


Salmon River

Idaho

5t UR picture on the front page of The
{ Monitor is probably the most un-
i .i usual ever published in our unparal-
%Xﬁ leled series of wonderful color plates.
(o5 1 To obtain the original photograph,
t———/ Henry W. Weidner, naturalist and
artist at Boise, steered his canoe down the
rapids of the Salmon river into the wildest
and most inaccessible section of Idaho.
Danger lurked on every side. The shaded
marks on the sandbar to the left are bear
tracks, two having passed along just ahead
of the artist. This place cannot be reached
by land. There are places where the river
runs through gorges that the sun never
shines upon and stars can be seen at midday.

Thus The Monitor staff is ever running
risks, braving dangers and sparing no pains
to secure photographs of the most unusual,
most beautiful, out-of-the-way places obtain-
able for its cover pages.
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Some of the Highly Interesting Christmas Stories Told
by Our' Own Telephone Folks Who Responed to the
Monitor’s Call. Others Appear Elsewhere in This [ssue.

“The Bachelor's Problem™
By Maric Brinkerhuff. Operator, Longmont.
Colo.
6GeT HATE holidays.” sail Mr. Bames a few
years ago. “I don't mean I dislike to see
people enjoying themselves, but I do not like
bolidays because to me they are sad and dreary
days. You sce this is the reason: I am a
bachelor without any kin. Of course 1 have
friends, but at Christmas timne they have no
place for me. I haven’t any pretiy-faced girls
or bright-cyed boys around so if I go anywhere
1 must gn alone.”
I did not sce Mr. Barnes until a week after
Christmas of the next year and found that he
had changed his mind in regard 10 holidays.

“Last Christmas I wemt to chureh,” said he,
*and nobody scemed alone but me.
went to a play and sat alone

Then 1
I was the only
person in the whole theatre that was alone.
By iive o'clock the holiday had become so in-
tolerable I said T'd go and get the best dinner
I could find in town. [ dined well and recalled
many youthful Christinus days and my melan-
choly was mellowing into a low and sad uneder-

tone when, just as | raised a ghiss to my lips,
1 saw a pale. haggard face of a girl at the
window pane.

"I got up, put on my cout and went our and
the first thing I did to run against a small
figure crouching in the daorway. A face looked
up quickly and I saw the pale features of the
window pane.

“Ta make a long story short, [ found that
her mother was a widow in great need. and that
night they had a great feast and money conugh
to buy coal, and they were all so bright and
merry that when T zot home | was in a stite
of great contentment in regnd 10 halickays.

“And now when a mun tells mie he hates
holidays I tell hitn of my experience.  The
fact is. if T were at a dinner on a holiday and

Pa Saucer and the Red Candle
OLD PA SAULR emerged from his little

house, which was more like a hermit's
There was a crisp odor
Peaple

cave, and looked out.
of frost and frozen things in the air.
burrying along the snowy sidewatks niade a
loud crunching noeise. Automobiles decorated
with little red wreaths and holly flew past,
whisking up and dirt. Almost every
window had its holly wreath,  Gay. tinseled
Christimas trees and lighted candles shone out
Down the narrow strect the @l

Kow

from many.
e stood out in gray  prominence

church s
The chimes were pliving “\deste Fideles.”
Christmas —yes, this is Christ-
:hle old man shut the door again.
was nothing to suggest the Yube-

“Christr
s The f
Inside then
tide, There was only the usual dismalness A

large old chest stood in one corner of the room;
on the chest were piled a fow s some dinty

clothes and an old gun. P
these things carcfully, opened the chest and
took out a thick, red candle burned down al-

T'his he lit and placed in the

maost to the end.

window, Its warm glow shone brightly in his

unybody should ask me for n sentiment, 1 wrinkled old face.  “Christimas!  And may
should say, *Gorl bless all holidays.' ™ priise be 1o God ™
b7 U
Christmas in the Mountains
By Mrs. Helen Ipsen, Livermore, Colo. sclves for our Christmas this year. You see,

INTER HAD SET in carly that year

am! the day before Christmas found the
tiny exchange building nearly buried in the
huge drifts. It was cold, too, bitterly cold, and
mother hurried between calls from onc room
to the other keeping the fires bright.

“Mother, ain't we gonna have no Christmas
at all?” wailed Harry, aged five. Mother, busy
at the switchboard, didn’t reply at once, but
when she turmed around her cyes were sus-
piciously bright as she answered, “I'm afraid,
kiddies, that we'll just have to depend on our-

daddy just had to go out on those lines that
the storm broke down, so lots of other folks
could have a happy Christmas. Then the
snow got so decp he couldn’t come back.
So let's try to think of somecthing nice to do
tonight so when daddy does get here we can
tell him what a nice time we have had instead
of making him feel bad because we were blue”

“But, mother,” again wailed Harry, “how
can we? Won't have no tree, no candy, no
presents, and no daddy,” and this time he

began to cry in carnest.
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“Mother,” said Ben, oldest of the three chil-
dren, “couldn’t we have just a little limb off
that tree out in the yard?"

“And we can make some paper chains and
string some popcorn,” chimed in Philip. And
they began excitedly 10 pull on their caps and
their overshoes.

Mother helped between times at the board.
and soon a tiny tree stood on the table, a little
lop-sided, but a tree just the same. Soon the
most amazing things began to appear on it
Ben, who liked to paint, hung one of his gaudy
lile pictures in a most conspicuous place.
Philip loved honks, so he hung all he could
find on the lower branches, and Harry, not to
be outdone, hunted up a rubber ball that had
most of the paint on it yet and it dangled from
a limb,

The little tree took on quite a jaunty air,
and the children danced around it in glee.

“Gee, this is great, and lots better than sit-
ting around crying,” exulted Ben.

“Yes, it is, dear, and now T'lIl make some
candy and then we'll tedl Chrisumas stories,”
ansvered mother.,

But she bit her lips to keep them from
quivering.  Where could their daddy be and
why hadn’t he gotten the lines fixed up? She
knew they were still down, for she was isolated
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another. “Of course, silly.” In her haste she
hadn't opened the key. A sudden whirring on
the wires, and then—oh, joy! Daddy’s cheery
voice: *“Hello, hello, dear. We're coming up on
horseback. T.ines all right now but were broken
up here in the canyon and I couldn’t call you
sooner. Yes—we're on the way home and got
some things for a big dinner and all the things
I could put in for the boys. Will make it by

ten in the morning sure. Go to bed, dear, and
don’t worry. We'll stay in the schoolhouse till
daylight and then come on. Good night.”

*Mother,” said a sleepy voice, "“was that
daddy?™

“Yes, dear, and we are going to have the very
happiest Christmas we have cver had,” prophe-
sicd mother, as she started preparing for a
good night’s rest.

kﬂ«v ﬁ% l&(&

Don’t Forget the Reindeers

By Alice Charles, Operator, La Junta

THINK Christmas is or should be the

happiest day in all the ycar. But when
I was 8§ years old I think T had the happicst
one I have ever known. \We were on our way
from the east to La Junta to visit. My uncle
met us at the train in a two-scated carriage, and
we procecded homeward.

I remember what a nice supper my aunt had
prepared for us  The next day was the 24th
of December and we kiddies worked all day
writing Santa lctters and mending stockings
for him to put our candy in. I remember we

completely fram the outside world, Three days
ago he had started toward the next town
twenty-tive miles away, and then came this
sudden  snowstorm, breaking the lines in a
dozen different places, she knew, and worse yet,
blocking the roads so there was scarcely any
hope of him getting through for days and days.
“I wouldn't care so much that the stage can’t
get here with the things we ordered for to-
morrow,” she thought, “if only I knew he was
safe”

The candy finally made and mostly caten, the
storivs told, three tired little ones were tucked
into licd, mother meanwhile explaining to irri-
tated subscribers that the lines would be fixed
up just as soon as the men could get through.
Soon the board became quiet, too, but mother
still sat there, dreading to go to bed.

Suddenly she started up. Was that the toll
bell or had she dreamed it? Hastily she plugged
in on the line, but no—not a sound.

Mayhe that cord wasn’t working. She tried

asked our mothers how Santa knew when we
were asleep. They” told us they would raise
the window shade so he could see. That night
we put food and water on the porch for Santa’s
reindeers, because we thought they must be
pretty tired and hungry coming so far. We
also left a big piece of pumpkin pie for Santa.
That cvening we went to bed carly, but I re-
member I tried to stay awake and peck but
finally the sandman came.

The next moming we awakened bright and
carly and, my! what a beautiful Christmas tree,
and all the pretty toys! Santa brought me a
big doll with curly hair and sleepy eyes. We
spent most of the morning rejoicing over our
toys and then dinner, and oh, what a grand
dinner—turkey, cranberries and everything good
to eat. After dinner my uncle took us for a
sleigh ride—a big long sleigh with big white
horses—and then we all came home, tired but

happy-

I hope there will be many more little boys
and girls this Christmas that will have the
happy time I had that day, and don't forget
to leave Santa and his reindeers something to
eat, for ¢verything was gone the next moming.

44

Saint Nicholas Tired

N HIS book called “*A Tramp Abroad” Mark
Twain gives the legend about Santa Claus
or St. Nicholas. \While the author was travel-
ing from Lucerne to Interlaken he passed by
the house of the children’s Christmas saint.
There, the story goes, at fifty, St. Nicholas

became tired of his own children and decided
to be a hermit. Their noise distracted him, so
he sought out a dreary refuge far from the
world. There, it is said. he had the leisure to
ponder and reflect upon pious things. What
became of his wife and ten children is not men-

tioned. But as a penance the old saint is ob-
liged forever to climb down “sooty chimneys
Christmas ¢ve, conferring kindness on other
people’s children to make up for deserting his
own.”

In any event, the old fellow looks pretty
jolly, and we hope he enjoys it as much as the
children enjoy him!

4 4
No Race Suicide

\When counting up his kinsfolks at this time

of the year the average Christmas shopper dis-

covers no evidences of race suicide.

Sl
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True Christmas

By Elcanor Kilbourn

OR MORE than ten years I've lived and

voted in the same precinct and as I'm
not especially exclusive or hard to know, and
my ncighbors for the most part are like that too,
I have quite a large bowing and handshaking
acquaintance within and adjacent to the boun-
darics of L-4. And not the least of then: is
Lizzie.

I had been meeting Lizzie of mornings for
sometime before I knew her name. We were
ships that pass, speeding along under full sail
mostly, on our way to earn some of the neces-
sary dollars. Lizze isn’t arresting in any way
because of her beauty or style but there was
somcthing about her morning face that at-
tracted me and I instinctively felt that there
was a morning (not a mourning) heart back
of it . We cved each other a bit as women will,
but it was Lizzie who broke the ice and spoke
to me¢ one zero morning just as the sun was
coming up to cast a dull red eye over the cast-
ern plhins. She called out as checrily as though
she were picking violets:

“My, isn’t this nice and bracing and Christ-
macy ?’

And as I returned the greeting T said to my-
self: “I know who she is now. Mrs. Wiggs,
of the Cabbage Patch, has given up truck
gardening and moved 10 Denver.”

After that T came to know Lizzic better and
learned that she was a cook in a delicatessen
shop. And she didn’t mind going out to work
every day, hot or cold, rain or snow—oh no'
Glad to be able to do the work and have it
to do.

One blistering hot afternoon when you could
have fried eggs on the sidewalk I was home
on vacation and Lizzie happened to go by as
a poor old woman who said she was hungry
and looked the part was sobbing out her tale of
distress 10 me on the front porch. Lizzie had
plenty of opportunity to hustle along and save
a little money. It was not she who was being
solicited, but she sensed trouble and stopped
to see if she could he of some assistance. Be-
forc the whole story was told Lizzie had her
well-worn pocketbook open and gave the old
lady a quarter and a smile and a wish for
better days. And the old lady invoked bless-
ing on Lizzie—and T hope they come.

On a dark, rainy day I met Lizzie downtown
on her way to loll luxuriously for a spell in a
dentist’s chair. But her face was bright and
beaming and you'd have thought she was go-
ing to sit in a box at a two dollar matinec.
The next time our paths crossed she smiled
even more widely than usual and showed me
the new teeth. I said:

“Isn’t it 100 bad that the natural teeth don't
last for everyone’s lifetime.” And Lizzie-like
she replied: “Oh yes, of course. But when they
don’t, how glad we ought to be that there are
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dentists to help us out so well
teeth are just fine!
care what it is.

Why, these
Can cat anything —don’t
And some folks hate so to
wear glasses.  But my, how glad they oucht to
be that they can get such good glasses and sce
so well to recad™

Lizzie has worked some fourteen or fifteen
vears in the delicatessen shop.  The place has
changed hands two or three times but lizeie
stays on. And I'm not surprised. I feel as
if she could match Mrs. Wiggs and take one
skinny chicken and serve a helping of white
meat 1o everyone in the neighborhood.

Right here I'm going to tell the only thing
about Lizzic of which I disapprove. She has
never had a vacation, I'm told. in all that four-
teen years.  The present owners of the store
ofiered her a two wecks' vacatien with pay
but she declined it with thanks-—said she didn'
need a vacation—and went right on baking
hams and making salads.

Each ycar when Christmas approaches 1
think of Lizzie. She has a fifty-two wecks in
the year Christmas spirit.  I'll guarantee it
never fades nor shrinks. It stays put right
there in that moming heart of hers.

**Twas the night before
Christmas.
When all thru the house
Not a creature was stirring—
Not even a mouse.”

And there are women who cry because they
don’t get a fur coat or a diamond bracclet for
Christmas. They'd never in the world be able
to se¢ that Lizzie has anything at all to be
thankful for—a single thing in her lifc to gen-
crate a Christmas spirit of love and good will.
With them prosperity and case would have to
be a prelude to any thing like that. But Pve
enjoyed Lizzic's acquaintance for quite awhile
now and I know better—I know she has.

For Lizzic's a Christian and a philosopher.

44
How She Worked It

“Do you expect Santa Claus to treat you
good this Christmas?”

“You het! 1've revived acquaintance with
eight of my old boy friends.”
Uncle Eben's Wish
"Santa Claus comes around once a year,"
said Uncle Eben, “an’ de landlord comes aroun’
once a month. I wish dey'd change places.”

Christmas Gift a Blessing

66T HAVE been planning for months to give

a Christinas surprisc to my sister Grace,
way out in Iduho,” remarked Aunt Molly to
her neighbor, Mrs. Wiggins, as they both ‘s:u
knitting in the former's comfortable silting
room. “Here is her boy Ralph, whom I brought
here three months ago for a visit—the poor Iad
has been blind for five ycars, since he was
three years old, and 1 took him to a specialist
for an cxamination. The doctor said that an
operation for cataracts could be successful. I
am waiting for the morrow, almost breathlessly,
for they arc to remove the bandages from his
cyes to test his sight. And oh, Mrs. Wiggins,
let us pray that all will be well!”

God was good to the blind boy and the oper-
ation was very succcssful. When the mother
went cast to visit her sister there was a great
blessing—the happicst Christmas of her life—
for her boy could sce! There is something
more than toys, fincries and other material

things to help make a joyful Christmas!
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Story of a Strange Christmas Party

By George F. C. FEggers. Fort Collins,
Combination Man

HEXN YOU live 55 miles from a railroad,

15 miles from the postoffice and general
store, and your ncarest neighhors are 5 miles
away, it is up to your own resources to make
a happy Christmas.

And that is what some of us did years ago—
we decided 10 have a Christmas party and in-
vited everyone for miles around to come, and
spread the news to everyone they saw to join us.

There was to be dinner and supper for the
crowd—no matter how large—and a Christmas
tree and dance. No part of a first-class Christ-
mas celebration was overlooked.

Father and my brothers and myself sallied
forth into the winter forest and cut the top
out of a tall blue or silver spruce. Mother and
our sister put the trimimings on it, some new,
some old. until it looked as fine as any city
tree you ¢ver saw.

Pcople began arriving about 11 o'clack on
a cold but clear, sunny Dcecember 25, and as
they had driven a long way in horse-drawn
vehicles, they were glad to get in where it was
wart.  And everyone was soon busy, from the
men who helped put away the horses to the
boys who carried in wood.

That dinner!
ever farget it!

Will anyone who was there
Roast venison (in those days
closed seasons didn’t cut much figure with us),
dressing, brown gravy, sweet potatoes, lettuce
from the greenhouse, crisp celery, plum pud-
ding. cranberries, pumpkin pie, old siyle mar-
ble cake, preserved cherrics, candy, nuts ap-
ples oranges figs and dates—and some things
I've forgotten.

Everyone tnok a hand in getting the table
cleared and «ishes done and the program and
the tree were as swell as the dinner. The
scheol “marm™ put on a home talent play.

The first to receive presents were a poor fam-
ily in whom all the Christmas merrymakers
had taken an interest. Santa Claus gave each
one a package marked with his name and stipu-
lated that cach was to go to a separate room

and put on the things in the package and come
back together. When they returned, father
was wearing a kitchen apron and a dust cap
and carricd a handbag. Mother was dolled up
in a new pair of overalls, a fur cap and big
mittens.  As ladies didn't wear overalls much
in thosc days, mother was a great scream. Sis-
ter dashed in with a boy's sweater and boots
on and a popgun in her hand—a bad looking
Brother wore a new dress and carried
a fur muff and doll. The laughs they got
rocked the pictures on the walls. The children
didn't lose much time changing, but father and
mother carried out the joke.

hombre.

In a cormner back of something that looked
like a picce of furniture there was a fish pond
and everyone, as his or her name was called,
had to snare their present. After the presents
were all gone, it cost a quarter to fish. Soon
the pond was dry, the teacher being the last to
be caught. She asked for three or four men
and got a dozen before you could say Jack
Robinson. She was just fooling, for she wanted

the fish pond turmed around—and when that
was done, it proved to be an organ for the
school haouse. The receipts of the fish pond
made the first payment on the organ.

