Three Billy Goats Gruff

Adrorater: Once there were three goots that lived on a hillside. They hod soten all the
gross on their side of the hill, They were sad and very, very, very bungry,

Al Three Sogfs! We ore sooocn sod and sooscoo bungryd

Mdorrator: But on the other side of the hill, across the bridge, there was lofs, and lots,
and lots of gross to sat,

AN Three Sagfs: We should go over there: Owver to the other side of the hill.

B &oat: We should, but whot about thot big, nasty troil that lives under the bridge? He
has a big appetite and he really loves juicy goat meatl

Migidle Soaf: Maoybe the troll is gone. Moybe he is wisiting his relafives,

Little Soat: Yeahl He is prabobily wisiting his relatives. Let's go occross the bridge,

iy Soat! Tell you whot Little Scat! you go aorass the bridge first,

Litfle Soat: Me? Why me?

iy &oat: Well, vou ore soooo skinnmy and soooco weok, Just look of you, Litte Soof, we con
hardly even see youl If you don't get to the other side of the hill firs®, you might just
diizappeor]

Litfle Soat: You're right Big Soat. I will go first, and while I'm eating all that tall, green,
swaying grass . I'll be thinking of bath of you, Soodbyel

LitHe Soot storts crossing the bridge )

Trodl: WHD SOES ACROSS MY BRIDNSE?

Litfle Soat: (Trembling, in a scored little woice) It is I, the Littlest Socat,

Trodl: T SHALL EAT ¥oOuLR (Slowly move towords the Little Soat)

Litfle Soat: Mol Mol Don't eat mel I am skinny ond scrowmy ond really do not toste good

at all. Flease wait for the bigger goats, They are bigger, fastier, and juicier, They will
be coming in just o minte, Please woit for theml
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