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Once up a time there were three Betty goats and their last name was Griff.
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They built a house on top of a hill that had a hard, flat surface called a plateau.
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“This will be perfect for dancing!” exclaimed the three Betty goats.
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Next to the hill was a deep river with a bridge over it that led to a meadow of green grass and
sweet clover.
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Under that bridge lived a nasty troll who had hair as wild as a stormy night, with teeth as long
and yellow as bananas, and who was as grouchy as a hungry bear in springtime.
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Soon the biggest goat, named Betty Ann Griff, put on her high tops and began a swishin’ and a
swayin’ across that bridge on her way to the green grass and sweet clover.
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“Who is that a swishin’ and a swayin’ over my bridge?” roared the troll.
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“Oh my! You sound grouchy today. What has gotten you so worked up?” asked Betty Ann Griff.
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“I have a terrible hunger!” roared the troll. “So, | think I'll just gobble you up!”
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“Now, wait just a minute, “ replied the biggest Betty goat.
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“I’'m just one Betty goat, and I’'m not as tender and sweet as you might like. But | do have a
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fishing pole and a fabulous recipe for fish
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"Maybe you and | could catch a few and | will cook them up for you!”
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So the troll and Betty Ann Griff went down to the river and caught a few fish.
Pt LAE BB R 22 S AR R8I0 H ey 7 —2e & -

Page 17

The Betty goat-true to her word-fired up those fish and the troll set upon them with gusto.
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Then, with a swishin’ and a swayin’, Betty Ann Griff went on her way.
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And they both lived to eat another day.
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A little while later, the middle goat, named Betty Lou Griff, put on her high-topped stompers
and went a tappity-tap-tapping across the bridge on her way over to the green grass and sweet
clover.
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“Who is that tappity-tap-tapping across my bridge?” roared the troll.
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“it’s just me,” replied the middle Betty goat.
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And she made a little curtsy and smiled warmly at the troll.

WS SE R SRR 0] S R -

Page 23

III

“I would eat you up, but I'm full now. So, I'll just knock you off this bridge
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growled the troll.
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“Oh my! What are you feeling so grumpy about?” asked Betty Lou Griff.
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“I’'ve got a terrible headache and | can’t see with all this hair in my face!” complained the troll.
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“I’'m just one Betty goat and | don’t think | can cure your headache, but | do know about a
fabulous brush,” answered Betty Lou.
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“It keeps my hair looking so fine, and | can brush it any time! Let me show you.”
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And the middle Betty goat led the troll to a large bramble bush that hung down and she showed
the troll how to rub against it to pull the tangles from his hair.
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“Perhaps | could trim your hair so it wouldn’t hang in your eyes,” offered Betty Lou Griff.
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“Maybe that will remove some of those flies.”
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“That might be nice,” muttered the troll.
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After his hair was cut the troll mumbled, “My head feels a little better now.”
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And he sat down upon the bridge and gazed at the deep river.
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Then, with a tappity-tap-tap, (as the grouchy troll sat) the middle Betty goat went to the
meadow, where the green grass and sweet clover were at.
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Now, some time later, the littlest goat, Betty Jean Griff, put on her high-laced slippers and came
tippy-toe, tippy-toe across the bridge on her way to the green grass and sweet clover.
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“Who is that going tippy-toe, tippy-toe across my bridge?” grumbled the troll.
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“It’s just me,” whispered the smallest Betty goat.
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“I was going tippy-toe so as not to wake you up. You seemed so peacefully asleep.”
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“I might have been asleep, but my teeth are keeping me awake with a hurtin’ and a grindin’,”
grumbled the troll.
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“Maybe chewing on you will help.” And he got up.
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“Oh my!” replied the littlest Betty Goat. And in her most quietly courageous voice she said,
“I’'m just one Betty goat, but let me take a look.”
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The troll opened his mouth most unnecessarily wide....and the littlest Betty goat looked deep,
deep inside.
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“I can’t help you sleep, but | do know where there is a fabulous tooth brush or two!” Betty Jean

exclaimed.
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“Let’s go get one for you.”
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The littlest Betty goat led the troll to some reeds at the river’s edge where he got busy chewing
and cleaning on those long yellow spears.
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She left him there with a tippy-toe, tippy-toe and to the green grass and sweet clover she did go!
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From that day to this they all lived in bliss.
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And so, Three, Two, One
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This tale is done.
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