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Metal Mickey trundled into the hall as
Margery was helping her husband to get up off
rhe floOof.

I'm 100 young for this, he said EuwHying
the scene.

“I've hurt myself.” wailed Mr Wilberforce
-ubbing the bottom of his back. '

Let mummy kiss it better,” said Margery.

I'm definitely too young for this “ said
Mickey and went back into the living room.

it was the Annual Jumble and Toy Sale at
the local scout group's headquarters and
Margery was giving them her full support. She
nad already filled several cardboard boxes.
There was an old vase from Gran's room,
Gran's red flannel bloomers with elasticated
legs, Steve's first pair of football boots and a
host of other useless articles.

Margery came into the living room carrying
some of the clothes her husband had brought
downstairs. She put them into one of the
hoxes and picked up a football boot. The rest
of the family were sitting around watching the
;;erf{::rrnance.

“Oh, look how small it is,” she said. “and to
think Steve put his little foot in it.”

“He's been putting his foot in it ever since.”
said Father.

Haley and Ken laughed.

“You're no better,” added their father, “and
vou too,” he said pointing a finger at Mickey.

“Me?" asked Mickey, “little me, pretty neat
little me, sexy, pretty neat, little me?”

“Putasockinit.” yelled Mr Wilberforce.

“Okey-doke, Bootface,” replied Mickey, his
red eyes changing to yellow as he set his
Metal Mickey magic into action.

“And don’t call me Bootface,” mumbled Mr
Wilberforce as he struggled to pull a large
striped sock from his mouth.

“Sock it to him, Mickey,” laughed Gran,
tears streaming down her face.

“I'm not staying in this room any longer. I'm
not appreciated. Just think what | do for you
all.” shrieked the furious Mr Wilberforce.

“Not a lot,” replied Steve.

“I'm thinking,” said Gran, “and | agree with
Steve!”

“You've done nothing for me,” said Janey
who was sitting next to Ken on the couch, “we
want to get married, don’t we, Ken?"
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' 't 12, Mickey swivelled his heacha
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fekey's ery. Ken and Steve, Haley Sl

tepathic self and Gran. “Eight,” he said,
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~ny figure appeared before Mickey.
could see it in the semi-darkness of
‘'m the Pink Lady,” said the figure
re substance. "The Count demands
1’" she said, ""Pretty neat,” replied
“how about an Atomic Thunder-
buster? 1"’

5. The Pink Lady told Mickey to take Boot
tace 1o the dungeons at nine o'clock on the
dot, then she vanished. The lights came o:‘l
agarn and everyone blinked. “Your fathers
e it,"”" said MHI’QGI"\!. Mitkﬂ W Gﬂtv
he knew that Bootface was to be sacrificed
to the demon Count.

14. "A HUMAN sacrifice!” the Pink Lady ex-
claimed. Mickey thought for 2 moment. “Boot-
face will have 10 do,” he said. “Afrer all, he's
always saying he's only human!” “Where is
this Bootface? " asked the Pink Lady. “Under
the stairs,” repliad Mickey, “he's trying to
mend the fuse!™

18 Mickey confided in Gran. ""The castie’s

haunted.” he told her. ' 1I'm not afraid of

" she saxd, her vowe trembling o littie.
“Have no fear, Mickey's here,”” saidd Mickey.
“I"'ve offered them a sacrifice!”
"Ere, "'l\l"‘v. what have you been up tod
asked Gran
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Follow the arrows, meander through the
maze and meet up with Mickey!













VHAT'S WORSE THAN RAIN
cATS ANDDOGS? P
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wHAT DO vOU GET IF YOU
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Very dreary Christmas Cards.
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6. Mickey was then in big demand! The girls asked his advice on which dress to
L what colour suited them best, did it make them look 100 fat or o0 thin? MHe was
Be marvellous time! "Hey, Mickey, | can’t make up my mind, between these three,
fglamorous girl. " That's probably why you've had three husbands, as well,” laughed
Y. “Oh, you are a one! " she exclaimed and tickled Mickey's tummy!
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