W MUSICIAN, HE'S

A TROMBONIST! ENDLHAE A

THEORY OF MY

ME HE’S
TURNED
YOou
DOWN
AGAIN ?

LE —J.
AFTER ALL,MAMA,,
MUSICIANS MUST

T

and Her Pals

Renistered U. 5. Palent OMre

JA EVER IN ALL
YER BORN DAYS

SEE PEOPLE
EAT LIKE

WE'VE HAD A

YOU'D NEVER
WONDERFUL

GUESS WOT
OUR GROCERY
BILL WAS

DON'T TELL
ME, MAW=-- I
STILL GOT A

HEADACHE

FROM OUR

MEAT BILL!

THE SMITHS
LAST WEEK AN’
THE WILKINS,
THE WEEK
BEFORE ?

BELIEVE ME, THE
NEXT SUMMER
COTTAGE WE GIT,

AIN'T GONNA

IF IT’S GONNA

BE BLUE, IT
OUGHTTA BE

BUT THANK
HEAVENS SHE |
AIN'T GONNA |
BE OCCUPIED (|
FER A WEEK!

THAT’LL GIVE
*ME TIME To
REDECORATE

GOoD!

PAW'S GONNA
GIVE THE BLUE
ROOM A, COAT
OF PAINT,
POLLY!

IT'S GONNA BE

PALE OR MEBBE
MEDIUM

BLUE!

“PALE "MEDIUM,
PHOOEY! IT
OUGHTTA BE

BLUE-BLUE! e

-
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5 ey
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: |
IT AIN'T GONNA
BE PALE, MEDIUM

I HOPE HE
SELECTS A
LIGHTER
SHADE
OF BLUE!

SHADE WAS TOO DARK!
DAG-NAB IT,
HE'S GONE!
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NOT NO MORE IT AIN'T/
FER SIX SEASONS SHE'S

KEPT US IN THE “RED}




