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in, Stanley Uncle Eben is waiting I "But wipe your feet first; if you I .fHuH1 'Snatch me 1 AfwN I
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yes, Stanley, as a matter of fact X 'V i

A PERFECTLY FINE HEAD OF HAIR KID RUSH OUTA HERE LIKE W . (

I MARRIED YOUR AUNT SoPHRONy! THAT FOR " , V W, 1 '


