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Advice

@é, never eat a holly wreath.
It you do youll hurt your
teeths.

A Christmas wreatt,
all made of olly,

Looks very, very, very A Z AN (=

J'olly.

. = 4

-

ﬁo&s like ifs fun to chew
lzke an old discarded shoe.

YPut leave alone these
yuletide rings,
One bite will
show —
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301 mice are
nothing but

pests —out
you go!

| Well! Theres gratitude
Tor you!

Throws us out just

We spent the best years of all Autumn
befove Christmas!

w there— sampling cake and cookes.
Working our tasters to the boue.




Py
1

We always praised everything We were
periect guests —willing and anxious
2o eal whatever the lady prepared.

s T

Awnd we c}zewd holes in the
walls o ventilate them—
it was hard work.

When cheese was caught in the
mousetraps, who removed if at
peril—greal peril? Us! _

v HHear: hear! )Y/ ik

Who cared so much for the
cal that he flavored the
milk with kerosene?
Me! Ever thoughtful!

Owe time that silly cat was
asleep on the sofa... Well, sir;
the old man had left
/s pipe in the
ash fray... <=
-




1 [ picked up the pipe
and emptied the
Aot ashes into—
ko, o, hooo,
hooo!

Now get this—into—haw haw,
hoo-whoo boy! Info that
foolish cats ear!

Haw, haw, haw!

\ And then what did

that silly cat do?,
Hoop? |

He leaped up in the air
like this and hollered

"HELP!

- on track five.

Here they come,




You pesky cat! You tripped me

into this puddle and I've spilled
a lot of mail for Santa Claus!

Guess I got them all—its a good
thing that neithey suow nor rain

Get on home, before I send &=
you to the dead letter office. \

Now lets see, I'll have fo pick
up all these letters.

nor falling in puddles can
stay me.

a——

T

Hey-he \ What of it?
left one We can't
behind!




‘But, suppose its an \ Suppose 1fs
mmportant letter—
somebody will
be disappointed,

Come on, put | You mean you are |
a bill fora | on your dark | going to beg—when we |
new fur / glasses—-we | could be doing a good

coat... [ have fo make [ deed?
[T @ /ittle something
for Christmas.

Well, that ends A merry Christmas,
| our friendship- |
oop—

myy boy!

What? And leave you

This looks ){ I thought you
like a were off in the middle of your
pretly good delivering Christmas rush? Hah—

| coruer. a letter?

do yout think Im
heartless? Besides, I
cant read the address.




My land! And its addressed
lo Santa Claus, at the
North Dole!

[ I heard your remark, litile
| mouse, and I1l read the
ddress— why, its a

letter from
little Jack

| Stop shoving! | The Nortt Pole is | | How can you? Little Jack is

| 771 thwack™ [ tovely at this time, )| | lying sick abed—dreaming of
| you agood | of the year—you | Santa—imagine! He thinks

-~ one/ [> can't let IittleJacks '\ Santa will get his letter

™ " Jetter lie here. By -

o e

71l take 7t/ 71l take it! Im a
hundred and nine
tomorrow; but 11l
take it through
snow and e/

\ But what awaits him? An X
| emply stocking—a cheerless,
| friendless Yuletide! Because

| that letter 1s not 1n Santas
. : hands!




" Come, we don't
have a miinule
fo lose!

Nothing to do but go
along ngm .

keep em out
of trouble.

Come on, mush’ Musk’
Hzt the trail!

Well, according to this map
in my hat, it's something
like half a million miles
from here; add or take
a few spaws.

.. Thzs 5freet
zsn'z.‘ on a
bus [/ me

ﬂy,%ﬁr




\ 4 scurrilous act
of animadversion!
These taxicabs never
stop for mice! If I
could write Id draft
a letter to the mayor
if he could only

Z read! —

—

Friends, our duty is clear. There \ Nothing is too good
is nothing to do "but to perform | for Jack Horner-

the charilable act of being
Santa Claus ourselves.

Whats
he going
you both can be( Greal,eh,\to be-a
reindeer g Charlie?) sletgh?

—

I'm not sure it [d make
a good deer, but I make
a peachy pelican—look!
Quack! Quack! Quack!

A few odds and ends from this
trash barrel and I'll be a fine
Santa Claus...and Il find

you two some horus.

we ever
thank
you?




Youre not a
pelican—out!
Out. /say!

