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How to Act It!
suggestions for actors

Begin by reading the script at least 2 or 3 times •	
without any action, just focusing on the text.
Discuss simple actions or gestures that can be in-•	
corporated to help show the action of the script.
Designate a stage area and an audience area.•	
Try acting it out multiple times on stage, incorpo-•	
rating the actions and gestures.
While acting it out, make sure to hold books at •	
chest level so that faces can be seen and make 
sure to always face the audience.
Use a loud, strong voice that can be heard by ev-•	
eryone on stage and in the audience.
Repetition is the key to a successful performance.  •	
The more rehearsal, the better the performance 
will be.  Rehearse as many times as possible!
Remind the audience that they should be quiet •	
and respectful.
When performing, remember to tell the story and •	
have a great time. 

For additional tips on performing or to watch the 
pros Act It!, visit us at our website www.actitreadit.
com/playinabook.
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1Act I

Act I

Level 1 

THE three city goats gruff
Act I (featuring short ă)

Alas, this is bad.

Alas, I am sad.

Alas, the grass...

The grass!

The grass!

Alas, the grass is gone!

Cans, and bags, and mats, 

I can eat them just like that.
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Act 1

Level 2

Three goats eat grass.  

I am Kid Gruff.  I am as big as a 

fat r.

I am Mom Gruff.  I am as big as a 

fat cat.

I am Dad Gruff.  I am as big as a 

fat yak.  

Yum, yum, yum—I love to eat 

grass!

Act I (featuring short ă)



3Act I

Act I

Level 2

What?  There is no more grass!  

We ate it all up!

Oh no!

We can cross the bridge.  We can 

cross the bridge to get more grass.

Are you mad?

Madame Troll lives under that 

bridge.

Madame Troll is very bad.  But we 
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Act 1

Level 2

have to cross the bridge.

Let’s go pack our bags.  

Meanwhile, under the bridge…

Cans and bags and mats!  I have 

had it with these snacks.  I want 

to eat a fat goat.  

She hears a sound.  

What is that?  I hear a tap, tap, 

tap…



5Act I

Act I

Level 3

A fine Saturday on a hillside by 

Lake Michigan.  Three goats are 

eating grass.  

I am Kid Gruff.  I am as big a 

very fat rat.

I am Mom Gruff.  I am as big as a 

very fat cat.

I am Dad Gruff.  I am as big as a 

very fat yak.  

Yum, yum, yum—I love to eat 

this sweet green grass!

Act I (featuring short ă)
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Act 1

Third 

I will have just a tad more grass.

And I will have a dab more grass.

What?  There is no more sweet 

green grass!  We ate it all up!

Oh no!

...but they also lived on a strict and steady diet of the sweetest and greened grass that covered the hillside 
by Lake Michigan they called home.

7.



7Act I

Act I

Level 3

Pulling up a map app on his 

phone.  

I have a plan.  We can go to this 

land.  This land has more grass.  

But we will have to cross the 

bridge.

Are you mad?

Madame Troll lives under that 

bridge.

Alas, if we want to eat more 

grass, then we will have to cross 

the bridge.

Let’s go pack our bags.  
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Level 3
Act 1

Meanwhile, under the bridge…

Cans and bags and mats!  I’ve had 
it with these snacks.  I want to eat 
a nice, fat goat.  She hears a sound.  
What is that?  I hear a tap, tap, 
tap…

Meanwhile, bad Madame Troll sat under her bridge snacking on this and that.  She ate an aluminum can 
and a paper bag and a doormat.  "I've had it with these snacks!" she cried.  "I'd love to eat a nice fat goat.  
"Just then she heard a tap, tap, tap...

15.
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9Act II

Act II
Level 1

I put on my wig

and dance a jig

and wish for a goat so big.

I am not big,

I am not big,

Do not eat me, I am not big.

You are not big.

My mom is big.

She is as big as a pig.

I will wait for a goat so big.

