| , _ SWAKES

I ) o
I SEVERNL SNAKE SToRIES

!

L HOD A LATTLE GREEN SOAKE TRIAT

WOV LD NOT STAY 1IN HIS CAGE

. OWE DAY THIS GIRL WAS SRIDrRMM ¢

N HER SENT_ / ASKED HER WHAT LOAS

IO TRE CHmMR w7 ME, o N
SAME SWAIKE _ CoRMNEDN " CosTO Dr) i)

[THE BATHROOM — SHE LOAS SCREAMING

| BLoobY MURDER.

| TAME SWAKE . HE LOMIDERED (1) THE
[YPIPG RooM __. MRS BLRKE CAME STORM I
W70 My ReoM_“MR ORR ME, You, OR THAT
SPOMKE 1S LEVVING TS BOiLDInG,”

| Back swae _ Hod 1o 100 Ao AP0
{C0y) O A THAE (o THE Wrhow), LVERY
THME I WALKED BY 1747 STRUCIK AT ME-

L ouLd JuMb, CLASS GoT A BG IKICK Qur
| ©F THAT.

1 KNEW TS BOY. wio HAD GRADLATED

] HE_QQ_LL LTTED SPAKES, HE THUKED To 1T

IFOR Arwiliie REWCHED 1) ALD TVoK 17T OUT -
DD STRIKE AT 1M,
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BLack spac g

I WAS AT FooTBALL PRACT o
THIS Boy Came UL WiTH A BhACK sPOAKE
APD ASRED IF 1 wAnTED |70 | Toep tHim
IO TAKE 17 T0 MY Room AD Pur 17 10D A
CAGE.

WHEs | HAOVDED whiM THE Key 1o
THE RooMm 1T 1T ME oM THe THUmB, IF
APY OPE TELLS YoU 1T DoES M7 HuRT THEY
LIE, | smD . 3oy [ OVGHT To K)LL You/
HESAHD | THOOGHT V80 SAWIT, | Said— |
THOUGHT Yo WERE HotDrre 1 75,
| PooT THE LoD OF THE STORY. HE HAD
A TASTE oF My 13t 0oD



