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American literature. I bought the book to research for a production of "Guys and Dolls" and I learned so much about 
Runyon's world and his idiom.20 of 20 people found the following review helpful. A Curly WolfBy J. SiegerDamon 
Runyon's narrator calls someone a "curly wolf" in one these stories. I have no idea what this means, but I will 
remember it for a long time. I imagine a curly wolf is not a good thing to be, as many of his characters have character 
issues. He may have made this term up, along with others like "the old phonus bolonus." Either way, about two stories 
in, I asked myself, "Where has this guy been all my life?" I can't believe I went as long as I did without these hilarious 
and touching stories. Buy this book and if you don't like it, check your pulse.

From Dave the Dude to Al Capone: a defining collection from the world of Damon Runyon Damon Runyon grew up 
in the West, moved to New York City, and became one of the leading voices of American popular culture. From sports 
writing to short fiction, this unique collection offers an eclectic sampling of his extraordinary talent. Here are 
newspaper pieces, stories- including the last one he ever composed-poetry, and, of course, the Broadway tales for 
which he is chiefly remembered: Guys and Dolls, Blood Pressure, The Bloodhounds of Broadway, and others. 
Featuring works that are impossible to find elsewhere, and Runyon's signature eye for detail-particularly the sounds, 
smells, and tastes of New York-this book brings an American icon to a new generation of readers.For more than 
seventy years, Penguin has been the leading publisher of classic literature in the English-speaking world. With more 
than 1,700 titles, Penguin Classics represents a global bookshelf of the best works throughout history and across 
genres and disciplines. Readers trust the series to provide authoritative texts enhanced by introductions and notes by 
distinguished scholars and contemporary authors, as well as up-to-date translations by award-winning translators.

About the AuthorDamon Runyon (1880-1946) grew up in the West, moved to New York City, and became one of the 
leading voices of American popular culture. He is best remembered for his descriptions of New York City's Broadway 
society during the Prohibition era.Excerpt. Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.ROMANCE IN THE 
ROARING FORTIESOnly a rank sucker will think of taking two peeks at Dave the Dudes doll, because while Dave 
may stand for the first peek, figuring it is a mistake, it is a sure thing he will get sored up at the second peek, and Dave 
the Dude is certainly not a man to have sored up at you.But this Waldo Winchester is one hundred per cent sucker, 
which is why he takes quite a number of peeks at Daves doll. And what is more, she takes quite a number of peeks 
right back at him. And there you are. When a guy and a doll get to taking peeks back and forth at each other, why, 
there you are indeed.This Waldo Winchester is a nice-looking young guy who writes pieces about Broadway for the 
Morning Item. He writes about the goings-on in night clubs, such as fights, and one thing and another, and also about 
who is running around with who, including guys and dolls.Sometimes this is very embarrassing to people who may be 
married and are running around with people who are not married, but of course Waldo Winchester cannot be expected 
to ask one and all for their marriage certificates before he writes his pieces for the paper.The chances are if Waldo 
Winchester knows Miss Billy Perry is Dave the Dudes doll, he will never take more than his first peek at her, but 
nobody tips him off until his second or third peek, and by this time Miss Billy Perry is taking her peeks back at him 
and Waldo Winchester is hooked.In fact, he is plumb gone, and being a sucker, like I tell you, he does not care whose 
doll she is. Personally, I do not blame him much, for Miss Billy Perry is worth a few peeks, especially when she is out 
on the floor of Miss Missouri Martins Sixteen Hundred Club doing her tap dance. Still, I do not think the best tap-
dancer that ever lives can make me take two peeks at her if I know she is Dave the Dudes doll, for Dave somehow 
thinks more than somewhat of his dolls.He especially thinks plenty of Miss Billy Perry, and sends her fur coats, and 
diamond rings, and one thing and another, which she sends back to him at once, because it seems she does not take 
presents from guys. This is considered most surprising all along Broadway, but people figure the chances are she has 
some other angle.Anyway, this does not keep Dave the Dude from liking her just the same, and so she is considered 
his doll by one and all, and is respected accordingly until this Waldo Winchester comes along.It happens that he comes 
along while Dave the Dude is off in the Modoc on a little run down to the Bahamas to get some goods for his business, 
