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SUNDAY, AUGUST 4, 1940

WHY cAN‘-r
You SAIL YOUR
BOAT, MUTT?

THE SWEET WOMAN
LET THE WATER
ouUT OF THE
BATHTUB/

YouU BOUGHT
A YACHT?

YEP! A SIXTY-FOOTER!
SAILS LIKE

KE A BIRD!

GOSH, 1 WISH 1 THE TROUBLE WITH YoU --
I OWNED A Zﬁ%RE JSETVA LITTLE
BOAT! How DO INKI IOLET! NO

I DO THINGS!--WELL,

s'LoNG, PAL! IF YouU 7
WANT ME I'LL BE AT :
THE YACHT CLUB!
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OH, HOW WONDERFUL,
MRS. MUTTIT MUST
BE GRAND TO OWN

A BIG BOAT!

YES, MRS, SCHULTZ,

You MUST CoME
DOWN SUNDAY!
BRING YOUR
FRIEHDS.‘

BUT, M'LOVE,, |F YOU'RE \| TAKE CICERO'S
TAKING THE GEEVEMS N BICYCLE! WE'LL

MUTT, HELP
W MRS, BINKS

L FASTER, A
Qo MUTT! &, B ngMUTT.'




