Twas the day after Thanksgiving
and his Wife/Mistress Laurie

told him to read this here
little story



about Christmas cards
to send to her Girl
friends and kin,
because 1t's already
Thanksgiving and their
MAILING should QUICKLY




And he hung his
head SADLY
ecause he knew
ERY well,
he'd say




I know what I want
to do THIS vyear



"And It's Gonna Be Swell!"



for me and
when | say
"ICM!

you
give
ONE
DMLY
squirt
of o



























YES
MISTRESS!






















YES
MISTRESS! for my
LEister!






















YES
MISTRESS!






















YES THIS
MISTRESS! ones for
my Mom!




Now clean up the
HESSE you made on
my floor!




YES
MISTRESS!











































The End



And when he
finished
the story,
he KNEW
what'd

- come next,

when she
said




Get my camera from
my closet and wait
for me by my desk!


















