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EMMY SCHMALTZ!

I HAVEN'T LAID

Chicago,

tE

Sunda

WORLD'S GREATEST

APRIL

1933

1. Tribane.

EYES ON YOUL ISINCE
THAT LIVERY STABLE

HORSE AND BUGGY
RAN AWAY WITH You,

NANNY NUTSFORD!
OF ALL PEOPLE!
YOUWE SIMPLY GOT

TO COME HOME WITH
e ME FOR DINMNER

J A NICE LOKNO

AND HANE

NISIT.

-

1. WAS TO

HOUVRKS AQO

WELL, I WILL HAVE TO
TELL MY HUSBAND IFTI DO.-

MEET HIM

AND I JUsT

. GOT HERE.
\/ ”
HAVE \’EN HIM EMMY 2/ P

ON THIS CORNER ABOUT TWO

WELL, HE'S

I DON'T KNOW

1S THERE
ANYTHING YERY
DISTINCTIVE ABOUT
HIM SO I COULD
\DENTIFY
HiM?

THIS TIME—

PROBABLY PULRPLE
IN THE FACE BY

/I‘LL PHONE

MR. NUTSFORD'S |

OFFICE AND SEE IE
HE'S GONE
BACK THERE. J

SUCH A FATAL FASCINATION FOR

MY My WONDER WHAT _
THERE 'S ABOUT ME THAT HOLDS

S

MEN — THAT HANDSOME
NECKTIE. SALESMAN LOOWKS
LIKE SOMEBODY WAS
TICK!LiIM A HIM WITH A FEAXTHER
EVIRY TIME HE LOOKS

I BECG YOULR
PARDON MADAM,

I THINK

HE SNA’TCHE?\

|
HER PURSE! BE

CALN,,
MADAM !

BE cALM!!

1L GUESS

BEVERY.

THE FRESH THInG!

LEARN HIM TO sTOP
FLIRTING WITH

sEEs!

THAT WiLL

diRL. HE

WELL,YOU TELL WHY EMMY!
MR.NUTSFORD WHEN WHAT 1§ THE
HE COMES IN TO MAT TER?

MEET ME AT
1323 wOOP STREET
AT SIX O'CcLOCK-

2

Vs

)
ﬁ

” B

COME ON,
LET'S GET
OUT OF HERE
AND T'LL TELL
Mou—

WELL, ALL I’VE GOT TO
SAY EMMY, 1S THAT ANYBODY
THAT'D FLIRT WITH YOU MUST
BE A MORON=—IT’'S A PITYVY
THEY DION'T CATCH HIM AND
PUT THE SCOUNDREL
BEHIND THE BARS-

5" THAT'S FUNNY-THAT

ND THEN
HAT DID
ME DO,

ABOLT
SIXTY MILES

A HOUR
DOWN THE

— 2UY SAID HE WAS MR.NUTSEFORD A
W AND I TOLD HIM TO COME

KAYO IN SO HE DID AND WHEN
&aoﬁs‘g ) HE ‘SEEN YOU EMMY— .
P\\NCJ"\‘CJ 4\ *':3 [ / i\.:

ThE 1] {
DOORBELL- Ws* ; =

STREET!

RING l
BELL *
l

FOR
. THE !
CARETAKER |

WELL, WHAT
\ DO You
V\’/-\NT?

NOTHING

I JUST SAW
YOULR SIGN~—

AND WHY CAN'T
YOU RING 1T
YOURSELFRT

PLEASE
RING
BELL

FOR
THE
CARETAKER
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