
f ADVENTURES OF BINDLE
Utdy thinks you're an uncommon lucky woman

^^.r«if^''': ^"^^ co-tinu^^
^
you re fickle, that's wot's the matter with

Mrs Bindle paused in the act of pouring waterov« the paed-up dishes in the sinfc *

vcJI.^ ** y'<'^ "Other cove wot takesy»ur ^^y„„ sort o' loses your taste for your
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Gupperduck. Now
1 ask you, Mrs. B., wot would you think if I was

iL^^T"""'*
«^« » woman lodger ? NoH

I^ o- ^r- ^T"" ^°» ""' sive'^imT^Sa*
dose o gravy; at the same time we ain't goin'to faU m love with each other. If •« pa« isrent an behaves quiet like, then I 'aven't notthA

It s got to be -ands orf my missis, see 1^

w^*^*' J°S,'" * <J^y-min<ied beast," re-torted Mrs. Bmdle. snapping her jaws viciously.

.. h. «^^ "^ "^y °°' ^'" repUed Bindlea. he TOlked towards the door on hisVay to bed •

.^^J ^^ *°;/™ "^ P^"' «»<* otherlSe
glad-<ye, then I'm 'urt in my private feelin's.


