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AMONG US MORTALS—THE FAMILY HOTEL.

Drawn by W. E. Hill.

TIM, THE WAITER, is
in Bethiehem Steel

TIRED BUSINESS MAN, too tired
to do anything but talle business in the
lobby.

~THE ROOM
CLERK, whose
conversation
with the cashier
has sbeen inter-
rupted, tosses
over the mail. -

THE LADIES
whe sit around
the writing desks -
and ' pick their
friends-—and ene-
mies—to  pieces,

there’s no pleasing the trash in
this hotel.” The queen of the
switchboard - confides in 'the
telegraph éperator.

“THE FAMILY HOTEL
CHILD, whose hair is fixed like
Mrs, Cadtle’s.
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COURT WIN-
DOW in a non-
h ousekeeping
family hotsl
Mr. jones has-
just knocked the
butter off the
sill’ :

THE LADY /
WHO IS GET- /
TING A “LE- |
GAL SEPARA-
TION” is stop~§
ping temporarily
with her mother.

THE PEOPLE IN 301 are leaving, and Lydia, the chambermaid, :
whe has not got a tip, does not think it wise to be too far off. e - :




