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VICE-PRESIDENT OF B. R. T. 
WRITES TO RAILWAY EDITORS 

By W. N. DOAK 

W. h. Doak, vice-president of the 
Brotherhod of Railroad Trainmen, has 
addressed a letter, parts of which are  
reprinted below, to the editors of rail- 
way magazines: 

In our efforts to make a plan of co- 
operation effective, it is important that 
we s tar t  right. Therefore, I begin 
with the premises that privately own- 
ed and operated systems of railway 
constitute the very cornerstone and 
foundation of co-operation between 
employer and employe in the transpor- 
tation industry. 

Believing a s  I do that there will be 
no puhlic ownership or operation of 
the transportation lines, because I am 
firmly of the belief that public senti- 
ment settles all questions right even- 
tually and there being no justification 
of any such plan, it will fail. I will at- 
tempt to  point out a few things that 
seem essential in bringing about co- 
operation to the fullest extent on the 
privately owned and operated rail- 
roads of the United States. 

You may ask why it  is  that we have 
not made more progress in the direc- 
tion of industrial peace, and my honest 
opinion is that  there a re  too many 
leeches and parasites who a re  suck- 
ing the life-blood instead of healing 
the wounds. 

We need less theory and more conl- 
mon sense; less meddling and more 
whole-hearted support; less selfish- 
ness and more broadmindedness; less 
grand-standing and more lofty ac- 
tion; and less hypocrisy and more 
genuine sincerity. 

The only objects I can ,see that any 
employer or employe could have in 
fighting each other are  those of unfair 
advantage or downright selfishness. 

We so often find people regulating 
industry or labor who know not the 
slightest about either, and the only 
interest they have is to keep each so 
sufficiently suspicious of the other 
that they profit by these differences. 

About the meanest of them all, how- 
ever, a re  those who for the love of 
conflict a r e  constantly causing strife 
between capital and labor by mali- 
cious propaganda * * * * 

Success can only follow where jus- 
tice prevails. The only safe, sane and 
sure method is that which affords em- 

ployer and employe the opportunity of 
a free exchange of ideas across the 
conference table * * * * 

Investor and management are  safer 
when they meet each other on a mu- 
tual basis. Just so with employe and 
employer. It is not meant that col- 
lective exchanges a re  to be supplanted 
by individual conferences, but on the 
contrary, collectivity of action should 
he encouraged. 

But neither class needs a n  interme- 
diary a s  between them and the other, 
and they should be represented by 
their own men, who know the business 
and speak the language of the class. 

It  seems to be about the height of 
absurdity to create boards, commis- 
sions o r  so-called adjustment tribu- 
nals to adjust disputes between practi- 
cal, experienced, high class business 
men-to place men on boards or com- 
m i s s i o ~ ~ s  who have served in minor 
positions all their lives to  regulate 
men who have held and a re  holding 
the most responsible positions of trust 
in  our community life and drawing 
salaries that a r e  ten times a s  much 
a s  the men who a re  regulating them. 

My own experience with and obser- 
vation of the men who run our rail- 
roads, for instance, convince me that  
they are  men who know and under- 
stand the human side of the industrial 
questions and would, were they per- 
mitted, do the right thing for every- 
body. 

On the other hand, I have found the 
men who handle labor questions for 
the railroad men to be just, fair and 
honest men, who can be trusted with 
any responsibility, and thing8 were 
getting along all right until some lit- 
tle brain conceived the idea that some 
theorist was needed to prescribe for 
some alleged fancied ill, and that our 
practical, highly trained and experi- 
enced fellows were all wrong and must 
be regulated. 

Data, progaganda, theories, hypothe- 
ses, suggestions, charges and counter- 
charges, intimidations, accusat ion~ 
and insinuations a re  and have been 
the order of the day, and what have 
these things done for us more than 
to cause trouble? 

Nothing, and they never will. 

