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AS USUAL THE WOLFMAN HAD DRUNK
A FEW Too MANY BEERS, AND NO ONE
AT THE BAR MHAD THE HEART TO
TELL HM THAT THE GIRL HE HAD

PilckED uP wAs A DOG.

LA B B B A
FLASHER!

I’LL GIVE T To You

STRAIGHT, MRS. O’ LANTERAN.
YOUR HUSBAND w/iLL LIVE. ...
BUT HE'\L ALWAYS Bg A
VEGETABLE.
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