks. They waved good bye to their mummy and up the dusty road they went . 
Trit, trot, trit, trot, trit, trot, trit. Whiiiiisssssstling as they went. 

When they go to the top of the hill they met a man with a cart and on his cart he had 
some sticks. “I would like to buy those sticks” said the middlest piggy of all. “That 
you may,” said the man with the cart . 

He unloaded the sticks and off the 3 piggies went to build their new home. 

With two windows and a door and a chimney to be sure. The 3 little pigs made a 
lovely house. They ate their dinner and they said their prayers: ”Thank you for a day 
so sweet”. Then they went to sleep. ZZZZZZZZZhhuuuuuzzzzzz

But in the middle of the night there was a knock at the door. (Knock 3 times sound)

“Who is there?” asked the middle pig.

“It is I, the big bad wolf. I have come to eat you up,” said the Big Bad Wolf. “ Let me 
in”.

“Not by the hair of my chinny chin chin I will not let YOU in,” said the middle pig. 

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in,” said the big bad wolf. AND 
he did! (Huffing, puffing sounds) All the of sticks fell to the ground. 

But when the big bad wolf looked around there was not a piggy to be found for they 
had all “wee wee wee’d” all the way home. 

“Harrumph” said the Big Bad Wolf and he scowled as he slunk off into the woods 
snarling that he would get them next time. 

Well when the 3 Little Pigs  awoke in the morning their mummy said “You 3 little 
pigs are too big. It is time you LEAVE  home.” So the 3 Little Pigs packed up their 
bags and they put them on the end of their sticks.
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They waved good bye to their mum and up the dusty road they went. Trit, trot, trit, 
trot, trit, trot trit. Whistling as they went. (Whistling sounds) As they reached the top 
of the hill they met a man with a cart. On his cart he had some bricks. 

“I would like to buy those bricks,  said the littlest piggy of all to the man with the cart. 

“Well you may,” replied the man with the cart. He unloaded the cart and the 3 little 
pigs built a house with 2 windows and a door and a chimney to be sure. 

They ate their dinner and they said their prayers. “Thank you for a day so sweet”. And 
then they went to sleep. HAAUMph zzzzz haumph zzzzzz, they snored and snorted. 

But in the middle of the night there was a knock at the door:  (Knocking 3 times 
sounds) “knock, knock, knock.”

“Who is there? asked the littlest piggy of all.

“It is I the Big Bad Wolf and I have come to eat you up. Let me in.” said the Big Bad 
Wolf. 

“Not by the hair of my chinny chin chin I’ll not let YOU in,” said the littlest  pig. 

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in” said the Big Bad Wolf .

AND he did. Huff and puff and huff and puff and huff and puff and huff and puff and 
huff and puff. But no matter how hard he tried he COULD not blow that brick house 
down. 

Inside the house the 3 little pigs built a fire of twigs and soon the cauldron of water 
atop the fire was a  boil. 

The Big Bad Wolf scratched and crawled his way up the side of the house and upon 
the roof. He reached the chimney and he tried to see down that chimney but he could 
not. For there was too much smoke and steam billowing out. The hungry wolf leaped 
down inside the chimney. He splashed into that boiling water and was catapulted up 
and out of the chimney howling and yowling  all the way through the sky finally 
landing far far away in the woods. NEVER was he seen again. 

The Three Little Pigs lived happily ever after in their solid brick house.  
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