]

NBW REMEMBCR, JEFF- MY ORDERS ARe
ol ONE cIGAR A DAY.

Just one | ¢
UNBERSTAND € C

I'M JUST THE SORT oF A
GUY THAT FoLLowsS A DocToR's
ORDERS TT THe
LETTERL IT PAYS!

+ MUTT AND JEFF

AT LEAST A YCAR,
WHAT Do vou
You GOING || THINK oF THAT,
MUTT?

ICeprright. Im—-.; L rﬂw‘d Mark Rag O

ta Rasarved
I'M SORWK

E DOWNTOWN, MUTTSY:
&
HeR& A YEAR- |~

sTOP
WORRYING *

«. Isn’t Mrs. Mutt’s Papa the Playful Thing! ..

B PaL Off)

{T'S THE Doc's oRDERS,
MUTTs HE'S LIMITED ME TO
ONE CIGAR A DAY oM

ACCOUNT oF MY HEALTH !

i

OH-HOW X DISLIEE
MY WIFE'S FATHER .
T GoTTA THWNK UP
& SCHemMme TOo

GET RID
OF Him: |(

LOUGE TO PLAY

JUST AN EXCUSE TO 60 BACK AND

I WAS ONLY FOOLING HER -\T WAS ]

SURPRISE MUTT. He THINKS I'M
ol MY WAN DOWATOWN: I

~

ASLCEP!
THIS 1S
Fine!

h:__—:_:,-m‘—‘--..

AS HE WAS ASLEEP (T WAS

QASY AS PIE TO cHLOROFORM
NOW T GoTTA wWoRk
FAST.

HlM.

COMVIET IN THe

T SHAVED WIS HEAD AND DRESSED
HIM 1IN A CONVICT'S SULT,
CALL UP THE CcouNTY JAIL AND

TELL THEM THERE’'S AN ESCAPED

HOUVSE |

Now To THe SHERIFF'S

i

I wonbeRr wH

I LOVGS A
g MAN HUNT,
:O 'n -

T WHAT'S THIST MY
HeAD IS SHAVED AND

I'M WEARING A
CONUIC;‘ sUIT !

PoSSIBLE!

COME ON,MEN. WE'LL
TAKE HiM ALIVE \F

.........

et ®
T

ITt HELLO