Act II (featuring short i)
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Act II
Level 2

Act II (featuring short i)

It is time to hit the road! 

It is time for dinner! 

Click, click, click. 

Who is that click, click, clicking 

across my bridge? 

It is I—Kid Gruff.

She flips up on the bridge.

Kid Gruff, I am going to eat you 

up!



11Act II

Act II
Level 2

Oh no!  Kick, kick, hit!

Did you hear me, Kid Gruff?  I 

am going to eat you up!

Madame Troll, you do not want 

to eat me up.  I am too thin to 

eat.

You are thin.

In a minute, you can eat my 

mother, Mom Gruff.

I can wait a minute for Mom 
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Act II
Level 2

Gruff.  She is as big as a pig.  

Get out of here Kid.

She flips back under the bridge. 

She sits and waits for Mom Gruff.

In a minute, Mom Gruff will 

give her a swift kick!

He click, click, clicks across the 

bridge.



13Act II

Level 3
Act II

Act II (featuring short i)

Kid Gruff finishes packing his bag.

It is time to hit the road!  I am 

ready for my trip across the 

bridge. 

I am ready to have a goat for din-

ner!

Click, click, click.

Who is that click, click, clicking 

across my bridge?

It is I—Kid Gruff.
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Level 3
Act II

Madame Troll flips up onto the 

bridge. 

Kid Gruff, I am going to eat you 

up!

Oh no! I do not want to be Ma-

dame Troll’s dinner.

I will eat you for my dinner!

Twist. Kick, kick, hit!

Did you hear me, Kid Gruff?  I 

am going to eat you up!
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Level 3
Act II

Oh no!  I wish my Mom and Dad 

were here.  That’s it! Madame 

Troll, you do not want to eat me 

up.  I am too thin to eat.

You are thin.  Nothing but skin 

and ribs.

Wait a minute for your dinner. 

Then you can eat my mother, 

Mom Gruff.

I think I can wait a minute for 

Mom Gruff.  She is as big as a pig. 

Now, get out of here Kid. 

She flips back under the bridge. 
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Level 3
Act II

She sits and waits for Mom Gruff.

Mom Gruff will teach her not to 

pick on goats.  She’ll give her a 

swift kick! 

He click, click, clicks across the 

bridge.

26. “Mom Gru� will teach her not to pick on goats.  She’ll give her a nice, swift kick!”  Kid Gru� whispered as he 
click, click, clicked across the bridge.



17Act III

Act III

Level 1

Act III (featuring short ŏ)
Trot, trot, trot.

Stop, Mom, stop.  I want to put 

you in my pot.

But there is not a lot of me to put 

inside your pot.

There is not a lot of you to put 

inside my pot.

Dad	will	fill	your	pot.		He	is	a	lot	

to	fill	your	pot.

Yes,	Dad	will	fill	my	pot.		He	is	a	

lot	to	fill	my	pot.

Trot, trot, trot.

Madame Troll stirred the pot of broth and then added another log to the �re.  
She tossed some chopped broccoli in the pot and said,  "Once I've got Mom Gru�, 
my Goat Stew is complete."

27.
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Act III

Level 2

Act III

Act III (featuring short ŏ)
Madame Troll puts a log on the fire. 

She stirs her pot.

I have a big pot.  Now I need a 

goat.

Trot, trot, trot.

Who is that trot, trot, trotting 

across my bridge?

It is I—Mom Gruff.

She hops up on the bridge. Plop!

Mom Gruff, I am going to eat you 

up!
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Act III

Act IIII

Level 2

Act III

Oh no!

Did you hear me, Mom Gruff? I 

am going to eat you up!

Madame Troll, you do not want to 

eat me up.  I am not fat enough 

to fill your pot.

There is NOT a lot of you. 

Wait for Dad Gruff.

Dad Gruff will fill my pot.  He is 

as big as a hog. Be a doll and run 

along.



20 The Three City Goats Gruff

Act III

Level 2

Act III

Madam Troll hops back under the 

Bridge.

