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T JUST HEARD A FUNAN COMUNDRUM,
NOU SAY-"Do You Iknow o 7 )
WHY I'M LIKE A #’ /—\

MULE " THE ANSWER
18 VERY HOMOROUS. G
'Ll TRY IT ON 7
MY WIEE.

M'Love, Do You )
KAOW WHY T'mM
LikEc A

T kKnow You ARE -
BUT T DoN'T
wnow WHY

Mou ARe.

— :.?inh o

MUTT TouD MY SWEETIE

Hard For Mutt to Believe

{Capyright, 1131 H. G Yisher, Trade Mark R
—.Emt Britals "um I'm" - Tl

By BUD FISHER

SOME FIBS ABOVT ME
AND NOW SHE WON'T
SPEAK TO ME! HE'S

A SCAMP:

I DETEST HIM So THAT
T HATE T°o GET IN THe
SAME - BED WITH Him!

IT WAS A DIRTY
TRICK e DID MG

Gy,

Freep A MAN WHo COMMITTED
A VIOLENT ACT IN HIS SLEEP.
THE JUDGE SAID THE SLECPER

s NOT RESPONSIBLE FOR
ey o o HS ACT.

qu_m-s THS!, IT SAYS A JUDGE

M-MI THAT'S A FING

PoWT oF LAW AND T
INTERESTS ME UeERY
MUCH TONLGHT.

LA '%i""“‘

You wouLD

NOW T'M WALKING
IN MY SLEEP!

FiB T MY
GIRL, el ?

HE'S ouT ColD. NOW T'LL

GWE HiM THIS CAN oF
PAINT IN THe FAce
AND REUIWVE HIM!

NOow T'LL PRETEND
T'M SOUND

R S Y

You WoRM- WHY DID You

HIT ME WITH THIS AND
THRoW THE PAINT
IN MY FACE.
'Dm".r DeENY

1T

I AIN'T
DENYING

I DID T IN MYy
SLEEP ~ AND T
AIN'T
RESPONSIBLE
FoR MY ACT.
READ THAT!




