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My name’s Stan and I just love telling Sto]f ie s

But everyone says my stories are without rhyme or reason.
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GET our OF

Today, as usual, Stan set out to find a RERE BEFORE Ir Gty o
. . . [ YOV P! ’IIM.,
listeNer for his §teries. Cegh |
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SERVES HIM RIGHT.)

| WHY DOEs HE - .;" e " Jj
A=A
BOTHER [EVERYONE? ;
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He went up to the llllN who was stretching out in the s UN.
But before Stan could say h] he already had to f]ee.

WHY RRE yovu
s0 MAD THAT 6uY
AT ME? ‘\w (AN REALLY
& ROAR!
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GET our OF
HERE, STAN. WHAT
ARE You
WAITING FOR?
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WORMS ARE
Just AS DOPEY
As ELEPRANTS.
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That afternoon, as Stan lay moping on a pile of leaves, the tiny

little VO ] CC finally reached his € a1 s :
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STOR}fs.
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“I told you a thousand times, but you d 1d Nt healr e€Ve N ONce ”
moaned Ant. “Can I tell you ONG now?” asked Stan, delighted.

WHERE pgg BUT HONW WILL

OING?
NE GOING THOSE TWO (RAZIES

FVER MAKE IT

OVER THERE?
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ARE Just THE
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