The fellow that caught the last quarter's
worth produced a fiddle, and they sent me to
the school house for his music. (For some
reason, the fiddler's music could always be
found at the school house.) Then the dance
was on and after that we had supper and most
of the folks got home in time to do the morn-
ing's chores.

Ahout 10 o'clock on the moming of the 26th
there came a family that lived back in the
wonds and who had lost track of the date.
But we had some leftovers so we had an encore.

The organ that figured in the Christmas cele-
bration was moved around to many places and
served a strange purpose at onc time when an
ex-convict was found hiding in it, three years
after. That same organ can still be seen in
Westlake School District No. 36, Larimer
County, Colorado.

Easy to Spread Happiness to Others

By Anna Deming Gray

T WAS snowing—not the nice, dry kind,
but the kind that leaves hat feathers be-
draggled and tempers grouchy.

The streets were crowded with holiday shop-
pers and people looked cross.

A woman hurricd toward me, holding to a
boy of four by onc hand and carrying a heavy
basket with the other.

He tried to keep up, but he missed a step
now and then; at last he stumbled and fell, and
the mother dragged him up and said things to
him, while he tried not to cry.

At the cdge of the walk another woman got
out of a brougham and started to cross over
to the shop door.

She took in the scene, and understood—it
was strange how few pcople do understand.
She stepped over to the child, unpinned a spray
of holly from her coat and pinned it on his
ragged little jacket.

“Only two days till Christmas,” she said.
“Isn't it great!”

The mother gave her that knowing look
mothers have, and the boy smiled back at her.

The crowd jogged on, but people were half
smiling in spite of the wet snow and the slushy
walks.

The mother had lost some of the tired look,
and the boy was taking skipping steps as he
looked down happily at the spray of holly on
his coat.
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By Glenn F. Lewis, Boise. Idahe

T WAS SNOWING. The wind howled and

tore down the walled-in canyon carrying
great drifts of fleccy snow before it Bill
Green, ex-service-man. cx-lumlerjack, ex-cub
reporter and at present range rider for the Cum-
berland Catile Company, found himself in the
midst of those drifts and in the grip of the
storm. Bill had been in other situations that
called for nerve and judgment and so was
not alarmed as darkness fell and the tempera-
ture with it. He was warmly dressed.  He had
a full pack on his back. e had a workable
rifle and the ability to use it. But Bill did
love an open fire, a hook. a pipe and the chang-
ing shadows that played on the rough hewn
walls of mountain cabins. To him a shack
on a hillside was something more than a mere
house. It was the definite expression of a man
who worked with his hands.

And Bill Green loved men who worked with
their hands because he worked with his. He
was looking through the falling snow and from
the top of every knoll for a cabin he knew to
be in the vicinity. The boys at the ranch had
posted him for just such an cmergency as this
and the word map of the range came back
and he began 1o recognize certain landmarks
that told of the nearby cabin. He rather an-
ticipated this cabin more than others he fre-
quently stopped at over-night, It was a tem-
porary home of the forestry serviceman in the
valley where the Cumberland cattle fed, and
Bill bad promised to stop in and spend the
night. But here it was already winter. The
green gone from many of the trees and bushes.
A covering of snow where only a few weeks
before had been layers of crisp gayly colored
leaves and bushes. And the ranger was gone.

There was nothing formidable about this
storm. It did not carry the threat of death in
its wake; nor was there the fearful chance of
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being Jost and circling around for days in the
hills.  The wind blew.,  Yes, but it blew
against the body of a man who was prepared,
and who enjoyved the battle that brought with it
the glow of warming blood and rising appetite.
The drifts were heavy and high but they were
also snow white with tops of evergreens break-
ing through giving the impression of a forest
of Christmas trees. Night crept on.  But it
carricd a starry suggestion of hecaven and was
clear and crisp. And although the cold was
increasing it was the dry cold that numbed,
but did not freeze.

To Bill there was much in the night. Ro-
mance and life. Adventure. And there was
work. The best in him scemed to call out to
the night and the best in him called out for
more of the open life among his fellows and
among the hills where the Cumberland cattle
roamed.

A waving trce top half hidden by snow
started a run of thought. It suddenly dawned
on the range rider that Christmas was only
three days off. And that Christmas was a day
to spend among friends and not alone among
snowlocked mountains hunting cows. But here
he was still looking for the hillside shack and
many miles from 1he ranch house. What plans
he knew the boys were making for the tree.
The entire valley would be there to honor the
custom of years. Cowmen in radiant store
clothes, valley girls in new array, children
wildly excited and the older folks talking of the
days when they danced the square dance and

MONITOR

Christmas Love Story

TR
g e

mountain  trail led

the Virginia reel. The
however not to the ranch and the dance and
the tree, but ta the cabin where Bill was to

spend several wecks watching a herd of cattle
that an carly storm had penned in. Instead of
dancing to old Wilt's violin on Christums Day,
il would be flaking out hay to the penned-in
cattle and getting what happiness he could from
administering 1o the dumb beasts.

All this might have lappened had not one
of Bill's wearving feet stumbled on a picee of
loose wire hanging from a pine tree. It was
It was just plin iron wire
ed a day when with

not fence wire.
and to Rill's mind 11
other bucks he had helped Liy out a pole into
Germany.  Ierhaps after all he might not
spend  his Christmas  entirely alone.  The
mountains were crisscrossed with forest ranger
lines that started from a buoy on the side of
a tree or from a little cabin on a hill and ran
an uncertain course through the timbe
grassy meadows and to another ranger st i

The rangers had all been called in by now, but
perhaps there remained one whose business it
was to clear up the tag ends and leave the
station tidy for the call of anuther summer.
If that wire did lead to mankind, Bill intended
to ust it to wish someone a Merry Christmas.

MARIAN STEIELE stood in the doorway
of the rural school and watched the last
disappearing sled race down the road carrying
its cargo of laughing, screaming children.
Children who in the last hour had warmed
their way into her heart and brought happiness.
Children who had stood bravely up and strug-
gled through recitations and carrivd the Kris
Kringle playlet to a successful conclusion. And
it was these little boys and girls who brought
their fathers and mothers up to her, laid their
rough hands in hers and whispered “Merry
Christmas, Miss Stecle.”
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In September Marian had come into this
strange and new land. She found it peopled
with a race who lived differently than she lived,
who spoke a different tongue although it was
the same English. They dressed and played
diffcrently, or at least Marian Steele felt that
they did.  And for four months the people of
the valley stood aloof, watching and wonder-
ing if this girl who came from their own state
university would cver know them. ILong since
she had come to know the children. The small
oncs brought apples, while the larger ones
brought her whips and elkhide gloves for her
riding. The almost grown boys who had made
life unbearable for former teachers kept disci-
pline in the room and carried in wood and cmp-
ticd the ashes.  And it was a group of these
older boys who waited for her outside to wish
her another Merry Christmas.

“Well, smoodbye, Miss Stecle, and we all
hope you huve a nice time this Christnas. 1
supposc you will be going home, but we all
want to see you coming back. This is the first
time since | was a kid that 1 didn’t want the
schoolhouse to burn down and the teacher
niever to return. And freckled-faced Jimmy
Dugan who boasted of an endearing Irish dis-
position, but also the fighting qualities of the
Celts looked about him to sce if any disputed
his authority 10 make this speech.

The group of older boys had nearly reached
the crossrouds, one of which led to the Dugan
ranch, when Jimmy remarked he must go back
to the schoolhouse and get a book Miss Steele
had promised to loan him. Opening the door
he found the teacher sitting at her desk, the
only teacher who had cver taken any interest in
him, her head bowed in her arms and crying.

“Gee, it's tough,” hegan Jimmy, but the sob-
bing continucd as he repeated this three-word
attempt at sympathy. Jimmy repeated it so
often and with such a distressed tonc that
finally the girl lifted her hecad and faintly
smiled.

“What is it, Jimmy?"” she asked.

“Oh, nothing. Only I thought you would
he tickled if you knew that I had a chance
to get in the ranger service next summer if I
can pass the tests. They arent hard, only I
ain’t paid much attention to writing and fig-
ures. I thought you might help me extra and
between us I could land this job with the gov-
ernment."

“Anything T can do T surely will, but what
put this idea into your mind?”

“Well, T got acquainted with a fellow over
on the Cumberland ranch who asked me if I
ever stopped and looked into the future. He
told me that I would still be punching cows
twenty years from now unless I stopped in my
tracks and looked where [ was headin’.”

“And so he suggested you trying to get in
with the forest service?”

“Yes, and he promised to help me get the
joh if I can pass the tests.”

“I think we can do it, Jimmy, and I think my
year here will be made much happier from the

MOUNTAIN STATES MONITOR 9

feeling that I have really helped someone to
better himself.”

“Say, when I tell Bill about this he will be
tickled to death. You sce, the head of this dis-
trict is what we mountain people call a prac-
tical man. He knows that we mountain boys
can do a lot of fine work and a lot of hecavy
work, too, if we can only keep up on the book
layout. And the men who come out here from
the head office seem glad to help any of us; so
if I make good I get the first chance.”

“Who is Bill?”

“Bill? Why, Bill is Bil."

“Yes, but he must have another name, a
handle, vou people call it.”

“Oh, sure, Bill Green is his name and say,
he is a card. He was in the army two years;
he can ride darn near as good as I can; he can
beat my old man shooting at a target, and he is

| L—d/. ORAWN BY WALT MARRIS

I'd ke to find the ronntry twhere
trees of @hristumas grow;

3t ought to be a pine wood mith
randlies all aglmw.

Aud if 3 had a basket, I'm sure
that Sauta’d aay,

“Just pick as many preseuts as
you ran take away!”™

By Grace May North

the fluentist cuss we folks ever heard of. Every
time he and dad get into an argument it ends
in a fight. Dad thinks Bill is swearing at him
and all the time Bill is just using words that
dad never heard before.”

“I imagine I would like to know your friend
Bill."

“Say, I reckon you would. DMost any girl
would. He nceds a nice girl like you and I
guess you get pretty lonesome yourself. T tell
you what. My folks want you to take supper
with us some day, and if I can get Bill we will
have a regular party and maybe have some of
the neighbors in for a dance. Bill tells me on
the sly that he shakes a wicked hoof.”

The sound of crunching snow caused Jimmy

to look up and he saw the outstage galloping
off down the road. It occurred to him that the
teacher was not leaving, and if she was not
going away for the vacation, it would be nice
to have her for Christmas dinner and have
Bill there, too.

“Say, Miss Steele, maybe you aren't going
away this Christmas!"

“No, Jimmy, I'm not. Mother and father are
neither one home and I planned on staying
here and learning to ski and snowshoe. I cried
because the little children were so darling this
afternoon and becausc everyone was so kind
and thoughtful.”

“Gee, that will he fine. T can sure teach you
to ki and there arc a lot of people in this val-
ley who fecl pretty mean the way they have
stood off. Tlonestly, Miss Stecle, we folks
didn’t understand you, but we're blamed sorry
now and [ guess you won't have much time to
be lonesome the next two weeks.”

UNCIH, intuition, or seventh sense led

Bill Green to the hillside ranger station
and the open fire he longed for so keenly. The
open fire and the briar pipe lead him afar into
fertile ficlds of adventure and romance. Ad-
venture had always been his for the asking.
Trips with his father and uncles into wild
places had brought him in close touch with ex-
periences that caused him to wonder if perhaps
some great spirit was not looking out for him;
but romance, that is romance wherein maidens
figured, was and had been a clased book to him,
Not that he fought shy of it; but rather ro-
mance fought shy of him. Never had Bill
enjoyed the thrill of being hunted by the op-
posite sex. The girls rctorted that he kept
himself buried in books. or too far away in
the mountains, or too far out on the sca; and
still Bill had many splendid friends among his
girl acquaintances.

Sitting beforc the fire the thought of that
broken strand of wire came back. Where
would it lead? \What sort of person was at
the other end. The magneto wallset with its
batterics sct in motion a run of imagination;
but Bill decided that if the answering voice was
a feminine one he would gently hang up the
receiver and say “Merry Christmas” to his
herd of cows; but if the voice was that of a
man and sounded at all interested and human
he would pass the happy word of greeting
along to him.

It was just about the time that penned-in
cattle begin to call for breakfast that Bill
rolled out. Through the doorway he surveyved
the stretch of unbroken snow that lay before
him. A finec way for an able-bodied man to
spend Christmas. A wonderful manner to
spend the happiest duy of the year. Christmas
would mean just two things. First, feed him-
sclf and then feed the cattle. But the stretch-
ing snow showed a line of black dots almost
hidden. Bill welcomed them as the tops of
the poles that carried the wire which soon
was to carry its message “Nlerry Chrsitmas” to
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someanc else among those hills. Cows were
forgotten. Isolation became purely a thing of
the day. Somecthing to be broken tomorrow.
Lacing his snowshoes Bill figured that the
break must have occurred just where he found
the broken end. Perhaps a limb had fallen on
it and snapped the wire. From experience he
knew that forest lines carried plenty of slack
and that it should be rather simple to repair
the break. A short run of possibly a mile
brought him to the place where he had first
noticed the linc and two hours later found the
ex-buck making the last splice. His pliers. car-
ried by all range riders to repair fences stood
him in good stead and the slack was there as
he had figured.

The cows fed, his dishes washed, his boots
and heavy socks removed, Bill sat before the
fire and wondered who would answer his ring.
Now that the thing was done and all that re-
mained was 1o turn the crank on the side of the
telephone, Bill felt his courage slipping. Sup-
pose some woman answered and from pure joy
at hearing a new voice would ask all sorts of
questions or hold the baby up to the telephone
for him to goo and gurgle at. And Bill being
loncsome himself and likewise a gentleman
would stay on the line. He couldn’t say he
had the wrong line because there was probably
only one person on the line.

It took three pipes of mellow tobacco to
prime the range rider for the ordeal. It took
three scconds to give the rings; and then the
wait began. Suppose no one answered after
all this work. The very thought made Bill
weak. Why, darn it all, someone simply had to
be there, and far into the evening at frequent
intervals he rang and waited, rang and waited.
The situation was uncanny and drove him to
bed with hostile dreams.

Another day of feeding cows crept over the
horizon and Bill began to realize the barren,
bleak monotony of spending Christmas alonc.
Dut of pure decency he decided to wait until
a more recasonable hour before calling again.
There was no use rousing the wh-le valley just
becasue he chose to get up in the middle of the
night to feed cattle. OH and on he rang on the
line. Morming passed into afternoon; after-
noon crept into night, and again out of sheer
desperation he tried once more. The turn of
the ringer and a wait. Then a voice. A
woman’s voice, fceble and half frightened. Bill
almost expected to hear the baby cry at the
other end of the line, but the answering vioce
brought him back to the realization that he
had finally projected himself into a distant
world. He managed to say “hello.”

“Who is this?” asked the woman'’s voice.

“This is Bill Green, range rider for the
Cumberland people.”

“Oh, I thought you might be reporting a
forest fire."

“Hell, no!" yelled back Bill, “the snow is
five feet deep up here and getting deeper.”

“And pray tell where is ‘up here’?” this
very sweet voice inquired, but Bill made no
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Fighting Snowstorm on the Pass

By Bertha Grisham. Pueblo. Colo
"THEN T first searched my memeory for
“My Happiest Christmas,” it seemed
fruitless; for as I brought forth each Christmas
from childhood up. all seemed so happy that it
was difficult to choose the happiest.  Finally,
however, as sunlight is accentuated by shadows,
I brought forth one so resplendent that there
could be no doubt that this was My Happicst
Christmas.

This was our first, and later proved to be
our only family reunion. Appreciation of
loved ones was deepened by an absence of two
years from home. T had experienced the jovs
of “ecarly Christmas shopping” and was priv-
ileged 10 bear my ofiering of pleasing giits
for all. My cup was full; and when T say
“full™ T speak advisedly.

My husband and I left Denver on the 23rd
and were due to reach home, Quray, at 3:00 on
Christmas Eve. Owing to a cook in a Salida
Cafe who had imbibed too much Christmas
“spirits” we missed breakfast. A snowstorm

Q

attempt to diagram his whercabouts.,  This
voice sounded more interested and human than
any man's possibly could: and he was half-
fearful she would hang up. But fate that so
often brings kindred souls together intervened
and before cither knew it he and she were
discussing the weather like old friends. Bill
told her about his flock of cows and how he
had repaired the line and tried for two days to
get an answer. He went on in this same vein
until he grew eloquent and told how much the
sound of her voice meant to him; and she
told him how sorry she was that he was lone-
some, and Bill said he “sure was" and inti-
mated pretty strongly that his wards could shift
for themsclves in a pinch.

And then the fascimating voice said that
Jimmy Dugan had told her all about him and
she mentioned Jimmy and his ambition to get
into the forest service and added that perhaps
they might help him.  That word “they” got
Bill.

“Say, is this the school teacher over on Tur-

key Creek?™ he asked.
Yes, 1 am Miss Stecle and Jimmy said
you were ‘some card’ and shook a ‘wicked
hool’ and was the ‘fluentist cuss' in these
here parts.”

“That is not all Miss Stecle. I'm about the
most loncsume cuss in these here parts as well,
and if you don't mind 1 want to call you to-
morrow morning and wish you a Mcrry Christ-
mas.”

"Plcase do, Mr. Green, and before you hang
up here is a friend of yours who wants to say
hello.” And without warning Jimmy came on
the line.

*Say, you wild cow-herder, where have you

on Marshall Pass delayed us and we had only
coffee and sandwiches at Gunnison, arriving in
Ouray at one o'clock on Christmas. To mother's
query as fo when we had eaten, I replied
weakly, “night before last at six o'clock.”

Of course the Christmas feast began at once,
and T soon lost the appearance of the “prodi-
gal son™ and took on that of the “fatted calf.”

This shall probably remain My Happiest
Christinas. However, because the Spirit of
Chistmas is “within us” the coming Chrisimas
will be a happy one, as will each succeeding
one.  For it is written, “Bchold, T bring you
pood tidings of great joy' And these tidings
of love and hope; of peace and goodwill were
not for a limited period, but will he renewed
cach Christmastide until time is merged into

eternity,
Christmas Cigars
Christmas cigars come just in lime to save
the man who thinks about swearing off on the
first of the year.

