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\TICHAEL JAMES BARRETT, lo- 
notlve engineer. River division. 
s retired December 1. 1930, because 
t ~ t a l  disability. H e  was born a t  
mmeel, Ireland, September 29, 1864, 
1 was educated in St. Louis. a t tend-  ' in? St. Louis University. After work- 
: on the St.  L. I. M. and s . ,  t he  
nta Fe  and T. and P., h e  entered 
! employ of Frisco Lines April 5, 
6, as a Iocomotive engineer a t  
pe Girardeau, Mo. H e  was pro- 
led to road foreman of equipment 
vember 1, 1922, and af terwards  re- 
ned to engineer. H e  married Miss 
ggie Read, October 21. 1895. They 
1 no children. Mr. and Mrs. Bar- 
t live a t  4.518 Gibson Avenue, St.  
ois, No. Continuous service  of 25 
trs and 8 months entit les him to a 

trcllsion allowance of $74.55 a month. ' effective from J u n e  1 ,  1981. 

JOSEPH PAT HERD. roadmaster.  
Sorthelm division, was retired June 

) 30, having reached t h e  age  limit. H e  
was born a t  Paris,  Tex., J u n e  18, 1861, 
and attended school a t  Ritchey. No. 
He entered the  employ of Frisco 
Lines June 1, 1877, a s  a t rack laborer 
at Ritchey and became section fore- 

( man JIarch 2, 1881. H e  became a n  , exlra gang foreman hIarch 16. 1852. 
and was promoted to roadmaster 
February 1 ,  1892, serving in t h a t  
capacity until retirement.  H e  mar- 

( ried Florence Bashame. December 17. 
1885, at  Dison, 310.. a ~ ~ d  to them were  

) horu two children. both of whom a r e  
living. Mr. and  Mrs. Herd live a t  
Carl Junction. Wo. Continuous serv- 
kc of 52 years and one n~on t l l  en- 
titles him to a pension allowance of 
612z.75 a month, effective fro111 July  1 ,  

I 1931. 

I 
FRANK C. BYMASTER 

freight traffic manager  on July  1 ,1916 ,  
and  received the  promotion to his 
present position on March 1. 1928. 
having served from July  1, 1922, until 
t ha t  da t e  in t h e  same  capacity a s  
chief clerk to  t h e  freight traffic man- 
ager.  

H e  is survived by his  wife, Agnes 
Koehler Bymaster,  brother,  uncle and 
brother-in-law. H e  was a member  of 
Beacon Lodge No. 3. A. F. and  A. &I.; 
Bellefontaine Chapter No. 25, R. A. 
31.; Yorlr Council No. 4,  R. and S. M.; 
Ivanhoe Commandery No. 8, I<. T. 
Burial was  made on July  25. 

The  deceased was well kuomn in 
railroad and lodge circles. His 
friends throughout t h e  country re- 
ceived the  news of his death  with dis- 
tinct shock. "Frank," a s  he  was 
known to thousands of railroad men,  
will be long remembered. 

- - 
M I C H A E L  JAMES BARRETT 

Word has  been received recently 
that  3IichaeI James  Barrett ,  peusioned 
locon~ot ive  engineer. whose retire- 
ment  i s  announced on t h e  Pension 
Page in this issue. died July 30. H e  
had received a total pension a l lo~v-  
ance  of $149.10. 

- 
W I L L I A M  GREEN M A R T I N  

WILLIAM GREEN MARTIS, pen- 
sioned agent,  died a t  his home a t  
Blairstown. XIo.. August 10. H e  en- 
tered the  service of Frisco Lines a s  
all agent-operator a t  Stanley, Okla.. 
in October, 1887, and then served suc- 
cessively a s  operator a t  Jerome,  
Allenton. Eureka and Blairstown. H e  
was  retired July  15, 192.5. because of 
total disability af ter  ::7 years and 8 
months continuous service. H e  is  
survived by his widow, Mrs. Elizabeth 
B. Martin. His pension allowance was  
$41.70 a month and during his life- 
t ime 11e was paid a total o t  I$::,OSFj.SO. 

