b7 I\

ONE DAY GOD WAS THINKING HE SMELT THE AROMA OF  @0D THOUGHT To HIMSELE, HE

SOMETHING SWEET (OM GRACEFULLY skipeep powy

TO HIMSELE, Low THE SkY IS ING FROM ERRTH. THE SPIRAL sLIDE _ . op
BEAUTIFUL BUT ' REAVEN. p >
T THINK T | & "
NEED 'rOT - c T
UP ,,»7 ‘.' ﬂ ARTH -
% " ¥ ¥
’ ' 4
~ SN "
HE SFOWLY APRROACHED A BEAUTLFUL mﬁD\T‘ﬂ&\ceﬁ; 79 777
(OVPLE MAKING (OTTON CANDY. . T thought \ine TR

| THEY WERE §TRRTLED AT FIRST BUT

looked o "nivtle Lor(
Nng. §¢ T want-ed
gpice 4 wpe.
so what s (1.

wnhat 1§ Your

?
budiness on F“”h

Boh, yes of course
F it’s coiton candy .

'HE, THANKED THE vt;’L"' T
AND TOLD THEM To @HTH—EEIQ AFTER. A
RS MANY HUMANS THRAT coulp | WHI LE wo.

QL Ty Py Radad e il

~00D FIGURED THAT STRAWBERR
oTTON CANDY TR$TES HORRIBLE,
CAUSE T T LOOKED SIMLLAR TO BLOOD,
AND HE HAD ENOUGH OF GRVESOME Mnawke COTTON CANDY. HE

NrHIN RS HAPPENING. BLUEBERRY +  [HAD THEN DEMRNDED FOR AL

g Xt 001 COTTOW CANDY|THE HUMANE to WA AS
@ — ” WERE PERFECTLY MVCH cOTTON CANOY Ag THEY

~

i

NEES

SPLENDID. COVLD.

0 herey the

AFTER. A WHILE THE HUMANS SOME CRILDEEN wERE =" :
LATER. AETER
;\Ivm CTRVGGLED RAND THEY HAD BOUNCING AROUND [k E JUMBLING AL
Tol‘:&HEo WITH KBGUT 1,as5¢ | THE (OTroN CANDY wgrg | (UTToN CANDY.
§ OF CoTton cANDY. P TRAMPOLTNE.

e £ in o e Y p

GOD THREW WATER UP INTO THE Sy o=
MAKE THE Sk¥ DAMP. THEN Gop i
ORDERED HIS ANGELS TO §PRERD A4y,
PIECES

now 4ow
beiter do yhat

yessyr

—




1 []
THE cCcovPLE STRRED
VP INTO THE skVY
RAND STARED N’ sMILED

SHFTEP. TRE RNOELS WERE
DONE 5 THE SkY LOOKED

SPECTACUVULAR.