such as Scotch and champagne, and by the time Dave gets back Miss Billy Perry and Waldo Winchester are at the 
stage where they sit in corners between her numbers and hold hands.Of course nobody tells Dave the Dude about this, 
because they do not wish to get him excited. Not even Miss Missouri Martin tells him, which is most unusual because 
Miss Missouri Martin, who is sometimes called Mizzoo for short, tells everything she knows as soon as she knows it, 
which is very often before it happens.You see, the idea is when Dave the Dude is excited he may blow somebodys 
brains out, and the chances are it will be nobodys brains but Waldo Winchesters, although some claim that Waldo 
Winchester has no brains or he will not be hanging around Dave the Dudes doll.I know Dave is very, very fond of 
Miss Billy Perry, because I hear him talk to her several times, and he is most polite to her and never gets out of line in 
her company by using cuss words, or anything like this. Furthermore, one night when One-eyed Solly Abrahams is a 
little stewed up he refers to Miss Billy Perry as a broad, meaning no harm whatever, for this is the way many of the 
boys speak of the dolls.But right away Dave the Dude reaches across the table and bops One-eyed Solly right in the 
mouth, so everybody knows from then on that Dave thinks well of Miss Billy Perry. Of course Dave is always 
thinking fairly well of some doll as far as this goes, but it is seldom he gets to bopping guys in the mouth over 



them.Well, one night what happens but Dave the Dude walks into the Sixteen Hundred Club, and there in the entrance, 
what does he see but this Waldo Winchester and Miss Billy Perry kissing each other back and forth friendly. Right 
away Dave reaches for the old equalizer to shoot Waldo Winchester, but it seems Dave does not happen to have the 
old equalizer with him, not expecting to have to shoot anybody this particular evening.So Dave the Dude walks over 
and, as Waldo Winchester hears him coming and lets go his strangle-hold on Miss Billy Perry, Dave nails him with a 
big right hand on the chin. I will say for Dave the Dude that he is a fair puncher with his right hand, though his left is 
not so good, and he knocks Waldo Winchester bow-legged. In fact, Waldo folds right up on the floor.Well, Miss Billy 
Perry lets out a screech you can hear clear to the Battery and runs over to where Waldo Winchester lights, and falls on 
top of him squalling very loud. All anybody can make out of what she says is that Dave the Dude is a big bum, 
although Dave is not so big, at that, and that she loves Waldo Winchester.Dave walks over and starts to give Waldo 
Winchester the leather, which is considered customary in such cases, but he seems to change his mind, and instead of 
booting Waldo around, Dave turns and walks out of the joint looking very black and mad, and the next anybody hears 
of him he is over in the Chicken Club doing plenty of drinking.This is regarded as a very bad sign indeed, because 
while everybody goes to the Chicken Club now and then to give Tony Bertazzola, the owner, a friendly play, very few 
people care to do any drinking there, because Tonys liquor is not meant for anybody to drink except the 
customers.Well, Miss Billy Perry gets Waldo Winchester on his pegs again, and wipes his chin off with her 
handkerchief, and by and by he is all okay except for a big lump on his chin. And all the time she is telling Waldo 
Winchester what a big bum Dave the Dude is, although afterwards Miss Missouri Martin gets hold of Miss Billy Perry 
and puts the blast on her plenty for chasing a two-handed spender such as Dave the Dude out of the joint.You are 
nothing but a little sap, Miss Missouri Martin tells Miss Billy Perry. You cannot get the right time off this newspaper 
guy, while everybody knows Dave the Dude is a very fast man with a dollar.But I love Mr. Winchester, says Miss 
Billy Perry. He is so romantic. He is not a bootlegger and a gunman like Dave the Dude. He puts lovely pieces in the 
paper about me, and he is a gentleman at all times.Now of course Miss Missouri Martin is not in a position to argue 
about gentlemen, because she meets very few in the Sixteen Hundred Club and anyway, she does not wish to make 
Waldo Winchester mad as he is apt to turn around and put pieces in his paper that will be a knock to the joint, so she 
lets the matter drop.Miss Billy Perry and Waldo Winchester go on holding hands between her numbers, and maybe 
kissing each other now and then, as young people are liable to do, and Dave the Dude plays the chill for the Sixteen 
Hundred Club and everything seems to be all right. Naturally we are all very glad there is no more trouble over the 
proposition, because the best Dave can get is the worst of it in a jam with a newspaper guy.Personally, I figure Dave 
will soon find himself another doll and forget all about Miss Billy Perry, because now that I take another peek at her, I 
can see where she is just about the same as any other tap-dancer, except that she is red-headed. Tap-dancers are 
