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ONCE UPON A TIME, THE BIG BAD WOLF DECIDED HE

DIDN’T WANT TO SCARE ANYONE ANYMORE. HE

WANTED TO MAKE FRIENDS! SO, HE GOT A NEW JOB

DELIVERING PIZZAS FOR FAIRY TALE PIZZERIA!
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“RING-RING!” THE PHONE RANG. “ONE EXTRA

CHEESY PIZZA FOR GRANDMA’S COTTAGE, PLEASE!”
SAID LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD.

 “COMING RIGHT UP!” SAID THE WOLF, WAGGING HIS

TAIL.
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THE WOLF SPRINKLED CHEESE, ADDED

MUSHROOMS, AND SLID THE PIZZA INTO THE

OVEN. “IT SMELLS SO GOOD!” HE SAID, LICKING

HIS LIPS. BUT THIS TIME, NOT FOR TROUBLE FOR

TASTY PIZZA!
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DING! THE PIZZA WAS READY! WOLF

PACKED IT INTO HIS DELIVERY BOX,

HOPPED ON HIS RED SCOOTER, AND

ZOOMED AWAY.
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As the Wolf drove, birds chirped and

rabbits hopped. “Hi, Mr. Wolf!” they said.

“Where are you going?”
 “To deliver pizza not to chase anyone!”

Wolf laughed.
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At last, Wolf saw Grandma’s
Cottage. He stopped, straightened

his hat, and knocked gently on the

door. “Pizza delivery!”
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Little Red opened the door. “Oh! The Big Bad

Wolf?!” she gasped.

 “Yes, but now I deliver pizzas, not problems!”
said the Wolf with a friendly grin.
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“What’s that delicious smell?” Grandma

called. “Bring it in!”
 Wolf stepped inside carefully, placing

the pizza on the table.
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They opened the box cheese melted

perfectly, crust golden brown.

 “Would you like to join us, Wolf?” asked

Grandma kindly.

 “Yes, please!” he said.
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They laughed and talked while eating.

“You’re not bad at all, Mr. Wolf,” said

Little Red.

 “Thank you! I’m trying to be the Good

Wolf now!”
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Just then, ring-ring! The wolf’s phone

buzzed. “Two veggie pizzas for the

Three Little Pigs!”
 “I better go!” he said.
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Wolf zoomed down the forest road

again. “Pizza delivery for my old

friends!” he said.

 He hoped they wouldn’t be scared.
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When the Wolf arrived, the FOUR Little

Pigs peeked from the window.

 “Pizza? From YOU?” squeaked one.

 “Yup! I deliver peace and pepperoni

now!” said Wolf proudly.
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Soon, everyone sat together eating

pizza. They laughed and sang, “No

more huffing, no more puffing just

yummy pizza in the oven!”

2025 SMILES PRESCHOOL 

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.



From that day on, the Big Bad Wolf

was known as the Big Good Wolf.

Everyone loved his pizza and his kind

heart too!
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