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I ays, Loek bud, I‘says, gimme abcut a sixrpound 

fiéL:~5 

FIB: Illl try again tonight. While I'M‘dreaming, you want me 

‘ to go rOun' by the creamery and get a pound ot butter? 

MOL: 5 HOW 
"YOUR SOGKS oUT LIKE HIS?..-..LOOKI AND THESE ARE 

FIB: 

5P4fhihk6?~ _Or go barefoots 

DOORBELL $ 
—— 

DOOR OPEN: 

MOLs 

UEP: 

FIB: 

SIS 

MOL 

UPE: 

FIB: 

- UPP: 

MOL 

WPP: 

FIB: 

UPP: 

HIB: 

_ to sit d@wn. GOME IN o 

kHiyah, Uppy. . Hunker down on this homespuh 8 

I wonder who that could be? 

Probably a, fireman from Berlin, 16okih*var g:céol place 

WBll, Abigail Uppington..come inz 

How do you do, my desha.eand Mr. MeGee. o 

hand your hips a hnnk of happiness, 'ifd;offer 
i 

roockin! chair but it aintt bean ridden for/sévhral daye 

. Lhia rtudn skittishe 

Thank you,4Mr. McGae...I cawnt stay but a few mi utes.~; 
o 

Mrs. McGesessl wanted you to be the first to kncwl 

ABIGAILI YOU!RE NOT ENGAGEDS 

No, T = 

YOU AINT MARRIED. AGAIN 

No, I . . 

YOU'RE NOT MOVING!I 

No, that'ts not whab L 

NATURAL{ / e 

Ne, I = PLbASE, MR MGGEEl 





















i SNAPPISH) 
4;meaEIess Tuesaa 

~ JOHNSONTS 7V ‘ IME SAN i 
ENERGYL SAVES WORK! GET SQME RQM YOUR DEA iR == 
Tonyrg L 

‘as fast as Edison 1s. What else yo 'go, 
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