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“Don’t eat your cake so fast,”

said Arthur’s mother.

“You’ll get the—"
“Hic,” said Arthur. “Hic, hic.”
D.W. giggled. ok




“Arthur’s got the hiccups,
Arthur’s got the hiccups,”
she laughed.

“It’s not—hic—funny,”

said Arthur.




“Drink a glass of water,”

said his mother.

So he did.
But still he had the hiccups.



“Hold your breath

and count to twenty,”

said his father.
So he did.
But still he had the hiccups.




“I know how to get rid

—— of your hiccups,” said D.W.

“I don’t—hic—need your help,”
—said Arthur.

>, “My friend the Brain

b

will—hic—know.”




Arthur ran to the telephone
and called the Brain. ‘




“Hiccups can be serious,”

the Brain told Arthur.
“I read in my Book of Records
about an old man who had

hiccups for three years.”



“Three years!” said Arthur.

“Wow, what happened to him?”
“He died,” said the Brain.
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“But don’t worry,”
said the Brain.
“You can get rid of them

by standing on your head

for five minutes.”




So Arthur stood on his head.

But every time he hiccuped,

he fell over.

“This is more fun than television!”
laughed D.W.

“Maybe Buster can help,”

said Arthur.
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Buster came right away

to Arthur’s house.

He brought his big joke book.

“A good laugh can cure anything,”
said Buster.

“Here’s a funny one:




‘What’s smaller than an clephant,

more annoying than a mosquito,
and never goes away?’”’

“I—hic—don’t know,” said Arthur.
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““Your sister!’”” said Buster.

Arthur fell down laughing.

“Not funny,” said D.W.
“Is—hic—to00,” said Arthur.
“Well, I did my best,” said Buster.
“So long and good luck.”




Soon the bell rang agai.
It was Muffy and Francine.

“We came to cure you,” said Muffy.
“This lollipop will do it,”

said Francine. “Follow us.”
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