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L DON T KNOW!
A CALLER J-S
YOU LOOK MENTIONED THE
PUZZLED, CHARITY BALL
JEFFL.WHAT'S ONIGHT
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41| ABOUTAR NGS D
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MAYBE IT
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k.4

S

TOO BAD
YOUR DATE 15
WORKING TONIGHT,

THE JEWEL-BOX
: CHARITY BALL HAS
BEGUN...AND AS LONG: GLEAMING
CARS DISCHARGE THEIR FORMALLY
ATTIRED PASSENGERS. .-
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RECOGNZING
RAVEN, JEFF

RINGS
MOMENTARILY FORGETS TNE fNCC\'lhc

CROWD BEHIND HIM UNTIL. .

PLEASE LET
STHR"-L.-'-
MISTER |..YOU'RE
BLOCKING THE

SORRY!
I DION'T
MEANTO...

LATERL..
SOMETHING 1
JEFF, ARENT 4 WAS HOLDING 15
YOU EVEN GOING | GONE!

TO ASK ME WHY
I'M HERE 2
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'S ABOUT TIME
YOU ARRIVED!
WHERE'S YOUR
DATE 2

WELL, GO )
GET HER!
THE BPIG
*SPARKLER"
15 WAITING
FORLUS!

E GOT
SOMETH\NG
MlND. RINGS!

DOES YOUR
DATE KNOW
ABOUT THIS
vor OR MY
PLANS FOR
TONIGHT?

NEVER MIND WHERE
1 GOT THAT CLIPPING!
...IT PROVES YOU
CHEATED ME!

SOMETHING ELSE?!
WHAT ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUTS

NOT FOR
MISS HESTON

AND ME,
RINGS! '

AH...LET'S
TAKE ALITTLE
WALK !

Many of the letters I received
last week 1 am saving for my
next book. Some have been re-
markably kind, some enthusias-
tic, some downright hysterical.
You may have the pleasure of
deciding the categories yourself.

“Count Marco: Since you
wrote that column on poisons
my husband hasn’t come home
to eat any more. Why don't you
mind your own business for a
change? Disgusted”

It looks as if it was his mind
that needed the changing, and
perchance we're ail glad he
changed it

“Dear Count: I'm a grandfa-
ther who has endured 55 years
in this land of female delusion,
sham and hypoerisy. It is indeed
gratifying to observe your bright
and shining mirror held up in
plam :w,ht for these deluded
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creatures to see themselves as
they really are. Good luck

A Suffering Son

of Female Freedom"”

You're very kind, but truly not

all women in this country are ob
jectionable. There are many fine
ones around to act as beautiful
l‘w«]m}vlr‘! for their unfortunate
sisters

“Dear Count Marco: Read in
vou column your sarcastic an-
swer to ‘Married and Still Lone-
ly." Tired blood!! A good lover
is better than any doctor. Trou-
ble is, not many good lovers
around. 1 know. My husband is
tired. But not all men are. I
know one who is not so tired. So
there!—Another married and
still lonely (my husband thinks)"”

Husband Gets the Hini:
Takes Meals Elsewhere

Your reason for not being so
tired could be the same reason
he's so tired. Might be getting
nis medicine from some other

shelf. So there!

“Count Marco: 1 know a bunch
of girl musicians that aren’t one
bit frustrated. You talk about
faces, Did you ever see the face
of a gal in a department store
lifting a stack of heavy boxes,
feet all day

one who's on her
long? gV

Yes | have. and they have tae
same facial expressions as oirl
musicians

This one went to my editor

“Dear Sir: 1 am writing this
letter in behalf of the women
readers of your newspaper who
want to send Count Marco on a
slow boat to China. However, he
did make a little more sense to-
dayv than any he has made here-
tofore. My husband is more ro-
mantic and lovable now than he
was seven years ago when we
were married -S. T.”

Ah, so. To whom?

By Fred Harman
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