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The Parade of the Nursery Rhymes 
' 6 1  7OU know," exclaimed Mary the we had that one. We just couldn't I I 1 other day, a s  she was talking 

to her little country cousins 
with whom she was going to spend 
Thanksgiving, "Mother said we were 
the most impatient little bunch of 
'youngens' she ever saw and she was 
going to Invent a brand-new game. 
Guess what it  was?" 

find any sheep-so we got old Fuzzy, 
the dog. H e  didn't look much like a 
sheep, but he  had to do. Oh, i t  was 
the most fun. 

"Course, you know, somebody had to 
ask for 'Little Miss MufPett'. That 
one wasn't hard a-tall! June's got 
the loveliest curly hair. so we sat  

This Is the first tlme the Twilight 
Lady has heard from Marjorie Goetz 
of West Tulsa, Oklahoma, and the let- 
ter  was such a lovely one that it  was 
well worth printing. 

"Hello, Twilight Lady: 
I am ten years old and in the Rfth 

"Can't guess," said Billy, a s  he sa t  her on Mother's little f&tstool, with grade a t  school. I love my teacher 
on  a little stool, with his two chubby a bowl and spoon and Mother maue a and love to go to school. but I love 
fists under his chin. funny spider for us to hang down- vacation time best of all. 

"Well," continued M?fy._"I know a d , t h a t  one was all over in  a !iffy! MY Papa has worked for the Frisco . - . .& - - -  - .. . - . - - r a .  PA..- ..,.or" na -..nnLi..inb 7 I.,.--- * ---- 
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the Nursery Rhyme 
Daddy stretch a sl 
the doors and Rx thc 
make the  grandest 
sheet. Daddy know 
it. Then we tho 
rhymes. First one 
'Jack Sprat Could I 
were going to dress 
up like Mr. and MI 
them back of the 
we'd see would be 
whlle they were tht 
somebody had to r 
rhyme. Well, for 
got one of Mother'a 
i t  on Jane's head. 
to  look like a funn 
rnt her tr. nirt nn r 

you never coma guess miss DUL ic was 
the mostest fun, and mother says we 
can play i t  often. Here's the way 
.-.I A- < +  1"- -"!led the 'Parade of 

s'. First we had 
heet over one of 

light so it would 
shadow on this 

rs just how to do 
ught up nursery 
I thought of was 

Eat No Fat'. We 
3 two of the kids 
re. Sprat and put 

curtain and all 
the shadow. And 
?re posing for us. 
ecite the nursery 
Jack's wife, we 

, pillows and tied 
Jut a little pflIow 
~y hat. Then we 

,-. ..-. -, ,-. -.. a high collar and 
a n  apron and we got a table. Jimmy 
was so  skinny. he was Mr. Sprat. H e  
ti We ed a napkin 'round hls neck. 

ad such fun dressing them 
[ere's the way Jack and Mrs. 6 
1oked:-" 

"Then you know little Joan Emery? 
Well, she wanted somebody to a c t  
out 'Little Bo-Peep, Lost Her  Sheep' 
-and we got Daddy's cane and the 
nurse's cap, and one of Mother's 
dresses that  wrapped around us, and 

I cnmK June really goc scarea or cne 
spider, and we kids i l ~ s t  lanehnrl! 
Didn't 

"Oh, there were heaps more-but 
that whiled away e whole long eve- 
ning for us  and Mother let us  use her 
clothes and Daddy let us  use all his 
things. We didn't near think up all 
the nursery rhymes, but we got a lot 
of them acted out. Oh, say, let's ask 
Cousin Jane  if we can't have a pa- 
rade tonight!" an6 Mary clapped her 
hands in  anticipation. 

"Oh, let's," came a chorus of voices 
and away they went to find out if 
Cousin Jane  would permit a parade 
to white away the evening hours. 

Suppose every little boy and glrl on 
the F'risco Lines tries out this parade 
party! It's fist  lots of fun, and write 
to the Twilight Lady and tell her 
what kind of a time you had! 

Can You Beat It? 