I FRANK C. BYMASTER, chief clerk 
to S. S. Butler, genera l  traffic man- 
ager a t  St.  Louis, Mo., died of uremic 
poisoning a t  his home a t  4475 San  

, Frnncisco Avenue, St.  Louis, on  July  , 23, 1931. While his death  was sud- 
den ,  he had been in ill health for 
some time and had been coufined to 
his home s ince  July  7.  

' He was forty-six years  of age.  
horn September 3, 1855. H e  entered 

I the service of Frisco Lines in the  
lrelght traffic depar tment  a t  St .  

R. F. McGLOTHLAN DIES 

~ 

T h e  older veterans of Frisco Lines 
will be grieved to learn of the death,  
on August 3rd, of Rober t  Franklin 
JlcClothlan, a t  his home on Wash- 
ington avenue. Springfield. Mo. 3Ir. 
1\IcGlothlan, at  the  t ime of his re- 
t irement.  in 1924, was serving a s  
t reasurer  of t he  old I<. C. C. & S. 
Railway. 

Nr. McOlothla~l was  born August 
2.1, 1854, a t  Galesburg, Ill., and began 
his railroad career  with the  Burling- 
ton Railroad abont the  year  1800 a t  
Hopkins, No., moving to  Kansas  City 
with the  same  company about 188.5. 
H e  entered the  service of the  old I<. C. 
F. S. & &I. Railway a t  Kansas  City a s  
a statist ical  clerk in  August. 1857, ancl 
a t  the t ime of the  cousolidation in 
1901, became chief clerk in the  ac- 

August 1. 1912, was made secre tary  
to tile freight traffic manager.  H e  
took the position of  chief clerk to the  

counting depar tment  of the I<. C. C .  
& S. Railway, being la ter  promoted 
to t reasurer  of the  company ancl serv- 
ing a s  such until his retirement,  which 
was  due  to his having reached the  age  
limit on December 1.5, 1924. 

He is survived by four daughters. 
Mrs. S. A. Tarbox, Mrs. R. W.  Reed. 
Mrs. Myrtle Bowen, all of Springfield 
and Mrs. L. E. Martin of St. Louis. 
H e  i s  also survived by two sisters. 
Mrs. Jessie Gi ln~ore  of Denver. Colo.. 
and Mrs. Lloyd Por t e r  of Sal t  Lake 
City, Utah;  two brothers,  Mr. Charles 
\V. McGlotl~lan of Denver aud Rev. 
A. W. JIcGlothlan of GlendaIe. Cali- 
fornia. 

IN THE FRISCO HOSPITAL 
The fol1oz~'irlg list corrtairrs the 

rt(?rrlr.r of patiritts coilfi11rd i~r tlrr 
Fvisco I<rirployrs' Hospital iir S t .  
1.orri.c ns  of ..lrrgtrst, 1931. T h y   ill 
Dc glnd to  lrmr fvoirl thcir f'rirrids: 