Dad Gruff will show her who 

is boss.  He will stop Madame 

Troll.

She trot, trot, trots across the 

bridge.

"Dad Gru� will show her who is boss.  He'll put a stop to Madame Troll, "Mom Gru� thought 
as she trot, trot, trotted across the bridge.

36.
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Level 3

Act III

Act IIII

Act III

Act III (featuring short ŏ)
Madame Troll stirs a pot of broth. 

She puts a log on the fire.

Once I’ve got Mom Gruff, my 

Goat Stew is complete. 

Trot, trot, trot. 

Who is that trot, trot, trotting 

across my bridge?

It is I—Mom Gruff.

Madame Troll stirred the pot of broth and then added another log to the �re.  
She tossed some chopped broccoli in the pot and said,  "Once I've got Mom Gru�, 
my Goat Stew is complete."

27.
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Level 3

Act III

Madame Troll hops up onto the 

bridge. Plop!

Mom Gruff, I am going to eat 

you up! 

Oh no! I do not want to end up 

in Madame Troll’s pot.

I’ll put you in my pot and cook 

you for my dinner!

I’ll knock her off the bridge! 

Knock!

Did you hear me, Mom Gruff? I 

am going to eat you up!
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Level 3

Act III

Act IIII

Oh, how I long for my family. 

Dad	Gruff	would	stop	her.		Hey-	

I’ve got it!  Madame Troll, you do 

not want to eat me up.  I am not 

fat	enough	to	fill	your	pot.

There is NOT a lot of you.

Wait	for	Dad	Gruff.	He’ll	be	along	

soon.

Dad	Gruff	will	fill	my	pot.	He	is	

as big as a hog. Be a doll and run 

along. 

She hops back under the Bridge.
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Level 3

Act III

Dad Gruff will show her who is 

boss.	He’ll	put	a	stop	to	Madame	

Troll.

Mom Gruff trot, trot, trots across 

the bridge.

"Dad Gru� will show her who is boss.  He'll put a stop to Madame Troll, "Mom Gru� thought 
as she trot, trot, trotted across the bridge.

36.
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Act IV

Level 1

Yum, yum, yum.  I will eat you 

up – yum, yum.

I will not run.  I will hum and 

hum and hum.

This is no fun.  Please do not 

hum.

Would it bug you if I hug you?

It would bug me if you hug me.

Hug!

Ugh!

Act IV (featuring short ŭ)

Dad Gru� Continued to hum the lullaby as he clunk clunk, clunked toward Madame Troll.  
Do you think he punched her in the gut? Or do you think he picked her up and threw her down 
into the much and mud under the bridge?  No.  He was not a thug.  Dad Gru� clucked right up 
to Madame Troll and gave her a hug.
"Ugh!"  Madame Troll thundered.
"Madame Troll, you must let us cross your bridge.  You must not try to eat us up.  Let us trust one 
another, Madame Troll.  Let us become--buddies."
"She was stunned.  She had never had a hug.  She had never had a buddy.

42.
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Act IV

Level 2

Act IV (featuring short ŭ)

The sun sets.

Time for supper! 

Suppertime! 

Clunk, clunk, clunk. 

Who is that clunk, clunk, clunk-

ing across my bridge? 

Act IV



27Act IV

Act IV

Level 2

It is I—Dad Gruff.

She jumps up.

Yum! Dad Gruff, I am going to 

eat you up! 

I will not run. I will not duck. I 

will	hum.	Hum,	hum,	hum.

Did you hear me, Dad Gruff? I 

am going to eat you up. 

Clunk, clunk, clunk.

Will he punch me in the gut? 

Will he pick me up and throw 

me in the mud?

Act IV
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Act IV

Level 2

Act IV

I just want to give you a hug. 

He hugs her. 

UGH!

Madame Troll, we must trust 

one another. We must be—
buddies. 

I am stunned. I have never had a 

hug. I have never had a buddy.