Pelicans sound more
like this: Awrk, kreek,
yak, yak, wook!”

Thals
Hot whai
a pelican
says.

Yes, wook! | Get out! ?’a:ke
Stop 4 ** that, you

Hey! Pssst! I've got our
criticizing! M interloper!,

costumes and a sleigh.

Ive got some red ribbon for a suil and some

e
; . Come, come!
cotton for a beard-herere twigs for

: horyis— Santa Claus
now, hustle into your @ ~ cant
a7 viess. L) How cfoes wait!

: a pelican —

sound?




A match box, safety pins, and string. [ What do you care? Youre not
The finest sleigh in the world. p N\ 7iding in it—its me that
Sort of ) takes the risks.
b E \ Hlimsy, Y=
- Zsnit it?

e
g

Theres Jack Horners little
house right ahead— have
you tiz%ugh_t n;fzgzzf youre
ing to give him,
o3 Santa?

Yes, I've been
chewing it
over:

~. |

What ' 7is old lollipop that I found., | Jack will probably be VE'P_I;
is it? '\ Looks like I chewed it happy to get an old second

over a little fine. " hand lollipop thats been
. Ay all gummed up by
771 help a\?“’“

shove us up
the roof.




Well. here we are—
now, how do we
get down the
chimney?

?’?{?zdeer
sliding
down a
chiimney?

So well just
boost ol Santa,

earth!’

17 just put this
cold water on
the fire to




Fee-yany! e

Now! Whered he go? 1t
go hard with that mouse
when I fivid Bim!

Somethings gone wrong—evidently
Sawnta Claus diadn't receive too warm
a welcome— come on! '

My sakes! He'’s
disappeared!

—




Yiye! That
Chimmney must be
tull of mice! . 4

You two won't _
o, get away! ——

Grrv! I/ eat
you alive!

Help! Savage mownsters!
Theyll devour me.!

Zets lind our
Zriend Santa Claus-
do you suppose she
> parboiled him?

T#hat takes care
of the cook...

was tough.

Look—
" Jack Horners
8\ bedroom!

If she did
[ hope ke




Hello, fack Horner/
Did tou see

Sanita
Claus?!

Sawnta Claus?

% %a’/, Santa Claus was here
already— last night-the
night before Christmas Eve!

What? Why,
he just came
dovwn the
cEimney!

But he spent all
last evening here
so that we could
visit belore e

; We've lost our antlers—

we probably look
more like mice.

L]

became too busy.

My boy, never
contradict
a reindeer,

Jack must '\
kriow somehow

that were not
reindeer

How about this Santa We're the Three Blind
Claus you were talkin' Mice—we found your
about? < Santa Claus letter—
we couldn't deliver
it so we huad to play
Santa Claus for you.




Here's your pie, Jack—my | Yes, mother!
goodness, are those mice? \_ Two of the

= uar | Three Blind
Mice.

they

That was just a "thank

Jacks letter you' letfer fo Santa—
and decided (7 Jack will wrile another—
foplay & I wish we could find
%zkgnfq ﬂffgd . your little friends,

s reindeer -

Ha, ha! The cook told me

sters! But wheres the
third Blind Mouse?

: SomeZkz%S

were horrvible mon-

in the pie! §B

Having you mice visil me is the
o~ [ best Christmas present of all—
-\ \ HAowd you like to have this pie

b all for z/ourselvesq

Thanks, thanks!

And Merry
Chrisimas!




ﬁté‘i@s little Boy Blue
On this émgfzt
Christmas worn?
Whiy isnt he out
A-blowng his hors

es making 7o noise,
Not even a peep.

7e’s under the Christmas z‘ree
Fast asleep.

Aud little Girl Green,
Who has looked high and low
Says shes never seen
Anyone sleeping so!




ﬁﬂe Bup Purple,
There on the floor
Heard nothing save

The [litle éayé 5320;{.:3,:"“ -_

Jaid litthe Girl That bb}/ 75
Greern sleeping
To the little Like a [ittle
toy dog, _ yule log!”
FXid o8 in the bedroom,

Thrown on the bed,
Lay a funny-looking creature,
Little Kabbit Red,

O course hes sleepy!”
Thought [itfle Rabbit Red,
He was waiting for Santa
When he should have
beent 1n bed!”



