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stoutest heart, because it  meant the ICo- 
manche Indians. But now-don't be 
afraid ot Comanche-unless you live 
in a rival town. 

Here's Dublin, 90 miles from Fort 
Worth, where the Wichita Falls, 
Rgnger and Fort Worth Rhllroad 
pours more than five hundred cars of 
gasoline into the Frisco stream every 
month. Another prosperous compress 
here. Dublin is  also a shipping point 
for poultry, and ships several cars of 
peaches every year. D. B. Tipton is 
the agent  a t  Dublin-and a good one. 

Stephenville? They enjoy telling 
you who they are. Stephenville (76 
miles from Fort Worth) is doing a 
tremendous amount of new building; 
new churches, new paving, new stores 
and so on. Stephenville's colleges 
rank high in educational standards. 
H e r  boys and girls frequently come 
to Fort Worth to entertain radio fans 
over the Fort Worth Star-Telegram's 
broadcaster. Excursions composed of 
hundreds of these young people de- 
scend upon Fort  Worth a t  intervals. 
They know our Frisco conductors a 
little better, perhaps, than they do the 
transient "jitney" drivers. Take Billy 
Moore, for instance. I t  has  been bet- 
t e r  than seven years since he missed 
a single trip, on his run from Brown- 
wood to Fort  Worth and return. Seven 
years without a single day off-and 27 
years on this railroad. Do folks know 
him? I mean to say, they do-with 
the flower in his buttonhole, on each 
and every day of those 27 years. 

J. D. Killough is  the agent a t  
Stephenville - a "joint" agent, a 
square agent, and a man who has 
more friends in  Stephenville than per- 
haps almost anybody else in  that  pros- 
perous, aggressive city. 

Then, Granbury, 40 miles from Fort  
Worth. The Frisco was i t s  life blood 
before the jitneys came. And even 
now, the Frisco holds her own. Five 
thousand bales of cotton out of Gran- 
bury in one season-that's not so  bad 
for a little town, eh? And they were 
getting a good price for it ,  too. And 
watermelons? No doubt you saw the 
picture of Lee Jones, agent, sent to 
the Magazine. Granbury is  a hustllng. 
good town, and her people a re  snb- 
stantial, industrious end happy. 

And now-Fort Worth. 
This is  a n  unusual story about 

Fort  Worth, alter all-because I am 
going to say very little about the In- 
dustrial Center of the Southwest a s  
a unit in  itself. 

I just want to see if you can get 
this picture with me: 

This division of the Frisco System 
is  named after Fort Worth and a 
river-the Rio Crande Rlver. which 
a s  you know separates this country 
from Mexico. 

I want you to see this railroad a s  a 
river. I t s  headwaters a re  a t  Menard. 
I t  flows through a11 those towns I 
mentioned and several smaller ones: 
none of them world-beaters, perhaps, 
but all of them engaged in the de- 
velopment of an upstanding American 
citizenship. 

Unfortanately for the RIo Grande 
Division itself. its physical character- 
istics a r e  such (being built almost en- 
tirely along divides, with many a hill 
and curve) a s  to  render operating ex- 
penses extremely heavy; and in a 
number of instances transportation 
service Cs performed a t  an actual loss. 
But that  does not alter the fact that 
the commodities themseIves a r e  valu- 
able, creating a veritable stream of 
gold, which pours into the Fort Worth 
markets. 

True, this river (which flows 011 
top of many a ridge back) flowa in 
both directions-we can't get  away 
from that. I t  carries to the people of 
that region tbe things they most de- 
s i re  and need, n large percentage of 
which originate tn Fort Worth. 

Too, it  is  a r h e r  that branches out 
a t  Fort Worth and extends itself to 
St. Louis, Kansas City. Memphis and 
Birmingham-all F r i s c e a n d  thence 
by connection with other streams, t o  
the uttermost parts of thls nation, and 
of the  world. 

It is a rivet whose banks a r e  lined, 
in the springtime, with a gorgeous dIs- 
play of wild flowers of Infinite variety. 
wherever a n  unplowed spot inrltes 
Nature's lavish hand-presenting a 
scene of indescribable beauty, and one 
which'in other states would no doubt 
be exploited and advertised until i t  
would attract tourists from far and 
near. 

At any  rate ,  crudely though I have 
expressed it-that Is the picture. 

Multiply that  picture by eighteen 
"raiIroad rivers" c e n t e i h g  in Fort 
Worth; set  innumerable busy lac- 
tories, mills, elevators, refineries, 
packeries, banks, u n i v e r s i t i e s ,  
churcbes and homes in the midst of i t  
-and you have a pretty fair idea of 
Fort Worth. 