hlrs. L. E. White. Springfield, No. 
G. \IT. Cathcart ,  Rogersville, No. 
P .  Gumbric, Monett, 310. 
H. H. Dean. DIanchester, hlo. 
J. i \IcDou~~ell .  Springfield. No. 
A. L. Collins, Memphis, Tenn. 
E. O'Seill, Hugo, Okla. 
R. Smith,  Advauce, Mo. 
L. E. Youllg, Tupelo, Miss. 
\Ir. Baker,  Bartlesville, Okla. 
F. Schick, St.  Louis, Mo. 
Mrs. R. 31. Fury, Salem, 310. 
S. T. Daniels, Fitzhaugh, Okla. 
E. J .  Robinson, Boswell, Oltla. 
W. D. Gretsch, St.  Louis. 110. 
S. T. ;\reeks, Aliceville, Ala. 
L. Kyler, Monett, No. 
J.  A. .Johnston, Ft. S n ~ i t l ~ ,  Ark. 
F .  Lane, Eldorado, Okla. 
F. H. Day, Bloomfield, 310. 
.I. R. Howard. Van Buren, 310. 
J. T. Miller. Advance, JIo. 
C. A.  Kent,  J r . ,  Chaffee. 310. 
V. A. Dellinger, Kansas  City, No. 
V. L. Thomas, Brentwood, 310. 
J. Barbaglia, St. Louis, 410. 
J. R. Travis,  Ft.  Scott, K a n ~ .  
F. I3. Phillips, Sapulpa,  Okla. 
A. W. Oliver, Sleeper, RIo. 
R. A. Langwell, Springfield, 310. 
W. Iiupersmith,  St. Louis, 310. 
L. 0. Haase ,  Glendale, 310. 
W. J. Ottley, I<ansas City, 310. 
0. A. Hudsou, Fall  River, Kans. 
D. S. S, kes. Hybart .  Ala. 
J. Nunnest. Bessie, Okla. 
I\'. F. Proffer, Cl~affee, 310. 
J. L. Franklin.  Sapulpa, Okla. 
C. R. Clillette, Monett, Mo. 
J. Gres l~ani ,  New Albany, Miss. 
E. N. Johnson. Chaffee, 310. 
H. L. Kennedy, Memphis. Tenn. 
J .  Simmons, Shern~trn ,  Miss. 
I<. L. Surn~uers .  Okla. City. Okla. 
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Favorite 

last reunion -4BOR DAY is the 
for many families until the 
winter holidays. So the indul- 

gent mother usually tries to cater to 
the  tastes of the members of her 
fanlily who are going away to school 
or to their respective business and 
professional fields, by preparing the 
dishes that  only mother can make 
best. 

Her  menus for this special day need 
not be so  elaborate that  she must 
spend a greater portion of her time 
in the kitchen instead of with her 
family. A wise housewife plans siin- 
ple meals for a holiday, yet she  never 
sacrifices nutrition to  simplicity. 

Hot breads a re  always great and 
this is the time of the year that blue- 
berries a r e  plentiful in most sections 
of the country. So. why not serve 
blueberry muffins for Labor Day 
breakfast? 

A simple lunch that takes little time 
and effort in preparation may s ta r t  off 
with a cream soup. Nowadays in our 
larger cities the greenhouse-raised 
mushrooms a r e  available the greater 
part of the year. 

One of the most delicious salad 
dressings that  gives variety to your 
vegetable salad is  a sour cream dress- 
ing, and below is a Labor Day menu: 

LABOR DAY MENU 
Breakfast 

Cantaloupe 
Eggs Baked in Milk 
Blueberry Muffins 

Coff ee 

Lunch 

Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Biscuit-Butter 
Corn Pudding 

Apricot Bavarian 

Dinner 

Baked Stuffed Heart 
Creamed Lima Beans 

Broiled Tomatoes 
Corn Bread-Butter 

Cucumber with Sour Cream 
Dressing 

Watermelon 

And here is a splendid recipe for 
the blueberry muffins: 

Dishes for the Labor Day Menu 
4 cups flour ?& cup mllk 
1 tsp. bnklng powder % cup water 
5 tsp. soda 1 tbs~,. vlnecnr 
36 Inp. sel l .  2 ~bnp. huller 
2 tbsp, sugar % rup of hlueberrle? 
1 eac 
Beat the egg, add milk, vinegar and 

melted butter. Sift flour, then meas- 
ure. Resift with other dry ingredi- 
ents into mixing bowl. Malie well in 
middle of dry ingredients and add 
liquid. Mix rapidly. Add well washed 
and drained blueberries. Yield, 24  
small muffins. 

