SUNDAY, FEBRUARY §, 1941

EAVENS, ARE YOU LOWNG TO WHAT MAKES YOU SO CARELESS ?
=, WORK, WEARING THAT OLD IF Yb-ts DON'T CARE ABOUT YOUR-
y SELF You MIGHT AT LEAST

__SHIRT AND .
o HAVE SoME respecT o N
ME. e Y

YOURE A DISGRACE!

THAT'S “THE LAST TIME MAMA
'M ASHAMED OF Youl—- '

WIiLL EVER HAVE CAUSE TO

WHEN You DolLl UP IN Y
SUNDAY BEST ‘THERES A REASON
FOR IT! WHO

1 WASNT BORN YESTERDAY !
S THERE SOME BABY DOLL
AT YOUR OFFICE WHO
UNDERSTANDS YOU?

63
Toots and Casper

MAYBE THEY'D NOT C&:im EVERETT WENT OUT 24K [ HE WOULDN'T
(=Y g

g ST\ THE OFFICE

NZ /T
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TOOTS AND CASP
SURELY ARE F NSR
_ g OF You,

s EVERETT!

MISTER, COULD | ¢ HMM-M-—. JUST AS I SAID!
YA SPARE MB {THIS IS UNCLE EVERETT IN
A cup oF L& I 5. DISEUISE—HMM-M-M

| LIKE ME SO MUCH IF - -
1 WAS A POOR Ff_;: WA‘TQ?J ';ws‘“, . rTiP IR STOOP TO
RE:?? T!AD OF A A N DISGUISE g5 S¢
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YOU'VE COME TO THE RIGHT PLACE,

STRANGER! NOBODY IS EVER TURNED
DOWN HERE! YOURE LONNA &ETA
Bl_%:obmuen AND A FIVE-SPOT

STRANLER,
ONE COouULD You
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SELF A ONE-
WAY TICKET
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