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910 Michigan Avenue

Insures more Railroad Men Pays more Railroad Men I
Employs more Ex-Railroad Men
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Quick Duplication
of form letters, office blanks,
notices, instructions—anything

handwritten or typewritten—by
the Mimeograph! Takes little

more than the time to write the stencil.
No slow typesetting and distributing.
Finished product ready within a few
minutes. And the wonderful new
dermatype stencil produces absolutely
unmatched work— clear—accurate—
exactly duplicating the original. You
need a Mimeograph to save time and
printers’ bills—to improve the appear-
ance of your form work. Investigate.
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Lake Cruises for Your Summer Vacation

7 Days Trip

The Magnificent Steel Steamship
“Minnesota”" to BUFFALO
(NIAGARA FALLS) AND RETURN

via Milwaukee, Charlevoix, Harbor
Springs, historic Mackinac Island
and Detroit viewing both ways
b}! daylight the beautiful scenery
of the %Detroit River, and St.
Clair Flats stopping at all points
of interest. 12 hour stop at Buffalo allows
plenty of time te see Niagara Falls. During
season leaves Chicago every Saturday at 1.30
p.m.

$40

Includigg
Meals and
Berth

5 Days Trip

The Elegant Steel Steamshlp
“Missouri” to SAULT STE. MARIE,

327.50

via Charlevoix, Petoskey, Harbor Including

Springs and Mackinac Island the
"goou'g River in daylight, teturninﬁ Me;" and
erth

via a portion of the North Channe
of Georgian Bay and Grand Tra-

verse Bay, swggmg at all points of interest. During
season leaves Chicago every Monday at 4:00 p. m.

SS. “MISSOURI" also makes special trip each

week to Onekama, Frankfert, Glen Haven and
Glen Arbor leaving Chicago Saturdays at 4:00 p. m.

Our line of steamers offers you the greatest possible opportunity for real rest and genuine pleasure.
You can go for a full week or only a few days as you prefer.

The Elegant Steel Steamships
“MANITOU”—""MINNESOTA”—"'MISSOURI" —*ILLINOIS™

offer unrivaled service between Chicago, Charlevoix, Petoskey, Bay View, Harbor Springs. Mackinac Island,

Ludington, Manistee, Onekama.,

steamer from Glen Haven) Sault Ste. Marie, Detroit and Buffalo, connecting at

Frankfort, Glen Haven, Glen Arbo

r, Leland (via auto or connecting
ackinac with all lines

for Lake Superior and Eastern Points. For illustrated folder and book of tours address

Northern Michigan Transportation Co.
J. C. CONLEY, Bon. Pass. Agt., New Municipal Pier (East End Grand Ave.), Chioage, lils.

DAVID RUTTER & COMPANY

Plymouth Building, CHICAGO
Producers and Shippers of P I R ATE COAL

Mines on the P. & P. U. and P. R. T. Railways, Peoria
FIRST CLASS STEAM COAL
Favorable rates via Rock Island Lines to Rock Island Industries
Grades—SLACK, EGG, LUMP AND CHUNK

Rock Island Coal Mining Company

Mines at Alderson and Hartshorne, Oklahoma
Ald d Hartsh d t coals 1l-known throughout the Southwest as the best domestic
e Alderson an orne deep-shaf! are we ug!

Thy
fuel available. The entire output is sold to The McAlester Fuel Company, M

exclusive distributors to the trade.

, O who are

Coal Valley Mining Company -

Foot of 20th St.,, Rock Island, Ill1.

Producers of Sherrard and Matherville
Coals.

Mines Located in Close Proximity to Rock Island
Moline and Davenport.

The product of these two

uested to give these coals a fair trial, and recommend to
:!%.reu General

Office, 139 W. Van Buren St., Chicago.

jes is of standard ROCK ISLAND ity, and employes ull;
es is of ndar q\,u};;ym“ ployes are respectfully

found satisfactory; if not,
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I Cloth

over 75 Years

For Overalls, Jumpers & Uniforms
is a typical American progress cloth.

wasborn with the railroad and steamboat,and

has advanced to the age of the submarine and

aeroplane, wireless telephone and telegraph.

9 STIFEL’S Indigo has an unimpeachable record

as a maximum-wear garment cloth. This rec-

ord combined with its color-holding habit has
made it a close friend of Railroad men.

y overalls, jumpers, uniforms,look

for this little mark on the inside

the garment on the back of the

oth. It’s a guarantee of some-

: always be bought—satisfaction.

Cloth manufactured by

J. L. STIFEL & SONS

Indigo Dyers and Printers WHEELING, W. VA,

NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO ST. PAUL
260-262 Church St.  Postal Telegraph Bldg. 238 Endicott Bldg.
T!

PHILADELPHIA ST. JOSEPH, MO. RONTO

324 Market St. Saxton Bank Bldg. 14 Manchester Bldg.
BOSTON BALTIMORE WINNIPEG

31 Bedford St. Coca-Cola Bldg. 400 Hammond Bldg.
CHICAGO ST. LOUIS MONTREAL

223 W. Jackson Blvd. 928 Victoria Bldg. 489 St. Paul St.
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$ Pays All Your Expenses for Meals and
65 Room for 3 Weeks, and 21 Baths at

Majestic Hotel=s Majestic Baths

Hot Springs, Arkansas

Home of Courtesy, Comfort and Pirst-Class Service where the pleasures
of recreation and the pleasures of getting well are delightfully combined

Golfing gwests of the
Majestic Hotel have the
privilege of playing over
the ideal 18-Rhole all-year
course of the Country Club
of Hot Springs.

