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working overtime
in public.

“You're an awful fool to let
that officer speak to you like
that! Call him down once
or twice, and he'll re-
spect you much more

in the end.”

Mrs. Gobe has inside

dope on the war from

her gardener—a German.

but very pro-Ally — who

knows for a certainty that Japan

is going to declare war with the

United States in three months. The
Misses Jones, who had heard on good
authority that the war would be over
within two months, are very much upset
by the news.

- } g e, Dr. Haddock has not yet been sup-
: i MEF N © plied with a uniform, but makes a
brave showing with the materials at

hand.

Ed, home from the officers training camp,
looking things over, while Sister Edna takes
a few snapshots.




