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RED FOX CUBS

Fox cubs are born around the
beginning of April. They num-
ber from four to nine in a litter.
The color of the fur is a rusty-
red; hence the name Red Fox.
Once in a while, color varia-
tions occur in a litter. Silver
and Black Fox are very rare;
the common variation is the
Cross Fox.

Foxes have a keen sense of
smell and depend on it more
than on their eyesight. Except
for raiding his hen houses,
foxes really help the farmer by
killing off large numbers of
destructive rodents, such as
mice and rats.

GRAY WOLF CUBS

Wolf mothers take great care
of their pups and protect them
well, Litters run usually to
about seven but can number
anywhere from three to thir-
teen. Wolves used to roam all
over the North American con-
tinent but now because of their
destructiveness, their number
is greatly depleted.
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THE NEXT ISLAND [9 ALONG WAY OFF,
MIKE, WE'VE GOT A LONG 9AIL
AHEAD OF US.

SUIT9 U9, RED,
AND ROVER TOQO, I
BET, HE NEEDZ A REST.

" FEELS LIKE THE.WIND 15
DYING , DOESN'T [T 7 ‘

LOOKG, MIKE=THINK T
PILOT" TO BE SURE ..
.

I DON'T LIKE THE WAY THE aKY
HAVE A LOOK AT THAT ”COA‘,'T

L JugT

HMMM —NOT 20 GOOD | ACCORDING
TO THI2 WE'RE HAVING TYPICAL
HURRICANE WEATHER -




CLOUDE INDICATE - 6TORA AND THE [ }
BAROMETER 19 FALLING RAPIDLY _. \{
LOOKZ BAD --ROVER, TIE YOUR EARZ

POWN, GHE'9 GOIN' TO BLOW.

i

i e NN s s
WE'LL HAUL DOWN THE MAIN-
SAIL AND TAKE.THE DINGCHY
ABOARD WHILE WE CAN --THI&
|9 THE CALM BEFORE THE STORM. |

d

T

b $ S

LET'9 HURRY, MIKE, ¢ ! NO_ TIME FOR DOGCZ
NOT MUCH TIME LEFT.. , _ TOPSIDE .. WE'RE

IN FOR IT NOW !

MIKE YOU BETTER GET THAT SEA
ANCHOR OUT OF THE CABIN--1
CAN'T KEEP HOLDING HER

LIKE THI& AMUCH LONGER.




LET HER 6O,
MIKE ! THAT
QUGHT TO KEEP
i v'ﬁ\[ INTO THE

_il‘.ll

| UNDER THE GTEADYING PULL OF . &
THE SEAANCHOR THE LITTLE GULL j8¢
SETTLES TO RIDING THE HUGE {9
 COMBER '

1 BET FEARLESS 197
GOING TO BE SEA
BICK AGAIN -

—

OUR PODR DOGS MUST
BE HAVING. A ROUGH TIME
DOWN IN THE CABIN.

ALL RIGHT. :

11’9 GETTING DARK. GOZH WILL | o LOOKS LIKE THE WORST (£ OVER ...
THIS STORM NEVER END Vi BY MORNING WE OUGHT TO BE
L f ' ; i




SUT THE WORGE WAG YET TO COME. |
UODENLY A HiloE AOUNTANOLS ViVt
Rioty BEFORE *r HELPLESS GULL ..

- SR ot 7 L)
-- AND CRASHES OVER THE DECK
FROM BOW TO STERN ...

Sbvsz WHO HAR Jue'r SNEAKED UP
JON DECK, |5 CARRIED AWAV

- WITHOUT ANYONE CATCHING A

J
e
L}

il

GLIMPZE OF HIM IN THE EXCITEMENT.

GETTING L|GHT--BRING
ALONG THE POGo |

MlKE COME ON UP- [T%

YOU MEAN HE [6N'T BELOW 7 HE WASN'T
WITH ME FOR HOURS --WHY =-WHY -~
ROVER |© GONE 7 GONE, | TELL

You * OVER BOARD ! Y

NO,REC /!
NO /!




R

1 LEGS GETTING MORE TIRED UNTIL

\OW LET'S GEE WHAT HAPPENED TO ROVER.
ZOR HOURS HE HAS BEEN SWIMMING, Hi5

e i

0

OULDN'T MOVE MUCH
A PIECE OF WRECKAGE,

5

WITH HI2 LAST OQUNCE OF 9TRENGTH
HE MADE IT AND CLIMBED ABDARD.
POOR ROVER NOW WHAT 7

RETCHING WITH THE BRINE HE HAD

SWALLOWED, TREMBLING WITH

EXHAUSTION, ROVER-15 A BUNDLE OF
7 MISERY.

b

"‘W& .

THE HOT SUN DRIES HIM BUT
BRINGZ ADDED. DIZCOMFORT--
i THIRST =--

T —

OMINOUS FINS CIRCLE THE FLIM&Y RAFT-—GHARK&
SURE OF THEIR PREY, IMPATIENTLY WAIT FO

ROVER TO FALL OR BE WASHED OFF THE RA’*




e 3

| BUT ONCE AGAIN FATE SMILEY KINDLY
| ON ROVER ... THE CURRENTS CARRY HIM

| INTO GHALLOW WATER TOWARDS A

f GMALL FINGPECK OF AN GLAND ...

FESED o

JOYFULLY, ROVER LEAPS ASHORE.LAND !
FIRM GROUND | NO MDRE SALT WATER IN
YOUR MOUTH AND 9WAYING BOARD®
UNDER YOUR PAWS |

PELICIOUS FRESZH WATER (N

1 A PUDDLE. ROVER LAPS IT

UP TO THE HIGHEST POINT TO GET

A 600D LOOK AROUND, ROVER'S

TUMMY MAKES EMPTY NOIgES..
3

THERE'G A SHIP | MOOE 4 wws

IT 19 --NO,IT I9N'T. THE GULL BUT
rr MEAN‘; PEOPLE AND PEOPLE HAVE
! OOF tee AT LESEJE&HEED

SNIEE S v YUP -“HE WAD
RIGHT--THAT DELICIOUZ SMELL
i 19 FOOD ~- S QOF == A -'U\AL
BARK MIGH'T BE INg e




. " i = 1 — s

| WOOF . WOOF =~ ROVER
LEAPS DOWN TO MEET THE |
STRANGE PEOPLE WHO SOLUND
AND SMELL FRIENDLY . :

HEY---LOOK ¥== A PDOG
HE MUST HAVE DROPPED
— OUT OF THE &KY | J

] HOW IN THE WORLD DID YOU EVER GET HERE, N\ | | WELL, I'LL BE DARNED ! 0ME
DOGGIE 7 THERE SN A HOUSE OR BOAT OTHER FISHING PARTY MUST
FOR MILES . e < | | HAVESLEFT THE POOR CRITTER

BEHIND WITHOUT NOTICIN'

GOOD LITTLE DOG, I WIZH 1 KNEW YOUR _y
NAME, [T WOULP MAKE YOu JFEEL A LITTLE
BET — DD NOU LIKE ME
Too ’ ILL TAKE CARE OF
YOU TILL WE FINE YOUR
MASTER .

| WELL, SKIPPER HE EATS A2 |F HE
HADN'T HA D FOO DFO WEEKS .




