The tiny goat
The princess
She kicked

ran
chased

to the river.
the goat.

a rock and she
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fell.



The king ran to the princess.
He hugged her.

The princess became gold.
Her dress was gold and
her hair was gold, too.
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My daughter is gold
[ want my little girl,
No more gold!

No more ‘gold !

The king was very sad and
the tiny goat was sad, too.
The king cried and the tiny goat cried.
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Black clouds filled the sky and rain
poured down from the clouds.

The rain fell on the princess and
the princess became a little girl.
The rain fell on the flowers and

the flowers became real flowers.
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The king was glad.

He hugged the goat and

he kissed his little girl.

The princess was happy

and the tiny goat was happy, too.
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No more gold!
I want no ‘more gold.
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