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Nice Work, Mutt—Nice Work!!! - By BUD FISHER
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JEFF, THIS 1S MUTT: I WoN'T BE
] ABLE TO PLAY GOLF WITH You

My WIFE HAS LOCKKED ALL MY
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I CAN'T LEAUGC THE HOUSE.
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THAT'S AN OLD TRICKK OF RERS. |
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\T CAN'T BE!
H\S CLOTHES
ARE LOCKED

AND NOW T'LL SHow You
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