and his three sons. They lived together in their mill. The
miller was sick.

The eldest son, who was hearing, was called Lazy Harry, the
second eldest, also hearing, was called Good-For—Nothing
Tom and the youngest was called Joseph. Joseph was Deaf. The
miller also had a cat with wild yellow eyes. His name was
Puss.

Young Joseph did all the work at the mill, but he did it
happily, and he cared for his sick father while his older
brothers did nothing. They truly were lazy and
good-for-nothing. They never bothered to use sign language
with their youngest brother either.

When the miller eventually died, he left the mill to Harry,
the horse to Tom and Puss the cat to Joseph, much to his
disappointment.

TO THE SOUTH OF SIGNTOWN, THERE LIVED A MILLER






