The three Billy-Goats Gruff

Once upon a time there were three billy-goats gruff. They lived on a mountain and ate wild flowers. 
The goats were sad. They wanted to eat sweet grass.

One day they came to a deep river. They saw a meadow full of juicy grass.

"The water is very deep but there is a bridge. We must cross it," said young billy goat gruff.
"I want to cross the river first. I'm the smallest," said young billy goat gruff.
Trip trap, trip trap went his hooves as he ran over the bridge.

Now a big, bad Troll lived under the bridge and when he heard footsteps he shouted." Keep away or I'll eat you!"

Young Billy goat Gruff was frightened and said in a small voice," My brother is coming soon. He's much fatter than me. Please eat him."

The Troll was greedy and said," OK, I'll eat your big brother." And young billy goat gruff walked safely to the meadow.

Then second billy goat gruff walked onto the bridge and the troll shouted,"keep away or I'll eat you." Second Billy Goat Gruff was frightened but said softly,"Please don't eat me. My big brother will come soon and he's much fatter than me."

So the greedy Troll said," Alright. I'll wait." And Second Billy Goat Gruff crossed the river and played with his brother.

Then big billy goat gruff decided to cross the bridge.

When the Troll saw him, he shouted," You just try!" Then he lowered his horns  and thump! He knocked the Troll right off the bridge. 

The Troll fell into the deep water and no one ever saw him again.

The three goats lived happily in the meadow and ate lovely cakes every day.

