in a pretty little timber cottage that was conveniently

located at the base of the beautiful snow—capped Epee
Mountains, which towered majestically around the north-east
of Signtown.

Large Father Bear and Medium Mother Bear, both hearing,
loved their Little Boy Bear, who was Deaf, very much, and they
were all very happy living in their cottage.

They loved eating porridge so much that they had it for
breakfast, lunch and supper and they each had their own
porridge bowl: a big bowl for Large Father Bear, a regular bowl
for Medium Mother Bear and a small bowl for Little Boy Bear.

Each of them had a wooden chair to sit on: a big chair for
Large Father Bear, a regular chair for Medium Mother Bear and
a small chair for Little Boy Bear.

And, in their bedroom upstairs, they each had their own
bed: Large Father Bear had a big bed, Medium Mother Bear
had a regular bed and Little Boy Bear had a small bed.

The three bears led a quiet and simple life away from all the
vibrancy of Signtown, although Little Boy Bear was one of the
hundreds of Deaf pupils at Burwood High School in west
Signtown, which he loved attending.

One lovely sunny afternoon, Medium Mother Bear made
porridge and poured it into the three bowls on the table. Little
Boy Bear spooned into his small bowl of porridge and tasted
it.

THERE ONCE WERE THREE BEARS WHO LIVED TOGETHER

Oooh! The porridge was too hot for him to eat. He waved at
Medium Mother Bear and signed, "Mother, it is too hot!"

Medium Mother Bear checked her porridge in her regular
bowl and agreed that it was too hot.

"Shall we go for a walk for a bit to let the porridge cool
down?" Large Father Bear suggested, accompanied by a little
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