Cream of Mushroom Soup 
$6 Ib. fresh musllroo~n~ 1/16 tsp. pepper 

( I  lh cups cho~wed) 1 nlloe onlon 
2 vhicken boulllon 4 thsp. hulter 

rubes 1 tbsp. flnw 
2 rul)s water 2 cups milk 
I tap. salt 

Peel the mushrooms. Remove caps 
and chop fine. Boil stems in 1 cup 
water 10 minutes with one slice onion. 
Strain and press through coarse 
sieve. Make up to 1 pint with water 
and add chopped mushroom caps. 
bouillon cubes, salt  and butter. St i r  
butter and flour to a smooth paste 
and add to soup. Continue boiling 5 
minutes longer. Add milk and heat 
thoroughly. Yield, six servings. One 
small can of mushrooms may be used. 
Chop the mushrooms and boil with 
onion and seasonings, using mush- 
room liquor in place of part of the  
water. Proceed a s  with fresh mush- 
rooms. 

Baked Stuffed Heart 
Wash a large beef heart in luke- 

warm water to which 1 teaspoon of 
baking soda has been added. Cut open 
and remove all stringy fibres. Soak 
in cold water one hour. Drain and 
wipe dry with a cloth. Sprinkle in- 
side with salt  and pepper. Fill with 
the following stuffing: - 

3 cups bread crun~hs 2 thsp, boron fat 
l,h cup mllk 1 WE 
lh cup watcr 2 tsl). salt 
4 tbsp. chopped onlon U Isg. pepper 
2 thsp. chopped pepper 
Soften bread crumbs in milk which 

has been diluted with the water. 
Cook onion and pepper slowly in ba- 
con fat five minutes. Add softened 
bread, egg, salt and pepper. Stuff 
into heart. Sew up heart. Put in a 
large kettle, covering with boiling 
water and cook 2% hours. Remove 
from liquid, drain. roll in flour and 

fry to a golden 1 wown in hot fat. Make 
a brown gravy, using liquid in which 
heart was boiled. Yield, six servings. 

Sour Cream Dressing 
5; tsp. salt % cup milk 
Da?h pepper 1 $ tbsp. s o ~ a r  
' I  CUIJ  lemon julce or 

inegar 
Combine ingredients and mix thor- 

oughly before serving. 
Corn bread, biscuit and blueberry 

muffins have been mentioned in the 
above menu, but nut bread is every 
body's favorite. And the recipe be- 
low is a splendid one to try lor the 
.Labor Day menu: 

Nut Bread 
I \i, cups ~ r a l i n m  flour jlL cup S I I E ~ ~  
Ih pup flour $ cup rnllk 
lh cur, rnlslns jc, cup warer 
1% tup. baklng powd. 1 tbs]). ~IneCnr 
K tnp, soda cup nuts 
lh tsp, salt 

Sift flour, then measure. Resift 
with baking powder, soda. salt and 
sugar. Add graham flour, raisins and 
nuts. Combine milk, water and vine- 
gar ana  stir into first mixture. Pow 
into a well oiled bread pan and bake 
in a moderate oven (370" F.) 30 min- 
utes. Yield, one loaf. 

And for sister or brother going 
away to school, mother flnds Chat a 
box of sugar cookies go a long r a y  
toward making the train ride a 
pleasant one. 

This recipe, printed below, is tried 
and true: 

Sugar Cookies 
1 cup butler y tap. vsnllln 
1 $ cups sugar '/h tsp. lenlon e l l r ~ ~ l  
2 egg yolks 2 tsp. soda 
1 cup ev~pornted milk % tsp. snlt 
1 tbsp. vlnegar 6 cups flour 
Have pans and oven ready so that 

cookies can be baked immediately 
after mixing. Cream butter and sn- 
gar, until sugar granules are dis- 
solved. Add egg yolks, milk, vinegar. 
vanilla and lemon extract. Stir until 
thoroughly mixed. Sift floor. then 
measure. Resift with soda, bakin~ 
powder and salt. Stir into first mix. 
ture. Handle with a s  little flour as 
possible. Pull off small pieces o l  
dough and press with palm or hand 
on greased baking sheet to shape. 
Bake in a hot oven (400' F.) 10 mid- 
utes. Yield: 6 dozen large cookies. 
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They Wanted Shot 
Zeke. Tim and Joe, three timid 

boys entered the village hardware 
store. The rather gruff proprietor 
said to the oldest. "What do you want, 
Zeke?" 

