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3- lhad to build streamlined trains ot
1¢ | stainless steel and have Lily Pons
baptize them—it being figured that
'a locomotive in a wrapper makes
{better time than one that is bare.
When they equal the speed of the
naked “two-wheelers” 50 years
ago I will let you know by air mail
Yes, by God! I'll outrun them with
a cowcatcherless switch engine, and
I ain’t much of an engineer. Just
give me a couple of round wheels
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two-steaks variety. Corn flakes?
Pooh, pooh, I won't pull out. We're
talking sbout chu-chu trains, not
streamline firemen. They’l put an
|overcoat on Charley Paddock yet,
and on Weismuller.
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By T-BONE SLIM
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Cross Examination
BOSS: Who did you work
last? i
WORKER: I hate to brag of g

past. k.
BOSS: We must know, or y
[can’t get a job. ]
| WORKER: (He's all bent frop

|years of toil; callouses on his hang
{up to his elbows.) Well, I 11 tell yg
{the truth. I've never done a tap
iwork for anybody in my whole Jif
'The thought just struck me a lits
while ago that I ought to help k
the ball rolling. So I rushed
up here in hopes of starting a re
of honorable toil, so I could tell
next employer all about the g
deeds I performed in your ser
And now you tell me I’ve got to h
a record or I can’t start one? How
would an imaginary record do !
ctart with, and then I can keep ot |
ting it out as I grow a new one?

BOSS: Won’t do at all! Yoit
lying like -hell! We know all ab
you.

WORKER: Well, if you know
about me, why did you ask me? |

to hear my melodious voice or
own beautifu) baritone?

BOSS: Get out! Il] never giv '
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