Magnificent mountain drives,
gat s and roads for horse-
ack riding and autos. Send
for illustrated booklet giving
detailed information regard-
ing the hotel, baths and golf.

Address

HARRY A. JONES, Manager
Hot Springs, Arkansas Majestic Hotel, and Baths in Connection.

THE PARKER GUN

Send for Catalogue

PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn.

N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt., Box 102, San Francisce

When Writing to Advertisers Please Mention Rock Island Employes’ Magazine.
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WASHINGTON’S FAMOUS HOTEL
' Situated in an
Ideal Locatien
in Elle Centre of
on P Aw.
Absolutely Fireproef.
500 Rooms,
Nearly All with Buth.
itr o, e i bk, o g b
able features, and has beautiful roof garden. Pur years this hoted

headquarters for nearly all the foreign diplemats and gevernment
The Restaurant of exceptional quality at mederate refes.

Rooms for one person, $2.00 per day and up.

Rooms for two persons, $3.00 per day and up.
Rooms with bath, one person, $2.50 per day : up.
Rooms with bath, two persons, $4.00 per day -

E. L. WESTON, Manager

BOOKLET AND FULL INFORMATION ON RBQUBSU

When Writing to Advertisers Please Mention Rock Island Employes’ Magazine.




WANTED, A MAN

God gives us men. A time like this de-
mands

Strong minds, great hearts, true faith and
ready hands;

Men whom the lust of office dos=s not kill;

Men whom the spoils of office cannot buy;

Men who possess opinions and a will;

Men \lw:ho have honor—men who will not
ie;

Men who can stand before a demagogue

And damn his treacherous flatteries with-
cut winking!

Tall mfen, sun-crowned, who live above the
og

In public duty, and in private thinking,

For while the rabble, with their thumb-
worn creeds,

Their large professions and their little
deeds

Mingle in selfish strife, lo! Freedom weeps,

Wrong rules the land, and waiting Justice
sleeps!

—J. G. Holland.
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No. 7, 2 FT. UP

By KATHRYNE

Bang! Tom Rankin’s desk top came
down with a resounding crash, and the
key turned in the lock.

“Vacation, old man! Hurrah! Hur-
rah!”

“Hurrah! Hurrah!” echoed another
deep voice and another desk top came
down with a bang. Fred Riser sprang
across the room for his coat and hat.

“Come out in the country with me for
these precious two weeks, Tom,” he said.
*I'm going out to that old home of mine,
and spend my time hunting, fishing,
swimming, and so on. I say, old fellow,
do, and we’ll batch it together.”

“Thanks, Fred, for the invitation, but-
er-don’t you think that will be just a lit-
tle slow?”

“Slow! I should say not!
spend six months out there.” Fred
seemed all enthusiasm. “Well,” he
added, “you think about it until tomor-
row. We can’t go until the afternoon
train because we’ll have to see about get-
ting some provisions out there. Good-
bye, old man, till tomorrow.”

Tom walked home in deep thought.
He didn’t want to offend Fred by refus-
ing his invitation without a good excuse,
and there really was no reason why he
skanldn’t 0o, Yet he knew he’d find the
country life very dull. By the time he
had reached his home, however, he had
decided to accept his partner’s invitation,

I could

NANTZ

pelled to return home on important busi-
but at the end of the first week be com-
ness.

The next morning the two young men
were very enthusiastic. Tom enjoyed
the novel experience of going to the
stores and buying what he liked best.
Fred superintended their purchases but
he let Tom do most of the choosing.
They had barely time to catch their train
after their last errand.

“Whee-e-e!” gasped Tom, as he threw
himself into the first vacant seat, ‘“that
is the first man-sized breath I've had
since I met you this morning. I hope
you don’t treat me that way all the time
I'm your guest. Rather tough on a fel-
low, I'd say.”

“Ho! Ho!” roared Fred, “you look
like—"

“Never mind what I look like,” inter-
rupted Tom, “I feel just the same way.”

After a few minutes of playful banter
the young men settled down to enjoy
their short journey. Tom interested him-
self in his own thoughts, while Fred
looked out of the window, enjoying the
rapid changing of scenery. How con-
tented those cows looked as they stood
in the shade of the big tree, switching
their tails! How cool and fresh the water
looked in that little pond! What a beau-
tiful—

“Wake up, will you? I've asked you

9
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three questions and you've never even
blinked in answer.” Tom punctuated
his sentence with violent pokes at his
companion.

“Well, you have thoroughly awakened
me now. Out with your questions, in-
quisitive Clarence.”

“Not to let questions accumulate.”
grinned his friend, “I'll just leave out the
three I mentioned and try a new one.
I want to know who that queer old man
was who lived out here with you for so
long.”

A look of sadness had crept over
Fred’s handsome face. He hesitated as
if he did not know how to answer the
simple question. With a deep sigh he
slowly shook his head.

“Tom, I don’t know,” he said sadly.
“My mother died when I was only a
baby, so all my life, until I went to col-
lege, my father and I lived alone. Then
came my four years at school. I hated
to leave my father alone but it was nec-
essary for me to be able to earn my own
living so I left. Well, when I returned,
I found the ‘queer old man,” as you call
him, there. My father told me that he
was a very old and dear friend of his,
and indeed, he seemed to be, for there
was the deepest love between the two.
After that it was as if I had two fathers.
I couldn’t keep from loving Uncle Corey,
as I called him, even if he was very ec-
centric. With the exception of my
father, he did not seem to have a friend
on earth. His money was about as
scarce as his friends, yet he would go
out and pay what seemed to us an ex-
orbitant price for some little luxury for
father or me. Well, after father’s
death, two years later, Uncle Corey and
I kept the house and by that time, T had
ceased to wonder about the old man's
story. Then, suddenly, about a year ago.
he died and both my fathers were gone.”
Fred’s voice trailed off in the reminis-
cence.

