The Three Little Wolves and the Big Grumpy Pig
(Puppet show)
Puppets:
Narrator (does not need to be a puppet)


3 Wolf Cubs

Cubmaster


Pig

Sleeping bag


2 Tents

Narrator:
Once upon a time there were three little wolves. Well, actually, they were three cubs from the Wolf den. They went on their first cub scout camp and were trying to find a good spot to pitch their tents.
Cub #1:

This look like a good place!

Cub #2:

I dunno... It looks like it is too close to the water.

Cub #3:

Yeah. And the dirt feels too soft.

Cub #2:

Uhh... I don't think that's dirt that you stepped on.

Cub #1, #2, #3:
Ewwww!

Cub #2:

Well, I guess I am going to find another spot. Toddles!

Cub #3:

Yeah, me too. I am going to find a place to…to wipe my shoe.

Cub #1: 
OK, See ya! But I still think you're wasting time looking for a better campsite than this.

Cub #2 and #3:
Bye! See ya! 
(Cub #2 and #3 leave)
Cub #1:
Ok. let's set up this tent. Hmmm…First I have to lay the tent flat...or do I stick the stakes in the ground first?  Aarg! This is so confusing! Hmmm...I wonder if it is going to rain.  It doesn't look like it will. Hey! Who needs a tent if it is not going to rain, anyway? Ha! I am so clever! I'll just sleep with my sleeping bag on the ground! No more work for me! Now, where are those Twinkies that Ma' sent?

(Cub #1 leaves)

Narrator:
So the first Little Wolf cub went about the campsite happily exploring and eating Twinkies. Meanwhile, the other Wolf cubs were still looking for a better spot.
(Cub #2 and #3 enter)

Cub #2:

What about here?

Cub #3:

I dunno...It’s downhill here. If it rains, we’ll get soaked!

Cub #2:
Nah! It won't rain. And, look! A blueberry bush! We can have all these berries all to ourselves!

Cub #3:

Well, I think I keep looking around for a better spot in case it rains.

Cub #2: 
Ok, but I'm telling you it won't rain! 

Cub #3:

See ya!

(Cub #3 leaves)

Cub #2:
Well, I guess I am going to have to eat all these berries all by myself! Ha, ha! And it'll be no problem to set up my tent since dad got me this nifty pop-up tent. One, two, three!
(Pop-up tent shows) 

Cub #2:
There! All set. Oh, yeah. This is the way to camp. Here I come juicy berries!

(Cub #2 leaves)

Narrator: 
Well, this wolf cub seemed pretty content with his camping arrangements. Meanwhile, the 3rd wolf cub went around the entire campground until at last he found what he thought was the perfect spot.

Cub #3:
Aha! No water close... no tilted ground.... and...let me see...Oh, good! No more of that soft dirt, IF you know what I mean. Yes! This is the perfect spot for my tent! I’ll go get my stuff.
(Cub #3 leaves)

Narrator:
Well, this third wolf cub spent the rest of the evening setting up a tent complete with a tarp, stakes AND a rain fly. When he was finally finished it was already bedtime. Meanwhile, the first Wolf Cub had finished all his Twinkies and was getting ready to sleep with just his sleeping bag.
(Cub #1 enters with his sleeping bag)

Cub #1:
(Loud Yawn) Time for bed! I am so glad I did not waste my time setting up a tent. (Yawns and begins to snore)

Narrator:
Soon they were all fast asleep, when all of a sudden, in the middle of the night, the first Wolf Cub heard a loud oinking noise.
Pig:

Oink!

Cub #1:

What was that? Who's there?

Pig:

Have you ever heard anything but a pig go oink?

Cub #1:

Oh, no! It's a Big Grumpy Pig!

Pig:

Who are you calling big?

Cub #1:

What do you want, Pig?

Pig:
Well, open the door and let me in, of course! Wait a minute. There ain't no doors! Just give me the sleeping bag, will ya?
Cub #1: 
No way! This is MY sleeping bag! Besides, you're a pig! You can just go sleep on the ground!

Pig:
No way! My days sleeping on the ground are over! I ain't sleeping on the ground no more! You gimme that bag boy, or I'll… I'll... I”LL SIT ON YOU!!!
Cub #1:
(Screams) Aaaarg! You'll flatten me! Stop! Here! Have the sleeping bag! I'm out of here!

(Cub #1 leaves. The Pig gets behind the sleeping bag, so all you can see is his face)

Narrator:
The wolf cub ran to find his friends, while the Big pig squeezed himself in his newly found sleeping bag. But soon it began to rain.

(Pig gets out of the sleeping bag and Throws sleeping bag down so it can’t be seen anymore)

Pig:
(Angry) Grrr! I’m soaked! That lazy Wolf Cub did not even set up his tent! (looks away) Wait a minute! I think I do see a tent yonder!

