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The Sad Sliced Onion

By MARGARET WISE BROWN

Omnce there was an onion.
The cook sliced it.

And the cook began to cry—
Boo! Hoo! Hoo!

T he mother came to comfort the cook
And as she leaned over the sliced onion
The tears splashed from ber eyes—
Drz’p.’ Drip! Drip!

Then the father arrived

T o comfort the mother
And be began to cry—
Mrump! Mrump! Mrump!

Thelittle boy came to comfort the father
And when be came near the onion
Tearsrolled down his cbeeks—
Wab! Wah! Wab!

And they all cried,
Boo! Hoo! Hoo!

Drip! Drip! Drip! (g
Mrump! Mrump!
W aaaaaanaaaaaah! §
All over an onion.

Illustrated by CHARLOTTE REHFELD
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