
epics 
JUNIOR 

THE KING 
OF THE 



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 
surprise picture. 



Vie KING of the 
GOLDEN RIVER 

By JOHN RUSKiN 

Once upon a time, there was a valley whose apples were 
SO RED, WHOSE GRAPES WERE SO BLUE AND WHOSE HONEY WAS SO 
SWEET, IT WAS CALLED TREASURE VALLEY. 

ALL OF THE FLOWERS AND FRUIT IN TREASURE VALLEY WERE 
BEAUTIFUL AND DELICIOUS BECAUSE THEY WERE WATERED BY A 
WONDERFUL RIVER. PEOPLE GALLED IT THE GOLDEN RIVER. 





I AM SORRY, SIR. 
I WISH THAT I 
COULD HELP YOU, 

BUT I CANNOT. 

71 LITTLE V 
LATER. 

WE ARE GOING OUT 
NOW TO MAKE MORE 
MONEY. GUARD THE 
HOUSE WELL.;—-g? 

MIND THE ROAST, GLUCK. 
X GUESS IT IS BIG ENOUGH 
FOR YOU TO HAVE ONE 
SMALL SLICE FOR DINNER. 



I Cluck watched the fire I N 
CAREFULLY. / f 

B JUST THEN THERE WAS A QUICK gj 
S LOUD KNOCK AT THE DOOR. g 

I WHAT A PITY MY BROTHERS NEVER 1 
»« ASK ANYBODY TO DINNER. THEY . h 

= 1 MOST PEOPLE HAVE NOT EVEN A 1 1 
>—L SLICE OF DRY BREAD. J-' \ 

iff 
■ GlUCK LEANED OUT OF THE WINDOW. THERE STOOD THE STRANGEST 

LOOKING LITTLE MAN HE HAD EVER SEEN. 



MY BROTHERS WILL BE VERY 
ANGRY IF I LET HIM IN. BUT 
HE IS SO WET/ I WILL LET 
HIM DRY BY THE FIRE UNTIL 
IT IS TIME FOR. THEM TO 

ra COME HOME, 

COME IN, SIR, FOR 
JUST A LITTLE WHIL 

YOUR FIRE FEELS VERY 
GOOD. AND THE MEAT 
LOOKS DELICIOUS. MAY 
I HAVE SOME, PLEASE? 

The little 
MAN SETTLED 
IN FRONT OF 
THE FIRE, WITH 
HIS HAT UP 
THE CHIMNEY. 

IT WAS A 
VERY TALL 

HAT, AND 
THERE WAS 
NO OTHER 
PLACE IN 
THE ROOM 

FOR IT. 



THEY PROMISED ME 
ONE SLICE, AND 
I WILL GLADLY 
GIVE YOU THAT. 

I AM SORRY, SIR. 
I REALLY CANNOT 
GIVE YOU ANY. IT IS 
FOR MY BROTHERS' 

DINNER. i-- 

WE TOLD YOU 
NOT TO LET 
ANYONE IN/ 

AND WHO IS 
THIS FUNNY 

LOOKING 
OLD MAN? 





HANS AND SCHWARTZ, YOU 
ARE SELFISH MEN. SUCH 
MANNERS WILL BRING BAD 
LUCK TO YOU. GLUCK HAS 
BEEN VERY KIND TO ME. r 
I WILL REMEMBER THAT. J 

ATE THE WHOLE ROAST 
THEMSELVES. 

WE HAVE NOTHING TO BE AFRAID 
OF. THAT OLD MAN WON’T DARE 
COME BACK. I' -— 



HELP/ HELP'/ 
DON'T LET IT 
BLOW AWAY ' OUR MONEY/ 

CATCH IT/ 





CO HANS, SCHWARTZ AND GLUCK MOVED INTO THE CITY. THERE, THE 
MEAN BROTHERS BECAME GOLDSMITHS. 





Suddenly 
Gluck's heart nearly broke as 
HE WATCHED HIS LITTLE MUG MELT. WHAT WAS THAT? 

WHO IS CALLING 
-—.ME? ^ 



As GLUCK TIPPED THE KETTLE, A GOLDEN STREAM FLOWED OUT. IT BECAME.. 

SCARF 

GOOD MORNING, 
KING OF THE 
GOLDEN RIVER. 
WHAT WERE 

I KNOW YOU LOVED 
TREASURE VALLEY 
AND MY GOLDEN RIVER. 
WELL, NOW I WILL r 
TELL YOU HOW TO 
TURN MY RIVER 
INTO GOLD AGAIN. 1 













Finally 
they 
REACHED 
THE TOP 
OF THE 
MOUNTAIN. 
THEY 
QUICKLY 
THREW 
THEIR WATER 
INTO THE 
RIVER. 

^ N ' ' V 

J-&-i-ffi-.r-c—M.- 
8g JLs THEIR WATER TOUCHED THE WATER OF THE RIVER, THERE WAS A 

GREAT WIND. THEN LIGHTNING CRACKLED, AND HANS AND SCHWARTZ WERE ^ 

.illlil J J liili Mf 



So GLUCK WENT OUT TO FIND 
HIS BROTHERS. 

At HOME, GLUCK WORRIED 
ABOUT HIS BROTHERS. [ I HOPE HANS AND SCHWARTZ 1 

ARE ALL RIGHT. THERE IS SUCH 8 
A BIG BLACK CLOUD AT THE TOP 1 

1 OF THE MOUNTAIN. 

1ES 



FOLLOWED THE STEEP PATH AS LONG AS HE COULD. 
D TO REST, HE LOOKED DOWN AT TREASURE VALLEY. 
-1 LIKE A DESERT. r..- 

I WISH I COULD TURN 
THE VALLEY INTO A 
BEAUTIFUL LAND AGAIN. 

Gluck climbed a little 
HIGHER. HE BECAME VERY 

THIRSTY. 

THEN, GLUCK SAW 
LITTLE PUPPY. 

OH, I M 
PLEASE, I CANNOT DRINK THIS. I 

HAVE TO SAVE IT TO POUR 
-1 INTO THE RIVER. 



THIS PUPPY NEEDS 
WATER MORE THAN 

I NEED GOLD/ 



OF THE GOLDEN RIVER/ 

I WAS ABOUT TO GIVE UP HOPE. 
YOUR TWO MEAN BROTHERS CAME 
FIRST THEY WOULD NOT GIVE r- 

g-—i ME ANY WATER, .—-' 

YOU WILL NOT 
RS.J FIND THEM HERE 
[—OR ANYWHERE. 

I WOULD NOT 
ALLOW THEIR WATER 
IN MY GOLDEN 
RIVER, BECAUSE THEY 
WERE SUCH MEAN 
AND GREEDY MEN. 



HERE IS THE RIVER, 
GLUCK. YOU CAN 
TURN IT TO GOLD. 



Then gluck turned to look at treasure valley, the rushing 
WATERS OF THE GOLDEN RIVER WERE FLOWING INTO IT AGAIN. SEFO 

HIS EYES, THE LAND BEGAN TO BLOOM. 

OH/ THE GOLDEN RIVER IS 
MAKING TREASURE VALLEY L 
RICH AGAIN. IT IS AS 
BEAUTIFUL AS IT WAS BEFORE I 



So GLUCK 
WENT TO 
LIVE IN 
TREASURE 

VALLEY. 
IT WAS 
A RICH 



CROW 

HOW I WISH I COULD 
BE AS BEAUTIFUL AS 

THAT PEACOCK/ 









32. 

THIS IS THE WAY 
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