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q Al that remains is for cach individual fo use every possible eflort to
bring the saperiority of our service to the attention of the shipper and
receiver ol Ireight, and use our bhes intelligence o remedying quickly
and satisfactorily such mistakes as may bhe madec,

g A yecent oceurrence will serve as an illustration  An eastern shoe
house shipped several cases of spring stock to a consienee in Paris, Ark.
The cases were properly marked. The transfer from the connecting line
read “‘Parvis, Tex.”” 'The request on fhe connecting linc for the correct
address brought no response in fifteen days,

¢ Aninquiry to the general office by telephone resulted in an examina-
tion ol a commercial report giving the corrcet address.  Answer was
made in five minutes and the goods were forwarded at once.

¢ The Traflic Department at once advised the shipper of the delay and
the cause and received a reply thanking them and stating that they never
had known of snch cavefnl and thorough attention being given to their
husiness.

It will be diffieult for a competitor to seeure their business

¢ What we must do is to hold all o patrons and make new ones cvery
day.

€ If we all devote our best energies to this work, it will not be a dif-

fienlt task.
/é@//@z’/é

Receiver & Chief Traffie Officer.

Very fruly yours,

Which Teaches Us to Make The Most Out of a Dilemma

An American ship lay in an Tnglish . Ile scampered up the ropes monkey-
port and the sailors were entertaining like and, reaching the top, preparved to
a few Tnglish scamen, duplicate the Englishman’s feat, [fe

put his head down and gave a push
with his feet, and fell heels over head.

Flis back struck the first rope, his
legs the next, his neck the next, and
s0 on, somersault after somersault,
finally landing with rare good fortnne

Shortly a spirit of rivalry arose.
The sailors tried to outdo one another
in athletic tricks.

An linglishman climbed to the very
top of the mainmast and there stood

on his head. squarely on his feet on the deck.
“By jingo, no Inglishman beats “Do that, you son-of-a-gun!” he

me!” one of the Amevican sailors shouted when he got his breath., “Do
shoufed, that!”—VYarns.
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Class No. 2 of the Apprentice
School at Springflicld, Mo., composcd
of boillermaker, blacksmith and tinnoer
apprentices, is shown in the above re-
production,

These apprentices gather in  the
clasg room every Monday morning at
7:30 o'clock for two hours study and
a course of instruction fitted for their
various occupations. Boilermakers and
tinners are instructed regarding the
Inyout of plates and patterns peculiar
to their rvespective (rades, and black-
smiths are coached in drawing, figur-
ing, forging, and other branches of meo-
chanical training nccessary for that
line of work.

Seated at the desk, first row, read-
ing from left to vight are: Leo Kin-
lev, boilermaker; Hubert Gilmore,

Interior Store Room, Birmingham, Aln,

boilermaler; Setler,

Harry bhoiler-
maker; Charles Mitchell, boilermak-
er; William Hairsine, blacksmith;
and George IMitch, blacksmith.

Second row, left to vigth: IHenry
Burch, boilermaker, North Side;
Arthur Wittaker, boilermaker; Guy
Reese, bhoilermaker; Clarcence Seiler,

boilermaker: Ernest Powell, boiler-
meker; William Specht, hoilermaker;
Perry Rawling, tiuner; erschel Car-
ter, tinner; John Gates, blacksmith;
John Southwick, blacksurith; 3. W,
Shope, blacksmith, South Side; and
Instructor A, 3. Kerr.

standing at the rvear ave; Elmer
Leitwein, North  Side; Karl
Patrick, blacksmith; Venry Wagmen,

tinnor,

boilermaker, Norvtl: Side, and Tra
White, beilermaker.
Less One

A young man, speaking for the
first time in public, began in this
styvle.

“TLadies and g-g-gentlemen:  When
T-1-T came herc tonight, only f-t-two

people kunew my speech, my f{-f-father

and ni-m-myself, N-n-now only f{-

father knows it!”
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] A good job soon divorces a bad man.

(] The indispensable man never knows it.

Uneasy lies the head that wears a frown.

To the energetic man killing time is suicide.

The best form of selfishness is to help others.

Never be Coroner at a lost opportunity inquest.
Speed is a good fellow, but Get There is a man.

A record is the only thing improved by breaking.
Work is the only capital that never misses dividends.
Remember that a horse has horse sense not a jackass.
Some men generate steam but the majority work on hot air.

The man who works to get higher is the man worthy of his

N T Y T S N

=,

( Don’t be impatient with the slow thinker, perhaps you are
a bad explainer.

( Some men never climb the ladder of success because they
walit for the elevator.

( Being afraid of your job and respecting your job, is the dif-
ference between inefficiency and efficiency.

( The man who does things makes many mistakes, but he
never makes the biggest mistake of all—doing nothing.



TIE

FRTISCO-MAN 17

REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD TIMER

Mr, Editor:

The old man rcad my first pvicce and said to me, “You seem somewhat of a

philosopher.”
“What's a philosopher?” I asked.

“A philosopher,” said he, “is a mon who looks inlo @ barrvel and sces some-

thing else besides the botlom.”

