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FLg, FLg
Pumpkin Ple, Al
the way to Mexteo!

Then go from Mexico to LA,
from LA to Florida, and thew to
Awntarctica!
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Cowme back home to me,
and, (dont worry, my sweet
Pumphiw pie, | won't eat 50%!)

HEY! THAT'S MY
PUMPKIN PIE YOU BAP
POG! GIMME THAT!
COME BACK HERE YOU!
AAAHHH! BAILY! BAD BOY!
NO! No! Noooo! (burp.)
BAAAAAILLLOYYYYYYYYYY!
OH YOU BAD, BAD BOY!
MoooOM! (YIP! YIP! YI-grab)

and a plate, and a fork, and a cutting
knife, and a napkin, and — (munch
munch)

YOU HEAR ME?12112
HUH?1? THAT WAS
MINE, MINE! O.K.?

GO TO YOUR ROOM ¥ &
BAILY! GO! NOW! /‘“‘v
ARGHHHH!

ULL give You some nice milk to drink,

(silence.) sniff.
GOOD BYE, MY
DPEAREST PIE!

WAAHHHHHHHHWhhhhhhhhhhhihhihhihaaa.




