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Mrs. Eiseman and Mrs. O'Hara are highly scandalized by the lady
streetcar conductors. ‘‘Just look at them girls—vulgar, that’s
what it is,”" says Mrs. Eiseman. ‘‘Next thing they’ll be wear-
ing pants.”’

AMONG
US
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WAR-TIME
STUFF

By W. E. HILL

“For goodness sake, George, what did you
want to go and be a yeoman for with a neck
like that? You might better have stayed in
the draft!”

“Look at him, Sadie, the big stiff; if he don't take his hat off
when the flag goes by I'll do it for him!”’
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Mr. Wicks, who
was out enter-
taining buyers
till 2 a. m., tem-
porarily suspends
the daylight sav-
ing plan.

It may be a caraway seed, and then again it
may not. Anyway, with all these ground glass
scares going the rounds one can scarcely be

too careful.

Francis Mince, assistant art critic on ‘‘The
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Void" (a Review of Revisions), is of the
opinion that war is for warriors—so why
bother one's head about it?

Mrs. Brown with two sons in France overhears two Class A men discuss their chances for dodgiag the draft.




