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Then after 3 while the father went down to look
for them.

"Look at that horrid mallet,” screamed the mother,
and she told him all that their daughter had been

a-thinking.
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"Dear, dear, dear!” said the father, and he started a-crying.



At last the gentleman got tired of waiting, and he went
to draw 3 sip of cider for himself. And wasn’t he surprised
to find the farmer and his wife and daughter a-sobbing and
a-screeching and a-swimming in the cellar full of cider.

The gentleman burst out a-laughing.

“In all my travels I've never met three sillier sillies,” said he.



"Now | shall set out traveling aqgain, and when | can
find three sillies who are even sillier than you three, I'll

come back and marry your daughter.”
And the gentleman left them all a-wailing worse

than before!
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After traveling awhile the gentleman came upon
ah old woman who was teaching a cow to spring
onto the roof of her cottage to eat the weeds
that were a-growing there.

Pay attention, Grapefruit!
Up you go, now.
Leap onto the ROOF!




she’s a COW.

not a

KANGAROOQOF!




The old woman insisted.

you bovine

GOOF, | said,

JPOOF

PUFF....

MOO06000F! -




Then the old woman fastened a string around the
cow'’s neck, and passed it down the chimney, and tied

the other end to her wrist.

ith this string tied to both of us,

she can’t fall off the roof

without my knﬂwing (t!
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"Quite daft!” said the gentleman, and he took his leave.



The gentleman hadn't gone far when he was overtaken
by a funeral procession, and he heard a dreadful tale.
t seemed the old woman'’s cow had tumbled off
the roof, and the weight of the cow had pulled
the old woman into the chimney, and she
got stuck halfway up and was SRR
smothered in soot.







Well, that was the FIRST big silly.

Grann)/ MacRoot
s KAPOOT!

1l miss
the old coot!




The more you read,

the more you know.

The more you know,

the smarter you grow.
The smarter you grow,
the stronger your voice,
when speaking your mind
or making your choice.

Happy reading!
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NN ¢ O until he came to an inn at dusk. The inn was
so full that the innkeeper put him in a double-bedded room.
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Here’s the room you’ll have t, share with Neddie and his teddy bear.
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In the morning the gentleman was surprised to see his
roommate hang his trousers on the knobs of the chest
of drawers and try to jump into them.




But he
couldn’t

manage
It.

"Look, try it this way,”
said the gentleman, and
he showed the fellow how
to put his trousers on.




¥ :%“‘ B i The fellow
- 13) proceeded
to pop
his trousers
on and off
" and up and down
| until he had
quite
mastered
the skill.
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to share my talent with the WO
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W hen it comes to

getting dressed,
'm the CHAMPION!

I’m the BEST!
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The gentleman’s travels soon brought him to a village, |
and outside the village there was a pond, and around the |
pond was 3 crowd of people with rakes and brooms
"y and pitchforks, a-whining, a-whimpering,
and a-wailing.




The gentleman asked what was the matter.
"Why,” they said, “matter enough! The moon's
tumbled into the pond, and we can‘t get her out.”
The gentleman burst out laughing.
"Look up into the sky. It's only the moon’s
reflection!” he exclaimed.




Well that was
DOZENS of SILLIES!

But before the gentleman could
complete his list, the crowd became

3-restive, 3-riled,
and a-riotous.
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Gidd)/up, Hoof:enheap!

Suddenly | long to see those sunny

sillies back on the farm!




The gentleman was heartened by the joyous welcome
that awaited him.

"Dear, sweet, simple-minded sillies,” he said. “In my
travels | have met dozens of sillies who are far sillier
than yourselves. Therefore | shall keep my promise.
Let us be married at once!”

I’'ll have a
TEENY TINY

 MARRIED! G

1

This dude

is a real turkey.

They hastened to the chapel.
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After the wedding all of the quests
were invited to celebrate at the farmhouse.






The gentleman went to the cellar to draw jugs
of cider so that all could toast his new bride.




Just as he turned on the tap, the
galumphing footsteps of the dancers
above joqqled the mallet loose.
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Down it fell, directly DONKING the gentleman.

Then it bounced back and settled itself on the very
beam from which it had been dislodqed.

Stunned, the gentleman keeled over and rolled under
the flowing tap.




The entire keq of cider had drained into the
gentleman before he was discovered by his bride.
She hauled him back to the celebration.

LOOI()/E here!

It seems certain
that this sweet,
swollen, cider-sodden

swain who once
sallied forth in search

of sillier sillies ts

himself the

SlLLIEST SiLLY
IN THE LAND!




It wasn't long before the gentleman and his wife

were blessed with 3 child.

A handsome lad

sk i KISSES
his dad. for Mama’s
teeny tir‘ly

toastle.

The proud parents imagined a brilliant future for
their son.

) @'y o
He’ll be a gentus
like his father.

He'll be a prime minister.

He’ll be a
PRESIDENT)

Finally the tyke spoke for himself.



when | oYOW up | want to be a

T BIG SILLY just like my,

And so those three sillies set off around the
world in search of silly adventures, and they
lived forever afterward in blissful silliness.
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HEAP,

P\#COURTlNG WE WILL GO
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with love from the ¢illiest ¢illy in the land.
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hce upon 3 time

there was 3 farmer and his wife who had one
daughter, and she was courted by a gentleman.

Wife! Daughter!
LOOK]

A gentleman comes

. He looks handsome.
a-courting.
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Every evening he stopped to supper, and the daughter
was sent to the cellar to draw the cider.

One night, just as the daughter turned on the tap, she
nhoticed a mallet in the beams, and she began a-thinking.

Suppnse him and me And SUppOse our son was

was to be n‘uarl'iecl. to come clr:;wn INto

the cellar to draw

the cider.
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And the mallet was to

fall on his head. -

And we was to have
a teeny tin}r son.
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And he was to grow § sy S
up to be a fine I
young man.
| Here LES
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And she began a-crying.



Well, the girl failed to return with the cider, and
finally her mother went down to see what was
a-keeping her.

"Look at that horrid mallet!” shrieked the daughter
and she confessed all that she had been a-thinking.
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Married. A teeny All Drawing DONKED! Dead.
t'm}r gmwed the

"Dear, dear!” said the mother, and she began a-crying too.