"Down where I live," said the Tex- 
an, "We grew a pumpkin so big that  
when we cut it, my wife used one-half 
of it  a s  a cradle." 

"Why," smiled the man from Chi- 
cago, "that's nothing. A few days 
ago, right here, three full-grown po- 
licemen were found asleep on one 
beat." 

AVUL ~ c i c u o  CGU u l a L u z u I n L .  1 IIUVC L W U  

sisters and one brother. X am the old- 
est  child. I love to help mother of 
evenings and Saturday. There are  so 
many parks and swimmlng pools to  go 
to, and we take our lunch and go out 
often. We live close t o  a child's park 
where they have swings and a pool. 

We get the Frisco Magnzine and I 
enjoy reading the Twilight Page. 

As this is my first letter, I will 
say goodbye. 

Your littfe reader. 
Marjorie Goetz." 

Thanks so much for the letter, Mar- 
jorie. The Twilight Lady is always 
glad to know that  the Frisco kiddies 
enjoy reading the Twilight Page. 

Millard Morrow of 1215 North Main 
Avenue, Springfield, Mo.. sent his pic- 
ture in for the Frisco Children's Page, 
which will appear shortly. 
"Dear Lady: 

Please find my picture and you may 
put it  in the Magozinc, which I love 
to  get each month. 

My papa is  a locomotive fireman 
of - -. . - 

tne eastern divlslon out of Spring- 
sld and has beea for ten years. My 
:e is  eight years. 
So hoping this picture reaches you 
-my papa's name is Alonzo Morrow 
~d my name is Millard Morrow. 

Yours truly, 
Millard Morrow." 

Thanks s o  much for the picture, 
illard, and the letter also. Won't 
)u write me  another one and tell 
e what- you'd like to have on the 
wilight Page-a western story, a 
)y scout story, o r  a story about ani- 
als. 
Be sure and let me know. 
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Where T o  Go Be Specific A Mystery .- .... . .. "Unw nla a r n r ~ l r l  sr nnpenn hn whn Cnntnmnr: "How d n  Vfm sell this 
AU amenr mocor~st met at m e  pear- 

ly gates by St. Peter, glanced down 
the  main street of heaven. ."Fine," h e  
said, "What a splendid- highway. 
Where a re  all  the cars?" 

"There aren't any," replied St. 
Peter. "You'll find them all below." 

"Then I'll go there," pouted the 
motorist. When he got below he saw 
many beautiful automobiles, and he 
asked Satan, "Which car is mine?" 

Told to  take his choice h e  climbed 
in one. "Great," h e  said. "Which way 
d o  I go, where is  the road?" 

"There isn't any." said Satan. 
"That's the HELL of it!"-Exchange. 

Try This 
"Want to see something . swell?" 

she asked coyly. 
"Cwra ' 9  ha mnl<na u a n . 7 ,  *I= .wp...2,.. 

"Drop this little sponge 
water," was Pler reply. 

Has I t  Happened To  
Cka o r n m  vnwna - -A  hi- e 

in some 

You 
uY= ..-- JV..Y6 euU &-.. =nd pretty 
She'e a girl I'll never forget. 
W e  were in  a Pullman sleeper, 
"'hen by accident we met. 

:s, I'll always remember well, 
ke girl and time and place; 
was coming from an upper, 

-dd stepped upon her  face! 
-Exchange. 

Very T 
Rain* alr snrnl i o  

'rue 
Yr.Y,, .... UYmV. something every- 

1 is possible. 30dy puts off a s  long i 

Ir I Baa legs like some of these eggs, 
That  roll their socks down low, 

I'd take no chance, with floppy pants, 
Lest the skinny things should show! 

Hard to Get Filled 

lue ycrrc~r uaa ulaut: qu1c.e a LBW 

pointed remarks about the sponge 
being soaked all day, and the waste 
basket being full also. The scissors 
are  cutting up, and the paper weight 
is trying to hold them down. The 
mucilage is sticking around to see the 
stamps get a good licking in the 
morning. The ink's well, but feels 
blue because bill is stuck on the file. 
The calendar Is expecting to get a 
few days off and worst of all, the 
blotter is taking i t  all in! 