THAT'S A TALL ORDER MR%. HOLLIS, | HE'LL BE

FINDING HI9 MASTER,BUT I SURE ¢ ALL RIGHT

WILL A9K ALL THE FI‘;H!NC: GUIDES) WITH LS. HEY

= IN OLJF? PDE ——"A Nii%él‘{&i
il — L

A PICK ME UP
S TLL TAKE A L
/| AROUND THE
HIg PEOPLE L E
THAT MIGHT G|

,__c
o
Q
=
~-
—
2
=
G

| WE BETTER GET
GOING IF WE WANT

TO GET BACK TO

JAMAICA

CHEER UP, FELLERYIT
GN'T THAT BAD.

VOU KNOW IT'9 REALLY A MYSTERY
ABOUT THIZ DOG, 90RT OF LIKE A
ROBINGON CRU9YOE GTORY WITH A
MYSTERY ANGLE !

YEAH . AND TODAY 15 FRIDAY.-0LD \
MAN FRIDAY - OLD IWAN FRIDAY,
GAY THAT'G GOOD .-




WE AREN'T MAKING FUN OF YOU BUT YOUVE
GOT 10 HAVE A NAME, DO MIND F We
. Yy CALL YOU FRIZAY FOR

LOOK, HE'9 4TARING BACK
AT THE ISLAND |

BETTER WATCH
HIM, HE MIGH
J UMP OVERBDAQD

MAYBE HE SEES SOMETHING -+
NOPE --NOTHING THERE --OH WELL--

DOGS ARE FUNNY, THOUGH, THEY HAVE
GENSES WHICH WE HAVEN'T GOT »mm

WHAT (& IN ROVER'SE MIND 7.. DOES HE
FEEL OR GENSE SOMETHING 7 FOR
INGTANCE THAT THE GLLL WITH RED
AND MIKE |2 APPROACHING THE
LEEWAEI?J;HOEE OF THE [SLAND HE

ANOTHER LITTLE
I9LAND, MIKE  IT'G

HOPING TOO MUCH,.
BUT ROVER MIGHT HAVE
MADE THIZ ONE .




75 GOING TOBEA  \ /.
T0UGH 108 JUIAPING ) /X
FROM I9LAND
TO_ISLAND, ALL

OVER THE CARRIBEAN,
UT IF THERE'G A -

o ‘ ( MWKE. ! MIKE !j‘

&

AL AR e I

Do6 TEA‘CA’5 ! THEY ARE rOoVERS! GEE THAT MARK OF A 9CAR 7 THATS
_ WE HAVE FOUND HiM ! WHE}'F:E%%Q:C?%&“%& ’

' T\/ BUT HOW CAN pars 2
N ! YOU BE SURE,RED? ITS ROVER !
7 . S ’ {

1 CAN'T UNPERSTAND IT, WE'VE BEEN
QVER THE WHOLE ISLAND 'AND YELLED
QUR LUNGS OUT uu. WHERE

ISHE? RED, T FOUND

A 9POT WHERE
PEOPLE HAD A
PICNIC A LITTLE WHILE
AGO, DO YOU THINK 7

NOU'RE RIGHT ! THEY ARE ROVERS TRACKS..
WHOEVER WA9 HERE DIDN'T LEAVE MORE THAN
AN HOUR AGD, THE TIDE 15 STILL COMING 1N e




AND THERE ARE MARKS OF THE KEEL OF A
ROW BOAT. ROVER HAG BEEN TAKEN ALONG
8Y WHOEVER IT WA WHO CAME HERE .

' 6092 THEY STOL
R, RED, THATZ
MEAN THING TO DO .

MIKE, WHAT COUNT9 12 RO\:‘EE I KNOW, RED,
1o ALIVE ., HE DIDN'T PROWN,| BUT SOMEBODY
CﬂEER UP: 8OY 2 : TOOK HIM AW}W

|

WHAT COULD THEY DO, MIKE ? sz ROVER
TO STARVE 7 HOW'D THEY KNOW WHO HE
BELONGED TO 7 ROVER cou:.m&gu JDEIIh.E‘FHEJt\

=

BUCK UB MIKE, T
KNOW HOW YOLU
FEEL, I FEEL LIKE
HAVING A GOOD CRY

MNGELF: BUT THAT WOULD
NOT HELP ROVER-E SBY
WILL 1T, MIKE ?

GOIN' TO DO 2 WHAT'
ROVER GOIN' TO.DO 7

BUT,RED, WHAT'E WEj
HE--HE LOVES L2 |

WILL WHAT ? |1 KNOW SQOMETHING
N-NOTMIN® WILL| THAT WILL AND THAT
Hﬁtégvl!ovﬂt 15 TO GTART LOOKING

- WHOLE WORLD FOR HIM !
OW. STOP_ GNIVELING -

WE'LL 6TART WITH THE NEAREST PLACES. 1T .
MIGHT HAVE BEEN A LOCAL BOAT. LET'S SEE NOW,
WE'RE HALF WAY BETWEEN HAITI AND THE TSLAND
OF JAMAICA — WHICH 2 == 1 WISH I KNEW -
LETH LEAVE IT O THE WIND *Au. RIGHT

_LJ’AMAICh 1Tes :




ARE YOU GONNA SPEND Th'
WHOLE DAY LAYIN
. AROUND LIKE THAT,
MOOCH ?

FINE DAY FOR ,
A ROMP

IN THE
COUNTRY
HOV\{TA‘?OLJT

| SAID LET'S
GO OUT TO TH'
COUNTRY !

HUH? WUZZAT? WHAT'S IN TH' COUNTRY? % TLL 82 N

NOTHIN' BUT BIRDS AN' TREES ) GOOD FOR
i AN' FLOWERS AN' STUFF |

" LOOK! WHAT DO YA THINK § BUT T8 | LEARN SOMETHIN' EVERY
M DOIN' NOW? DIFFERENT || I DAY-- I'ALWAYS THOUGHT THERE )

our INTH, } B WUz ONLY ONE SUN---222







ALL RIGHT,

THING, THERE'S
_—APPLES, THEY
- JUs FALL OFF
O\ TH' TREES.

STRAWBERRIES,
CHERRIES,
MUSHROOMS....

 0BOY! MUSHROOMS?

| 1 LOVE MUSHROOMS CAUSE
THEY ALWAYS GO WITH
! A STEAK!

OF 'EM.,

\/ THE WOODS
ARE FULL

DONT' CARE WHAT
IT'SON AS LONG AS
ITS A STEAK,

_.(’T

PAST TH' CITY

" WERE GETTING \
_ LIMITS NOW. ¢

I'D RATHER SMELL CITY
AIR... THERES ALWAYS
 SOMETHIN' COOKIN'A

M TRYIN' TO

| THERE'S PLENTY
' KE_E):‘AN OPEN

COOKIN' OuT
HERE, ¥

HMM... THIS
LOOKS LIKE™ Y
L_ AN ORCHARD.




