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Saint John, N. B., September 20, 1935 THE   

‘MARITIME BROADCASTER TWENTY-NINE 
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"STANDS 
FOR "LAWN" 
SEE (F YOU 
CAN DRAW 
A FELLOW 
PLAYING 
LAWN TENNIS 
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ITs A 
TOUGH ONE, 
BUT LL 

TRY 
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I'VE 
FINISHED 
wirnsL, 
SO NEXT 
IEE RG 

USE THE 
ECE ER 
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IN THE DESERT- LE'S 
GET A COUPLA HAMB 

  

WIMPY BOUGHT A RESTRUNT 
WITH THE GOLD HE FOUND OUT J DO THAT, 

POPEVE 

     
     

    

GO 
URGERS 

OKAY, LET'S     

     

WHAT DID YOU 
EXPECT FOR 

A DIME, 
BUTTERFLIES? 

| SHOULD KNOW 
BETTER AS TO COME 
IN HERE HAR! POOEY! 
ANTS IN MINE ZUPE! 
  

  

TOO MUCH! 
————s 

  
  

     

    

   

  

BAR! YOU 
SHOULD BE 
KILLED TO 
DEATH HAR! 
| HATE YOU 

THNE OWN WORDS 
WILT SOMEDAY TURN 
UPON THEE __YEA _B8Y 
THINE OWN WORDS 
THOU SHALT BE UNDONE, 
THOU LOFTN RASCAL 

        
       
     

   

     

  

H-MM_ WE HAVE 
VERY FINE EGG 
SENDULIICHES 

   

    

  

    

    

1 SEZ WE WANT 
HAMBURGERS, YA 
BLASTED SWAB! 

     

        

  

NO SUBSTITUKES! 

    
    

  

   AN 

OH, VERY 
(wes , THEN! 

CURSES! 
CURSES! 
CURSES 
Ee] 

    

      

        

  

WELL,BLOW ME DOWN! DO YA 
KEEP YER HAMBURGER IN THE 
  

‘TIS THE PROPER 
PLACE-FOR 

VALUABLES, 
ISNT VT?   
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L SOMETHING TELLS 
ME | AM. GOING TO 
HAVE TROUBLE WITH 
THAT CUSTOMER! 
HMM A MOST 
PERSISTENT 

N RASCAL x 

  
  

        

WILL YOU HAVE CATSUP oN 
YOUR ECG SANDWICHES SIR? 

WE WANTS BAMBURGERS) 
YA BLASTED el mi SCL, 

W 

5 BEG PARDON? 

SEZ er 
es SECRET Leg 

z= 

      

   

  

  

  

    

   
   

  

HE SHALL NOT 
BAMBOOZLE ME! 
HOLD HIM OFF (VS, 
WHILE | DEVOUR THESE 
LUSCIOUS BITS OF GROUND 

: aes me (BOVINE    

Gre of 

STEP LEE \ WANTS N 
E HAM- 

BURGERS! 

        

    

   

  

        
        
   

  

        

    

F700 LATE, SIR— 
I HAVE FOXED THEE. 
THEY ARE GONE,5IR     

VERY WELL, SIR 
\F YOU JUST MUST 

HAVE THEM 

GET IN THERE AND 
ERY ME TWO 
SAMBURGER 
HANWICHES OR 

LL KNOCK 
YER KONK 

(oF £) 

ES 

W
V
 

1S HE GOING TO 
DICTATE TO ME IN ni ou “4 | 
SRL me OF BUSINESS. 

Of Np A THOUSAND | 

NE 

  

  
    
    

EGG SANDWICHES 
Sern 

oi ENJOY     
     

  

HERE ARE YOUR 0c 
ERT THEM, 

SIR | HOPE ve 
IM HUNGRY 

LY 

LETS 

POPEVE, 
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   | GIVES UP! 

| YAM FLABBERGHOSKET- 
AN 1 YAM COMPLETELY 

- DISGUSTIPATED     
(er JES 50 FAR, 
  

    

     

eT Wie BOY 
COME HERE, KILL YOU! 
OW, POOEY POOEY! 

  

  
& OEREECT DAY: DO 

NOT A SINGLE HAMBURGER HAS 
GOTTEN AWAY 

| FROM Me 

    

LOOK! A RAR 
IN MINE ZURE! 

MDE           

COULD | STOOD ITE! 

GCOD OLD 
GEEZ\\ MY VERY 
BE ST CUSTOMEN- 
HE NEVER ASKS 

FON ROMEURGERS 
a ee   

  

   

  

    
    


