WATERS LIKE ICE!

HEAVENS, HONEY! YOURE ;
NOT GOING IN ? THE 7
%
\y" -

ARENT YoOU GOING
IN, ANGEL? THE

WHY, WILLIE, I THOUGHT

YoU TOLD ME, ‘LAST SPRING,
THAT YoU LIKED ICE-

BOY, BEFORE .
SHE MARRIES
HIM ! =

LIKE A LIAR IN.

THAT AINT THE POINT, PAW!
IVE ALLUS WANTED HER
'® MARRY A:<DOCTOR,
AN’ THIS LAD LOOKS

CURIOSITY, KID.
BUT WHATS
YOUR LINE?

h_bNSENSE, y
WHAT YoUu AIMIN'

FOR SEVEN

ITS BECOMING A BIT OF .

A BORE!
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BEAUTIFUL, THE BRUNETTES
THAT THEYRE BRAINY, AND
FLAME IS MY FAVORITE

COLOR ! |