“After he died. didn’t any relatives
appear?”’ asked Tom.

“No, not a one. T heard some time
afterwards that two of his nephews had
turned up in that part of the country,
but T think it was only a rumor. Good
gracious! This is our stop, Tom. Here,
take vour coat.”

A few minutes later, Tom found him-
self in a friendly neighbor’s wagon, rat-

tling down a country road. He did not
know whether he liked this jolting,
bumping, ride or not; but it was only
a few minutes until the wagon drew up
before a big iron gate. Tom climbed out
with mental thanksgiving and entered
the gate that Fred had opened. He
looked around. He was standing in a
wide driveway, as smooth as a sidewalk.
A leafy hedge stretched along each side
of the drive, and in its ill-kept, un-
pruned state, it stretched even higher
than the big iron gate.

When Fred had relocked the gate and
joined his companion, they walked up
the drive without a word. There was a
sharp turn in the drive. Tom raised his
eyes and stopped in wonder. He had not
expected anything like this. The big
drive had divided into two smaller ones.
They wound around, and encircled a
massive fountain. Behind this was a big
house; just such a house as would be
expected at the end of such a walk. It
was beautiful in its decay but its mas-
sive pillars and graceful arches were
almost covered with dead and dying
vines.

“Oh, Fred!” Tom's voice was hushed
with awe. “How can you let this place
go down like this?” He regretted his
reproach as he saw the look of misery
on his companion’s face.

“I can’'t do otherwise, Tom,” said
Fred sadly. “It is about all I can do
to keep the taxes paid up.”

Without further words the boys en-
tered the house. Once inside those mas-
sive doors, Tom began to feel more nat-
ural for, though the furnishings were
old-fashioned to the extreme, there was
an unmistakable air of home about it.

“Do you know—" he tbegan, turning
to his friend. “\Why, Fred! what is the
matter? You look as if you had seen a
ghost.” Tom gazed with open amaze-
ment at his friend's pale, horrified face.

“Why, man,” gasped Fred, “can’t you
see? There’s a fire in the grate.”

“Well, T declare!” chuckled Tom, “so
there is. I’ll punch it out.” He reached
for the poker but suddenly the real sig-
nificance of it came to him.

“Why, who could have built it, Fred ?
And this poker is still warm! There
must be some one in the house. Let’s
search.”

Every room in the big house was vis-
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ited but no unwelcome visitor was dis-
covered. The boys were finally forced
to give it up. They agreed that it must
have been some passing tramp, and they
began to prepare their lunch, and to dis-
cuss what they should do on the mor-
row. When it was decided that they
should get up early and go hunting,
they hastily washed their dishes and re-
tired for the night.

The next morning’s hunt was exciting
and successful. Therefore it was two
very tired boys that started for home
about eleven o’clock.

“Fred!” exclaimed Tom, with a dole-
ful shake of the head, “if I ever live to
get home, I think I'll be equal to about
three loaves of bread. How about your-
self?”

*Oh, I'd say three and a half at least,”
laughed Fred.

Upon entering the house, the young
men hastily discarded guns, hats and
coats, and rushed to the kitchen. They
were transfixed on the threshold. The
ki‘chen was a picture of disorder. The
“able was littered with the remains of
a repast. Bread and cracker crumbs were
scattered on the floor. The boys looked

»n~h other in amazement, then walked
over to see what had been left for them.

“He ate almost a whole loaf of bread,”
volunteered Tom, “and there is not one
cracker left in this box.”

“Well, at any rate, he left us a pot of
coffee. It’s still hot so let’s have some,”
added Fred.

“An ordinary tramp didn’t make this
coffee,” exclaimed Tom.

“No, and an ordinary tramp couldn’t
eat a whole loaf of bread and a box of
crackers,” answered Fred.

The boys ate in silence for some time.
Each was trying to explain to himself
the mystery of this unknown presence
but all in vain.

“I guess we had better stay around
here this afternoon and keep a lookout
for our uninvited guest,” declared Fred.

“Yes, let’s do,” agreed Tom. “Let’s
catch him and have him for our man
Friday.”

“I'm going out to find me a shady
spot,” he announced a few hours later.
He picked up a magazine and left the
room.

Fred settled himself to write letters
and for an hour he wrote without inter-
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ruption. As he was folding his last let-
ter, the door opened suddenly. Tom
burst into the room, his eyes shining ex-
citedly.

“See what I found!” he exclaimed.
“Just look, Fred!”

“Well, it looks to me like an ordinary,
ten-cent pickle bottle,” answered Fred.

“It is a pickle bottle,” admitted Tom,
“but seef it is all stuffed with blue paper
and sealed. I found it in the hedge.”
As he spoke he pried the cork out with
his knife and began pulling out the
paper. After much unrolling and wad-
ding of paper, he pulled out a small
metal piece.

“What’s this?” he exclaimed. “It
says something on it too but I can’t read
it.” He handed it to Fred.

“That’s poor old Uncle Corey’s writ-
ing, Tom,” said Fred, loloking at it
closely. “It says, ‘No. 7, 2 ft. Up.” It
doesn’t mean anything, Tom. Uncle
Corey was always doing queer things.”

“I wonder what that ‘7’ could mean?”
murmured Tom.

“Oh, get out of here. You have been
reading some dime novel and it has
made a girl of you.”

Tom retreated without further delay
but nevertheless he determined to keep
his eyes open for other mysterious signs.