ﬁveﬂ by the window;
Swinging in a ring,

Was Zittle Paryot Pinik,
A dainty liitle thing

-

aﬂ'z'ed little Parrof Pink
Oh, cock-a-doodle-doo!

Where, o tell me where
Is that lit{le Boy Blue?

"I've looked out
the window
And urnderrneatt
the chair,
In the bureau
drawer
But he really
9 zsnt there!"




@JW on the Hoor

_ Sat little Girl Green,
Youre the nicest toys
[ ever have seen”

i

-

he looked beneath the bureau
And, lying on his bock
Was another tunny fellow,

A little yellow yak.

OY, littte Yok Yoltom,

Youre a fumny hittle fellow:
Come, wake Boy Blue

With a tiny toy bellow:"

igh on the shelf
Sat a little orange owl.

Awnd little Owl Orange
Gave a hooting little- howl




C)fey 2l gathered round
Litfle Boy Blue,
And little Girl Green
- 7ol them just what fo do.

A g b

ﬁ!f/@ Dup Purple
Gave @ yippy litile rocr.

L itbn B
Stamped his foot

/ on the floor. 2 %

Little Parvot Pink
Creed, "Wake, wake, wake!”

\ ﬁﬁZe Vak Yellow
Gave his nose a

, e Shake! Shake!
| Shake!



[zi;,'zle Owl Orange
Howled, Hoo, hoo hoo!" (4

And little Girl Green (] \
(alled, "Liftle Bog/ Blue!

’ L ittle Boy Blue,
Come blow your
hovn!

Everybodys here
For s Christmas Morn!"

3

ﬁffe Boy Blue leaped to his -éf
- Awnd each one gave o cheer

They danced and sang, Ol Christmas
Is the best time of the year.”



- 0/(1’ Jenny Wren,
‘ upon a tree,
- Looked as sad
as sad can be.

2ia n Said Mr. Fox,
“What ails thee
This Christmas day

so bright and
s free?”

aid Jenny Wren,
‘Of course I pine
For nuts and
cake and meat
| so fiwe.” = 48 el
Uhe fox grinved, ‘Come dine then with me.”
Thank you,said Jenny, No dinner Il be!”




. [ |
= |

@e wise man of Gothans, brided a baker
Upon a Christmas day, He would bake pies for pay.

e e

%ﬁaéea’ as many pies as he %L filled it to the very brim
Could cram into his hat. Arnd then upon it sat.



.

o

— 5 3 _ -
“for, ] must Fecp them safe!” -/7410:4;9' came Simple Simon then,

said he;, The wise muan called out bold,
A-looking very wise; ln my hat there’s nought
And what could be more sate-0 but pies

Than a bonnet fll of pies?”

1

- Just waiting to be sold”

’JUL" S

Good news, good news, qood PBut toll me, siv, how Jid
| news 1ndeed!” your kot 3
Oy Simple Simon cried, Get so completely pied?



.

~Aud as he talked

Ve wise man sot and 1old him. they munched
The tele went on and on... and lunched—

Until the pies were gone.

J;z'cz' Sz 2 Simon 1o the %] buy a pie—"
piemon, and when they looked—
Here, sin; heres a penny!” Indeed, there werent any.



i

Nandring up and down a wood, soon she

“p—

ol S
lost her way.



i ke i JLNSSN fo dor
TA 52 ME, knobs W%‘g 5”%; - Presents gatly wragped andpiled
o the door a pathway led; O :
Holly left and right. % Round a Christmas tree.

three bowls,
One of them was small

T RS

: Lorridge, oh!”
= said Goldilocks—
- Andsheate it all.

21k



s she sat upon the charrs: %g/ trightened, up she jumped
Very big were two, Left the broken charr:
So she chose the smallest:  Thought sheil see the bedroom nexv?
So she climbed the starr

SN S,

C}m were bigger than the third,
- All were white as snow:




COhe by one she tried them o], “This is nice!"said Goldilocks,
Liked the small one best. Lying down fo rest.

—_
-
== -
i o
; g
iﬁ i
ﬁ" f : ;E:‘: e

L
R

e

-

Dy and by three bears came in. 'Whoss been here? they cried.
Zook, my porridge all has gone!" Baby Cub Bear sighed.,



7] b
Ja:e- our Lirst on mine
chairs!” and then

cried Father on yours!
Bear W’z‘hozzz‘ a
Who Jas been ngle
on these?"

