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Joe, who delivers for
“S. Brown, choice sea
food a specialty,”” has
the right idea on
hot weather
attire

"l should think those uniforms would be pretty hot."’ Private
Link, who has answered the above question at least nine times
on one trolley ride, has about decided to get out and walk.

Mrs. Ruggles, who bought her furs at a late spring sale,
wants all the wear possible out of them before the style
changes—heat or no heat

“Cool? Aw, it's wors'n a
n'airshaft back of this soda
fountain!”’

Mr. Burns, hotter than ever, and wondering why, after an
order of steak and onions, beer, apple fritters and pie

Eddie, the office boy, all
ready to spring “Well, is
it warm enough for you?"
on the stenog

The heat is getting on Ettie's nerves, and not even sister
Josephine's warning, ‘You'll stretch yer mouth all out of

Late afternoon on the boarding house steps. The ladies on the top step have about decided that it's not so - s
much the heat as it is the humidity \'.‘ \" shape makin' them ugly faces,” is any help




