
Here Is a Real "Fish Story9'- 
With a Picture to Prove It . 

W H I L E  playing on the key-board a few days ago, 
I heard someone say, "Good Morning, Miss 

Stenographer." hok ing  up from my work, who should 
it be but George Hollman, the B&B painter. I haven't 
been on very good terms with George since the day 
he was painting the ceiling in our office and threatened 
to drop paint on my head. At any rate, George is all 
right and you will think so, too, when you read this 
fish story and see the picture. 

George exclaimed that he had a real fish story to 
tell me and I wouldn't believe him until he produced 

proof of it-hence this picture. Carl Lindherg, a husi- 
ness man of Springfield and George spent two days 
on White River at Forsythe, October 12th and 13th. 
They caught 23 channel cat fish, totaling 72% p o ~ ~ n d s  
in weight. These fish were all caught on trout line 
at night. The largest of the fish weighed 8% pounds. 
George said the fish was not allowed to spoil or go to 
waste-as they were distributed among the employes 
of the B&B Department and no one would be justified 
in calling them fish hogs. 

There are several particulars that may he noticed in 
this picture. W e  have known George for some time, 
hut have never as yet known him to show signs of ex- 
ertion equal to the one shown in the picture. The dog 
in the picture that usually follows George, being a fair 
size dog, is very insignificant in size when compared to 
the fish. Do not believe there is any question as to this 
being George's dog as he is very jealous of his dog and 
does not take any interest in any other. George is 
noted for doing whatever he does well, and we must 
admit that this is some catch. 

PLEASE BE CAREFUL 

Conductor Underwood Reviews 
November Magazine 

F ROM William L. Underwood, conductor on the 
Tupelo Subdivision, comes the following highly 

complimentary and greatly appreciated letter : 

"Dear Editor: If you will permit me to do so, I 
should like to make a few comments on the November 
issue of the Frisco Employes Magazine-'our maga- 
zine.' I say 'our magazine,' because with each succeed- 
ing issue we are brought to realize more fully that it 
'is indeed ours, for it is filled with splendid articles 
each month, every one of these helpful, educational 
and entertaining to the rank and file of our railroad. 

"Our funmakers give us a much-appreciated smile 
in each issue. The cartoons, jokes, dialect stories and 
monologues are all interesting. Your page of humor 
is super-excellent, because of its originality. Few of 
your jokes are clipped and all are localized. 

"The 'family news' or locals are of real interest to 
all of us. They give a real personal contact with one 
another that we could not otherwise obtain. 

"Stories by and of 'old-timers,' such as this month's 
story of that dear, old veteran, Ben McCrum, are of 
great heart interest. 

"Then that 'Homemakers' Page.' I t  is interesting to 
all, to the men, as well as the women, and I believe 
you have found a jewel in this Miss Connor, the editor. 

"And the babies' pictures, God bless them, without 
them much of our inspiration would be gone. 

* "I always enjoy your editorials. They indicate 
real thought, and are timely and well written. They 
give the maximum of thought in a minimum of space. 

"There are two special articles in the November 
issue of great interest to me-Sam Hughes' article on 
'Thoughts on Things, Material and Spiritual' and the 
reprint of Elbert Hubhard's 'Message to Garcia.' How 
these articles should awaken in each of us a sense of 
our own responsibility and bring forth the best there 
is in us. Sam Hughes' article is wonderful, no'other 
description fits it. And it teaches us the great truth 
that we must look to Divine Providence for our real 
aid and sympathy. With this we need life, love and 
laughter, material things to make our life and the lives 
of those about us pleasant and worth while. 

"Ben Lewis-may his tribe increase-how I do en- 
joy reading the 'Coyote's' articles. And then there are 
Martha Moore, John L. Godsey, Eddie Bernard, 
Lloyd Lamb, and 'Premiskus Lee,' as well as others. 
You have a great staff of writers. 
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"THIRTY-FOUR YEARS WITH THE FRISCO" 
BERTHA V. REED 

T HE Frisco has in i ts  employ, a t  
the Store Room, a man by the 

name of Joe H. Wilson, who has been 
connected with this company for 
thirty-four years and account of the 
length of his service and the many 
changes that  have occurred during 
this time, thought perhaps it  would 
be interesting to the Frisco employes, 

JOE H. WILSON 

especially those who are acquaintecl 
with Joe, to tell about his life and the 
remarkable changes in the past thirty- 
fonr years. 

I made an appointment with Mr. 
Wilson for Sunday morning, October 
12th. I arrived a t  the office a t  the 
appointed time and found Mr. Wilson 
ready to tell me his story, which is  
a s  follows: 

I was born November 28th. 1866, a t  
Brush Creek, Miller County, &lo., near 
the Osage River, one of the roughest 
places on earth, I learned in later 
years. When I was one year old, my 
parents moved to Lebanon, Mo. I at- 
tended the Holt School in Hickory 
County. In those days the seats i n  
the school room were made out of 
slabs sawed off of logs and wooden 
pegs were put in these slabs for legs. 
We only had to study two books- 
the blue-back speller and the first 
reader. At noon and recess we 
played a game known as  "Fox and 
Hound." The school house was lo- 
cated in the woods and it  was just a 
dandy place to play this game. We 
just ran wild over the woods and one 
day the  boy that played the part of 
the fox climbed into a large tree and 
the boys that were playing the part 
of the hounds raked a pile of leaves 
around the tree and set fire to thein 
and the smoke almost suffocated the 
boy in the tree and in this manner the 
hounds captured the fox. I t  was a n  

exciting game in those days. 
Later I attended the Green Street 

School a t  Lebanon and, to tell the 
truth, I had the meanest teacher on 
earth. He was just like a wild cat, 
and I a m  not mentioning any names, 
but this teacher lives near Billings, 
AIo., to this day, and I a m  afraid that 
he will come to Springfield some day 
and give me a whipping that he failed 
to give me many years ago. We 
played what we called "town ball" a t  
this school. 

