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MEDFORD, OREGON, SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 6, 1931,

T JUST HEARD A FUNKY conuNDRUM,
NOU SAY-"DO You kmnow o g )
WHY T'mM LIRE A

MULE T THE ANSWER

s VeRY HumMoROWUS.

TLL TRY IT oN

M'Love, Do You ;
Kaow WHY I'M

SIUE

I Know You ARE -
BUuT T DoOoN'T

know WHY

1

L]

Hard For Mutt to Believe

(Cowrright, 1951—by 5. C Flehar
h’&-m Dritain kﬁ::'n:‘:*m‘" Mo FeLO)

MUTT TolLD MY SWEETIE
SOME FIBS ABoUT Me
CAND NOW SHE WON'T
SPeAk To ME. HE'S
A SCAMP.

I DETEST HIM SO THAT

T HATE To GeET IN THE

SAME BeD WITH Him!
IT WAS A DIRTY
TRICK HE DID MG,

G,

FrReed A MAN WHo COMMITTED
A VIOLENT ACT IN HIS SLEEP.
THe JudGe SAID THE sLecPER
",  was noT RESPONSIBLE FOR
=

o

qu_p;r's THIS!! IT SAYS A JUDGE

H'.S P\CT.

M-M! THAT'S A EING
POWT OF LAW AND T
INTERESTS ME VeRYy
MUCH TONIGHT.

Now I'M
AsSLecP!
SNORE -
SANORE -

NOW T'AM WALKING
IN MY SLEGP!
TEE HEG:

¥_<

HE'S ouT ColLD. NOW T'LL

GWE HIM THIS CAN oOF
PAINT IN THE FEAce
AND ReVIVE HIM!

Now T'Ll PRETEND
T'M SounND
AsSLec®!

You WORM- WHY DID You
HIT ME wITH THIS AND
THRow THE PAINT

IN MY FAce!
‘Don":r DENY
1T -

I AIN'T

DENVYING
THAY T DD

I DID T IN MY
sSLeeP = And T
AIN'T
RESPONSIBLE
FoR MY ACT.
READ THAT!