Q

been?®  T've been looking all over for you. T
promiscd Miss Stecle that T would have you

over for Christmas dinner and just came over
1o tell her I guess we would have to get along
without you. How about leaving your mollies
for a day and having turkey with the Fighting
Dugans?”

“Jimmy, vou freckled Mick., Wait until 1
get you, 1 [ don’t mess up the snow with you
my name is uot Bill Green. T'll say T will be
there, and Jimmy, let me speak to the school-
marm again, will you please?"”

“Did you wish to speak to me?” and Bill
detected just a hint of laughter.

“Miss Steele, Jimmy invited me to Chrsitmas
dinner, and he said you were the guest of
honor. Would you care if T called for you?"

“No, indeed, Mr. Green, that would be fine.
I'm just learning to use my snowshoes and
perhaps you can teach me on the way to Mrs.
Dugan's.”

“Please don’t forget. I know this is going
to be onc of the best Christmas dinners I ever
ate, and we can plan together on helping Jim-
my,” said Bill.

Bill's dreams that night were pleasant. They
were the sort of dreams that a young man
dreams when the gales of the Isle of Romance
are opened to him for the first time. And in
his dreams Bill traced the witching want of
awakenced love over all his past as he lay
sleeping in the little cabin on the hillside; and
in his dreams he saw himself paying tribute
to a wonderful gicl who had come into the

valley to teach school, but who finished by help-

ing a mountain boy realize his ambition and by
rescuing another from the lonely job of feed-
ing cows on Christmas day.
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Some folks came

As a big fat darky.

HIE DENVER Operators cornered the pep

and originality market for their Hallowe'en
party, Friday evening. October 31, in Macca-
bees hall. It was a Tacky party—IL beg vour
pardon—cr—the guests all looked tacky, well,
now, what's the usc getting mad about it, you
know what [ mean, they wore tacky costunies
—they were supposced to, it was that kind of
a party—get me?

The hall was in gala attire with festoons of
vellow and black, while witches, pumpkins and
black cats with their backs all humpy and
other suggestions of the night of witchery and
sourcery formed an effective setting for weird
and grotesque figures which glided about in
mysterious garb.

It was a knock-out, so far as the men were
concerned—or should I say, freeze out?  Cer-
tain it was that if ever mere man was proved
an unnecessary quantity it was on this oc-
casion for many of the girls wore masculine
attire and demonstrated their ability at taking
the lead in dancing to such an extent that the
few honest-to-goodness men present were forced
to join the wallflower brigade cvery so often.

It would have put a neat dint in the bump
of conceit of “The Male of the Species” to see
how easily they were forgotten.

It has been my lot to cover (in newspaper
vernacular) many such affairs, ranging from the
cream to the skimmed milk of society and
never have [ seen more cleverness and origi-
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nality displayed in costumes than in those
which appeared on this occasion.

The girls entered into the spirit of the affair
and nothing was sacrificed to the cause of
beauly; every costume was carried out to the
minutest detail whether its wearer looked *'pret-
ty" or not.

There was Miss Patricia Moore, for instance
as nigger Sam, with black face, baggy old
trousers, blue jean shirt and floppy black hat.
Now isn't that a fine layout for a girl named
Patricia? She was mighty cute just the same.

Then there was petite and blonde Miss Helen
Walker as the Bowery Belle in a black and
white checked skirt that in length and diam-
cter would hardly pass the board of censors,
a small, round, black felt hat with rolling brim
and a cluster of once white ostrich feathers
looming high in front.

Little Evalyn Grace, as a tough guy, with
long, shaggy black side-whiskers, trousers that
looked as if they must have suspected she was
twins, and a hard looking black hat. That her
pockets were pints was evidenced by the flask
of cold tea she drew forth on occasions.

Amelia Bosser in a patchwork costume which
took on a cubist effect.

Mary Cunningham of Champa exchange in
overalls, red bandana and small, black derby.

Orta Herzig and Gertrude McCune who are
always ring leaders in every party, represented
fallen swelldlom or a last dying cffort to be
stylish at any cost. They wore American
beauty polonnaise effects over dark, short
skirts with tight fitting bodices and tiny hats
boasting one lone quill running straight up in
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front. Dark rimmed glasses completed the dis-
guise.

Ann Dahlstrom with her nickle's worth of
hair in a what in these days is considered a
l-o-n-g braid (at least six inches) and tied
with a big green bow, wore a checked ging-
ham dress and a small perfectly round hat that
turned back from her face giving her a sort
of vacant look—or if not entirely vacant, at least
one of surprisc.

Virginia Monahan and Maric Barbeiri, of
South exchange, as hay rubes in overalls, small
straw hats and with red splotches painted on
their faces, which when questioned, they de-
clared were measles that had just broken out
on their way to the party, but even fear of con-
tagion failed to make them unpopular.

One of the most unique bits of regalia to my
way of thinking was that of Miss Dorothy Hen-
rich, who was a dead ringer for Buster Keaton,
hat, spectacles and all, and she acted the part
most successfully.

Dorothy Webster and Emma Hansen wore
stunning black and yellow follics costumes.

Miss Clara Beck, chief operator in Champa
exchange was a hard looking customer in a
swallow-tailed coat and a pair of trousers that
might casily have been suspected of belonging
to Chief Justice Taft (beforc he reduced),
suspenders (which were certainly a necessity),
a loose white, soft collared shirt and a cap.

When she and her “lady friend,” Miss Ada
Anderson entered the hall they simply took the
place by storm, almest disrupting the party.
Miss Anderson's costume reeked with the hu-

mor and originality of the wearer. It was a
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Handling a

By H. F. Hansen

The “big job” has been accomplished. On
Saturday, October 25, preparations were made
for the handling of some twenty thousand
pounds of electrolyte required in connection
with the installation of the new power plant
being installed at Denver main office.  Over
two hundred carboys of clectrolyte were re-
quired to fill the new battery referred to. This
represents an unusual amount of acid and nec-
essarily required considerable planning before
hand. Arrangements were made with the trans-
fer company to pick up the clectrolyte required
on Saturday, necessitating the use of cight
trucks, the eclectrolyte being loaded and held
for delivery at 7:30 a. m. on October 26, The
accompanying picture shows that the transfer
outfit appcared on the job on time, a crew of
twenty men anxiously awaiting the arrival of
the nccessary spirits 10 carry on the day’s ac-
tivity.

Three lead lined tanks, five feet long, three
feet wide and four feet deep, were borrowed
from the General Chemical Company, as pic-
tured in one of the cuts, into which twenty
some odd carboys of electrolyte were poured

MOUNTAIN STATES

MONITOR

and from which a line was cstabli=hed by means
of a2 onc-inch rubber hose carrying the clec-
trolyte directly into the battery. ‘This opera-
uon was started at 8 o'clock Sunday morning
and upwards of two hundred carboys were
pourcd and run into the battery by noon. The
type H-75 battery averages eighteen to twuenty
carbovs of electrolyte per cell. In order to
avoid any trouble due to the sulphation of the
negative plates, each of the cleven cells were
filled up 1o the bottom of the plates after which
a uniform amount of electrolyte was poured in
cach of the eleven cells, permitting the starting
of the initial charge at a reduced rate. By

light cotton gown—not dress nor frock, bui
GOWN, if you please, for it was a creation
of tiny pin ticks, lace and shirring in vogue
so far back I can’t tax my memory to recall
it, tight bodice, full skirt sweceping the floor,
with threc-quarter length sleeves, puffed in
three puffs and with which she wore short
white kid gloves that had scen better days; a
hat just a bit larger than a pea and about the
same shade of green with one skinny, little
feather tilting straight back from in front was
perched jauntily over onc eye. Lorgnettes of
light colored fur and a black ostrich feather
boa worn in rat tail effect and which looked
as if it had the mange, completed her attire,
while a couple of front teeth pasted over with
black. appeared to be “absent” and her hair
in a tight psyche stuck straight out at the
back of her head.

This couple carried off first prizc.

Probably no costume worn was carried out
in finer detail than that of Miss Marie Agnew
as the “cullud bride,” in white gown with a
veil fashioned of an old white lace curtain
and held in place with a wreath of radishes
topped with a small head of lettuce and car-
rying a bouquet of head lettuce and turnips
with a shower of other vegetables,

Clever Jessie Marcus, as Rudolph Valentino,
in tight black flare trousers, white blouse
Lelted with wide red sash and wearing a Span-
ish hat, came in for a goodly share of ad-
miration.

Miss Florence Anderson made a hit as a

Floradora girl, Miss Gertrude Hurd and Alice
Tremblay of South exchange as IHiram and
Mirandy, all dolled up “fer meetin’” were
awarded second prize, while Miss Rose Bruno,
she of the pretty blonde marcel, carried off
third honors as a niggah mammy, and a cork-
ing good one, too.

Irma Chase, in a white and lavender pierrot
costume, Lorene Smith as a Follies Girl, Miss
Irma Wilkerson of Gallup, as a2 Goblin, Miss
Katherine Kirk in gingham apron, Miss Myr-
tle Andrews, Long Distance Instructor, in a
gown of the “vintage of high-waistlines” and
a wide hat with strcamers, Misses Vivienne
Meyers and Ruth Bartles as Mary Janes, with
rompers and big pink bows, quaintly pictur-
vsque Miss Evalyn Rime as an Old Fashioned
Girl, with rufles and pantaleties and many
others cqually as attractive or amusing helped
make the occasion one long to be remem-
bered.

P. S.—Pecrhaps I should have mentioned
some of the men, but Mr. Gillilan was the
only one who looked to me as if he was at-
tempting a disguise, and to tell the truth T
wasn't sure whether that little mustaschio was
just sitting or growing there. You see I was
like the kid at the party where cveryone was
asked to make a funny face, and when the
youngster picked out the face he thought the
funniest, the lady wearing it said “Well, I
wasn't PILAYING.” (It’s an old onc, 1 know,
but it still has a kick in it.)

noon all cells were fillerl and the initial charge
continued 2t the full charging rate of fourteen

hundred eighty amperes.

Every precaution possible was taken to avoid
any accident to the men employed on this work
and it will be noted that each and every man
on this work was provided with rubber aprons.
rubber hoots, rubber gloves and goggles of an
approved type to safeguard against any acci-
dent due to acid burns.  Fortunately ne acci-
dent resulted,

One of the cuts shows the boys engaged in
the handling of this very important wark with
the exception of a few who were unable to
leave their duties and 1 might mention that our
friend, A. W. Young, always on the job during
an important undertaking, dropped in just in
time for the information that all was well and

after considerable coaxing agreed to pose in the
group picture. We have

ince cut the Main and
Champa exchanges to the new power plant and
are now engaged in the removal of the old
Main No. 1 and Champa No. 3 batteries. We
have also moved one of the four hundred am-
pere, five hundred volt ). C. motor generator
sets from the third floor to the basement and
are now charging battery No. 2 which is being
installed to replace the old Main office No 2
battery for forty-eight volts.

This work is being handled by I'. B. Russell,
foreman, with the assistance of a crew of ten
men, and involves the complete re-arrangement
of all power cquipment associated with Main.
Champa, Toll, School and the A, T. & T. Co.
layout. From present indications, it appears
that this work, aggregating some thirty thou-
sand hours laber, will be completed some time
during the month of February, 1925.

44
Most Embarrassing Moment

Norwegian Film Star—"Fifty thousand dol-
lars was offercd me to stay in America.”

Man from Christiania—"Did the offer come
from America or Norway ?"—RKarikaturen.

L4 4
Did the Work

Doctor—Did that medicine straighten your
husband out all right?

Wife—Yes, we buried him yesterday.
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Advantages of a Joint %Pole “Use

The Tollowing is a portion of a paper pre-
sented at a recent  telephone conference at
Purdue University, Lafayette, Indiana, by J
N. Kirk, outside plant engincer, American
Telephone and Telegraph Company.

“A problem of rapidly growing importance
to all telephone companies is that involving the
joint use of poles with light and power com-
panies. The construction standards in connec-
tion with this matter have now become well
established. 1n the preparation of the National

joint use of poles, and has for many years
been jointly occupying poles with clectric light
companies.

The accompanying photographs show 18th
Avenue west of Federal Boulevard in Denver,
before and after joint construction was adopted.

The completion of this particular job has
climinated a condition which was cxtremely
hazardous, bhesides reducing the number of
poles required, and improving the appearance
of the street

Before the Joint Construction Was Adepted

Electrical Safety Code thorough consideration
was given to this very important matter, and
the present edition of the $Safety Code sets
forth the general principles and requirements
for such construction.

“In general the joint use of poles has proved
itself by long ycars of experience to possess
advantages and cconomics of great benefit to
the wire-using utilitics. These advantages are

of such an important character that cvery
rcasonable effort should be made to prevent
any generil movement toward unnecessary

duplication of pole line construction. If the
principles and practices which have been de-
veloped to cover the joint use of poles are ad-
hered to, there is every reason to believe that
safety, good scrvice and economy will bhe in-
sured and that the most efficient and cconomn-
ical use will be made of the poles required for
distribution service in the plants of the power
and telephone companics.,

The Mountain States Telephone and Tele-
graph Company has long recognized the un-
doubted advantages, both to the wire-using
companies and to the public, that follow the

Keep It Up

HAT a world if all of
us kept up the Christmas spirit all through
the year! How much of unhappiness, or dis-
content, or unrest, would we all be spared?
How many foolish quarrels and useless bicker-
ings would never be if our hearts held the mes-
sage of love and trust and peace that they do
today? How many homes would be unbroken
and how many men and women would work
together in a new and decper bond of love and
servicc? How trivial and small would appcar
some of the reasons that estrange us from each
other? Tlow petty and mean the little jealous-
ies and misunderstandings that hamper our
way and our vision? How different our fel-
low-men would appear in our eyes—their little
weaknesses and failings would be things to stir
our hearts to pity, instead of to scorn and con-
tempt. Well it would be for the world and for
each one of us as individuals if the spirit of
peace, of love, of goodwill toward all men
burmed in our hearts through all the year with

the fervor it does today.

44

For the Christmas Turkey

it would be

When your turkey has been stuffed and you
are ready to close the opening, try using small
toothpicks such as can be purchased for five
cents 2 box. Skewer it together with these in-
stead of the old-fashioned, tedious, greasy way
of sewing it together, and sec how much better
satisfied you will be with this method. The
toothpick-skewers may be casily removed after
the turkey is roasted and hold mwore firmly, be-
sides being less unsightly. J

After the Joint Construction Was Adopted—Some Difference
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*“There’s more penuine fun havin® in Idaho
than in any other place on the continent,” says
onc who knows, and just 10 prove it ‘THE Mox-
1Tor “shows up™ a few of the real sports, to
say nothing about the big annual winter event
at Ashton, where the dog races are pulled ofi.

There's fishin® in the summertime
Humin® in the fall,
Snow-partics in the winter,
An' fun enough for all.

An’ now they claim Walt Johnsen,
Of whom we've all hearn tell,
Got his start in Idahe
Setting poles for Mother Bell

MOUNTAIN
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Look these pages over, folks, and tell us,
are you sorry for the telephone employees who
live in Idaho? Read what they say about a re-
cent Hallowe'en party at Boise:

“Com and pumpkins and festoons of crepe
paper made the hall very attractive for the

dance given for the empl s of the Boise ex-

change, October 31, During the evening, cider,

apples and doughnuts were served 1o the danc-
ers. Many secrets were divulged by a mysteri-
vus fortune teller. Prizes were awarded Miss
Ann Campbell. Miss Dolores Wentworth and

C. Keltner for the cleverest costumes, At one

Idaho Plant Depurtment Orchestra, Boise
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Float in Pagent of Progress at Buise

oclock the guests departed, pronouncing the
party a decided success. Music was furnished
by the famous Tdaho plint orchest

And then, just to make us feel sorry, along
comes the photograph of “One Day's Catch”
Dudley J. Goul, maniger at Asbton, with his
wife and Kiddiv and Mr.oand Mrs, Lo M. Hat-
ringsen, hooked the string of heautiful trout,
“all on a summer day.” Look at ‘emy, fellows!
Can you feature more fun than this?

But that isn't all. Then came the fall days—
days when the hizy Indian summer is upon the
and —well, you know how you
n, we find the

face of the Wes
feel, you nimrads,
Idahoans out in the ope, hent on having sport.
Look at the picture entitled “Packing in.

Here, ag
-
That's where they were packing into the deer
atory for o tine hunt, And then
at work; and, again,
a striking likeness of C. A, Snyder, Idaho
tendent, and you aire asked to find

pround pr

we see the “horse tamers

plant supn
him in the picture.

Finally, the roundup-—-the display of trophics
hung up at the little old shack on the ranch
where the wild deer abound.  What a thrill this
must have given the members of this little
party of telephone men and women!

And there were those left at home who were
also interested in the outcome of the hunt,
for had not the hopeful hunters promised a
big feed of venison?  And they made gond.
The picture tells the story.

Another evidence of great joy experienceG
in Idaho is proven by the photograph of an at-
tractive float which was displayed at Boise ur-
ing a recent pageant of progress. This was
one of the big features of the parade 21 that
city and received no end of compliments.
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More of jt, and more to come!  [Tdaho never
lacks for thrills. ‘I'he telephone folks are alive
to all interests, and when Hallowe'en rolled
around there were hobgoblins auw’ things to
spare. In Baisc a big parly was staged. Cos-
tumes were in keeping with the spirit of the
event,

It was just one round of pleasure from

start to finish,
And. talk about

Boise hus one that is about the crispicst music-

your snappy  orchestras!

Lept 1o Righe—D. I, Goul. Munager -

at Ashton: Mres. Goual, L. M. Hurt-
ingson. “Dud™ Jr.. and Mrs., Hart-
ingsen.