PANG FENCE!

LETS GO,

SURE! GO AHEAD \
MOOCH.. . TAKE
A BITE | <

NOPE! (M GONNA
SAVE MY APPETITE
FOR THAT STEAK !

BUT MOOCH. w 1
LISTEN | «

I GOT WILL POWER;!YB- BUT WE
_ MAY. NOT RUN
' ACROSS A
T STEAK! °

NO | DIPN'T!
i--- HEY}

WHAT ? LLSTEN.
You PROMISED'

8E VERY
FAR AWAY|

1) WOW! THAT STEAK CANT )

CMON | WHAT ARE WE WAITING
FOR, JIGGER 7 LETS HUNT




HEY, LOOK! WHAT'S THAT?

wHAT'S !
WHAT ?

” oM, THAT!
THAT'S A COW!

ETHIN' NEW EM?
| NEVER SAW ONE BEFORE|
I

L

AW, WHO CARES
ABOUT MILK-=='M
INTERESTED IN STEAK !

Y'KNOW, | GOT A
SNEAKING SWSPICION
THAT WHATCHAMACALLIT

15 MAD AT US |

ARE YOU CRAZY? M NOT GONNA
TACKLE ANYTHING THAT SIZE | %,

. HAD YOUR

vy

WELL, YOU

CHANGE. /8

GET KILLED.

| HAD A CHANCE TO

BUT WHAT I
ABOUT Th'
STEAK ?

cLo

MORE... T MUST BE
8E BY.

( WELL LOOK AROUND SOME )

IT WAS,
PAL ... YOU
JUST SAW IT|




A MINUTE AGO...
IT WAS CHASING
YOU !

' THAT cow!
THAT'S \WHERE
STEAKéOCOME

WHERE'S THAT
DANG APPLE?

THERE YOU,
ARE, PaL

HEY WHERERE
YOU GOIN', MOOCH?

TO THE CITY ! WHERE TH'
FOOD DOESNT FIGHT BACK!




FUM TUSSOCK 7O
MHILLOCK THEOLGH
| PE SWAMP~ THROUGH
CE FLAME =NLIFFIN'
BTOP D/5H AFPOINTED

MESSENGER FUM
IS5 ROUNLS.

DE LUNITETY S747E5
MAILE OITS PERE DE
FUSTEST W/iF DE—

QOP —AH IS COTEH!

AH AIN'T NEITHER A
TUSSOCK—WATCH YOU
LANGWIPGE!

YOU (5 INNERFERIN' WIF

(15 YO' A REVINOO
MANE

NOFE—AH /5 DE _7._
POSTAL MAN, WIF
LETTLHS AN' OREETINS
AN ALL RINES OF
COMMUNICATIONS.,

PE FEPERAL ~GUMMINT!

HOT DOGIES! |
MEBBE YO' /5

GOT. A LETTUH
FoL ME2

WHO GONE
WRITE
AT Y0'2




OH. AH KNOWS COUPLE FOLKS
WHUT KIN WRITE GOOL

l [/ suT DOES Yo'
" KN OW ANYBUODY
KIN READ?

ME SHO' NUFF DOES
ANOW SOMEBLPDY—
NAMELY PUSSON NAME
OF ME—POGO DE

NATLRAL BORN
N POSSUM,

AW RIGHT, MISTUH SILVER
SERVICE EMPLOYEE,
CHONK OUT A LETTUM
FO'" LS AN' LETS US
LEAD HER
e

(ww'r THINK Ab) DINT

HAVE NO MAILS FO'
YO' FOLKS NOWAYS—
BUT LEMME SEE...

S

PIsH
on

7O HAVE ANY WRITIN'

VERE DOAN SEEM

HER. '
FUNNY LOOKIN'
LETTUH

ANYHP ;j

AH ISN'T A
MAIL, AH 15
A PLAIN
CATF 154!

B

No sTamps’ oirY FALGH!
BACK PERE! YO'

CAIN'T CHEAP
DE GUMMINT!

MAIL US 61752

PAT ALL DF

cO

MAVBE DIsH YERE
BEAT UP OL FRAZZLE
/5 FO' YO‘ALL




rﬂv SHO' NMUFE DISH
YERE /s FO' us FOLKS
/7T 5AY, "TO DE 3
SWAMPLAN' CRITTURE

/T FUM MAN GO BY
NAME WALLET KELLY..
SOUN' LIKE A RICH
BOV~HE OFFERIN'
ADVICE FREEF-DASH
WHUT FOLKS GIVES
AWAY EASY—
ADviceE

WHC DLISH YERE POC;‘I’E.T&?O/"
HELLY THINK HE (52 A'LL
WHOP PAT BOY DOWN

TO PAN SIZE!

HE SEN' LS
IS PITCHER—

Al GOOL AT REALIN'

SEEMIN'Y

LPAT BUT L

UM—/5 |T GECORGE
PITCHERS. — FOOEY!/) MA SAKES' MHE y&?f WASH/IN'TON?
SORT OF SIMPLE

g meme—
[ HE FUNNY-LOOKIN-
NO TWO WAYS BOUT

:‘ AT HE LETTUH'

6(/&"55 WHO BACK

LE MAN ALV/ISE
U5 70 ACK MO'
) REE-FINED 50
FOLKS WOULD
WRITE LETTIIHNSG
]z

L\r/’

I155EN

NOONANZ EAST
RIVER PETER

HEY SAY
LOTsS OF
FOLKS JES' ACHIN' TO
WRITE LETTUHS PROBABLE
BUT DEY GOT DE, IDEE

US CRAZY IN DE HAID

/T /S HOW
YOU KNOW PATS

MHOW YOL) SPEC/HK
FOLKS TO LAy~
US ANY MING
LESSEN LIS 15

MO’ DIGNIFRIED?




5 F"-‘ A £ASY ONE! ) Ot BOY! AH BETS
HNOWE HER= Al KNOWS

TRY /7T ON OE TRICK!

ME NOw.

"WHO 15 172

YASSUH-YO'!
MEARN ME—

ALBERT

UNMHAND ME! YO Yo' 7t o
/S TOD ALBERT/ G W

ANSWER WAs
DE RIGHT ANSWER DE pUck/
WAS ALPERT,

4

WE TRIES /T AGIN~—
O/ TIME GIT IT
RIGHT— WHO
S 177
Al HNOWS!
/s ALBERT!

YO' /SN'T ALBERT~AN

WHY, Yo'
MEANS AH /15 DE DUCK~

GUMMINT MAN,
WHUT YO WEARIN' AHLL WHOP
FO" BRAINS, BOY? vO' ONE!

UESH UP) | [OU /NNERRUPES A aoop-!

