
FRISCO SHOWS AT W. N. E. 

Work E x h i b i t e d  at the W o m a n ' s  
N a t i o n a l  Exposi t ion.  St. Louis ,  

F e b r u a r y  1 6-2 2 

T H E  Woman's National Exposition 
was held in St. Louis, Mo., Feb- 
ruary 16-22, inclusive, a t  the St. 

Louis Coliseum for the purpose of ex- 
ploiting the achievements of women in 
industry, business, the professions, in 
the a r t s  and sciences, social service, 
and in home-making. 

The Frisco railroad had two booths, 
in charge of Mrs. Elizabeth Temple, 
supervisor of home economics. They 
were two of the most attractive a t  the 
exposition. Crowds thronged to them, 
and the pamphlets and literature for 
distribution was eagerly asked for. 

Mrs. Temple works daily among the 
wives of the farmers along Frisco 
Lines, instructing them in ways and 
means of making money in their 
spare time a t  home, and these two 
booths exhibited the different methods 
by which women may add to the yearly 
imdget of their household expenses. 

From West Plains she brought Mrs. 
S .  Kinnaird, and from Bentonville, 
Ark., Mrs. Asa Henry, both well versed 
and adept in the a r t  of weaving old 
coverlets and rugs. There was set up 
in one booth, the weaving loom and 
spinning wheel, and the two old ladies 
with snow white hair, showed the 
younger generations how coverlets 
and rugs were woven in the old days 
when there was no modern machinery 
to aid in making the many necessities 
such a s  rugs and tapestrys for the 
home. Both of the ladies brought 
with them many rugs and coverlets of 
their own handwork for display and 
the booth presented a riot of color, 
woven into intricate designs in rugs. 

A second booth perhaps drew the 
most interested crowd, as  there was on 
exhibit about one hundred baby chicks, 
only a week old, who hovered under a 
brooder a t  night, and ran around in a 
little inclosure during the daytime. 
There was a great tendency on the 
part of the interested spectator to 
pick them up, and many poultry farms 
were planned after a view of this 
Frisco poultry booth. 

The women along the Frisco Lines 
have made big returns from their 
flocks and the  exhibit informed the 
public of the money to be made in 
poultry raising, and the care and 
proper feeding of flocks and also that 
pure bred stock always brings the 
best returns. 

Directly back of the inclosure of 
baby chiclis, was a display of the mod- 
ern poultry house, beside one of the 
old type, which furnished a striking 
contrast. These little miniature 
houses mere made by R. M. Marcell, 
pattern foreman of the north shops a t  
Springfield, and attracted a great deal 
of attention. 

This venture of a Woman's Exposi- 
tion was underwritten by St. Louis 
women of all ranks of life. While it  
was not promoted for profit, the money 
will be used a s  a revolving scholarship 
fund for girls and women ambitious 
of obtaining an education. 
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The Installment Plan-Is It A Thrift Destroyer? 
AGAZINE writers, capitalists 

and those in the traffic jam, 
a re  a t  present arguing loud and 

long on the pros and cons of America 
a s  the "land of dignified credit". 

In a measure, this way of describ- 
ing our present economic situation is 
supplying a toul~ee for the bald fact 
that in the case of an astounding num- 
ber of our compatriots sales psychol- 
ogy has played havoc with caution. 
The result is that  their indebtedness 
partakes of the permanency of the 
National debt and disturbs them just 
a s  little. This condition of everybody 
always owing somebody has become 
chronic and those in the calamity 
chorus insist that it is directly at- 
tributable to "bootleg financing mas- 
querading under the name of install- 
ment buying". 

The technique and jargon of de- 
ferred payment plans are  no new 
story to the American public. For  
years back a large majority of pur- 
chasers have bought today with the 
idea of paying on some distant tomor- 
row. Never before, however, has  the 
system had the nation so  completely 
in i ts  grip and never before has the 
question been up for such wide discus- 
sion. 

The figures quoted on the subject 
are  amazing. One statistician claims 
that only five per cent of the total 
volume of the Nation's trade for 1925 
was on a cash basis. The other ninety- 
five per cent required special financ- 
ing. Eighty per cent of all autos pro- 
duced in 1925 were sold on deferred 
payments and the total credit ex- 
tended for  autos, musical instruments, 
household goods, radios, clocks, tires, 
books and furs amounted to five bil- 
lion dollars. Furthermore, the com- 
piler of the statistics feels that in or- 
der to possess non-essentials many 
people a r e  setting a less nourishing 
table, buying fewer shoes and skimp- 
ing on living quarters. The point a t  
issue on the question reduces itself 
to this: 

Does installment buying destroy 
thrift or does it enforce systematic 
saving? Two things should be taken 
into consideration in answering this 
cluestion; first, the nature of the pur- 
chase and second, the conditions un- 
der which credit is extended. 