generally blackheads, but I do not know why.Moosh, the doorman at the Sixteen Hundred Club, tells me Miss 
Missouri Martin keeps plugging for Dave the Dude with Miss Billy Perry in a quiet way, because he says he hears 
Miss Missouri Martin make the following crack one night to her: Well, I do not see any Simple Simon on your lean 
and linger.This is Miss Missouri Martins way of saying she sees no diamond on Miss Billy Perrys finger, for Miss 
Missouri Martin is an old experienced doll, who figures if a guy loves a doll he will prove it with diamonds. Miss 
Missouri Martin has many diamonds herself, though how any guy can ever get himself heated up enough about Miss 
Missouri Martin to give her diamonds is more than I can see.I am not a guy who goes around much, so I do not see 
Dave the Dude for a couple of weeks, but late one Sunday afternoon little Johnny McGowan, who is one of Daves 
men, comes and says to me like this: What do you think? Dave grabs the scribe a little while ago and is taking him out 
for an airing!Well, Johnny is so excited it is some time before I can get him cooled out enough to explain. It seems that 
Dave the Dude gets his biggest car out of the garage and sends his driver, Wop Joe, over to the Item office where 
Waldo Winchester works, with a message that Miss Billy Perry wishes to see Waldo right away at Miss Missouri 
Martins apartment on Fifty-ninth Street.Of course this message is nothing but the phonus bolonus, but Waldo drops in 
for it and gets in the car. Then Wop Joe drives him up to Miss Missouri Martins apartment, and who gets in the car 
there but Dave the Dude. And away they go.Now this is very bad news indeed, because when Dave the Dude takes a 
guy out for an airing the guy very often does not come back. What happens to him I never ask, because the best a guy 
can get by asking questions in this mans town is a bust in the nose.But I am much worried over this proposition, 
because I like Dave the Dude, and I know that taking a newspaper guy like Waldo Winchester out for an airing is apt 
to cause talk, especially if he does not come back. The other guys that Dave the Dude takes out for airings do not mean 
much in particular, but here is a guy who may produce trouble, even if he is a sucker, on account of being connected 
with a newspaper.I know enough about newspapers to know that by and by the editor or somebody will be around 
wishing to know where Waldo Winchesters pieces about Broadway are, and if there are no pieces from Waldo 
Winchester, the editor will wish to know why. Finally it will get around to where other people will wish to know, and 
after a while many people will be running around saying: Where is Waldo Winchester?And if enough people in this 
town get to running around saying where is So-and-so, it becomes a great mystery and the newspapers hop on the cops 
and the cops hop on everybody, and by and by there is so much heat in town that it is no place for a guy to be.But what 
is to be done about this situation I do not know. Personally, it strikes me as very bad indeed, and while Johnny goes 



away to do a little telephoning, I am trying to think up someplace to go where people will see me, and remember 
afterwards that I am there in case it is necessary for them to remember.Finally Johnny comes back, very excited, and 
says: Hey, the Dude is up at the Woodcock Inn on the Pelham Parkway, and he is sending out the word for one and all 
to come at once. Good Time Charley Bernstein just gets the wire and tells me. Something is doing. The rest of the mob 
are on their way, so let us be moving.But here is an invitation which does not strike me as a good thing at all. The way 
I look at it, Dave the Dude is no company for a guy like me at this time. The chances are he either does something to 
Waldo Winchester already, or is getting ready to do something to him which I wish no part of.Personally, I have 
nothing against newspaper guys, not even the ones who write pieces about Broadway. If Dave the Dude wishes to do 
something to Waldo Winchester, all right, but what is the sense of bringing outsiders into it? But the next thing I 
know, I am in Johnny McGowans roadster, and he is zipping along very fast indeed, paying practically no attention to 
traffic lights or anything else.As we go busting out the Concourse, I get to thinking the situation over, and I figure that 
Dave the Dude probably keeps thinking about Miss Billy Perry, and drinking liquor such as they sell in the Chicken 
Club, until finally he blows his topper. The way I look at it, only a guy who is off his nut will think of taking a 
newspaper guy out for an airing over a doll, when dolls are a dime a dozen in this mans town.Still, I remember reading 
in the papers about a lot of different guys who are considered very sensible until they get tangled up with a doll, and 
maybe loving her, and the first thing anybody knows they hop out of windows, or shoot themselves, or somebody else, 