EvvaBopy! | | Feask WalLe T kecl vt
f LE LLY)
AH GOTTA gl
WRITE A
LETTUH TO

LPE MAN.! SPLAIN US

FOLKS [5N'T
ALl DE
WITLESS
TYPE




~

MOST DE CRITTURS /N O/SH
VERE SWAMFP GOT A BATCH
OF BI5CU/T BATTER BRAINS,
BUT NOT OL' POGO-00P!

WHO DAT BLUNKIN'
INTO DE LEAF AH
WRITIN' ON2

15 Y0' A SHONUFF )

CHINA BOY? _
STRAIGHT FLIM
( pE o7HER S10E
OF DE WORLD.

WHA YOU THINK?
AH A CHINEE-MAN.

LESSEE YO
PING TA/L,

AH WINGLIN' MA
PING TAIL = US
WEARS EM LOW
PISH SEASON—
ITALL DE RAGE.

LIKE A OL GrRoOLUN'

SQUIRREL.
/7 o

DE AC/pP TEST /15
LET'S HEAR YO!
SPEAK SOME
CHIVA.

SCUSE ME, *
MA EASTERN
COUSIN, BUT AH
GOT A LETTUH
70 WRITE,

" YO' LOOKS MaemL)

WHUT KIND OF
CHINA YOL WANTS?
MANDLALRIN, CASTILIAN

OR WEDGEWOOL?

N,
WHY, YO' /5 A
NATURAL~BORN
CHICHEN CHOW Doc!

SHANG HAI- HONK HONG~
CANTON AND ORANGE

FPEKOCE! HOW's pAT?

DOES YO' KNOW ANY
ORIENTAL TRICKS, CH/INA

BEAT 17, MISTUH
WEEVIL, AH I5 WEITIN'
70O A CHARACTER

NAME OF POCKETEOOK,
e R o R




#“

DE WISE MONKEY
PUT HANDS OVER
EALS, MGU?'HAHQ
EYES... HE SAY,
"HEAR NO EVIL,

SPEAK WO EWL

SEE NO EV/ILY .

AY HOLLS YO B
HAT WHILST /=

HEAR

Yo' POES 7.

: . NMOW OPEN YO EVES-—
NOW WHHUT? OL' CHINA BOY

LOONE RUN OFF
~ WIF YO’ HAT

MEEB/L Y

HEAK MO (

SEE IF AN DO HER RIGH 7
SEE NO WEEV/IL,
SPEAK NO WEEV/L..

“LOOK LIKE AH
NEVAR GIT OE
LETTUH SENT
NOW. DE FPOSTAL
MAN RUN OFF.

\:ﬁﬁ ONE WEEVIL YO
HIN HEAR GOCOL—
PHOOEY

ON DE
ORIENTAL
TRICK!

i

SO AHILL JEST HOOT HER OUT:

ANYBODY WANTS 70 SEND
US BOME LETTUHS, US'LL
SPELL EM OUT... WE JES’
RARIN' 7O HEAR FUM ALl
OUR FRIENDS— CHILDREN
AND GROWN-UPS! »




73

4y GAYLORD DU BOIS
Drawings by M. GOLLUB

" CHARLEY, HOW LONG
WILL 1T BE UNTIL
WE GET 70 THE |
NEXT ROUND-UP ).
CAMP? /

ANOTHER HOUR, PAT —OR
MEBBE TWO.YOU CAN'T.
MAKE SFPEED OVER 7H/5
RIMROCK WITH A CHUCK
\ \ WAGON... WH'Y, YoU Hﬁﬁﬁ?fj

Hfﬁf‘x CONE F;?ﬁia‘f COOMIES 7 SAVED

IM HUNGRY ENOUGH 70 EAT 7THOSE
LINES RIGHT OLUT OF YOJR Hr‘lf'ﬂﬂﬁ

CHARLEY—~BUT | WON'T, IF YOU'LL
7ELL US A $TORY.

THREATENIN' .
ME, HUH? OKAY, Pfrf-' 1/

FOR SELF-DEFENSE—/N CASE YOL/
AIDS GOT TOO CARN/I/IVOROLS AND

WHILE YO RE EATIN' EM, 7LL TELL
YOU ABOL/ 7 —

" BROWNIE, THE BEAR CUB, WHO
NEVER COULD CGET ENOUGH SWEET
THINGS ro 5.4 7 _

VAND HANK BIGELOW, THE TRAPPER WHO

NEVER HAD HIS RIFLE HANDY WHEN
MHE NEEDED 17 MOST




HANK WAS SO MAD AT BROWNIE ROBBING |
IS BEE TREE AND GETTING AWAY
W/ITH A BELLYFUL OF HONE Y THAT
HE ST ABOUT THREW A FIT:

of: "THAT wAs JU5.?‘ HIS ORNERY
> MEANNESS, BECAUSE HE

GOT ENOLIGH HONE Y FROM

THAT OL' TREE 7O LAST

AIM ALL WINTER.

HANK STRAINED THE
HONEY THROUGH A
FLOUR SACK INTO
AN OLD MOLASSE S
CAN. —=

CTHEN HE LEFT IS CABIN FOR A TWO-
DAY TR/P ARODUND H/I5S 7/RALP LINE,

"THE NEXT DAY BROWNIE CAME
SNOOFPING ARCUND AND FOLIND
HANK'S LOOL PARTLY OPEN.
SOME OTHER ANM?AJ. HAP )




NOW, ANVBODY BUT A BUMBLING BEAR CU8
WOULD HAVE HAD SENSE ENOUGH NOT 70
MESS AROUND WITH A WOLVERINE.

"THAT GLLUTTON WAS THIRTY FPOLUNDS OF
SIMON-LLIRE W/ICKEDINESS. /N 7TWO SHAKES
HED HAVE RIPPED BROWNIE 70 PIECES...

BUT JUST THEN SOMETHING, LIKE A |
STEAM ENGINE IN FUR BUSTED INTO
THE CABIN. /T WAs BRO WNfE s
MTO74ER, BRUINA.

SAND HE HAD THE GOOD JLUDGMENT 70 KEEP
GOING! TOLGH AND STRONG A5 HE wAas,

EINDING HER CLIB ALL RIGHT, THE OLD
SHE-BEAR GOT INTERESTED IN HANKS
FIVE GALLON HONEY CA




"BRLINA HAD A SWEET TOOTH HERSELE.. CAETER IT WAS ALL GONE THEY WENT ©U7,
WHATEVER HONEY BROWNIE COULDN'T LEAVING STICKY FOOTERINTS EVERYWHERE, |
GET OUTSIDE OF, WENT DOWN 415 e e A 3L
MOTHER'S LONG, RED LANE. i ! ;

HE BLAMED THE WHOLE BLUSi-
NESS ON THE BEARS, AND .
SWORE HED NAIL THEIR HIDES
7O His CABIN WALL.