Iduho’s Lurgest Five in 1914, in Puy-

ett National Forest. Reported in
than 30 minutes bat took 3
to bring under control.

produeing quartette  that blew  notes

through a horn, It is made up of men from

ever

the Idaho plint deparument, and when they
start unreeling the ja
feet capuble of standing still.

O, of course, Idaho has its disasters, same
as any other part of the mortal heritage, and
probubly onc of the biggest black blotches on
the map, made in 1924, was cuused by the big
forest fire which destroyed thousands of acres
of fine timber in the ayette national forest re-
serve.  This was a spectacular sight, and when

zey strains there are no

Idaho men were called out to fight the demon
fire, they went at it with just as much zeal
and determination to conquer as they exhibited
in the many festivitics where joy and happiness
reigned.,

Idaho is a great state and the people who
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live there stand firmly together for anything
that scems good for the commonwealth.

And listen to this!

Walt Johnson, the grand old
pitched the Senators to victory in the recent
world baseball series, got his start in Idaho!

He was a telephone groundman'!

In the vernacular of “de pang,” he was a
Read on, for here's an interesting

man who

“grunt!”
story:

Idahn claims Johnson, and it's no tore than
right that our Company enter a claim of their
own. For the story that reaches us is that
while he came 1o Idahe from California, still
his real career began at Weiser, Tdaho.

Way back in 1906 Weiser, with a team in
the old Idaho-Oregon league, felt sadly in need
of material te strengthen the club and began
to look around for players. Finally they found
what they wanted and Walter Johnson, Billy
Elwell, Wallace Childers and Clair Head were
imported from Santa Ana, Calif. The boys
:rs and the only

were not professional  play
money expended in the transaction was that

paid by Weiser for their railroad fares.

Walter did the pitching. Billy held  down
first, Head captained the team and played short.
Childers was at third and had the title of
“Head Collector,” it being his duty to collect

15

Another Cross-word Puzzle-—Find the ldaho
Plant Superintendent

admission fees, which was done following the
game.

When collections were bad the boys went ' to
Both Johnsan and Elwell found em-
with the 1clephone company as
groundmen.  Rilly stuck and is now manager
at Weiser. Heard drifted back to California
and is now busily engaged in raising a large
family. Childers' last address was Portland.

‘That season Johnson pitched 87 innings
without a score being made against him., In
an exciting game with Emmett not 2 man
reached first.  Shortly after that Walter was
“found” and he¢ has been with Washington

work.
ployment

ever since.

George Garrett, veteran wire chief of Weiser,
now manager at Council, tells how one day
Walter told the boys in the gang in which he
was working that he had to “stay in shape,”
when  they kidded him about digging more
holes than any other man on the joh. Now
that we think of it, there is more philosophy
than jest in his answer and we leave it to you
if Walter hasn’t, from that day to this. con-
tinued to dig more holes than many of us.

Dut, wait a minute! Here's anather one to
thrill you:

Returning vacationists usually tell about the
big ones they left behind!  In fact the fish
story is used so much it hardly brings a smile.

This is the way they Celebrated Hallowe'en

at Boise
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“Sermon on

By Montic Yonge
LL IS NOT “wild and woolly” in the West
for the glories of the land cause even
rough men to appreciate the handiwork of the
Creator and bow their heads in reverence.

Situated in the Davis mountains some twenty
or thirty miles from Marfa, Texas, is a beau-
tiful grove of oak trces, called the Skillman
Grove.

This beautiful spot is at the foot of a high
mountain and all around can be seen beautiful
rolling hills covered with green grass and trees
and cattle grazing everywhere.

To this wonderful plice of nature gathers
every year, all the people for miles about to
meet in the joy and fellowship of an old fash-
ioned camp mecting.

Thirty-five years ago, a man by the name of
Bloys, a preacher of the Gospel in these moun-
tains, in his effort to bring the people together,
instituted this camp meeting and every yecar
since it has been the great pleasure of these
mountain people to meet for onc week to hear
the Word of God and enjoy the peaceful atmos-
phere that surrounds every undertaking of this
meeting.

Five difierent denominations were represented
in the meecting this year and there are that many
camps.
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the Mount™

Each camp consists of many tents for each
party and one large cating place. At this cat-
ing place are great long tables under a tin roof
and sufficient room to seat seventy-five or a
hundred people.  There are a number of nien
cooks who prepare delicious meals and serve
them in tin plates with regular old fashioned
knives and forks and big tin cups to drink
coifee from.

In the center of the grove stands the taber-
nacle with a capacity of about ecight hundred.
This tabernacle s open on all sides and is
furnished with pulpit. piuno and electricity
from an electric plant installed by these people.
Cool. fresh drinking water is pumped from a
nearby well and running water is piped to each
eating place.

Near the tabernacle stands a tall monument
erected to the memory of Mr. Bloys and the
camp meeting bears the name of the Bloys
Camp Meeting.

Probably one of the most notled features of
this meeting is the gracious hospitality and
warm welcome to visitors.
city does one ever feel so at homne, so wlecome
as here. Anything that one mentions needing
these people do all in their power to furnish it.

Nowhere in the

Comfortable tents and cots are ready for
those whe notify in advance of their coming.

but Olin Barton, Boise night switchboard man.
brings in an entircly new one.

Iast scason & deer hunting party, of which
Olin happened to be a member, resolved itself
into a scarching party and spent a couple of
days looking ifor Barton. So this season, in
order 1o avoid cmbarrassmemt, Olin  slipped
away about 7 o'clock in the moming all by his
loncsome, took a main traveled road, stopped
and parked the flivver in a little ravine about
ten miles out of town.

Thought he: “Just up this canyon I'll find
a deer.” Shouldering the trusty musket, he
started on foot for the ridge which loomed up
in the distance. About half way be got a scent
and, looking up. lo and behold, a ten point buck

“Packing in,” Venison Feast, In Camp after
the hunt. The men on horseback are Serv-
ice Foremen Bigzer and (. A. Snyder. the
“Horse Tamers,”

and two doe were feeding a few hundred feet
ahecad. Down came the carbine and with eyes
closed Olin pulled the trigger. When the
smoke cleared, sure enough one doc¢ was down.
Marching bravely up to the animal Barton
found he had inflicted a body wound. Grah-
bing an car he assisted it to its fect and led
it the greater part of the distance back towards
the car before the doe fell exhausted, Olin
now decided to dress his prize. After doing
this, he found he could neither get the deer
to the car or the car to the deer and as it
was getting to be just about time for him to go
to work, he beat it back to the job.

Lven if this was told in all sincerity, we
don’t expect anybody to believe it, and even
if Barton and Slim Bell did go out and bring
in the cvidence, after Olin was off work the
next morning, we still have our doubis.

And that’s Idahe!

3 ‘§».
£Z# Martha B Thoma.s
' g‘(hc litde Cl.ristmas candle \‘
To the lile Chnstmas tree,
“We're both of us important
But of course you must agrge
I'm twice as bnght as you are,
And if it weren’t for me, &
You'd never make a hit at all”
lf"In being Christmas Trcc'

A

ID the 1ree thcn 10 thc c1nd|c.
And his tone was most pollm.
VY

sy
iwour gay illumination

Is parucu]mly bnghl‘., o

T
But allow me one small question
(e~

Which scems both fair and nght—

;Cg L=
E candle soﬁly J:wmldcd .
(£J And then at last said she,
"I guess that I am here for yo
And you are here for me!”

Chureh services are held here twice in the
morning, scparate mectings for men, women
and children in the afternoon, and one service
in the evening,

‘The men's service in the afternoon is held
on the side of a mountain and in the same
spot for all these years.

Only two rules are enforced on the grounds,
One and the greatest is the “Golden Rule.” The
other that no selling of articles takes place and
no kodak pictures be taken on Sunday, for this
place is considered hallowed ground.

The services were led by a man who has been
manager of the meeting for many years. Such
a wonderful atmosphere of reverence is createrd
by him, Rev. Irving, of Fort Davis, that one
feels himself immediately in a holy place.

The pomp and ceremony of large churches
cannot be found here, but just plain old fash-
ioned singing of hymns and preaching of the
Word of God.

The ministers for this occasion are chosen
from the best of each denomination. This year
Dr. Birma of Trinity College, Waxahachie, was
present. Dr. Anderson of the First Christi
church of Fort Woaorth, Dr. Gates of the First
Baptist church of Sun Antonio, and Dr. W, B,
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Big Affair at
Pueblo, Colo.

By Ruth M. Chumbers

Ome of the largest affairs at the Pucblo, Colo-
rudo, office in some time was the mask party
held on the 30th of October. The Company
warage, handsomely decorated in orange and
black, was utilized for the occasion.

It was a jolly get-together crowd of office
force, plant employces and operators and about
100 were present.  Prizes were awarded for
the most original costume, also for the most
beautiful one, and prizes were also given to
winners of the games,

Hallowe'en refreshments of doughnuts, cider,
pumpkin pic and apples were served,

We another party
just like it, only we have a suspicion that we

are looking forward to

shall have to rent o hall, The garage won't
hold the crowd next time.

Miss Clair Louderback is with us again after
being on the sick list for over a year. Every
one weleomed her buck with the heartiest good
will,

Two of our night operators, Mrs. Margaret
Williams and Miss Wilma Cary did some good
work the other night locating one of aur prom-
He had left his safe unlocked
These

ment jewelers,
and policemen were trying to find him,
girls located him and as a reward the jeweler
presented cach of them with a beautiful silver
mesh bag.  Our night girls are always wide-
awake and their services are appreciated.
One of the many things that happen on toll

is the following which we think is pretty
goord :
Operator—On your call to Grand Junction

we have Miss Polk.  Will vou deposit $2.10

please 2 °

Hopg of Trinity Methodist church of Fl Paso.
Words cannot express the beauty and truth
of these wonderful sermons by these great men.
Cultured, educated and brilliant of mind and
speech, these men preached in such beautiful
language that any man, woman or child might
understand.

At the end of the week these people all re-
turned to their homes in the mountains again
and it was with promises of returning next
year that we bade goodbye to our new made
fricnds and left the beautiful green mountains,
the cool fresh air of the nights and this truly
great feast for the soul

It ail seemed so sacred and sincere, and one's
thoughts were carricd away to the cvents sur-
rounding the great Sermon on the Mount;
and then memory carried us down the moun-
tainside to the old town of Bethlchem where,
on that wonderful first Clristmas day, our
Christ was born.

STATES

MOUNTAIN

Subscriber—"Indecd, I won't pay any such

Your rates on the telephone here say
10c and 25c.”

Miss Ruby Fedrow, one of our oldest long

distance operitors, is still absent on account of

We are haping for her early return.

We had a big parade in Pueblo on Armis-

a price.
3c,

illness.
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Appreciated
Lce Paschal, our manager at Canon City,

Colo., recently reccived the following letter of
appreciation ;

“Dear Lec: Permit me to express the ap-

preciation of Mr., Hardy and myself for the
fine co-operation which you accorded us dur-
ing the clection.

“We are very much pleased with the spirit

manifested by you and thank you sincerely.
We hope that one of these days we can recip-
racate adequately.

“Yaurs respectiully,
*“The Canon City Record,
“J. Leo. Sterling.”

tice Day and if prizes bad been given for the
most beautiful float the one belonging to the
certainly have
Mr. Mills

was superintendent of the job of trimming the

telephone  Company would

gotten the prize. It was a beauty.

float. ably assisted by operators and plant men.

JA:§ LS

CHRISTMAS ON THE SANGAMON

By F. E. Marquiss, Combination Man,
Fort Collins

IT \WWAS December 25, 1894. The ground was

covered with snow and it was calm
and cold. My father owned a farm on the
banks of the Sangamon river, near Monticello,
Piatt County, Illinois, We five children had
been looking forward with great eagerness to
Christmas. There were very few pine trees
scattered about among the native timber growth
which covered the hills and ravines along the
Sangamon, so father cut what they call a dog-
wood, a nice bushy tree about five feet high,
and that was our Christmas tree.

I tricd my best to stay awake that Christmas
eve to see Santa Claus but the sandman got
the best of me and I was soon in slumberland.
Bright and early Chrisumas moming I got up,
and, not waiting to dress, in my bare cold feet

I hastened to see what Santa had put on that
tree for me.

Let's sce. There was a ball, a cake £ maple
sugar (yum-yum) which my father and mother
had made from boiling sap which came from
numerous hard maple trees grown in the woods,
a sled, a pair of boots with brass caps across
the toes. I had to kick all the paint off the
bascboard to get them on, and there was a pair
of ice skates. Hurrah! Now I could skate
all day down on the bayou!

Popcorn, candy and everything that makes
a happy Christmas for a boy. How the memory
flics back to those never-to-be-forgotten days!

44
Still Running About
Mabel—I asked my husband to give me an
electrical runabout for a Christmas gift.
Maude—\What was the result?
Mabel—He was shocked. -
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‘Gelephones Yn cAmerica

ENVER has more than four times as

many telephones to cvery 100 inhabilants
as London, six times as many as Vienna, and
nearly five times as many as Paris. There
are 23 telephones to every hundred in Denver.
and there are only 18 in New York. two in
Rome, and a fraction more than nine in
Berlin.

Only two citics which have a population
between 200,000 and  500,000—Omaha  and
Minneapolis—have a greater telephone satura-
tion than Denver, and, excepting these, only
one other city in the whole world has more
telephones per 100 of population, and that
city is San Francisco.

Denver passed L.os Angeles and Washington
last year in the race for telephone leadership.
and local telephone ofificials believe that when
the next tabulation is made public this city
will be still nearer the top.

The Bell System has just made public its
annual edition of “Tclephone and Telegraph
Statistics of the World,” which brings the
figures up 10 January, 1923, Every comparison
that can be made shows the unquestiomed
leadership of the United States because 63
per cent of all the telephones in the world are
in this country.

In proportion to population this country has
ten times as many telephones as the world at
large. The average American uses the tele-
phone nine times as much as the average Eng-
lishman, and ten times as much as the average
Frenchman.,  There are more  telephones in
New York City than in the whole of Great
Britain and northern Ireland: more in the
city of Chicago than in all of France. In rural
telephone development America stands head
and shoulders above the rest of the world.

This study shows that on January 1, 1923,
there were 22,904,415 telephones in  use
throughout the world, of which 14,347,395
were in the United States. Thus the American
people, who form but one-sixteenth of the
carth’s population, have at their service nearly
two-thirds of all the telephones in existence.
Furope, with four times as many people as
this country, has only about two-fifths as
many telephones. On the date to which these
figures relate, there were 5,863,684 telephones
in Europe, or but little more than one-quarter
of the world's total. All other countries, in-
cluding the entire Western Hemisphere outside
of the United States, and Asia, Africa and
Occania as well, had only onc-ninth of the
total telephones in operation. Of the 1,100,161
telephones added to the wire systems of the
world during 1922, 620,670 represented the
net growth of the telephone facilities in the
United States.

In number of telephones per 100 of popula-
tion. America's leadership was even more pro-

nounced.  There were. on January 1, 1023,
13.1 telephones for every 100 people in the
United States, as compared with 35 telephones
for every 100 people in Germany, 2.3 in Great
Britain and northern Ireland, 1.3 in France
and 0.3 in Italy. Although Japan had the
best developed telephone svatem of any Asiatic
country, she could boast but 0.9 telephones pur
100 inhabitants, even prior to the carthquake
of September, 1923, Tt iz significant  that
these foreign countries have all entrusted the
development of their telephone systems to gov-
ernment  awnership,  whercas in the  United
States the telephone business has been ener-
getically developed by private initiative. Tele-
phone

tems operated by private enterprise
now include 71 per cent of the worlid's total
telephones; only 29 per cent being under pov-
ernment ownership.  Canada, with 104 tele-
phones per 100 people, and Denmark with 8.3
approach nearest to this country in number of
telephones per 100 inhabitants.

In absolute numbers New York City, with
1.072,632 telephones on January 1, 1923, was

o
The Car of

By Thelma Dearing, Operator. Longmont,

GOrYWAS THE night before Christmas and

"

all through the house, not a
“Grandpa, do you think Santa Claus will b
here in a minute?”

v —

“Yes, dear. Now listen to the story and
then we will go to sleep and wake up in the

casily tirst among all the cities of the world.
In fact, the American metropolis alone had
more telephones than the whole of any foreign
country except Germany.  New York's tele-
phone development of 18.2 telephones per 100
people far exceeded that of Berlin, 9.3; Daris,
6.3: or London. 3.1. At the same date, Omaha
had 28 telephones for every 100 inhabitants;
San Francisco, 25.2; Minncapolis. 24.2; Den-
ver, 237 and Washington, 22.8.  The only im-
portaut foreign city with a comparable tele-

phone development was Stockhalm with 254
telephones per 100 people.

In most forcign countries telephone facili-
tics are cven more restricted in the smaller
communitics than in the large cities,  Farmers'
telephones  are almost  unknown in Europe.
Telephone development has, in many countrics,
heen  concentrated  prineipally in the capital
cities and  large commercial centers. NMore
than onc-third of all the British telephones,
for example, are in London: over one-third of

all the French telephones are in Paris

A
His Dreams

morning and reccive our rewird for being gowd

a whole y
“Pwas the night hefore Christmas and all

1

through the house, not a

“Grandpa.” the sleepy  little voice got no

farther—he had fallen fast asleep and was hav-

ing a wonderful dream of adventure.
“Little boy, oh little boy, wouldn't you like
me for a companion all next year?” Bobby

lovked startled. Where was that voice?

“Oh little boy,” again Bobby heard it, and
“Oh, do look, that dear little soldier with a
real gun on his shoulder. Boom. boom, trrr-ump,
trrr-ump—"" Bobby jumped and  looked
alarmed. He¢ must be in o real army camp.
But, no; therc it was—a real drum just like
Uncle Ned carried in the band.  Ol, how he
longed for it. “Honk, houk.” All the toys
were talking to him, cven a little car, just like
Daddy's.

“Bobby, Bobby, wake up, it is Christmas

morning.” Bobby’s mother had awakencd him
just as he was getting into that cute little car.