C}'czz‘ker / Moz‘ker»’]usz‘ Zooﬁ’ herer’ e
Cried the baby bear.

Quick they z‘amea’ thety heads to ook,
Saw the broken chair.



{

oldilocks trom shumbersound 7€ BY 0%e she saw
. Wakened 1n a fright!

the bears

| Slowly come 1n sught.

Quick as thought poor Goldilocks
Leapt from out her bed,

Jumped upon the chest of drawers;
' Through the window fled.



Cor they would nof hurt anyore upon a Christmas day,



B o, 78 G e

ere we go round the Chiristmas tree,
The Christmas tree, the Christmas tree
Here we go round the Christmas tree
So early n the morning.

(@} §

| Qézk 1S the way we
Greet our friends,
Greet our friends,
6 Greet our triends,
This is the way we
- Greet our frierds
All on a Christmas
morning.



Al Around T Ohniinas Tree -

kais is the way we go to church,
Go to church, go to church,

This 1s the way we go to church
On a crispy
Christmas
morning.

BB

Tis is the way we caroling go caroling go cmoZz}fg g0,

7his 1s the way we caroling go
- All on a Christmas morui 9,




e =

A3l Around, Tie Tree |

his is the way we feteh the log,
The yule log, the yule log,

- This 15 the way we felch a log
For a Christmas fire at evening.

| C/7/zz's 1s how we give our lhanks,
: Give our thanks, give our thanks,

This is Jiow we give our thanks
For a Christmas day so pleasing.



~ See Saw-Sacar a Down

\ (_ﬁ; éam sacar .«:zlafom
SN Which is the way to
& Doston Town?

One foot up, the
other foot down,
That is the
way 1o
- Bostown 1owe.

(j:e saw, sacar @ dow#,

What is the way to
 fall on your
crown?

@oz‘k feet up, the other
end doww,
That is the way o fall
on your crowrn!

P ee saw, sacar a down,
L Kigger dee froppis,
. Dee dipple dee drown,
- With one foot up and

the other down,

- No one ever needs
fo froww.



(:Zfass Fateh,
. draw the lalck,
Do you sit by the
Ffire and pout?
Do you take your
o
Awid drink it up
And lock the
neighbors out?

%g’/ Christmas Eve
' 7 turned the spit.
7 burned my fingers—
7 feel it yet!

O»éf? cock SM?’?:‘OW/ZP over the lable,
| The pot begar to play with the ladle.




%e Zzlzd[é-sz‘o

Jike a litt/e m
And vowed /1

the /Eyz}a

C}ﬁe trying pan,
56/15%%?@"(100}:*
Said he never saw

the like before.

C)ée /(’itchéﬂ
clock ]z‘o Washd.
g 10 wina,
gcozz'd he never
saw the like

behind,



fell upon the Fitchen
floor
Ana’ lavghed until my
sides were sore.

L1

04 neighbor peeri;
ﬁmu 73 f/ze lgg’k

L]

o strawht away
on Christmas day
[ sat by the fire
o grin—

[ took a cup and
- drank it up
And called ﬂze

neighbors in."




..'s.'.i,'j.

Hello, Goosey Gander! Are your f

7 Tyiays o : I reckon so, O
children in their beds? | mrur o0 A

e

Good evening, ) Hows that,

m. Are Q_ young man?
your children

i their beds?

;lfe YouUr
children
in their

beds?,




gestion! [ will not walke
MYy children at this
time of the night

for that!

B
¥

e

What a ridiculous sug- @ with-0  And besides, I

Upsfc:zzz'gs‘ and |
: [\ downstairs in
; h.ave;zo;ﬁz!dﬂm. iy mightaown-

- e -
o 5 —

for what? 7o
be nsulted!

g

lives on the edge of
town, ard here ['ve
got a special

TV O

Jeminy Groundhog | &

| (72 wants me |
fo ;f;cgkefhlm
! He always
%5 slept 4
through
Christmas

He doesnt even know
what Christmas is like.
Hey, Jeminy!/ §

e

| want to enjoy
| Christmas Eve!

e

Wake up, Jeminy! —x
Wake ‘up if you &\ Fllook §
J

AN -

i £l

Z




Why—wtiy!/
That calendar
is afire!

