Once upon 3 time Iin .
far away land there livea
three Riily Gozks Grurft.
They spent  their days plze
cidily (peacefully for 211
you. Du51ness students} dun-
ding arcund iz & =small
fieid, munchiﬁgon T
grass {which can dc greas
things for you if you xuow

how to do itl}

Anyway, .directly 20CKBS
a nearby small stream there
was a nearby outloor czafe
ru~ by a nearby smail trolil

need Pickle {prchobly be=
cause he was a lcvcly shade
of green=—evidentiy he did

not know how to do it}.

One day <he smaliest
of the three Gruff brothers
1ifted his head {no small
feat in his conditicni) and
said to the other two, "I
think I'11 trip gally acras
that bridge and try ocut
that new cafe.™ .
Getting ne answer from
his fellow munchers (who
had ne doubt decided that
talking wasn’t worth the
energy it took}, Number
three picked himself up and
staggered across the bridg
(Hc made a2 great attempt at
tripping gaily but ,..well
you know how it isjo.
Entering (with some
great difficultyy, I might
add} through the exit gsate,
our hero (well, one of them
anyway) made his way to a
TABLE PRCOPPING HIS F0O0OT (a1
right, hoof. Don't get tec
hnical) up on a chair,pro=
ceeded to check the Blace
out.
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2enly  awmid z great

cf metal Lhere ap-

lovely I1itile wo-

ssed in white {aer

the way, was RBazlliax

3 ot we woeniit menticn

% ause zertain groups

Y the wrong impress

sxion}; whe turnsd osut to be

the chief cock. Spying;, of

211 things., & goat sititing

at one cof the tables wiin

his hoof om 2 c¢hair, she

let out small shriek and

ran bei:iand a countar, re-

appearing momenitarily with

the little green trolil on
her arm.

"Ahal® gcxcliaimed Picke

ie, jumping off Relials arm

"Caught yal! yocu goats are

all aiikel vmm...b in here
and putting your hooves on
the chairs like you were
people or somsthing., Wesll;
I'i1 show yocul! We need 2
specialty at dinner tonight
and youlre gcing o be iti¥®

This (as you Would im-
agine) unnerved Number thee
greatiy.

"Oh please;® he said
in his best pleading (blst-
ng?) veice, "donlt seave me
up! Wait till my br ot her
trips over., He's much tas-
tier than I 2nd there’ls
more of himl®

Thinking +this a £in

l'"

¢

idea (Pickle was & capitale-
ist st heart)} he agrced Lo
wait,

I won't bore yocu with
the immediate proceedings
but as you may have guessed
{amazing what quick mirds
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