Traffic Inst i tute  at K. C. 
The Traffic Institute held a t  407 

Gordon-Koppel Building, 1005 Walnut 
Street, each succeeding Thursday 
evening has quite a number of the 
Frisco force a t  Kansas City enrolled 
this year. Melvin Anderson, Joseph 
Kramer, Elmer Lindeman, Sol. Bot- 
winik, Milo Seiglar, Harry Bowers of 
the  local office, and Wm. Walsh of 
Rosedale, a r e  studying with the In- 
stitute. Louie Poncik intends to  en- 
roll within a short time and resume 

work there, inasmuch a s  he was a 
member last semester. 

Mike Is  I n  Our Class 
Pat  and Mike stood before a store 

window, wherein were placed trunks 
on sale. 

Said Pat :  "Moike, why dontcha buy 
a troonk?" 

"What for? and pray tell me." 
"To put your clothes in, you blith- 

erin' ijit." 
"What! and me go naked?" 

-R. J. Gee. 

Excessive Gold 
By H. M. Strecker, Towerman 

Last Chance, Mo. 

It's nice to live a luxurious life, 
With servants to answer calls. 

It's nice to have much precious gold 
Or dwell in marble halls. 

It's nice to greet the morning sun 
And feel refreshed anew, 

And walk along the garden path 
And brush the crystal dew.. 

It  must be nice to have the price 
For this or that you wish; 

To feel ordeal a t  any meal 
And choose most any dish. 

JIe thinks how could I choose much 
more 

With such a bliss a s  this. 
What sort of dart could pierce my 

heart 
And make my life amiss? 

Ah, vain thought, my friend, 
Great woe these lines recall, 

For sorrows greatest profound scroll 
Has ruled in marble hall. 

Why then choose gold or mansions 
bold 

To make your life a glare? 
Why thus you choose, yourself abuse, 

When pleasure isn't there? 

We can vary not from nature. 
Since God has made the plan. 

You can be poor and happy, 
But gold beguiles the man. 

If you have a humble cottage. 
Or a cabin by the lane. 

I t  can be your little mansion. 
Though you walk on crutch or cane. 

If you have a little family. 
And a little garden green. 

I t  can be a cozier corner 
Than all gold has ever seen. 

It's not the gold that glittera 
That gives this life its cheers. 

The saddest luck, it runs amuck 
And brings most hitter tears. 

Let me speak to you in earnest 
And explain this if I can, 

You can't indulge in millions 
And conform to nature's plan; 

For while you roll in luxury, 
Waxing fat with furs and silk, 

Children cry for bread and butter, 
And a baby cries for milk. 

So those who now are  living. 
In the ways that I expose, 

Should help to feed the hungry 
And to buy the poor some clothes; 

Then their burdens will be lightened 
And the poor and hungry fed, 

And their names will be remembered 
Many years when they are dead. 

-Double Disappointment 

Rural Magistrate--"I'll have to fine 
ye a dollar, Jeff." 

Jeff-"I'll have-to borrow it off'n ye, 
Jedge." 

Rural Magistrate - "Great Snakes! 
I t  was only to  git a dollar that  I was 
fining ye. Git out! Ye ain't guilty, 
anyway."-Reginia (Canada) Leader. 



"THIRTY-FOUR YEARS WITH THE FRISCO" 
(Continued from Page 10.) 

get the paint boss to put the lights sent one to St. Louis. In 1922 the 
back before Mr. Groves returned, who Chauffeur and he calls himself the 
a t  that time was superintendent of company purchased a Henry Ford 
motive power. The  cannon was later shop mule and Bud Carter is  the 
moved to the Drury College campus rough rider. Bud made the remark 
on Benton Avenue where i t  was that he can pull anything that  is  loose 
mounted on a stone base and i t  is  a t  both ends and if we could get any- 
there to  this day. When I pass and one that  would s tay with him on the 
see the cannon, i t  brings back mem- shop mule, we would put up a 
ories of the good, old days. wild west show. We now work two 

