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THAT GARDEN HOE IS
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B R\ OF COURSE I LOOKEP IN THE SHED!

WINDOW !

WHY, STANLEY WORTLE ! How
DID YOU GET IN THAT

I BET STANLEY HAD SOMETHING
TO DO WITH THE DISAPPEARANCE

OF THAT HOE !! Hee

I CAME UP ON MY NEW SCALING
LADDER TO CARRY YOU DOWN TO .J

L/

I'LlL 60 OVER TO ESTELLES AND
YOU LOOK OVER IN THE VACANT
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You CANT CARRY ME
BuT I WILL LET YoUu /

SAVE MY

1
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| H-MM! A FIREMANS
C_ _SCALING LADDER !

2 HURRY UP WITH THAT

CHILD! THE FIRE'S OUTA
CONTROL ! -

ILL JUST HIDE HERE AND WAIT TILL

THE FIREMAN CLIMBS BACK

— ON IT!
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