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The second little pig took the sticks, and he set 

to work building himself a house. His sister

said goodbye and continued on her journey.

She walked and walked until she saw a man 

with a big pile of bricks. “They look like just 

the thing for building a house,” she thought, 

and she asked the man if he could spare a few.

“Yes, of course,” replied the man, and he 

gave the third little pig some of his bricks.



Then the Big Bad Wolf huffed and puffed 

and the house of straw was blown to pieces.

“Then I’ll huff,

and I’ll puff,

and I’ll blow your house down!”

cried the Big Bad Wolf.

“I’m going to eat you up!” 

cried the wolf, but the first little pig ran 

away as fast as he could. He ran and ran 

until he reached his brother’s house of 

sticks. The two little pigs hurried inside 

and slammed the door.



Soon the Big Bad Wolf reached the house of sticks.

“Little pig,” he said, knocking on the door, 

“little pig, let me come in.”

“Not by the hairs on my chinny chin chin!” 

replied the second little pig.

“Then I’ll huff, and I’ll puff,

and I’ll blow your house down!”

cried the Big Bad Wolf.
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