
Pippi, come with
us to school

today.

Miss Rosenblom is coming, 
and I’m so scared.

Once in a while a stern, old woman comes to Tommy 
and Annika’s school to question the children. Those who 
answer correctly win socks and underwear. The others 
have to stand in the corner.

But 
why? 
Does 
she 
bite?

No, but she asks so many 
questions. And if you weigh 
less than 55 pounds, you 
have to go home with her 
and eat slimy soup.

Let’s make two lines, children. 
If you have little brothers and 
sisters, stand on the left. If you 
don’t have any, stand on the 
right.

Where do I stand if I don’t have fourteen brothers and sisters,  
				          including eleven naughty little boys?



In the corner you 
go. But first let me 
weigh you.

Could you 
also measure 
my chest and 
my height 
above sea 
level?

No soup 
for you.

Sometimes I get lucky. Now I 
need to make sure I don’t win 
any undershirts.

Please tell me how 
you’d spell “seasick.” I’d love 

to. S-E-E-
S-I-K.

Well, that’s not how it’s spelled in the dictionary.

Then it’s a good thing you asked 
me how I spell it.



Tommy, can you tell me how 
many inches are in a yard?

Thirty-six.
That’s what you think! In bad 
years there are only twenty.

Per and Pal are sharing a cake. 
If Per gets one-fourth, what 
does Pal get?

A stomachache.

When did King 
Karl XII die?

What! He’s dead? I 
didn’t even know 
he was sick.

Go stand in the corner 
right now.

That’s not fair! I answered 
all your questions.



Let’s play our own guessing game. Tell me 
the name of someone who’s dead.

Karl XII.

What clever kids! Everybody who 
knows that Karl XII is dead gets  

a gold coin.

And everybody who weighs at 
least six pounds gets free ice 

cream all day long.

How nice of you, Pippi, 
to give us ice cream 
and gold coins.

And I’ve spared you from 
scratchy woolen under-
wear too.



Aunt Laura is somebody 
I’d like to meet.

Are you sure you know how 
to talk to aunts?

You just cheer them up. That’s  
what I’ll do with Aunt Laura.

Hi guys! Could I have a little 
juice so my throat won’t get 

dry once we start talking?

You need to keep 
quiet, Pippi.

Keep quiet? But then Aunt Laura might 
think I’m mad at her.



She’s spent her whole life 
at sea. Poor child.

Well…mmmm…of course, I could…
mmmm…let the food keep my 
mouth shut…mmm.

So, are you 
full now, 
Pippi?

Nope. I’m not 
full. I’m thirsty.

Less is more, but you sure don’t 
have much to eat here.

What awful manners you 
have, my dear. I don’t think 
you’ll ever be a fine lady 
when you grow up.

We’ll just have to 
hope for the best. I was 
actually thinking of 
becoming a fine pirate.

But what if I 
do turn out 
to be a fine 
lady with 
a veil and 

three double 
chins? Oh no!



How have you been 
lately, Aunt Laura?

Not good. I’m 
anxious and 
nervous all 
the time.

Just like my grandma. If she’s 
out on the street and a roof 
tile falls on her head, she 
starts jumping and screaming. 
You’d think she’d been in an 
accident.

You don’t have a  
grandma, Pippi.

That’s right. I don’t. So 
you’d think she could 

relax a bit.

Just imagine, yesterday the strangest 
thing happened to me.

Speaking of strange 
things happening…



My father once hired a sailor 
named Agaton. The ugliest man in 
the world. He was pigeon-toed, 
with jet-black hair and only one 
tooth in his mouth. Pappa said he 
could even scare off a horse.

And believe it or not, then 
we got another sailor  
named Teodor.

Really? 
What did he 
look like?

Exactly the same. Those 
two were like twins. 

Especially Teodor.
How  
peculiar.

What’s peculiar about 
that? They were twins, 
after all.

They were? Then 
why are you 
talking about 
strange things 
happening?

Because they were pige-
on-toed. So their right 
big toe bumped into the 
left. Isn’t that strange? 
Their big toes thought 
so, anyway.

Pappa was 
so happy when 
we got Teodor, 
because the two 
of them could 
scare off twice 
as many horses.