T notice that you have swmoolhed oul some of my grammar and thereby

helped make things clearer.,

Much obliged,

[ began railroad-
ing with a scrap and
it has been consider-
able of a scrap cver

righteous dis-
turbances didn't last
long.

“l  want a

even

full

since and will be day's  work ount of
until 1 am sent to ey vou,” he said, “but
the scrap heap. = ~— ' don't hrag about it.”

There are three K,'/‘ ‘m 1 toolt the hint,
kinds of fights—fist, - ] RISCO UMD but even though 1
conversation and This is about the way she wis. learned diplomacy
letter writing, All carly and was sev-
are bhad, buf the last is worse and eral sizes larger—and perhaps a liltle

never has had nor ever will have any
rules. It plays a leading part in the
devil-take-the-hindmost scrap which is
on today, was on yesterday and 1 am
expecting tomorrow,

You are fighting those above you to
prove that you are the man for the
job and thosce Dbelow you are fighting
to get your jobh, Those higher up have
the sane sort of scrap on their hands
only more so. The pressure below is
greater and the backing above is thin-
ner, so they are more liable fo he
pushed out than those lower down,

This is as it should be and if it
wasn’t  for this constant fighting
above, below and on all sides, we
would be railroading as we did thirty
yvears ago—which God forbid.

A few days after T started to work,
I got a quiet tip from the old foreman
that it was best for everybody that [
should get along with the gang; that

tougher—1! was just as green as a dill
pickle and only moderately more in-
telligent.,

My ignorance comprehensive,
but that was hardly my fault, My
knowledge of reading, writing and

was

arithmetic was narrow gauge, for 1
could only attend school when there

was practically nothing doing on the
farm-—aud those spells
rare,

Talk about verdancy and ignorancc
always recalls my experience with the
representative of the “King” of Rus-
sia.

A swivel jointed stranger drifted in
onc day and was put to work driving
spikes with me. Idvidently he sizod
me up as “easy’ for when [ put the
usual questions to him as to his name
and nationality, he informed me clo-
quently and impressively that he was
a Russian and had Dbecn sent over by

WOare  very
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the “KKing” of Russia ““to discuver the
nobile aart of railroadin’ in this coun-
try and to rayport.”

I swallowed it hook, line and sink-
cor, and, though the “Russian™ told mc
his name was—we will say DBarney
Finnegan—and his brogue was as
thick as pea soup, it never occurred
to me to question his story. However,
his romance did not impress me as
much as you would suppose, because
my knowledge of the “IKing” of Rus-
sin was decidedly vague, perhaps as
vague as that of Ifinnegan’s.

That evening after supper the Irish-
man being full-gorged and bell-tongued
a few chimes in praise of
Finnegan. While, of course, he ex-
celled in everything, his real grecat-
ness was in wrestling, lie could throw
anything from a quart to a hand car.
1 have seen him toss many a quart,
but finally the quart threw Finnegan.

Thirty years ago the glib liar got by
casier than he does nowadays.
Onr means of hearing things were
nuch more limited and our avenues
of information did not extend very
far. Ile said he was a great wrestler,
and hie nust be. After much urging
several of us tried a fall with him and
Talk—not skill—

rang out

niuch

were casy victims.
threw us.

To keep our counfidence at low ebb,
Barney felt it necessary to administer
the rough and tumble, with ifs bump
and sod finish, at every opportunity.

After several of these treatments 1
began to get my back up and decided
that the next time this Niagara of
falls, made one of his attacks on e,
[ would see if I could not make a bet-
ter showing.

My chance came when
knocking off work one day not long
after. We were walking close to the
edge of a creek, when he grabbed mic,
expecting as result of his many vie-

we  werae

torics that I would offer but little re-
sistanee. To his surprise I went atter
him with cvery ounce of strength |
could muster and in the struggle we
rolled over the cmbankment and down
to the cdge of the creek, but I man-
aged to come out on top. Holding him
down T grabbed a bunch of smuart
weed and rubbed it as hard as 1 could
info his face and eyes. At first he
laughed, then he yelled, and then he

begged to get loose, but 1 kept it up
until my supply of the smart weed

was used up and his face looked like
a danger signal on a dark night,

When I finally let him up he was
mad, but his confidence was too hadly
shaken for him to start at nie again.
The other men scemed to lecognize
that he had weakened —or as we
would say now, his biuff had beeun call-
ed—and within a short time all threw
hinm—and the King wasg dead.

There was nothing the matter with
this lIrishntan; he was as strong as
over and as good a wrestler, but 1 had
shaken his sclf-confidence and he was
not the kind of man to put up a hard
struggle unless he was almost certain
he would win.

This explains why men, who as far
as you can tell, with every qualifica-
tion of success have 1ot succecded—
they cannot fight as hard in a losing
game as they can in a winning game.

T fecl that T should add in fhis con-
nection, though, that the name of the
Trishman of whom T have heen writ-
ing is not Barney Iinnegan,; that
eventually in more ways than onc he
took a fumble to himself, braced up,
and now holds a good job with the
Frisco—never mind where.

[ defy any man with red blood in
his veins and any spirit at all, to work
for a railroad and not become its lova:
defender. T was nothing but a section

ialarer, but il was not many weeks