(Pig leaves. Cub #1 and #2 come in behind the pop-up tent, so you can’t see them. Pig comes in.)

Pig:
Aha! It is a tent! I’ll just chase out whoever is sleeping here. Ha, ha!
(Pig gets close to the tent)

Pig:
Open the door and let me in!

Cub #2:

Hey! I think it's the Big Grumpy Pig that took your sleeping bag! 

Cub #1: 
What do you want now? Go away, pig! We're trying to sleep here!

Pig:

I ain't staying out here! What? You want me to catch a cold?

Cub #2:

Well, we’re not getting out!

Pig:

Then get ready for a big Pig pile! 
(Pig goes back for a running start)

Pig:

Get ready, set, GO!!! Yaaaaah! 

(Pig runs to the tent, but before he jumps on it the cubs get out)
Cub #1: 
Oh, no! He is going to smash us! Let's get out of here!

Cub #2: 
Run away!

(Pig gets behind pop up tent)

Narrator:
So once more the sneaky Pig had gotten his way, but unfortunately for him, he ripped the tent as he tried to squeeze inside of it. He was wetter and grumpier that ever. 

(Pig gets out of pop up tent. Pop up tent goes away)

Pig:
(angry) Grrr! 
(Pig goes away)

Narrator:
Meanwhile the other two cubs had found their way to the Wolf cub who had set up the strong sturdy tent, but it wasn’t long until the Pig found them.

(Cub #1, #2 and #3 come behind Cub #3’s tent. Pig comes in from the other side)

Pig:
(To the audience) Finally! A nice big tent! And it’s going to be all mine! (Gets close to the tent) Open the door and let me in! 

Cub #2:

It's that Pig again!

Cub #1:

Are you going to let us get any sleep tonight? GO AWAY!

Pig:

I don't think so! You heard me! Open up and get out!

Cub #3:

You just TRY to get in my tent! 

Pig:
(To himself) Hmm… This tent IS strong!  I don’t think I can jump on it. Wait a minute! I got it! (to the tent, loud) Well if you won't get out I'll sing until the sun comes out! (Begins singing loudly: “On top of spaghetti, all covered with cheese, I lost my poor meatball when somebody sneezed…”)

Cubs #1: 
I can’t take it any more!

Cub #2:

Ahhh! 

Cub #3

Let's get out of here!

(The cubs go out of the tent and leave, running for their lives. The pig gets inside the tent.)

 Narrator:
The pig had done it again! He had taken over the tent. The Wolf Cubs went to look for their Cubmaster.
(The tent with the pig in it leaves. The Cubs come in yelling)
Cub #1, #2, #3:
Brother Cluckhead, Brother Cluckhead!

(Cubmaster comes in)

Cubmaster:
What seems to be the problem, cubs?

Cub #1:

Is this Big Grumpy Amnoxious Pig!

Cub#2:

Yeah! He's kept us up all night!

Cub #3:

I even got a headache from his terrible singing!

Cubsmaster:
Now, now, boys. What have we learned in our den meetings? Do your best! That's our motto! I'll go have a talk with that pig and see how we can help each other. You cubs can sleep in the cabin.

Cub #3:

Finally! We'll be able to get some sleep!

Cub #2:

Just hope that he doesn't start singing again, or you'll need a Tylenol!

(all leave)

Narrator:
The three little Wolf Cubs were so exhausted that they were all soon fast asleep. When morning came, they all ran to the Cubmaster to see what he had done about the Pig.

(Cubmaster and Cub #1, #2, #3 come in)

Cub #1:

So did you use a BB gun to chase him away?

Cub #3:

Or maybe one of those sling shots we made yesterday?

Cub #2:

What did you do?

Cubmaster:
Now, now, boys. None of that! I just had to find a way to make him feel part of our camp, of course. I just told him that if he did his part to help out, he could of course stay in the tent.
Cub#1:

And that lazy Pig agreed to help?

Cubmaster:
Well… he made me promise not to give him any job that required him to move around too much, and I of course agreed, this being his first camp. Well, go to go boys! We have a big day ahead of us!
(Cubmaster leaves)

Cub #2:

I bet that lazy Pig took off as soon as it was morning!
Cub #3:

Or maybe he’s still sleeping in my tent!
Cub #1:

Well, we can check later, I’m starving!

Cub #2:

Yeah! Me, too.
Cub #1, #2, #3:
To the mess hall!
(Cub #1, #2, #3 run out)

Narrator:
As it turn out, the Wolves never did found that Pig,  but that morning they had a nice breakfast of bread, eggs ....and lots and LOTS of bacon. The End.
