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St. Louis Sub: Engineer W. 0. 
I )OK, fireman L. W. ANSLEM, en- 

-e  1025, train 806, Chaffee to St. 
&, Xovember 10, handled 1,440 
wenger car miles, burned 1,020 

-lions oil, performance .71 gallons 
.r passenger car mile. 

/ hgineer SLAUGHTER, fireman 
%SELL, engine 4017, train 839, St. 
PIS to St. Marys, November 2, 
~ndled 95,565 gross ton miles, 
arned 6 tons of coal, performance 
3 i  pounds per 1,000 gross ton miles. 
Engineer MARBERRY, fireman 

'UZEAU. engine 4016, train 838, St. 
'lrys to St. Louis, November 2. 
indled 137,455 gross ton miles, 
r~rned 6th tons coal, performance 94 
oonds per 1,000 gross ton miles. 

-h performance very good consider- 
Y P  train was light and fireman had 
oly 60 days experience. 
Engineer R. S. EDWARDS, fireman 

' A. BARNES, conductor YOUNG, 
-rz'ne 4017, train 838, Chaffee to  St. 
h s ,  November 24, handled 321,- 
c ,  gross ton miles, burned 15 tabs 

erformance 96 pounds per 1,000 
ton miles, on duty 9 hours, de- 
2 hours 25 minutes, actual run- 
ime 6 hours 35 minutes. 
neer L I P P A  R D, fireman 
;, engine 4017, train 838, 
e to St. Louis, November 28, 
d 336,060 gross ton miles, 
1 18 tons coal, performance 110 
1 per 1,000 gross ton miles. On 
I hours 30 minutes, delayed 2 
56 minutes, actual running 

6 hours 35 minutes. Doubled 
IS hill. This is very good per- 
Ice considering movement 
In heavy snow and extremely 
reather. 
ineer CAMPBELL, fireman 
AN, engine 1016, train 801, St. 
to Chaffee, November 26, han- 
20 passenger car miles, burned 
~llons oil, performance 1 galloil 
assenger car mile. This same 
Ier with fireman DARK on De- 
r 7, on engine 1016, train 806, 
4 576 passenger car miles, 
1 650 ,gallons oil, lperforrnance 
allons per passenger car mile. 

Pensacola Sub: Engineer BICKER, 
.-man BELL, engine 1615, train 
:mi south. RIagnolia to Pensacola, 
:emher 10, handled 263,000 gross 

r miles, burned 10 tons coal, per- 
aance 75 pounds per 1,000 gross 
. miles. 
3gineer W H I T  E,  fireman 
\UGH, engine 1632, train 951, Mag- 
la to Pensacola, November 11, 
ndled 293,000 gross ton miles, 

- - - - - - - - 

ONE WRONG--8,223 RIGHT! 
In these speedy days of hlgh- 

pressure, accuracy in  one's job is 
becoming an increasingly valuable 
virtue. I f  you don't believe it, ask 
any of the various supervisors in 
the Frisco's accounting depart- 
ment. 

That, perhaps, is one reason 
why E. E. Carter, assistant super- 
intendent, of the Northern divi- 
sion feels like pinning a medal on 
George Harbin, cashier-bill clerk 
at Neodesha. 

From January 1, until Novem- 
ber 1, 1929, i'Accurate George" 
billed 8,224 cars of oil, and made 
but one error. H e  routed one car 
CGQ instead of CBQ. 

"This is so near 100 per cent 
that we Northern division folks 
feel like forgetting his slight error 
and giving George an especially 
designed medal, anyway," Mr. Car- 
ter opined. 

rned 14 tons coal, performance 94 
)., / cndr per 1,000 gross ton miles. 

Engineer AI. W. ROSE, f i r e m a ~  - 

TVM. ANDERSON, engine 1023, train 
806, Chaffee to St.  Louis, November 
18, handled 1,294 passenger car miles, 
burned 920 gallons oil, performance 
.71 gallons per passenger car  mile. 

