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FOLRKS

“CWHILE YOU SIT THERE READIN’ THOSE |
FOOL LOVE STORIES, THE HOUSE ’
MIGHTA BEEN WASHED

: ‘X cANT GET
W THE BOAT INSIDE
THE GATE ! ?

“cRrAcious ! IsN'T THIS
EXCITING ! 7

¢ come oN! WE GoTTA
PUSH OFF Now !
RIGHT AwAy ! ?

“ WHY, HENRY ! How RoMANTIC!
You HAVEN'T CARRIED
ME IN YOUR ARMS

“ WHY, THIS IS JUST LIKE
RIPING IN A GONDOLA AND

You ARE MY HANDSOME
LOVER, THE GONDOLIER!”

€I couLb ALMOST
IMAGINE WE WERE IN

VENICE IF IT WERE NIGHT;
A LOVELY NIGHT ="

(

LOOK UP AND
SEE THE sTARs!?

BROUGHT A PEAD RAT INTO

THE HOUSE !'?”

LITTLE STANLEY

“Gee WHIZ! I GOTTA HIPE
THIS SOME "
PLACE QUICK!

“You MUST BE MISTAKEN, MANDY;
7 HE COULDN’T POSSIBLY HIPE IT IN
THIS ROOM SO _WE