WHEN HANK BIGELOW GOT HOME AND. SAW THE
SAD REMAINS, HE WAS FIT TO BE 7/ED, ' g

"THAT CAY HE SET A DOZEN CAND IN THE MORNING HE STARTED For 7ue
SNARES, HEAVY ENOUGH TO SETTLEMENT 70 BUY SOME MORE GRUB, THI5
CHOKE A BEAR 7O DEATH. TIME HED JTAKEN CARE 70 BAR THE POOR. ;

™




‘OF COURSE BROWNIE HAD 70 FIND ONE
oF ;?Nﬁ"! SMARES BEFORE ANYONE
LLSE., ¢ :

"INSTEAD OF FIGHTING
AT LIKE AN OLD PEAR
WOULL, AND CHORING
HIMSELF 70 LEATH,
HE JUST CHEWED
A7 THE WIRE
UNTIL 1T

HE GOT HIS HEAD THROUGH THE WIRE LOOE
AND THE LOOP PARTLY SHUT OFF BROWNIES
BREATH... HE WAS KINDA SURPRISED, BUT
NOT SCARED, ESPEC/ALLY . ;

VT WAs /s MOTHER, BRUINA, CHOKING L.
SELE /N ANOTHER SNARE THAT GO TIGHTER

WITH EVERY 7LG

BUT BROWNIE HAD [EABNED HoWw
70 FPLAY THAT BGAME, /5 SiaRe
TEETH CU7 THROUGH THE WiRE

AS MNEAT AL PLIERS COULD




TEROM THEN ON /T WAS WAR BETWEEN
BRLINA ANVD HANK BIGE LOW ~SHE
FOUND AND WRECKED ALL H/S
MURDEROLS SNARES.,

L EXCEPT ONE THAT A CHOMING LYNX MHAPL
CARRIED UP A TREE— ONLY TO HANG
H/MEELF ’

. “«%\\‘ \

RN

aFr L/IRT.

"SHE FILLED HANKS SPRING PLUMH FULL

AND SAMASHED /5 D/PPE < |
FLAT As A PANCA

BT SHE CUFFED BROWNIE
AWAY FROM THE CABIN. BE/ING
AF.«?A!E OF 7FAP5

A WEEK L ATED, WHEN #AKK CAME BACH
FROM THE SETTLEMENT, HALLING MIZ
SLIPPLIES ON A HAND SIEDGE.,.




1LHE GOT A CREEPY FEELING
THAT SOMETHING OR SOME-
BOLY WAS AFTER MIM,

YESS THAN A HUNDRED YARDS BACK
WE FOUND THE TRACKS OF A BIG
BEAR. OVERLAPPING HIS OWN,

A\

"HE LEFT HI5 SLEDGE
AND SNEAWED BACK
ON HI5 OWN TRA/L,
READY 70 SHOOT

“THE NEXT MINUTE H/S
MOTHER FOUND HIM,”
AND SENT HIM

SCOOTING UP THE
NEAREST TREE

"WHILE HANK WAS FIGGERIN' OULT WHAT TO
DO, BROWNIE FOUND THE 5LEDGE LOAD
OF ORUB.,, |7 SMELLED MIGHTY GOOD.

.

R il

"THE BEAR TRACKS AROUND MIS S[EDGE MADE |
HANK BRETTY JLUMPY WHEN HE CAME BACHK—
20 JIMPY THAT /S GLUNMN WENT OFF —
LININTENTIONAL=LIIKE ;



"THAT SHOT. RIGHT UNDER THE TREE,
SCARED BROWN/IE 50 THAT HE LET
GO ALL HOLDS AND DROPPED—
PLUMB ONTO HANHE HEAD

;'Ij Il Jrl ) J r

HANK LOOKED AT HIS RIFLE —
TEN FEET AWAY—AND SAW
BRUINA'S RED LITTLE EYES
LOOHING AT HIM, FROM NOT
MUECH FARTHER. HE TOOK
A LONG BREATH. ..

wAND LIT OUT FOR THE CABIN,
LEAVIN' MHIS RIFLE, GRLEB AND

WHOA! HERE WE ARE YOUNG UNS,

AHEAL OF EVERYECLY,

WHAT

"‘" i aal)

ALREADY? [

XURP! THIS 15 WHERE WE CAMP. ..
: YOU HIDS GET WATER AND
BUILD ME A FIRE,

WHILE | UNHITCH
THE HORSES
ANL FIX THE

BEANS

DO YOU SLPFPOSE | WE-ELL=AETER SLIPPER
BEARS EVER COME
7O THIS PLACE 70
DORINK, PETEP

LET'S ASK CHUEC K-
WAGON CHARLEY,
MAYBE HELL TELL
LIS ANOTHER STORY
700, PAT




by
Pon im

Old Roger? He was what they call o bad
elephant | mean really bad, not just mis-
chievous and full of fun as any elephant
might be,. but downright bad. That was his
reputation and he did everything he could to
live up to it

Roger belonged to one of the old-time cir
cuses, and the owners of ‘the circus seemed to
delight in his badness. He was advertised
everywhere as the world’'s largest and mean.
est elephant And every time he went off on
o rampage or did some damage, it was all
played up in flashy billboard signs bragging
about what an old rogue he was and how
dangerous, just so thot more people would
come to the circus to see him He was o great
attraction, a real headliner for that circus

But they had a time with Roger those cir
cus people There were only two men in the
business who could handle him One of them
was his keeper, an old English clown While
the other one, the only other man who could
handle him without trouble, was a man by
the name of Tex Bell

Now Tex was in charge of the canvas part
of the circus, the tents He didn’t have a
thing to do with the menagerie, but he and
Roger just happened to get acquainted acci
dentally and they took a shine to each other
No matter how busy Tex was, whenever he
passed Roger, staked there on the picket line
with the rest of the herd, he'd always find
time to stop a minute or two, to pet him and
talk to him, give him a lump of sugar or some
peanuts or something And that old. rascal
appreciated it _

Those two men, they were old Roger’s only
friends He had no use in this world for any
body else, not a soul Why, he'd attack o per
son quick as a wink, if they hadn’t kept him
chained and shackled. Now, there must have
been a reason (of course there's no way to be
certain), but it seems likely that from the
very first, ever since he was captured, people
must have bullied Roger, and instead of being

patient and kind to him, they probably clout-
ed him every time they had a chance. So what
could be expected® He just naturally hated
the sight of people, all except those two men,
his regular keeper and Tex Bell

Then one day Tex left and went to work
for another circus That was a blow to Roger
He missed Tex, missed him plenty He missed
those lumps of sugar, those'little acts of kind-
ness and understanding. As the days went by,
he grieved and grieved for Tex and things got
steadily worse and worse He got more un-
ruly, more vicious and dangerous, till finally
he was so dangerous that the circus was afraid
to keep him any longer

And so he was sold, sold to another circus,
the very same circus where Tex Bell was work -
ing They wanted a famous elephant for their
own advertising purposes, so they bought
Roger They decided to take a chance on him
Of course, Tex didn’t know a thing about it,
not a thing. He had no idea that Roger had
been bough't by his show On his new job, he
never had a chance to go through the me-
nagerie or come in contact with the elephant
herd So, naturally, he never saw Roger ’

But when Roger was transferred to the new
show, it was the last straw This change
meant separation from his one remaining
friend, the old English clown And wotse thon
that even, he didn’t like his new keeper He
didn’t like him a bit :



In the first place, he didn't trust the man.
But he tried to behave himself because there
was always a club or an elephant hook threat-
ening him the minute he looked cross-eyed at
anything. So he just made it his business to
put up with his keeper and get along with him
the .best he could. He knew, regardless of
everything, that he had to perform., He had
to ?o through with his stunts ho matter how
he felt. |

However, every once in a while, something
would happen. Something would make him
especially mad, and then he couldn’t control
himself. He would rampage around perfectly

furious. And in return he’d be more abused
than ever. And so it went on like that, day
after day, year in and year out. That was'

Roger's life. Ahd more and more he hated the
very sight of a human being.

