| 4 KNOW IT'S THE BREAST STROKE BUT I WANT YOU g
TO HOLD ME UNDER THE CHIN” ‘
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or third-rate copy of Poiret’s pantaloon dress.
‘No wonder Adam fell’ is the caption as a man
falls flat on his face while watching an elegant
creature cross the road in a Merry Widow hat
and a harem skirt split to show the ankles. In the
twenties outraged husbands goggle at their
wives’ short skirts:

‘You’re wearing an awfully short skirt, Gladys.’
‘Well, haven’t I a perfect right?’
‘Rather! And a peach of a left!”

Ultimately, the test of a new fashion is how the
wearer looks. The point was made in a joke
which appeared in a 1925 issue of Punch.

HUSBAND: ‘Reall'y, Laura, if these skirts get any
shorter they’ll be hardly decent.’

WIFE: ‘My dear man, don’t you understand ? All skirts
are decent, but not all legs.’

The thirties brought in another well-loved
comic convention — the bright red polkadot silky
dress, worn over ‘frillies’, suspenders and stock-
ings, with permed hair, red lipstick and high-
heeled shoes. Before the end of the twenties it
was said that everything a woman wore could be
cut out of seven yards of fabric, and that fabric
was likely to be the new cheap rayon that printed
well and felt like silk. The vamp of the comic
postcard is so seldom seen out of this classic
spotted red dress from the thirties onwards that
she would be scarcely recognizable without it. In
the same way, the wedge heels that provided the
one glamorous device that postcard artists could
add to their repertoire from the drab Utility
wardrobes of the forties came to be regarded as
part of a vamp’s equipment and can be seen in
comic cards for years afterwards. 1947 brought
in Christian Dior’s New Look, the biggest run-
away success in the history of the trade, and the
wasp waists and exaggerated breasts and hips
made it a natural for the comic postcard industry
too. ‘She calls it her atomic dress,’ says one boy
to another. ‘It’s got 209, fallout.” And of the
mini-skirt: ‘They’re still four inches below See
Level.’

Postcards transformed the writing style of the
public. In the first place, they put people in
touch with each other quickly and easily. Many

people who would not have bothered to write a
laborious letter found time to scribble ‘Arrived
here safely. Having a good time’ — non-messages
that mean little to the outsider, but put many
relations’ minds at rest. There was no room for
beating around the bush, just space to tell
others they weren’t forgotten while implying
you were having no end of a time at Blackpool.
Some cards are almost brutally to the point:

Dear Ma, Please will you get my other white coat
from my old shop and send to me at once there is 6d. to
pay for washing. Will return same. Received Parcel
with Thanks Everything OK Love Arthur XX.

P.S. It has been scorching here today. Also send my
other black shoes.

This card, sent as late as 1934, shows how reliable
the post was, and how often people relied on the
mail rather than the telephone. Although there
were 775,000 telephones in Britain by 1914,
there were also so many postal collections and
deliveries that there was no need to have a phone.
Anyone wanting to go to tea with a friend living
in the same district had only to send a postcard
by the morning’s post to be sure they would be
expected at four. Even in the 18gos, in Diary of
a Nobody, Charles Pooter reprimands his son
Lupin for proposing to send a wire to a friend to
cancel the next day’s visit. ‘I suggested that a
postcard or letter would reach her quite soon
enough, and would not be so extravagant.’

The plain ha’penny postcard had been first
issued ready-stamped on 1 October 1870. Later,
the post office relinquished its monopoly on
cards, and sold stamps separately. Nevertheless
there were strict rules about where you wrote
your message and where you stuck your stamp.
The man who wrote

Hey diddle diddle
The stamp’s in the middle.

had his card returned with a post office addition

Hey diddle dey
There’s tuppence to pay!

The way we write cards is a fashion that has
changed, chiefly, in becoming more self-













@@3 [ CAN'TMAKE MY EYES BEHAVE.-

Waiting for the Smacks.

DON'T WORRY, EVERYTHING
IS GOING ON ALL RIGHT.




AM FEELING AWFULLY o
BUCKED! ‘

F . T T

“I LIKE YOUR CHEEK!"

THIS IS WHAT WE DO AT SOUTHEND




I feel an awfully giddy kipper amongst the dear little soles!