And if the plcture still: seems fn- 
complete, just add a taaterul border 
showing Fort Worth'a Fighting Pan- 
thers, champion Texas League ball 
team five times in a row, and four 
times winners of the  Dixie series, en- 
livened by a close-up of Clarence 
Kraft, home-run king of the minor 
leagues with 55 round trips in 1924, 
only four behind Babe Ruth's 59 in  
the majors, and we will admit, you 
and I, that Fort Worth is, a s  the fel- 
low says, "A Fair City." 

West T e x a s  
By Fort  Worth 

Chamber of Commerce 
ORT WORTH 18 irrevocably bound F tip with N e s t  Texaa. which con- 

stitutes her trade territory. West  
Texas ie truly "The Promised Land." 
In It today, is going forward the most 
significant development that has  oc- 
curred in American agriculture in 
twenty years. 

One hundred families a day a re  es- 
tablishlng homes in West Texas, 
which has  become the mecca of the 
small cotton farmer from East Texas 
and the eastern cotton growing states, 
routed by the boll-weevil. The ex- 

gerience of tBe last ten years has 
demonstrated that in West Texas 
there is a n  area wholly immune from 
the boll-weevil, ideally adapted to the 
growing of cotton. and larger in area 
than the entire s tate  of Georgia, which 
is the second largest cotton produc- 
ing s tate  In the Union. 

When the weevil a r m r  began i ts  
devastating march northward from 
Laredo, where i t  entered the country 
from Mexico, it  progressed practically 
to the limit of the cotton belt. Its 
progress to  the eastward was never 
interrupted and It has swept the en- 
tire cotton belt In that  direction. But 
after reaching a line running from 
northeast t o  southwest, less than 100 
miles west of Fort Worth, it  came lo 
an abrupt halt. Although that Hne 
was reached several years ago, it  has 
never since made appreciable further 
progress, and the fact that the vast 
area beyond it  is  lmmune to i ts  rav- 
ages has been demonstrated. There 
are  several reasons for this; a high 
altitude; a comparatively dry  climate; 
the fact that  there was little or no 
timber in which the pests could hiber- 
nate; and the presence throughout 
the area of multitudes of ground ants 
which a re  Its deadly enemy. 

West Texas does not offer a make- 
shift haven t o  the cotton planter. EX- 
perience has proven that in six out of 
ten year6 a good crop can be praduced 
and that in the other four years the  
planter can more than make expenses. 

Texas' cotton crop in 1923, lint and 
seed, brought more than $700,000,000. 
Nore than 40 per cent of this was 
grown in West Texas, where thirty 
years ago hardly a bale was grown. 
S o  Car a s  the north half of the Btate is  
concerned, the territory west of Fort 
Worth has come to produce more cot- 
ton than the sections to the east. 

It is  e s t i m a t d  that there are  more 
than 17,000,000 acres of land in West 
Texas that will make ideal cotton 
farms and which have never been 
broken. 

Record8 of the agricultural experi- 
ment station show that  over a period 
of ten years the  average production 
has been 283 pounds of lint cotton to 
the acre, a s  against a national aver- 
age of less than 176 pounds. More- 
over, weeda do not thrive in thls sec- 
tion, and this' makes it possible for 
the farmers to take care  of a larger 
acreage than in other districts. 

As a result there a re  on the market 
today ten ranches of from 70,000 to 
300,000 acres each, which have been 
cut  up into quarter section farms. The 
"Capital Lands," deeded by the state 
in  payment for the erection of the 
s tate  capital, and embracing more 
than 3,000,000 acres, nre being sold off 
in quarter section farms. In addition 
to these large projects, there are in- 
numerable smaller tracts being sold. 
Prices range from $20 to $3.5 per acre. 

Nor has the agricultural progress 
of West Texas been confined to cotton 
growing. I t .  has  developed into the 
greatest wool and poultry DrOduCing 
region in the ~ o u t h .  Government re- 
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ports show that Its pmductlon of sot- 
ghum grains, Kafir corn, milo maize 
and feterita, increased from 5,000,000 
bushels in 1909 to 56,000,000 bushels 
in 1919. 

Almost a sure crop, and abundant 
in production, these grains have en- 
abled West Texans to raise poultry. 
hogs and cattle profitably, and there 
a r e  few farms in the section where 
this is  not being done. 

Wheat production in Texas in- 
creased lrom 2,000,000 bushels in  1909 
to 36,000,000 bushels in 1919, and 
more than 60 per cent of this pro- 
duction is in West Texas. 

With a population of 1,600,000 in 
1920, thia section now has more than 
2.000.000 inhabitants; and i t  is  esti- 
mated that 250,000 settlers came in 
within the past eighteen months. Sev- 
eral countles have doubled their popu- 
lation in a year. Its present popula- 
tion is 96.8 per cent American-born 
white. I ts  per capita wealth is moie 
than double that of the nation a t  
large. More than 60 per cent of i t s  
farms a re  operated by owners. 

