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For a little while...




At the edge of the swamp, Marsha skipped stones
to cheer herself up, when suddenly she heard a
kersploosh from the other side.

She rubbed her eyes, then gave a roar of delight.

OAR!
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WHAT DID THE SPIDER SAY TO THE WORM?
HEY, DID THAT LITTLE KID EAT YOU TOO?

HA, HA, HAl THAT WAS HILARIOUS,
I'M HOWLING SO HARD I'M CRYING.

WHY AREN'T YOU LAUGHING?
WASN'T MY JOKE FUNNY?

r’/:_




YOU CAN'T TALK. THAT'S THE RULE WHEN YOURE JiNXED.

IF YOU SAY ONE WORD, OR MAKE THE SMALLEST OF SOUNDS,

EVEN AS SOFT AS A MOUSE, THEN YOU ARE...
out!

AND 1 WIN.

| wWiLL BE... YOUR RULER FOR EVERMORE!
S0, BE CAREFUL. NOT A SOUND.
BUT, | BET | CAN MAKE YOU TALK!
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Does this

po
o

o belong
o YOU

Yes, this poo
belongs to me!
A POOPICORN is
what you seel!

| have the _
sweetest smelling
poo.. but next time |

| will use a loo!
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