1 DONT KNow
WHAT To DO WiTH & %
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MY WEEK-END!
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HAR!HAR HAR! |
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MUTT,

THE
VENTRILOQUISTE
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3 HiS KNEE

I DONT THINK MUCH OF HIM
LLow oM

WELL, MR.BLUTZ, T | j
DONT WANNA BRAG
aUT I'M THE BEST
VENTRILOQUIST
IM THE BUSINESS!

IT'S OUR CHANCE To G
THE STAGE AMD
MAKE BIG DOUGH!
BLUTZ, THE AGENT,
IS LooKING
FOR A GOOD
VENTRILOQUIST!

GONMA BE
VoUR FAKE

WELL, IF
TO THE

S0 YOU'RE A SMART BOY, EH?
A DoNKEYS HEAD POINTS
NORTH IN WHAT DIRECTION

DOES HIS TAIL POINT?

MY, MY, You SAY YOUR UNCLE
WAS LOCKED UP FOR STEALING
AT DID HE Do

-AND How ABOUT YoUR BiG
s|1STER? HAS SHE KEPT HER

$10,000? WH
GIRLISH FIGURE?

KEPT lT'.f
MAN, SHES
DOUBLEDIT!

(NoT BAD! NoT
BAD! ---LETS
COME To TERMS!

(Coprrighi, 1087 b K 0 Pube)

THEM I SAY To You, "You LooK

SAY, "I DO EAT; WHERE
sHALL wgq
3 —._GO*

SWEET ENOUGH TO EAT!" THEN YouU




