while Walter played in the mud,

Willy blew spit bubbles:
“Phbbt, phbbt, phbbt.”

“What are you doing, Willy?” called Walter.

“I'm exercising my voice,” said WlllY

“Like it says in thisbook.”
“Exercising?”’ asked Walter.
“Yup,” said Willy.

“I'm rehearsing for a soloin a musical.”




“EEEEE,” squealed Willy,

likeatrain
screeching to a stop.

“EEEEE,” he squeaked,
likenails
on a blackboard. V )

ItsentShivers
down Walter’s spine.