Then one night, it was In_ 1898, the circus
was in winter quarters at Argentine, Kansas.
It was the middle’of the night, and everything
around thé lot was dead quiet. Just then, Rog-
er's keeper came rushing into the elephant
quarters 'with some of his friends, shouting
and singing.

Down' the picket line came the keeper.
Stopping in front of an elephant, he'd slap it
across ‘the trunk, shout and swear at it a sec-
ond, then pass on' to the next one. Chains
began to rattle and clang, big clumsy feet
padded the ground as the awakened elephants
swayed and tossed from side to side in fear
and trembling.

Soon, the keeper came to Roger. Roger eyed
him, his great trunk swinging carelessly from
right to left. The man bullied and shouted at
Roger, then bragged .and boasted to his
friends about what a bad elephant Roger was
and how he was the only person who could
handle him, how he could make Roger do
anything he wanted him to do.

So just to prove it, just to be showing off,
he shouted a command to Roger, a command
to do a stunt that Roger did in the ring as part
of his performance. Roger never moved, just
kept his trunk switching from side to side.
He'd done that stunt in the afternoon during
his training hour and he wasn’t going to do it
again at two o'clock in the morning, not for
anybody like that. He never moved. He never
budged. He just stood there staring.

That keeper was furious when Roger didn’t
pay any attention to his command. He, the
big boss, the great elephant trainer! And his
‘friends stood there jeering at him. He was
wild! But. instead of reaching for an elephant
hook, the hook that Roger was used to, he ran
his hand in hi§ pocket, fished out his pen

knife, opened it, and jabbed it to the hilt in

Roger's trunk,

 Roger screamed with pain. Never before
Jhad he felt anything like i, Every ounce-of
hate in his huge bogy rose up.as he reached
out, wrapped his trunk around the keeper,
lifted him high in the air ond shook him,

Then, with a furious bellow, he tossed the

lifeless body to one side, gave a terrific lunge,

jerked and strained. Every chain shapped and
e was free!

Again and again that terrible trumpet
sounded, as he started off on a wild rampage.
Pandemonium broke loose. Every elephant
understood and recognized that fearful chal-
lenge of the killer,

Down past the long line of cringing squeal-
ing, frightened elephants Roger lumbered,
straight on up to the massive stockade fence
built to hold back a whole herd of elephants.
It rose directly in his path and threatened to
stop him, as it was supposed to do. But he
stopped only an instant, just long enough to
place his head against it, and then down it
crashed. And on he plunged. -

A siren shrieked through the crisp night air
its warning call to every man to be up and
armed, for tragedy was at hand. A dangerous
elephant was on the loose, Men came from
every direction, excited and yelling.

The hate in Roger’s heart burned to an in-
sane rage as that shouting mob gave chase,
shooting and firing. Every man was his enemy
now. Everyone was bent on destroying him.
But on he went, down to the Santa Fe Rail-
road yards. Then down the track he went, as
fast as he could, still screaming his anger and
defiance. As bullet after bullet buried itself
in his huge body, the pain of that knife wound




grew keener and the hate in his heart more
and more. And on<ach side of him as he trav-
eled down that track, appeared great freight
cars Harmless they mrght be, yet each and
every one of them was something to be
destroyed. And, as more of those bullets thud-
ded and plowed into his body, morée and more
of those box cars toppled over on their sides
and crashed to splinters, victims of his furious
onslaught.

Suddenly there came to him a drfferent
sound His ears caught it distinctly It. was
the sound of a horse’s hoofs beating a steady
tattoo on the wooden railroad ties. Louder
and louder that sound came. It was catch-
ing up to him Mysteriously, the shooting and
the noise of the mob had faded out. But the
inew enemy, the danger of those hoof beots,
threatened him. They kept coming nearer,
gdinin? on him

Realizing he couldn’t get away, he stopped
short, right there in the middle of the track
He wheeled around to face. this new enemy
and destroy it as he'd destroyed that man,
that' fence, and those freight cars. With a
frightful bellow of rage, he challenged his
oncoming foe.

' Roger waited, his uplifted trunk ready to
strike. Every muscle taut, he waited for the
attack It came! First a shadow, then the out-

line of a horse and ride‘i'-'-ddshing up to him,

The horse wheeled to a stop, the rider slid to
the ground and started toward him fearlessly.
That trunk slashed wickedly down. Down! But
something stopped it half ‘way in mid-air,
stopped it short. It was a gentle coaxing
voice, pleading with him.

“Come on, Roger! What's the trouble, ol
boy? Aw, come on!"’

Instantly Roger recognized that kind, sym-
pathetic command. He hadn’t heard it for
years, but he recognized it. It was the voice
of a friend, the man he lovéd, His trunk drop-
ped limp, then reached oyt to fondle his old
pal, Tex Bell. Tex put his arm around that
trunk which could slash so wickedly and for o
long time they remoined' there, the man and
the elephant, renewing a great friendship,
while the old elephant tried to tell a story
that only his friend could understand. It was
a story of mobs, bullets, clubs and hooks. He
had conquered ‘them all one by one, only in
turn to be conquered himself by a few soft
words and a memory of love and kindness.

The next morning, very early, a tired old
man could be seen slowly trudging down the
railroad track. On one side of him a riderless '
horse with reins flung loosely over his head.
On the other side, his great ears flapping
backward and forward, his long powerful
trunk switching lazily from right to-left, was
a thoroughly docile and contented elephant
It was Roger, old Roger, going back to the
circus, to live the remaining years of his life
and become famous once more, famous as o
good elephanr

by




A LITTLE GLY /N
A GREY ST

EXECUTIVE
TVPE?
REFINED?
DISTINGUISHED
CHARMING
MANNERS?,




/M JUST A BRANO-NEW CAT :
NAMED NUBEBLE AND | PON'T
MHNCW WHAT 7HOSE _—

-WORPLS MEAN.

THOSE WORDS
MEAN ME!
NIBBLE, A
GENTLEMAN
OF PISTINCTION,

QEE YOU A CAT, roy

A CAT 2. HAW! YOU CAN'T
“MEAN 17, MY GOODL FELLOW-
HAW! 4 CAT INPEED!