It  is  this territory that  is building 
F'orC Worth, for Fort Worth buys its 
cotton, cattle, grain and 011; finances 
its industries and sells its supplies. 

What Frisco Men in Texas 
Have to Say of Service 

By M. D. Riggs, D. P. A. 
Ft. Worth, Texas 

Have you ever stowl in the Union 
Station a t  St. LOuis along about six- 
thirty in the evening and seen those 
two fine Frisco trains, the Texas Spe- 
cial and the Meteor, standing side by 
side, a s  a n  eloquent advertising man- 
ager  once expressed i t :  "Like two 
greyhounds of the rails, straining a t  
their leashes?" 

There a r e  many fine trains leaving 
from the St. Louis station, but none 
of them look any better, as they stand 
there in  the shed, than do our own 
two trains. Look them over: a bril- 
Hantly lighted dining car, a s  hand- 
somely finished and as  flnely fitted as  
any in the country, a t  the end of each 
train, already serving some early pas- 
sengers before the train leaves the 
station. Go on up the platform; no- 
tice the steeI sleeping cars of the lat- 
es t  type and flnlsh, outside and inside; 
take a look a t  the steel chair cars and 
coaches, all of the latest construction. 
And on the front of each train is a 
1500-class engine, one of those boys 
that  can walk right out and up Dixon 
Hill like some otber engines run down- 
hill. Yes, sir, yon could stand the  
flnest trains that run out of the St.  
Louis station alongside, from Track 1 
to Track 32, and those two Frlsco 
trains that leave a t  6:50 and 6:58 
would stack up from pilot to  markers 
with the best of them all. 

But those two trains a r e  only one 
reason, or rather two reasons. "Why 
the Frisco Is a G o d  Railroad." There 
are  a lot of other reasons. Sometimes 
it seems to us that the final judgment 
of a railroad is  not in  the fine through 
trains it  runs, but in the service i t  
gives the little towns, the towns that  
trains like the Texas Special go 
through a t  sixty miles an hour, the 
Blnbdales, the Stoutlaads, the We- 
tumkas, the Wittenburgs, that every 
railroad has on its line. The little 
towns that a re  dependent upon one 
railroad to bring in their freight and 
mail and express, and carry their citi- 
zens away from home and back home. 

Not a great deal of competition there, 
as  there is between the great com- 
mercial centers, but it is the policy 
of the Frisco Lines t o  give these little 
towns just a s  much service and sup- 
port in all their activities a s  though 
there were a dozen railroads running 
out of each one. That,  after all, is 
the true test of greatness, in a man, as  
well as  in a railroad; not just doing 
the things we have to do, but also 
doing well that which is not absolutely 
required or us. 

What  really makes the Frisco a good 
railroad is  not its physical character- 
istics; not i t s  roadbed, although i ts  
main lines carry a s  heavy steel ant1 
ballast a s  any running into the South- 
west; not its equipment, although we 
have some of the finest-Iooking pas- 
senger and freight cars to be found 
in the country; not in the scenery to  
he viewed from its car windows, al- 
though there a re  no more inspiring 
views in this country than those of 
the Ozarks; not in  i t s  motive power. 
although our new freight and passen- 
ger locomotives embody the best and 
latest principles of the locomotive 
builder's art. What  really makes the 
Frisco a good railroad to ride on, to 
ship on, and to work for, Is the spirit 
that  prevails on it, the esprit d e  corps 
which every employe from the presi- 
dent down to the newest messenger 
boy feels, which makes him want to 
do his utmost to  maintaln the repirta- 
tion of the railroad he works for. 
That is the spirit that prompts the 
fine co-operation that exists between 
our traffic and operating departments, 
a co-operative spirit such a s  exists on 
few railroads. 

I t  is  a splendid feeling to know that  
you a r e  working for and soliciting 
business for a good railroad, and that 
is a IeeIing that all of us who work 
for the Frisco can have. 

By W. C. Preston 
Traffic Manager, Frisco Lines in  

Texas 
The question, "Why the  Frisco Is  a 
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Good Railroad," might be answered i n  
many ways. 

I t  has  roadbed and tracks of sound 
construction. 

It has  ample rolling stock and mo- 
tive power to perform one-hundred-per- 
cent service. 

Its train service bears out i ts  prom- 
ise of construction and equipment. 

I t  traverses a productive and diversi- 
fied territory. 

Through its officers and employes. 
i t  has carefully surveyed and encour- 
aged Its industrial development, and 
as  a result w e  now have a vast and 
profitable manufacturing i n t e r e s t  
along the line. 

I t  has  achieved the laudable ambi- 
tion of being recognized a s  a real 
home institution in the communities 
and sections through which it  runs. 

It is fair and fearless in competi- 
tlon, thus commanding the respect or 
i ts rivals. 

