Once upon a time there were three little pigs. They lived in the countryside at home with their mum.
One day, their mum said they had to go and make homes of their own.
The first little pig made a house out of straw. The second little pig made a house out of sticks. The third little pig made a house out of bricks.
The next day, a big bad wolf came across the straw house. He said “Let me in or I will huff, and I will puff, and I will blow your house down. The little pig said “Not by the hairs on my chinny, chin chin, I will not let you in. The wolf huffed and puffed, and blew the house down.
Then, the big bad wolf came across the stick house. He said “Let me in or I will huff, and I will puff, and I will blow your house down. The little pig said “Not by the hairs on my chinny, chin chin, I will not let you in. The wolf huffed and puffed, and blew the house down.
Lastly, the big bad wolf came across the brick house. He said “Let me in or I will huff, and I will puff, and I will blow your house down. The little pig said “Not by the hairs on my chinny, chin chin, I will not let you in. The wolf huffed and puffed, and huffed and puffed, but the house did not blow down.
[bookmark: _GoBack]So the wolf climbed down the chimney into a boiling pot of water and was never seen again!