“Say, Fred, let's clean out that foun-
tain this morning and make it run,” he
said, the next morning at the breakfast
table.

“All right!” agreed Fred. “I've been
wanting to do that for some time.”

Two hours later the boys were work-
ing diligently in the bottom of the foun-
tain—Fred with a pick and Tom with a
shovel.

Whack! Fred’s pick came down on
a rock. He stooped to pick it out. It
was a brick.

“Isn’t it queer,” he remarked, “how
a brick could get in here? It is a queer
looking one too,” and he began to look
at it closely.

“What is it?” asked Tom.

“Oh, nothing, just a queer looking
brick.” Fred handed the brick to Tom
and went on with his work.

“Fred!” Tom’s voice was hoarse with
excitement. “Here’s that same ‘No. 7,
2 ft. Up.””

“No, surely not!” exclaimed Fred.
“You're right,” he added as he again
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looked at the brick. “Poor Uncle Corey !
It must have been one of his hobbies.”

Tom said nothing but he was thinking.
He was going to stay here till he un-
raveled this mystery if it took the rest
of his life.

The young partners decided to spend
the next day fishing. So early in the
morning they set out. They were walk-
ing along the narrow footpath with their
rods over their shoulders, when suddenly
Tom fell headlong. Fred uttered an ex-
clamation of surprise and aided his
friend to his feet.

“Are you hurt, Tom?”’ he asked.

“No,” growled the other, “but I'd like
to know what upset me like that. This
is what it was,” he added. He took the
piece of heavy wire in his hands and
gave it a vicious pull. With difficulty
he kept his equilibrium as the ground
gave way. He pulled out a little iron

pot.

“Well, who would have thought it!”
he ejaculated, and, then chuckled, his
good humor returning. “This must be
the pot of gold at the end of the rain-
bow.”

In the pot was a single piece of metal
and on it, ‘No. 7, 2 ft. Up.” The boys
gasped! What could it mean!

“Tom,” said Fred finally, “I believe
there is something in this.”

“Sure, there is,” nodded Tom, ‘“and
I fell for it.”

“Let me see,” went on Fred, “Uncle
Corey always said he had thirteen pets
but he loved the seventh one the most
because it was the middle one. That is
the only reference he ever made to
‘seven’ that I know of.”

“What is it he has that there are thir-
teen of ?”’ asked Tom.

“I don’t know,” answered Fred, “un-
less—unless—let me see! Those deco-
rated panels in his den! He always ad-
mired them so much. There is a window
in the middle of each side, and three
panels on each side of each window.
That would make twelve. Then at the
back of the room there is a window at
each side, and one panel in the middle.”

“In the middle!” echoed Tom. “Oh,
Fred, that is the middle pet of course!
Let's go back quick and look two feet
up on that panel.”

The friends almost ran back to the
house. They rushed through the rooms
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but at the door of the den they suddenly
stopped. They had heard an unmistak-
able sound of footsteps.

“Our uninvited guest!” whispered
Fred, as he opened the door. Two men
of about their own ages faced them.

“Will you please explain your pres-
ence?”’ asked Fred, sternly.

“Certainly,” replied the older of the
two intruders. “We are here for the
same reason that you are. We are Jim
Corey’s nephews and therefore his legal
heirs. We, by accident, ran across this
in an old earthen jar,” he held out a
small piece of metal, “and it gave us
a clue as to where to find his money.
Your coming here greatly interfered
with our search but it made it all the
more important that we should find the
hidden wealth at once.”

Fred was silent and his face was a
study. Tom was fuming with rage.
Why didn’t Fred order these imperti-
nent rascals out? Fred's cold, clear
voice broke the silence.

“I believe you,” he said slowly, “and
of course then you are his legal heirs
and by law you will get his money. I
did not know he had any but I certainly
will not fight the law for it. You could
have gotten it without entering my house
like thieves in my absence. Tom,” he
said turning to his friend, “go telephone
to Squire Radclif to come here at once.”
Then turning to his other two guests he
added, “we will leave this room now till
my lawyer comes. He will open the
panel for us and avoid further dispute.”

It was an unspeakably long hour be-
fore the welcome ring of the door bell
was heard. After his arrival, however,
no time was lost in explaining the busi-
ness and going into the den.

The lawyer, with some blustering and
not a little awkwardness, finally found
the button which opened the panel. A
large iron box met the eager gaze of all,
which the lawyer, with great pomp and
dignity, pulled out and opened. Coins!
Gold coins! of all denominations and
sizes. The onlookers fairly gasped.
There was another smaller box which
was next opened, and a long narrow doc-
ument was pulled out.

“The last will and testament of James
Martin Corey,” read the lawyer in a
deep voice.

Alas! the nephews were remembered
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but only with one little miserly dollar
each. The remainder of the sixty thou-
sand was bequeathed to the beloved fos-
ter son, Fred M. Riser.

]

GOOD SERVICE PAYS.

Much has been said of late concerning
the growing spirit of friendliness,
evinced by many people throughout the
country towards the railroads, but that
this leaning should develop into an actual
prejudice—to the point almost of raising
the cudgel in their defense—probably
sounds far-fetched. @ The f{following
newspaper clipping from an Oklahoma
City paper is both interesting and en-
couraging:

“E. A. Hickam, owner of the Main
St. Auto Works, is so prejudiced in
favor of the Rock Island Railroad Com-
pany that he could not give an impartial
verdict for a man who sued the com-
pany. He told this in County Judge
Zwick’s court Friday, in George Trail-
or’s $500 damage case against the Rock
Island.

“‘The company has given me such
good freight service that I would be im-
partial in its favor,” said Hickam.

“The judge excused him.

