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Once upon a time
there were three little pigs.

One day their mother said,
“You are big now.

It is time for you to go

and make your own houses.”
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So off went
the three little pigs.



The first little p g
made his house of straw.

The second little pig
made his house of sticks.



But the third little pig
worked all day
and made his house of bricks.

When the sun went down,
the brick house
was ready to live in.



A play

The Three
Little Pigs

People in the play

Reader

First Second
Little Pig Little Pig
Third Big Bad

Little Pig Wolf



Reader

Once upon a time,
there were three little pigs.
They lived with their mother,

in a little house.

Third little pig (waving)

Goodbye!
Goodbye, Mother!
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Reader

So off went the three little pigs.

The first little pig
found some straw.

First little pig

This straw will make
a good house.
I will make my house
out of straw.

Second little pig (waving)
Goodbye, brother!

Third little pig (waving)

Let’'s go on down the road.
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