Hey, Mister!

   
                   
Hold on!

   
                   
I know CPR!

   
                   
Hey, you!

   
                   
What are you doing down there?

   
                   
I'm just looking for...

   
                   
my mask!

   
                   
I got it.

   
                   
Do you have any idea what time it is?

   
                   
Actually, no.

   
                   
My new carpet!

   
                   
Well ,this is coming right out
of your security deposit.

   
                   
You know...

   
                   
What?

   
                   
Nothing.

   
                   
Well, that's what you are, lpkiss,
a big nothing.

   
                   
Aren't you due at the lab
to get your bolts tightened?

   
                   
I should have said that.

   
                   
Hey, you.

   
                   
Milo!

   
                   
No jumping up allowed.
It's against doggie ordinance.

   
                   
What do you want?

   
                   
You want me to throw that?

   
                   
I'm very tired.

   
                   
I'll throw it one time.

   
                   
I won't throw it with you
attached to it.

   
                   
You ready?

   
                   
Get it.

   
                   
Ipkiss!

   
                   
Turn down those cartoons!

   
                   
Alright, Mrs. Peenman!

   
                   
Dr. Neuman, you say that everybody
wears a mask?

   
                   
That's correct.

   
                   
We all wear masks,
metaphorically speaking.

   
                   
We suppress the id,
our darkest desires...

   
                   
and adopt a more socially
acceptable image.

   
                   
The book is "The Masks We Wear"
by Dr. Arthur Neuman.

   
                   
Thank you for being here.

   
                   
What's the matter with you?

   
                   
What is it?

   
                   
What are you looking for?

   
                   
You like this thing? You like it?

   
                   
"The Masks We Wear".

   
                   
"That's correct.

   
                   
We all wear masks,
metaphorically speaking".

   
                   
Yeah, right.

   
                   
Smoking!

   
                   
It's party time.

   
                   
P-A-R-T-Y

   
                   
Why? Because I gotta.

   
                   
MANAGER

   
                   
QUIET PLEASE

   
                   
Snooze!

   
                   
Look, ma, I'm road kill!

   
                   
- Get out of the road!
- I think he wants to communicate.

   
                   
squeeze me gently

   
                   
Hey, mister...

   
                   
you got the time?

   
                   
As a matter of fact, I do, Cubbie!

   
                   
Look at that!

   
                   
Time to honk your nose and pull
your underwear over your head.

   
                   
Come on!

   
                   
Step right up here, don't be shy!

   
                   
Nobody likes...

   
                   
a bashful leather head.

   
                   
Move it!

   
                   
For my first trick...

   
                   
I'll do something for you, son.

   
                   
We have a giraffe. There you go, son.
Now get out of here, you bother me.

   
                   
Now...

   
                   
Sorry, wrong pocket.
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For you...

   
                   
a little body English.

   
                   
A French poodle.

   
                   
The dog was rabid, had to put it down.

   
                   
At last but not least, my favorite.

   
                   
A Tommy gun.

   
                   
This is incredible.

   
                   
With these powers I could be...

   
                   
a superhero.

   
                   
I'd fight crime,
protect the innocent...

   
                   
work for world peace.

