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"Aw tell me one thing that Wilson has done!'”

AMONG US MORTALS
L8 R JEISURE CLASS

vator boy of the

watches the me- Bourbon Court

L DRAWN BY W. E. HILL
chanical toys.

apartment house.

AN ave

TR Ty
T .

T

i

Joe is not averse to a job—or even the army, "but they

gotto come across with four bucks a day you betchal"
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The delivery boy who kills spare time putting a mustache

R Nothing has ever happened in the street below. but
T,
on the soap ad lady.

Mrs. Flaherty is not going to miss it if anything does.

Josie has been
interupted four

times while read-
ing the latest mur-
der trial. This
time she is going
to let the family
answer the bell.

Mr. Leak, who watches the ticker despite

the fact that he has not five cents worth
of stocks.

Agnes who has seven sick children dying
somewhere, and needs carfare to them,

takes a noonday nap.
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