Biggest Gruff gives Madame Troll 

another hug. Then he clunk, clunk, 

clunks across the bridge.



29Act IV

Level 3

Act IV

Act IV (featuring short ŭ)
The sun is setting on the hillside.

I will take my trunk across the 

bridge. It is time for supper. 

It is time for supper! I am ready 

for some good grub! 

Clunk, clunk, clunk. 

Who is that clunk, clunk, clunk-

ing across my bridge?

It is I—Dad Gruff.

Yum! She jumps up onto the bridge. 

Dad Gruff, I am going to eat you 

up!

Act IV
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Level 3

Act IV

This is not the time to run or 

duck. It is not the time to make 

a fuss or huff and puff. Instead I 

will just hum. He hums.

Did you hear me, Dad Gruff? I 

am going to eat you up. 

Clunk, clunk, clunk.

Is he going to punch me in the 

gut? Is he going to pick me up 

and throw me in the mud?

I am not a thug. I just want to 

give you a hug. He hugs her. 
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Level 3

Act IV

UGH!

Madame Troll, you must let us 

cross your bridge. You must not 

try to eat us up. Let us trust one 

another, Madame Troll. Let us 

become—buddies.

I am stunned. I have never had a 

hug. I have never had a buddy.

Dad Gruff gives Madame Troll an-

other hug. Then he clunk, clunk, 

clunks across the bridge and into 

the sunset.
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Level 3

Act IV

By the time Dad Gru� packed his trunk, the sun had set and it was time for supper!37.
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Level 1

Act V

Act V (featuring short ӗ)
When we met, we were not 

friends.

We were not friends.

We were not friends.

When we met, we were not 

friends.  We were not friends 

when we met.

But now we are all friends.

We are all friends.

Now we are all friends.  Let us 

watch the sun set.
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Act V

Level 2

Morning.  The Goats are eating 

grass.

Who is that  step, step, stepping 

on our grass?  

It is I—Madame Troll.

Madame Troll, have you come to 

eat us up?

I no longer eat goats.  Can we be 

friends?

Well, well, well.

That’s swell.

Act V (featuring short ӗ)
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Act V

Level 2

Welcome, Friend. 

Let me make you dinner.  

These cans are the best!

These bags and mats are the 

best!

These twigs are the best!  Thank 

you for dinner, Madame Troll.

Let’s watch the sun set.

Remember the day we met?

We learned a lesson that day.
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Act V

Level 2

We learned that a hug…

Could change an enemy into a 

friend…

Forever.  

Snip, snap, snout—this tale is told 

out!

From that day forward, Madame Troll was always welcome on the hillside and she and the Goats became the best of friends.  
When Madame Troll opened a restaurant under a downtown bridge, she named it after the Goats.  Most evenings the Three City 
Goats Gru� and Madame Troll would get together and watch the sun set.  Very often, at this quiet time of evening, each would 
recollect the day they had all met and the lesson they had learned then:  that a kind word and a warm hug could change an enemy 
into a friend forever.

53.



37Act V

Level 3

Act V

Act V (featuring short ӗ)
Morning.  The three City Goats 

Gruff are eating grass on the new 

hill.

Did you rest well, Mom Gruff? 

Yes, I did, Kid Gruff.

Do you hear something?

Who is that  step, step, stepping 

on our sweet green grass?  

It is I- Madame Troll.

Madame Troll, have you come 

to eat us up?
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Level 3

Act V

I no longer eat goats.  I am a 

vegetarian.  I would like it if we 

could be friends.

Well, well, well.

That’s swell.

Welcome, Friend. 

Let me make you dinner.  

This can is better than I would 

have guessed!

These bags and mats are the best!
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Level 3

Act V

The twigs are excellent, Ma-

dame Troll.

Let’s have some bonbons and 

watch the sun set.

Remember the day we all met?

We all learned a lesson that day.

We learned that a kind word and 

a warm hug…

Could change an enemy into a 

friend…

Forever.

Snip, snap, snout—this tale is 

told out!