"A dime's worth of BB shot, please." 
The old man climbed a ladder, 
brought down a shelf box that  con- 
tained the air-rifle shot, made up the 
packet and returned the box to the 
shell above. Then he asked the sec- 
ond boy, "What do you want, Tim?" 

"A dime's worth of BB's, please," 
was the meek answer. 

"Why didn't you say so  before?" 
sald the old man irritably, a s  he went 
for the ladder again. H e  made up 
the packet a s  before, and then turned 
lo the third. 

"And do you want a dime's worth 
of BB's, too?" he demanded. 

"No," replied Joe hesitatingly. 
The old man climbed laboriously 

to the shelf again and deposited the 
box 01 shot. Then he  returned to the 
counter. 

"Well, my boy, what do you want?" 
he demanded of Joe. 

"A nickel's worth of BB shot." said 
Joe. 

YEP, THAT'S RIGHT 
Sweet Young Thing: "Isn't th is  

one of the oldest golf courses i n  the 
country?" 

Escort: "Yes, it is, why?" 
S. Y ,  T.: "I just heard a man say 

he went around it i n  '79." 

NOTICE IN T H E  P A P E R  
I f  tlrc pcrsotr who stolc the jar of al- 

rolrol orit o f  wry cellar will kccp sairrc 
, old retrrrn grandma's npperrdix, 110 

q~rrstioiu will be asked. 

Whoa ! I Minister: "How do you like niy 
sermons ?" 

1 Old Maid: "Fine, I didn't know , what sin was till you came." 
I - 

W H A T  A L IFE!  I the t imb youpre important 

I enough to  take two  hours fo r  lunch, 
the doctor l imi ts  you to  a glass of 
milk! 

N O  HELP 
Doctor: " L C I  w c  scr yorrr loi~guc,  

plcasc, ~rinybe I cart tcll hozv sick yorc 
are." 

Patient: " N o  tongrrc cair trll hozv bad 
I fccl, doctor.." 

Not So Crazy 
The railway tracks ran parallel 

with the fence of a n  insane asylum. 
A local train was doing some switch- 
ing near by, one of the brakemen 
flagging the rear end, when a male 
inmate peered over the fence a t  him 
and asked: "Are you working for the 
railroad?" 

Brakeman: "Yes." 
The insane one: "Do you work 

every day?" 
Brakeman: "Yes." 
The insane one: "Do you work 

when it's cold and rainy, too?" 
Brakeman. wondering what the 

next question might be: "Yes." 
The insane one, after eyeing the 

brakeman for a full minute, said 
seriously: "Then you a re  on the 
wrong side of the fence." 

OH, MY! 
She: "She has quite a large reper- 

tokei hasn't she?" 
Second She: "Yes, and that dress 

makes it look a l l  the worse!?' 

A COMPARISOiV 
Bos .~:  "Mikc.  I ' IJ~ going t o  rizakc you 

a prcsrrtt of a pig." 
Mikc: "Srtrc, an' 'tis jrrst like you, 

19 

Stores for  Everything 
Man: "What a re  you crying for, 

Jack?" 
Jack: "Because my dog has a short 

tail and I like a long tail." 
Man: "Why don't you take him to 

the retail store?" 

ONE K I N D  
He: "What k ind  of a sh i r t  shall I 

wear to  the formal dlnner?" 
She: "A clean one, of course." 

U N N E C E S S A R Y  
Road maps arc c~rtirely wrrleccssary. 

T h c  avcrogc motorist cart get lost all 
right 7uithord thew. 

Tight  
Scotchmen are very seldom both- 

ered with insomnia. There are  bu! 
few of them who do not sleep tightt 

TUT-TUT!  
"Johnny, dear, go t o  bed. It's quite 

late enough." 
"Oh, Mother, let  me stay up a lit- 

t l e  longer." 
"No, dear, the Sandman is coming." 
"Let me stay up, Mother, I won't 

te l l  Daddy about him!" 

