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Once upon a time, there was a rich and glamorous wolf. He 

had big gold chains and nice diamond earrings. He was a very 
successful business wolf, and he carried a big suitcase full of 
paperwork and fancy business stuff. 

There were also these three gangsta pigs. They talked with a 
strange slang, like gangsta rappers. The first pig’s name was G-Dog, the second 
was named Perci-P, and then there was G-Unit, the third pig.  All these pigs saw 
the wolf climb out of his car in the hood where they lived. They said, “Dang! He is 
so fly!”   

G-Dog was thinking that he wanted to be like the wolf, so he said to the 
other pigs, “Why don’t we just rob him of all his money and jewelry?”  All the pigs 
thought about it. G-Unit, the oldest pig, didn’t think it was a good idea, but the 
other pigs did not listen to him. 

The first pig, G-Dog, went up to the wolf and said, “Yo, dog! Don’t flinch, and 
it will only hurt a little bit.” 

The wolf said, “I don’t think so!”  
G-Dog tried to hit him, but the wolf whacked him hard on the head.  “Oh, 

snap!” said G-Dog. 
Then Perci-P said, “Yo, homie! I got your back!” and ran past G-Dog, but the 

wolf slapped him from out of nowhere.  
G-Unit didn’t think it was a good idea, but he said, “I’ll help you, homies!”  
The wolf whacked G-Unit in the stomach with his briefcase. When all three 

pigs tried to beat the wolf, the wolf whupped them all at once! 
Then, they all limped over to the wolf and Perci-P said, “We’re sorry for 

trying to steal your stuff, dog.”  
G-Dog said, “Yeah, boy!”  
G-Unit said, “Yes, we are extremely sorry, homie.”  
The wolf then said, “Well, if you’re all sorry, then I’m sorry, too. I will share 

my jewelry and money and everything I have with you.” 
All the pigs replied, “Yeah, boy!”  
 

 
 


