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School was out for the weekend.

“See you at my party tomorrow,”

Francine said to Arthur and Buster.




“Don’t forget. It’s at my house,”

said Muffy.




The two girls ran off,

Whispering and giggling.

“So are you REALLY going to kiss
Francine tomorrow?”

Buster asked Arthur.

“What!” yelled Arthur.

“Well, that’s what Francine

is telling everyone, ” said Buster.

—




“No!” said Arthur.

“I’d rather kiss a frog.”




The next day, Arthur got dressed
for the party.

He wore his new yellow sweater

and a red bow tie.




Lover boy,” laughed D.W.
Arthur turned as red as a beet.




“I want to go to the party, too,”

said D.W. ik T‘_:S"
& “NO!” said Arthur. ‘

“I’1l be your bodyguard,” '

she said. “I’ll keep Francine =
41— from kissing you.” ) 1% !
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l “If you really want to help,’
% said Arthur, “you can take
!

Pal for a walk later.”




Arthur walked to Muffy’s house
and rang the bell.

“I hope they don’t play
that bottle kissing game,”

he said to himself.
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There were balloons and party hats
and a table with lots of food.

The party was
in the family room.




All of Arthur’s friends were there. '\/
“Relax,” Buster said to Arthur. s
. “Francine said we won’t play . TJ

spin-the-bottle.”
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“I’m writing each boy’s name \\
on a piece of paper for a game,”
Francine said to everyone.
But she didn’t write 7, V57
cach boy’s name.
She wrote only Arthur’s name. (\\Q%;
Then she folded the pieces of paper

and put them in a hat. é
And Mufty said, “I’'m writing  * &

o
the girls’ names.” n

But she wrote only Francine’s name.
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“The boy who picks his own name

will be kissed by the girl

- &
who picks her own name!”

said Muffy. ¢ Q)

The boys all groaned. )




