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MUGGSY'S MISCHIEF PROVES PROF!TABLE IN A "

IT,ER, .\'rlm
lmvw( MAR!

1 DONT. | WANT THEOME IH YOUR
HANPY TAKE ALLTHE TICKETS OFFP,
ANDPUT TIRABOX !

"'\JINGLING JOHNSON IS INSPIRED BY THE SIGHT OF LUNCH

4 AN ANT AND ADOODLE BUG WENT TO SEA,
ONE SUMMER. DAY INTHE PODOF A PEA,
A GREAT BIG WAVE WASHED EM QUT OF SIGHT,

LIFE LS BUT AN EMPTY DREAM.

GO AND EAT SOME GREEN COWCUMBER

TELL ME NOT IN MOURNFUL NUMBER.S
1)

o AFTER. ALL IT SERVED THEM RIGHT,

AND A DISH OF PEACH ICE CR,EAM

GOWAY !

HA'

LUNcn'

NOW IS THE WITCHING HOURL OF NIG
WHEN GRAVEYARDS YAWN AN 'B UGSDOBITE.(
OLD WOMEN TWIST AND TUR.N N BED.
ND SCRATCH THEIR. NOSES T

CDOWN WITH THIN MEN QAESAFL
“THEY RE :DANGaRous THEY TH
BUT ALL THAT FAT MEN THINK A

THEY'RE.'RE S STUFF TO EAT ANDDRINK,

K! JOMHNION,

AI?‘ ITS
oT

HE'S GOF \E7 Yoy NEED POETRY,
N WE NEED EATS'

MY LUNCH,

S

:,"I

s,

||||W

i

QI

-

WILLIE TOOK HISPAPA'S GLASSES,
D THEM WITH
IT MAKE PAPA FRO

YEP, NOW WILLIE QAN

EAVE ME
ALONE, You

NlcE glo:.nsszs

w HA' coLD
SCRAPPLE, WAFFLES |
AND ONION PIE! -

LET THE WORLD
DO ITS WORST
T HAVE DINER!

AND PUFFED A
MAN IN NORWAY DIED (N
M EATING PICKLE

LETs GO TO BED, SAID UNELE JOHN,
ELL PIPE.,




