
Miss Frisco in Fall Fashions - 

Crat~r, nf the audilor o f  freight accounts 
St. Lortic. p0s.s in two very rrew styles 

'kc cotirbrg fall season. 

Cloth coats c a m  back !his seasoit, 
aild lead the slyles in populor priced 
models. The  one which Mary Crane 
models is  trinrtrred in soft  brown fur, 
and lrns urt~csolly smart liiws. A 
fight fillir~g felt hat and brown cut- 
away shoes mzke an attractive outfit 
for winter. 

Er'eryuhere one finds on display for w i t ~ t e r  wear, transparent velvet dresses in 
.!rib shades. The one pictured above lras a flair skirt, wi th  tight fitting sleeves, 
: "1:~ lie of heavy loce at the neck, and two velvet flowers at the waist line. Its 
!rw are plain yet the softness of the velvet relieve the severity. 

Have you gotten YOUR Have you gotten YOUR 
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SAVORY VEGETABLE DISHES 
Scalloped Tomato and Okra 

% lb. okra 
3 tomatoes 
% cup bread crumbs 

CUP grated cheese. 
3 slices of bacon 
To prepare the okra, wash well and 

cut off the stems. If the pods are  
small, they may be cooked whole; i f  
large they should be sliced. Parboil 
in boiling salted water. 

Slice one tomato into a greased 
baking dish, sprinkle with salt and 
pepper, cover with a layer of okra, 
cover this with another sliced tomato, 
season, then add the remaining okra, 
and last the third tomato. Mix bread 
crumbs and cheese, sprinkle over the 
top. Place strips of bacon on top and 
bake. 

Scalloped Egg Plant with Ham 
2 cups stewed egg plant pulp 
2 tbsps. bacon fat 
1 tbsp. minced onion 
2 tbsps. chopped green pepper 
% cup tomato pulp 
$/4 cup diced cooked ham 
Bread crumbs 
Pare egg plant, cut in cubes and 

parboil in a small amount of boiling 
water ten minutes. Drain. In the 
meantime melt the bacon fat in a 
small frying pan, add onion and green 
pepper, cook two minutes, add tomato 
pulp, mix with egg plant and ham. 
Pour into a greased baking dish. 
sprinkle bread crumbs over t h e  top 
and bake in a moderate oven. 
Celery and Carrots with Parsley Sauce 

2 bunches of celery. cut fine 
5 medium carrots 
1% cups cream sauce 
1 tbsp. minced parsley 
Use all but the tender hearts of the 

celery. Scrape carrots and cut in 
strips, cook together in boiling, salted 
water until tender. Add to the white 
sauce mixed with the chopped parsley 
and stir until well mixed. 

To Make The White Sauce-Melt 
3 tbsps. butter, blend in 3 tbsps. flour, 
add one cup milk slowly, season, cook 
until of thick, creamy consistency. 
There should be about a half cup of 
liquid on the vegetables by the time 
they a re  tender. By adding this with 
the vegetables to the white sauce, you 
will not waste any of the vegetable 
water and the sauce will have a better 
flavor. 

Fresh Butter Beans with Lemon 
Sauce 

Put  one quart fresh butter beans 
into boiling salted water. Cover and 
cook until tender. Drain. In the 
meantime, cream % CUP butter with 
1% tablespoons lemon juice and % 
teaspoon chopped parsley. Add to the 
b e a m  



Page.  30 

Two Boys and a Turkey Leg 
By THE TWILIGHT LADY 

HANKSGIVING had arrived! For 
.weeks Bud and J im had been T waiting for the eventful day. 

Grandmother had been baking cakes 
and making cookies the week prev- 
ious and on Wednesday the two boys 
had gone with mother to shop. 

Their eyes nearly popped out when 
mother had the big twenty-five pound 
turkey weighed! 

"Oh, gee," and Bud nudged his 
brother. "Wouldn't you like to have 
one of those drumsticks though!" 

"Uuu-mm! Oh, boy!" was the an- 
swer from Jim. 

Then mother bought celery, cran- 
berries, fruits, butter, eggs and all the 
ingredients which go into the Thanks- 
giving Day dinner. 

Both of them dreamed that  night 
of the table, with its clouds of steam, 
some from the gravy, a little from the 
mashed potatoes, and from the sweet 
potatoes, but most of all each could 
dreamily see great sheets of steam 
rising from the  turkey. And they both 
noticed the two very large drumsticks. 