But, oh, when he reached the living room,
there was a great big tree, with all the prettiest
things on it he had cver scen in his whole life.
Bobby's cyes kept getting bigger and bigger.
Oh, look, there was the car of his dreams.
Bobby spent the mast of the day touring up
and down the walk in front of the housc in the

new roadstier
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CCASPER

By Leon 1. Frederich
T WAS Hallowc'en eve, a date that had been
looked forwird to for many days by the em-

ployees of the M. S, T. & T. Co, at Casper,
Wyoming exchange.  For the glad tidings had
been received by all that there was to be a
Hallowe'vn party on the cvening of October
30th, 1924, and that cvervone was invited to
come in a mask adequate for the occasion.

At about 8.00 p. m, strange beings could
be seen hurrying along the streets of Casper
and finally entering the telephone building. Tm-
mediately after entering the building they were
escorted to the restroom by a silent spectre
dressed entirely in white.  While mounting the
stairs Lo the sceond foor a ghastly shrick rang
out and on looking up a great, grinning hob-
#oblin, with uplifted arms, scemed to reach out
of the shadows as if to snatch one from this
carth.  Just in the nick of time a pale light
flashed on and the threatening monster seemed
to recede into the shadows from whence it
cume. Further on were more spectres and grin-
ning gargoyles and after running the gamut of
these silent spectres, one finally came into the
cheerily lighted and decorated restroom.

Festoons of orange and black paper hung
from the chandeliers and streamers of the same
color extendued 1o c¢very corner of the room.
Black and orange checked draperies covered
the windows and bright yellow pumpkin-faces
smiled at one from all sides, which gave a real
cheery cffect to the scene. Black cats were in
evidence everywhere and old witches could be
seen riding their brooms all over the room.
Over in one corner, presided over by a grin-
ning skeleton, was the fortune teller's booth,
which held a great allure for the possibilitics
of ascertaining facts periaining to one's future.

Finally all the participants of the evening's
entertainment  were gathered together in the
room and what a2 motley crowd it was. Al-
most every nation and race of people were rep-
resented in this flaming riot of color that was
formed by the costumes which the merry-
makers were wearing,

After a few moments of free intermingling
with one another, a halt was called and the
regular program was started.

The first number was a piano solo, “The
Polish Dance,” by Miss Shimmin., Following
this came a dance, “The Arabian Bengalle,”
by Miss Titus, accompanied by Miss Shimmin.
Miss Bishop then gave a reading, “Two Shad-
ows" and after this everyone joined in playing
several games which gave everyone a spirit of
comradliness which prevailed throughout the
rest of the evening. Of course, everyone bobbed
for apples and a spelling contest of a peculiar
nature was held. The fortune telling was then
started, cach person was compelled to read
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K hen Casper went out with the Hobgoblins

his or her fortune and many good laughs were
had at the reader’s expense.  Immediately after
this numbers were drawn for partners and the
refreshments were served.  Plenty of nice sweel
cider. big red apples and stocks of fat juicy
pumpkin pies that just naturally melted in one's
mouth (at least they scemed to melt in some
mouths at the rate they disappeared) were
used to satisly the appetites of those present.
After the refreshments everyone joined hands
in a square dance, Virginia reel and circle
waltz, and (right here is where we young

Q

folks want to assert our rights, for during these
dances we had to stand to one side and watch
the “old folks do their stuff™).

A fashlight picture was taken of the gang
carlier in the evening so when 11:30 p. m.
came along almost cveryone decided that they
had better go home and get a little rest for
the next day, even if they were having the best
So with many cheery

time of their lives.

“good-nights,” one of the best partics ever

given at Casper exchange finally ended.

Q

“No, But My Brother Has™

By C. E. Crenshaw

UR HAPPIEST Christmas was spent in

Cheyenne, Wyo., in the year 1919, with
our two sons, Billy. five years old, and Donald,
three years old. There was no snow on the
ground, though it had lain in plenty at Thanks-
giving time. Christmas, we all attended the
Christmas entertainment at the church, and
the two boys were all excitement. On our way
home we passed through the city park and
there was an enormous tree decorated for the
accasion, and both the boys were looking out
for Santa Claus.

By twelve o'clock the boys had placed their
stockings and all went to bed; but their mather,
duc to the excitement, might just as well have
remained up, in anticipation of what was to
come in the morning.

Mrs. Crenshaw and her sister, Mrs. Brook-
hart, had planned for weeks on the 25th. Then
at 6 p. m. the telephone rang and advised us
that our place was the next on Santa’s list,
so we prepared a hasty reception, and at 6:15
in came Santa, with bells on. This woke the
children and they made a line for the bed
room door, There they met Santa and stopped,

scared, excited and trembling all over, at the
sight of Santa, and when he asked if they had
been good boys, Donald said, “No, but my
brother has.” This nearly ruined Santa’s act
but he carried it through in good shape. Billy
had been planning on a long flag pole, and as
soon as he got his breath, he wanted to know
of Santa if he had brought it, and when it was
delivered he wanted to go out and put it up,
and we could hardly prevail on the little fellow
to dress first. So I helped him into his clothes
and put a small flag on one end and nailed the
other to the fence, and this pole was the thing
for several wecks.

The family dinner was at our house that day
and by the time the boys had played with all
their toys, and all the men had played the games
the boys received and were as much boys as the
little fellows, the day had flown and the dinner
bell was sounded. Thirteen of us sat down to
a large and well-filled table and spent the rest
of the day there.

4 L

Mutual Understanding
“Shall I get the mistletoe?™
“Yes. You stand under and I'll understand.”
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Which One of

By Lula C. Anderson, Rawlins, IFyo.

T WAS TWO days before Christmas. Far
away in the Northlands, Mr. and Nrs.

Santa Claus were very busy wrapping pack-
ages. and getting cverything ready, so there
would not be a minute's delay when the clock
struck twelve on Christmas Eve, when Santa
would start on his annual trip, bringing cheer
and happiness te the many homes.

For the last few days a severe storm had
been raging and there was no telephone con-
nection with the outside world. There were
many little children to be heard from yet, who
always wait until the last minute to tell Santa
what they want him to bring.

Old Nick was out at the barn feeding and
making the little reindecrs comfortable, and
as he patted cach one, giving them lumps of
sugar, they seemed to know and understand
that it was very near time for them to start.

Ting-a-ling. Ting-a-ling, a faint little ring,
and Mrs. Santa’s face was beaming, for at last
she knew that telephone service had been re-
storcd, thanks to such wonderful men working
in all kinds of weather to get the lines repaired
just when they are nceded most. When Mrs.
Santa answered, it was Benny Smith. Of
course he named many things be wanted and
told of a poor little boy who lived near him
whose father was sick. It was nice of Benny
to think of a poor boy, and Mrs. Santa assured
him Santa would remember them both.

So the days passed, Mrs. Santa answering
calls telling cach onc that Santa never forgets.

At last Christmas Eve came; everything was
ready, as Mrs. Santa bade Santa goodbye, giv-
ing cach little reindeer a loving pat, and wish-
ing them Godspeed on their journey. Away
they dashed out into the night.

First they stopped and left gifts for the
little Eskimos, then on they came, at last reach-
ing our decarly beloved U. S. A, stopping at
cach home, filling stockings, dccorating Christ-
mas trees, leaving baskets of good things to
cat, gifts and good cheer all along the way,
until the last stocking was filled; then he hur-
ried on. Before daybreak he was back in his
home in the North. Mrs. Santa had a good,
hot breakfast for him. After fceding the rein-
deers and fixing nice warm beds of straw for
them, he went into the house to tell Mrs. Santa
of the many things he had secn on his trip.

“*You know, wific, after visiting so many
hoines, I believe the reason so many people are
in poor circumstances is because of extrava-
gance. Some of the homes I saw show signs
of comfort and happiness, where other homes
on the same salary are just the reverse. Now,
to show the differenge, I will tell of two homes
I visited. I have been going to these homes for
several years. The two men started work for
the same company on the same day; they often
refer to them as the twins,
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“The first one I visited lived in a magnificent
home, and I notice this fumily cach year is
in a dificrent home, and I wondered how a
man of his salary could maintain such an ele-
gant home. T heard voices in the next room,
and as 1 worked quictly could not help over-
hearing the conversation. The house they
rented furnished from a very wealthy family
who were spending the winter in California.
I noticed bills on the table such as, ‘Child’s
coat, §35.00; fur ceat, $350.00; pearl necklace,
$75.00; rent, $150.t0, etc.” 1 heard the father
say he didn't see how he was going to keep
up appearances much longer, but the mother
insisted that she expected to rear her children
in a way that they might marry into familics
where they would not have to deny themselves
like she had done by marrying a poor man.

“In the next home was the man who had
worked with him. They have the coziest little

\Y/

home all paid for; you could look around and
see signs of happiness and comfort every-
where. I also hcard a conversation in this
home; he was taking out so many shares of
a certain kind of stock his company had to
scll under employces plan, cach payday de-
ducting so much from his salary. They laughed
and talked of how in their carly married life
it sometimes was hard to deny themselves so
many things, but they had stuck to it, and as
they counted up one would be surprised how
fast moncy accumulates if a little can be saved
cach month for twenty years. Their oldest
child will be rcady for college next year and
they had prepared for that, also.

“You remember last year I told you about
a girl who had worked in the accounting de-
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partment? She had been to a show and L saw
her when she came home; her face was radiant
with happiness. There were nice, comfortable
clothes hanging in her closet but nothing ex-
travagant. I noticed a receipt on her table
showing she had paid her last payment on five
shares of A, I & I stack. T saw she had
already paid for cight shares. Well, she mar-
ricd Christmas day. I rather expected it from
what I saw and hecard that Christmas Eve, and
it sure tickled me when I happened in on
their home tonight. They are paying for a nice
little home. There was a framed motto hang-
ing by the dresser with these words:

*“It ain't the senseless hoardin’
Nor stintin’ of our needs,
But cfficicncy in spendin’
I'hat should become our creed.
It ain't some moncey set aside,
On impulse oncet a while,
But steady savin’ day by day,
That builds the steady pile.”

*And I knew here was a young couple living
up to their motto. I pecked into a dresser
drawer, and from what T saw I know my best
friend, the stork, will be their next caller, so
just to please these dear people I tucked away
among the nice downy things one share of
A. T. & T. stock, for I knew they would start
that baby out with just that idea,

“You know, wife, when one goes to every
home at Christmas time, he realizes what a
blessing comes where they save a little cach
month. Tt is not the idea that they must save
and skimp until their lives are warped, but
save enough to know that some day they will
have a little ahead. I could tell you of the
many homes where I saw poverty and distress,
but let's try and forget that part of my trip.

“Well, wific, I am rather tired and our place
looks empty tonight, but I am thinking of the
many children that are happy today caused by
our working and preparing for Christmas Day,
so we will take a week's rest, and after New
Yeur's Day we will begin our work for next
year, It makes me happy to know that our
lives are dedicated to those of whom our
Savior said, ‘Suffer little children to come unto
me for of such is the kingdom of heaven.'”

Two Christmas Guests
HEY plannced to have a moonlight skating
party during the Christmas season.  All
of the young people, and a number of the
hearty older ones, too, had been interested.

So the party was planned.

And then everyone hoped the two honored
guests would not fail them.

For without the two honored guests there
could be no moonlight skaling party.

What would a moonlight skating party be
without a moon and without ice?

Nothing at all.

But the moon came and the ice froze solid.
And the crisp, clear air seemed to have a spe-
cial Christmas vim about it, teo.—Mary Gra-
ham Bonner.
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®Phoenix, Arizona Gut-ups

(Eprror’s NoTg: If prizes were offered for the most unique hallowe'en party it would be a. toss-up between

Phoenix, Arizona, and Cheyenne, Wyoming, with the First Aid stunt in favor of Phoenix.)

By Miss Clara Hug

We danced up good and lively,
I think till half past one,
When the band began to weaken
And drop out, onc by one.
We sure felt sorry for them
And hated to see them go;
It's the only dance I've scen in years
Where cach one had a show.
“,"KTCIIFS, black cats and gabling of all

'V shapes and sizes stalked brazenly forth
on Thursday evening, October 30th, when the
eniployees of the Phoenix office were hosts at
a masquerade dance and hard-times party at
the Old Country Club, for all telephone folks
of the Salt River Valley.

This mysterious affair was first heralded by
very clever posters which our plant comedian—
“Doug" Gillespic-—produced.  Then came in-
vitations 1o all employes, their families, and,
uf course, their sweethearts, Show us a party
that wouldn't be successful under such circum-
stances!  And—"Lives there a man with soul
so dead” who hasn't at some time of his life
hiud a desire 1o bhe a member of some mysterious
orgnization and use a “pass word?"  So that,
tno, wias an the bill and no ene dared enter
without mention of the ominous 9 per cent.”
Some of the stronger sex thought we were about
to violite the Volstead act but were sadly
doumed 1o disappointment, although they did
say the cider which was served helped to soothe
their whetted thirsts,

For a week prior to the affair, halls buzzed
with the gossip of "Whatcha gonna wear?”
“Whoe va gonna take?” “How vou gonna go?”
and the alluring subject of “eats.”  With such
preparation, how could anyone miss it!

Was it any wonder then that almost three
hundred men, women and children were there?
Some even made a trip of almost two hundred
miles to get there. Now when folks do that,
it means it was some party! And such a mot-
ley array of costumes! Dukes mingled with
hoboes, ladivs of leisure with clowns and
witches, to say nothing of all other costumes.
Everyone obeyed the injunction in the an-
nouncement to come masked, as—"“We don'l
want to meet you face to face.”

Our very dignified cashier was much cha-
grined to discover, after unmasking, that he
had been "“rushing” our state auditor. But
that can be readily understood when one knows
that this same state auditor impersonated the
“vamp,” wearing a beautiful low-necked, black
satin gown. However, others made the same

sad error.

Many a little clerk and stenographer who
pulled the queue of the gaily clothed Chinaman
were quite astonished to learn that this said
“Chink” was none other than our state plant
superintendent.

Andy Gump was also there and could be
seen wherever there was a group of fair ones,
impressing upon them how fortunate they were
that he, Andy Gump, was in their midst. He
also did a little campaigning as presidential
candidate and made a fitting speech in which
he admitted that “Although I have not had
the honor of being a native of the fair city of
Phoenix, my great, great grandfather, E. J.
Anderson Gump, at the mere age of twelve,
shot the first buzzard that ever circled over
Maricopa County, and also strung the first
telephone wire from the northern boundary
of Arizona to the boundary of Mexico on the
south.” Andy was cheered accordingly, and
here, let me say, he was a “homer.”

floor. In dashed the famous first aid team, a
wheelbarrow in their lead, which was stacked
high with enormous gunnysack bandages
(slightly soiled), two cross-arms, several quart
bottles and demijohns marked iadine, carbolic
acid, ectc., knives, axes, saws, rocks and many
other implements of operation. Poor, unfor-
tunate Billy, amid groans and moans, was
iodined, prodded, bound and wound. Each leg
was bandaged and a cross-arm used as a splint,
Also for reasons unknown to modern science,
one leg was bound to a member of the aid.
True to Mr., Stafford’s predictions, the work
was certainly *“crude,” and the delighted spec-
tators laughed until their sides ached.

The booth of the palmist was one of the most
popular corners of the evening. All were anx-
ious to lcarn their futures and become enlight-
cned as to character. Mrs. Cressingham, wile
of our state engineer, did the reading of the
palms and says that if palms really do indicate

These are the “Cutups” at Phoenix, Arizona

Another “highlight” of the evening was a
first aid demonstration in which our first aid
team took home the bacon. They've done it
before, though, as we all know. Mr. Stafford
very solemnly, in introducing the boys, stated
that, due to the lack of training they had had
so far this fall, they would probably be a little
crude and the audience would be very kind to
overlook any errors. After Mr. Stafford’s
speech, silence reigned supreme, for many won-
dered why a first aid demonstration should be
given at a Hallowe’en party. Their thoughts
were soon directed to other channels, however,
when with a blood-curdling shrick and groan,

Billy Platner sprawled prone upon the dance

character, the Telephone Company is surely
blessed with a force of independent, self-re-
liant girls.

Prizes for the most unique and appropriate
costumes were awarded to R. F., Brink, Mrs.
Ruby Greenway, W. J. Falsoner and Mrs. Ev-
erett M. Carver.

All in all, it was some party and declared by
all to be the very best ever given by our Com-
pany in Arizona. Credit is to be given to Billy
Platner, R. F. Brink, Clara Hug, Helen Mor-
rell, Clara Kohls and H. F. Newman, the com-

mittee in charge.
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L PASO
ew’

and the

OUR HUNDRIED and four years ago.
F d Nlexico, the Fl
Paso district hecame nominally a part of New
Spain, but it was not until 15308 that Juan do

when Cortez  conque

Omate arrived in this section to take sion

in the name of the Spanish crown. it wis
twenty-twa years hefore the Pikoun Futhers
laneded on the rugped shores of New Englind

From that date until the pres 1 Paso

nt tin

has maintained its position as a strategic point
in a vast desert empire.
With characteristic zeal and enterprise the

religious orders. which accompunivd the expe-
ditions of the Spaniardas, estahlished missions
at advantageous points where they rested and
recuperited. Thus it happened that the Mis-
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sion Church. "Our Lady of Guudalupe” was
establizhed in Paso del Norte on the south side
of the river, or what is now Juarcez. The okl

mission church is still standing m an excellent
state of preservation. It i

still used as a place
of worhip, and has been continuously  used
since 1639,

Tt was in 1689 that perhaps the first import-
ant event took plce in El Paso. That was the

vear the Indians rose against the Spanish in-
vaders and drove them out of New  Mexico.

Same 20000 Spanish refugees from Santa Fe.