Chaffee Sub: Engineer McCON- 
ACHIE, !fireman MANTEL, engine 
1051, train 806, Memphis to Chaffee, 
handled 1,458 passenger car miles, 
burned 1,207 gallons oil, performance 
31 gallons per passenger car mile. 

EZngineer DIERRSEN, fireman 
SLAYDEN, engine 1033, train 802, 
Memphis to  Chaffee, Kovember 8, 
handled 688 passenger car miles, 
burned 980 gallons oil, performance 
1.3 gallons per passenger car mile. 

Engineer A. W. AUBUCHON, fire- 
man W. V. FINLEY, engine 4026, 
train 532, December 11, handled 544,- 
960 gross ton miles, Memphis to  
Chaffee, burned 22 tons coal, per- 
formance 80 pounds per 1,000 gross 
ton miles. On duty 14 hours 30 
minutes. Took siding five times. 

Engineer SAlM FRISSELL, fireman 
ANDREW RIEHL, engine 1023, train 
806, Memphis to  Chaffee, handled 
1,45.4 passenger car miles, burned 943 
gallons oil, performance .65 gallons 
per passenger car mile. 

N O R T H E R N  DIV IS ION 

Kansas C i t y  Sub: Engineer A. 
NORRIS, fireman R. ALEXANDER. 
engine 4104, train 162, Ft. Scott to 
Kansas City, December 7, handled 
326,700 gross ton miles, burned 13 
tons coal, performance 79 pounds per 
1,000 gross ton miles. 

Engineer S. 0. JACKSON, Breman 

R. W. STODDARD, engine 4140, train 
2/162, Ft. Scott to Paola, November 
23, handled 173,600 gross ton miles, 
burned 8 tons coal, performance 92 
pounds per 1,000 gross ton miles. 

Ash Grove Sub: Engineer A. 
PHELPS, fireman J. W. BROTHER- 
TON, engine 4100, train 136, Spring- 
field to Ft. Scott, November 1, 
handled 141,960 gross ton miles, 
burned 6 tons coal, performance 80 
pounds per 1,000 gross ton miles. 

Engineer REA, fireman E. A. 
YOUNG, engine 4134, train 136, 
Springfield to Ft .  Scott, November 2, 
handled 192,192 gross ton miles, 
burned 8 tons coal, performance 83 
pounds per 1,000 gross ton miles. 

S O U T H W E S T E R N  DIV IS ION 

Cherokee Sub: Engineer E. ALEX- 
ANDER, fireman W. McRINNEY, con- 
ductor TURNER, brakemen ROGERS 
and JOKES, engine 4164, train 438, 
West Tulsa to  Afton, December 3, 
haridled 234,166 gross ton miles, 
burned 1,700 gallons oil, performance 
7.2 gallons per 1,000 gross ton miles. 

CENTRAL D IV IS ION 

Arthur Sub: Engineer J. CAMP- 
BELL, fireman P. M. WILBURN, en- 
gine 1400, train 710, Paris to Ft. 
Smith, November 13, handled 845 
passenger car miles, burned 4% tons 
coal, performance 10 pounds per 
passenger car mile. 

T E X A S  L I N E S  

St. L. S. F. & Texas Sub: Engineer 
STAPP, fireman WHITE, engine 
1261, train Extra south, Sherman to 
Ft. Worth, October 30, handled 149,- 
690 gross ton miles, burned 1,219 
gallons oil, performance 8 gallons or 
95 pounds per 1,000 gross ton miles. 

Engineer WYATT, fireman CRANE, 
engine 706, train 34, Ft. Worth to  
Sherman, November 6, handled 130,- 
435 gross ton miles, burned 1,111 
gallons oil, performance 8.54 gallons 
or 102 pounds per 1,000 gross ton 
miles. 

Ft. W. & R. G. Sub: Engineer 
FREEMAN, fireman WADE, engine 
759, (Saturated) local train 43, Ft. 
Worth to Stephensville, November 8, 
handled 35,736 gross ton miles, 
burned 890 gallons oil, performance 
20 gallons per 1,000 gross ton mile. 

