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The Little Wise Chicken
That Knew It All
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THE LITTLE WISE
CHICKEN THAT
KNEW IT ALL

OHGE upon a time Old

Mother Hen With The
Funny Tail And The Little
Red Top Knot had four bahy
chickens:

Pufty,
and Fluffy,
and Scrubby,
and The Little Wisc
Chicken That
Knew It All

Eaner miane, 1918
By Howiep F. ALresiis



INOW Puffy was a fat little

chicken thart looked so
much like a ball of cotton
that half the time Old Mother
Hen couldn't tell whether it
was Pufly out in the grass, or
only an old piece of white
cloth blowing abour in the
wind. She was always able
to find out, however, because,
if she clucked real hard and
the little white thing came
runming to her, then she

knew it was Puffy, Bur if-

it didn’t move then she knew
it was only a piece of white
cloth—and that was the only
way Old Mother Hen could
really tell which it was.
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LUFFY was a quiet little

grirl chicken that always

came rtunning when OIld
Mother Hen called:

“Cluck, Oh, Cluck—
Cluck, come quick. Here's
a nice fat worm.”

So Flufly always got all
the big fat worms, and grew
as plump and as round as
a little butter ball.

She kept her little face
and her little feet all nice
and clean and didn’t play
around with the rough little

boy chickens any more than
she could help.




CRUBBY was a thin little
boy chicken that had just
managed to break through
his shell, and Old Mother
Hen used to sit up at nights
wondering whether poor lit-
tle Scrubby was ever going
to grow up and get his pin-
feathers.
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BUT one day she ran to

Father Rooster VET)
much excted, and called
ot :

* Oh, Cluck; Oh, Cluck-
cluck-cluck, 1 do believe,
Father Rooster, that my lit-
tle Scrubby 1s going to get
well, He has just eaten six
worms—two long thin ones
and two short fat ones and
two big woolly ones.”




I..'“.ﬂl.'].'l IER  Rooster rolled
up his eyes and said :

“Uh, Uh, Kid-ar-cut.
Yes, 1 think so.”

Now Father Rooster was
a very wise bird, and all he
ever said, no matter what
Old Mother Hen asked him,
Wis:

“Uh, Uh, Kid-ar-cut.
Yes, 1 think se.”

And so he never got into
any trouble,




Fl'.‘*-"-"l.i.]-":' there was The
Little Wise Chicken
That Knew [t All. He al-
ways knew about everything,
;‘::I'I'L'[ i.i]'lu'l-"ﬂ_"l'ﬁn Eln"."i“'li_'rl:l'.ﬁl up
quick whenever anvone
asked a question abour any-
thing. He wasn't always
right, as you can well under-
stand. He thought he knew
more than Father Rooster
and Old Mother Hen With
the Funny Tail and the Red
Top Knot, and even more
than Gobble-Gobble, the big
hronze turkey.
In fact he thought he knew
more about everything than
anyone on the whole place.
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OHl'f day Old Mother Hen
looked up in the sky
and said:

* Now, little chickens, |
don’t want you to go very far
away, because 1 am sure it 15
going to rain taday.”

And Father Rooster said :

“Uh, Uh, Kid=-ar-cut.
Yes, | think so0.”

But The Little Wisc
Chicken That Knew It All
spoke up:

“ Peep, peep. | don’t be-
lieve it is going tarain. I'm
going down to the pond to
play with Ducky-1 daddles
and the little guinea chick-
ens. It won't rain en me
anyhow.™
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UST then little Scrubby
piped up:

*Peep-peep-peep. All the
time you go down and play
with Ducky-Daddles. You
don’t never play with me no-
umes. Peep-peep-peep.”’

You know Scrubby always
wanted to do everything that
anyone el did. He wanted
to play at standing out in the
sun with Pufly. He wanted
to run around with Fluffy and
catch bugs and worms, and
at the same time have some
fun with Ducky-Daddles and
The Little Wise Chicken
That Knew It AllL

He couldn’t do all that at
*he same time, could he ¢
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HE result was that poor
little Scrubby kept run-
ning around all day long.
For as soon as he had puffed
himself all up like Puffy and
fixed himself all ready to
take a nice sun bath, he spied
Fluffy chasing a far squashy
worm.