Thanksgiving morning was a busy 
one for the boys. They had their 
chores to do, and about 11 o'clock the 
guests began to arrive, among whom 
were two little cousins. Every n o r  
and then one of the  boys made a n  
excuse to  go to the kitchen where he  
stood near mother while she opened 
the oven and glanced in a t  the big. 
fa t  turkey, sizzling in the heat. 

Bud and J im both thought they 
could not wait until dinner was served, 
and in order to get into the  dining 
room first, they helped to seat all the 
guests. 

After the blessing, father picked up 
the huge carving knife and began to 
carve the turkey. Dad was his friend, 
each thought, and he always saw to 
it that they each got a chicken leg a t  
the Sunday dinner. He surely would 
see that each got a turkey leg! 

Dad carved away, asking each, guest 
which they preferred, dark or white 
meat, and mother, a t  his side, skill- 
fully helped him serve the plates. 
And then everybody was served but 
Bud and Jim. And the two legs were 
left ! 

And then, out of a blue sky, Aunt 
Hester said, "John, I always like the 
meat on the leg. Won't you serve me 
just a little of that?" 

Bud looked a t  J im and J im looked 
a t  Bud and then they tried very hard 
to keep from giving Aunt Hester a 
frown. 

Dad quickly consented. Aunt Hes- 
ter's plate was returned and one tur- 
key leg, minus most of the meat, lay 
on the platter. 

Who would get the other leg? 
Just then Dad said, "Bud, do you 

like both dark and light meat?" 
"Yes, sir!" answered Bud, and Dad 

served him a liberal helping of each, 
with all the trimmings. Jim was asked 
the same question and received the 
same liberal helping. 

But the one uncut turkey leg still 
remained on the platter! 

Bud and Jim a te  in feverish haste. 
There were second helpings, and each 
time they ceased eating until the  
crisis was over and they saw that the 
turkey leg had not been served. 

At last the dinner came to an end. 
The four children went into the yard, 
and on the way Bud had time to say, 
aside to Jim, "Aunt Hester sure had 
her nerve. She might 'uv known boys 
would want drumsticks." 

"Well-Dad couldn't give us  both 
one." said Bud. 

At about four in the afternoon the 
guests all left. A light lunch. was 
served just before bedtime, and both 
boys said goodnight and climbed the  
stairs to their bedroom. 

Bud tossed restlessly. Sleep just 
wouldn't come. .he could see on 
the ceiling-on the window pane-on 

the floor, was the lone turkey leg. 
Finally, feeling sure that Jim r 

anleep, he climbed out of bed and I 
toed down the steps. He swung I' 

kitchen door open and then the par* 
door. I t  squeaked a little and E 
hesitated to  see if anyone could b; 
possibly heard him. Jus t  then 
heard a noise. 

He crouched over in one corr 
Someone was coming down the st 
He sat  very still, scarcely breath 
The person was evidently comingr 
quietly. Then all a t  once Jim 
peared a t  the door. 

"What are  you doing here?" r 
whispered. 

"YOU-what are  YOU doing hr 
was Jim's question. 

"I just came down to see if er 
thing was all right," answered Bud 

"Yes, you did," nTas Jim's whisy 
reply. "You came after that  turkey') 

And then both turned, for ther. 
the doorway stood Dad. 

Dad turned on the  light! "n71 
the meaning of this," he  said sts- 

"Well, Dad, there was one leg 
and-well, we both think we 03 

to have it." 
Dad's stern look dwindled t n  

smile. "Well, boys, sorry Aunt H* 
had to spoil i t  all, for I was golnr 
give you the legs of that  big i 
but you two can divide i t  up r 
now." And Dad peeked around 
door. 

The boys rushed to the ice box 
grabbed the turkey leg. First one1 
a bite and then the other. 

Then came a voice from upst 
"Dad! Is anything the matterr 
was Nother! 

"No dear-just came down to [ 
drink," he answered. 

"Gee, Dad, you're a peach," 
Bud. 

Next evening a t  dinner Mothera 
"I must speak to Hilda. I thin: 
had some company Thankaa 
night and she ate  the big turk~r 
that was left." 

Dad, with a twinkle in his eye 
"Now, mother, she must have COIF 
once in awhile-don't be too ha? 
her." 