“There's nothing to be upset about

because a man proposed to you!" “ Look—botii hands! Now will
“Ah! But you don't know what he

proposed !1” you believe it wasn’t me? ”’




When the sun is riding high

Her love is just platonic,
But, Oh, when the moon is in the sky
And she’s had-a gin and tonic!

“I'm just going to look under the bed and
see if there’s a marauder there.”
“It’s allright, Dear, — it's round this sidel”




.

sl LA e
ALL THE GIRLS ARE LOVERLY LOVERLY.
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“Take this jelly away, Waiter. There
are TWO things on this earth that I
like firm and ONE of them’s jelly!”




» “YES, IT'S MY FIRST TIME HERE, AND |
OH, GO ON, DICK — THE FURTHER MUST ADMIT YOU HAVE A MOST

YOU'RE IN THE NICER IT FEELS!” ATTRACTIVE FRONT !”

“I hear you've got a groom at last” "Yes, |
had to work like a horse to get him.”




“THIS REMINDS ME, JACK IS DATING ME TO-NIGHT”

““YOU UNION MEN ARE ALL THE “IT'S ME, NOBBY!"
SAME — STICKING OUT UNTIL YOU GET
WHAT YOU WANT!”




“AH. MR. MACTAVISH, | SEE “1 wish I'd got a nice
fat worm like that

YOU HAVE SOME GINGER NUTS.” 9

é'l'he scenery’s grand — you should see the
lovely caravan sites here!™




[SAW THESE HOBBLING
ABOUT LAST NIGAT,
ARE THEY YOURS ?
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ICKORY, DICKORY DOCK,
D A MOUSE RUN UP THE CLOCK;

OH YOU’VE HEARD OF NOTHING SADDER
——— *CAUSE THE CLOCK WAS ON HER STOCK
AND THE MOUSE RAN UP THE LADDER.
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“ Your Mother never dressed like this, and
yet she found a husband.”
Wife . “Yes, found him with my eyes shut.”




We aren’t half seeing what goes on here.

I said “hands up,” Miss, but please "

yerself—that’s O.K. by me YOURE WEARING AN AWFULLY SHORT
SKIRT, GLADYS”

“WELL, HAVN'T 1 A PERFECT RIGHT?"

“RATHER! AND A PEACH OF A LEFT!"
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Nbpl’ I'd better have the dark “WHEN A BREEZE BLOWS UP, IT IS
ue ones - - he’s an Oxford HARD FOR A GIRL TO COVER HER
man ! EMBARRASSMENT.”

BEEN TROUBLED WI' WIND SINCE WE CAME HERE---.THE SORT
THAT GIN AND PEPPERMINT WON'T SHIFT

AT HASTINGS




“I see everything that goes on here!”

“IT MAY BE A BULL OVER THERE.
BETTER TAKE YOUR HAT AND THAT
RL) PAIR OF RED SHOES OFF!"

“l can show you something

nice in nylons, Sir
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to start at that infernal speed?” “lt?[!#l; ::ELT'?HEIS"EEA

DAYS, LOVE /

“ Dammit, young lady, is it necessary

“l HOPE YOU LIKE THIS FRILLY TRANSPARENT
PAIR —LET ME TRY THEM ON YOU FOR SIZE.”




LOVES LABOUR LOST.

- Horace
TIS SWEET TO LOVE DowNES
BUT SWEETER STILL |

TO BE BELOVED AGA

BUT OH HOW BITTEH |é THE PAIN,

TO LOVE, YET LOVE IN VAIN.




“Take your clothes off quick-

“It's' my little Rosie behind I here’s the wife coming"’

“I GAN'T KEEP IT UP FOR TWO HOURS!”
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“TALK ABOUT PERSUASIVE! HE
DID ME IN THREE DIFFERENT
POSITIONS FOR HALF-A-CROWN "
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“IS THAT ALL YOU'VE DONE WHILE I'VE .
BEEN OUT?" “Gosh Mary, just look what

happens when you have children!”
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PICTURE 1
GALLERY




“Be careful old man and don’t have any accidents.”

'!F

“ Rather not - can't afford any for a year or two!