I thought my job a t  the Store Room shifts a day. First shift starts work 
was about the easiest job I had ever a t  eight o'clock and the second shift 
had. Mr. Carney had a nice team of a t  five o'clock and works until 1 a. 
young horses, and he thought they in. I also have a picture of the trucks 
should be exercised every,day, so part and shop mule and the chauffeurs. 
of my duties a t  the Store Room was You will notice from this picture that 
to exercise the horses. In 1895 all the there has been considerable change 
Frisco had to carry on the hauling of in the last ten years. The little fel- 
baggage and freight was a n  old horse, low on the left is Ora Bitterick, coun- 
"Nance," and a wagon. When I was terman; next is George ;\Iutz, driver 
busy exercising Mr. Carney's young of Truck NO. 2, and the big fat man 
horses and there was any baggage to with the sweater on is "me," next is  
haul, instead of my boss having me Joe Earl, driver of Truck No. 1, and 
hitch the horse up to the wagon, he last, but not least, Bud Carter, the 
would have a man take the baggage famous rider of the shop mule. The 

. to the depot in  a wheelbarrow. That Ford represents messenger service. 
is when the  depot was located on the In my younger days the  small en- 
north side of Springfield. Jap James gines could only pull fifteen small 
and Jim Barker worked with me. I cars and i t  was considered a heavy 
have a picture of these two men taken load. We now have from 75 to 80 
with me in the old wagon and you will cars in each train, also have the oil- 
notice the old depot i n  the back- burner engines, which is  some change 
ground. I exercised Mr. Carney's in thirty-four Years. 
horses for three years and I grew so During my Spare time a t  home I 
tired of doing this kind of work I al- carve different objects out of wood, 
most hated the horses. such a s  elephants, slippers, bathing 

Business began to pick up and it girls, boats, totem poles, small houses, 
was impossible to do the work with etc. If you care to, Bertha, you may 
one horse and the company hired a come to my home and see some of my 
team of horses and that  did away with work. 
exercising the young horses for Nr. I accepted Mr. Wilson's invitation 
Carney. We kept the work up with with pleasure, and it  was well worth 
a team and one wagon for several my time. I took a kodalr with me and 
years. The company also purchased Joe gladly consented to let me take a 
a mule named "Maude" and I drove picture of his carvings and I a m  sure 
the mule until busir~ess picked up so everyone will enjoy the picture. I 
much they hired a truck from the noticed in particular one bathing girl. 
Herrick Storage Company a t  which Her head was flat a s  a pancake. Of 
time they sold old Zllaude and the course, I inquired a s  to why the  flat 
wagon to John Mosier. We had too head and Joe said i t  was his first 
much hauling to bother with a wagon piece of work and he  supposed she 
and mule. had water on the brain. 

In 1913 they purchased a n  electric While a t  Mr. Wilson's home I had 
shop mule t o  help carry on the vol- the pleasure of meeting his mother 
ume of work. In 1915 the company and also his wife. His mother is  78 
purchased three Bethlehem trucks years of age and resides with Mr. and 
and they kept two a t  Springfield and Mrs. Wilson a t  1634 Clay Street. 

F r i sco  C l a i m  A g e n t ' s  P a p e r  Ra i lway  E d i t o r s  i n  S t .  L o u i s  
A t t r a c t s  U n u s u a l  A t t e n t i o n  S e r v e  o n  I m p o r t a n t  

f r o m  Aus t ra l ia  C o m m i t t e e  
The South Australian Railways 

claim department was so impressed 
with the excellence of a paper read 
by Harry Allard, district claim agent 
Frisco Lines, that  Mr. Allard has been 
asked to give his permission for its 
use in  Australia. 

The paper in question was read by 
Mr. Allard a t  the meeting of the Asso- 
ciation of Railway Claim Agents, held 
in West Baden, Indiana, last Nay. The 
topic chosen was, "The Written State- 
ment." 