My oY, imM A MOUSE!
ONE NIBBLE, BY WAME.

A MOUSE?! MOTHER SAID
SOMETHING ABOUT MICE—
WHAT WAs (77

SOMETHING COMPLIMENTARY,
NO DOUBT! WHEN LITTLE
CATS ARE GOOL, THEY GROW
LR 70 BEF MICE... HERE,
GIVE ME A BOOST

NEVER WAS
ABLE 7O GET UFP
HERE BEFORE.

BTICK ARDUND, MY BOY.
UH-DO YOU LIKE JAM
oR 'DRIED BEANS? !

£




NOW LET'S |

MILK? ZOUNDS!
Al

YOURE A MERE
INFANT!

.,.r.

OH, NO, THANMS,
\JUST LOOKING
AROUNDC.

WANT
SOMETHING?

PHOO! HOW

/TS BAPR ENOUGH LIVING /N \
A DRAFTY CAGE — DO I HAVE SUNFL OP}/ ER CAN YOU
70 HAVE MICE 7007 SEEDS, EAT SUCH

GRUB?

l

WHAT'S IV
THE FEED BOX,
FROFESSOR? J¢




Va

THAT FOR YOUR VILE

HABIT, SIKY

LET ME AT HIM! /1LL
MURDEE THE BUM!

OH ME,

ALL bAy
LONG!

175 HRRY, |
HURRY, HURRY |

HEADS URB NUB!
WHAT PO YOU

ANOW ABoUT
FPARROTS?

NEVER HEARD OF EM.., WELL, MAYEBE—
ARE THEY GOOL— SORT OF 70ULIGH
WirH MILKP . THOUGH... BUT
: LOOK OUT—
HEADS UP!

o




FOU MUST

THAT MOUESE?

AND YOURE A CAT! WHY
AREN'T YOU BUSY EATIN

WATEH YOUR

LANGUAGE /N
FRONT OF 7THE
CHILDREN,

w7 T

§ 7 DON'T WANT 78

START AN YVTHING.
| BUT SOME CATS
EAT BIRPSY

(WHAT A WAY 70 RUN A HOUSE—
MICE ALL OVER THE PLA CE—
CATS LAZY AS PIGS’

 WE'VE HEARD

ENOUGH~WELL

EE GOING YUBEY,
MY BOY

WHAT'S ALl
THE RUCKUS?

HIPE IN THE CLOSET, NUEB—
LOOK WHOS COM/NG!

THE Boss’

S0 HELP ME, THESE 7Two
CHARACTERS.,. BLA-BLA—

.

FUSS FEATHERS
/5 BENDING
HIS EAR WITH '

A LOAD OF
AL/BIS




OH, HEEP QUIET. YOU.OLD WINDBAG:...
| You spiLiED THAT M/LK
5@ LON'T TRY 70
BLAME SOMEONE

IMAGINE THAT

OF MAKING TJ‘MT
- MESS.

CAN'T AFFORD MICE, YOU AKNOW—

OH HELLD THERE, KITTY/!
PARROT TRYING 70| | YOU HAVEN'T SEEN A
ACCUSE A MOUSE - PESKY MOUSE AROUND,

HAVE YOU?

7 e G NEVER SAW SUCH A SMALL
WHO'S THAT BEHING YOU? CAT—ESPECIALLY IN

HE THOUGHT

A DERBY

AH YES, SOME
PEOFLE E VEN MISTAKE
ME FOR A FAMPLS
CINEMA RERSONALITY

YOU WERE
A £AT . =

WELL, I'D BETTER GET
BACK Fo 7HE Mfﬁer

My REGARDS 70
THE MATER, OLL

"CHARL.,, HOPE 7C

BE SEEING HER.
S00N— BEFORE
EHE SEL5 ME,

OF COURSE~
TCOLLE-LO!




S/ILAS SCARECROW'S my 1=

FULL NAME —"S1" FOR SHORT,

AND 1D GIVE JUST ANY THING
e FOR A LITTLE VA:’A?’JM-_‘

MY THERE,

LPEAR ME S5UZ! WHO'S THAT
SPEAKING TO ME?
UNELE ]
WaG GILY! LY e
WOULD voUu / il
DO ME A

YES- I'VE BEEN
STANDING HERE
EVER SINCE THIS
CORN WAS PLANTED,
SCARING THE cROWS
AWAY FROM | T—
AND YOU'VE NO
IPEA HOW STIFF
/M GETTING.

/F YOU COULD TAKE MY PLACE FOR JUST AN
HOLIR, IT WOULD GIVE ME A NEW LEASE -

ON LIFE. YOU POOR OLD .
Py . |

THAT'S EAS/LY rAﬁfy TOCLLE-00, 0L ) ENJOY YOURSELF, 5/LAS~
CARE OF —WE'LL CEAR! YOU LON'T AND PLEASE PDON'T FORGET
CHANGE CLOTHES, | ANeW WHAT / 70 COME BACK,
y \You've boNE i - ¥
| 0

IFIT WEREN'T
FOR THAT OLD

SAY! TAKE HE'S SHRUNK/

ANOTHER HI5 CLOTHES LONT
SCARECROW LOOK A7 FIT ANY MORE' _+
WE CcouLpD EAT Hin, o

CORN ALl / :

DAY LONG.




AND TO THINK WE WERE | HEH, HEH! WHAT RE
SCARED OF Him AL
THIS TIME = HAW: HAW/

THOSE THINGS HANGING
COWN u;vafﬁ' HI5HA 7 3

owww! )

JIL 570P THAT |
FOOf//sﬂMEsf

. NOW WHAT P /™S
L PIPN'T 20007 HIM.

SCARECRO

UsT AN D:’.D RAEEIT=
'S COAT
Teousso?sf HOW ,w
THE WORLO— 2

WHY, HE'S

uv_._) :




WELL, WELL, IT DOESN
ATTER, | HAVE A Mucﬁr
ETTER USE FOR

74 D YO.
méf 7S rﬁ;.u
you
LONGEARS..,

FAT OLD

A HIo R i RS
PIE ! WO, 1O, HO!

NOW, WHO 5A/D, "OH,
DEARY, DEARY ME2"
THAT SOUNDED JUS
LIKE WIGG/LY
LONGEARS. )

GRANDFATHER GOOSEY GANPER! |
HOW DJD YOU EVER COME HEREZ ] 1

UP BY THE LEG UNTIL T
SHOULO BE FAT ENOUGH,
- © ROAST

WIGOILY! IT 1S YOU! AND IM | LET ME OUT,
MHERE BECAUSE THE FARMER | QUIEK —BEFDRE
CALGHT ME AND TIEDL ME | HE COMES BACK!

BLESS ME—1D NEVER "“\NEITHER WOULD
RECOGNIZE YOU IN THOSE ) /|, GOOSY
CLOTHES, WIGG /L v/ / CANDER .