“Trailor is a negro fiddler. He says
he was on his way to McCloud from
Oklahoma City to fiddle at a July 4th
celebration, that he was carried past Mc-
Cloud to Shawnee. Evidence showed
that the negro fiddler was out 23 cents
in getting back to McCloud.

“The jury returned verdict for the
railroad company under directions of the
court.”

Though this is but one instance of
the trend mentioned above, it stands out
by itself. The spectacle of a man de-
claring himself partial to a railroad com-
pany when called for jury service is to
say the least unique, considering the tra-
ditional antipathy of juries and jurymen
towards the carriers.

The incident is illuminating also in
showing the far-reaching effect on the
mind of a shipper or passenger of good
or bad service by the railway company.
It is worth while for every employe to
bear in mind that good service makes a
friend.
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ROCK ISLAND RAILWAY MEN’S
CHORUS.

The Chorus gave its final concert for
the current season at the Hamilton Park
Field House, May 25th, with the fol-
lowing program: '

Rock Island Railway Men’s Chorus, Ham-
ilton Park Field House, Thursday Eve-
ning, May 25, 1916, 8 O’Clock.

William Barlow Ross, Director.

Ralph L. Becktel, Accompanist.

Program,
John Peel.................. Mark Andrews
Love’s Old Sweet Song..Daniel Protheroe
Men's Chorus.

I Hear a Thrush at Eve........... Cadman

Now Sleeps the Crimson Petals..Quiller

Vesti la Giubba (Pagliacci)...Leoncavallo
William Barlow Ross.

Galatea .........cccveeuiinnnnnnnnn Jensen

Mrs. N. D. Ballantine.

The Three Chafers.............. H. Truhn

Sleep Lil’ Chile......... Rexford Pettijohn
Men's Chorus.

Out On the Deep.................... Lohr
A Man’sa Man.................... Luders
Harry Riley.
Reading............... “The Tin Gee Gee”
Pianologue ..................... “Matilda”
Naomi Marguerite Becktel.

Where My Caravan Has Rested...... Lohr

Passing By (composed 1689)....... Purcell

Macushla .................. MacMurrough
William Barlow Ross.

Swing Along................. W. M. Cook
A Perfect Day......... Carrie Jacobs Bond
Men’s Chorus.

America.

This organization founded last fall,
has under the able direction of Mr. Wm.
B. Ross, accomplished splendid results,
as evidenced by this final concert.

In addition to directing the chorus
Mr. Ross sang in splendid style a num-
ber of songs, which were highly appre-
ciated by the audience.

Mrs. N. D. Ballantine lent her gra-
cious presence and played two piano
numbers with verve and distinction.

The ever pleasing singer, Mr. Harry
Riley, contributed three songs of merit,
and created a desire to hear more of
his smooth and mellow bass.

One of the delights of the evening
was the reading of Naomi M. Becktel,
thoroughly enjoyed by everyone.

The chorus sang splendidly in an even,
well balanced style; very gratifying to
hear from so new an organization and
we hope in the coming fall to hear evi-
dence of greater progress.

The concert just given was under-
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taken on short notice and every effort
was made to advise all employes of the
terminal district and general offices
thereof.

The officers and members of the
Chorus desire through the medium of
this notice to extend a cordial invitation
to all employes in the general offices,
shops, local freight agency, etc., to join
the Chorus, either as active singing
members or as associate members.

Our hope is to increase the Chorus to
100 men this summer, so that when re-
hearsals begin in September, the Chorus
will be of full strength.

I

CROP REPORTS ARE ISSUED PY
FREIGHT DEPARTMENT.

Cur Freight Department has recently
started to issue semi-monthly crop reports
of crop conditions throughout each state
on our line, which are sent out by our rep-
resentatives all over the country to the
shippers in their territory. They are re-
ceiving many letters of thanks for same,
and nearly everyone who has had an op-
portunity of seeing the complete informa-
tion given say they are the best they have
ever scen.

MAGAZINE

LARGE SHIPMENT OF ONIONS.

On May 17 the Illinois Division had
a rather unusual movement of freight
which consisted of 13 cars of onions, all
of which were billed from Thurmil, Cal-
ifornia; eight for Chicago; one for Bos-
ton ; one for Auburn, Me., two Philadel-
phia and one Providence, R. I.

The total freight charges on 13 cars
amounted to $3,706.08 which is rather
a large transportation charge for onions.
The shipment reached Silvis at 11:00
a. m., left at 12:30 p. m,, and reached
Burr Oak at 8:20 p- m.

We believe this is the first time there
has ever been a shipment of this size
from coast to coast and certainly indi-
cates what our transportation companies .
can accomplish in the transportation of
perishable goods.v”

Mr. Lucas of the Hotel Colorado at Glen-
wood Springs, Colo., has just given our
line the haul on an orchestra of eight or
nine members from Chicago to Denver. We
wish to thank Mr. Lucas for giving us this
business.

The Hotel Colorado at Glenwood Springs
opens on Junc o, and they are planning for
a big season.

Auditor Passenger Traffic and Force, Hamilton Park, Ill.

From Right to Left—C. G. Weaver, Auditor Passenger Traffic;
H. Willis, J. R. Day, M.

Clerk; B. Bobisuthi,
E. W. Congdon.

E. Pierce,

H. H. Hawley, Chief
D. Simpson, W. H. Clark, H. Beste,
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ROCK ISLAND RAILWAY CLUB.

Meeting of May 9 was held at Great
Northern Hotel and was very well at-
tended by members, there were also a
number of guests present.

Quite a large increase in membership
occurred during the past two months,
among whom are many of the officers of
the company.

