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SORRY, FOLKS, MY LITTLE = '
FRIEND MADE A MISTAKE! e T
HE CALLED ME A MASTOID - :
OF CEREMONIES = -
A MASTOID IS A
PAIN |N THE NECK!
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i b SR TR IM IN A HURRY FoR IT- ““ZJ | (THE TUBES ARE O.K.-ITHINK |
WILL YOU LoOK COULD You DO IT WHILE T WAIT? \ IT'S JUST SOME LITTLE THING 3
i / I DONT WANNA MISS TONIGHT'S DOWN IN THERE! o *
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— OF IT BUT I CANT BUILD 'EM coMPACT
GET ANY VoLUME! 7" ’ &
MAYBE TS THAT
e ? ¢ Ve [Vﬁ?"’ ) = -
el ¢ WA WELL, WHAT'S WRONG )/ 7 -
N L =7 WITH IT? & . | M [Cf wow! some 1_°
= ===\ Ce ,.} I'M JUST WORKIN' HERE. X
_[ele i (R TO GET THE T 1
—— L EXPERIENCE! 77 =
, ) oo
|I
(s
O it R

¢ CICEROS CAT &3

C.