I ts  performance and promise is  good. 
Its ideals and purposes a re  of the 

right kind, founded upon and sup- 
ported by the ability and a n  earnest 
desire to perform that duty conscienti- 
ously, 

11s government le sound, sane and 
safe, cornmailding the respect and con- 
fidence of every individual employe, a s  
well a s  the public a t  large. 

TO support these natural or acquired 
resources it  is  necessary to have the 
full co-operation of every employe on 
the line, and thia the Frisco has had to 
a marked degree. Every department 
has worked so  closely one with the 
other that  departmental lines have 
been or  a r e  being obliterated, so that  
the organization a s  a whole is func- 
tioning as  a unit and each en~ploye is  
now a factor in contributing to the 
earnings of the property. 

The government and leadership of 
our executives. together with the Ioy- 
alty and co-operation of our employes 
has made possible this splendid or- 
ganization, so  today with the assur- 
ance that we are  working for a "good 
railroad," we can, with pride and con- 
fidence, gO forth and sell our trans- 
portation, knowing that our promises 
of performance a s  well a s  every other 
legitimate obligation will be redeemed 
by those responsible for the operation 
of the property. 

"Forward Friscr)" should be our 
watchword; and as we now have ?n 
our organization all of the elements 
of strength necessary for success. Iet 
us keep the  "Old Frisco" high up in 
the list of "good railroads." 

Frisco Service Makes Good 
By J. E. Steele, Division Freight 

Agent, Ft. Worth;Texas 
In casting about for a conclusion a s  

to  why the Frisco is a good system, 
we a re  unable to fasten the responsi- 
bility upon any certain department, 
geographical location, or climatic con- 
dition. It appears after due consider- 
ation that the wonderful efficiency of 
the Frisco is  due to a combination of 
circumstances working in harmony, 
and co-operatirig to  the fullest extent. 
Yet in drawing conclusions we a re  
forced to admlt that the geographical 



location of the Frisco Lines is  a n  im- 
portant factor In the successful solici- 

'tation and transportation of the vast 
volume of tonnage enjoyed by the 
System Lines. 

Take the gateways, for instance. 
W e  find that  we a r e  a main line rail- 
road t o  six of the most Important 
gateways in the mlddEe west; St. 
Louis. Kansas City, Blrmingham, 
Memphis, Fort  Worth and Dallas. In 
which case the Frisco Is not only able 
to transport i ts  own tonnage origlnat- 
ing upon Frisco Lines to the arteries 
of distribution, but Is also in position 
t o  act  a s  rin intermediate carrier upon . the large volume of traffic moving 
east  or west beyond the Frisco rails. 
Again, the Frisco Lines traverse a 
section of territory that is not onty 
rich in the  production of raw products, 
but is  also rapidly increasing in manu- 
Iacturlng. 

From the corn clad hllIs of MlssourE 
kissed by the rays of the rising sun. 
a s  its first beams spread across the 
misty Alississippi, to the beautiful 
.Llamo River on the west, bubbling 
and sparkling in the twilight of the 
fading day, its hills and valleys dotted 
with grazing herds, the hum of Frisco 
trains. a s  they glide along over shim- 
mering rails and well-ballasted road- 
bed to the market centers, or gate- 
ways, may be heard a t  all hours of 
the  day. 

Yet with a11 of Nature's endowment, 
consisting of agricultural products, 
l i r e  stoclz, minerals, forest products 
and manufacturing it  would be  of lit- 
tle avail, if it were not for the or- 
ganization that provides the efficiency 
for the successful handling of this 
traffic. 

Speaking of organizatfon, the  Friaco 
may justly pride itself upon the loyal 
and efficient officials, and employes 
in i ts  service. There ts no official too 
high, and no employe too small t o  
render the slightest aid that goes for 
the strengthening of the friendly ties 
that exlst between the Frisco Lines 
and Its many, many satisfled patrons. 
A service that  ranks first, compared 
with any of the systems in the 
country. 

The co-operation of the various 
branches of our organiaation is  also 
of the highest ordet, and in fact so  
closely allied that they function a s  
one. There has never been a time that 
any department, a s  Par a3 we have ob- 
served, many not feel a t  liberty to 
call upon any other department for 
their assistance npon any subject 
pertaining to the success of the 
Frisco and not receive their hearty 
support. 

The public in general does not come 
In contact with the various details of 
the organization, but they do know 
that the Frisco employes are  courte- 
ous, obliging, and that the handling of 
their shipments is  dependable. They 
also know that the Frisco is a good 
railroad, and we know that the Frisco 
Is a good railroad, because FRISCO 
SERVICE MAKES GOOD. 

By C. 0. Jackson, Assistant 
General Freight & Passenger Agent, 

Ft. Worth. Texas 
I feel that to  properly indicate 

"Why the Frisco is  a Good Railroad" 
would consume all available space in 
a single publication of the Frisco Em- 
ployes' Magazine. 

