
  

 



  

One day the three little wolves want to build a house to live alone. 

 Let’s build 

a house! 

 That’s a 

good idea!  
But we must be 

careful of the 

big bad pig. 



 

They build a house with bricks but the big bad pig destroys it with a sledgehammer. 

 
I’ll huff and I’ll 

puff and I’ll blow 

the house down! 

 No, no, no! 

 
Not by the hair 

on my chinny 

chin chin! 



 

They build a house with concrete but the big bad pig destroys it with a drill. 

 

We must build a 

house with 

concrete. 
 

Yes, it’ll be very strong 

and the big bad pig 

can’t destroy it! 

 
What do I have to 

do to eat these 

wolves? 



 

 
We spent all our 

money on houses. 

 Steel is so 

expensive! 

 
When I was young I 

played with 

explosives very often! 

They build a house with iron but the big bad pig destroys it with dynamite. 



 

They build a house with flowers.  

  Let’s build a 

house with 

flowers. 

 At last a 

beautiful house! 

 It was very hard 

to find a florist’s! 



 

The big bad pig smells the flowers and becomes good. 

 
 The flowers smell 

fantastic! I feel 

strange! I feel happy! 



 

The little wolves and the pig become friends.  

  I’m so happy to 

have new friends! 

 Tea time! Let’s 

have some tea! 

  Is there anything 

to eat? 