and I can see where even a guy like Dave the Dude may go daffy over a doll.I can see that little Johnny McGowan is 
worried, too, but he does not say much, and we pull up in front of the Woodcock Inn in no time whatever, to find a lot 
of other cars there ahead of us, some of which I recognize as belonging to different parties.The Woodcock Inn is what 
is called a roadhouse, and is run by Big Nig Skolsky, a very nice man indeed, and a friend of everybodys. It stands 
back a piece off the Pelham Parkway and is a very pleasant place to go to, what with Nig having a good band and a 
floor show with a lot of fair-looking dolls, and everything else a man can wish for a good time. It gets a nice play from 
nice people, although Nigs liquor is nothing extra.Personally, I never go there much, because I do not care for 
roadhouses, but it is a great spot for Dave the Dude when he is pitching parties, or even when he is only drinking 
single-handed. There is a lot of racket in the joint as we drive up, and who comes out to meet us but Dave the Dude 
himself with a big hello. His face is very red, and he seems heated up no little, but he does not look like a guy who is 
meaning any harm to anybody, especially a newspaper guy.Come in, guys! Dave the Dude yells. Come right in!So we 
go in, and the place is full of people sitting at tables, or out on the floor dancing, and I see Miss Missouri Martin with 
all her diamonds hanging from her in different places, and Good Time Charley Bernstein, and Feet Samuels, and Tony 
Bertazzola, and Skeets Bolivar, and Nick the Greek, and Rochester Red, and a lot of other guys and dolls from around 
and about.In fact, it looks as if everybody from all the joints on Broadway are present, including Miss Billy Perry, who 
is all dressed up in white and is lugging a big bundle of orchids and so forth, and who is giggling and smiling and 
shaking hands and going on generally. And finally I see Waldo Winchester, the scribe, sitting at a ringside table all by 
himself, but there is nothing wrong with him as far as I can see. I mean, he seems to be all in one piece so far.Dave, I 
say to Dave the Dude, very quiet, what is coming off here? You know a guy cannot be too careful what he does around 
this town, and I will hate to see you tangled up in anything right now.Why, Dave says, what are you talking about? 
Nothing is coming off here but a wedding, and it is going to be the best wedding anybody on Broadway ever sees. We 
are waiting for the preacher now.You mean somebody is going to be married? I ask, being somewhat 
confused.Certainly, Dave the Dude says. What do you think? What is the idea of a wedding, anyway?Who is going to 
be married? I ask.Nobody but Billy and the scribe, Dave says. This is the greatest thing I ever do in my life. I run into 
Billy the other night and she is crying her eyes out because she loves this scribe and wishes to marry him, but it seems 
the scribe has nothing he can use for money. So I tell Billy to leave it to me, because you know I love her myself so 
much I wish to see her happy at all times, even if she has to marry to be that way.So I frame this wedding party, and 
after they are married I am going to stake them to a few Gs so they can get a good running start, Dave says. But I do 
not tell the scribe and I do not let Billy tell him as I wish it to be a big surprise to him. I kidnap him this afternoon and 
bring him out here and he is scared half to death thinking I am going to scrag him.In fact, Dave says, I never see a guy 
so scared. He is still so scared nothing seems to cheer him up. Go over and tell him to shake himself together, because 
nothing but happiness for him is coming off here.Well, I wish to say I am greatly relieved to think that Dave intends 
doing nothing worse to Waldo Winchester than getting him married up, so I go over to where Waldo is sitting. He 
certainly looks somewhat alarmed. He is all in a huddle with himself, and he has what you call a vacant stare in his 
eyes. I can see that he is indeed frightened, so I give him a jolly slap on the back and I say: Congratulations, pal! Cheer 
up, the worst is yet to come!You bet it is, Waldo Winchester says, his voice so solemn I am greatly surprised.You are 
a fine-looking bridegroom, I say. You look as if you are at a funeral instead of a wedding. Why do you not laugh ha-
ha, and maybe take a dram or two and go to cutting up some?Mister, says Waldo Winchester, my wife is not going to 
care for me getting married to Miss Billy Perry.Your wife? I say, much astonished. What is this you are speaking of? 
How can you have any wife except Miss Billy Perry? This is great foolishness.I know, Waldo says, very sad. I know. 
But I got a wife just the same, and she is going to be very nervous when she hears about this. My wife is very strict 
with me. My wife does not allow me to go around marrying people. My wife is Lola Sapola, of the Rolling Sapolas, 



the acrobats, and I am married to her for five years. She is the strong lady who juggles the other four people in the act. 