During a period of Lwenty-slx years 
continuous service I have observed, 
with no little pleasure, the improve- 
ment of this property. Some of the 
most important developments a re  a s  
Yollows: 

Within the past fifteen years, and 
particularly dnce  the year 1920, track 
conditions, via heavier rail and more 
ballast has accomplished remarkable 
improvement I recall the time when 
the 200 class engine was our best pas- 
senger engine and the 900 class the 
largest freight engine. Passenger en- 
gines used to be assigned approxi- 
mately 100-mile runs, now they a re  
performing continuous service for a 
distance in excess of 600 miles. 

Our banner trains were the South- 
eastern Limited, between Kansas 
City and Birmingham, and the  Can- 
non Ball, between St.  Louis and 
Texas. Equipment of these trains 
was made up of our present wooden 
700 series chair cars and 900 series 
coaches. A t  the present time these 
trains, a s  well a s  numerous others, 
a re  solid steel, of the most modern 
type. 

The use of fuel oil a s  our motive 
power, in lieu of coal is  another very 
important improvement; in fact, the 
experienced traveler of today is very 
free to  s tate  that  the service rendered 
on our through passenger trains is 
equal in every respect and many 
times excels the service of the older 
lines In the eastern territory. I hear 
the same comments on our movement 
of freight traffic. 

What Frisco Lines Mean 
F-risco 
R-enders 
I-ndividual 
S-ervice 
C-ourteous 
0-bservance 

Lewis Refutes Some 
Recent Reports 

Chester says he'd like t' see me an' 
Jawn Godsey dub a shot on a golf 
course, t' see if nlebbe we'd lose our 
tempera. What in th' Sam Hill tS a 
golf course? Is it  sumpin' yuh takes 
by correspondence, e r  is i t  th' place 
where Eddie Bernard is strivin' fer 
a record as  th' worst player? If th' 
latter, they tell me Eddie c'd git some 
pointers frum Ben Hur an' Bill Skeen. 
They say it  takes both them hombres 

t' tote Ben Hur's score card home. 
But keepin' up good spirits In other 

lines uv endeavors, now-that's sum- 
pin' else. I recollect one night I had 
a king in th' hole an' three kings an' 
a ace up: an'  a friend o' mine had 
three aces an'  a Jack showln'. I was 
powerful proud uv that  mixture. Seem- 
ed t' me I had a plutocratic cinch. Fig- 
gered he had a nice little full, an' 
wondered what th' dern fool thought 
he was raisin' on so continuous an' 
pleasant. We didn't neither one call 
till about three A. hl., when he run 
outa money. Playin' Texas poker th' 
jolter counts a s  a ace, if yuh got it: an' 
he had it-buried. Oh, well, we kain't 
wear a beamin' countenance all th' 
time. I didn't git mad, yuh understand. 
I jes' went out an' gnawed th' radiator 
off my flivver. 

John i\l. Freeman, in his exclusive 
hist'ry ,uv my life, says I ain't had no 
thrillin experiences. That  boy c'n 
make more snap judgments in five 
minits than I could in fourteen years. 
I was -.orkin' fer a newspaper onct, 
an' a-gittin' along flne ontil th' city 
editor told me t' quit hangin' aroun'; 
an' durin' that  time I had a thrillin' 
experience which I won't never fergit. 
Somebody phoned th' paper that  a 
man had done committed soiclde, an'  
a s  I happened t' be th' only reporter 
on tap, th' boss sen t  me out t' git th' 
greusome details. I grabs a passing 
jitney an' arrives on th' scene a jump 
ahead uv th' coroner an' police, an' 
sizes ug th' place. A cluster uv people 
is gathered in front uv a ramshackle, 
dark lookin' buildin' (it bein' about 
11:30 P. M.). On th' inside, a single 
coal oil lamp sheds a few yellow 
glow8 on th' cluttered interior uv a 
cheap, dirty grocery store. Jus' behin' 
a barrel: I c'n see a man's toot stickin' 
out; an' a pool on th' floor looks like 
'.'nod, though i t  might only be vine- 
gar. 

My heart's a+pumpin' like it  does th' 
time I helt them four kings, an' vis- 
ions uv a scoop flits through nly vague 
mind, but instead o' rushin' in  an' 
takin' all th glory fer myse'f, I de- 
cides t' wait fer th' police. Which they 
arrives pronto, an' a couple more 
lamps is lighted. 

