
 

 

 

 

 

 

The story of Peter and the Wolf 

Once upon a time a bold and brave boy called Peter lived with his grandfather next to a deep dark 

forest. 

In the forest lived a big bad wolf so brave, bold Peter was told never to go through the garden gate 

into the deep dark forest. 

Early one sunny morning, Peter woke up and heard a noise. 

He peered out of the curtains and spied a duck in the pond arguing with a bird in the tree. 

In a flash Peter jumped out of bed and ran out of the gate and into the forest beyond. 

The duck was quacking and quacking and quacking at the bird and the bird was squawking and 

squawking at the duck. 

At that very moment, while they were arguing a sly stealthy cat crept and she crept and she crept 

on her velvet paws towards the duck and the bird thinking “I will have them for my breakfast”. 

But! Brave and bold Peter spied the cat and shouted “look out!” “look out” “look out” and the cat 

crept away. 

At that very moment the grandfather heard the commotion and was cross that Peter had gone 

through the gate, so he was sent back home. 

But! At that very moment the big bad wolf came creeping out of the forest. He was hungry and 

wanted duck sandwich for his breakfast. 

 In a second, the cat climbed up the tree. The duck quacked, and leapt out of the pond. But no 

matter how hard the duck tried to run, she just couldn't outrun the wolf. He was getting closer and 

closer and catching up with her! Suddenly, he grabbed her with his teeth and with one gulp, 

swallowed her whole. 

Luckily Peter had spied the whole thing and because Peter was a brave and bold boy, he ran for 

some rope, he went through the gate, into the deep dark forest. 

“Fly around his head” Peter called to the bird so she flew and flew and flew while the big bad wolf 

snapped this way and that way and this way and that way  and became dizzier and dizzier and 

dizzier and so suddenly bold and brave Peter caught the wolf by his tail! Hoorah! 

The duck (who the big bad wolf had swallowed alive) was set free and they marched the big bad 

wolf to the zoo. 

And although the grandfather was cross with Peter for going through the gate he was pleased that 

the big bad wolf was caught and so they all lived happily ever after. 

The End. 


