It’s Christmas Eve, and Santa is

almost to your house.




If Santa is going to deliver
all these presents, we need
to do something.

Why don’t you

try tickling him?
That will help him
wiggle his way down.

Not my bell /.
That’s my Tickle spof.




Pee-yew!

Ho . . -, o/ I told him not to eat

so many cookies.

Can you
blow the stink

outta here?