Jacob M.Dickinson, L. M. Allen,

Jas. E. Gorman, F. K. Crosby,
G. H. Crosby, W. F. Dickinson,
W. J. Tollerton, W. T. Hughes,
W. Hodson, T. R. Beman,
A. Temple, H. A. Snyder,
W. J. Leahy, W. O. Bunger,
C. A. Morse, C. H. Hubell,

Alex. Jackson,
Clarence Ross,
R. Craig.

Mr. Jacob M. Dickinson, receiver, was
to address the club, but as he was called
out of the city, Mr. A. Jackson favored

E. Wanamaker,
Carl Nyquist,

them with a fine address, his subject’

being ‘‘Co-operation.” Mr. Jackson has
lately returned from London, England,
where he held the position of general
European agent and he answered many
questions on the European conditions.
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Mr. E. E. McCloud, chairman, West-
ern Passenger Association, St. Louis,
Mo., who is an old Rock Island employe,
was among the guests and responded to
an invitation for a speech by recalling
old associations with the company.

I

ROCK  ISLAND CONDUCTOR
ELECTED PRESIDENT OF
COMMERCIAL CLUB.

The Commercial Club of Pratt, Kan-
sas, at a recent meeting for the election
of officers for the ensuing year, selected
the following:

President, C. G. Stevenson; secretary,
E. B. Moore; treasurer, F. G. Hughes.

Mr. Stevenson is a conductor on the
El Paso Division of the Rock Island
running on trains 1, 2, 3 and 4. His
selection was a wise choice as he has
taken an active part in the welfare move-
ment of Pratt and is well qualified for
the position. The Rock Island is fortu-
nate in having such an able man in its
employ and we all know Mr. Stevenson
will make good.

We want to congratulate him and also
the club for their good judgment.

Ladies in Office of Auditor Passenger Trafic Hamilton Park, 1.
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Superintendent and Force, Cedar Rapids, Iowa.

Right to Left—First Row. J. J. McElrath, Chief Dispatcher; B. H. Flaherty, Stemog-
rapher; G. A. Merrill, Superintendent; W. L. Pauley, Trainmastcr; Florence Fttsgerald.
Trainmaster's Clerk; Ruth Blackmer, Messenger. Second Row, B. Strauss R. F. .
Linchan, Roadmaster; J. C. Gutenkauf, Chief Clerk; Alice Krieg, Clerk; G. M. Merfeld
Material Clerk; R. S. Rogers. Car Distributor; H. L. Moore, File Clerk; H. ‘R. Hanson, State-
ment Clerk; F A Plesser, Timekeeper; W. J. Sweezsy, General Clerk. Third Row, A. S.
Collins, General Dairy Agent; J. L. Halpin, Operator; W. H. Cramer, M. C. Clerk; A. H.
White, Foreman W. S.; H. M. Funk, Stenographer; A. WW. Westenmeier, Assistant Time-
keeper; E. V. Richards, Special Agent; [. E. Melby, Accountant; S. C. Hanson, Dispatcher.
Last Row, J. Beuter, Dispatcher; John Hisher, Switchman; C. E. Gill, Manager and Wire
Chief; Emory Hanson, Mail Boy; Frank Molumby, Caller; J. H. Devin, Watchman.

s witch LEngine and Force, Eldon, Mo.
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If a layer of coal 1-2 inch in thickness,
as represented by the bars on the top and
bottom of this page, is lost from each of
the 100,000 cars making up the annual
fuel requirements of the Rock Island Lines,
either by being left in the car at fuel chutes
or lost in transit or transfer from cars to
locomotives, it would reach the enormous
totalof 31,250 tons of coal, or, at the prevail-
ing average price, the sum of $62,500.00.

Each coal car has an approximate area of
300 sq. ft., and a layer of coal 1-2 inch in
thickness spread over a car would mean
625 Ibs. of coal. It takes but very little
coal to make the layer 1-2 inch thick, but
the aggregate runs into large sums.

Willnot everybody help tosave the 1-2 inch?

MINING AND FUEL DEPARTMENT
CHICAGO
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FREIGHT SOLICITATION

By WM. H. MAAS

Pormerly Contracting Fre:ght Agent, Missouri Pacific Ry.,

but Now Editor of

the Belle Times, Belle, Missouri

In this great age of railroading, har-
mony and co-operation among the forces
of the different departments plays an
important part towards the success of
the carrier. Too much stress cannot be
laid upon the fact that absolute team
work is required, for example, if a
trackwalker fails in his duty, great loss
of life and property may be occasioned
thereby—and yet the trackwalker is not
all of the railroad. Also, the men with
a can of black oil may fail to properly
lubricate a journal, causing a hot box,
making delay or a possible wreck.

Wm. H. Maas.

These apparent minor positions are
essential to transporiation. The point I
desire to make is that no department
can shirk its work—in so doing, the com-
pany is going to be censured by its
patrons—the public. The perfection of
a railroad is measured only by a rule
of harmony; if there is discord in any
department, it is going to reflect en-
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tirely upon all departments or the body
politic.

There is no work in which men are
engaged that represents the dependency,
as displayed in transportation, and there
is no place where this feature can be
seen to a better advantage than in the
case of the freight solicitor. If any de-
partment lays down on its work, the
freight solicitor must act as the apolo-
gist to the public.

Another peculiar thing about the
freight solicitor is that he is unlike the
salesman of a manufacturing concern.
The manufacturer generally has his
goods produced, a sample may be car-
ried and exhibited, or at least a photo-
graph of the article being sold. A so-
licitor contracts for something to be
performed. He has secured business
upon the reliability of his company to
perform the service. Any failure from
any of the departments must be ex-
plained to the customer by the solicitor.

