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" AMONG US MORTALS

THE SIDE STREET IN WAR TIME

DRAWN BY W. E. HILL '

Sophie
and Lena
go home from

school seven blocks

“Takeit from me,
you want to get
into aviation if
you're drafted;
nothin’ to it, boy,
all the classy guys
go into that!"
The deliveryboys
at the corner gro-
cery are in a fair
way to be late
with Mrs, Eise-

man’s Sunday or-§ .
der.

out of their way
to pass the
armory.

Owner of a ser-
vice flag watch-
ing the young
man next door,
who has not
"done anything”
as yelt.

Mrs. Peters and Mrs, Wizzy,
to call it off and talk over atrocities.

who have adjeining apartments and have not spoken for months, decide

A real tragedy
has occurred in
the life of Mrs.
Heflin, who
has dropped a
pound of sugar
an the side-
walk.
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The Bomb Scare. A manhole in the next m;eet is blown off, causing a near-panic
among the tenants of the Floradella Court Apartments. Opinion is divided as to the

cause of the explosion, it being the opinion of Mrs, Bessie Rosa, the
the areaway). that “you can't never tell what them ‘Goimans’ wil

t‘

anitress (seen in
be up to next."

Why Edna, who
is knitting a
scarf, was late
to school.




