SUNDAY,

DECEMBER 9, 1934

AN

7 EXCUSE ME,SIR, BUT IF YOURE THE
PALE-FACED GEMTLEMAN WHO LOOKS LIKE
A JELLY FISH, T WAS TO TELL
You TRAT YouR WIFES GONE [ 7

/‘

MUTT, WHATLL
Aun*r soPmE

5) MIA! T ¢AN'T STAND
ANY KIND OF SHOPPING!
THATS ouT! HAVE THE
! PARCELS SENT HoME!

YoURE GOIMNG CHRIST
SHOPPING WITH ME!

CAMDY! ALL DAY SULKERS
WOouLD rCFEP HER QUIET!

G ME, LETS TAKE THE ESL‘ALATGRJ
uPsr 1
= /

RS! =

SC ALATOR
WATCH YOUR)
STEP

WHERE ARE You GOIHG"‘
I SAID UPSTAIRS! "

_iw

-~

2 f‘FoR PITY SAKES! (TS

([T _( A wonpeR SoMe Peope

A AINT MORE CAREFUL! /|

LADY. YOURE ).
| SITTING ON |

H MY WATC H'; ;“"\, 2

=

YOURE JUST LIKE A CHILD! —

\F YOU'RE GONNA STAND HERE
MUCH LONGER ILL FAINT! J

HI
T by M8 Piahes )

UM SORRY. SIR, ITS TIME To f
CLOSE UP -YoultL H
To LEAVE'

AVE 1\

WELL, DON'T TELL ME,
TGLL M\/ WIFE HEREI

] _ |
¢3 CICERQS CAT ¢

SIR, THATS A DUMMY! £

THAT I§ NoT YouR NIF? =7 e &=

1 GOT ) FINE' THERES A D
4 \ MUFFES! TLL NEEDALL

\F 1 DoN'T HOLD YoUR HAN
You GET f LOS

1 THOUGHT SHE WAS '}
| To0 QUIET To BE MY