Engineer LAUTERBACH, fireman 
ROSE, engine 1243, train 34;~Brown- 
wood to Ft. Worth, handled 143,604 
gross ton miles, burned 1,823 gal- 
lons oil, performance 12.7 gallons per 
1,000 gross ton miles. 

NOTE: WESTERN DIVISION is  
not represented in aboverr perform- 
ances a s  no reports weme received 
for publication. 



J e r r y ,  t h e  P u p ,  WinsTa  H o m e  

(Ilr 7L-hiclr a boy and a dog  a ~ r d  a fire co,rlDine t o  mabe arr irrtel-esting story f o r  the l i t t f t  folks.) 

"T ONi\IY, Jerry simply will have 
to go. I want you to look a t  my 
new satin pumps-and my eve- 

ning dress, with the hem ripped out. 
Look a t  your football, punctured and 
look a t  that window sill, where he's 
been climbing up to see the folks go 
by!" 

Such was the ultimatum issued by 
Mrs. Jones to her young son, Tommy. 
And while the tirade was taking 
place, Jerry lay on the floor, his head 
between his paws. Jerry was just 
getting accustomed to the Jones' 
home. He and Tommy had made 
friends quickly and Jerry was fast 
learning to worship his little master. 
Of course Aunt Etta thought that 
every boy should have a dog-and for 
some reason she selected a Boston 
Bull pup. Tommy had found him on 
the hearth the morning after Christ- 
mas-and now it was only January 
and mother-well, Tommy felt that 
surely mother would relent. 

"Well, mother, won't Aunt E t ta  
think I don't appreciate her gift? I 
can't give him up. He's already 
learned to s i t  up and he plays with 
the gang just like a regular fellow. 
Can't you hang up your things so he 
won't get to 'em?" Tommy pleaded. 

"Tommy, there isn't a n  argument 
that you can put up that will change 
my decision. I'll explain to ,Aunt Et- 
ta  and I'm sure that she'll under- 
stand. I haven't the time to go 
around and pick up after a dog-not 
with your father and you to pick up 
after. He's a destructive little imp. 
See if Billy Naylor don't want him. 
I wouldn't want you to mistreat him 
by finding a home for him where he 
would not be happy, but he MUST 
GO!" 

Tommy dropped down to the floor 
beside Jerry. H e  patted his head 
and pulled him up on his lap. Jerry 
promptly licked his face and his 
hands, and with ears erect looked 
wonderingly a t  his little master. 
Jerry thought he had never seen him 
so sad, and so he jumped up and 
grabbed his sleeve. Perhaps n romp 

would bring a smile to his face. But 
Tommy sat  still, very still. 

It  wouldn't do to  let a neighbor 
boy have him. It would hurt too 
much to see him and know he didn't 
belong to you. Maybe a n  ad in the 
paper would help. He'd looked a t  
them lots of times, wishing he could 
answer one of them. 

When Dad came home that eve- 
ning, mother explained the situation 
and Dad, rather reluctantly consent- 
ed to helping Tommy find a home for 
Jerry. 

But later when mother went to the 
kitchen to give instructions to th13 
cook for the next day, Dad took 
Tommy on his lap. 

"Son, I'm sorry. I want YOU to 
have a dog. Boys just naturally need 
the companionship of a dog. But we 
must humor mother. She isn't well 
and Jerry does seem to be bent on 
mischief. We'll try to find a home 
for him, so he'll be close to you-or 
maybe we can take him to the coun- 
try. I h a r e  some friends out there 
who would be glad to get him.'' 

"Dad, I'd rather he'd be far away 
-I love him." and with that Tommy 
slid from his father's knee, his eyes 
brimming over with tears. He slow- 
ly mounted the stairs and reaching 
the top landing he called to Jerry 
who went bounding up the steps, two 
at  a time and together the two pals 
went into Tommy's room. 