My wife just gets back from a years tour of the Interstate time, and she is at the Marx Hotel right this minute. I am 
upset by this proposition.Does Miss Billy Perry know about this wife? I ask.No, he says. No. She thinks I am single-
o.But why do you not tell Dave the Dude you are already married when he brings you out here to marry you off to 
Miss Billy Perry? I ask. It seems to me a newspaper guy must know it is against the law for a guy to marry several 
different dolls unless he is a Turk, or some such.Well, Waldo says, if I tell Dave the Dude I am married after taking his 
doll away from him, I am quite sure Dave will be very much excited, and maybe do something harmful to my 
health.Now there is much in what the guy says, to be sure. I am inclined to think, myself, that Dave will be somewhat 
disturbed when he learns of this situation, especially when Miss Billy Perry starts in being unhappy about it. But what 
is to be done I do not know, except maybe to let the wedding go on, and then when Waldo is out of reach of Dave, to 
put in a claim that he is insane, and that the marriage does not count. It is a sure thing I do not wish to be around when 
Dave the Dude hears Waldo is already married.I am thinking that maybe I better take it on the lam out of here, when 
there is a great row at the door and I hear Dave the Dude yelling that the preacher arrives. He is a very nice-looking 
preacher, at that, though he seems somewhat surprised by the goings-on, especially when Miss Missouri Martin steps 
up and takes charge of him. Miss Missouri Martin tells him she is fond of preachers, and is quite used to them, because 
she is twice married by preachers, and twice by justices of the peace, and once by a ships captain at sea.By this time 
one and all present, except maybe myself and Waldo Winchester, and the preacher and maybe Miss Billy Perry, are 
somewhat corned. Waldo is still sitting at his table looking very sad and saying Yes and No to Miss Billy Perry 
whenever she skips past him, for Miss Billy Perry is too much pleasured up with happiness to stay long in one 
spot.Dave the Dude is more corned than anybody else, because he has two or three days running start on everybody. 
And when Dave the Dude is corned I wish to say that he is a very unreliable guy as to temper, and he is apt to explode 
right in your face any minute. But he seems to be getting a great bang out of the doings.Well, by and by Nig Skolsky 
has the dance floor cleared, and then he moves out on the floor a sort of arch of very beautiful flowers. The idea seems 
to be that Miss Billy Perry and Waldo Winchester are to be married under this arch. I can see that Dave the Dude must 
put in several days planning this whole proposition, and it must cost him plenty of the old do-re-mi, especially as I see 
him showing Miss Missouri Martin a diamond ring as big as a cough drop.It is for the bride, Dave the Dude says. The 
poor loogan she is marrying will never have enough dough to buy her such a rock, and she always wishes a big one. I 
get it off a guy who brings it in from Los Angeles. I am going to give the bride away myself in person, so how do I act, 
Mizzoo? I want Billy to have everything according to the book.Well, while Miss Missouri Martin is trying to 
remember back to one of her weddings to tell him, I take another peek at Waldo Winchester to see how he is making 
out. I once see two guys go to the old warm squativoo up in Sing Sing, and I wish to say both are laughing heartily 
compared to Waldo Winchester at this moment.Miss Billy Perry is sitting with him and the orchestra leader is calling 
his men dirty names because none of them can think of how Oh, Promise Me goes, when Dave the Dude yells: Well, 
we are all set! Let the happy couple step forward!Miss Billy Perry bounces up and grabs Waldo Winchester by the arm 
and pulls him up out of his chair. After a peek at his face I am willing to lay six to five he does not make the arch. But 
he finally gets there with everybody laughing and clapping their hands, and the preacher comes forward, and Dave the 
Dude looks happier than I ever see him look before in his life as they all get together under the arch of flowers.Well, 
all of a sudden there is a terrible racket at the front door of the Woodcock Inn, with some doll doing a lot of hollering 
in a deep voice that sounds like a mans, and naturally everybody turns and looks that way. The doorman, a guy by the 
name of Slugsy Sachs, who is a very hard man indeed, seems to be trying to keep somebody out, but pretty soon there 
is a heavy bump and Slugsy Sachs falls down, and in comes a doll around four feet high and five feet wide.In fact, I 
never see such a wide doll. She looks all hammered down. Her face is almost as wide as her shoulders, and makes me 
think of a great big full moon. She comes in bounding-like, and I can see that she is all churned up about something. 