We are told that before the stability
of rates was established, that is, prior
to the passage of the Hepburn Act,
routing orders were secured oftentimes
on concessions, but at the present time
the solicitor has nothing to offer but
service and his own personality.

The true freight solicitor must be a
student of human nature. He must un-
derstand the eccentricities of his cus-
tomers. He is handicapped over the
ordinary salesman from the fact that
he has a catalogue price that cannot be
deviated from—therefore, he has got to
understand SERVICE. Service is his
talking point. In order to understand
the service he must be more or less
familiar with the terminal facilities of
not only his own road but those of his
connections in which he solicits traffic.
He has got to thank his customers for
natural traffic that would move over his
line, with the same appreciation as he
does the competitive business. He must
be a good mixer. He must know a good
cigar from a rope. He has got to keep
abreast with current events, baseball and
other sports, as well as the topics of the
day, and he has got to know when, where
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and with whom to discuss same. The
solicitor, like the poet, practically must
be born and not made.

The successful solicitor must study
his man and be careful not to promise
impossibilities that will involve either
himself or his transportation department
—if your schedule is three days to
Omabha, or nine days to San Francisco,
simply tell him that’s your schedule, and
assure him that the car will be at des-
tination on time barring accidents or
providential interference.

The freight solicitor is the lieutenant
of the general freight department. The
traffic managers and the general freight
agents hear the complaints of communi-
ties and adjust one community with the
relation to the other. The freight so-
licitor is on the ground and meets face
to face the patrons of the company. If
a wreck is reported on his road, that
day and for several days afterwards in
coming in contact with patrons of the
company these facts are mentioned to
him.

My remarks in the first paragraph
about esprit de corps among the em-
ployes was to show clearly that any dis-
courtesy, inattention, or lack of ability
in any department, reflects upon his com-
pany and the freight solicitor has to be
the “Goat” in the eyes of the patrons
of that company. It used to be the cus-
tom in olden times to unload all the sins
on the goat and then kill the goat. The
poor goat had to answer for the sins
of the others, although, in himself he
was innocent. The task of a freight so-
licitor is not a hard one, if he knows
that he is backed by his company.

Harry Benﬂey, Road Foreman of Egquipment,
“At the Wheel”
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- A NEW DISCOVERY.

Many writers and expert scientists
have devoted much time and energy to-
wards perfecting some means whereby
the continual decay and corruption of
the necessary articles of life may be pre-
vented.

New discoveries are being placed upon
the market daily but never before has
a preservative for rubber been perfected;
however, we now learn that one of our
Illinois Division trainmen, Mr. S. T.
Smith of Blue Island, Ill., after twelve
years of tests and experimenting has
proven beyond a question of doubt that
rubber in any form can be preserved
indefinitely and on which discovery com-
plete patent rights have been obtained
from the U. S. Patent Office and Cana-
dian patent rights are expected soon,
thus demonstrating that the same has
met the requirements of law.

The fact that he has many samples
such as rubber boots, automobile tires,
hot water bags, etc., which were treated
twelve years ago and are now in perfect
condition also demonstrates positively
that the backbone of the decay of rub-
ber has been broken which means a big
saving to all users of rubber.

Therefore, with the assistance of Mr.
R. H. Hiehm, G. P. A. of the N. Y. C.
Lines and Mr. E. B. Bronson of Blue
Istand he has incorporated The Kep-
uruber (Keep-your-rubber) Company
and will open offices at 436 Fairmont
avenue, Blue Island, Ill., for the manu-
facture of this preservative.

R

Disturbed Old Lady—I am feeling
very ill, doctor. Do you think I am go-
ing to die?

Comforting Doctor—Compose your-
self, madam, that is the very last thing
in the world that is going to happen to

you.
L ]

SUPERFLUOUS WORDS.

In a great hurry he took the following
telegram to a telegraph office: “Mrs.
Brown, Liverpool strcet—I announce with

grief the death of Uncle James. Come
ulckly to read will; I believe we are his
helrs—John Black.” The clerk, having
counted the words, said: “There are two
too many, sir.” “All right; cut out ‘with
grief,’” was the answer.—Argonaut.



KEOKUK DAM

By N.

L. COOK, Agent, Burlington, lowa

Delivered at Safety First Meeting of Cedar Rapids Division

Qur chairman spoke to me some time ago
and asked that I prepare a talk on a sub-
ject with which I was not familiar and one
that I had given little thought prior to that
time, but in going into the subject I found
it a lengthy one, full of details, very inter-
estmg and, to my surprise, an object which
engineers consider the eighth wonder of
the world. I have reference to the Keokuk
dam and will try to give you a few figures
and facts on its construction and the
results.

The physical construction of this water
power plant, which took some three years,
shrinks as an achievement when compared
with the forty years of constant endeavor
and forty months of strenuous toil behind
the engineering blue prints,

When Robt. E. Lee was a lieutcnant in
the old army and stationed near Keokuk,
he made a report to the War Department
on the water power present in the Des
Moines Rapids in the Mississippi River at
that point. As an engineer of education he
realized the immense power in the river at
that point of steep slope and narrow canyon
between the Bluffs.

As an engineer of optimism he pointed out
what the future might develop; as a prac-
tical engineer he appreciated that time was
far in the future.

From the time of the warring Indians
roaming over that part of the country until
the first decade of the twenticth century
was almost endcd, the people living near
the rapids never ccased to dream and plan
and work for the development of this water
power. As a matter of fact, this was prac-
tically impossible until the revival of con-
crete in America, and commercially impos-
sible until engineering science, applied to
hydraulics, had increased the efficiency of
the turbine, and electrical science, applied
to the dynamo and insulators, had increased
the efficiency of the generators and in-
creased the radius of transmission of clec-
trical current.

