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THE DAIRY LUNCH
Cojiyrieht: 1053: By the CTitofira frfoono)
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11An' that tall skinny guy I seen you out with on Sunday I
Yeah?" Chris, thesuppose he was your brother, too?

marvel, pausing to scintilate with jibe and jest, tor
fee benefit of the beautiful lady behind the cash register. mm
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"reserved for ladies by the manegement Four per-fe-

The noon hour rush, showing in the foreground a table thoughtfully
are eyeing each other very much askance-- are lunching frugally. The large opulent beauty in

black hasTe making an inventory of the somewhat severe lady opposite. "You couldn't ever fix her up. She d always
dressed her," is her silent comment. The somewhat severe lady is just as observant

look tjhe ame.jno M wanfony vu,garity! 0h dear DEAR!" And right then and there the somewhat severe lady has

the brilliant idea of blushing for her sex, which she does, with indifferent success.

JOlaf, the helper, whose heart is not in his work.

A guiltier feeling than that of the absent-minde- d gentleman who
made his exit without paying, and was haled back, would be hard
to imagine See with what bravado ht valks away whistling
the gentle strains of "When Frances Oances with Me, Hully
Gee."
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"Now you sit still till mama finishes her ice cream! A great big girl like your

Th suspicious dairy luncher, who polishes 9
her knife and fork with a paper napkin.
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Three lunch order, 6n the extreme "Sft SSSSSt
modein about the length of time it has Ukcn you to F4th paraKgnh.

Somebody's bright young filing clerk, all set foj
an order of jelly roll, coffee, and a cream pua
to top off with.it is 1 feel so depressed in

AedrinJ? ABd Sded to that. EUas arches are

pBbling Jwi this morning
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