-Old Hickory Smoke. . 

He Knew 
"I'm getting up a little poker game, 

Major." invited the friend. "Would 
you like to  join us?" 

"Sir, f d o  not play poker." 
"I'm sorry, I was under the im- 

pression that  you did?" 
"I was once under that impression 

myself, sir." 

That's Why 
Friend: "Why ia i t  that  your son 

rides in a car, and you always go on 
a street car?" 

Father: "Well, he ha# a d c h  
father, and I haven't." 

~ -- 

In, Where? 
Husband: "Is my wlfe in?" 
Butler, answering the phone: "I 

think she's i n  the  bath sir. just a 
moment and I will see, sh." 

Husband: "Never mlnd, I'lI call 
later." 

burger ?" 
Ierchant: "I often wonder myself, 
'am." 

luestion: "I have a wart on my 
~ d .  I have had it  just a year this 
uing Wednesday. What would you 
,ise me to do for !t:''.- - . . .. 

har 
COD 
adv 

Answer: "Give It a blrtnaay parry: 

onundrum and de- 
his wife. 
why I am like a 
her when h e  went 

d promptly, "I know 
l't know why." 

r Version 
a summer's day. . 

No Use 
There is  little use to  try to  joke 

with a woman. The other day Jones 
heard s good c 
dded  to try it on 

"Do you know 
mule?" he  asked 
home. 

"No," she replie 
you are, but I do1 - 

Anothe~ 
,Maud Muller on 
Raked the meadow sweet wSth hay; 
You'd hardly expect a girl, you know, 
In summertime to be shoveling snow? 

-Exchange. 

R h p l n g  ~ d e t s  
Two men were saying goodbye to ' 

each other a t  a railroad'station. 
"Don't forget to  see our ''mutual 

friends, Mr. Lurnmac. while you are 
in Kansas City. 

"Lummac?" r 
sentmindedly. 

"Yes, Lummac," sald tne otner. 
"you can remember the name because 
it  rhymes with stomach.'' 

A week later the traveler returned 
aml meeting his friend on the street. 
said: "I tried t o  find that  Mr. Kelly 
every place and I ne 
him." 

" said one. 
epeated the other a b  

Flirtina A little Jewlsh b0 l  

. .  . 

kver could locate 

t Hved next door 
----I..- "1 
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FRANK JUNKINS CHOSEN 

K a n s a s  City M a n  Elec ted  G e n e r a l  

T a meeting of the board of the 
Frisco Association of Metal A Crafts and Car Department em- 

ployes on Wednesday, October 24. 
Frank M. Junkins, a member of the  
board was elected t o  the position of 
general chairman of the associatfon, 
vice Wm. M. Underwood, retiring 
chairman. 

Mr. Junkins is 54 years of age and 
comes from Kansas City, where he  
has been with the Frisco for about 

FRANK &I. JUNKIXS 

six years. All his time has been 
spent in the Kansas City shops, 
serving a8 machinist Inspector. H e  
has had about twety-nve years' ex- 
perience a s  a mechanic, having 
served several years time on the 
Santa Fe. 

He has acted a s  chairman of the 
shop committee of this organization 
and a s  president of the Kansas City 
local, in which capacity he  was serv- 
ing when he was elected to this new 
position. 

Mr. Junkins i s  making arrange- 
ments to move his wife and three 
children to Springfield, his new home. 

The following were also elected to 
serve on the board a t  this meeting: 
A. A. Jones, St. Louis; L. J. Lyons, 

Some Good Adoice From the "Old Man" 
In the foNoeving article an anorrynrous writer-a Frkco enrploye-gives s m w  

excellent advice to his son, b, a frank and ir~tirnatc letter. N O  ntaller what  your 
job is on Frisco Lines-read if. I t  applies to us all. 

-W. L. H.,  Jr. 

Riverview, Ark., Nov. 1, 1926. 
Dear Son: 

I sure was mighty proud to learn 
that you had been appointed foreman 
on Section R-33. 1 am glad to see 
you get the promotion and I like to  
feel that  the  raising I have given you 
has helped make you ready for a fore- 
man's job a t  a time when it  is pretty 
hard to flnd material from which good 
foremen may be made. 

