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NED-1'M GIVING A DINNER AND | WANT THE TABLE
SET FOR Si%- NOW | WANT SOME RUSSIAN CAVIAR,
SPANISH OMIONS, ENGLISH MUTTON CHORS-FRENCH
FRIED POTATOES. CHiLl CONCARNE NIENNA BREAD,
QOLOMNG TEA , TURKISH COFFEE: CANADIAN BACON,
SWitD CHEEDE, BRAZILIAN NUTS,
SOME SWEDISH PUNCH AND SOME
INDIA, RELISH AND
GERMAN PAN-CARKES-
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WELL—IF IT AINT OL JUNGLE “¢Z
JOE, HOGGING HIMSELF TW'
ELECTRIC FAN {—HES TH'
BLOKE WHO NEVER FEELS
TH' HEAT [—USEDTO GET A
CHILL IN AFRICA WHEN THE
TEMPERATURE FELL BELOW 120
IN TH SHADE [—AND UP TH'
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COMFORTABLE WHEN
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LOOK ATM NOW | SPUTTING
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PERCOLATOR [ VOU COULD

BARBECUE A STEAK ON HIS
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GOES UP ANOTHER DEGREE,
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OF WET WASH

FAUGH | BEGONE WITH
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