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Three goats lived on a hill.
The grass was brown.

The goats were hungry.



The goats looked over the bridge.

They saw green grass.



The little goat went first.
The troll said, “Who is trip
trapping over my bridge?
I am going to eat you!”
“Don’t eat me!” said the

little goat.



The middle-sized goat went next.
The troll said, “Who is trip
trapping over my bridge?

I am going to eat you!”

“Don’t eat me!” said the middle

sized goat.



The big goat went last.

The troll said, “Who is trip
trapping over my bridge?

I’'m going to eat you!”

“You can’t eat me!” said the
big goat. He pushed the troll

iInto the water. Splash!



The three goats ate green grass.

They were happy!
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