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Narrator 1: 
Once upon a time, there were three cuddly little wolves with soft fur.

Narrator 2:
One day the mother wolf called the wolves around her.

Mother Wolf:
My children, it is time for you to go out into the world.  Go and build a house for yourselves, but beware of the big bad pig.

All three Wolves:
 Don't worry, Mother, we will watch out for him.

Narrator 3:
And they set off.

Narrator 4:
Soon they met a kangaroo who was pushing a wheelbarrow full of red and yellow bricks.

All three Wolves:
Please, will you give us some of your bricks?

Kangaroo:
Certainly. Good luck, and beware of the big bad pig.

Narrator 5:
So the three little wolves built themselves a house of bricks.

Narrator 1:
The very next day the big bad pig saw the three little wolves.

The Big Bad Pig: 
Oh look at those wolves. They look so happy.  Maybe I should change that.

Narrator 2:
The three little wolves saw the big bad pig.

All three Wolves:
OH NO! IT’S THE BIG BAD PIG!

Narrator 3:
They ran inside, and locked the door.

Narrator 4:
The big bad pig knocked on the door.

The Big Bad Pig: 
Little wolves, little wolves, let me come in!

All three Wolves:
No, no, no! Not by the hairs on our chinny-chin-chins, we will not let you in, not for all the tea leaves in our china teapot! 


The Big Bad Pig: 
Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll blow your house down!

Narrator 5:
So the big bad pig huffed and he puffed and he puffed, but the house didn't fall down.

The Big Bad Pig: 
I will just have to go and get my sledgehammer to knock this house down.  They don't call me the big bad pig for nothing.

Narrator 1:
He got his sledgehammer, and knocked the house down.

Narrator 2:
The three little wolves only just managed to escape before the bricks crumbled.

All three Wolves:
We shall have to build a stronger house.

Narrator 3:
 Just then they saw a beaver.

Narrator4:
 The beaver was mixing concrete in a concrete mixer.

All three Wolves:
Please, will you give us some of your concrete?

Beaver:
Certainly. I will give you all the buckets of concrete that you need. By the way beware of the big bad pig.

Narrator 5:
So the three little wolves built themselves a house of concrete.

The Big Bad Pig: 
Oh look at those wolves playing around and having fun.  They look so happy.  Maybe I should change that.

Narrator 1:
The three little wolves saw the big bad pig.

All three Wolves:
OH NO! IT’S THE BIG BAD PIG!

Narrator 2:
The three little wolves ran inside, and locked the door.

Narrator 3:
The big bad pig knocked on the door.

The Big Bad Pig: 
Little wolves, little wolves, let me come in!

All three Wolves:
No, no, no! Not by the hairs on our chinny-chin-chins, we will not let you in, not for all the tea leaves in our china teapot! 


The Big Bad Pig: 
Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll blow your house down!

Narrator 4:
So the big bad pig huffed and he puffed and he puffed, but the house didn't fall down.

The Big Bad Pig: 
I will just have to go and get my jack hammer to smash this house down.  They don't call me the big bad pig for nothing.

Narrator 5:
He got his jack hammer, and smashed the house down.

Narrator 1:
The three little wolves only just managed to escape, but their chinny-chin-chins were trembling and trembling and trembling.

All three Wolves:
We shall build an even stronger house.

Narrator 2: 
Just then they saw a rhinoceros driving a truck.

All three Wolves:
Look at that truck!

Narrator 3:
The truck was carrying barbed wire, iron bars, armor plates, and heavy metal padlocks.

All three Wolves:
Please will you give us some of your materials?

Rhinoceros: 
Certainly. These materials well help protect you against the big bad pig.  Well, I hope they do.

Narrator 4:
So the three little wolves built themselves an extremely strong house.

All three Wolves:
This is best house ever! The big bad big can't get us now.

Narrator 5:
The wolves were playing hopscotch in the garden when they saw the big bad pig coming.

All three Wolves:
OH NO! HERE HE COMES!

Narrator 1:
The three little wolves ran inside and locked all 37 padlocks.

Big Bad Pig:
Little frightened wolves with the trembling chins, let me come in!

All three Wolves:
No, no, no! Not by the hairs on our chinny-chin-chins, we will not let you in, not for all the tea leaves in our china teapot! 


The Big Bad Pig: 
Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll blow your house down!

Narrator 2:
So the big bad pig huffed and he puffed and he puffed, but the house didn't fall down.

The Big Bad Pig: 
I will just have to go and get some dynamite to blow this house up.  They don't call me the big bad pig for nothing.

Narrator 3:
He brought some dynamite, laid it against the house, and lit the fuse, and the house blew up.

Narrator 4:
The three little wolves just managed to escape with their fluffy tails scorched.

Black wolf:
Something must be wrong with our houses. 

Grey Wolf:
Our building materials must be wrong.

White Wolf: 
We have to try something different.

All Three Wolves:
But what?

Narrator 5:
At that moment they saw a flamingo

Narrator1:
She was pushing a wheel barrow full of flowers.

All Three Wolves:
Please will you give us some flowers?

Flamingo:
With pleasure.  Take all the flowers you want.

Narrator 2: 
The three little wolves built themselves a house of flowers.

Narrator 3: 
One wall was of marigolds, one of pink roses, and one of cherry blossoms.

Narrator 4:
The ceiling was made of sunflowers, and the floor was a carpet of daisies.

Narrator 5:
It was a fragile house, and it swayed in the wind, but it was beautiful. 

All Three Wolves:
OH NO! HERE COMES THE BIG BAD PIG!

Narrator1:
The wolves ran inside to hide.

Big Bad Pig:
Little frightened wolves with the trembling chins and the scorched tails, let me come in!

All three Wolves:
No, no, no! Not by the hairs on our chinny-chin-chins, we will not let you in, not for all the tea leaves in our china teapot! 


The Big Bad Pig: 
Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll blow your house down!

Narrator 2:
As he took a deep breath he smelled the fantastic scent of flowers.

Narrator 3:
He sniffed deeper and deeper until he was quite filled with the fragrant scent.



Narrator 4:
His heart grew tender, and he realized how horrible he had been.

The Big Bad Pig:
These flowers have warmed my heart.  I am tired of being the big bad pig.  I want to be your friend.

Narrator 5:
At first the three wolves were worried it was a trick, but soon they left the house and became good friends with the big bad pig.

All three Wolves:
Would you like some tea and snacks?

Narrator1:
The pig accepted, and they all lived happily together ever after.

