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“Mark my words, you stinky sprout,I’ll skin you if you don’t get out!Skedaddle, Big Ears! Shoo! Get lost!”

Hidden under the bridge, Troll delights in shouting nasty 
things at passers-by with his beloved megaphone.  

But when Rabbit dares to come to his lair, will 
he have the courage to say them to her face?
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Below the bridge, beneath the log,

underneath the burping bog,

where townsfolk whispered, cringed and crept, 

a terrifying monster slept. 

“I think we’re lost,” cried Goat, and frowned. 

“I’m sure the map was upside down,

for isn’t this…” His voice grew weak.

“The home of whom we dare not speak?” 



“They say he’s stronger than an ox,

“They say he has a heart of stone.

A hundred years he’s lived alone.”
 

“It’s just a silly myth,” said Hare. 

“There’s no such thing as—”

 

and oooooh!” 

gulped Fox, “is that 

his bridge? 

unbreakable 

as mountain rocks.

His voice is deeper 

than the ridge,



“Who goes there?
This bridge is mine! That stink is yours! 

Go home and wash your hooves and paws

Before I make you disappear. 

Phew! I can smell your feet from here.”

“It’s him!” they cried. “He does exist!”
They panicked in the murky mist.

Then, scrambling through the grassy knoll,

they scarpered from the dreaded…
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