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Once upon a time, there were three billy 


goats called Gruff. They lived by a  



deep river.
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On the other side of the river was a field 


with sweet green grass. But the only 


way to cross the river was over a  



wooden bridge.
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The three billy goats really wanted to 



cross the river and eat the sweet  



green grass. 


But there was a problem. 
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Under the bridge lived a terrible troll. 



People said the troll would eat anyone 



who tried to cross the bridge. 
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The billy goats made a plan to cross  



the bridge.


Little Billy Goat Gruff went first.


“Who’s that trip-trapping over my bridge?” 



shouted the troll.


“Please don’t eat me! ” said Little Billy  



Goat Gruff.


“Wait for my brother. He’s much bigger!”
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