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The Diaarp FONTAINE FOX

and His Mopel Plane
I?

He'll take his umbrella with
him even. if it costs me

I AIN'T GONNA TAKE
IT "CAUSE IT AINT

GONNA RAIN ! :

I WANT YOU TO GET IN YOUR PLANE
AND MAKE MY FOOL HUSBAND

COME BACK FOR HIS UMBRELLA SAMEmoney!
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DONT THINK I'LL GO BACK AFTERI'll pump the water! You get your
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HE AIN'T TURNING BACK FOR THE UMBRELLA!
I BETTER CIRCLE AROUND AND GIVE HIMTHAT UMBRELLA JUST FOR THEM

IK A DIME IN IT FOR YOU ! ANOTHER SHOT !
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Your husband, Mrs. Melcher!rShucks! I thought I had a
GOOD GRIP ON THAT WATERING

If the Dwarf does his job well that ole
fool will be back here in a minute

. for the umbrella!
over the hill beside ther
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Somebody slipped up behind
him and did. WOT I

WOT I CANT UNDERSTAND IS WHY ANYBODY WOULD
WANTA SLIP UP BEHIND HIM AND SOCK HIM

WITH A WATERING CAN.'

I guess she wont pay me
THAT DIME BUT SHE'LL HAFTA
KEEP HER MOUTH SHUT ABOUT

. THIS 'CAUSE SHE WAS IN ON
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