V\/endy and the three Pigs.

Once upon a time V\/endy was out for a walk in the
sunshine when she saw aa cute house up on the hill. She

just walked inside without even osking.

V\/endy saw a |ove|y roast chicken on the table. The first
p|c|Jre was too peppery. The second p|c|Jre was too Jrough.
The third p|o’re was so fasty and she ate it dll up.

Next, she saw some Py jamas. The first pair was foo
boggy. The second pair was foo thick. The third pair was

so soft and cosy she kepT them on.

Next she saw some instruments. The first one was a
drum and it was too high. The second one was a bell and
it was too loud. The third one was a tambourine and it

sounded so beautiful. She put it in her bog.

Oh no, here come the Pigs. They were so cross to find
V\/endy full of roast chicken, weoring pyjomos and with

their tambourine in her bog. The Pigs shouted, “Oink,
Oink!" and Jrhey chased her away.

The Pigs lived hoppi|y ever after.



