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A man walked into the Vet’s surgery unfortunatelghahis
dead dog. | am sorry the Vet told him—but your dogl-
ready dead—there is nothing | can do for you. $deio
something—run some tests—he may not be dead said th
man.

The Vet put the dog on the table and called ingaybilow
Labrador who walked all around the dog and thekdzhr
See even my dog thinks he is dead said the Vet.

Please try something else the man said—so thergaght in
his black cat who also walked round the dog andusdt
looked at the Vet.

Nothing can be done said the Vet—and the man began
leave.

In the office the Vet handed the man a bill for 650 which]
the man exploded “but you did not do anything”!!!

The Vet replied :

“Well that is $300 for the Lab Test plus $300 foe Cat Scar