Bud, whistling "It Ain't Gonna' 
No More" left the room, follow 
Jim, and behind mother's chair 
looked back a t  Dad with a sm 
gratitude. 
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The National Safety Congress 

A N organization supported by 4,650 members 
from all parts of the United States and 

Canada, and having for its prime purpose the 
elimination of our present industrial waste of 
life and limb, held its seventeenth annual meet- 
ing in New York City October 1 to 5. 

That organization, known as the National 
Safety Congress, attracted an attendance esti- 
mated a t  between 7,000 and 8,000 delegates and 
visitors from all walks of life and industry, and 
presented in programs a hundred or more of 
the most prominent men in America, including 
Col. Charles A. Lindbergh. 

The thought of this vast attendance a t  a five 
day conference dedicated solely to the "pre- 
sentation of ways and means of reducing the 
annual loss of lives, limbs and property occa- 
sioned through unnecessary and preventable 
accidents," should give us all pause. 

These men and women, intent upon a reduc- 
tion in the loss from industry of 95,600 men, 
women and children who were killed in 1927 in 
accidents on streets and highways, and in homes 
and industry, represented every sort of indus- 
try from the A's of Aviation and Automotive, 
down thru the T's of Taxicabs and Textiles to 
the W's of Woodworking. 

In their business sessions of the days and 
nights, and in the informal "lobbying" of the 
between-session moments, ways and means of 
reducing this enormous toll of accidental deaths 
were discussed thoroly and in detail. 

I n  the discussions of the Steam Railroad 
tion of the National Safety Council, held ir 
Waldorf-Astoria hotel, Frisco Lines was re 
sented by 12 men from various departmenl 
our railroad. One of them, Z. B. Claypool 
eistant director of accident prevention, Spr 
field, spoke before a session of the Congres 
"Balls in the Mechanical Department." 

Others officers from other railroads discu 
methods of increasing safety in yards, on 
locon~otive, in switch service, in the shop, 
in other phases of railroad operation. 

No subject of accident prevention was 
nntouched, it seemed to the observer, and I 

moot questions as the length of the locomo 
crossing whistle, the rule forbidding men to 
engine footboards, the distance from a cros 
tit which the engine whistle should be blc 
etc., were thoroly aired before the conven 
and recommends tions made. 

To the employe who has heard the phr 
"prevent accidents" and "safety first" t 
they have become a steady drone in his unh 
ing ears, this National Safety Council mee 
would have been an "eye-opener" of a I 
nature. 

For progress is bound to be made and 
accomplished in large measure, when 8,000 
and women meet for a five day session a t  .cv 
they delve earnestly and sincerely for the s 
tion of a problem, which, when solved, 
bring about a tremendous economic and hnrr 
saving in the nation's industrial life. 

The New Traffic Department 
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F RISCO Lines has again placed itself in 
forefront of the transportation world, I 

the consolidation (announced in this issue, 
the freight and passenger departments of 
road into one large and unified traffic dep 
ment. Other roads have been considering 
move for years, but Frisco Lines has taken 
plunge ahead of its competitors. Efficie 
experts have a peculiar and uncanny knacl 
finding unnecessary kinks in businesses. N 
an efficiency man has ridiculed the divisio~ 
railroad solicitation departments, but until 
railroad unified the business-getting f o ~  
effective October 15, this logical transition 
not accomplished by any American transpo. 
tion unit. 

Frisco officers believe this move will gre: 
simplify and expedite the handling of tra 
matters. Employes of the road should, 
will, do all in their power to aid in the sum 
ful consummation of this consolidation for 
creased solicitation power. ha 



Ooad News 
Patient: "I'm a little short of 

breath, Doc." 
Doctor: "Have patience, my good 

mnn, and well soon stop that." 

A Tight Place 

The transatlantic flier heard a rat- 
Ue, which indicated that some nuts 
md bolts were shaking loose. A few 
lnlputes later he crossed the border of 
Scotland and everything tightened up. 

-N. Y. C. Magazine. - 
mmer Retorts SUI 

lo: "So j Sh lour husband was lost a t  
red! 

2nd She: "Yes, a bathing beauty 
go1 hh." 

Quick Work 

A man went into a Scotchman's 
druc store and ordered 15 cents worth 
af quinine. A second later the man 
tcreamed, "Help, I'm poisoned." 