“Are you nervous, darling?”
“ Oh, no -l was never so cocksure”




“I'm whacked!—Half the night it’s been ‘Up and

“JUST MARRIED—IT STICKS OQUT A MILE!" Down'—*In and Ouf—I swear Ill never book

another room next to the lift!”

AONEYMUON

THE TRUE GOLFER!




““THERE'S A WORM IN THE BED 1"

“Yes I've been through once!”

“A SECOND HONEYMOON? —
WHO YA MARRYING?'




“I'LL HAVE A LEMONADE, COFFEE KEEPS ME AWAKE
AT NIGHT!"




m “BUT NURSE—| SAID REMOVE HIS SPECTACLES! '

“ What d’you mean - it
dropped off ? 7

HOW I FELT BEFORE THE MEDICAL BOARD,



“Your mother-in-law ought to have a
blood transfusion, but we can’t find “Come now Mrs. Johnson, a
any in her group.” little prick won’t hurt you!?”

“ Have you tried a TIGER’S, Doctor 2 ”
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"“THOSE BIRTH CONTROL PILLS YOU GAVE
ME MUST BE TOO SMALL DOCTOR—THEY
KEEP FALLING OUT!"




“WELL, NURSE — TAKE HIS BALLS OFF FIRST !

“WHEN DID | LAST HAVE
What the dickens Doc wants a sample 5SE!IS(AECC))T\JJ§:HE%%TOOR\$VHEN MY
of my water for, | am dashed if | ALINT JANE CAME 'i'o STAY ™

know.




‘*She’ll be all right in a minute, she is “THAT’S THE FIRST TIME I’'VE HEARD'
only suffering from over-exposure!"’ _"_ BAI{.ED A T“EBHOHETE & DUGTU’
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ONSTHE "

"M afraid your hushand isn’t in a position
to see you at the momemnt?!

. s

““My! My!—Hasn’t he got a lovely
big packet ”

Heu... gu'es-ce que je disais ?



“IT'S NOT SO MUCH THE GOFFEE— ‘“CARD FROM MY BOSS — ON HOLIDAY
BUT | LIKE THE WAY WITH HIS WIFE — SAYS HE'LL BE GLAD
SHE WIGGLES WHEN SHE GRINDS !”’ TO GET BACK TO THE DAILY GRIND!"

HOTSPOT .
WATER 9
WORKS

PUMPING
STATION




“I'm all ready for you—try and get it up as far as you can!”

“Young man—I'd like a hand up here,

I want to get felt on the stairs first! ™ 3
Before you move that, will you come

upstairs and take my drawers down.




“FANCY BEING JEALOUS OF
THE MILKMAN —HE’S IN AND OUT IN * Morning, Miss. Have you an opening
FIVE MINUTES !” for a young man with plenty of energy!™

BLOGGS
EMPLOYMENT
‘AGENCY

“|S THAT WHAT YOU GET PAID FOR?"
“NO GUV! | DO THIS FOR NOWT!"
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GREAT SCOTT! ONE HUNDRED
AND FORTY ROUND THE CHEST
YOU HAVE A GREAT FUTURE
BEFORE YOU — IN THE ARMY!
PASS HIM A-1! :

ff?éb'.‘ .SfuRC‘rN._.___

Si seulement j'étais
presentable !

AFTER A LONG MARCH, I'D LIKE
TO BE CLEANED AND PRESSEDI




What rank was that sailor you were

“What'’s the chance of some with last night?

shore leave tonight, Captain?”’

I think he must have been the chief
PETTING officer.

“‘SERGEANT BULSTRODE HAS THE BIGGEST
PRIVATES IN THE REGIMENT."
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‘They all seem very erect!"” “WHAT A MAN YOU ARE!”
DON'T BE SILLY GIRL, THAT’S ME
; TELESCOPE!"







‘JUST PAID ANOTHER £5 OFF THE
DOCTOR'S BILL, DARLING” *
“SPLENDID, JACK' TWQ MORE
PAYMENTS AND THE BABY’S OURS!”
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J . . . “THE STORK HAS BROUGHT YOU A BABY

* Now, which of you 1S going BROTHER, JIMMY---WOULD YOU LIKE
; 29 TO SEE HIM?"™

to be Mother : “NO!---LET'S HAVE A LOOK AT THE STORK!"