The moon was lovely and bright 
that night and the snow outside 
glistened. Tommy was wrapped in 
slumber with Jerry by the side of 
the bed. Both Jerry and Tommy 
were dreaming dreams of games and 
romps. 

Suddenly Jerry woke with a start.  
He put his little head high in the 
air  and sniffed. Then he rose and 
bounded out the bedroom door. 
Standing a t  the head of the stairs 
he  stood, sniffing the air  all aronnd. 
Suddenly he sneezed-something had 
gone up his little nostrils and 
strangled him. Something was 
wrong. Turning he rushed back t o  

his little master's bedroom ar 
jumped in the middle of the be' 
pawing a t  his arm-his chest. Tomi. 
awoke sleepily. When Jerry 3:- 

that he mas awake he began barkin. 
He bounded on the floor, his shr ' I  

little bark penetrating the still hob 1 
Tommy sat up. Just  then the d ,  

opened and Mr. Jones stepped cr 
"Mary! There's a fire-quick." 4 
he rushed into Tommy's roo' 
grabbed him around the waist a' , 
ran back into the room after Tc 
my's mother. Within a short tr- 
the three, with Jerry close behi' 
had descended the stairs. S ~ I  
filled the house, but the origin of I 

fire was in the kitchen which alloe 
them to reach the front d m  
safety. 

Depositing his two loved One 
the front lawu Mr. Jones ran intat 
house for the telephone. He got 1 

fire department just as the fla' 
leaped into the dining room. 

Very soon the fire department 
rived-and shortly following I k  
had the fire under control and 1 

fined to the kitchen and dining rc.' 
I t  was a terrible night. Cold-:' 

both Tommy, his father and rnolr 
had run out of the house with ' 
few of their clothes. The ne&htl 
were very kiud and took them 
for the night, but after such anerp- 

sleep did not come easily add ' 
Jones family sat  up until F -  

morning talking over the event. 
"Listen, Tommy-I'm sorry I 

what I did about Jerry. I realize f 

if it hadn't been for him, we m 
have all been burned to a c: 
Come here Jerry," and Jerry ad 
straight toward her. 

She took him in her arms ' 

hugged him close to her heart. "Jr- 

-you're a great little dog. P; 

nevel* think of giving you u p  ar 
wonder if that isn't the reason - 
had the fire because I spoke 
cruelly of you. You can have a]!' 
slippers and all my clothes-?a: 

, 

; 

. 

1 
my two boys is worth more than : 
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~it'hter Mr. Frank I .  Lawler, engineer, Lirtdcnwood, N o . ;  Peggy. daughtcr of Mr. Rny Rnder, ~rzaclti~iist, Springfield, dlo.  
Cpt~tw oval: Donald W .  Brower, son o f  agent-operator, Hrri~ian, i l rk .  
Bottom row, left to right: Phyllis / e m  Hickox, dnuqhter of  D. d l .  Hickox, pnssertger department, Oklahoma City. 

41: Dor~fhlf ilinp Strrrwre, darcghfer of d ir .  Chnrlie W .  Strrlwr, second class boilernlalzcr, Chtrfce, X o . ;  I.lopd Samtel 
"wn. son of E.  31. Hoirsen, clerk master meclzariic's of ice .  ~lfeniphis, T m n .  
- 
:,1!1e trouble you have caused." 

Oh mother-then he  doesn't have 
go!" exclaimed Tommy. 
Yo dear-we'll keep him until he 

and when he dies we'll get an- 
% ~ r  one. You and Jerry will be 
-parable pals from now on." 
Tommy ran to his mother and 

I ~ : C W  his arms around her neck, and 
j v - r y ,  between the the two, leaned 
. r  and licked Tommy's chin. 

LULLABY 
By Paul Laurence Durrbar 

hiw up yo' haid, my little lady, 
Hyeah de win, a-blowin' out o' do's, 

?:a' yon kick, ner projick wid de  
eomfo't, 

Less'n fros '11 bit yo' little toes. 
Shut yo' eyes, an' snuggle up to 

mammy; 
Gi' me bofe yo' han's, I hol' 'em 

tight; 
Don' you be afeard, an mence to 

trimble 
Des ez soon ez I blows out de light. 