This feller is dead. all right. An' 
behin' th' ounter we finds some scat- 
tered scraps o' paper. Th' coroner 
lzaiil't make heads e r  tafls uv 'em, so 
on my beggin' fer th' job, he turns 'em 
over t' me t' decipher. I goes up th' 
street t ' a drug store an' calls fer a 
bottle uv glue; an'  I sits down an' 
glues them scraps t'gether again on 
another sheet o' paper. This was th' 
man's letter: 
deer Wife 

i hate to leave you this way. 1 NO 
i Never was No good but i thot you 
did Not No it. i had you beleevin i 
wa.9 a grate Man but sense henry 
made you akwalnted with that Man I 
No he will tell you all the Facks and 
there aint No hope fer me. there aint 
Nuthfn you kan hide frum Jonnie free- 
man so 

goodby, 
Sam. 



station Reveries and ~ernmlscences 
By JOHN STEELE 

D 0 YOU remember your first rail- 
road experience? How you g r e n  

tired of the chickens and cows, and 
decided you wanted t o  be a railroad 
man. How you finally prevailed upon 
the local agent in your country town 
to let you work in his office for the 
privilege of learning the business, and 
his promise to teach you telegraphy. 

Do you also recall the first bitter 
months of experience? How it just 
seemed that  you could not learn the 
Morse alphabet, and all the time the 
freight shipments on the warehouse 
platform seemed to grow heavier and 
heavier? 

How the car numbers never seemed 
to agree on the yard check, and how 
you struggled, determined to make 
good? You remember the day when 
the station agent finally told you, after 
twelve or eighteen months of the hard- 
e s t  labor, that you were f a r  enough 
advanced to hold a n  O S  job, and you 
also remember how your application 
laid In the office of the division super- 
intendent for months; until finally, 
one  day, the local agent sent you word 
that he had received a wire to furnish 
you transportation to the station of 
Biff, and that you were to report im- 
mediately? 

Yon remember the goodbys, and how 
the  tears came to your eyes when you 
told Nother and Dad goodbye; also It 
just seemed that you could not tear 
yoursell away from Lucy. She just 
seemed to be the grandest and sweet- 
es t  girl in the world, and how you 
told her that you would be back for 
her just a s  soon a s  you got your Httle 
s ta r t  in life? 

You remember your arrival a t  Biff, 
how you expected to  see a nice small 
village, and instead you only found a 
combination dry goods store and post 
office. Wasn't It strange that the 
store and post office was jost within 
the  railroad free mail delivery, and 
you had to carry the mall each way 
for the two local trains per day? 

Also, you recall, you were forced to 
sleep in the freight end of the station, 
a s  there was no other place. Yon re- 
member the first station call, how you 
answered wtth your heart pounding a t  
one hundred and forty-six knots per 
hour? How you broke the dispatcher 
ten time8 on a twelve-word train or- 
der? How every time your station 
calI was sounded, your pulse ran  up, 
and your temperature ran down? 

You remember your flrst monthly 
balance sheet? The grand total was 
only $168.10, but how you figured, and 
figured, and the two sides would not 
agree? Finally your sending the 
sheet in with one side $7.86 more than 
the other? 

The auditor's correction you never 
did understand, bnt accepted a s  cor- 
rect, aud you dug up the difference. 

The2 finally you figured out that there 
were two card tickets missing from 
your case. Where they went you 
never knew. 

Then finally you mastered the job, 
after three months' time. How, in- 
stead of failing to put the mail on the 
local eight times the first month, you 
had reduced it to two, and you had 
not hissed putting out the switch 
lights for almost thirty days? 

Also you noticed that the brakeman 
on the  local freight no longer asked 
you to walk up the track and chase 
the cows off the track a s  they come 
into town. You further notlced that  
the train crew no longer used the 
bucket of water which they requested 
you to have on hand for the engine 
upon their arrival, and whlch you had 
to carry from a small spring a half 
mile away. 

Then you heard that  the president's 
special was coming over the  line, and 
that all stations must be put in order. 
How you worked and cleaned the win- 
dows, and scrubbed the waiting room 
floor. How you moved the four boxes 
in the freight room, and the fioor re- 
ceived the first sweeping i t  had known 
in six months. 

When the actual day arrived you 
were all  excitement. How the dis- 
patcher called all  stations, and asked 
the operators to. stand by. How you 
had become flrmly convinced that you 
were a real railroad man, and that 
you were entitled to a larger station, 
and more salary. You made up your 
mind that you would speak to the 
president about promotion. You re- 
hearsed your speech of exactly what 
you were going to say, and you could 
almost hear his reply: that he had 
been thinking of you for some time, 
and that he would give you your 
choice of any station on the line. 

Then the country boys began to .ar- 
rive. You did not exactly remember 
telling them that the president's spe- 
cial was coming through, but here 
they were, and soon your odice was 
full of boys, and tobacco smoke. Of 
course, the special was not due for 
two hours yet, and they might leave. 
However, they seemed to be deaf to 
all gentle hints, and hung on Hke fiies 
around the sugar jar. The perspira- 
tion trickled down your back, and 
stood out on your forehead in huge 
drops. It  would never do to have the 
president find your oflice 'full of loaf- 
ers in violation of the company's rules 
and regulations. 

