











December 18, 1947

KODAKERY

ELL, well, look who's been smacked

right in the ‘puss with the old Yule-
tide Spirit! None other than our old pal,
Joe Goop. Yeah, and guess when it conked
him? The day before Christmas, no less.
So, with hopes high and wallet bulging.
he’s .about to set forth on his last-minute
shopping spree. Joe's an old hand at this
sort of thing. It happens every year. But,
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| __ Joe really wants to go the
OOOf' other way, but he's been
swept up by the crowd and here he
comes down the wrong aisle. floating
li:tema big hunk of flotsam on the sea
o 0.

. Joe’s got a Christmas list as long as your arm, but
Time Out — right now it's the farthest thing from his mind.
He hasn’t any business in the toy department at all, unless he buys
_ this train for Aunt Minnie, Where do you think Joe will be an hour
later? You guessed it . . . right where he is nowl!

come on Joe, get out of that riggin® time's
a-wastin’. Let’s be off . . . and we do
mean OFF.

L.C.

__. "How would Aunt Agatha
Bro’h'er like one of these?” he pon-
ders. Well, Joe, if you ask us, if she looks
anything like this in it, you'd better run
like heck when you give it o her.

oe's gonna get the little

woman some perfume,
but he can‘t decide between “Exotique
LaMoure” and “Touche de la Femme."
When he finds out what the tax is, he'll
wind up with a quart of “El Smello”
toilet water.

Uummm! —

Joe hasn’t any business in this department,
We"’ Uh ~ either. Blushing like a beet, he has finally
mustered courage enough to stammer “I'd like one of them
uhhh things.” Naturally he'll get the wrong size and the
missus will make him hike right back after Christmas.

3 It's 10 minutes till closing time the
Hur r_Y' Hu"y — day before Christmas and Joe's there
till the bitter end. He's frantically waving his money, trying
to get some atfention, and, incidentally, some hankies for
Cousin Phoebe, who already has five dresser drawers full
of the things.
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. After Joe and a
. Tootsie Rest — oo, . Rundred
other people have walked on his feot
all affernoon, he breathes a sigh of re-
lief as he spreads them out on the
escalator to cool. Joe knows a good
thing when he has it and he’ll ride
till his dogs quit barking.

And, speaking of the bitler
Bushed ™ end, this is it. Joe's at the
end of his list and also his rope. If the
kind store man hadn’t loaded Joe on this
chair and wheeled him out to the door,
he’d never have made it
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