If you don't mind listening to a lit- 
tle advice from your old Dad, I can 
tell you a few things that will be a 
powerful lot of help to you now, and 
in the years to  come. You have heard 
me say a good many times what I 
am going to tell you, but it will mean 
more to you now, because now I am 
talking about your job instead of mine 
or the other fellow's. 

I remember a good many years ago 
one of those Chautauquas came t o  
town and I went to one of the lectures 
because the ngent and I got a free 
ticket. The subject of the lecture was, 
"Think Well of Your Job". I didn't un- 
derstand much that  the lecturer said, 
but I have never forgotten his text. It  
put me to thinking about my own job 
and the more I thought of it, the bet- 
ter  I was pleased with It. 

A good many people. Including a lot 
of section foremen themsetves. think 
that  a Poremau's job isn't much, but I 
flgure af ter  watching the thlng for 
nearly forty years that the job is 
just about a s  big a s  you try to  make 
it. Some folks wouldn't be satisfled 
to  be general manager for over two 
weeks-they would begin by that time 
to think that their talents were being 
wasted and that they ought to he 
vice-president and they try to  flgure 
out how the vice-president should run 
his job, rather than tending to their 
own business. 

I have known a lot of section lore- 
men that  wanted to be soadmaeters. 
A fellow does a good job sometimes 
and gets some compliments on it, 
and the thing immediately goes to 
his head. Then he s tar ts  to schem- 
ing a s  to how he can attract attention 
and pull wires, and the flrst thing you 

Springfield; W. A. Neal, Sapulpa; J. 
L Eudy. Ft. Smith; C. C. Bond, Enid; 
John Sheely, Chaffee; J. L. Way, 
Sherman; J. E. Rucks. Birmingham;. 
G. T. Youell, Yale; W. M. Underwood. 
Springfield; S. F. Cooper, car  depart- 
ment, Springfield. 

know there is a politician running his 
section instead of a foreman. I like 
to  see men ambitious; don't think it  
hurts even section foremen to have 
a n  idea that there is something bet- 
ter ahead of them some place. But 
always remember, son, that the job 
ahead of you is to do todays work 
the very best way you know how. 

About the Wages 
I have had a lot of foremen argue 

with me that we ought t o  be paid 
more. I usually agree with them 
because I know they would not under- 
atand what I am now going t o  tell you. 
I can look back forty years and recall 
the boys I grew up with in the old 
home town, and not find a one of 
them a s  well off today as I am. A 
lot of them have made bigger money 
than I have a t  times and some of 
them have lived in better homes and 
had better clothes, but their pros- 
perity has not lasted. One of my 
old schoolmasters was elected to  
county office and wore a white vest 
and later ran for the legislature, but 
he never acquired the habit of work- 
ing-dodged around from this to  that 
for a number of years and finally 
died a Kew years ago a public 
charge. I have gone through three 
panics slnce I started runnlng a 
section and whIle you don't know 
much about what that means. you can 
realize that  a man should be mighty 
well pleased with a job that kept his 
children fed when others were going 
hungry. Don't misunderstand me to 
mean that  I would not accept more 
money for my work when the eom- 
pany sees fit to offer it, however. I 
am not going to forget that  the com- 
pany has enabled me to ~ a i s e  my chil- 
dren and educate them and give them 
and your mother a home, and today 
I command a reasonable amount of 
respect in our community, largely a s  
a result of my connection with the 
Frisco Railroad. These thlngs are  
all worth a lot t o  me, even if I can- 
not take then1 to the bank and de- 
posit them to my credit. 

Think Well of Your Job 
But you should think well of your 

job, son, not only because It Is a 
good job for you. but because of the 
importance to  the company which is 
depending on you to take care of its 
interests. You and the agent are  the 
only representatives our company has 
in your town. The folks down there 
judge our rallroad by the kind or a 

( N o w  turti to Page 40, please) 




