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Daddy had last his head., > ..

plain to see that there was nothing on his shoulders.
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It was as if he hod been unplugged. We took the opportunity

ind look for his head.




First of all, Mum glanced quickly into every room in the house,
Then she looked again, this time more carefully, Finally, she even
searched in places she knew Dad's head could nor have been

In the end, she had to admit that we couldn't find it.

It was H'Il'ﬂl'!ﬁh*lrni o l.:nn-.'un; where ta loak when we Wire mlkin,_l

to Dad. How were we going to explain to peaple that he had lost his
head and we couldn’t find it? Mum started to ¢ry. She could imagine
people saying, "Loak ar this careless woman who can't even find her
own husband’s head. What can she be like with her children's socks!"
S0 My brother and [ deg ided to make a head for ad, so that punplc

wouldn't SO l]|rrh]-- like |Imr. and make Mum Criy.




