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MEAN 2 WHY,
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By Hank Ketcham

| YOUDON'T EVEN KNOW HoW OLD YOU ARE.

SOME DAYS YOU THINK MAYBE YOU KNOW
EVERYTHING... SOME DAYS YOU THINK MAYBE
YOU DON'T KNOW ANYTHING... SOME DAYS YOU
THINK YOU KNOW A FEW THINGS...SOME DAYS
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@AT'S THE WORST

. 'VE EVER HEARD

y

MU 'l and JEFF In Jujitsu or Jitterbﬁgging, Who Can Tell the Difference These Days?

OH, HOWDEE !

I CAME UP FOR

ONE OF THOSE
FREE MODERN

LESSONS VbU’l‘-?,E

w ADVERTISING

YOU CALL |
THIS

MODERN . (8

i DANCING? &
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A POEM IS SUPPOSED
TO HAVE FEELING! |
YOUR POEM COULDN'T
TOUCH ANYONE'S
HEART {YOUR POEM
COULDN'T MAKE
ANYONE CRY!

YOUR POEM COULONT.

SOME DAYS YOU THINK MAYBE YOU
KNOW EVERYTHING...SOME DAYS YOU

THINK MAYBE YOU..
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}W CERTAINLY, SIR/ Y}
' REMOVE YOUR COAT |
Al AND STEP INTOS

WE'LL START

. -OH-
i ol WITH
HOLD MY #& 5 ASURE'
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B MAMIE , THE MAN 1S LOOKING JOH,, .
3, FOR A DANCING LESSON/ :
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