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Oh ob. Help nimup, S11. HURT YE MUCH, OLD TIMER?

- EH? WHAT SAY? A '

- eayg...WELL 1 GUESS YOUR PRETTY FIT, AT THAT
WASNT A FIT. DID IT ON PURPOSE.

..eT..shat type of girl did you have in L

i‘WHI DONT ¥E S“T A TRAP FOR I .-

No no no...I SAYB WHAT KIND OF A WIFE YOU LOOKIN‘ FOR?

Well., hpw about Mae West? She ta.ken? ; .

Iim afraid me'e thab way sbout a guy named Mccarthv, Bud. “E\?
: first, 1emme ask you..,.are you financislly able to agsume tha
‘ ‘;’burdene and responsibilities of married 1ife? .
'_;Ehz What say? ' ' - .
T aus ARE YOU 'PREPARED TO GIVE up youn WILD LIFE AND SETTLE
"DOWN 'TO STAX AT HOHE? '

STAY AT HOME!
8H I HAD!

5 you got there, 8111

tah Just come in fo you, suh. Lady wanna hwpeban',

rIB:

o nm

“How 8o, Harpo?

'Her name 18 Eleanor Arsenic, suh, and ghe.wanta a husban'

wif a lotta 1nsurs.nce who. 15 real fond o! éoup." »

_Tear 1t up. She don't sound sincere.

Yacoun. (TEARING PAPER)

Hello, MUEE MATRIMONIAL BUREAU. - FHO? MR. MACKENZIE?. WEA
,YES WO AN LIVE AS CHEEAPLY AS ONEo YES;&-BUT OMNY HALF

AS GOOD. Don't mention, 1, Mac. (cucx) (SINGS) Ohhhh,

. here comes the ride. A.ll dresaed in white -
- (SINGS ) USE JOHNSON WAX AND YOUR FLOORS VIILL.BE‘BRIGHT.

mroa . . .
Hello, Fi boer. You've gbtta lot of nerve, sefting yourse

up as a matobmaker.

’

. Haven't you heard that Mirriages are made 1n ﬁeaven?

Yes, ‘nut I hear a 101: of ‘em go to...SAY, YOU aint married

~ pre you Harpo?

~ No. A voman ‘would be very unhappy, married to me.

Well, a radi.o announcer must always have the la woml, y‘

- know, e11, go long, Ouplde

;0

keep a8 pulc ptmy.
mﬁ" ‘MeGee. ):oqt me ana mak

/ d@,aa
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FIB: -

v betoha, bud. .er.,,K!E LADDIE,

. °°°d tor you. .llany happy returns ot th..er. - .I hope you'll

N
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Yw;n Sil think of me, Fibber McGee, reaponsible for millions
of faltering footstops, clasping each other by the hand as ‘ |
"‘the moonlight of romanca filters down _thru the leafy dells of - -_ - Y

‘iso:uae m suh, how ‘kin a footstep clasp hands ‘wif aomp'm?
otnt,.',AH;ll..

, You got me, Sil. Nex’c time I
.take off on a flight of fancy, I better strap myself in,
‘Xassuh‘. Nov abou! me and Rosebud, Mist' ncGec..how soon .

can we -

I been workin! on your case 811, And I got tﬁe answer,
. Listen; A1l you .. :
ENOCK AT DOOR ‘
f,;ua;, Tell you 1atar, 811 COME IN:
.~ DOOR. ‘w’rcn. ; i ,
‘730@3 - E: IN) Good artérrndon. Are ye the Misterr McGee,

1 was makin' 1nqu1m1u of on the phono th:l.s afterrrrnoon?
!ou betoha seott,ie,f ribber MoGee, the only aotiva cupia
in longpants.

Aye, !e'll rememberr me askin' ye aboot two 1livin' asA
cheaply as one? ' k '
Aye, la.ddle...er...you betoha bud }’,ou'reﬁ MNr, ltacke'niie, en?

»S‘oy I propoae& to the

girrrrl, . . . =

O

' SGOT:

8COT:

FIB:

FIB:

_ 8COT:

FIB:
SCOT:

| DOOR SLAM:
re:
_FIB:

1L

~ FIB:

; Ayo.

: ohiekons wouldn 1053 cot on the rrrlee..

 takes run-out powder on you. .
"rhat‘s not the/ point, ladaie...I rrrrushed over herrre for

, anotherrr brideo

. Therres no other way oot, laddie.
; L .

. By the way, Sil.. take a telcgram, .

It's too late, Jl.ad.dieb. SQmethln' tcrr:.ble hau ha,ppon

VNo‘l . ,
Ya boriny bride left me waitin' at the kirk, She
baoked oot Just beforrrrre the uerremony. .
What churoh was ity

Oh that'a tough, Scotty.

 Well, laddle, it uasna exoctly 2 kirk, ye ken. Ab'a'm'a,ttgrri-

of fa.ct, the weddin' was b.eln‘ held at ma farrrm, 80" ..h‘o“" e

WELL, bud, this Ms}rimonial Bureau dldn't arrange , that

wedding., You can't hold us reeponsible if your heart—throb - .

W'HAT!!! ‘You mean you're goint ahead with 11:, anyway'l’ 7
Ye gee, the ministerr's

alrregdy been paid. Hurry, wi'! yer

1'11 bet that uy gets eight % on the bonda of matrm

Yassuh. \‘,'
TO DOGTOR !'OTBERINGILL X PRESTWHISTLE, M. D.. BEDBIDI
BANOR, Lowsa TIBIL, OLD POINT GOW‘OR‘!, VIRGINIA.
Yassuh, Tha's a day-lettah already suh

























