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“How many times did | say it, Harold?
How many times? ‘Make sure that bomb
shelter’s got a can opener — ain’t
much good without a can opener, | said.”

“Yo! Farmer Dave! Let's go, let’s go, let's go! ...
_You gettin’ up with us chickens or not?”
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“Sorry to bother you, sir. but there’s
another salesman out here — you want
me to tell him to go fo heaven?”



