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Miss Lonelyhearts and the Fat Thumb
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to the floor without reading it.
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effect on Miss Lonely- po cripple’s. After finishing
ed to have eqeed it firm
« -ripple covered his e
hrike continued. “It was the the clasp with a handshake,
that the Miss Lonelyhearts silently hand in hand.
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Miss Lonelyhearts

Miss Lonelyhearts, Help me, Help Me

The Miss Lonelyhearts of the New York Post-Dispatch
in trouble?—Do-you-need-advice?—Write-to-Miss-Lonely
e-will-help-you) sat at his desk and stared at a piec
Loard. On it a prayer had been printed by Shrike, -
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“Soul of Miss L, glorify me.
Body of Miss L, nourish me.
3lood of Miss L, intoxicate me.
“*~ L, wash me.
:xcuse my plea,
ur heart,
om mine enemies.
Yelp me, help me.
‘\ . Amen.”
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Miss Lonelyhearts Pays a Visit

both very drunk
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priicletid il bed agein. salt you use is not Attic salt, it is coarse butcher’s salt. It

2't preserve; it kills.”
he bartender who was standing closehby,
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