The Scotchman looked a t  the box 
md said, "You're right, i ts strychnine, 
tk3111 be 10 cents extra. Pay me 
quifk, laddie, it works fast." 

An Old Tin Type 
Sqnlre: "Did you send for me, my 

lord 1" 
Lanncelot: "Yes, make haste. 

Brhg me the hammer, I've got a flea 
In my knight clothes."-Ex. - 

Properly Stung 

Sudy bought two tickets for a raf- 
fle and won a $1,500 car. His friend 
nsbed up to congratuiate him, but 
found him looking miserable. 

"Why mon, what's the matter wi' 
r(.? he asked. 

"h'a that second ticket. Why I 
n e r  bought it I canna imagine." - 

Dtnse Trafflc 

'Thy  do YOU rise so early in the 
mmnlng ?" 

"I have to get down town early in 
order to park my car?" 

'What do you do with the extra 
timg before working hours?" 

"Oh, I take a street car home and 
bra breakfast." 

Bad Weather  
Wifie: "I want to do some shop- 

ping today, dear, if the weather is 
favorable. What does the paper say?" 

Husband: "Rain, hail, thunder and 
lightning!" 

Where They  Went  
The editor of a newspaper wheeled 

his chair around and pressed a button 
on his desk. The office boy entered. 

"Here," he said, "are a number of 
directions from outsiders telling us 
how to run our paper. See that every 
one is carried out." 

And the office boy, gathering them 
all in a large waste basket, did so. 

A Youthful Fan  

Teacher (in geography class) : "Can 
anyone tell me where Pittsburgh is?" 

Small voice (in rear) :  "Please, 
ma'am, they're playing in New York." 

One Too Often 
During his first few days in camp 

the young recruit was the victim of so  
many practical jokes that he doubted 
all men and their motives. One night 
while he was on guard, the tall figure 
of one of the officers loomed up in 
the darkness before him. 

"Who goes there?" he  challenged. 
"Rlajor Moses," replied the officer. 
The recruit scented a new joke. 
"Glad to meet you, Moses," he said, 

cheerfully. "Advance and give the 
Ten Commandments." - 

Keeping I t  Dark  

At a dinner party the guests were 
discussing whether women or men 
were the most trustworthy in busi- 
ness. 

"No woman can keep a secret," said 
one man, scornfully. 

"I don't know so much about that," 
retorted the forbidding looking 
woman sitting opposite him. "I've 
kept my age a secret ever since I was 
24." 

"Oh!" he replied, "you'll let it out 
one day. though." 

"I doubt it," she answered. 'When 
a woman has kept a secret for twenty 
years she can keep it forever." 

-London Tid-Bits. 

So the Dr iver  Toll'd H i m  

A Scotchman driving a small cart 
drawn by a donkey came to a toll 
bridge. The toll collector came out 
of his house and said: "Here, you've 
got to pay toll before you can cross 
this bridge." 

"What! Pay toll?" 
"Yes, five cents to cross this 

bridge." 
After an argument he paid the five 

cents and went on. In the afternoon 
he came back again, but this time he 
had the donkey sitting on the seat and 
he was dragging the car t  himself. 

The 'toll man came out and said: 
"Here, you know you've got to pay 
flve cents." 

The Scotchman shook his head, and 
pointing to the donkey, said: "Don't 
talk with me, ask the driver." 

Believe i n  Signs? 
I saw a sign in a restaurant, "Ladies 

Served Here." I went in and ordered 
a snappy blonde. They threw me out. 
I wonder why. 

Lucky! 

Old ~ e n t l e m a n :  "Young man, when 
I started life I had to walk." 

Young Motorist: "You a r e  lucky. 
I had to be carried." 

Empty Loads 

The conductor had run off a right 
good month, but after cashing his 
check allowed the boys to pull him 
into a poker game. That evening he 
handed his wife $68.00. 

"My gracious George", she said. 
"Was that  all you made last month?" 

"Yes Honey", said George, "you 
know we hauled empties pretty nearly 
all month."-Eh. 

T h e  End  
"What! " exclaimed Mandy's mis- 

tress a s  she appeared a t  the home one 
day, after a prolonged absence, carry- 
ing a little black baby, "Another little 
Carr?" 

"Yessum Missess-an' I don hopes 
dis here is de caboose." 




