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DOLLY DIMPLE MEETS MR. JACK O' LANTERN

"If 1 could only rind the! door I How shall fNse, the lamp sputters and goes out Says Dojly,
''Goodness met " ever see?

A sudden gleam light up the room. She gasps
"Whais.iVprayV'

"It s Jack o Lantern," says a voice. "ITl smile
and light your way"
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"How very" good rof youl" says Dot "Don't? "When darkness falls across .your path, smile,
and it has to flee."xaenupn rtK says ne