Abore — Cotten  ficld necar  FEl

Paso, mill on the right

Upper Left—El Paso Smelter: Mills
Building, and Southwestern Portland
Cement Plant

B,/
EAJ Séddo

and the Rio Grande Valley
stand at I Paso which eventually becnne the

in peneral made a

Lase of operations for the re-conquest of New
Mexico, which was not completed until {6US.
By this time FIL Paso had become an estah-
lished station on the highway which traversed
the Rio Grande Valley from its headwaters
1o the seat of Spanish government down in

Mexico. “There is ample evidence t at somv
time in the remote past that portion of the
Rio Grande Valley which now hiscets New
Mexico was well populated and supported a
Lirge number of communitics, but because of
some unknown reason these prehistoric settlers
chisappeared, and cethnologists have been un-
abie: 10 unravel the mystery.

At the time of the Spanish invasion the valley
comtained remnints of a people having curious
and strange traditions which they have always
been reluctant to reveal to the white inviders,
That portion of the valley near the Colorado
state line was the most populated and con-
tained the largest Pucblos, Smaller and less
pretentious  communitics  existed all up and
down the valley. Some were found in the El
Paso section and the early Spaniards found
some flourishing primitive farms in this fertile
valley.

As far as is known, the fi American to
pass through Fl Pase was Licutenant Zebulon
Pike, the discoverer of that mountain peak in
Calorado which now bears his name. He, how-
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cver, passed through here a prisoner of the
Spaniards, by whom he was captured for an
alleged military invasion of Spanish territory.
He was being taken to Chihuahua to exphin
his actions 10 the Spanish autherities. That
was in 1807,

In 1821-23 the War of Mexican Indepen-
dence was fought and F1 Paso floated the Mex-
ican flag.

In 1836 came the War of ‘T
dence, and for nine years the Lone Star flut-
tereel over the adobe settlement.
was admitted to the Union. Texas seeeded in
1861 and  joined the Confederacy. In 1870
Texas was re-admitted 1o the Union From
the red and vellow of Spain 1o the red, white
and blue of OId Glory, five different flags have
spread (o the breezes that Llow through the
Paso del Norte

In 1850 1he
Bl 1o

s Indepen-

Then Te

lutterworth Stage arrived in

Two yenrs later a postoltice was
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going. for El Paso has pussed through an ex-
perience that would have broken the spirit of
a community less hardy and determined. “The
Mexican revolution filled the town with thou-
sands of refugees. and many of them were
wealthy and good spenders; many  thousand
tronps were stationed here, and this created a
tremendous  amount of business; the World
\War had created an unprecedented demand for
capper which swelled the flood tide of business;
then almoest at once things happened, The
Mexican revolution died down, the troops were
remaved and with the cessation of the World
War the bottom dropperd out of the eopper
market. Lean days were following the fat oncs.
It was a severe jolt. hut Kl Paso teok a new
wrip on himsclf and went out after business.
When things were looking the dirkest and
husiness was stagnant, El Paso staged a most
brillisns pageant in 1923, celebrating the fifticth

anniverary of This demonstra-

Mmcorporation,

seitlement was ofticially

hut

established and  the
known as  Franklin,
changed to Bl Paso,

In 1873 the town was incorporated and in
1881 reached EL P
1883 the first telephone was instabled.

seven years later

the first railrod . In

With the beginning of the century El Paso
beran to take on a substantial growth. It hegan
to realize its importance as a leader of the
Southwest. El Paso has always been a he-man
town with very delinite characteristics. In the
carly pioncer days El Paso carried his gun on
his hip and he used it—he gambled with the
utmost freedom and frankness and drank his
liquor straight.,  Whatever he did done
with enthusiasm and thoroughness, and now
when the time had come to build a metrapolis,
El Paso went about it in carnest. He cast
aside his recklessness, and diligently went 1o
work. Within a quarter of a century he has
converted a fronticr mud village into a beau-
tiful, thriving city. It has not been all casy

was

Airplane View of Business

Section of El Puso

included a review of historical events,
s cnacted in most gorgeous ind ex-
tensive scale at the commodious high school
stadium, and a parade on the downtown
streets. ‘Fhis parade depicted the progress and
development of El Paso from prehistoric days
to the present—it was brilliantly conceived and
artistically portrayed. Without exception it was
the most interesting and claborate affair of its
kind that I have witnessed, and I have seen
inchuling the Iord Mayor show in

tion
which

several.
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View of Patin and Bird Gurden. operated by
Mrs. F. E. Managhan. ncar Las Cruces

London. This jubilee celebration in no uncer-
tain manner showed up the El Pase spirit ta
advantage. His fighting instincts were aroused
—there was no inclination te surrender to cir-
cumstances—not as long’ as he was drawing a
breath.

With a spirit like this a town is bound 10
grow, and add te it a favared location and a
slorious climate, El Paso has still greater pos-
sibilitics. One of the first thinzgs El Paso did
was to pave and improve the streets, and the
strects necded inmproving-—they were primitive.
if not prchistoric. but in the pood year 1906
began the work of taking the kinks out of the
highways and byways. and the good work con-
tinuvs. Incidentally a splendid highway was
blasted out of the rugged contours of old Mount
Franklin, from which a splendid view of the
city and valley is obtained. Several splendid
buildings have been built and ameng them is
the Mills Building, built by General Anson A,
Mills, who was the first to plot and make a
map of Fl Daso, and oificially christened it
the “Town of Kl Paso” In 1912 he constructed
the monolithic twelve-story office building that

bears his name. The County Court House ix

another magnificent building, well appointed.
and contains a large public hall.  Another
building that is the pride of El Paso is the
high school. Visiting cducators from all parts
of the country hitve been greatly surprised at
the progressiveness of the school system of El
Paso. Its standing is recognized and ranks
high. 1n religious and social circles El Paso
has builded well and developed rapidly.

The International Fair and Exposition held
this fall demonstrated in a remarkable

way
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(1) Franklin Irrigating Canal passing throngh Mexican
quarter in South El Paso; (2} San Jacinto Pluza
in heart of El Paso Business District; (3) Close up
of El Paso Valley Cotton; (1) Swimming Pool in
Boy Scout Camp up the Valley; (5) Scene in Resi-

dence section of El Paso.

what man has wrested from the desert. The
Mexican elemuent added in no small way to ihe
success and charm of the show. There was
plenty of good music furnished by the U. §.
Army bands from Fort Bliss, the Boy Scout
band and nther civic bands. The Tipica band
from Mexico City, sent through the courtesy of
President Obregon, with their picturesque and
colorfu! uniforms, were much appreciated by
all music-lovers. The agricultural, educational,
art, industrial, and stock exhibits and also the
U. S. Army cxhibits, were a revelation 1o those
unfamiliar with our devclopment.

When it is remembered that El Paso is ¢ight
hundred miles from the centers of population
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it can be appreciated that the city has to fall
tuck on its own resources for many things.
This very thing, which to some may seem a
drawback, has its advantages, for it has de-
veloped an independent and progressive spirit
und an individuality which distinguishes it
from other cities of the country. The people
who have made their homes here are those
who, for the most purt, have had the enterprise
10 break away from their old surroundings and
trackitions, and who arc the kind of people to
welcome new ideas and develop new methods.
For this reason, if for no other, El Paso wilt
alwuys be progre

ive. The population is cos-

mopnlitan—very  nearly  everybody has come

El Paso High School, one of the finest in the country

from samewhere else. There are repesentatives
from the four corners of the Union and also
from wmany foreign countries. There is o va-
ricty of thought and ideas which makes the
community interesting and attractive,

A Saturday night stroll down South El Paso
Street is decidedly interesting.  Starting from
Pioncer Plaza, you pass from a modern Ameri-
can atmosphere gradually into a conglomeration
of various nationalitics with evidences of their
racial characteristics moditied by their sur-
roundings. Mexicans, Syriuns, Germans, Chi-
nese, talians, Turks, French, Japanese, Greeks,
Russians and many others are there. Those
who believe that all Chinamen run a kwundry
would be interested to find a Chinese grocery
and butcher shop conducted in 4 very up-to-
date manner. It is quite a novelty 10 have a
Chinaman cut you a “I'" bone steak or a “lib
loast™; but he docs do it and keeps up a run-
ning conversation in Chinese, Mex and Eng-
lish. The windows of the El Paso stores are
unusually attractive—it is doubtful if goods
will be found more artistically and tastefully
displayed. To sit in the plaza and watch the
people about you is always interesting. It is
not the customary passing throng scen in any
American city. The regulation average citizen
is, of course, preponderant, but freely mixed
among them is a diversity of characters. There

are many health-seckers sunning themselves on



THE

CUPID AT
EL PASO

Cupid has certainly been busy in F! Paso
Either everybody is going to be married or has
just been marricd.

Miss Dorothy Nay, B-board operator at
Main exchange, married NMr, Milton Thomp-
son. Mrs. Thompson is a charming girl and
we know that Milton and Dorothy will cer-
tainly have a happy married life. Mr. Thomp-
son has been with the Ideal Pharmacy of Ll
Paso for some time

Then Cupid ran out to our East Office in
the company of Mr Ellis Chrysler and aimed
his arrow right at the heart of Miss Mildred
Hooten.  Mr. and Mrs. Chrysler are at home
at the Gilbert Apartments.

Another one of our charming operators of
the main exchange is leaving us soon to be
married. Miss Margaret Leslic will be married
to Mr. F. E. Wyatt of Marshall, Texas, They
will leave Kl Paso at once for Los Angeles,
and will sail from T.os Angeles December 6 for
Honolulu to visit parents of Mrs. Wyatt's dur-
ing the holidays. They will then return to the
States to make their home in Marshall, Texas,
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Mrs. Cliflord Cunningham, Margaret Leslie, Mrs. Albert Rains

where Mr. Wyatt is connected with the T. P.
Ry. Co. We will all miss Margaret and wish
her great happiness.

Miss Effic Mockert, who is also onc of our
Main operators, was married to Mr. Albert
Rains of El Paso, November 27, and judging
from the expression on Effie’s face we know

the benches. Perhaps you hear the man from
Towa say to the one from Vermont, “Can you
imagine anything like this in December back
home?” Perhaps a trio of big-hatted cowboys
awkwardly clump by with their trousers tucked
in their small-footed, high-heeled boots, trying
to appear unconcerned in the big town—very
few cowboys walk gracefully. Often you sce
a group of pretty Mexican girls laughing and
jabbering vivaciously. These girls often spoil
their charms by affecting American customs.
Perhaps a villainous looking, swarthy individ-
ual slouches by, picturesque in his big hat,
tight trousers and scrape thrown around and
drawn tightly across his mouth. A benchful of
well-dressed Spanish-speaking men are discus-
sing some topic with considerable animation
and apparent excitement. The mining man,
the rancher, the farmer, the ordinary city
worker—you see them all. It is always interest-
ing to watch them.

People who knew El Paso of the old days
and who have been away for several years are
amazed at the development and growth that
has takem place. Down on the river, where a
primitive ferry used to operate, there is now
2 handsome concrete bridge, and hard by on
the American side, is the El Paso Milling Com-
pany, Ltd,, the largest mill of its kind manu-
facturing packing cases, which are shipped
knocked down to all parts of the country. The
timber is brought in from the Sierra Madres,
Mexico. Not far from it the new half-million-
dollar cotton mill has just been completed, and
will start operation this winter. The new com-

press and disinfecting plant is alrcady being
worked to capacity, as the cotton crop in the
valley is being gathered. The stock yards and
meat packing plant are also down in the scc-
tion. Just at the entrance of the pass is another
“largest” industry, the El Paso Smelting Works,
the largest custom smelter in the world. It
treats the ores sent in from small mines in New
Mexico, Arizona, West Texas and Old Mexico.
Adjacent to it is the Southwestern Portland
Cement Works, located in the hills that have
an unlimited supply of raw material. Period-
ically a car of dynamite is used to blast out
the rock. It is quite a spectacle to witness the
case with which the side of a high hill can be
torn off by the use of well-placed explosives.
The Globe Mills, making high-grade flour, is
another large industry. The icing plant, which
re-ices half a mile of refrigeator cars in re-
markably short time. A splendidly ecquipped
clectric power plant is meeting the demand for
light and power, both in the city and up and
down the valley. In fact, industrics of nearly
every character can be found and all are
cquipped with the most up-to-date equipment.

Since the completion of the Elephant Butte
Dam the development of the valley has been
remarkable. It is only a few years ago that
cotton growers said that cotton could not be
grown successfully here. Some valley farmers
thought otherwise, and with characteristic ini-
tiative planted a few ficlds. The result was
startling. A very high grade of cotton was
found to flourish. Half a bale of cotton to the
acre is considercd a fair average, but in the

she is very happy. These young ladies have
all been the recipients at a number of affairs
given in their honor by others of the traffic
department.

Miss Bessie Gardiner of Main Exchange gave
us a great surprise by slipping away and mar-
rying Mr. Laurence Pauls of El Paso. Our
best wishes are with them.

Miss Anna Flury of Main Exchange has
changed her name to Faulk.

Another wedding of much interest is that
of Mrs. Eva Devlin, clerk to state traftic super-
intendent, to Mr. Clifiord Cunningham of El
Paso. This affair was very pretty in every
detail and attended by hosts of friends. Mr.
Cunningham is in business in this city, having
recently purchased the Cunningham Pharmacy.

Q4
“Shall We Gather'

A minister in the course of a sermon said:
“If I had anything to do with whisky, beer,
rum, or any intoxicating drinks, I should have
them all thrown into the river.”

At the end of the sermon he gave out the
hymn: “Shall we gather by the river.”

El Paso Valley two bales of cotton to the acre
is not at all unusual. Last season the crop for
the entire valley, good, bad and indifferent,
averaged one bale to the acre. As the farmers
learn how to raise the crop the average will
doubtless increase. Cantaloupe raised in the
El Paso \7alley always command a fancy price
—they are unsurpassed. There is a concrete
highway nearly a hundred miles long extending
up and down the valley, and many other paved
roads that make automobiling a pleasure.
There is a charm about El Paso tbat one
does not find in other cities. There is a ro-
mance about the Southwest that is thrilling and
mystic. It has a climate that is exhilarating
and healing. It is the capitol of the Southern
Rockics. EI Paso is a city with a future.
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Christmas Giving

“Give me six,” the woman said as she
crowded her way rudely up to the hand-
kerchief counter. “‘One has to buy some-
thing, I suppose, and 1 guess handker-
chiefs take the least thought and consid-
eration.”

“Any particular pattern?” the clerk
inquired.

“No, just so they cost no more than
fifty cents cach. What an awful bore
Christmas is, and what a burden it
throws on us. I wonder sometimes what
it’s all for.”

“It’s a very sweet, happy time to me,”
the girl answered.

There is too much that is conventional
and artificial, perhaps, in our Christmas
giving. We hurden ourselves with ob-
ligations which we should never assume.
We give too often because we feel that
we should do so, because we wonder what
people will say if we do not, because we
hope to receive something in return. We
keep up the practice because we have not
the courage or the diplomacy to break
it, and we put little thought or person-
ality into it.

“Please do not send me anything at
Christmas time,” a friend wrote me, “for
by so doing you would embarrass me and
put me under obligations which I can il
afford to meet.” It was a sensible letter
which few would have had the courage
to write. ;

It is not what we give that really
counts, but the spirit in which the giving
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is done. The friendly, personal letter,
the trifle which we have oursclves made,
even the card which we pick up at the
book store, often brings more joy than
the costliest present chosen without love
or thought.

The Wise Men bringing gifts to the
Christ child came a long way over a
rough and weary road full of dangers
and full of discomforts; but the gifts
they brought were gifts of sacrifice and
unselfishness and of love, and the im-
pulse to bring them came from the heart.
They are the wise men today who can
give thankfully, gratefully, lovingly, with
joy in their hearts and without thought of
what they are to reccive.—Thomas A.
Clark. Dean of Men, University of 111i-
nois.

The Latch-String Is Out

“Well, I'd like very much to vizit the
headquarters’ offices, but I know that
everyone is very busy and I don’t like
to feel that I’'m a nuisance.”

Betty Devine says that, in substance,
is the reply she received many times
when, during a recent trip to outside ex-
changes, she urged members of our or-
wanization to visit the state and general
headquarters of the Company upon oc-
casions when they find themselves in
Denver.

The purpose of this article is to dispel
any misapprehension on  this subject
and so it is addressed particularly to
those members of the organization lo-
cated outside of state or general head-
quarters.

Every state in our territory has its
state organization, the headquarters of
which is located at the capital city, with
the exception of New Mexico, the state
headquarters of which is located at El
Paso, Texas. In addition to the Colorado
state offices the general offices of the
Company are also located in Denver.

When you visit any of these cities you
are urged to call at the telephone office.
Not only will you not he made to feel
that you are a “nuisance,” but you will
receive the welcome due an honored
guest. Not only will the heads of your
state organization be delighted to see
you and show you through the various
offices, but the general officers and offi-
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cials will be glad to greet you at their
new quarters, SO0 14th Street, Denver.
A story on the new ‘Telephone Build-
ing in the September number of THE
Moxtror  gives the location of the sev-
eral departments.  The latchstring is
out; pull it and walk right in, and some-
one will see to it that vou have an op-
portunity to sce the wheels go round.
And don’t overlook your magazine, THE
Moxtror. Give the editors the pleasure
of adding their hit of cordiality to the
general welcome you will receive.

Bringing Joy to Others
By T. C. Turner, Fort Collins, Colo.
F()R A GREAT many vears | remembered
the Christmas when Santa Claus brought
me my first watch and chain as my happicst
but since graduating into the role of Santa

himself | have found giving is loads more

fun.

I'wo or three years ape a Dusiness Men's
Club decided to sceure a list of kiddies whom
Santa Claus might overlook and see that he
didn’t. One of my assignments came in the

form of a letter written 1o Santa Claus and
delivered to us hy the postoffice. It read,
“Dear Santa: Grandma says | can write to
yvou for Mary

; she's my little sister and she
wants a doll. She didn't get one last year and
she cried so grandma made her one, but she
wants a real doll. [ want a hair ribbon, hut
if that’s too much just hring the doll,
Clara.”

