The and Side of the 3 Little Pigs and the Big Bad wolk
%3 Kyrav

Hello, do you want to read the true story of the Three Little pige and The Big
Bad wok', I'm here to tell how | became the “Yb'\ﬁ Bad wok', it all started one rnorning
while \ was on the way back from an intense geme of kickball | was very hunﬁrﬁ S0 |
started to search for a nearby restaurant. First, | went to %\3 Red's sporfs bar and
Gril | guess ’rheﬁ were furious because of what rny cousin did to the little red r'\o\'\nﬁ
hood. As soon as they saw me, they 3rabbeo\ theic pitchforks and started bolting in
rny direction. | didn't want any trouble. | just wanted some lunch, so \ ran to the
closest ne'\ﬂhborhooo\ \ could €ind. when \ stopped running, | found three houses side
by side. The first one was composed of straw. The second was fashioned out of
sticks and the last one consisted of strong sfuro\a bricks. | knocked on the door of
the straw house whie \ was \oanﬂnﬁ, whee%‘\nﬁ, ’rr&\ns to catch rny breath, |\ saw a P
inside, 'please plg please open the door all | want is a little bit of £ood," | whined and
be&cjeo\ relentiessiy,

The pig answered Dot by the hair of my chinny chin chin’,

Now | was not only hunﬁrﬁ but also +h'\rs‘r3 and tired. | started to {eel rny
nose fingfing, Hch\r\ﬁ. uh ohl | was about to sneeze., | tried to hold it in but \ could
barely take it anymore .. AHHH AHH CHoo! | saw straw Qtﬁ) everﬁwhere. | observed the
Pig tun fo the stick house, so | chased him. \ only wanted to apologize about what
happened. | feit terrible, but oh boy, plgs are fast for their short, stout size, | was
hu@\nﬁ and Pu@mﬁ a lot harder when \ got to the second house. when | approached
the door, the house £ell down. Man, quality these o\agsﬁ Infation is really taking & toll on
hous\nﬂ materials \ ’rhOU3h+ while \ ran, My heavtj brea+h'\03 rnay have contributed to
the reason for the house J?all\rxs down, but de@mﬁelv wasnt the whole reason.
Probably.maybe.., anwaﬁ, | saw the two pige tun to the third house. | sauntered to
the third house with rny head ?ac'\r\ﬁ up, Mama wolk +aU3h+ me to have confidence
when |\ was atoning for ry misgivinge. She would Alwaye preach ¥insert hi?h pitched

voice” ‘hoid Your head up, but keep your chin down " So | did. | £elt terrible for those



poor little. pige, the hous\nﬁ \no\us‘rrtj and me, maybe a tiny little tad bit), led their
lovely litte homes to tumble down. | knocked on the door and said "Please open the
door, | just wanted to apologize for what \ve done’, | heard them 999'ng with gee =0\
assumed it meant some’rh\nﬁ Sooo\. A new Voice squeaked “Hﬁ door is stuck, so i
Jou want to apologize you wil have to squeeze down the ch'\mne\j,“.

ok, | wil see You soon,' | replied. | cimbed to his roof and started shimmyjing
down the ch'\mr\etj. when | got to the bottom, | £elt pain worse than 1ve ever £eit in rny
fi€e. 1t £elt ke & shark was trying to bite its way out of my but!

'EEEEEEEE". They had turned on the €ireplace! | shot out of there like a rocket
powered by Elon Musk! | never saw those rude, cruel pige again, but +he~j started a
rumor that | was a big bad wolk. Mobod3 wanted to be {riends with me! My reputation
was tarnished and tainted. \n fact, i€ \ was walking on one side of the road, people
would run to the other side and hide, shak\nﬁ in their boots. | would even smile at
them, show‘mﬁ them rmy gleaming teeth, as a siqn of jooo\ Laith, to ease their fears, \
wasnt even THAT scary, | mean, i€ You saw & handsome wok strutting down the
street, show\nﬁ o€ his pearly whites in a ?r\eno\lv rAaNNET, You would o\e@mﬁelv want
to be my buo\o\tj. Eventualy and un@or’runa+€l3, \ did grow big and bad because | had
no £riends. Mo one to look out for me, but me. \ think there are always two sides to
every story now you at least know my side, \t goes to show, behind every big bad

wolk, is a hunﬁrﬁ tired cub with @ sorrowtul backstory,