Angels is a-mindin' you, my baby, 
Keepin' off de  Bad Man in de night. 

Whut de use o' bein' skeered o' 
nuffin'? ' 

You don' fink de da'kness gwine to 
bite? 

Whut de crackin' soun' you hyeah 
erroun' you?- 

Lawsy, chile, you tickles me to 
def!- 

Dat's de man what brings de  fros', 
a-paintin' 

Picters on de winder wid his bref. 

Mammy ain' afeard, you hyeah huh 
laughin'? 

Go 'way, Mistah Fros, you can't 
come in; 

Baby ain' erceivin' folks dis evenin'. 
Reckon dat  you'll have to call 

ag'in. 
Curl yo' little toes up so, my 'pos- 

sum- 
Umph, but you's a connin' one fu' 

true!- 
Go to sleep, de  angels is a-watchin'. 

An' yo' mammy's mindin' of you. 
too. 
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H e l p f u l  H i n t s  f o r  H a r r i e d  H o s t e s s e s  

T HE last word in party sand- 
wiches is tinting the  butter to 
blend into the color scheme and 

incidentally, to develop delicious fla- 
vors, too. You may choose from a 
variety of 'shades-orange, red, green, 
autumn leaf and the popular "sun- 
tan". These recipes a re  suggested 
by Arnold Shircliffe, author of the 
Edgewater Beach Eotel Salad Book, 
and give colorful ideas to  the party 
hostess : 

ORANGE BUTTER 

Soften two or three ounces of 
sweet butter in a small bowl until i t  
is  the consistency of mayonnaise; 
then place bowl on ice and whip in 
two teaspoons orange juice, one tea- 
spoon lemon juice and one teaspoon 
of powdered sugar. The butter will 
take up all the moisture if handled 
this way. 

Fruit juices make an ideal spread 
or filling for afternoan tea sand- 
wiches. Sandwiches should be placed 
in icebox until needed, but the quick- 
e r  they a re  served the  better the  fla- 
vor. A teaspoon of finely chopped 
orange peel may be added if desired. 
Any fruit juice m a y  be incorporated 
in  butter by using this method. Par- 
tially melted butter should be placed 
in bowl, then the bowl placed on ice 
and juices whipped in while butter 
is  hardening. 

RIPE OLIVE BUTTER 

Stone and chop flnely twenty large 
ripe olives and work them into enough 
creamed butter to bind. Add one 
tablespoon of mayonnaise to  every 
three ounces of butter used. Season 
with salt. Mayonnaise should be 
stiff. 

RED BUTTER' 

Red butter is made from tomato 
paste o r  lobster coral pounded i n  a 
mortar, and then rubbed through fine 
sieve, and enough added to the but- 
ter  to color; or a can of red tomato 
pulp boiled down with a clove of gar- 
lic and a few spices to the point of 
evaporation, cooled, then rubbed 
through a flne sleve and added to the 
butter. 

RAW SPINACH BUTTER 
Scald one cup of fresh spinach for 

one minute; drain dry; cool and chop 
very fine. Mix with three ounces of 
creamed butter, season with salt. Add 
one drop of onion juice and one-sixth 
teaspoon of grated nutmeg. Use as  a 
filler in fancy small sandwiches. 

Spinach chopped raw and mixed 
with mayonnaise makes an ideal fill- 
er.  Buttered and chopped raw spinach 
seasoned with salt  is also ideal and 
a flne sandwich for children. Work 
a s  much chopped spinach into the 
butter a s  you can and then season to 
taste. Raw spinach and kraut (equal 
amounts) surplus juice removed and 
bound together with mayonnaise is 
also excellent. Dandelion roots and 
lettuce likewise. 

Although new to many households, 
cheese desserts are  really centuries 
old. Martial, the Roman poet, speaks 
of "cheese cake dressing with hy- 
blaean thyme." According to this 
evidence cheese cakes were on the 
Roman menu probably two thousand 
years ago. 

