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LAURA WHEELER OFFERS A COLORFUL
SORAP QUILT
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I HAIN'T HAD NO
TIME TO DO MLICH
COOKIN'~T BEE
MAKIN' Pum:uu's
» RE_? ANl PES,
W FER 'HOUDAYS.
WHUT Yo

WHUT GOOD
WiLL PUDDIN'S
DO US? WE'LL
BE OUT O' TH'
HABIT OF EATIN
BY THAT TIME.

WHY, TH' NERVE
OF SOME PEGPLE,

EXPECTIN'TO EBAT

BEFORE A HOLIDAY,
WHY, COTT N,
VO'RE GITTN
TURRIBLE !
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EE~GAD—BETWEEN THE
EAR-SPLITTING CHIRPS OF THAT
CANARY, AND THE POUNDING
TICKTOCKS OF THE WALL CLOCK,
MY POOR HEAD IS NIGH READY

TO CRACK = AND THE

HOODLUMS OF THIS HOLSE-TFAW
TO THEM [--THEY HOWL IN GLEE
WHEN 1 SAY THAT MY HEAD ACHES

FROM EYE STRAIN, CAUSED BY
PEADING FINE PRINT LAST NIGHT,
WITHOUT MY
SPEC.S’ b

FLOWER OF FRIENDBHIP PATTERN 894
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