Three Little Pigs

Reader 1:     Once upon a time there were three little pigs
Reader 2:     
who did nothing but wallow in their pigsty

Reader 1:     
all day long while mama pig worked.

Reader 2:     When they heard the old sow at the door they stopped wallowing 


and run all over the pigsty picking up and cleaning up.
Reader 1:     But no matter what the three little pigs did to the pigsty 

Reader 2:     
it still looked like a pigsty.

Reader 1:     Mama Sow walked about the room checking thing over

Reader 2:     
and in anger ordered the three little pigs to leave and leave now.
Reader 1:     Pig One run out of the house and went north.

Reader 2:     Pig Two ran out of the house and went west.

Reader 1:     Pig Three ran out of the house and went south.

Reader 2:     Oops that is probably far enough south, maybe we better have the Pig Three go northeast. 
Reader 1:     Instead of a good-bye all pigs said.
Reader 1,2:  Oink, oink, oink.

Reader 2:     And now the old sow could wallow all day in the pigsty as she thought to herself, 

Reader 1:     Life doesn’t get any better than this. 
Reader 2:     The three little pigs decided to build houses,

Reader 1:     
with of course the usual pigsty.
Reader 2:     Pig Number One quickly built his house out of straw!

Reader 1:     Picking up the straw and building a house

Reader 2:     
of walls, doors, roof and in the center 
Reader 1:    
 a pigsty so he could wallow about. 
Reader 2:     In no time the wolf was at the door knocking

Wolf:             Knock, knock, knock. Do you have any ribs to spare? Let me in.
Reader 1:     Not by the hair of your chinny, chin, chin.

Wolf:             Let’s have dinner together.

Reader 1:     Not by the hair of your chinny, chin, chin.

Wolf:             This makes me very mad
Reader 2:     
so he huffed and puffed 

Reader 1:    
 and blew the house down 
Reader 2:    
 with the walls falling this way and that way and roof just collapsing.
Reader 1:     Pig Number One left out the back door . . . while there was a back door.
Wolf:             Where is that pig, growl, growl, growl.

Reader 1:     But he learned a valuable lesson.

Reader 2:     
pigs prefer to use the back door

Reader 1:    
when there is trouble at the front door. 

Wolf:             I am still very hungry I think I pay a visit to Pig Number Two.

Reader 1:    Pig Number Two had just finished building his house by picking up sticks
Reader 2:     laying a foundation putting up walls, doors, roof and in the center a . . . pigsty

Reader 1:    
 in which he wallowed and wallowed.
Reader 2:    Then there was the wolf at the back door knocking.

Wolf:             Knock, knock, knock.

Reader 1:     He had learned his lesson.

Reader 2:     Then in his sweetest wolf voice said,

Wolf:             Let me in, I want to be your teacher.
Reader 2:  Not by the hair of your chinny, chin, chin.

Wolf:             Let’s have a pork chop lunch together.

Reader 2:  Not by the hair of your chinny, chin, chin.
Reader 1:     This really makes me mad.  

Reader 2:    
So he huffed and puffed

Reader 1:    
and blew the house down.

Reader 2:     
with the walls falling this way and that way and roof just collapsing.
Reader 1:     Pig Number Two ran
Reader 2:     
out the front door just in time. 

Wolf:             I am sick and tired of these pigs getting away, Growl, growl, growl.

Reader 1:     But he learned another valuable lesson. 

Reader 2:     You can’t be in two places at the same time.

Wolf:             Boy am I hungry.
Reader 1:     He was hungry enough to visit, Pig Number Three.

Reader 2:     By now the pigs had learned several things.

Reader 1:     If you build houses of straw and sticks 

Reader 2:     
sell them before the Wolf comes knocking

Reader 1:     
and always use the right door. 

Reader 2:     Pig Number Three was the smartest pig ever.
Reader 1:     He built his house out of bricks.

Reader 2:     
laying a foundation putting up walls, doors, roof and in the center a pigsty

Reader 1:    
in which he wallowed and wallowed
Reader 2:     
yet big enough for all three pigs to wallow and wallow.
Reader 1:     Then there was the usual knock on the door— 

Wolf:             Knock, knock, knock.

Reader 2:     And said in a weak voice the wolf said,

Wolf:             Let me in I am the reading specialist.
Reader 1,2:  Not by the hair of your chinny, chin, chin.

Wolf:             Let’s have a ham dinner together.

Reader 1,2: Not by the hair of your chinny, chin, chin.

Reader 1:     Which of course made the Wolf very, very mad,
Reader 2:    He beat and scratch at the door.
Wolf:             Growl, growl, growl. Mad, mad, mad.

Reader 2:     The Wolf, in his anger shouted,

Wolf:             I will blow this house down.

Reader 1:     So he huffed and puffed 

Reader 2:    
and puffed and huffed 

Reader 1:     
and huffed and puffed until he hyperventilated 

Reader 2:     
while all the pigs chanted while they wallowed and wallowed.
Reader 1,2:    Not by the hair of your chinny, chin, chin.


                     Not by the hair of your chinny, chin, chin.

Reader 1:     
The house of bricks stood firm!
Reader 2:     The Wolf, very much out of breath, sat down and gave two puffs of his inhaler,
Reader 1:     scratched his chin, and rubbed the back of his neck while the pigs chanted
Reader 1,2:  Not by the hair of your chinny, chin, chin.

Wolf:            I am very hungry and I can outsmart these pigs.

Reader 2:     So he decided to wait on the roof,

Wolf:            where I can watch both doors. When Pig Number Three comes out then I will have a 


piggy back ride!

Reader 1:     While waiting on the roof 

Reader 2:    
he or was it a she sat on the chimney’s ledge 

Reader 1:    
lost its balance and fell down the chimney. 

Wolf:             Helllllp!

Reader 1:     What a great way to get into the house!

Reader 2:     Awaiting him were the three little pigs

Reader 1:    
and a big pot of boiling lard. Splash.
Wolf:             I’ve been had!

Reader 2:     That night the three little pigs and the Wolf

Reader 1:     
did have dinner together.

Reader 2:     Yes they did, 

Reader 1:    
they surely did and they had it

Reader 1,2:  by the hair of his chinny, chin, chin!

Reader 3:     And that ladies and gentlemen is the three pig back rub. 

