
 

 

 

 

 

Puppet Show 

You will need at least two 
people to tell this story with 
puppets. (see over for a simple 
version of the story) 

 

These puppets are from 
www.lakeshorelearning.com 

Or make your own puppets with 
pink and grey socks. Use a 
shaggy grey sock for the wolf. 

PLAY WITH ME 

Pass the puppets to the 
children, and listen to how they 
recreate the story. Children are 
natural storytellers and will 
interact with one another via 
the puppets – especially when 
they have heard the story 
several times. 

Talk With Me 

This is a good story to 
help children with their 
emotional self 
regulation. 

Ask the children how 
they would feel setting 
out into the world to 
seek their fortune. 

What would they do? 

Ask – “how do the pigs 
help one another? 

Count With Me 

Groups of three appear in 
many simple children’s stories - 
“The Three Billy Goats Gruff”, 
“Goldilocks and the Three 
Bears”, as well as and in 
rhymes such as “The 3 Little 
Kittens Who Lost Their 
Mittens”.   

Familiarity with these stories 
will help the child to visualize 
groupings of three. 

Point out and count other 
groups of three that you find in 
favourite children’s books and 
around the room. 

 

Create With Me 

Let’s make houses! 

Provide simple materials (straw, 
sticks, blocks, shoe-boxes) – 
any materials that can be used 
for building houses.  

The children will have lots to talk 
about during this play activity – 
remember to let them take the 
lead … resist the urge to do the 
building yourself! 

Branching Out  
Activities to make books come alive 

Rhyme With Me 

A part of the story that is 
essential is the exchange of 
dialogue between the wolf and 
the three pigs: 

Wolf:  “Little pig, little pig, let me 
come in.” 
Pig:    “Not by the hair on my 
chinny, chin, chin.”  
Wolf:  “Then I’ll huff, and I’ll puff, 
and I’ll BLOW your house in.” 

This clever rhyme is a traditional 
part of the story that is repeated 
each of the three times the wolf 
approaches the pig‘s houses. 

The Three Little Pigs 

Illustrator: Paul Galdone 



There are many versions of the story “The Three Little Pigs”.  
Some are too long for small children. In older versions the wolf eats 
the first two pigs! 
  
The version below is a simple telling of the tale that still maintains 
the suspense, but is a gentler version. This story works well with 
children aged 2 ½ to 5 years. 
 
Do find your own storytelling voice.  Have a colleague make a loud 
knock on the door. Ask the children “who do you think is at the little 
pig’s door?”  
 

  
The Three Little Pigs 
  
Once upon a time there were three little pigs. It was time for them to go out in the world 
to seek their fortune.  They said goodbye to their Momma and went out to build houses 
for themselves.   The first little pig bought some straw and built a house with the straw. 
  
The next day there was a knock on the door…  It was the big, bad, wolf. 
He said “Little pig, little pig, let me come in.” 
The pig replied, “Not by the hair on my chinny, chin, chin.” 
“Then I’ll huff, and I’ll puff, and I’ll BLOW your house in.” 
So the wolf huffed and puffed and he blew down the house of straw. The little pig had to 
run as fast as he could to his sister’s house. 
  
The sister had bought some sticks. She built a nice little house with the sticks. But the 
next day there was a knock on the door…  It was the big, bad, wolf.  He said “Little pig, 
little pig, let me come in.”   The two pigs answered, “Not by the hair on my chinny, chin, 
chin.”  “Then I’ll huff, and I’ll puff, and I’ll BLOW your house in.” 
  
So the wolf huffed and puffed and puffed and he huffed and he blew down the house of 
sticks!  The two pigs ran as fast as they could to their big brother’s house. He had built a 
very strong house, using bricks.  
 
But the next day there was a knock on the door…  It was the big, bad, wolf. 
He said “Little pig, little pig, let me come in.” 
The three little pigs replied, “Not by the hair on my chinny, chin, chin.” 
“Then I’ll huff, and I’ll puff, and I’ll BLOW your house in.” 
  
So the wolf huffed and he puffed, and he huffed and he puffed … but no matter how 
hard he tried, he could not blow down the house of bricks.  
  
This made the wolf very angry. He decided to climb to the roof, and enter the house by 
climbing down the chimney.  The three little pigs had their own idea. They put a big pot 
of hot water on the fireplace to boil. 
  
When that big bad wolf came down the chimney his big bushy tail went into the pot of 
boiling water. The wolf howled, and scampered back up that chimney. He ran away as 
fast as could and the three little pigs never saw him again. 
   
And they sang:  “Who’s afraid of the big bad wolf,  
    the big bad wolf, the big bad wolf 
     Who’s afraid of the big bad wolf,  
    La, la, la, la, LA!” 