The old recipe would undoubtedly 
taste peculiar to modern appetites. 
The following present-day recipe for 
cream cheese cake is pronounced "ex- 
cellent" however, by Mrs. Evelyn B. 
Spooner, nutrition expert of the Nat- 
ional Dairy Council : 

CREAM CHEESE CAKE 
2 cups dry bread crumbs 
2 tablespoons butter 
2 tablespoons sugar 
1 cup sugar 
1 pound cream cheese 
*/2 pint cream 
2 tablespoons flour 
Pinch of salt 
1 tablespoon vanilla 
4 eggs (yolks and whites beaten 

separately). 
Add the butter previously creamed 

with the two tablespoons of sugar to 
the bread crumbs. Blend these three 
ingredients and place on the bottom 
of a baking dish. 

Cream the  cup of sugar with the 
cream cheese until well blended, add 
the flour, salt, vanilla and the beaten 

yolks. Nix well and add the c rw 
Fold in the beaten egg whites. POT 
this inixture in the baking pan on I!: 
of the crumbs. Bake in a modera 
oven (325") an hour or until no d 
pression is  left when touched in PC 

ter  with finger. 

BAKED APPLE 
6 apples I 

Vz cup sugar 
% cup raisins 
?h CUP creamed cheese 
Core the apples and bake until p/ 

Boil the raisins in one-half cup an 
until soft. Add the sugar and simn 
down. When luke-warm add 1 

cheese. Stuff the apples with ' 

mixture. Pears may be stuffed in r 
same way. 

CHEESE CUSTARD 
1 cup cheese 
'/a cup cream or  condensed milk 
2 eggs yolks 
Salt and paprika 
Place cream and cheese in a E 

ble boiler and heat slowly, stink 
Beat until smooth and pour over 
yolks of eggs. Add seasoning. B 
in custard cups till firm and sc- 
with jelly o r  preserves. 

BROWN BETTY W I T H  CHEESE 
Arrange in a deep baking dlah, 

ternate layers of bread crumbs :. 
sliced apples. Sprinkle with brs 
sugar which has been mixed wtt 
little cinnamon. Cover each 1% 
with grated American cheese a14 
apples seem dry, add about % car 
water. Cover with buttered brr 
crumbs and bake in a moderate o- 
30 to 45 minutes. 

DO YOU KNOW WW? 
CANNED VEGETABLES ahould 

used because: 
1. They contain vitamines esseot 

to growth and health. 
2. They supply the body wlth bu 

material and water necessaryr 
normal elimination. 

3. They help t o  balance a d 
which contains meat, fish, pr. 

cheese, peas, beans, and cen: 
4. Some contain valuable miam 
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Yeah? 

Husband: "If a man steals-no 
llter what-he will live to regret 

Wifle: "You used to steal kisses 
am me before we were married." 
Husband: "Well, you heard what I 
:id."-The AIueller Record. 

-- 
A Swell Affair 

They aay that Rosie's wedding was 
ach a swell affair that they even 
,sed puffed rice!-Nibco News. 

Higher Pay 

ive you a dime, little girl, if 
vu grve me a nice kiss." 
"Hell-I can get more than that for 

~hing castor oil."--Exchange. 

~ c k  Market Lul laby 

ly low-sell high, 
~y low, sell high 
iy low, sell high- 

CRASH! ! !! 

Sleno: " 

ri!h a mt 
Boss: " 

Lache." 

Already Got One 

'There's a salesman outside 
 sta ache." 
Tell him I've got a mus- 

Her: " 
!ma tor 
r:othes." 

Him: ' 

Reasonable 

There are many good rea- 
my wearing these flimsy 

'Yes, I can see your side." 

"1'11 nev 
pvd," ah 
9 h  out ol 
"Yes, I 
And the 

bn! rounc 

.\Ian at 
:ow mot1 
.Little E 
p e  I'm 
~hr crass 

The ma 
nong, Is 

1 .  . - .  