In earlier days when installment 
buying was limited to real estate. ma- 
chinery and house furnishings, the 
transactions were based on the pur- 
chaser's standing, character and prop- 
erty or potential ability to pay. Later 
an honest face and a steady job be- 
came the criteria of credit. Today, in 
making certain purchases, one need no 
longer interview the credit man nor 
exhibit his worthy visage. He signs 
and mails in a coupon, pays the ex- 
press man a small sum on delivery 
and pledges a monthly stipend. If 
the goods prove unsatisfactory, they 
may be returned within thirty days 
without charge. The seller meanwhile 
knows nothing about the buyer save 
his name and address. 

One writer makes a keen distinc- 
tion between extending c r e d i t  on 

things that have a more or less per- 
manent or real value and such a s  d e  
preciate in use without producing 
value to offset depreciation and which 
give nothing more tangible than en- 
tertainment, luxury and pride of pos- 
session. 

"But when an article combines high 
cost of operation, upkeep with depre- 
ciation and little or no earning power, 
costing money every day from the 
moment it  enters one's possession un- 
til the day i t  leaves, then it  would 
seem that such a n  article i s  unsuited 
for long-time credit, especially to 
purchasers of small means, dependent 
upon wages." 

Think of the heart-scald of making 
the July installment on a December 
fur coat? 

On the other hand a prominent 
financier claims that selling such 
things as  pianos and radios on the in- 
stallment plan has a n  economic and 
cultural value to the masses beyond 
estimate. H e  argues that the install- 
ment plan has taught the American 
thrift a s  well a s  given him a new in- 
terest in his personal appearance and 
in his home. 

DINIATG ROOM COURTESY  I I M P O R T A N T  
I I 

S an asset in life knowing the 
right thing to do is only sur- A passed by actually doing it. 

All of us  know that graceful man- 
ners have paved the way for many a 
successful career. No matter how 
well endowed with qualities or mind 
and soul a may be, if refine- 
ment of manners is lacking the higher 
attributes a re  very likely to be over- 
loolted. They are  not self-evident, but 
one's manners are  and for this rea- 
son none of us can neglect the study 
of the social graces. 

The basis of all good manners is 
tact. This may be shown a t  the 
dining table even more than else- 
where. Graceful and easy table man- 
ners and a linowledge of how to serve 
and how to be served, not only add 
to one's own comfort a s  a hostess but 
contribute much to the pleasure ot 
our guests or the ease of our asso- 
ciates in a dining room. 

The value of teaching good table 
manners to children cannot be too 
strongly emphasized. As a result of 
our present-day high gear and cafe- 
teria mode of living, all of us are 
apt  a t  times to neglect the niceties of 
life. Fewer of us  would offend in 
this direction if we stopped to reflect 
that many a tragic lapse in public is 
the direct outcome of carelessness per- 
mitted in the home. 

Good resolutions a re  again in order 
and it is our firm conviction that a 
few "I resolves" on the subject of 
good table manners might well be in- 
cluded in the list by each of us. The 
manner of taking one's seat a t  the 
table, proper use of knife, fork and 
spoon, mastication without hurry, and 
without noise demand constant vigi- 
lance on the part of those who mould 
attain perfection. 
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Dick's Fish Story and the Shadow Picture whale an' he just cried and cried 
and ~ r e t t v  soon. he just went UD on 

"M OTHEII, won't you leave the 
liq11t on-'cause it's awful 
dark here-with nobody but 

Dick!" Margie gaeed anxiously into 
mother's face. 

"Am-she's just an old scardy-cat!" 
exclaimed Diclr with a shrug of his 
shoulders. 

"Now, children-you must go to 
sleep and try to be sound asleep 
when Daddy comes home, you know 
he's due in on No. 9 tonight," and 
mother smoothed the clothes under 
each of her two children. 

Turning out the light she left the 
room and closed the door. 