As she bounces in, I hear a gurgle, and I look around to see Waldo Winchester slumping down to the floor, almost 
dragging Miss Billy Perry with him.Well, the wide doll walks right up to the bunch under the arch and says in a large 
bass voice: Which one is Dave the Dude?I am Dave the Dude, says Dave the Dude, stepping up. What do you mean by 
busting in here like a walrus and gumming up our wedding?So you are the guy who kidnaps my ever-loving husband 
to marry him off to this little red-headed pancake here, are you? the wide doll says, looking at Dave the Dude, but 
pointing at Miss Billy Perry.Well now, calling Miss Billy Perry a pancake to Dave the Dude is a very serious 
proposition, and Dave the Dude gets very angry. He is usually rather polite to dolls, but you can see he does not care 
for the wide dolls manner whatever.Say, listen here, Dave the Dude says, you better take a walk before somebody 
clips you. You must be drunk, he says. Or daffy, he says. What are you talking about, anyway?You will see what I am 
talking about, the wide doll yells. The guy on the floor there is my lawful husband. You probably frighten him to 
death, the poor dear. You kidnap him to marry this red-headed thing, and I am going to get you arrested as sure as my 
name is Lola Sapola, you simple-looking tramp!Naturally, everybody is greatly horrified at a doll using such language 
to Dave the Dude, because Dave is known to shoot guys for much less, but instead of doing something to the wide doll 
at once, Dave says: What is this talk I hear? Who is married to who? Get out of here! Dave says, grabbing the wide 
dolls arm.Well, she makes out as if she is going to slap Dave in the face with her left hand, and Dave naturally pulls 



his kisser out of the way. But instead of doing anything with her left, Lola Sapola suddenly drives her right fist smack-
dab into Dave the Dudes stomach, which naturally comes forward as his face goes back.I wish to say I see many a 
body punch delivered in my life, but I never see a prettier one than this. What is more, Lola Sapola steps in with the 
punch, so there is plenty on it.Now a guy who eats and drinks like Dave the Dude does cannot take them so good in 
the stomach, so Dave goes oof, and sits down very hard on the dance floor, and as he is sitting there he is fumbling in 
his pants pocket for the old equalizer, so everybody around tears for cover except Lola Sapola, and Miss Billy Perry, 
and Waldo Winchester.But before he can get his pistol out, Lola Sapola reaches down and grabs Dave by the collar 
and hoists him to his feet. She lets go her hold on him, leaving Dave standing on his pins, but teetering around 
somewhat, and then she drives her right hand to Daves stomach a second time.The punch drops Dave again, and Lola 
steps up to him as if she is going to give him the foot. But she only gathers up Waldo Winchester from off the floor 
and slings him across her shoulders like he is a sack of oats, and starts for the door. Dave the Dude sits up on the floor 
again, and by this time he has the old equalizer in his duke.Only for me being a gentleman I will fill you full of slugs, 
he yells.Lola Sapola never even looks back, because by this time she is petting Waldo Winchesters head and calling 
him loving names and saying what a shame it is for bad characters like Dave the Dude to be abusing her precious one. 
It all sounds to me as if Lola Sapola thinks well of Waldo Winchester.Well, after she gets out of sight, Dave the Dude 
gets up off the floor and stands there looking at Miss Billy Perry, who is out to break all crying records. The rest of us 
come out from under cover, including the preacher, and we are wondering how mad Dave the Dude is going to be 
about the wedding being ruined. But Dave the Dude seems only disappointed and sad.Billy, he says to Miss Billy 
Perry, I am mighty sorry you do not get your wedding. All I wish for is your happiness, but I do not believe you can 
ever be happy with this scribe if he also has to have his lion tamer around. As Cupid I am a total bust. This is the only 
nice thing I ever try to do in my whole life, and it is too bad it does not come off. Maybe if you wait until we can 
drown her, or somethingDave, says Miss Billy Perry, dropping so many tears that she seems to finally wash herself 
right into Dave the Dudes arms, I will never, never be happy with such a guy as Waldo Winchester. I can see now you 
are the only man for me.Well, well, well, Dave the Dude says, cheering right up. Where is the preacher? Bring on the 
preacher and let us have our wedding anyway.I see Mr. and Mrs. Dave the Dude the other day, and they seem very 
happy. But you never can tell about married people, so of course I am never going to let on to Dave the Dude that I am 
the one who telephones Lola Sapola at the Marx Hotel, because maybe I do not do Dave any too much of a favor, at 
that. 