[O4, OH ' WAHAT Y RKORRUNCH, KRUNCH, FRUNCH
AEE .VOU DO)‘N&. —HOLE BTILL, GOOSEY
GANDER.

THERE, WE'RE 50TH FREE!| ESFECIA J-J-Y
/TG A GOOD THING | HAVE | AS | HAVES
STRONG TEETH. ANYS

* RQUICK —AROUND THE
MHOUSE BEFORE HE LOOKS
OUR WAY! r~

GET ALONG WITHOUT IT. [ ALONG ~FPLUFF PUFF/

R C@&’D’

MYCRUTEH! / roaw;?t‘ VOURE GETTING

NOW WELL HEAD FOR THE REALLY! YOU
WOODLS —THAT WAS THE PLACE |DON'T SUPPDSE
SILAS SCARECROW WAS MHE MEANT 70
GOING WITH MY CLOTHES!, }r.e'EP WEM’

LUNCLE
ywoo/.a v/

UNCL
,w.f—;-zaav.’ )

NOW, WHO DO \/7 MIGHT BE
YOU 5UPPOSE ) A ROBBER FOX—
THAT 157 A ORA SKILLERY
SCALLERY 4
ALLIGATOR.

5/.£A5 SKAPECPOW’ come N1 can'T! vou
OUT OF THOSE BLISHES AND | COME HERE,
GIVE ME MY CLOTHES! A UNCLE wxoﬁav




WHY UNDER THE SUN [ BECAUSE OF THAT
ARE YOU HIDING IN || PUDPLE! | AW MY
THE BUSHES, 5ILAS?

REFLECTION
/Y 1T

/! LOOKEDL 50

CLOTHES THAT /
LIPN'T PARE
COME OUT.

AWFUL IN THESE |4

THERE! | FEEL MORE RESPECTABJ.E
8:‘;&7 / .S?‘Jz{. HAVE A P/?Oﬂ'

790) SCARE C‘RO w
- witH A
PA‘O&A Em?

/M ONLY A STRAW MAN, | KNOW =HSUFE HEUFF]
BUT I'VE GOT FEELINGS — | WANT A HOME .
;zgggf ;504 MS WILL AP-PUP-PRECIATE ME~-

-ﬁ__VJ CON'T CRY, 5/LAS, DON'T

CRY! WE'LL SEE WHAT
WE CAN DoO.

HERE'S my ROWEOATH

HOW CAN WE HAVE
WITHOUT .4 LUNCH, W/ﬁdu.v

HOP IN, FRIENDS'

| (&

i Ji,:‘_; r ufz

A PICNICY A, HA!
?loon'r rlfa.env
ABOYT THAT,

GA NDE E




1~ A:WAw HAVE NURSE. JANE FUZZY WUzzv |
PUT AN EXTRA BIG CHERRY PIE IN MV LUNCH,

JUST IN CASE I MEET.

SG\ME FRIEN

| weee Eive

i)
e

LISTURBEPR,
ANC—

WHAT SHALL WE 0:9

DEAR ME—FIRATES ! N RAM THEM AND
SINK THEM!

LET ME HANDLE THESE
D CHARPS UNCLE

BA

WIGG/LY.




WITH MY STIFF Jv’ £, HEE HEE—.S'TDP’ Dﬁ,

HA, HA, HA! HEAP’ HEE HEE, | GIVE UP--
: HA, HA, HA !

SPLENDID, 5/LAS SCARECROW, THAT OUGHT
7O TEALH THOSE PIPATE.S A LESSON THEY
WON'T FORGET,

OH . OH. OH!

MYy FODR
SIPESY

| VoW WELL FIND A STOPPING
PLACE AND HAVE DUR FICNIC
/Y FEACE,

I'M AFRAID
SOMEBDDY /5
IN TROUBLE.

sfaﬁuna NEARER; HF

WIGGIL‘( SAW

NOW, 5/LAS, LET'S SEE HOW )/ ALL RIGHT—
GOOD A SCARECROW YOU

/Ll SHOW YOU.
REALLY ARE.




BOOM! BAM! | LAwwwiK!
WHANG! CAW! cAW!
DANG! BOOM! A GUN!

i

A

THERE! NOT A CROW (N ]
SIGHT! DO | KNOW MYV
L08B=0OR LON'T 1 2

A SCARECROW—A REAL
SCARECROW! WELCOME TO
MUSKRAT ISLAND/?

HE SAVED oUR
GARCEN FROM

HE BAD cROWS,
VYEA-A-AY/S

H15 NAME 15 SILAS—=AND (F YOU ASk
HﬁM, ! THINK HE MIGHT STAY THERE

ALWAYS
STAY THERE ALWAVS=)
O, WONPERFULY

SEE—HERE 15 OUR GARDLEN—AND | MY, MY’
IF THE BAP CROWS HAL EATEN IT | I'M GLAD
UP WE WOULO ALL HAVE STARVED

7O PEATHI =

WE cAME!

HOW DO VOU THINK | JUST PERFECTLY,

1LL FIT IN HERE, 5/LAS SCARECROW,

UNCLE WIGGILY?P ) [ AND YOUI'LL ALWAY.S
BEF APPRECIATEDL,

ARE YOU SLRE YOU CAN'T ANO, THANK YOU,
STAY WITH 1S 70 SUPPER,| MRS, MUSHRAT—
UNCLE WIGGILY P WE REALLY MUST

BE GOING NOW."

AFTER ALL, THERE'S NO PLACE QUITE 50 |
PEACEFLUL FOR A FPICNIC A5 A BOAT ON

THE RIVEFR. ' 1
ESPECIALLY WHEN

THERE'S A GODD DEED LIHE
THAT BEHIND US, WIGGILY.

HAHA, HA L
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OTTER

“Different species of otters are
to be found in both the new
world and the old world. There
are seven species and sub-

5 species known north of the Rio
‘“1 Grande.

&
They inhabit areas near lakes
and streams where they can
hunt for fish, frogs and shell-
fish, usually traveling in pairs

“A_and sometimes in family par-
" ties of five or six. A favorite
sport of the otters is to slide,

~“and lucky persons have report-

 ed having watched these intel-
' “gent animals perform on a
high ridge of snow or high
river banks. They lie on their
bellies with the forefeet bent
" backwards and start them-
selves off with a push of the
~ dback feet, swiftly gliding down-
wards—sometimes a distance
of twenty yards. This sport will
continue until exhaustion or

“Sauinger forces them to stop. The

¥ otter is a beautiful animal,

?aﬁno’red for its luxurious shining
fur. lts body is a streamlined
dynamo of muscle and energy

~ and it swims with amazing
\speed and skill.

,.__]'he general intelligence of the
~ter is high and it can be
N ’rramed to be a most desirable
- pet, answering to a whistle just
' like any well-trained dog and it
“ Wwill play like a puppy. Some
tribes in India train them to

~ catch fish.

g P T R ST ——————— P P T E A TIIENeN, .



psile down , right side tp,
Gottom’'s down, botton’s on top,
JF wé were possums, we would find
St natural and would rnot mind.
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