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As I walked to the 3rd house it was obvious that he was the brains of the family. I knocked on
the door multiple times and got no answers, I knocked one more time and still no answer, then I
called out “ Mister pig! Mister pig!” There was a moment of silence before the pig answered with
“Go away you awful wolf!” I muttered to myself “ I just needed some sugar..” Before turning
away I forgot that I needed the sugar for my granny’s birthday cake, as I went up to the little pig
door again, I asked if anyone was home just in case the little pig was home and no answers, I
turned around to see a car from a distance as I watched the vehicle getting closer and closer
the car drove past by the 1st pigs house then the 2nd pig’s house that had just collapse then the
car drove past by the 3rd pigs house, as it drove away there was a storm of dust just landed on
my nose and I tried to hold it in, but it was impossible to because the dust landed on my nose I
turned to the pigs house and sneezed “ ACHOO!” As I sneezed I watched the trees wave
around and turned back to the house to see that it was still in tack. I was surprised at first then
felt a disappointment inside of me then I huffed and puffed and blew the house down. I was
relieved when I blew the house down, then realized the mistake I have done to the pig’s house,
in the middle of the broken house I saw a dead pig, as I watch the pig take his last breath, I
could feel my stomach rumble after watching the pig die in front of me I walk up to the pig and
muttered to myself “ I can’t leave this delicious meal to waste” as I sat down next to the pig I
found myself munching on the pig as I ate the pig and left no crumbs I could feel a pain of guilt
inside of me but decided to just ignore the fact I ate three pigs on the same day and same time,
as I got up and searched around the pig’s broken house for sugar, I managed to find a box of
sugar and just walked back home with the sugar on my right hand and the left hand empty, I
went back home and baked my granny’s birthday cake.

THE END.


