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The Three Little Pigs
By Latoya Cameron and Tyson Baker

Characters:
Narrator

The Three Llttle Pigs:
Piggie, The First Pig
Simon, The Second Pig
Hamlet, The Third Pig

The Big Bad Wolf

Set Pieces

The Houses:
Straw House
Wood House
Brick House



NARRATOR

Once Upon a Time, there were three little pigs. One day, they decided to leave their mother’s
house to make their way in the world and build houses of their own. The first pig, Piggie, was
lazy and didn’t like to work. He made his home out of straw.

PIGGIE
All done, now | can play!

NARRATOR
The Second pig, Simon, worked a little harder, but liked playtime too. He made his house out of
sticks.

SIMON
Play now, work later!

NARRATOR
The Third pig, Hamlet, was always about hard work.

HAMLET
Fun can be had later.

NARRATOR
Hamlet worked all day, making sure that his home was very sturdy. He made a house of brick.

HAMLET
It looks like it could withstand the strongest winds!

NARRATOR
The next day, the Big Bad Wolf, who was particularly hungry for pigs, passed by the house of
straw and saw Piggie. He licked his lips as he knocked on the door.

THE BIG BAD WOLF
Little pig! Little pig! Let me come innnn...

NARRATOR
Piggie smelled his stinky breath.

PIGGIE
NO! Not by the hairs on my chinny, chin, chin!

THE BIG BAD WOLF
Then I'll huff. And I'll puff! And I'll BLOW your house down!

NARRATOR The house blew away. Piggie ran to Simon’s house. The Big Bad Wolf walked over to
the house made of sticks, and peeked inside.

THE BIG BAD WOLF
Yummy, two little piggies.

NARRATOR
He knocked at the door...



THE BIG BAD WOLF
Little pigs! Little Pigs! Let me in?

NARRATOR
Simon saw the Big Bad Wolf’s pointy ears.

SIMON
NO! NO! Not by the hairs on my chinny chin chin!”

THE BIG BAD WOLF
Then I'll huff. And I'll puff! And I'll BLOW your house down!

NARRATOR
As the sticks blew away, Simon and Piggie ran away to Hamlet's house. The Big Bad Wolf ran to
the house made of brick, and saw THREE PIGS! He could barely contain himself.

THE BIG BAD WOLF
Little pigs! Little pigs! Let me in!

HAMLET
No! Not by the hairs on our chinny chin chin!

THE BIG BAD WOLF
Then I'll huffl And I'll puff! And I'll BLOW your house down!

NARRATOR
The Big Bad Wolf huffed. And he puffed. But not a brick stirred.

THE BIG BAD WOLF
Just you wait! Let me try again.

NARRATOR
THe Blg Bad Wolf huffed like he never had huffed before. And he puffed so hard, that he began to
feel dizzy.

THE BIG BAD WOLF
I'll get you, you little piggies.

NARRATOR
He huffed and puffed so hard, and for so long, that finally, the Wolf collapsed from exhaustion.

THE BIG BAD WOLF
(Makes an exhausted noise)

HAMLET
| think he’s puffed his last puff!!

SIMON
Are you serious?

PIGGIE
He’s out for the count!



ALL THREE PIGS
YAY!!

NARRATOR
They defeated the Big Bad Wolf and were now safe, but Hamlet noticed how sad Piggie and
Simon were. Their homes were blown away.

HAMLET
Simon? Piggie? If you'd like, | can show you how to make a brick house.

SIMON
Ok!

PIGGIE
Work now... play later.

NARRATOR
Brick by brick, they started to build their homes until all three pigs had homes that could
withstand the strongest winds. And they lived happily, and safely, ever after.

The End