A N  O B J E C T  L E S S O N  
.The husbarrd drcw up a chair beside 

his wife's seceing machinc tlre other day 
arid rcnrarkrd: "Don't you thitrk it's 
r t tn~t i iq  too fast? 1-ook ottl, yordll scw 
lhc wrong seam. S l o w  down,  or goit'll 
slick that nccdlc in your firrger!" 

" W h y ,  what's tAc ?trattcr with goit! 
I'zw becil rtri~rting this machine for tcr~  
years." 

"Oh.  I w a s  mcrcly tryitrg lo assist you, 
just a s  you t r y  to hclp trrc drivc thc 
car!" 

Safety F i rs t  
"Freddie," said teacher, "give me a 

sentence using the word 'diadem'." 
Freddie had overheard certain re- 

marks a t  home, and out of his sub- 
conscious store of worldly wisdom he  
drew this reply: 

"People who hurry across railroad 
crossings diadem sight quicker than 
people who stop, look and listen." 

50-50 PROPOSITION 
Cheer up. 
You have two chances- 
One of getting the germ 
And one of not. 
And i f  you get the germ 
You have two  chances- 
One of getting the disease 
And one of not. 
And i f  you get the disease 
You have two  chances- 
One of dying 
And one of not. 
And i f  you die- 
Well, you s t i l l  have two chances. 

L O O K  B E F O R E  Y O U  S P E A K  
Cop: "No parkiilg, you carl't loaf 

alo~rg lhis road." 
Voicc Witlriu Car: "Who's loafirr'l" 



A Story  of School Days for Frisco Chi ldren  
CHOOL days,  school days,  dear  
old golden rule days," s ang  
Mary. Johnnie 's  little sister. 

"Aw, don't you know any other  
tune?" he  asked. "Maybe you'll say  
you're glad school s t a r t s  >Ionday," he 
atlded. 

"Yes, I am," said AIary. "I want to 
get  back again and visit with my 
classmates antl anyway i f  you go to 
school every day i t  don't seem so long 
before you can grow u p  like mother 
and dad and won't have to go  any  
more  a t  all." 

"Huh," grunted Johnnie.  and buried 
his nose in a da r inz  novel of pirates 
and sunken ships. 

But  whether Johnnie  liked i t  o r  
not, AIonday, t he  first day of school 
canie. Waving a goodbye to  mother  
who stood on the  porch and watched 
them, they left, their  lunch neatly 
packed in a l i t t le box which Johnnie 
carried. 

T h e  morning dragged on-then re- 
c.ess-then the  noon hour. and early 
in the  afternoon they were dismissed. 
In all fairness to Johnnie  i t  may he 
said that  t he  day was  not too tire- 
some, for one of the  first pages in the  
geography was  of the  Pacific ocean, 
and instead of seeing the  ocean, 
Johnnie  only saw a lovely big swim- 
ming hole. And a s  he gazed a t  the 
picture, things took form. H e  saw 
Skinny and Joe and Skipper and him- 
se l l  "peel" off for a swim. H e  saw 
himself, si t t ing on the  old t r ee  stump, 
his line dropped into the  water  in 
hopes of catching a fish. T h e  sum- 
mer  had only passed, yet  i t s  memories 
were  treasured by Johnnie,  and he re  
was one good use  he  might malie of 
some  of them. 

And s o  when the  teacher  asked him 
a l i t t le la ter  to tell he r  what body 
of water  that  was. Johnnie had not 
even read the  inscription beneath the  
picture. H e  almost blurted ou t  that 
i t  was  t h e  old Jones'  swimming hole, 
but  instead he  said he  didn't lcnow. 

Then the  teacher  had said,  "Well, 
Johnnie,  look right under the  picture 
and you'll find the  name. W h a t  have 
you been doing for the  last  five 
minutes when the  res t  of the  chil- 
dren were  studying?" 

Oh well, what did teachers Itnow 
about swimming holes and fish, and 
all the  things a boy lilted most. 

And then one morning mother came 
in with the news tha t  she  had been 
called over to Aunt Lucy's in the 
night. Aunt Lucy had taken suddenly 
ill and had died. 

