
Dialogue

BABY: Okay! Okay! I will eat the grass where I am. (BROTHER EXITS
RIGHT. To AUDIENCE.) And if I cross the bridge, where I am will
be over there! And I will be happy to eat the grass right where I
am. Good taste and brains, what can I say? (Begins to cross the
bridge, but stops in the middle.) I don’t see what the big deal is...
that grass looks perfectly safe to me. I don’t know what Big is so
afraid of.

TROLL: (Peeks out from behind ladder curtain UP CENTER. To AUDIENCE.)
Just then, the troll who owns the bridge came home and saw the
little goat. He was none too pleased. (To BABY as he steps out from
behind curtain.) Who is that standing on my bridge?

BABY: Who said that?

TROLL: (Steps onto bridge and blocks BABY.) I did! The troll who owns
this bridge. You want to get to the other side, you will have to pay
to get across. It is a troll bridge, you know.

BABY: A troll bridge? Pay to get across? But I don’t have any money.
(Tries to look pitiful.) I’m just a sweet little hungry goat weak from
lack of food. (Coughs.) I just want to nibble on that grass over there
before I waste away from malnutrition.

TROLL: No money, no pass, no nibble.

BABY: Okay, Mr. Greedy Pants, I have had just about enough of you
and your troll bridge. I want some of that grass, so you need to
move out of my way! (Tries to run past the TROLL, who stops him by
putting his hand on BABY’S forehead. BABY runs in place.)

TROLL: Look, I don’t want any trouble. Pay the troll and you can pass.
(BROTHER ENTERS RIGHT.)

BABY: (Sees BROTHER returning.) I can’t pay you, but my big brother
can. Brother! Give the troll some cash! (Runs past the TROLL to
LEFT.)


