of Signtown, there lived a poor Deaf widow who had a
Deaf son called Jack and a cow called Milky—White.

They were very poor and they lived in a run—-down house
with holes in the roof and damp walls. Jack often had to hitch
a ride in a cart up to the west of Signtown to get to Burwood
High School where he was a pupil, then and back home again
in the evening. Sometimes, Jack would secretly put his school
dinner into his satchel to take home to help feed his mother,
but it was never enough.

They were so poor that they practically lived on their cow’s
milk to survive.

It was a hard life. Jack always dreamt of being rich and
laden with gold, so that he and his mother could live happily
ever after.

Then one day, Milky—-White gave no more milk.

"What shall we do now?" cried Jack’s mother in despair.
"The cow cannot give us any more milk. We both will starve to
death!"

"We can sell the cow at the market and hopefully, with the
money, I can buy us some food and then we’ll see," suggested
Jack.

So Jack took the halter and led the cow to the market in
Signtown.

On the way to the market, Jack met up with Goldilocks, who
was on her way to meet up with her best friend, Red Riding
Hood, and they had a brief chat. Jack rather liked Goldilocks,
but he was too poor and too shy to ask her out. They said their
goodbyes.

Jack then arrived at the busy, bustling Victoria Place Market
located almost in the centre of Signtown. It was full of all
types of market stall, traders, beggars and customers.
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Just as Jack was leading his cow in, he came upon three
adult Deaf pig builders and he recognised them.

"Excuse me," said Jack, "which one of you is Pig Maginn?"

"Here," introduced Pig Maginn, "how can I help, mister?"

"I was told that you build and repair houses, don’t you?"
enquired Jack.

"Yes, we do," Pig Maginn confirmed.

"My house has holes in the roof and needs repaiingr,"
explained Jack. "We cannot afford to pay for it, but I was
wondering if you could help? Just to fill these holes, at least."

"Yes, I can help. Tell me where you live and I will go there
now," said Pig Maginn.

After Jack had given Pig Maginn directions to his house, he
turned to continue with his quest to sell the cow when he
almost bumped into a barefooted little Deaf girl urchin with an
apron round her waist and a pocket full of matches, some of
which she was holding in her hand.

"Want to buy matches, mister? They're a penny each,"
offered the girl.

"No thanks," Jack moved on, thinking nothing of it.

After going round the market trying to sell the cow without
success, he came upon a sly old Deaf man with twinkly eyes
sitting at the f



