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IN THE GOLDEN OLDEN DAYS
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FOREWORD

“Here we are again!” The annual visit to the seaside, in the golden olden
days when these delicious drawings and saucy snapshots first
appeared, was one of the best-loved of traditions. Fourteen days of
sheer escapism, when Mother showed her knees, Father was allowed
an extra tipple, little brother Johnnie fashioned bigger and better sand
castles, and Sister Susie wowed the boysin her latest and most daring
swimwear, as she stooped to gather seashells on the seashore.
[venture to present another feast to the eye for your delight; a picture
book of sun, sand and sea, in the days thatused tobe . . .
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Black magic: What kind of husband
do you advise me to look out for?
Green goddess: All of them.
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Within thatbronzed old roué’s head
A plotis being hatched;
He'llask her to go swimming
Withoutany strings attached.










Old hopeful: You called me, Madam?

Young tease: I'm frightfully sorry, I was mistaken.
Your head looks terribly like my husband’s, behind.
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Spots: | wonder what men think about when they are
on their own.
Stripes: Probably the same things we do.

Spots: How disgusting!










He: Do you know what it’s like to
feel your innermost soul vibrate?
She: Yes, my boy-friend has a motorbike.
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ra: How beautiful it is here! There's no doubt about it, the best things in life are free.
Dora: Yes, but isn’t it a pity that the next best things are so expensive?










I'd love to plunge into the water,
It looks so inviting and nice;
But though fingertip warm on the
surface,

On the bottom it’s colder than ice!




She: I'm afraid I can’t marry you.
He: Oh, go on — just this once.










He: You think this placeis dull? A few miles down the coast
isa place called Walton-on-Sludge.
She: Is that worse?
He: Worse? Last week the tide went out and never came back.
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Sea-nymph: Do you like her?

Bosom friend: Well, she’s got a good heart and means well.
Sea-nymph: Neitherdol.
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AND OTHER FANTASIES —emm———
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But Uncle George keeps hoping, as
He dives beneath the sea,
To come up with a Mermaid
And bring her home for tea.
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Black pudding: There’s a man on the beach
who keeps ogling me. He's either drunk or
mad.

Tangerine delight: Yes, [ can think of no
other explanation for it.
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HUMOUR: OF - THE - BEACH

ne cannot think of a seaside holiday, without calling to mind the comic
n U8 postcard. The double-meaning caption, the sometimes subtle,
L2V sometimes explicit drawing to go with it are an essential ingredient of
any pier or promenade worthy of the name.

So naturally some are included here; boisterous, bracing, bright and breezy,
like the sea itself. People like a laugh at the seaside, and the chance to send a card
and brighten up the drab lives back at the factory or the office is too good to miss.
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Beauty’s servant: We're broke again, and there she lies, sunning |
herself, with never a thought of the out-goings.
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“My word, if you're not off, I'll smack your bare arm”

Q—Qj Say the words on this postcard from Bude. &-—_J/
e 2 Although utter nonsense, and perfectly clean,
r ) They sound most decidedly rude! "N
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He (sotto voce): Does he ever talk about his first wife?
She: He used to—all the time. But not any more.
He: What stopped him?

She: [ started talking about my next husband.
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He: Dash it, Ermintrude, Ilove vou. Let's get married, or something.
She: Let's get married, or Nothing!



o Dutch tonight.
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doyoume
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Little boys can be so very unkind,
Their questions so awfully blunt;
“Tellme, why have you got a behind behind
And another behind in front?”
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She: Oh! Oh! Hold me—I'm sinking!
He: The way you're built, miss—impossible.
She: People say my figureis like a boy’s.

He: It's like two buoys.
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The sea is exceedingly rough,
But old Mr Soaks is quite tough.
Ashe dived he said “Quick —
Takealook at my trick.”
I'said, “Thank you, I've seen quite enough.”




But his eager young blood was nipped in the bud, when a crab gave the whole game away.







Girls who offer wise advice
tbe asked by the same man twice.
But girls who offer no resistance

’

Girls who offer themselves as a wife
Willlive in drudgery all their life;

Won

Lead the very best existence.
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AN UNBRESS

-sfar as theladies are
.%c.oncemed, (and insofar
as we are concerned with
the ladies) at the seaside, it’s not
what you do that matters, it’s what
youdoitin.

You can plungein, plodin,
paddle in puddles or simply
peripatate on the perimeter, no-one
cares two hoots. What matters (and I
speak for all red-blooded males, and
quite a few blue-blooded ones as
well, Ishouldn’t wonder) is what
delights you have decided toreveal
or withhold on this particular
morning.

When a man says to a girl,
“What a pretty bathing costume”,
what he really means is, “How pretty
youlook in that bathing costume.”
Becauseit has to be said that the
same suit will not draw many
glances when draped over the back
of a deckchair.

And, of course, each year they
get smaller. Two men were heard on
the promenade:

“My wife’s very clever. She made my
tie out of one of her old bathing
costumes.” “Really? Wait till you see
the bathing costume my wife made
out of one of my old ties.”
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Mrs Rickenbacker: Really! Some of these costumes are no bigger than postage stamps!
Groucho Marx’s grandpa: One thing is certain - they’ll always deliver the male.
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VERSE THREE

By the sea, on the shore
They’re wearing ratherless than Grandma wore;
Large lumps, big bumps, down among the dunes
Beach balls, golf balls, barrels and balloons
By the sea, on the shore,

When day is done there’s so much fun in store —
When darkness falls along the sand the couples all
begin
Tobill and coo, and fro and to, itreally isa din
And what looks like the moon is just big Nellie diving
in
By the Sea, on the Sand, on the Shore.
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“» Sadly, all things must 4
(\ come toanend —and )
— }(f we are nearing the end ‘/\{
) of this helping of nostalgia . . /4
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THE END PAGE




£5.95
netin UK

)

FROLIC THROUGH
RONNIE BARKER'S COLLECTION
OF BATHIN' BEAUTIES.

As' g (AsA

BEAcCH BALL-

ISBN 0-340-357b5-7

|

9 1780340357651 @



	A
	B
	C

