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A squeaky, stinky toot slipped out of Jerboa's bottom.

“OO0PS!" Jerboa said. “I meant to heep that in"




KEEP IT IN?”
Elephant bosmed. “Don’t be silly.
You'd explede if you didn't let one out,
every now and ageln.”

cem  "EXPLODE?”
.~ Jerbos seid, alermed.
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“Yes. You'd take off like a rocket
and fly right out your beots.

Let me tell you semething, friend,

EVERYBODY”
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“There are creatures tooting high end low, you find them everywhere, Like cats thet toot on fluffy thrones, tails high in the air®




