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Waiting half an hour for the prescription which was to have

, L The cashier—out late last
been ready in five minutes.

night
thinking it over.
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The new saleslady has heard it said that personality

is a big asset g : in salesmanship.
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The man at the perfume counter wants to know what size

bottle she wants. May, who is busy trying to see what The lady who
Charlie, the the woman next to her is buying, answers ‘* 38.”
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The undertrained nurse in the surgical goods department
wondering what the manicure scissors are doing there.

The soda clerk sneezes over your egg shake and takes all
store. . the joy out of life.

Hunting for the drug counter in a modern drug