WHEN he saw what a

good time she was
having he felt that he must
run and help chase the worm
Lo,




A ND as soon as he got to
where FluHy was he
spicd Ducky-Daddles and
The Little Wise Chicken
That Knew It All, and of
course he had to find out
what they were up to. By the
nme he gort there, he felr sure
that Puffy must be having the
best time of all, out in the
sun, and so he ran back to
the place he started from.
Every night he was so tired
and hungry from running
around so much that he didn't
have any time left to grow,
and so he had to put off grow-
ing until the next day. That
1swhy he staved so little and
so thin.
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OF course when Old Math-

er Hen said it was going
to rain, and the Little Wise
Chicken That Knew It All
said it wasn't, and started
off to play with Ducky-Dad-
dles and the guinea chickens,
Scrubby had to run along
oo,




FF the twoof them scam-
pered, past the Summer
House and the Pansy Bed,
until they came to the little
pond where Ducky-Daddles’
Father and Mother lived.

I'here was Ducky-Daddles,
dancing around the edge of
the pond singing :

“Quack-quack-quack,
don’t nobody dare go in the
puml hut me—nobody but
me.

Then The Liule Wise
Chicken That Knew It All
of course had to contradict
him:

“That ain't no pond—ain't
nothin’ but an old mud-pud-
dle—I'll show you."
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SO in he stepped, and the
first step he took the
water came up to his knees,

3—TFhe Ligle Wip Chickhrn That Kwrw o Jdd



"T"HE next step the water
came up to his neck.
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HE ook one more step and

then all you could see
of The Little Wise Chicken
was just his little nose stick-
ing out of the water, and he
was crying:

' Peep-peep-peep,—where
did all this water come from ?
Somebody help me out,
quick !’
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BUT all Ducky-Daddles
did was to run up and
down the bank singing:

* Quack-quack-quack. 1
know it's a pond. [ know
it’'s a pond. Don’t nobody
dare to go in but me. No-
body but me."
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‘VHEH Scrubby saw thar

The Little Wisc
Chicken kept crying “*Peep-
peep-peep,”” and that all he
could see above the water
was just his little nose, he
was so frightened that he
ran for Old Mother Hen as
fast as his thin little leps
would carry him.
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“PEE]’-FEEP-—|3'f".|.':P," he

cried, *"Oh, come
quick and see what The
Little Wise Chicken is
doing. He’s hiding in the
water and all you can sec¢ of
him is just his nose.”
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OLD Mother Hen called

to Father Rooster, and
they both rushed off to the
pond as fast as they could
rLmn.

-4
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WHEN they got there

Mother Hen looked
all around but she couldn’t
sece a feather of her lirtle
chicken anywhere,

She spied Ducky-Daddles
dancing around the edge of
the pond singing his little
SOng.

“Oh, Ducky-Daddles,”
she crica, “Where is The
Little Wise Chicken That
Knew It All?"




DUCKY—-DA DDLES point-
ed out in the water:
“There's his little nose
sticking up. I guess if you
hunt deeper down you'll find
the rest of him.”

The Ligide IWipe Chicken That Keigr 0 A0
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LD Mother Hen and

Father Rooster ran up

and down the bank, mak-

ing such a noise that all the

ducks and all the geese came

Happing over the water to
see what was the martter.
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HEN they learned
that The Litle Wise
Chicken was under the water
and couldn’t come up, the
big white gander with the
vellow nose called out:
*'Wait just a minute and
I'll get him for you." So
he took a long breath and
stood on his head, and all you
could see was just his white
pointed tail and his two yel-
low feet chumning up the
water like a puppy dog.
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P he came with The

Little Wise Chicken in

his broad flat hill, and soon

Mother Hen was chasing

him off to his little home as
fast as he could run,




WHI:’H she had rub-

bed The Little Wise
Chicken all good and dry,
she turned to Father Rooster
and said :

*“1 think this bad little
chicken ought to be spanked
and put to bed, don’t you? ™

And all Father Rooster
said was:

“Uh-uh, kid-ar-cut. Yes,
I think so.”




SG Old Mother Hen With
The Funny Tail And
The Red Top Knot took
The Litle Wise Chicken
That Knew It All over her
l‘l'.l'“.‘L'. ﬂ.nd EI]‘L' Epﬂnkt‘d ].'.IiITI
and she spanked him and
she spanked him until he
Wik j-__[l.HJL.I. H.I:ILI warm, EIld.
then she put him to bed
without a bite to eat.
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AN[} from that time on

The Little Wise Chick-
en That Knew It All always
thought twice before he
HIH!]‘:C. hcifﬂllﬁﬁ .r'll' hﬂ.l] ].t.'ﬂ.l_.l'l-
ed the lesson that you can't
always tell how deep the
water 15 by just looking at ir.
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The End.
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