


Once upon a time there were three little pigs. One
pig built a house of straw while the second pig
built his house with sticks. They built their houses
very quickly and then sang and danced all day
because they were lazy. The third little pig
worked hard all day and built his house with

bricks.




A big bad wolf saw the two little pigs while they
danced and played and thought, “What juicy
tender meals they will make!” He chased the two
pigs and they ran and hid in their houses. The big
bad wolf went to the first house blew the house
down in minutes. So the little pig told him to stop,
but the wolf wouldn’t listen.




The homeless pig, decided to hide at his brother’s
house. Hoping that is strong enough to resist the
wolt’s breath. But, unfortunately, it wasn’t. The
animal, destroyed the house again and attempted
against the piggies life but, as they told him
“better luck next time!”. Cause they were able to
hide in the last house, the one made of bricks.




When the family of pigs heard the wolf outside
they warned him to leave them alone to rebuild
their houses, and they even told him they would
forgive him. But the silly big bad wolf entered
anyway...

Inside the house, he wasn'’t able to see anything
and, suddenly, a pig hit him with a stick directly
in the head so he fainted.

He woke up on a cage that kind of looked like a
prison and with a collar on. The wolf was scared
and confused...



Some hours ago, the pigs appeared and explained
him that, as a punishment for his acts, he was

going to have to be Shepherd dog and take care of
their flock.




As the main characters thought that they had
overcame their only problem that they had, they
continued with the party, they sang and danced
for days. But the happiness didn'’t last for long,
cause the wolt’s pack was not happy about what
they decided and they had not prepared for a
wolf attack, as they were just having fun. So, they
ended up at the belly of the beast, quite literally.