G. T. Powlesland, claim agent of 
the South Anstralian Railways, highly 
compliments Mr. Allard on the paper. 

Editors or railway magazines, pub- 
lished in St. Louis have been signally 
honored by R. RI. Van Sant, president 
of the Conference of Railway Editors 
and editor of the Baltimore and Ohio 
Magazine. In naming members of the 
committee on a new constitution and 
by-laws for the railway editors asso- 
ciation, President Van Sant  left the 
entire work of drafting the new in- 
strument with the St. Louis members 
of the  conference, a s  follows: 

Floyd L. Bell. Frisco, chairman; 
Hugh L. Moore. M. K. T. Magazine; 
E. H. McReynolds, ~Missouri-Pacific 
Magazine and Ray D. Casey, Pennsyl- 
vania News. 

The S m i t h y  
By James Houghton ' 

Upon the spot where there 
a spreading chestnut tr 

The village smithy stands folorn, 
downhearted a s  you can see. 

No longer we hear the anvil ring 
a s  the laughing crowds go by, 

No longer we see the heating iron, 
a s  the roaring bellows sigh; 

But now the smith of long ago 
in the days that are  now remote, 

Plods along day and night, in his 
gasoline boat. 

He curses the tires for going bum, 
and the crank shaft for needing oil. 

In vain he tries to fix the lights, 
with anger he  doth boil, 

And thus the smithy works along, 
until he cries out with remorse, 

Oh! bring back to me those wonderful 
days, 

The days of the four legged horse. 

H o t  S h o t s  f r o m  t h e  C i t y  T i c k e t  
Office--St. L o u i s  

Report received from Marion. Ill.. 
a t  which place Rolla House, ticket 
seller, spent his vacation. Rolla claims 
t o  be a n  expert rifleman. However, 
when Rolla shot his Arst deer, Cy Per- 
kins, owner of the adjacent farm, 
started suit for $10,000, being the value 
of one blue ribbon Jersey heifer. Won- 
der i f  Rolla was using one of them 
new rubber-neck guns that  shoot 
around corners. Stew bad, Rolla, 
you can't do better next time. 

Wilfred Bergmann recently visited 
Niagara Falls. Willie says there is  
more water up there than he'll ever be 
able to use. 

N e w  B o w l i n g  Enthus ias t s  
T h r e a t e n  S u p r e m a c y  o f  

"Frisco Regulars"  
There's a real danger cloud just 

over the horizon for the members of 
the  R i s c o  Lines bowling team. In 
the past these men have had things 
all their own way. Few there have 
been hardy enough or bold enough to 
face them on the alleys. 

But, listen well, folks. A new trio 
of bowling enthusiasts has appeared. 
Quietly and without undue advance 
notice, Messrs. L. E. Martin, assistant 
to the president; A. H. Jones, assist- 
ant  to the vice-president of operation, 
and B. H. Stanage, assistant freight 
traffic manager, have been "prepping" 
and now they a r e  ready to challenge 
any and all comers. 

some have wondered why these 
three have been losing weight, and 
have shown signs of a return of youth. 
It  is  due solely t o  the fact that  each 
noon, for many weeks, they have been 
quietly gathering a t  the Rogers alleys 
on Washington avenue, and there have 
bowled a couple of games each day. 
The only possible thing which may 
cause the defeat of the team is dis- 
sension in its own ranks a s  t o  who 
of the trio is 'the best bowler. 

To  get inside information we 
queried each individual and received 
the identical reply from each, "well, 
of course, I don't want to appear con- 
ceited, but look a t  my score." 