I found Mary, age six, and Clara, age ten,
lived with their grandma beside the railroad

Loving,

track. They had ne means of support except
the washing the old lady did. They were very
poor but neat and clean and cheerful. T told
Clara I was looking for johnny Smith, but as
she did not know him, of course ws talked
of Christmas, and Mary spoke up and said
Santa was going to bring her a doll and doll
buggy. Clara reproved her for bLeing greedy,
but she said she hoped Santa would bring
the doll (she didn't mention the hair ribbon)
because Mary cried herself to sleep every night
after she said her prayer, which always ended
with, “And please bring Mary a doll.” She
evidently said her prayer to Santa Claus.

I took a basket Christmas Eve, put it on the
porch, knocked on the door, and ran around
to the side window. Mary found her doll and
doll buggy and Clara her hair ribbon, and there
was something for grandma. With a motherly
gesture Clara gathered little sister and doll
into her arms and the last thing T heard was
Mary teaching her doll to say, “Now I lay me
down to sleep,” and she wound up with “God
bless Santa Claus.”

He did.



Oy W..D.Pennypacker
N HUMAN experience there is no page mofe replete with joyous
association. The first Christmas we remembe? only as described in

sacred story, and we visualize its influence throligh the spirit
exemplified in the lives of our fellows. fy}‘

The next Christmas we cannot recall. 'We may have lain in &3 "
trundle-bed or cuddled in a mother's arms. That was a hal- [} %./ R

lowed Christmas! E% ; e% “{(‘ 4{ [7:

b (=~
Then followed anniversaries teeming with visions of ( ﬂ@ 7

sleighs, Santa Claus, candy and toys. when the veri- i,!lgl
est romance of Yuletide was so real! We never for- E "",B"
get thosedays. __ ~ 1 __lﬁ.', R
’ l——)’;;\'g\-u—af.-‘-'_-.‘(}')ﬁ')_ S I
Jj@é ut how mystically they merge into another ~____ FY ,

wwAXepoch. With the diminishing vision of Santa

we become aware of a betrer Christmas in the conscious love

and loyalty of others. And then— /@

In years that follow, the Christmas season becomes rich-
er and more beautiful. It has lost the confusion of toys
and confections. But in all these years there has been
growing a tree that is ever green —upon it

a thousand glittering spangles—hallowed

memories of those who played with us
Bit-ro around our earliest Christmas trees, or

shared the season’s festivities in later years. % ﬁ
O d

Refreshing are the recollections that flood upon us as a newer generation takes
our place in the pleasures and happy illusions of Christmas. ﬁ‘
]

May this Yuletide be brighter and happier than all that have gone before.
Db 8 o




28 THE

HE ROMANCE of the Moffat Tunnel, is

to me, one of its most intercsting features
and cerlainly cverything pertaining to it is
interesting.

The entire project, from the earliest dream
of the late David H. Moffat, the late William
G. Evans and others whost splendid vision
laid the foundation for this marvelous feat
which is slowly but surcly metamorphosing
from the light of remote possibility to that of
reality, is filled with romance.

From V. A. Kaufiman, resident ¢nginecer at
West Portal, who nineteen years ago made the
location for this very tunnel, to William Fowler,
night superintendent, whose father was a tunnel
man and whose life has been devoted to this
work, to the men who are¢ shooting the hard
rock, drilling or clearing out the dcbris with
a mucking machine four or five thousand feet
back into the mountain where the atmosphere
is filled with black damp gas and smoke, and
the constant secpage of water from below and
above makes it necessary to wear heavy, high
rubber shocs, slickers and rubber hats, the
spirit of romance is pre-cminent.

It turns that dimly lighted cavernous pit
into a realm of rare achicvement, it fills the
hearts of men who are spending their days and
nights penetrating the deep recesses of that
mammoth wall of rock and earth with strange
joy and inspiration born of a desire to feel that
they are an integral part of this gigantic pro-
ject upon which the eyes of the world are fo-
cused, and in which, brains, millions of dollars,
years of constructive effort and skilled work-
manship are combining to build a lasting mon-

(BY Y/
i
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ument 1o Colorade and open the way to such
prosperity as she has never known.

It fires their imagination with fantastic pic-
tures of what the day or night may bring forth
in the way of discovery; what new formation
may appear in the mountainous structure and
over at West Portal constantly lures them with
the hope of reaching hard rock which will per-
mit more rapid progress.

What could be more romantic than the very
setting in which this chapter of Colorado’s
history is being written? The manner in
which these two new villages, known as Kast
and West Portal, suddenly took root in the
very heart of the Rockies—on either side of the
Continental  Divide, just six miles apart,

V. A - KaufJman, resident engineer; George
Lewis, gencral manager; R. N. Keays, chief
enginecr—East Portal.

Timbered Section of West Portal. 16024 Rail-
road Tunnel

straight through, with the atluring prospect of
someday being joined through the Moffut ‘Tun-
nel, is the epitome of romance.

Though T am assured by Mr. Kaufiman that
it is very simple--purely a mathematical prob-
lem, romanticism of the highest kind clings to
the enginecring part of this great undertaking
wied the running true 1o line of each of these
portals so that they will exactly meet, witlout
the slightest variation the day the two work-
ing forces finally come together.

Mr. Kauffman says that since making the
location for this tunnel 19 years ago, he has
waited for this job; that he has cherished a cer-
tain sentiment with regard to completing it
and that great day when East and West portals
meet, over and above everything else will be the
crowning satisfaction that he has helped put
through something of such paramount value
to Colorado and the West.

So it is with any number of those we met at
West Portal: “I've had a couple of offers of
better jobs since I've been over here, but, some-
way there’s something about this particular
job that holds me—I just want lo see it
through,” as ¢xpressed by one, reflects the atti-
tude of many. It's the romance that grips
them.

The way these two villages have thrived—the
manner in which their people have settled down
to the routine of life there—even in winter
when they are practically shut off from the
rest of the world— the civic pride they show
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in their post office, commissary, hospital, school
house, office building, dining hall and living
quarters is characteristic of the spirit which is
making the dream of this tunue! come true,

Duce 10 the fact that my visit chanced to be
at West Tortal I shall confine mysclf to con-
ditions there though I am told that they are
practically the same at Fast Portal.

The morale of the organization is one of the
things that impressed me most.

None scems to be Inhoring under the impres-
sion that he is serving a one or two-year “sen-
tence” over there and in consequence merely
checks oif hours and days by the time clock.
Quite the contrary: the idea seems rather with
each and cveryone, how much he can do cach
day; how far he can get; they seem much more
concerned working conditions and the
possibility of forging ahcad than in putting
the hours hehind them.

over

An obvious spirit of
pride in their task penctrates the entire or-
ganization, from Mr Kauffman and the office
force to the the farthest recesses of
the Tunnel, There was something very fine'in
the eagerness and enthusiasm with which each
and everyone of them explained his particular

men in

work and as occasionally happened, the work
of the other fellow.

Willinm Macdonald, in his spiffy white cap,
acting in the capacity of steward, pointed with
unmistakable pride to his immaculately clean
kitchen and the batches of excellent bread just
heing removed from the ovens, and as if eager
to back up his “testimonial” a chef promptly
cut a loaf and passed us a trial slice that we
might see its texture,

There was none of the rough and ready ser-
vice T had expected to find in a camp where
hundreds of meals are served in a day. The
tables were covered with white oilcloth.  The
food is the best that can be bought; is well
prepaned and generously and nicely served. The
menu is varied daily and permits of a chaice.

The men, and at the time of our visit, there
were close to 400, most of whom ate in the
regular dining room, are charged $1.50 per
day for board and room, the rooms in neat
comfortable harracks, equipped with heat and
shower baths.

The men file in and out of the dining room
in an orderly manner and the atmosphere is
as quict and pleasing as can be found in most
down-town restaurants.

Through the courtesy of Mr. W. P. Robin-
son, president of the Tunnel Commission, we
spent a night at the tunnel enjoying a clean,
comfortable room and as good meals as one
could wish for.

Apropos of the feeding problem, it was in-
teresting to learn that the men coming out from
a night’s work in the tunnel—this shift which
goes on at cleven o'clock and works until
seven next morning, being known as “The
Grave Yard Shift,” scem to care little for meats
for breakfast but have a special craving for
onions and pickles. Just why, we were un-
able to learn but evidently the atmosphere back
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in there charged with dampness, gasses and
smoke despite cfforts at forcing fresh air in
through ventilating pipes, must develop a
craving for special propertics contained in
these foods.

The hours between midnight and two o'clock
in the morning are considercd the most danger-
ous of the entire twenty-four (in the tunnel,
of course) and during this time, the Grave
Yard Shift takes special precautions to guard
against cave-ins or other accidents, the belief
being that during these hours the world is up-
side down and the danger of cave-ins greater.

A peculiar fact is that most of the accidents
ar cave-ins of a serious nature have happencd
about this time of the moming. which na-
turally strengthens the belief.

Inasmuch as the shifts are constantly chang-
ing, on a sort of progressive scale, cach moving
ahead cvery week or so, this superstition is
nat peculiar to any one group of men but to
all as associated with the Grave Yard shift.

Opera stars have nothing on tunnel men
when it comes to being temperamental, apropos
of which the following was told to me: One
morning when a. group of tunnel men went out
o go into the shaft some birds were fluttering
in and out of the entrance and not a man would
enter the shaft, birds in the portal being con-
sidered an ill omen, suggesting a funeral in
the very near future.

The men on cach shift going into the tunnel
put up their own lunches, selecting their food
from a plentiful supply st out on a side table
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Entrance to East Portal

for this purpose, this arrangement eliminating
much waste and dissatisfaction.

Mr. Macdonald's pride in his work was no
greater than that evidenced by Pete Rowan—
known in camp as “The Powder Monkey"—as
he explained the intricacies, caution and skill
necessary to loading and fusing the dynamite
for use in the tunnel and I think I can get any
of vour votes that this should come under the
category of “skilled labor ™

“Pete” is a character for the pen of a nov-
clist. ’

Imagine, playing with dynamite for forty
That's “Pete,”” and only one scrious
accident as a result of which he wears a glass
cye and scems to be minus a few bones in one
hand, the which, however, failed to intimidate
him or turn the trend of his ambitions into

vears!

East Portal—Hospital after snow storm.

Insers—MW est Portal, Hauling Trolley Locomative
to Portal jrom R. R.
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less dangerous channels for he is still poking
holes in sticks of dynamite and insists that the
main requisites to success in his line are a clear
conscience which enables one to keep one's
mind on one's task and a pointed wooden stick
with which to bore the holes.

Now for my part I can think of a lot of
things T'd rather do. but the job's full of ro-
mance to “Pete.”” He is sixty ycars old, most
of which time has been spent in the mountains
of Colorado where. during the gold excitement
Leadville was his headquarters. He is in
charge of the powder housc at West Portal.
where he loads. primes or fuses with electric
wires all the shots used in the tunnel and keeps
track of what is checked out,

Practically all of the timbers used in the tun-
nel, as in Solomon’s Temple, are measured off
and cut to it before being carried in. It qous
without saying then, that a saw-mill is 2 very
nucessary part of the cquipment and a full-

fledpged one i in operation every day.
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vides sleeping apartments for the men who are
employed in the offices and for vi iting offi-
cials from Denver.

A Commissary where all sorts of supplics
are sold; a recreation hall where men ofi duty
while away a few hours at cards ar pool; a
third class post-ofiice. a hospital with fully
equipped operating room and X-ray apparatus,
two private rooms and six beds in a ward
under the direction of Dr, McDonald, camps
physician, who is permitted to answer outside
calls only in emergency cases, and a school
where 41 pupils ranging from first to cighth
arade are taught by Miss i Shupp, all are
important factors in everyday life at the tunnel
camp,

A note 1acked on the schoolhouse duor read-
ing "No visitors during school hours,” hints
that romance hangs alout the schoolhouse—ar
‘marm.”

Add to the foregaing a residence district with
its Larimer street and e Capitel I, the

West Portal —Excavating and loading soft roclk in one of the main headings

There is also a steel sharpening shop for twem-
pering all the steel used in the tunnel and
aninteresting picce of machinery just added
at the time we were there was a drill car
which can bLe rolled inside the tunnel or
wherever needed to sharpen the drills under the
dircction of Lou Teadd, known as the drill doc-
tor, for keeping the drills in order is some joh
Incidentaily. practically all the drills are from
the Denver Rock Drill Company,

A change room where the men change clothes
before going into the tunnel, is equipped with
lockers and hoists, the latter to hoist the
clothes up near the ceiling out of the way and
also out of the dust and dirt, IHere also are
shower baths for the use of the men.

The office building, where the offices are
located and which is steam heated also pro-

former bLeing where the barracks are located
and the latter the site of more pretentious
dwellings—Y four-room and 11 1wo-room cot-
tages—huilt by the Commission and rented to
marricd men and their familics, and you have
i bird's eve view of West Portal,
The camp also has its social side

2, Consisting
of foursomes at bLridge or Mah Jongg, sewing
partics and afterncon weas amenyg the wives and
picture shows and dances in the recreation hall
two or threc evenings a week, with church on
Sundays.

Now for a glimpse at what is actually in-
volved in building this far-famed tunnel,

At the risk of being called stupid, I confess
frankly that with all I had read of its camps
and the lines upon which the wnnel itself was
being driven. T had little or no comprehension

of it prior to going through. I knew its im-
portance to that wonderful country lying be-
yond which had been helped immeasurably by
the Moffat Road and the glorious possibilitics
the tunnel would open up for it,

Of course. | had passed through railread
tunnels and in a vapue sort of way knew that
this was to e one of gigantic proportions—
six miles through James Peak, but the exact
meaning of last and West Portal and what
was meant by the Pioneer tunnel or the Water
tunnel were merely conjectures on my part
and as I Jearned later not very accurate ones.

Thinking perhaps there may be others who
haven't a clear understanding of these things
ind at the risk of boring those whae have, ket
me say that Last Portal is where the engineers
and tunuel force have established their camp
on the East side of James Deak and are driv-
ing the tunnel through west. while West Portal
is the same proposition on the West side of
» Peak. where the engineers and workers are
drilling and digging through toward the East

which, of course, means that some day the twe
forces will meet and the six miles of mountain
wall will have been penctrated.  In the con-
tract let for the building of the wunnel, the time
set for its completion is Nugust, 1926, and at
the tinie of our visit in October, this year, it

was about one-third completed

The pioneer tunnel means just what it indi-
cates —the FIRS'T tunnel under construction,
hut the confusing part of this is that many
stand that T'WO separate
tunticls are being dug, or driven, the one -

people do not und:

known as the pioneer or witer tunnel to carry
water from the other gide of the Continentsl
Divide to cupply us on this side and the other
the railread wimnel through which trains will
b

<

The two tunnels are just 75 feet apart run-
rallel the water tunnel ha
been driven first to facilitate work in the train
tunnel, cross-cuts being made  about  every
twelve or fifteen hundred feet from the witer
to the railroad tunnel. At cach of these crosscuts
work in the railroud wnnel starts in both direc-
tions, one gang of men working st and the
other West- - from  the line of the cross-cut,
the base of cach of these operations being
known as a “Heading” —for instance the first
“Main heading No. | East™ and *Main Head-
ing No, 1 West.,”  “I'he second crosseut marked
“Main heading No. 2 East™ from which the
men deill on East and Main Heading No. 2
West from which they drill West or back until
they join the opening being made by the men
working on Main Heading No. 1 Bast. Cross-
cut No. 3 marks Main Heading No. 4 East and
West, the former being at the time of our visit
the farthest Jine of penetration of the railroad
tunnel Fastward inte the mountain while the
Iatter marks the point from which this gang
of men are working bhack to join the opertion
coming their way from Main Heading No 3
1

ing

ning exactly |

5.
If 1 make
that it is a ¢

you will understand
: of working both ways all the
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time, backwards and forwards from a certain
line—or cross-cut—-for instance, the water tun-
nel is always several feet ahead of the railroad
tunnel so from this point—usually when it is
a distance of twelve or fifteen hundred feet
farther ahcad than the railroad tunnel, they
dig a sort of channel through from the side of
it 1o the line (75 feet distance) running paral-
lel with it which is marked off for the rail-
road tunnel and upon reaching what is to be
the main line for the railroad tunnel forces of
men start drilling and digging both forward and
lack (East and West).

Temporary tracks are laid through the water
tunnel for small motor engines, propelled by
Edison batterivs, which ca long trains of
cars hauling timber and other supplies for use
in both tunncls, and which alse carry quanti-
tics of rock, carth

muck and debris of every
sort out of the tunnels ta the hig dump.

Both tunnels are equipped with electric lights
imd other electric apparatus, such as gencra-
tors, cables, ete. In some instances insulated
wire is run through a hose so that it can be
trailed through water to various points with-
at shorting the circuit.

Asinoall great projeets, the telephone is
aying an important part in the construction
of this tunnel, for not enly is a good-sized
ranch exchange installed in the Tunnel Com-
but branches di-
ctly connected with it arce also installed at
th Fast and West Portal, and special sta-
tions at certain headings far inside the tun-
nels. These stations are encased  in - metal

ission oftices in Denver,

because of the dampness, and are called

.

ry cffort is heing made at keeping the
stmosphere as good as possible, fresh air being
carried  into  the tunnel through  ventilating
tules, which also carry off a certain amount of
smoke, but even so it is indeed a murky place
and at times the noise almost deafening when
the big drills are going.

The accompanying photographs of completed
portions show the difference between construc-
tion at East and West Portal. Tt will be no-
ticedd that at East Portal the entire wall of the
tunnel is of solid rack, through which the pene-
tration was accomplished largely by “shooting™
or dynamiting, while at \West 'ortal the walls
and ceiling are solid timbering. This was
necessitated by the fact that the formation en-
countered at West Portal has been almost en-
tircly seft, either a sort of earth or rocky con-
tent too soft to permit of “shooting,” so that
most of it 1o date has been either dug out
with picks and shovels, or where it is a trifle
too hard for that, lvoscned or chipped off with
drills.

