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This is the story of Gerald McCloy
And the strange thing that happened
to that little boy. ﬁ T
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He didn’t talk words—_

he went gGING BGING instead!
“What’s that?” cried his father,

his face turning gray,
“That’s a very odd thing

for a young boy to say!”
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“1 see,” said the doctor,
“it’s just as you said.
He doesn’t spg:ak words—
he goes 3@"«; 5@?NC instead!




“I’ve no cure for this.

1 can’t handle the case.”
And he packed up his pills

and walked out of the place.




Then months passed, and Gerald
got louder and louder

Till one day he went BO)OM/
like a big keg of powder!




1t was then that his father
said, “This is enough!
He’ll drive us both mad
with this terrible stuff!
A boy of his age
shouldn’t sound like a fool.
He’s got to learn words.
We must send him to school.”
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So Gerald marched off,
an obedient creature,
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When a fellow goes SAREEK/

br he won’t have any friends. o
= For once he says, ‘CLANG CLANG CANG
all the fun ends.




“Nyah nyah!” they all shouted,
“Your name’s not McCloy!
You’re Gerald McBoing Boing,

the noise-making boy!”
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Poor Gerald decided
that he had no place
At home, in the school—

in the whole human race!
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And so he concluded
that, drear and forlorn,

He would just disappear
in the thick of a storm.




But as he was boarding
a slow-moving freight,
A voice from the ¢
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GONG
toot

BONG-BONG-BONG
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Now his parents, proud parents,
are able to boast P-CrL
That their Gerald’s CLO*-CLOB Bawé!

is known coast to coast.
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Now Gerald is rich,

he has friends, he’s well fed,
’Cause he doesn’t speak words,

he goes V)@;‘)NGB@?NG instead!
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