At last the headlight appears down 
the track ( the train wae scheduled for 
your own station early in the evening), 
and hastily herding the loafers out, 
your Adam's appIe bobbing up and 
down, like a cork in R turbulent 
stream, you throw up the windows, 
grab a towel and t ry to fan out the 
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haze of smoke. By this time the train 
is drawing near. 

With your agent's cap se t  a t  right 
~ n g l e s ,  you take your stand on the 
station platform wlth your heart going 
like a steam riveter. Your niiud is  
running over your speech like water 
over Niagara Falls, and you a re  all in 
a flutter like a maiden with her first 
proposal. You a r e  se t  for the big 
scene, and steeling your nerves for the, 
attack, although you seem to be hav- 
ing some trouble in making your legs 
wait for you. Then the engine passes 
you like one of Babe Ruth's home 
runs, then the baggage car. The rest 
of the train seems only a blur, a s  you 
watch the tail lights disappearing in 
the distance. You a re  alone under the 
twinkling stars,  and the warm beads 
of perspiration, a s  you remove your 
cap to mop your fevered brow, turn to 
a cold, clammy feeling like the nose 
of a pup on a frosty morn. 

You have n o  recollection of how you 
finally returned to your office, but a re  
brought out of your reverie by the dis- 
patcher calling for your 0 s .  You give 
it to him mechanically, as  your fond- 
est  hopes sink to the zero hour. 

Then you thought of that  letter you 
were going to write Lucy, and bow 
you were going to tell her of your pro- 
motion. Your head falls upon the tele- 
graph table, and tears you can no 
longer keep back course silently down 
your cheeks. 

The night bird calls to  his mate in 
the lonely thicket across the track. 
The s tars  come out in all their glory 
a s  if heralding a brighter day, while 
you alone in your grief dream on. 

Say, Bo, do you remember any of 
these experiences? 

NO? 
Ro. you're a bum railroad agent. 

Ref in ing  C o m p a h y  Has Pra i se  
f o r  R a p i d i t y  of Fr i sco  Serv ice  

W. I. Nokely, traffic manager of the 
Paragon Refining Company. Toledo. 
Ohio, recently wrote a letter to H. J. 
D'Almaine. ,traveling freight agent out 
of Detroit for the Frisco Lines, prais- 
ing the service of the Frisco, saying 
in part: 

"Last week I found It necessary to 
dispatch. a telegram to your local 
freight agent a t  Sapulpa, Okla., ask- 
ing for forwarding reference in con- 
nection with a shipment of household 
effects for our new refinery superin- 
tendent. It  Is much to my delight to 
record that  not more than a n  hour 
after I had sent  my telegram, a reply 
from the local freight agent, Mr. C. 
IF. Hensley, was received in Toledo 
giving me complete information. Such 
prompt action as this warma the 
cockles of one's heart and I certainly 
appreciate the action of Mr. Hensley." 
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Take C a r e  of Your E y e s  
Magazine writers of today fall 

largely into two groups. 
The first group is made up of those 

whose preachments counsel the Polly- 
anna spirit combined wlth the "mind 
is  a l l  and must prevaiy' attitude to* 
ward life. One must remain the glad 
girl, blandly smiling to the end, 
though the "seas gang dry" and the 
heavens fall. Likewise these writers 
a r e  confident that in due time the 
mountain will amble over to Moham- 
med, if Mohammed but concentrate 
long enough and strong enough up011 
its doing so. 

On the other hand, there a r e  the 
"calamity howlers," who devote their 
columns to dire predictions of physical 
or moral deterioration among the 
race. Their statistics a r e  invariably 
t h e  same. Whatever the abuse or ail- 
ment under discussion, they have 
proof, abundant and conclusive, that  
nine out of every ten of us  a r e  victims 
and that  the results to the individual 
and, ultimately, to the nation will be 
disastrous, if not fatal. We qnake in- 
wardly a s  w e  read, almost palsied, un- 
der the alarming certainty that we 
cannot oiten hope to be of the fortu- 
nate tenth. 

The optimlstfc outlook on life is pre- 
ferable, to be sure, but there is one 
subject on which a note of warning, 
long and loud, should be often sounded 
-eyesight. The  number of young peo- 
ple with defective vision is appalling. 

Serious eye trouble alwaye calls for 
the services of a n  oculist, for ignorant 
tampering with the eyes usually aggra- 
vates the conditiou and may make the 
disease incurable. 

There a r e  many practical ways by 
which the eyes can be protected. Glare 
and unshaded lights shouId be 
shunned. When working, reading or 
sewing, one should arrange to have 
the  light fall over the left shoulder. 

!d. 
is- 

ed 
tnorougniy to  protect rnem against in- 
fection through dust. After cleansing. 
wipe them with a perfectly clean indi- 
vidual towel or medicated cotton. 
Never, under any circumstances, use a 
public towel, but above all never per- 
mit one to touch the eyes. Nany of 
the most serious forms of eye trouble 
a r e  contagious. Trachoma, or "granu- 
lated lids" is so much so  that it  is a 
bar to aliens entering the country. 

