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Once upon a time there
lived three little camels.
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The three little camels each
wanted to build a tent in the
desert.



But in the desert lived a big, bad
wolf. He wanted to eat the camels.



The first little camel built
a tent made of straw.



The second little camel built a
tent made of sticks.



a tent made of bricks.



The big, bad wolf was hungry.
He came to the tent of the
first little camel.



“Little camel, little camel let
me come in or I'll huff and
I'll puff and I'll blow your

tent inl" said the wolf.




"No, no, nol” said the first little
camel, "Not by the hump of my
backy, back, back! T will not let

you inl”




So the wolf huffed and he puffed
and he blew the tent in. So the little
camel ran to his mama's tent!




Then the big, bad wolf went to the second
little camel's tent. He said, "Little camel, little
camel let me come in or T'll huff and T'll puff
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and I'll blow your tent in
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"No, no, no!" said the second little
camel, "Not by the hump of my
backy, back, back! I will not let you
inl"




So the wolf huffed and he puffed and he
blew the tent in. So the little camel ran
to his mama's tent!




Then the big, bad wolf went to the third

little camel's tent. He said, "Little camel,

little camel let me come in or I'll huff and
L'l puff and I'll blow your tent in!”




"No, no, no!" said the third little
camel, "Not by the hump of my
backy, back, back! T will not let you
inl"




So the wolf huffed and he puffed ... and
he huffed and he puffed ... And he huffed
and he puffed ... But he could not blow the

tent in!
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The wolf fell down. He was so
tiredl




Then mama camel came with her
rolling pin and chased the big bad
wolf away and he never came back!
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Were you a good
listener and observer?

See if you can answer
the following questions.



How many camels
were in the
story?



What color was
the big, bad

wolf's hat?



What was the
second tent
made from?



What color were
the wolf's
gloves?



What was Mama
holding in her
hand?



