PRE-KINDERGARTEN - MATHEMATICS LESSON 58

Count the objects. Color the correct number.
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Trace the numbers.
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PRE-KINDERGARTEN - ENGLISH LANGUAGE ARTS

LESSON 58

Read this story. Point out examples of the letter G in the story.

The Three Billy Goats Gruff

Once upon d time, there were three billy goats
named Gruff who lived on a hillside. They were
named the Big Billy Goat Gruff, the Middle-Sized
Billy Goat Gruff, and the Little Billy Goat Gruff.
They were very hungry because the hillside where
they lived had become bare, and they could no longer
find enough grass to eat.

One day, the three billy goats Gruff decided to
cross the bridge to the lush meadow on the other
side of the river. But under the bridge lived a
terrible troll who was mean and greedy, and he liked
to eat billy goats more than anything else.

The first billy goat to cross the bridge was the
smallest, the Little Billy Goat Gruff. As he began to
trip~-trap over the bridge, the troll popped his head
out from under the bridge and roared, "Who's that
trip-trapping over my bridge? in a voice as loud as
thunder.

"It is I, the Little Billy Goat Gruff,” said the little
goat in a small voice. I am going to the meadow to
eat my fill of grass.”

*Nol I'm coming to gobble you up!® said the troll.
*Oh, please don't eat me,” said the little goat. "I'm
too small and not very filling. Wait for the Middle-
Sized Billy Goat Gruff. He's much bigger.”

So the troll let the Little Billy Goat Gruff pass and
waited for the next billy goat.

The Middle-Sized Billy Goat Gruff came trip-
trapping over the bridge. The troll popped out from
under the bridge again and roared, "Who's that trip-
trapping over my bridge?”

"It is I, The Middle-Sized Billy Goat Gruff,” said the

middle-sized goat in a braver voice.

"I am going to the meadow to eat my fill of grass.”
*Nol I'm coming to gobble you up!® said the troll.
*Don't eat me,” said the middle-sized goat. "Wait for
the Big Billy Goat Gruff. He's much bigger and will be
more satisfying.”

So the troll let the Middle-Sized Billy Goat Gruff pass
and waited for the biggest billy goat.

Finally, the Big Billy Goat Gruff came trip-trapping
over the bridge. The bridge creaked and groaned
under his weight. The troll popped out from under the
bridge and roared, *"Who's that trip-trapping over my
bridge?”

"It is I, the Big Billy Goat Gruff,” said the big goat in
a booming voice. "I am going to the meadow to eat
my fill of grass.”

"No! I'm coming o gobble you up!” said the troll, who
was now trembling with fear.

But the Big Billy Goat Gruff was not afraid. He
lowered his horns and charged at the troll with all his
might. He hit the troll so hard that the troll flew into
the air and landed in the river with d splash. The troll
wds hever seenh dgdin.

The three billy goats Gruff crossed the bridge and
went to the lush meadow, where they ate and ate
until they were full. And from that day on, they lived
happily on the hillside, never again bothered by the

meadn old troll.
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