Eye strain, from whatever cause, 1s 
dangerous and need6 immediate at- 
tention. When your eyes become tired, 
close them for a few minutes. This 

can be done, inconspicuously under 
almost any conditions and in any 
place. If you feel undue fatigtie af ter  
a day'e work and seem t o  Pall behind 
in efficiency, have your eyes examined 
and see whether this s ta te  of affairs 
is due to the need of glasses. 

Here's One from Lee 
Follow this recipe for baked ham 

and we will guarantee that  the result 
will be the most savory dish that ever 
graced a table. 

We a r e  willing to  stake our reputa- 
tion on it, because Lee Anderson, chef 
on President Kurn's car, gave us  the 
recipe, and It goes without saying Lee 
has a top-notch score Ln culinary art,  

Scrub the ham In soapsuds aud 
rinse thoroughly. After boiling the 
h a m  for one hour, drain off the water 
and boil in fresh water  for a n  hour 
longer. At the end of that  time. drain 
off the second water and boil again 
for another hour-this time in water 
to which has been added two table- 
spoons of brown sugar, one-third tea- 
spoon of soda and mixed spices. Let 
the ham remain In the  third water 
over night. In the morning, remove 
the rind, dot with cloves and black 
pepper and sprinkle with about three 
tablespoons of brown sugar; bake well 
and you will have a dish for the gods. 

C h o p  Suey 
Recently we heard of a woman who, 

at her  first Mah Jongg party made a 
bolt lor the dining room when one of 
the players called "chow." 

Whether our guests a r e  amateurs or 
experts "chow" in the American 
sense is  always a foremost considera- 
tion for the hostess. If yon a re  plan- 
ning t o  entertain a t  Chinese dominoes, 
why not serve refreshments in keep- 
ing with the spirit of the game. Below 
is an excellent recipe for chop suey: 

2 pounds lean pork 
2 pounds bean sprouts 
2 cups onions, cut into threads 
2 tablespoonfuls lard or peanut oil. 
1 Cup soup stock 
1 teaspoonful cornstarch 
1 tablespoonful Chinese sauce. 
Cut pork into pieces one-sixteenth 

inch by one-half inch by one inch. Put  
oil in a deep saucepan. When hot, add 
pork, bean sprouts and onions, and fry 
ten minutes. Add water enough to ' 
cover and cook fifteen minutes. Mix 
cornstarch well with a little cold wa- 
ter, then stir into the boiling soup 
stock, and let boil untll i t  thickens. 
Add Chinese sauce (which may be 
purchased a t  any Chinese store),  salt 
and a little sugar. Add td other mix- 
ture and serve with rice. 

To Make Tea 
Uae one level teaspoonful of tea to 

one cup of water. Heat  the  water 
until it just reaches the boiling point, 
but no more. Then remove from the 
fire a t  once and pour immediately Into 
a teapot containing the tea. Keep cov- 
ered for three minutes. Then serve. 

You-Individual 
No matter how you figure it  out, 

you a re  important. 
In the first place, remember that  

there is not another person in all the 
world like you. None with the same 
make-up of features or ability, hopes 
or aspirations. You a r e  one of Emer- 
son's "uniques." 

You may have handicaps. Every- 
one has. The fact remalns, however, 
that you have something that no one 
else has, and It is up to you to find 
out what that  something is and make 
use of It to the very full. 

You a r e  a n  individual, and this 
worId rests upon individuals. It  is a 
structure of individuals. 

For  everything that  is  wrong with 
the world you bear certain responsi- 
bility, no matter how small. Every 
time you do something to benefit some- 
one else you do something that is of 
benefit to  the world a t  large. No man 
lives lor himself alone. 

This world is full of things that are  
twisted and wrong; but every time 
you do something that  makes things 
a little more right, you help to take 
out the twists and kinks. 

One of the strange facts of life is  
that those who have the most to bear 
and to suffer understand the most and 
gain the most. 

If you would rise, i f  you would grow, 
if you could increase in knowledge 
and find real happiness, you must ac- 
cept responsibility and serve to the ut- 
most with what you have-for you 
have 801 
in the w 

nething that no other person 
orld has.-Ex. 

le Household Budget 
i n  Aid to H a p p i n e s s  

By Orville Coble 
Readers of Dickens will recall 

Micawber's statement that an ex- 
penditure of ~ i x  pence less than one's 
income results in happiness, six pence 
more results in  misery. The experi- 
ence of many will bear out the truth 
of this assertion. Because a budget 
will aid in keeping one's expenditures 
within one's .income, i t  can justly be 
called an aid to happiness. 

But one's first feeling upon making 
out a budget is of depression. Before 