We later moved on a farm near 
Cross Timbers and then moved to 
Preston where my father died. After 
his death, we moved to Stoutland, hIo.. 
and I worked on the farm and a t  any 
other kind of work I could get until 
I was twenty-four years old. At this 
time I started my career with the 
Frisco Railroad Company a s  flagman 
with an extra ditching gang a t  
Sleeper, No., in the year 1890. I t  was 
one of the warmest days in  August 
when I was called to a wreck near 
Richland, 310. Two car loads of beer 
were wrecked and when I reached the 
scene, ice and beer were piled up in 
the middle of the track and Jerry Mc- 
Carty, roadmaster, stood in the mid- 
dle of the beer and ice and wouldn't 
let anyone have a bottle a t  all. The 
large, yellow bottles looked mighty 
tempting, but it  didn't do any good. 
The extra gang was working a t  Rich- 
land a t  the time of the wreck and 
they made a get-away with 18 cases 
before Uncle Jerry arrived a t  the 
wreck. I never will forget how 
thirsty I was and to think beer just 
everywhere and not a drop to drink. 

In 1892, I came to Springfield and 
commenced work on the supply gang 

for V. 31. Newbill. They had a rule 
that  if any employe threw snowballs 
they were to get a ten-day lay-off. One 
winter morning a n  employe threw a 
snowball and broke a window light. 
Nothing was said about i t  until the 
next August when Mr. Carney went to 
the boiler shop foreman and told him 
he would have to give this employe a 
ten-day layoff for throwing snowballs. 
Mr. Carney just happened to think of 
this small incident and he was deter- 
mined to carry out the rules even 
thongh it  had been several months 
past. 

I was transferred to the machine 
shop a s  helper in 1894 and worked 
there one year for Joe Hart. They had 
seven helpers when I started to work 
in the machine shop, and before the 
year was over they layed off all the 
men with the exception of myself and 
I had to do the work that  all seven 
men had been doing. I was kept too 
lmsy for any fun this year. I weighed 
1.35 pounds when I began working in 
the machine shop and a t  the time I 
was transferred to the Store Depart- 
ment in 1895 a s  teamster, I weighed 
118 pounds. 

On the Fourth of July a few of the 
employes decided to celebrate. We 
had an old cannon in the Store Room 
yard. It  was a n  old relic from the 
Spanish-American War. I sent to  
Sears & Roebuck for 100 primers for 
this cannon and they cost three cents 
each. We loaded this old cannon 
rather heavy and when i t  was dis- 
charged, it knocked the window lights 
out of the old general office building, 
now known a s  the superintendent's of- 
fice, and Mr. Carney gave orders to 

(Continued on Page 25,) 

L 
Jap, James and Jim Barker 
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1. Willa JIaxine Eastburn.  age  1 0  months;  daughter of \Vm. Eastburn,  car  clerk, Springfleld, >lo, !4 Eloise 
BloocIn.orth, a g e  4 months;  daughter  of C. Bloodworth, agent ,  Haworth,  Okla. I. Martha Louise Wilkes, 
age  6 months;  daughter  of Harold Willtes claim investigator office Supt. F. L. & D. Claims. 4. Tom, age  9 ;  
Marjorie. age  6 and  Billie a g e  3 years' children of ~ r n e k t  Jackson North Shops Springfleld. 5. Twila 
3Iaralee 31cBride. a g e  20 mbnths;  daughtek of W. L. XcBride. agent,  ~ k v e r h i l l ,  ~ a n s A s .  6. - Charles, a g e  14. 
Wilbur a g e  9 '  Helen. a g e  3 .  children of Homer Wainman West  Shops, Springfleld. 7. Martha Reed ~ e t t :  
man, a6-e 3 y e j r s ;  niece of ~ k r t h a  Reed. Store Room ~ ~ r i n g f l e l d  hlo €L Jack  Albert Reid, a g e  8 months. 
grandson of Fred  J. Ketcham ( J iggs ) ,  steel bridge idreman, sprihgfleid. 9. "Billy" Wayne Wettman, age  one 
year ;  nephew of Bertha Reed, Store Room Springfleld 10. Bobble, age  3 years:  son of Chief Clerk Bearden. 
Paris.  Texas. 11. Five  months old son df W. A. ~ c h u b e r t ,  Southwest Division, Oklahoma City. 12. Wilma 
Eileen Price, age  7 years:  daughter  of W. D. Price, stock clerk,  Store Room. 
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