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f Zzao
ThenI could do what I damn please Oh, b’

—]it ain’t all your fault neither Maybe ifL.Z ‘1

__________

you’d had the right kind o’ wife—somebody with a lot
of common-sense, somebody refined—me!

ZERo

L- 5D
— that, I guess I’d get tired of bummrn’ around

• A feller wants some place to hang his hat.

DAISY

(LL)’ D —j[-ish she would die. (
- Zzao
‘ —[ndwhen you start gom’ with women you.’re liable

L Q 0 a to get into trouble And lose your job maybe

DAISY

Q3 -fey you’d marry me

ZERO

* —1G I wish Pd gone over there that night

DAISY

could quit workin’.
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Joz
[Nursing hi, jaw]: What’s the idea? Can’t I

even laugh when I Bee something funny?

CHARLES

Funny! You keep your mouth shut or PU show you
somethinR funny. Goon,thustle out of here and get

something

to clean up this mess with. There’s an
other fellow moving in. Hurry now.
(He make, a threatening gesture. JOE exits hastily.

CHARLEs goes to chair and seats himself. He
looks weary and dispirited.]

CHARLES

jaking his head]: Hell, I’ll tell the world this 1*
a lousy job! [He takes a flask from hi, pocket, un
cork, it, and slowly drain., it.]&
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