
       

THE MARITIME BROADCASTER 
Saint John, N. 
    

1933 B., December 13, 

    

  

  

   
   

   

      

   

a 

KAYQ'S GOT A 208 
WORKIN' IN 

Pb qLUTZ'S GROCERY 
) 

STORE AFTER SCHOOL. 
EMMY 

      
WHEN HE GOES 

TO SLEEP 

  

TAKE OFF HIS CLC THES 

Er GI Ser 

ras ot BFE 

KAYO WORK! 
‘ 

HAHAHAHAHAHA 4 

WHY TRE LAZY LITTLE ; 
LOAFERS TOO LAZY TO Li 

  

  

I LOOK 

SWELL SETTIN' 
AROUND A 

GROCERY STORE 

IN MY NIGHT GOWN? 

WOULDN'T IT THOUGH * 

  

    

WAIT ON THE 
CUSTOMERS, KAYG 
rLL BE BACK IN 
A FEW MINUTES. 

  
  

    

  
  

  

    
   

        

A QUARTERS 
WORTH OF 

HOMINY GRITS - 

HOW MUCH DOES MR.GLUTZ 
CHARGE FOR A QUARTERS 
WORTH OF HOMINY GRITS? 

  

WHERE DOES HE KEEP EM? 

  

KNOW. ) 
BUT 

HORRY UP, 
BOY, I CAN'T 

SPEND THE 
DAY HERE. 

Yo 

  

\ 

HERE'S CORN FLAKES-NO? 

HERE'S OATMEAL ___YA 
DON'T CARE FOR 
OATMEAL? WELL, 
\F YA DON'T 

CARE FOR 
OATMEAL — 

  

      
  

      

  

              

  

    
  

  

      

  DOWN TH 

  

  

    

  
  

MR. GQLOTZ 

( yoU'D BETTER 
HURRY BACK 

ONE OF YOUR 

MICE JUMPED 

CUSTOMERS 
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SOMETHI N' 

T CHED 

    

~ TR HECK WITH TH’ 

GROCERY STORE BUSINESS- 

8 1M GONNA GET ME A 
JOB ON TH’ 

OR FIRE DEPARTMENT 

MUCH TROUBLE 

  

POLICE FORCE . R 

WITHOUT SO 

EA 

  
    
  

  

pagers 
YEH, I KNOW, { , 

    
AND 

  

   

    

5 EUR Coad). ae YE WE'LL 
VIADE PUMPKIN | bs AM GIVE { 
PIE TO-DAY, i BE hs / NOL A 

34 a LRT SR eset PIECE ~" \,. PIE 

  

  

       

       
IVE GOT TO 

THINK THIS 

      

      

  

   

    

   

PAULINE, 
HOW LONG 
1S.0% Rib 
CHRISTMAS? 
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! ‘BOUT A | 
i WEEK, KITTY i 

|| A LITTLE MOREN ! 
! A WEEK i 

      

  

   NOTHING DOING! 

IT'S TIME I WAS 
COMMENCING TO 
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“It is fatal to leave the light of 

the streets in some Continental |thing else. 

  

   
When they were all finished, 

the hostess went up behind him] 

    

   

and asked if he would like any- 

“What do I think of them?”      
was the reply. 

look at them, I'm thankful only 
“Well, when I 

met my 

ports,” says a writer. Deadly| “No, thank you,” was the sor-|one of them can get in.” 

nightshade. | rowful reply. “I can still chew, § § § 

§ § § LO I can’t swallow.” “y'know, if it hadn't been for 

Johnny, at a tea party, was] § § 8 he war, I'd never have 

cating more. than any of the! “Whay do you think of the two wife!” 

others. | candidates?” asked one elector of “Strewth—ain’t war ‘orrible?” 

WERE Ae Gh - 8 
  

Were interrupted when a five-gal- 

lon keg of moonshine in the attic 

started leaking. This is Qne way 

to break up Sunday golf, 

§ § § 

Mother—What are the young 

man’s intentions?” 

aughter — “Well, he’s been 

i keeping me pretty much in the 

Services in a Kenvucky church dark.” ; 

“Hera's one name on the com- 

mittee that I never heard of.” 

“Oh, that's probably the per- 

son who actually does the work.” 

§ gem 8 

“pity Jack and Moira are not 

good enough for each other.” 

“How do you make that out?” _ 

«I've just been speaking to both   
| families.” 

  

 