Of coiirse Johnnie  and Mary were  
stnnned. Aunt Lucy had a lways  
baked them the  loveliest cakes  and 
h e r  cookie jar was  always full-for 
many times Johnnie  had sanipled i t  
and he  line\h7. She  made the  raisin 
and  nu t  kind too-the kind he  liked 
most. 

And then mother said tha t  l i t t le 
Caroline, their  c o ~ ~ s i n ,  would come to 
live with them. Both children lover1 
th is  l i t t le fair-haired baby-although 
s h e  would s t a r t  to kindergarten that  
year. 

"Oh, mother," said Mary. "let nlr  
take  her  in my room. I'll be so  care- 
ful of  her  and I'll sleep with her  
each night and lieep her covered and,  
oh, mother,  I'd love to have he r  in 
nly room." 

"No, dear-we'l! fix u~ the little 
playroom for her,  but you and Jolinnie 
must- watch over her antl help her- 
also help me to see  that  she  grows 
into a fine lovely wornall. Johnnie,  
you're the  man around here-you take  
such good ca re  of Mary, s o  I'm going 
to let  you t ake  ca re  of Ckwoline when 
s h e  is  out  of doors a n d  when I have 
to be away." 

Mother knew boys. S h e  knew tha t  
if s h e  invested Johnnie with solrle au- 
thority, t ha t  h e  wonld pu t  forth a n  
elTort to make good. And Johnnie  
did. I t  wasn't more  than two weeks 
later,  when li t t le Caroline got ad- 
justed to the  new house and i t s  rnenl- 
bers. t h a t  mother  foontl Johnnie  
telling h e r  of his school and how she  
must grow UI)  so  she  could go to 
school and learn things. 

But that  \vasn't the  worst  of it. 
Mother often found Jolinnie putting 
Caroline to sleep with tales of pirates 
and batt les of t he  sea and l a i ~ d .  And 
Caroline, listening with interest ,  ab-  
sorbed every word which Johnnie u t -  
tered and when the  stories were fin- 
ished s h e  asked for more. 

"Johnnie," said mother one day. 
"why don't yo11 teach Caroline her A 
B C ' s?  It would be quite a feat if 
you would get her  s tar ted  before she 
goes into her  kindergarten classes." 

And from that  t ime on, Johnnie de- 
voted almost a s  much time to Caro- 
line's A B C's a s  h e  formerly had to 
his games with the  boys. And Csro- 
line, warming up  under the interest 
of Johnnie 's  instrnctions, was learn- 
ing and learning fast. 

T h e  reports came home a t  the end 
of the  first quarter,  and in  two or 
t h ree  studies,  Johnnie  had beaten 
filary with a n  "A," while Mary only 
ra ted  a "B." 

One day Mary came upon Johnnle 
in his room-sorting out some of hia 
favorite mar l~les .  He was  hnmn~ing 
the  old familiar tune, "School days- 
School daysv-and Mary stopped and 
l o o k ~ d  a t  him. 

"I thought you didn't like that song 
Thought you didn't like school or 
your teachers.  What 's  the matter, 
changed your mind?" 

And mother who was  in the next 
room, put a handkerchief to her nose 
and blew it sharply to make less con. 
spicuous the l i t t le laugh that almost 
broke torth when she  heard Johnnie's 
answer. 

"Well, you see, it 's like this. I 
didu't ca re  much for school. I didn't 
th ink I learned much, but I've been 
appointed a n  instructor now. I'm 
teaching Caroline he r  A B C's, and 
I'll go  on and  teach he r  her 'rithmetic 
too, when it's time. You see I have 
to study to  kinda keep up on things 
and ge t  t he  la tes t  dope. If I can ever 
help you with your lessons, just 
whistle." 

And Mary walked away, hut not 
until she  flippantly turned her nose up 
in the a i r  and uttered a most sarcas. 
tic "Hump!" 

One Way t o  Get a Pass 
"P;rl>. you bought sister a piano. 

can't you buy me a season pass to the  
baseball? 

"Well, son. I don't know about a 
pass for the  season." 

"Well, i t  will be somewhere for me 
to go every day while she's prac 






