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Charles Il (2023-present)

Ancther Canadian artist, Steven Rosati, designed the first effigy of His Majesty King Charles Ill accompanied by the
words CHARLES Il D G REX. His Majesty's profile faces left, in keeping with the longstanding tradition of facing in the
opposite direction to their immediate predecessor.
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Once upon a time, there were 3 little

>\

. pigs and their Momma. They lived in a
~ small mud hut in the small fown of

e

Porkville.



It was time tfor Spike the Spender,
Sam the Saver, and lvan the Investor
to venture out on their own. Momma
Pig gave each son $100 to build their

own home and live out their piggy
dreams.
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The tirst little pig, Spike the

Spender went immediately to
IKEA and bought $95 worth of
furniture for his house. He only

had S 5 le

go

- some

't to build his house. He

nay from a local farmer

for the rest of his money.



The second little pig, Sam

the Saver, had never had
$100 in his whole life and he
wanted to save as much of it
as he could. He hunted for a
bargain and found a deal on

sticks - different sizes for

$10!
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Lastly, the third little pig, lvan the Investor

went to the library. He read, researched
and ask local carpenters their advice on

building a strong and lasting house. He
spent $50 on bricks.

While out in the town, he also heard of a
Big, Bad Wolf who was rumoured to be
close to Porkville. The Big, Bad Wolf had o

sputation for blowing down houses and
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The Big Bad Wolt made his way to Porkville. He saw the first little
pig's straw house and thought, "Aha! A tasty little piggy for

\ lunch!” He knocked on the door and said, "Little pig, little pig, let

\ ® me inl"
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But the tirst little pig was scared |
and replied, "Not by the hair of my |

chinny chin chin!”



The Big Bad Wolf hutted and he
puftfed and he BLEW the straw
house down. Spike the Spender

quickly ran to Ivan the Investor's

house. —




The Big, Bad Wolt came to the
second pig's house. He said,
"Little pig, little pig, let me in!"

But the second pig, said, "Not by
the hair of my chinny chin chin!”




The Big, Bad Wolf huttfed and he
putfed and he BLEW down the

house of sf

icks. The second

pig ran to

van the Investor's

house.
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The Big, Bad Wolf was really
hungry! He came upon the
third little pig’'s house and

said, 'Little pigs, little pigs,

let me in!"




lvan the Investor was not

afraid. He replied confidently,
"Not by the hair of our chinny
chin chins!"



The wolf hutted and putted and

hutted and putted,
pufted, but no mat

blew, he couldn't
house down. It was

and huffed and
rer how hard he

olow the brick
too strong! And

he was out of breath and needed
f doctor!

to find a wol

<

0//'\



The three little pigs and their Momma decided to live in the brick house that Ivan the
Investor had built. Spike the Spender and Sam the Saver paid $5 per month in rent to

lvan. They all lived happily ever after!







