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Once upon a time, four pigs moved into 

a house in a little village.What they didn't know 

was that their new house was right next door to 

Mr. Wolf's house.

"Hehe, that's good timing, as there isn't 

anything left to eat!"

The first little pig will be tonight's dinner. Yum!
The second little pig will be tomorrow’s breakfast. Munch!
The third little pig will be tomorrow’s lunch. Gulp!
Mr. Wolf's mouth began to water.

"Well, well. How can I catch these little pigs?

If I dash to them right away, they would be

 surprised and run away.

Ah, I have a good idea!

Mr. Wolf drooled at the thought of the tasty pigs.
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"Hello, it is nice to meet you. I'm Mr. Wolf who lives 

next door. It is hard work moving, right? Give me 

this. I will help."

Aunt pig grinned amiably without feeling any danger.

"Oh, goodness, we are so grateful"

"You're welcome," Mr. Wolf said, lifting the dining 

table and moving it inside house.

Then, the little pigs shouted, "Mr. Wolf, we need to 

move our bed, too !"
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"Ok, let's move the bed now!

But the bed was very heavy.

Even though he was groaning as he moved the bed, Mr. Wolf 

smiled.

As the little pigs running around him looked like tasty little 

sausages to him. 

"These little pigs, they make my mouth water. Hehe."

While Mr. Wolf was looking at little pigs with narrowed 

eyes, 

Aunt pig said, 

"Goodness, Mr. Wolf, your eyes seem so soft. They look 

like cocoa with a little bit of sugar and sunshine."

"What? Ah… is there anything more I can do to help?"
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"Actually, we need to change light bulbs, too", 

said Aunt Pig.

"Ha-ha. Leave it to me, I don't mind doing that."

Mr. Wolf put up with the dust falling in his eyes as he 

changed the light bulbs.

"Mr. Wolf is the best!"

The three little pigs clung to Mr. Wolf.

"I am almost done now. Is there anything else I can do 

to help?"

"Well, I did see in the bathroom that the showerhead 

was broken," Aunt Pig said with a sigh.
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"Really? Let's take a look."

Mr. Wolf turned on the water to check 

and it came pouring out all over him.

"It is the last thing to fix. Then I will 

eat all the pigs", Mr. Wolf thought.

Mr. Wolf clenched his fist and glared 

as the little pigs watched him fix 

the showerhead.

"You have such white, clean nails", 

 Aunt Pig said again as she too watched. 

"They look like diced white radish."

Mr. Wolf's mind was growing confused.

"Ah, thanks. Is there anything left to do?"
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"We are going to strawberry farm now. 
Here are some cookies I baked. Eat some while you take a rest. 
I'm so happy to meet such a nice neighbor like you", 
said Aunt Pig taking out the chocolate cookies from the cupboard.
After all the pigs left for strawberry farm and Mr. Wolf was home alone, 
he ate some of the cookies.
"Mmm… tasty. The moist chocolate and fragrant almonds go well 
together."
But suddenly he felt strange. 
"What am I doing? I'm eating chocolate cookies not tasty, 
chubby pigs!"
Mr. Wolf gulped down all the remaining cookies 
at once and hurried out the door.
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Mr. Wolf growled as he leapt into the 

strawberry field.

He dashed to the pigs with his mouth open.

At that moment, Aunt Pig exclaimed, 

"Oh my goodness! Your voice is so loud. 

It sounds like fresh shrimps boiling in oil."

While Mr. Wolf was at a loss and didn't know what to do, 

the little pigs copied his voice.

"Grrrrrrr! Is my voice same as his?"

"Grrrrrrr! Mr. Wolf's voice is more wonderful than yours."
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Pitter-patter. Pitter-patter.

Raindrops started to fall.

Pitter-patter. Pitter-patter.

At first lightly and then more heavily.

The little pig kids jumped excitedly and squeaked,

"Where are you guys going? Quick, we should go home."

Mr. Wolf picked off some big leaves from a tree 

and gave them to Aunt Pig and the little pigs for cover.

And then, Aunt Pig said, "Gee, how thoughtful you are. 

You are the best neighbor in the world."

"Where are you guys going? Quick, we should go home."

Mr. Wolf picked off some big leaves from a tree 

and gave them to Aunt Pig and the little pigs for cover.

And then, Aunt Pig said, "Gee, how thoughtful you are. 

You are the best neighbor in the world."
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When they returned to the pig's house, 
there was rainwater leaking through the roof.
Quickly Aunt Pig set out some container 
to collect the rainwater.
Drip, drop, drip. Drop, drip, drop.
"Listen Mr. Wolf, the raindrops are singing."
The little pig kids brought out some candy.
"Mr. Wolf, would you like some candy?"
Mr. Wolf put one of the candies in his mouth 
and enjoyed the sweet taste while listening 
to the raindrops singing.
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"What am I doing?" Mr. Wolf thought.

"Why haven't I caught one of the pigs and eaten them yet!" 

Quickly he chewed his candy and swallowed it.

Then, Aunt Pig said sadly. 

"What should I do? With all this rain leaking here 

the kids cannot sleep."

Mr. Wolf had an idea. "It will be a good chance. 

Let's take them to my house. I can eat all pigs without anyone knowing."

 In a soft voice he said, 

"There is nothing to worry about. Sleep at my house tonight."