But the people kept eternally at it;
dreamed and talked and planned.

Finally prominent citizens of Keokuk and
Hamilton, Ill., just across the river, organ-
1zed a corporation to obtain the rights
necded, promote the project and secure the
engineer and money to execute the enter-
prise.

The city councils of Keokuk and Hamil-
ton appropriated public money (by consent
of the citizens) to this promoting corpora-
tion, and every cent of it later was paid
back into the city treasuries.

The legislatures of lowa,
Missouri helped.

Congress passed the franchise act to the
people’s promoting company carly in 1905,
after various comittee hearings; the act

they

Illinois and

provided that every detail should be ap-
proved by the War Department, which
meant that the company should provide
free to the government the locks, dry docks,
motive power for them perpetually, and
decp water navigation for many miles up
the river, aside from supervision of the
construction work.

Then began a strenuous search for cap-
ital willing to sink millions into the Missis-
sippi on a promise that interest on the
money should return after awhile. Capital
proved to be timid; arguments made little
impression on money boxes. Finally capi-
tal was secured in the East, Canada, Eng-
land, France, Germany and Belgium.

The company was to be known as the
Mississippi River Power Company and the
object was to develop a large quantity of
water power in the center of the Mississip-
pi Valley convenient to many raw materials
and large consuming population.

Their plans were to construct a dam
across the Mississippi with power house
and locks on the Iowa end and natural fa-
cilities made the work possible.

The Des Moines Rapids, as they were
known, represented a recent diverting of
the river caused by a glacier damming its
former channel further to the west.

The results were that the bluffs at the
Rapids were closer to the river than at any
other point in the entire length and are
close to the banks most of the way from
Keokuk to Montrose. This allowed a dam
at the foot of the Rapids with small area
of overflow or back water by the’ pool
which the damming was bound to create.
The bottom of the river was hard, blue
limcstone and made ideal footing for the

The slope of the Rapids is steeper than
at any other point along the Mississippi;
the fall in the twelve miles above the dam
is 23 feet. Under these natural conditions
the engineering problems were many to be
worked out, and next came the preparation
for work on the ground, the building of a
construction plant which would enable the
entire works to be carried on with the most
cconomy of time and money. The con-
struction plant was the largest ever used in
a work under private ownership. Its two
divisions, one on each side of the river, in-
cluded the selection, purchase, transporta-
tion and assembling on the site of all mate-
rials.

In getting ready to build this plant there
were used the following:

15 miles of standard gauge railway 60-1b.
rails.

16 new standard gauge locomotives.

50 air dump cars.

15 flat cars.

8 small dump cars.

20
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60 flat cars for carrying concrete.

Specially built structural steel amounting
to 3,500,000 1bs., or 45 carloads, was put in
the 8 travelmg cranes and steel forms for
concrete.

10,000,000 feet of lumber, or about 600
carloads, used in making the cofferdams.

5 10-ton derrick cars.

3 steam shovels.

7 10-ton stationary derricks.

9 concrete mixers with total capacity of
3,500 yds. every 10 hrs.

Stone crushers capable of crushing 8,400
yds., or 168 carloads, every 24 hrs.

50 miles of pipe, 12 miles of it 3-in., bal-
ance 1-in.

44 steam boilers, total of 3,755 horse-
power.

Air compressors for actuating the tools
uscd in _the work which compressed 6,761
cu. ft. of air per minute.

Endless small tools and supplies (over
6,000 different articles were bought, from
cleven autos to a few bolts of odd sizes).

All of these represented an outlay of $1,-
000,000. None of the work was done by
contract; all men employed and directed by
the chief. engineer.

The first construction work included the
assembling and erection of a construction
plant for each division. Each consisted of
a central power plant, stone crusher plant,
concrcte mixing plant, machine shop, car-
penter shop, and various warehouses.

Then came the preparation of the site for
the building work, which was practically all
in the river.

Unwatering the bed of the river was ac-
complished by cofferdams. One was kept
ahcad of the big concrete dam as it crossed
the river; one surrounded the site of the
power house and locks.

The cofferdams were built of cribs loaded
with stone to sink them, faced with plank
and sealed watertight with clay.

Each crib was built of timbers criss-
crossed like a log house, a raft the same
size as a crib was anchored over the pro-
posed site of the latter and careful sound-
ings made around the edge showed the ir-
regular curves of the rock surface of river
bed; bottom timbers of the crib were
then shaped to fit river bed. This worked
so well that there was very little seepage.
The cofferdam enclosing the power house
site contained about 34 acres of unwatered
river bottom. In passing might say 206
carloads of lumber were used in building
this cofferdam.

In 1911 work was started, men working
through the ice. The work was disagree-
able for the men, but a high degree of cfhi-
ciency in the crews was developed by a
system of rewards for fast work. The
cribs, 24x16 feet, were built on the ice and
then lowered into place through holes in
the ice. The cribs were placed 12 feet
apart, the intervening space bheing filled
with square timbers, after all the cribs were
in place. By this method the river ran
through the openings betwcen the cribs
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with little interruption to the current until
the line of cribs was completed, when the
openings were stopped all at once.

The skillful crib builders are a special
class of workmen, who learned in Canada
how to work with heavy timbers in swift
water. Most of them employed on the
work were French-Canadians.

When work was started on the dam
proper it was necessary to unwater the
river bottom ahead of the concrete con-
struction. This was done by cofferdams
somewhat different than that used for the
power house. Both speed and economy
were c