
Once upon a time there were two little pigs. They were

going to build a house.

“Can I buy some straw so I can go and build a

house?” asked one pig.

“Can I buy some bricks to build a house?” the last

pig asked.

“Little pig, little pig, let me come in.” called the

big bad wolf.
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“Not by the hair on my chinny chin chin!”

So he huffed and he puffed and he blew the house

down.

The little pig ran and ran all the way to the

house made of bricks.

“Little pigs, little pigs, 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

Created in WidgitOnline.com for Musbury Primary School Widgit Symbols © Widgit Software 2002 - 2020



down!” So he huffed and he puffed and he huffed and

he puffed, but he could not blow the house down!

He climbed onto the roof and down the chimney. SPLASH!

He fell in the pot!
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