
The Three Little Pigs
Retold by Little Green



Once upon a time, there were three little pigs. The pigs were 
brothers and they lived happily together with their mother.
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But, the pigs were getting older, and they decided it was time to 
move out on their own. So, they said goodbye to their mother and 

went out to build homes for themselves.
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The first little pig built his house out of straw. 
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The second little pig built his house out of sticks. 



The third little pig, who was the cleverest of all the brothers, built 
his house out of bricks.
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And so, the pigs lived in their three houses, side by side, happily.
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One day, a wolf, who was passing by, saw the three houses.
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When he came closer, he discovered that each house belonged 
to a pig - a delicious, fat little pig!
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The wolf knocked on the door of the straw house. 
“Little pig, little pig, let me come in,” called the wolf.

“Not by the hair on my chinny-chin-chin,” replied the pig.
“Then I’ll huff and puff and blow your house in!” cried the wolf.
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The wolf took a deep breath and blew a mighty breath. Before 
too long, the straw house was just a pile of straw on the 

ground. The poor little pig ran to his brother’s house next door 
before the wolf could catch him!
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The wolf followed the pig to the house of sticks. 
“Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in,” called the wolf.

“Not by the hair on our chinny-chin-chins,” replied the pigs.
“Then I’ll huff and puff and blow your house in!” cried the wolf.
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The wolf took a deep breath and blew a mighty breath. Before 
too long, the house of sticks was just a pile of sticks on the 

ground. The poor little pigs ran to their brother’s house next 
door before the wolf could catch them!
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The wolf followed the pigs to the house of bricks. 
“Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in,” called the wolf.

“Not by the hair on our chinny-chin-chins,” replied the pigs.
“Then I’ll huff and puff and blow your house in!” cried the wolf.
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The wolf took a deep breath and blew a mighty breath. The 
house did not fall down! The wolf tried again, but the house 

would not fall down. So the wolf made a new plan. He decided to 
climb to the top of the house and climb down the chimney!
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When the pigs realised what the wolf was trying to do, they came up 
with a plan of their own. They made a fire in the fireplace and boiled 

a big pot of water on the fire.
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When the wolf jumped down the chimney, he landed straight in the 
boiling water and died. The pigs were safe, and the wolf was gone!
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Now all three little pigs live in a brick house, just in case any 
wolves come knocking ever again!
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