
n 
JUNIOR 

No. 508 25$ 

Goldilocks 
/WO TUB THREE BEARS 



WHAT IS IT? 
Solve this puzzle by placing the point of your pencil or crayon on dot 
number 1 and drawing a line to dot number 2. Then you draw another 
line to dot number 3 and so on, until you have connected all the dots. 
After you have done this, you may use your crayons to color this 



Mlilcid* 1 
AND TUB THREE BEARS 



OUCH / IT'S 
TOO HOT/ 

THE PORRIDGE IS TOO 
HOT. I KNOW WHAT WE 
CAN DO. WHILE WE'RE 

WAITING FOR THE 
PORRIDGE TO COOL.WE 
CAN GO FOR A WALK 

THAT'S A FINE 
IDEA,MY 

DEAR 



Meanwhile, not far away, another 
FAMILY WAS RISING TO START THE.DAY.; WELL, LOOK WHO'S 

TAKING AN EARLY 
MORNING STROLL , 

GO.LDI LOCKS/ 
WAKE UP/ 

MISTER BEAR 
AND HIS MISSUS 
AND SON . A 
FINE FAMILY. 

A FINE FAMILY, 
INDEED/ 

BREAKFAST IS READY- 
NOW WHERE IS THAT 

mm child? 



who Wants breakfast? ] 
I THINK I'LL GO PICK 
SOME FLOWERS FOR \ 
MUMMY, INSTEAD. I \\ 
THEN SHE WON'T \ 
BE ANGRY WITH . 

ME- L fa. 

GONE AGAIN WITHOUT 
EATING / SOMEDAY 
GOLDILOCKS IS GOING 
TO HAVE TO LEARN TO 
OBEY M E .IV-'. 

Soon goldilocks forgot all about 
THE FLOWERS . m—--- 

L.-™.. -.,....» .matin I WONDER WHERE j 
THIS PATH GOES . 
iVe never been 

BWMt IN THESE WOODS] 
T/ (([ uJiffU B£F0RE rjv 

" I BuT GOLDILOCKS DIDN'T 
SHE WAS REALLY BEING NAUGHTY. 

MUMMY'S FAVORITE 
FLOWERS/SHE'LL BE 
HAPPY WHEN SHE SEES 



WHY,HERE COMES LITTLE 
GOLDILOCKS, WHO LIVES 
ON APPLE ROAD, SHE 
SHOULDN'T BE HERE IN 

JjttTHESE WOODSmpr-j 

IT COMES FROM 
THAT CUTE 

LITTLE HOUSE. 
I WONDER 

WHO LIVES 
THERE. 



NO ONE ANSWERS 
MY KNOCK. MAYBE 
THEY'RE ASLEER 

DO YOU THINK THAT'S 
A NICE THING FOR A 
YOUNG LADY TO DO? 

THE DOOR IS OPEN. AND SOMEONE 
MUST BE HOME. THERE'S mm-' 
PORRIDGE ON THE TABLE . I S 

SHOULDN'T 
BE GOING 
IN THERE/ 



I'M SO HUNGRY I THINK I COULD 
EAT ALL THREE BOWLS OF PORRIOGE. 
I'LL TRY THE GREAT, BIG ONE FIRST. 

WOULD YOU EAT 
SOMEONE'S PORRIDGE 
WITHOUT BEING 

ASKED? JttJt 



H, NO'THIS' 
IS TOO 
GOLD/ 

I'LL TRY THUS 
MIDDLE-SIZED 

BOWL. 

THERE ISN'T MUCH 
IN THIS LITTLE, - 

TINY BOWL . . 



UT THIS TASTES 
■ JUST RIGHT. 

THAT WAS 
GOOD / 

- 
' w* 

| POOR LITTLE 
I BEAR HE WON'T Ri||| 

NOW WHAT IS | 
SHE UP TO ? I 
SHE'S GOING I 

S^BF^EAKFAST PARLOR. J 







THIS LITTLE CHAIR 
IS JUST RIGHT. 

SHE'S TOO HEAVY 
FOR THAT LITTLE 

CHAIR. 

IT WONT HOLO 
HER VERY LONG. 



IS SHE 
HURT? I WONDER 

WHAT'S 
UPSTAIRS. 

OH, I AM SLEEPY. X WALKED 
SO FAR THIS MORNING. I 
THINK I'LL TAKE JUST A 

i LITTLE NAP. i-' 



I'LL ONLY SLEEP 
A FEW WINKS AND 
THEN I'LL GO 

HOME. 

OH, THIS GREAT, | 
BIG BED ISTOO 
HARD 



THERE’S NOTHING 
TO DO BUT MAKE 

A NEW POT OF 
PORRIDGE. 

f BUT WHO 
! COULD HAVE 
i BEEN HERE ? 