I mizest iave foucked ./%:v' harm done except 1o a
it with the candle. <. | few moniths on the caleridar

ww v

| Come on, Jeminy! Christmas! \|Only one thing to do-Get you
Christmas, Jeminy, " J|on jour feet and you might
Christmas! wake up. .




\ Come on, wake up,
Groundhog, if
you want lo
enjoy

| Good—!
Because I -
Kave other things

Zo do. :

All right! Al right!
Im awake!

Hope you enjoy | Ho hum—yes,
you enjoy |4 b yﬁd remembers what

your Lirst _J indeed-go
Christmas. byye — /0000
whum!

7@

Well, I hope Jeminy

I woke him
wup for...

Lets see—what did he
wake me up for—?

)

—

Maybe if I look at
the calendar it will
refresh my memory—
oop! y




better hurvy—1 .
promised to help

]

If 115 that late, Id

My sakes! Its pretly brisk weather
for early Spring—~Laster wiil be
cold—and what are these(— -

| Chilaren domng? g yo

the Easler Bunny.

Wenceslays—
v “7-1

| Whats the { FO»” Z‘ké’ Y‘ %ﬂé Uus

sunging for?,

S Sorry—7 o
holidays, | to sing have to help
of course.) "Jingle prepare some

e Bells? 4 Easter eggs.

| Funny th ' )
’ be doing 5?%,,3
Faster—oul g

sunging Jin
gf%g%s?
Hmmph! T




/t's me, the groundhog. \_| |1 promused )its a strange request
1 need some egqs for I would /just at this time of
the Easter Bunny. Ped He help. | the yearn hut I guess [

e —

oan give yoy somwe.

| Does e rabbit [ No ne wants me 7 M y word.!
wneed these for a| to decorate them

holiday cake? \ and hide them for
children fo find.

Here's kis howuse— | Hello, Dame Rabbit! |
_How 1o find out

i Is Jack at home? | ..

r what fo o : X L
| [/AL howe! Indeed | Y/

— do next. || ) 4es in bed with § (B

| N acold, Jeminy!




Our children will be | Your children
disappornted—so Il and all the
see if [ cantfix a children! M
cure. Good'bye Jeminy. ) goodness, th
S is a pickle!

Ok, dear— it looks §

like nell be in (¥
bed through "
the holiday.,

~ s
% A -1.}55 | b 11 e

I've a plan!/ can still § And [1] paste on a
save Faster! First Il § couple of papew
rush howe... e rabbit ears.

W There! An egg | | Baster eggs delivered |
for Mary 20 most of the chil-
Contrary. dren, but little Belty

= | Blue doesn't have
| | @ marlbox-7q
belter creep i

hey House
Jnde the egg.




Thats funny—ag Humph, a fal
a light in the B9 old party in
o red pajamas.

=
-

OLher room.

5

That'’s not Betty Blue, Im surel \ Owt! OQut! ¢
1Tl just grab this poker and You thief!
rout that burglar! | __

e

ey Cpl o
Well, well, if it isnt - Why, Im Santa Claus, Jeminy! And
Jeminy (:‘roandh@z’/ Ivé seen YOU often, Fack Lhrist-
- mas I stop round and leave you

And with paper ,_.( .
rabbit ear a gift, but youve always beesn

asleep.




| Thanks—but why '\ Ho, ho! So thats | Sure/Jack Kabbit | Jeminy,
are you so late ~ / why you're s in bed with a { youre a

this year?..Im \ dressed up N\ cold and 1o/t that real friend!
delivering Easter ] like a rabbit! ) somebody should...

eqgqgs!

ittt AN

o

et s

' Gee, this
s mg/z‘j}ﬂsz‘
Christmas!

But youre mixed up. See,
1here is a Christmas free—
5 Christmas, Jeminy, not
Easter/ :

Jeminy, how would you
like to help me?

s

You be my helper fov the
rest of the night—ride in
the sleigh and then visit
my North Pole castle fov
Chrvistmas—1lL get you

e lhome again.
P2 on, )

People like you, who try
Lo nelp others, should

have litfle rewards row
and then—up, Dancer!




@zz,"s in the cream pot run, girls ruv —
But when Santas in the chimney—
The 1uns bequn.



LS Q=)
a od bless the masiter of this howuse,

The mustress bless also,

And all the little children
That round the table go.

And all your kin and Finsmen
That dwell both far and near:

[ wish you a merry Christmas
And a bright and happy year.