Remembering 

er forget the night you pro- 
le said. "You acted like a 
! water." 
was a sucker." 
n the gong sounded for the 
- 
Method 

the gate to little boy: "Is 
ler home?" 
3oy: "Say, you don't sup- 
mowing this lawn because 
is long, do you?" 

n who gives in when he is 
wise, but the man who gives 

AND SHE DID 

"Now, look here, I fired three 
gir ls for  revising m y  letters, see?" 
said the Boss t o  his new Steno. 

"Yessir." 
"Al l  right, now take a letter and 

T A K E  I T  T H E  W A Y  I T E L L  
YOU." 

And the next morning Mr. 0. J. 
Squizz, of the Squizz Soap Com- 
pany, received the fol lowing let- 
ter: 

"Mr. 0. K. or A. J. or some- 
thing, look it up, Squlzz, Presi- 
dent of the Squlzz, what a name, 
Soap Company, Detroit, that's i n  
Michigan, Isn't i t ?  Dear Mr. 
Squizz. Hmmmm-You're a hell 
of a business man. No, s tar t  
over. He's a crook, bu t  I can't 
insult h im o r  the bum'll sue me. 
The last shipment of soap you 
sent us was o f  infer ior quality 
and I want you t o  understand,- 
no, scratch that out. I want you 
t o  understand-Hmmmm-unless 
you can shlp--furnish-shlp, no, 
furnish us w i t h  your regular 
soap, you need'nt ship us no 
more period or whatever the 
grammar is, and pul l  down your 
skir t .  Th is  damn cigar i s  out 
again. Where was I ?  Para- 
graph. Your soap wasn't what 
you said-l should say it wasn't. 
Them bums t r ied to  put over a 
lot of hooey on us. Whadda you 
flappers want  t o  paint yer faces 
up fo r  l ike Indians on the war  
path? We're sending back your 
last shipment of soap tomorrow. 
Sure, we're gonna send it back. 
I'd l ike t o  feed It t o  'em w i th  a 
spoon an' make 'em eat it, the 
d i r ty  bums. Now read the let- 
ter  over-no, don't read it over, 
we've wasted enough t ime on 
them crooks, fix it up an' sign 
my  name. What  do you say we 
go out to  lunch?" 

- -  - - - - -  

A Supply Base 

"Going home for the holidays?" 
"Well. I'm going to make it head- 

I Ir men ne is right-is married! quarters for my operations." 

Yes, Sir! 

"Were you ever in a railway dis- 
aster?" 

"Once-I kissed the wrong girl 
going through a tunnel." 

No, Mam 

"I left my money a t  home," said 
the lady to the conductor. "But you 
will have to trust me, for I am one of 
the director's wives." 

"Lady," said the conductor, "I 
couldn't trust you if you was the 
director's only wife. Fare, please?" 

Correct 
Some men a re  like roosters-they're 

fine looking and crow pretty well, but 
when it comes to looking after their 
offspring. they let their wives do it. 

Strange 
I often pause and wonder 

At Fate's peculiar ways. 
For nearly all our famous men 

Were born on holidays. 
-Santa F e  Mag. - 

Scotch! 
A man running after a taxicab, 

panted to the driver, "How much to 
the  station from here?" 

"Fifty cents," replied the driver. 
The man continued to run, and. 

having covered another stretch, in- 
quired breathlessly of the driver. 
"How much now?" 

"Seventy-Ave," retorted the driver. 
"Ye're runnin' the wrong way." 

The Reason 
Foreman: "How is  it that although 

you and Mike work together and 
started your work a t  the same time. 
he has a bigger pile of dirt than you?" 

Jim: "He's digging a bigger hole 
than I am." 

Aim for  a Tree! 
"Oh, John," screamed the excited 

woman driver, "the car is  running 
away." 

"Can't you stop it?" asked her wor- 
ried husband. 

"No!' 
"Well. then, see i f  ,you can't hit 

something cheap." . 




