The True Story of the Three Little
Pigs

One day three little pigs had to leave their home.
The first pig’s name was Bob Prevo. The second
pig’s name was Hayden Prevo. The third one was
Tim Prevo. The first pig saw a man and walked up
to him and said, “Sir can I use the bricks you
have?”

“Sure”, said the man so both of them built a house.
Hayden walked up to a man with 2 shovels and
said, “Sir can I use the shovels and the wood you
have?”

“Sure”, said the man so both of them made a big
hole and tunnels and nailed in the wood on the top,
bottom, and sides of the tunnels. Tim walked up to
a man and said, “Can I use the sticks you have?”
“Sure”, said the man so both of them made a
home. One day a big bad fox made a home out of
bricks and sticks and some twigs and metal. The
next day the 3 pigs made a catapult. One of them
for the first pig got one and the second and third
pig got one. The three pigs got some hunting dogs
and some hound dogs. After two days the fox came
to the first little pigs house and said, “Little pig,
little pig, let me come in.” “Make me,” said the



pig. He let the hunting and hound dogs out and ran
away with his catapult too.

The next morning the fox came to the second pigs
home and said, “Little pig, little pig, let me come
n.”

“Make me,” said the little pig. He did the same
thing the first pig did.

The next morning the fox came to the last pig’s
house and said, “Little pig, little pig, let me come
in.” All of the three of them said, “Make us!”. So
the fox busted down the door and the pigs shot
their catapults at the fox and let the hunting and
hound dogs out. The fox ran inside and tried to eat
them up, but the dogs ate the fox up. After that
day the three little pigs got a medal for killing the
fox and made a book about their horrible things
that happened and you are reading the book they
made right now. The End.
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