
‘That Really Blows Me Over’ (or perhaps not). 

‘You two guys are so uncool!’ Ollie oinked as his two friends worried about how to build 

their houses.  

‘You guys should just gotta copy me. You know how cool I am, in’it. Don’t you go wastin’ 

your time lookin’ for wood and bricks. I’m gonna use straw and I’ll get my place built in no 

time!’ Ollie’s oinky laughter could be heard for miles around, as he supped his favourite 

sugary drink, ‘Pigsy Cola’.  

Henry, who liked to be known as ‘The Hogster’ thought Ollie was really ‘cool’. ‘I’m gonna 

build my house of sticks, not bricks, to be awesome like you, Ollie. You know, us mates must 

‘stick together’!’ Henry thought he was really funny, but no-one else did. Both of them 

turned round as Suki the sow could be heard working hard to build her house of bricks. 

‘Bash! Bash! Bash!!’ Suki placed each brick firmly on top of another, making sure everything 

was correct by using a spirit level. 

‘You’re not goin’ to have level spirits when you finished that!’ said Henry, ‘You’re gonna feel 

in really low spirits, ‘cos we’re the ones who are gonns be chillaxin’, while you’re still 

beaverin’ away, or should I say sowin’ away, on your walls!’ 

Henry looked over at Ollie, to make certain ‘Mr Cool’ approved of his joke, They oinked in 

unison.  

Suki felt sad inside. She didn’t like being made fun of, but she knew she was doing the right 

thing. She wasn’t going to be bullied by those silly little pigs. 

Two weeks went by. The weather had changed and it was a very cold, so all the pigs stayed 

inside. Then the Big Bad Wolf came along, and we all know what happened next.  

What is it they say? She who has the last laugh… 

This is a prequel to ‘The Three Little Pigs’.  

 

 


