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SUNDAY, OCTOBER 19, 1941
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PAPA, THE BOOKLET
SAYS IF ONE'S HAIR

IS THIN AND FALLINI

TO SHAVE THE HEAD
AND ITLL

WEDDING LICENSE, MAAM!
ADORES ME, BUT I AINT SUR
WHETHER ITS LOVE,
MY MONEY OR
THE DRAFT.
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1 WISH PAPA'
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Toots and
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HE WANTS ME
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ICENSE FEE, AND NOW

SURELY, KATILKA! TOOTS

CAN T HAVE THE
A AND I ARE &OWN
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MR.CASPER? HE
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HERE COMES ME
- BRIDE-TO-BE ---) ca® .

=1 HMM Ay

H
- AINT SO HoT,
YOURSELF,

ALMsnae OF THESE\[ WHAT IS THIS-
MEN YOU '
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THOSE MEN ARE
NICE-LOOKIN(T,
BUT

OH, WHAT
GOOD-LOOKINb WUZ RIGNHT
LOVE IS




