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|  J U S T  S U IT E D  TH EM

I N ear Springfield, M ass., there is a big park-like

: estate owned by a man who has a strong detestation
: of trespassers. To prevent the violation of his priv-
: acy he has posted all m anner of w arning signs on his
j place.
: One evening he encountered a strange couple tak ing
; a lover’s w alk” on his property.
: Can t you read?” growled the owner, as he point*
j ed to a sign.

‘‘We can read all r ig h t,”  said the swain.
That sign there?” dem anded the man with an­

other growl.
“ W e have read i t , ”  returned the other, “ i t  says 

I rivate, and that s ju st why we came down h e re .”

: W A S T E D  N O  TIM E
♦
: In M ontana a railway bridge had been destroyed by
t fire, and it was necessary to replace it. T he bridge

engineer and his staff were ordered in haste to the 
place. Two days later came the superintendent of 
the division. A lighting from his private car, he en ­
countered the old master bridge builder.

Bill, ’ said the superintendent, and the words 
quivered with energy, “ I w ant this job rushed. 
Every hour s delay costs the com pany money. Have 
von got the eng ineer’s plans for the new bridge?”

‘I don’t know ,” said the bridge builder, “ w hether 
the engineer has the picture drawed yet or not, but 
the bridge is up and the trains is passin’ over i t . ”

MOTHER GOOSE UP TO DATE
Y oung M other H ubbard went to the delicatessen 

store to get her pug dog some nice caviar. But none 
found she there; the shelves were all bare. H e ’ll 
have to eat liver till after the war.


