SUNDAY, JANUARY 20, 1935

L G \VING US SHORT WEIGHT

THAT BUTCHER, IS

FoR OUR MoNEeY! . 4 .
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CANT I CALL HER
UP AMD READ THE
LETTER To HER?
IT WoULD BE SAFER!

JEFFE TAKE THAT LETTER To MY WIFE - TVE
GOT A FEELING SHELL ASK US HOME FoR
SUNDAY DINNER
P——

Y\ HURRY BAcCK!
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BOY,0HBOY, |TS
SLIPPERY oUT! THE
PAVEMENTS ARE
LIKE GLASS!

NO, THE PAVEMENTS ARE So

WHAT HAPPENED?DID ="\ ( s PPERY THAT EVERYTIME 1
TOOK A STEP 1 sLiPPED
1 BACK Two STEPS!

60SH YoU'RE BACK QUICK! )

MY WIFE THRow
b YOU OUT? -

WHAT? How CouLD You GET THERE IF You =]
_SLIPPED BACKTWO, (ST 5 very

EPS EACHTIME r—z'

¢s CICERO!
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