January, 1925 TZfG&w BPLOW/~~~WZ/NE Page 27 

railroads, and who owns them?" Then he pro- 
ceeds to answer in this wise: "They were not 
built by railroad men, and they are not owned 
by railroad men. They were built by the mer- 
chants and farmers of the United States, and 
the whole splendid system of railroads as it 
exists today was built with capital, energy and 
brains furnished by American business men 
and American farmers with the high purpose 
of developing the commercial and agricultural 
interests of the country. Everyone knows that 
as soon as the iron horse drew his shadow 
across the land the farms which the government 
could scarcely give away suddenly jumped in 
value fifty or a hundred dollars an acre, because 
the railroads had supplied them with the means 
of development, production and distribution." 

No thoughtful man will deny for one moment 
the fact that the development of this country 
has been made possible by the aid of the rail- 
roads, and no one can deny that they are essen- 
tial to the continued welfare of our nation, and 
yet politicians have been permitted to hamper 
them with laws and private citizens encouraged 
to find fault and look upon the railroads as 
enemies rather than as friends. 

Mr. Church, in his address, went on to say: 
"Wise and protective laws are as essential to 
the honest conduct of business as they are to 
the safeguarding of life and property. But 
wise and protective laws are one thing, while 
laws which control, operate and conikcate the 
bold enterprises of our business men is quite 
another thing. While American railroads were 
operated without the shackles of oppressive 
and restrictive laws this nation enjoyed the 
best and cheapest and most constantly progres- 
sive system of transportation in the world. " 

I hold no brief for the railroads or any other 
public service corporation that is not giving the 
public a square deal. Railroad managers of the 
past have not been above criticism and some of 
them conducted their business in a manner that 
called for regulation. But they have been reg- 
ulated with a vengeance, much of it resulting in 
higher operating costs and increased f re~ght  
rates. Rates are too high from the farmer's 
standpoint but continuing to bind the roads 
with laws will not likely bring rates down and 
at the same time give service; the repealing of 
some lams may be more productive of the de- 
sired results. 

Congratulations, Mr. Roach 

E UGENE ROACH, editor and publisher of 
the Carthage, Mo., Democrat, one of the 

best of the smaller dailies on the Frisco Lines, 
has been elected president of the Missouri Edi- 
torial Association. 

Our congratulations to Mr. Roach, and even 
more hearty ones to the editors, for in selecting 
their new executive, rare judgment and sound 
sense have been displayed. 'Gene Roach is one 
of the most popular newspaper men in Mis- 
souri, and he deserves every ounce of his popu- 
larity. For years he has been an exponent of 
better things for the Ozark region, and there is 
no more tireless worker nor more conscientious 
laborer than is he. 

Welcome, 1925. Farewell, 1924 

A NOTHER year casts the roseate hue of its 
coming over the horizon. Another year 

filled with hope and promised prosperity, a 
promise we are certain will be fulfilled. 

The year now waning, 1924, has been fraught 
with many pleasant delights to the railroad 
world. During its life there has been indicated 
on the part of the people of the United States a 
more friendly feeling than ever before toward 
the transportation interests. By their attitude 
and their verdict whenever possible, they have 
shown a willingness and a desire to be fair, to 
let the railroads alone. 

We are sure the forthcoming year will bring 
even more pleasure than its predecesor. We 
predict that in the year 1925 the Frisco Lines 
will reach a pinnacle of greatness and of pros- 
perity higher than any yet attained. . 

Welcome, New Year. . 

A Veteran Editor and His Book 

W ILLIAM H. HOOKER, dean of railway 
editors, whose "regular job" is editing 

the Erie Railroad Magazine (and a mighty 
good job he makes of it, too), has recently pub- 
lished a book, "The Bullwhacker," which gives 
in a reminiscent, narrative form some of his 
early experiences. 

I t  is well worth reading. In  this day of 
frothy, trashy writing which has flooded the 
bookstalls, it is a welcome and soul-satisfying 
relief to find such a book. We feel that it is 
a book worthy of editorial mention and that we 
may with sincerity recommend that it be read 
by every reader of this magazine. 






