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Pritaln Hights

LITTLE
STANLEY

Rmsam————

‘“ No, NO, STANLEY! GRANDMA CAN'T
BLOW UP YOUR BALLOON FOR YOU; IT
MAKES HER TEETH

“Butr I THINK I COULP GET
. THAT COLOREP MAN TO

¢ va-a-AsM’, I GUESS I cAN
BLOW (T UP FOR

|

““DON’T YOU RUN AWAY NOW,
STANLEY. I’LL BE OUT IN JUST

A MINUTE !?,
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““HeyY!BIG Boy! Missus WORTLE
SEZ SHE WANTS TO SEE You
RIGHT AWAY THIS MINUTE !

““ How ABOUT You BLOWIN’UP THIS BALLOON
WHILE I RUN OVER THERE RIGHT QUICK 7%’

“WE’RE STARTING Now; I HAD
TO WAIT TO GET HIS BALLOON
BLOWN UP

‘ KEEP AN EYE ON MY

PITCHFORK WHILE I’M
sons' ¥

GAS ON THE
STOMACH !”
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