
THE REAL TALE OF THE 3 PIGS 

Once upon a time there were three fat little piggies who wanted to become emancipated and each one of them  

decided to build a house in the surrounding areas. "I will build my new house out of mud and straw", thought the 

youngest of them. The medium one saw him building the house and exclaimed "I need to think of a better material 

to build my house!", and he decided to build out it of wood. The elder one, who was keeping silence near his 

medium brother went to the nearest city to buy the best material: bricks.  

As he didn't have enough money to pay for the bricks because they cost much, and so he found a job and spent all 

his money on bricks. He rang up his brothers and told that he would come in some hours and asked if they would be 

able to help him to build his new house, and they agreed. 

On the way to his brothers the eldest brother started to dream of his new house.  When he arrived with all the bricks 

that he had got, he showed the projects of his new house, this made a deep impression on them. 

At night they finished building the house and they sat down, then they began to eat and drink very much, 

celebrating that all of them were finally emancipated. And when they weren't able to stand any more the brothers  

went to their new houses by taxi. 

Some weeks later one big wolf who dearly loved to eat fat little piggies smelt one of them, came along and saw the 

first in his house of mud and straw. He said  "Let me in, Let me in, little pig or I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll blow your 

house in!". The little pig was very afraid, and he pretended as he wasn’t at home. The wolf who knew that he was 

there, tried to blow the house off but the mud was very strong. Then he started to bite his nails till he got an idea, 

he took his car and drove up to the mountain. When he was there he read the instructions of the security system of 

the car and when he finished he crashed the house of the youngest pig and destroyed it.  

After that the wolf decided to return to the forest and take an abandoned gasoline barrel which 

he had seen the day before and set fire to the house. But the little pigs managed to evade him 

and meet their eldest brother.  

When the wolf came up to the house and began to sing: "Little pigs, little pigs, you don't want 

but tonight...", suddenly, he was interrupted, the eldest brother was behind him, holding a 

shotgun in his hands. "But tonight... what?", he said. The wolf realized that the situation was 

getting dangerous, and he decided to tell a lie and said: "Tonight... tonight it will rain and I don't 

want to swim up to my house, I am sad that I can’t spend my time speaking with you, and anyway I don't want to 

waste your time, forgive me if I disturbed you. I need to go, see you".  

Then all the animals were frightened of a shoot that was heard 2 kilometres away from them. "Do you think I'm 

silly? I know what you want." Then he hit the wolf’s arm and broke it. "Go away and don't return, if you return to 

eat us we will fight and you will lose".  

The hurt wolf ran away forgetting about his car, and the little piggies made a very big party. And they lived happily 

ever after. 

From this tale we can learn something very important, that is: violence only begets more 

violence. Respect others and enjoy people you love. 