~=r S0 A #gAMFOATHM COMIC mummm

“IT'S NOT THE JOB THAT BOTHERS ME—IT'S ALL




“You naughty boy! You mustn’t stick
pins into Spiders!”
“Why not? You sew Buttons on Flies !
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“What, twins again, Mrs. Lovejoy! Do
you always have twins?”

“Oh no, Vicar! Lots of times we don’t
have anything at all!!”




“It’s so different from yours! Did his “0Oh Au nty! What a funny
father have nice curly hair like this?”

“I don’t know, Ma’am, he had his hat on!”

place to keep the hairbrush™




“JUST LIKE HIS FATHER—HE'S A SUCKER FOR
A LEFT—TOO!"

“It’s funny how h this licel
Y BAY) B REle Mum said if | look at pictures like this

basket gets!™

I'll turn into stone.... I've started !




“LITTLE PERCY HOPES YOU'LL BE MY “NO YOU CAN’T TOUCH IT, YOU'VE

FAVOURITE MISTRESS TOO ! BROKEN YOURS OFF ALREADY!”

MUMMY, MUMMY, DADDY MUST HAVE
. SWALLOWED AN ELEPHANT —
’COS | CAN SEE IT'S TRUNK
STICKING OuUT !/




m ﬁ; E Yss,THATg JoE
IN FRONT—
@?ﬁ? DEFINITELY /

\

THEY KICKED HIM FROM THE NUDIST CLUB,
THEY DIDN'T SAY “GOOD-BYE,"

BECAUSE HE TURNED UP ON PARADE,
WEARING HIS OLD SCHOOL TIE!"

A

ADAM | HOPE YOULL NEVER HIDE ANYTHING FROM ME




11936 He: *“| am new here and glad
to meet you."

WE CANT GO ON
MEETING LIKE THIS

She: * Yes. | can see you are.”

“I'M USED TO IT NOW, BUT THE FIRST THREE DAYS WERE
THE HARDEST.”
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" THE BALLFREDDIE
0y WEAD THE Fuipping [
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GINGER NUTS! — | KNEW ID FORGOTTEN
SOMETHING/




“lI ALWAYS WEAR A HAT—THEY'RE NOT G v . $ R, T Ses
FUSSY WHOSE NUTS THEY PINCH! YOU SHOULD SEE THIS PLACE
AT LOW TIDE!”
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WELL, PERSONALLY, | ALWAYS US
A NINE IRON WHEN I'M IN THE
ROUGH !/




ARhBﬂN "I GO THROUGH ABOUT FORTY A DAY!"
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“My wife’s about to become a “TURKISH OR VIRGINIAN?"

mummy ! ”’




“ M TOO SOFT WITH THEM! ”

e e |
YOu MUST HAVE A COMPLETE, REST —
CAN YOU STAY QUT OF BED FOR A

1 /_\CUUPLE OF WEEKS ?
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“"WE'RE HAVING A MERRY TIME."




When I showed Jane my little top, Hostess :—“ Must you have

Sh 5
Now she's So fond of * Put and Take” teacups, can’t you tell for-
b e A i S tunes with cocktails ?”

Segald W ill-

“WHAT ABOUT CHANGING PLACES, GEORGE? THE VIEW
FROM HERE IS GETTING RATHER MONOTONOQUS."




“Is there anything else you'd like?"
“Yes please—could | have a glass of water?”

Do you play Golf, Miss Gladeye ?
No — but I know some nice indoor games

PERKINS, FILL THESE
UPAGAIN !




“I'D FEEL SAFER, MR. MURGATROYD | HOPE TO GO AROUND IN EVEN

IFYOU SUPPORTED MEJUST A LITTLE
e gt al i LESS TOMORROW JOHN'!

\‘@f@) ‘T i ]
- SWIMMING LESSONS
GIVEN DAILY

BY APPOINTMENT

1202 “Would you like to stroke it, Miss Game? "







“Is he a bad egg?”
“No, the trouble is he's
too fresh!”

*I'M JUST A BIT FAST™

CHORUREF
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ETON-on-the- NAZE.,.

I could stay here for ever an’ ever!

I hope you've found SOMETHING
INTERESTING TO LOOK AT

while you're waiting, Mr Binks?

“A girl doesn’'t have to watch the
speedometer to know what a man'’s

DRIVING AT!”
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