SEE HOW ANGRY THEY- 
ARE. AND THEY HAVEN'T 
SEEN THE CHAIRS YET. 

AND THEY 
HAVEN’T 

BEEN 
UPSTAIRS 

YET. ' 





IT MUST HAVE BEEN 
A STRANGER. NO ONE 
WE KNOW WOULD BE 
SO BAD. ) />—! 

I WONDER IF 
ANYTHING 
ELSE HAS 

, BEEN 
TOUCHED. 





SOMEONE HAS BEEN 

SLEEPING IN MY BED/ 

The great big vpice of father bear 
sounded only Like far away thunder 
CLOUDS TO GOLDILOCKS, AND SHE / 

SLEPT ON / 
NO, SHE'S 

STILL 
ASLEEP. 



ISlLOTHER BEAR'S SWEET VOICE SOUNDED LIKE 
THE TINKLING OF DISTANT BELLS TO SLEEPING 
•"V. GOLDILOCKS SHE DIDN'T STIR. « 

poor ; 
GOLDILOCKS.' 



LOOK/ 

AND HERE 
SHE IS/ 





GOLDILOCKS WAS TOO FRIGHTENED--— 
vTO ANSWER. SHE LEAPED FROM THE BED. 

.AND STREAKED 

W/ SEE HER 
/ JUMP? SHE 

OUGHT TO BE A 
SQUIRREL . 



Mo LITTLE GIRL WAS EVER IN AS GREAT A HURRY. 

SHE WAS A 
PRETTY LITTLE 
GIRL.BUT SO 

NAUGHTY/ y 

wow/1 



Goldilocks didn't stop running until she 
was home, she was so frightened by what 
HAD HAPPENED, AND SO ASHAMED AT WHAT 
SHE HAD DONE, THAT SHE CRIED AS SHE TOLD 

HER MOTHER THE STORY. 

OF COURSE YOU ARE, 
DEAR. AND YOU ARE 
GOING TO APOLOGIZE 
TO THE BEARS. LET 
ME SEE... MAYBE 
THE SPARROW CAN 

HELP. 

SORRY, 
MOTHER. 

:R MOTHER SAT RIGHT DOWN AND 
WROTE A LITTLE NOTE. 



FEW MOMENTS LATER. AFTER.THE BEARS ARRIVED AT 
GOLDILOCKS' HOUSE f 

WELL, ISN'T THAT 
NICE ? WE'RE GOING 
OUT FOR BREAKFAST 

I'M SORRY I UPSET 
YOUR HOUSE AND I 
PROMISE NEVER TO 

DO IT AGAIN )—’ 



Up into the cherry.tree 
WHO SHOULD CLIMB BUT LITTLE ME? 
I HELD THE TRUNK WITH BOTH MY'HANDS. 
AND LOOKED ABROAD ON FOREIGN LANDS. 

I SAW THE NEXT DOOR GARDEN LIE, 
ADORNED WITH FLOWERS, BEFORE MY 
AND MANY PLEASANT PLACES MORE 
THAT I HAD NEVER SEEN BEFORE. 

I SAW THE DIMPLING RIVER PASS 
AND BE THE SKY'S BLUE LOOKING-GLASS; 
THE DUSTY ROADS GOUPAND DOWN 
WITH PEOPLE TRAMPING INTO TOWN. 

If I COULD FIND A HIGHER TREE 
FARTHER AND FARTHER I SHOULD SEE, 
TO WHERE THE GROWN-UP RIVER SLIPS 
INTO THE SEA AMONG'THE SHIPS, 

To WHERE THE ROADS ON EITHER HAND 
LEAD ONWARD INTO FAIRY LAND, 
WHERE ALL THE CHILDREN DINE AT FIVE, 
AND ALL THE PLAYTHjNGS COME ALIVE . 



THE ANIMAL WE USUALLY CALL THE BUFFALO 
1 IS REALLY THE BISON. HE IS THE FIERCEST- 

: LOOKING NATIVE AMERICAN ANIMAL AND IS A 
MEMBER OF THE PRAIRIE CATTLE FAMILY 

The bison are very good fathers.to protect 
THEIR BABIES AND FEMALES FROM ATTACK', 
THEY FORM A CIRCLE AROUND THEM. WOE TO 
THE ANIMAL THAT TRIES TO BREAKTHROUGH. 

The bison was the main 
SOURCE OF FOOD AND CLOTHING) 
FOR THE PLAINS INDIANS. 7—' 

6-Many that the white man failed to kill 
WERE KILLED BY STAMPEDES IN WHICH 

| FRIGHTENED BISON-RUSHED TO THEIR DEATH. 
TODAY THE BISON, PROTECTED BY OUR 
GOVERNMENT, HAS BEGUN TO MULTIPLY 

HIDES, 
kHANDFUL 

EXTINCT. 



mm mm (poctoh wto mm@m 
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