"Dick," Margie called. "Dick! " 
"Whatcha want'?" he answered. 
"Let's tell stories-you tell me one 

about what you're goin' to do \\-hen 
summer comes ! " 

"Sure, I'm gonna go fishin'. If 
you'll promise to listen I'll tell you 
'bout the time last summer when we 
went fishin' with Dad." 

"Well, one day Daddy didn't have 
to go out on the train and he got 
somebody else to be engineer for him 
and he got ole 311.. Smith to go along 
and I dug fishin' worms all morning 
-an-" 

"Ugh-Dick-don't talk about wig- 
gly Eshin' worms. They give me the 
shivvers ! " squealed Margie. 

"Can't help it-they gotta wiggle or 
else how'd they get around! Well, 
Mr. Smith he got his car and Daddy 
a11d me got the fishin' worms, an' 

went out to Miller's creek. well,  
we drove out there and stopped the 
car and took all the poles an' worms 
out an'  sa t  down by the bank to fish. 
Pretty soon Mr. Smith and Daddy 
said they was goin' to wade the 
creek and cast out fer some biy ones 
and they told me to sit  right on the 
bank and hoid the line still-real, 
real still an' t h e n  I got a bite to 
pull it in and holler for them." 

"Oh, Dick, did you get a bite, huh?" 
"Aw shu t  up-I'd hate to have you 

along when I'm fishin'-always askin' 
sumpin-you'd scare 'em away sure. 
I hope. I got n b h !  I mas sittin' 
there, and all of a sudden somethin' 
pulled on my line and they was a 
branch hangin' off a tree close and 
so I grabbed it and pulled and pulled 
and-pretty soon the branch broke 
an' I went into the creek an-" 

"Dick-you know you never told 
Mother about gettin' wet"- 

was all dried out. What's thu use 
of bringin' on a 10th trouhle an' 
maybe a hairbrush. Well, anyway, I 
was tryin' to swim around and pretty 
soon, sumpin' grabbed ine by the 
qeat of my tronserr an '  up thc stream 
we wnt-not tlie wav Daddy and Xr. 
Smith were, but the utuer way. We 
went so fast my hair stood on end- 
an' I turned around and guess what 
it nruz?" 

"Well, Diclr, what was it?" 
"Why a Ash-ain't this a fish story 

silly?" 
"Why Dick-that's a fib." 
" 'Tis not-remember the Bible 

story about the whale? Well, this 
was a whale th'lt had me an' up the 
stream we went-gosh I bet we went 
about a hundred miles a hour. \Vell, 
pretty soon he l ~ i d  me down on the 
bank an'-an'-let's see-oh yeah, he 
laid me down on the bank and 
opened his mouth and I screamed 
'Daddy'-but he opened his mouth an' 
swallowed me up!" 

"Dick-that's just a big fib. You 
wouldn't be here today if he swal- 
lowed you up!" 

"Well he did an' I'll tell you how 
I got out. When I got in-gee he 
was as  big a s  our whole room here 
and it n-as dark an' I had to get 
out-so I -I--lemine see! Oh, yes. 
I reached in my pocket an' pulled 
out my pocket knife-an' I just cut 
a hole clear out the side of that ole 

the i a n k  -an' laih do\irn and died- and 
I just stenned out! Now, whatdya 
t h h l i  of Chat?" 

"I think you're a bigger fibber than 
Johunie Bro'wn an' he's bad enough !" 

"Yeah-I forgot-where I got out 
of him-there stood Daddy and Mr. 
Smith-an' you know they had to get 
the whole town to drag him in an' 
they ale  him all up an' it look 'em 
a whole year!" 

"Dick! That's the biggest fib I 
ever heard!" 

"Well you wanted a story, didn't 
yuh?" 

Just  then the door opened and iu 
came Daddy Wilson. "A11 right, son. 
that's some story I just heard you 
telling! It's a whale of a story all 
right. Kow come over here in front 
of the liaht, where I can get a shadow 
and I'll malie you a real fish-on the 
wall, and then I want you both to 
go to sleep!" 

"Oh goody," esc,laimed 3,Iargie. 
"But not a s  big a s  the one Diclr 

caught, Daddy, 'cause I can't go to 
sleep now, thinking about wiggly 
worms an' great big fish!" and Mar- 
gie shivered. 

And so Daddy Wilson put his two 
hands together, a s  the Picture shows. 
and made a great big fish for his two 
children. 

-411 you Frisco kiddies, see if your 
Daddy can make this fish for you 
some night, When the lights are  low 
and the shatlows just right! 

"Wasn't wet when I home. 








