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AMONG US MORTALS
GUARDIAN ANGELS
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Miss Bond, the English teach-
er, is playing watchdog. over

o

five finishing school Rappers in J8 1 J /
town for a malinee Just . r B
what to do about Gladys from 2 i Y i ’
Kansas City and the twe ! SIS Bl d &
eighth cousins from Princeton CA | 2
(they just heppemed io be meor {MaR g i
the gate when the tram came l 3 ﬁ : S )
in, and want to join the party) \ 3 ! . )
is the question of the moment Mrs. Liliabeck, | td 3 N
These rich children, like th e caretaker N3 ‘:? '
Gladys, need so much loeking (guardian angel 3 't b
after, you know, of the Van Pelts’ £ % )
summer place), is 3 E0 B
wondering why . G0 TR .
Mr. Van Pelt's = ! -
liquor should 35 Dl )
have that queer ) £ 4
corked taste, Mr= £ 5! »
] Liliabeck is going -f p
try another L 4 ’

to
bottle to see if
it's all the same.

™You got an  appointment
with 'im?" asks Saul, who
watches out for possible book
sgents and bond salesmen
“with a great proposition™ to
offer the boss. Sanl is very
busy reading the comics just)
now.

SR At o Ly b ¢

N'ile.s.'th: chauffeur, has left his post at the wheel and is
andmg the gerscm of little Cracknel. the white poodie,
rom possible harm. .

“Now, 1 am a lit-til afraid, my young
friends, that we are a lit-til too inclined to
do as Jack Horner did, when he pulled out
the plum, and said, &» he did 0. ‘See, SEE,
what a fne boy am /I° That, my young
friends, is what »e are so fond of doing
when e pull a plum from life’s hoard,
Kt-til realizing that many of the choicest
of life's plums are not due to ouwr clever-
ness, or ight, or aptitude,” ete., ete.,
ete. Dr. Deughey, guardian of the spirit-
ual and higher life, gives a little Sunday
night talk to the younger members of the
parish. , .

*“I'm sorry, he ean't talk with yoo now,
he's in a conference. I tell him iou
called.” The mh secretary, who has
to guard her from the buffets of
the outside world, has to do an swful
Jot of lying. By “conference” she usual-

means that the man who covers the

with a new tale about how e next
d‘n.y" the bride sald to her husband,” etc.

“Bun, Gramma, run fa/~ . Grandma s tak-
ing care of Marjorie this afternoon. They '
are playing horse and are going to run a race

in a few minotes y

Miss Minnie, the switchboard divinity,
who guards the portals of the outer
office. Just mow Miss Minnie is lost
to the world in the contemplation of
her nails, but fjost try to get past
without sending your name in to the

VR Lo Rosle, the beautiful check-vour-hat-and-coat '
's | ses what

girl, who guards the hats and coats of an ever
ping at the Restaurant Doree.