Mr. Wolf took the Pig's family to his house.
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"We don't know how to thank you. 

We are so lucky. I will prepare dinner for you." said Aunt Pig.

Aunt pig rolled her sleeves and set about fixing dinner.

"I will just eat a little bit for dinner, 

as I will have main course later!" thought Mr. Wolf.

Holding his spoon, he slowly sipped some soup.

"Mmmm, it’s so nice."

Mr. Wolf picked at one of the side dishes and ate some.

"Ah, it's so yummy. I can't believe that just seasoned 

vegetable could be so tasty.”

And then, he ate one bowl of rice.

Actually, he ate two more bowls of rice 

 after finishing his portion.
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"We have made today really tough for you, haven't we?" 

said Aunt Pig. 

"Oh, no, neighbors help each other out." 

Mr. Wolf replied, trying to smile.

"I made strawberry ice cream with the strawberries 

we picked up today. 

This recipe has been passed down from my great grandmother" 

said Aunt Pig.

"Oh, it's cool and sweet, smooth and refreshing. I

t's like strawberries dancing with cream in rain."

Aunt pig said, "Haha, I thought you would like it. 

My great grandmother used to say 

"A neighbor who likes strawberry ice cream can't be bad."



26 27

At last, late at night when the pig family was all asleep.

"Ahaha... finally, it's time to eat!"

"By the way, little pigs, you are sleeping without 

any blanket! What if you catch a cold?"

Then Mr. Wolf thought. 

'Well, what do I care? The kids will be eaten soon enough.'

Mr. Wolf's sharp nails reached toward the little pigs.

He still felt strawberry ice cream in his mouth.

Mr. Wolf reached closer and closer toward the little piggs...

Then he covered little pigs with the blanket.

After that, he ate all the leftover strawberry ice cream.

Gulp! Gulp!
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The next day was beautiful and sunny.

"Look at Mr. Wolf. He is still sleeping. He must be tired."

"I really like Mr. Wolf. How can his face be so angelic while 

he is sleeping?"

The pig family stared at Mr. Wolf's face quietly.

Then, Mr. Wolf opened his eyes and shouted.

"Kids, Let's go and fix your roof!"

Mr. Wolf set out toward the Pig family's house 

with the others following behind.

"Ah, what am I doing? I feel so weird."

Mr. Wolf scratched his head.

Then, he went outside looking forward to 

the breakfast that Aunt Pig would make.



Think about the dish

Talk about the story; 
giving and receiving

Talk about the story

When the pig family moves next door, Mr. Wolf begins 
to drool. He pretended to be a good neighbor and 
help them move their furniture in and fix their light and 
the broken shower-head. But really all he was thinking 
of was eating the pigs.

How did Mr. Wolf's feeling toward 
the Pig family change? Think about the reason they did.

Think of a time you have shared a nice meal 
with friends. How did it make you feel?

Why did Mr. Wolf want to help the Pig family at first? 
Later, why does he fix their roof?

Whenever he tried to eat the pigs, he failed. 
Why couldn' t he do as he intended?

And another thing! 
Mr. Wolf and the Pig family help each other with the task of 
moving, then they picked strawberries and shared food together.
Helping each other and eating together helps us to understand 
each other better.
If you have a friend who makes you unhappy,
you should try this way.

Give strawberry ice-cream to your friend with tons of praise 
and trust, which will melt away any bad feelings, 
leaving only sweet friendship to remain.

But why didn't Mr. Wolf eat the pigs?
Was it really because Aunt Pig made strawberry ice-cream?
Aunt pig's great grandmother had said:
"A neighbor who likes strawberry ice-cream can't be a bad neighbor."
Is there anyone in the world who does not like strawberry ice-cream?
Who can say no to cool, soft and sweet ice-cream?
But isn't it strange?
If there isn't anyone who doesnt like strawberry ice-cream in the world, 
there must be no bad people in the world. 
But, it is not always true.

What made Mr. Wolf change?
Whenever he looked at the little pigs 
and thought of eating them, Aunt Pig stopped
him from doing so by praising him in a soft, 
sweet voice for all his good traits.
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Cooking with the story

"To make strawberry ice cream, what should I do?"
I visited Aunt Pig to find out with some strawberries in a basket.
"Mr. Wolf is such a nice guy. Do you want give strawberries 
to my little pigs?" Aunt pig asked with a smile.
Actually, I was going to eat all by myself.
Anyway, I have learned Aunt Pig's great grandmother's 
secret recipe. 
Strawberries are rich in vitamin C, clear the blood, and make
 you feel better.Making strawberry ice-cream is simple 
once you know how.
Let's take a look!

Let’s get a 
ready!

Making strawberry ice-cream

Mash the strawberries with 
a spoon or a hand beater

Combine mashed strawberries 
with the milk and cream mixture 
well and put it into the freezer

In a bowl mix milk and cream, 
then beat in sugar until it froths

The strawberry 
ice-cream is finished! 
Serve in a nice bowl

Check when it is lightly frozen,
then scrape through with a fork, 
mix together and combine
strawberry jam

Pat ient ly repeat th is process of 
scraping through with a fork and mixing 
together each time it lightly freezes 
until soft ice cream forms

strawberries 1 tablespoon 
of strawberry jam

1cup
of cream

1cup 
of milk

Strawberry Ice-cream Story

sugar

1 2 3
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