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MUGGSY'S LUCKIEST DAY--A

5

WES Bity MOREM' 3 HOURS
TRY 1N TOWIN THE PRKE
OF A PINY FROM THeT PREV
MAKERS NAYGUR ! (
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ALL MIXEDUP
WP RIS SKOIT!
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HE DRESS REFORM GUILD

L KNEW A WOMAN WHO LACED SO TIGHT

THAT SHE DIED IN BED, ONE COLD DARK NIGHT!

HER HAIR CAME OFF AND HER FACE TURNEDBLUE,

AND HER EYES STUCK OUT LIKE DOOR.KNOBS, Too !
THIS |5 MISTER.VOHNSON, THE

POET. HE WILL ADDRESS You
ON DRESS REFORM. T'M

I KNEW A WOMAN WHO WORE A LONG SKIRT,

AND THE GERMS GOT ON AS IT TRAILED IN THE DRt
BUT ALAS! THIS LONG SKIRT WAS NEVER. BILED,

Lso THE GERMS RODE. HOME AND ATE HER. CHILD!

HOW WOULD |
oV LIKE TO

ETMARRIED,

T KNEW A WOMAN WHO STUFFED HER. HAIR :

WITH THINGS CALLED 'RATS, SHE DID NT CARE.
THAT VERY NIGHT HER_SWEETHEART CALLED,
| BUT_HE CAME NO MORE ,TOR.SHE WENTBALD!

WE CouLb BE
VERY HAPPY'
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TN WOMEN KNOCK THE FAT ONES)
THE FAT ONES KNOSK. THE THIN.
You ALL USE PASTE AND POWDER.
T0 HIDE A SALLOW SKIN!
AS-LONG AS WERE

ME Mlma:nc.
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OH, WOMAN 18 A PRETTY THING,
BUT OFTEN SHE 1S SPOILED.
I'M LIKE THE WISE OLD SIAMESE KING

> WHO SAID ME LIKED THEM BOILED'
LEND ME 10 CENTS . .

OH DONT TELL WOMEN WHAT T0 DG, | ' ol
THE CRAZY THINGS Wikl TURN ON You' SO HONGRY
OH SPEED THE DAY, WHEN T WiLL SEE W T eouLD EAT
ALL WOMEN TARRED AND FEATHERED ! SQU

FELLER'S
GOT A READ

LIKE A
HUBBARD

~\ _SQUASH,