It gocs without saying that such formation
as this will not hold up but will cave in prac-
tically as fast as it is penetrated, so to hold it
a2 force of timber-men follows immediately in
the wake of the men who are digging and drill-
ing, timbering off the excavation as fast as it
is made.
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Incidentally, in the estimated cost of the tun-
nel, this amount of timber was not antici-
pated nor figured on, nor the extra labor neces-
sary to its installation, which factors doubtless
will add considerably to the cost as originally
estimated.

At the time of our visit only two places had
heen encountered where the rock was hard
enough to shoot for any distance and not neces-
sitate timbering. and neither of thesc stretches
of hard rock was more than twelve or fourteen
feet long.

This condition at West Portal might be
discouraging, as it makes progress very slow,
and with a time limit set for its completion
the task assumes proportions.

The very first operation in starting the tunnel
after the engincering work is donc and the
line of the tunnel surveyed. and the one fol-
lowed straight through in so far as passible, is
drilling scveral holes into the breast of the

smountain to hold sticks of dynamite. which are
limed to go off in groups at intervals—first
uroup, second, etc. After the shots are fired
(and in shooting to any extent in the tunnel
the operation is under the direction of a shift
hoss wha usually sends his men out for safety
after the shots are placed, or who sometimes
does the placing himself after sending the men
out. taking care to get out of the way himself
hefore they go off), and, as I started to say,
after the shots have been fired the rock, muck,
ctc.. is shoveled into these little cars, 2 muck-
ing machine being pressed into service where
there is a lot to be cleared out. This machine
operates with what seems almost human intel-
ligence, though in action it reminds one of a
hroncho bucking hoth ways, for it not only runs
its nose (shovel fashion) into the loose rock
and carth. picking it up. but does a sort of
double shift by throwing this back over onto
a roller which carries it and deposits it into
the car.

As soon as enough of this loose stuff caused
by cither drilling or shots is cleared so the tim-
lier crew can get in behind, they erect a heading,
which consists of huge timbers arranged at the
sides and across the top of the opening. well
braced through the center. The second ap-
eration is the process of widening this
apening both at the sides and top, which is
rounded out. Then comes the art, for believe
me the manner in which timbering is being
done at West Partal has resolved itself into
nothing short of real art, of timbering the ceil-
ing and sides as far as they are dug. for an-
other interesting feature of this excavating is
that they work from the fop down. cutting
through at a point near the top or what will
he the ceiling and just a few feet down en
cach side, for it stands to reason that drilling
and shoveling out from the bottom upward
would cause cave-ins, as removing the dirt
and rock below leaves nothing to hold up what
is above it. while starting near the top and
rounding out the ceiling first offers a chance
to timber that and brace it at an angle on the
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“Capitol Hill" at West Portal

temporary pillars or “plumb posts” at the sides,
thereby holding the carth abhove and kecping it
from slipping or caving in.

\Where the ceiling is completed and the top
part of the sides is called the upper bench—
the carth bencath, having not yet Leen dug out,
forms a sort of bench or bridge upon which the
work of the ceiling portion ia done. In the
first part of the tunnel the ceiling was tim-
bered in three segments or picces. one across
the very center of the top with a separate picee
placed at an angle at cach end joining the top
centerpicce and the plumb pillars at the sides,
this joint or angle adding greatly to the
strength of the timbering.

As they got farther into the mountain,
and the weight above became greater, it
was necessary to change the process of tim-
bering  from ceiling to five,
the angle sides pressing against cach other
giving added strength. In one point, where
some of you perhaps remember reading ac-
counts of a cave-in taking place. the carth
above was so heavy that the plumb posts
at the sides cupped out. Here it was
necessary to reinforce the top of the tunnel
with a double ceiling for a space of forty feet.
The plan is, of course, to some day concrete
the entire space where timbering has been
done, and when the time for concreting this
40-foot portion comes it will prabably mean
that one of these two ceilings will have to
be removed. though for the time being both
are a necessity.

These Oregon timbers being used in this
work are said to have a life of from 35 to 40
vears, and Mr. Kauifman expressed the opinion
that in all probability they will try to get as
nearly the full life out of them as possible be-
fore going to the trouble and expense of con-
creting. He has figured a factor of safety of
4 per cent when completed, and says it will
hold almost any weight.

The third operation in the work conies in
clearing this upper bench, timbering and forc-
ing the sides, and the fourth operation clearing
the lower bench, which cuts the excavation
down to the ground level or floor of the tunnel.
This means removing the temporary plumb
pillars at the sides on the upper benches and
crecting regular  17-foot 12x12  permanent
plumb posts. In many portions of the tunnel
thus far it has been necessary to place these
only three feet apart, and in some places as
close as two feet, showing the tremendous
weight to be held.

three-segment
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I forgot to mention that there is a lot of
packing back of all this front timbering. the
packing consisting of smaller picces of native
timher, packed solidly in cvery possible op-
ening or crevice between the front timbering
and the carth back of it.

At Main Heading No. 4 East, which marked
the farthest penetration at the time of our
visit, the men were drilling into the breast oi
the mountain with mounted drills operated by
compressed air carried in through pipe lines.
These drills were hollow through the center,
and water, also piped ran through the
opening. helping to keep the drill cool and
also having some special efiect on the rock.

in,

Away back in there I met Scotty Walker—
nope. not Johnny, that’s another Walker vou're
thinking about—this was Scotty, a member of
the ~Auld Klan"—wrong again: no, not “Koo
Koo Klan"—SCOTCH, who has devoted his
life to this sort of work for twenty years, and
still loves the romance of it.

In addition 1o bring a mighty agrecable
chap. “Scotty” is in the expert class, and he
showed us how the drills work. Then speaking
of “shooting”™ the rock, 1 asked if there was
not danger of loading tno heavily and havinpg
the impact of the dynamite knock down some
of the timbering, “Surcly,” answered
James IF. Cohig, engincer, who was showing
me through, “that's where the skill comes in—
that’s Scotty’s job, to know how much 1o use.”

cte.

There have been attempts on the part of
crantks to wreck the tunnel, and a constant
watch has 10 be kept to prevent such acts. Hir-
ing of all employees is done in the Denver
offices of the Commission, through which prac-
tically all business associated with the tunnel
is handled.

Now, fricnds, if you're tired wading through
this, just be glad, at least. that I did the pre-
liminary skirmishing for vou. Delieve
was a lot harder wading in the tunnel, It was

me, it

interesting and thrilling, but there were a lot
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West Portal —*Going Under™

ef angles—and a few curves—1to it which you
have been spared.

To begin with, I was in bad standing eforr
I even got started, for there is a rule at the
tunnel prohibiting women going through, and
of course the first thing that happened 10 me
iollowing our arrival was the dampening my

enthusiasm with this unhappy announcement.

Knowing that most rules have a certain
inside Dlling of elasticity, I asked, “Well, can’t
you just play I'm a man for the time being?

And then it developed that among the tunnel

men a sort of superstition also attaches to a
woman’s entering the tunnel. They look upon
it as un omen of ill and are quite set in the
belief that some fatality or evil will befall the
tumel or

its workers following a woman's

West Portal—Showing Cross-cut from water-way to railroad tunnel

with railroad tunnel timber

entrance there, Well, of course that was some-
what of a “stopper.” Ome hates to b relegated
1o the “jins” class and | could sce myseli get-
ting very unpopular with the men back there
underground ; and besides there are a lot of
accidents that could happen on purpose, but
while I was twning the nutter over in my
mind the clasticity pot in its work and they
decided to risk me!

Next thing I knew [ was wrestling with a
heavy pair of solid rubber shoes—muan's size.
il you please (and my own are about all 1
can navigate), slicker a mile or so o long
which [ had to hold up, and a man's hat. Oh,
I was o thing of beauty, all right. and at best
I haven't a face 1 can afiord to take chances
with.

At last we were headed toward the tunnel,
Mr. Cohig, with his six feet—no, he's no cen-
tipede—six feet in height, stepping off the
distance in record time, while my “equipment”
should have qualificd me for the handicap class,
let alone the fact that T am built much closer
to the ground than he.

Well, if the men in the tunnel were uncom-
fortable over my visit they had nothing on me,
Lut I'll say this for them, they were a bunch
of thoroughbreds all the way through, just a
sine lot of fellows cach and every onc of them,
ready to lend me a hand when it came to
vdging in sidewise through a slim strip of
atmosphere between the wall of the tunnel and
the little train, or to climbing up a siding ten
feet high with nothing to get a toc-hold on
but a lot of slag and slippery ecarth, and I
hate to brag, modesty being my chief charm,
but they knew I was a ledy even in those togs,
for not 2 man failed to lift his hat when I
spoke to him—that's the class of fellow you'll
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ERHAPFS you have been one of the sev-

eral thousand emiployces of the Bell Sys-
tem who have kept annual records during one
or more of the past four years of their indi-
vidual or family income and expenses in ac-
count books prepared Ly the American Tele-
phone and Telegraph Company and distributed
to them by their respeciive companies.

This practice of kecping a buok account of
income and expenses is spreading very rapidly
throughout the United States and is one of
the significant phases of the growing interest
it thrift on the part of those men and women
who have reached the age when they begin to
give some thought to a definite plan for their
life as a whole as well as their daily living.

In the belief that the experience of the past
four years with the old book in the Bell Sys-
tem warranted a more extensive distribution of
an improved set of account forms, the Comp-
troller’s Department of the American ‘Telephone
and Telegraph Company has prepared some-
thing entirely new which promises to serve the
needs of every user much more satisfactorily
and completely.

Every individual who uses the new book

will dircctly  participate in actually making

I THINK IT OVER
| Income .............S8100.00 :
Expenditures ........ 90.00
Result—Happiness
Income .............5100.00
Expenditures ........ 110.00
l Result—DMisery |

it The forms are completely drawn up, but
the individual builds in his own column head-
ings and literally makes a book of his own,

This process will be casy because the first
scction of the book tells quite clearly with
illustrations how it can be done.

The old book had the column headings
printed in. Some of them fitted the needs
of a family and others suited the individual
best  Nobody was entirely satisfied, and one
result was that necarly everyone who kept the
old book crossed out some of the column head-
ings and substituted headings of his own. In
the new book this practice will simply be car-
ricd out a little further, the pages will be
neater, and every item will express exactly what
the user wants to record.

find working in the tunnel,
If my visit precipitated any calamity, it had

the decency to wait until I was out of sight,
for T didn’t hear of it.

One thing T've been grateful for ever since
is that T did not have my picture taken. It
would have been a prize-winner for my cne-
mics, and I'm sure that a few years hence just
when 1 get the art of “flapperism” down to a
science, Mr., “U. (R) Uncertain” would for-
ward it to the cditor of Tur MoxiTor and he'd
be mean enough to run it, especially if it had
been snapped while Frank Blanchard and T
were lying face down with our heels in the
air (and it was some feet—Iicat—matters not
how you spell it to get mine up in those shoes),
on one of the little flat cars, coasting under the
“low bridges”; you'd have to walk “swim” and
climb all through that tunnel to have a real
appreciation of what that ride meant to me—
especially considering the fact that one of that
fellow's shoes I wore had scraped a lot of
perfectly good “me” off one of my pedal
extremitics.

It was worth it, however, and I, too, have

developed a lot of sentiment in regard to this
great project and what it will mean to North-
western Colorado; for if, as I am told, a million
tons of coal were handled over Moffat Road
Hill in the year 1917, with the mines over there
practically undeveloped, is there any limit to
what can be done when the tunnel is com-
pleted and devclopment of the coal industry

in that part of the country is gone into in
carnest?

The idea is to have electric engines hook
on to trains at each entrance to the tunnel and
pull them through, stcam engines being at-
tached again after the tunnel is cleared.

Automobiles also will doubtless be loaded
on cars and transported through the tunnel by
these clectric engines.

Those in charge of the work are not quite
sure whether the tunnel itself when completed
will furnish enough natural draft to venti-
late it properly, or whether a ventilating sys-
tem will have to be resorted to.

Henceforth I shall always have a soulful
appreciation of tunnels in general and of this
one in particular; of the master minds that
plan them and the courageous men who build
them.

[ do hope they'll let me play an ‘“‘encore”

over there next sumimer.

BETTY DEVINE'S TRIP

Owing to lack of spacc becnuso
of the many Christmas storics ap-
pearing in this issue of THE
MONITOR, wo arc compellied to
‘‘crowd out" the coutinuation of
Betty Devine's interesting story of
her trip *“Over tho Pass,' the first
part of which appeared in the
November issue. Tho ‘‘trail will be
taken up” again in the January
MONITOR.

Another advantage of the new book is that
it cnables its user to keep the simplest con-
ccivable form of a daily record of expenses and
do nothing more, or the record can be de-
veloped step by step until it includes a budget
and all of the other accessories of a full-
fledged system of personal accounting.

The final or complete book will be printed on
better paper than has been used before,

All of these improvements add to the cost of
cach copy of the complete book, and in order
to justify the additional expense, a new plan
of distribution will be uscd. In brief this
plan is as follows:

Preliminary or experimental samples of the
forms will be available for any employee who
asks for a copy. These sample forms will be
printed on a cheaper grade of paper and will
include only shects for January and February
entrics. They will be ready for delivery right
after Christmas.

When you get a sample form you can experi-
ment with it for a few days or for a few
weeks and decide for yourself whether you
would like to keep it for the whole of the
year 1925. If you decide that you would like
to do this, the first page includes an applica-
tion form for the complete baok which you
should fill out and hand to your immediate
supervisor. This should be done before the
first of February in order to put the complete
book in your hands before you use up the
sheets of the experimental form.

While the forms are designed to start the
accounts on January lst, if for any reason your
copy does not reach you until after that date,
it is entircly practicable to begin the accounts
at any time.

Are you going to be one of the thousands
of telephone employees who will give this pre-
liminary issue of an income and cxpense rec-
ord a personal trial?

44

In Appreciation

Manager Edward Cook, at Hot Sulphur
Springs, Colo., received a fine letter of appre-
ciation from Leslic S. Deal, camp director of
the Denver Y. M. C. A., at the close of the
camp season, and the following is a part of
that letter:

“We want to cxpress to you our sincere ap-
preciation for the splendid service which we
have had all summer. It has been fine. Espec-
ially do we want to express to you our sincere
thanks for the courtesy of your opcrators at
all times. No onc ever had more courteous
treatment or better service than we have en-
joyed from you this summer.”

a4
It Must Be
Any turkey that can survive Thanksgiving,
Christmas and New Year's is a tough old bird.
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PRIMER OF sAFETY ¢IRST

Accidents Never Happen Unless Someone Has

Been Careless--Are You in the “A. B. C.” Class

We had twelve accidents in October, a de-
crease of three compared with September. Four
of the twelve were lost-time accidents.

Arizona. Idaho, Montana, New Mlexico-El
Paso, and TUtah passed through the month
without a lost-time accident. This is the
twenticth consecutive month for Idaho. the
fifth for Montana, and the sccond for Ari-
zona and New Mlexico-El Paso.

Colorado had seven accidents, two of which
were lost-time.

Wyoming after going for nine months with-
out a lost-time accident had one in October and
dropped from first 1o sccond place.

Installation IDepartment with one lost-time
accident for the month dropped from seventh
to last place.

P’lant Accidents, October, 1921

Laat Time
Accidents
Number of Per 1.000

Toutal  Lust Time Male Plant

Divirions Accidents Accidents Employees
WED 000600 odaean 1 0 0
Montana  ......... 2 4 ]
New Mexico-El Paso (] {] 0
Arizona ........... 0 7] 0
Idaho ............. {] {} 0
Colorado .......... 7 & 29
Wyoming ......... 1 1 79
Installation Dept. .. 1 1 82
Total ........... 12 4 2.3
Classification of ILost Time Accidents

Falling from cable terminal balcony........ 1

Falling from ladder...................... 1

Strain from lifting material 1

Spur cut out.............. 1

Number of Accidents First Ten Months,

1024

Lost Time

Accidenis

Per Month

Number of Per 1,000

Total Last Time Male Plant

Disislons Accidents Accidents Employees
dahoRer e . 6 0 0
Wyoming .......... 6 1 8
New Mexico-El Paso 7 1 9
Montana .......... 13 2 1.0
Colorado .......... 49 13 2.1
U | 5ocadaannnto: 15 7 3.1
Arizona ........... 10 5 4.7
Installation Dept. .. 19 6 4.9
V900 aaBatoans 125 35 22

p—

STANDS FOR ACCIDENTS,

A THOUSAND DIFFERENT BRANDS.
WE JUST WISH TO WARN YOU,
BEFORE ONE ON YOU LANDS.

i
In the first 10 months, 1924, we 1””‘"‘!‘
had 125 accidents, 35 of which were
lost-time, and 14 of them were seri-
ous cases.

e =
BOGEY MANM wilL UET =
WOU, IF YOU DONT WATCr OuT.

IS BURNS S0 PAINFUL,

THAT SCORCHES HIDE AND HAIR.
THERE'S NO NEED TO SUFFER,
IF YOu'LL USE A LITTLE CARE

During the year six men sustained se-
vere burns from improper handling of
hot paraffin, hot solder, and gasoline fur-
naces.  Sce Safety Code. Pages 22 and
35.

STANDS FOR CARELESSNESS. — =
AN ACCIDENT HE LIKES BEST, - =
IF Y(IJU HEED HIS PRATTLING, —=
YOU'LL LIE BENERTH'AT REST/

45 per cent of our accidents were ¥
due to carelessness. The principal
causes of accidents are: Careless-
ness. Recklessness, Negligence, In- n‘(:
attention and Thoughtlessness.

STANDS FOR DOCTOR.
AND, THE DAMARGE HE REPAIRS.
DONT BE ANOTHER VICTIM,
WATCH THAT BUM STEP IN

THE STAIRS.

When ascending or descending steps
or stairways always use the hand rails
Jor support and cxercise care that the
foot is placed firmly on the step. Sec
Safety Cade, Page 7.

(To be continued neat month)
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Recent Instances of Regulation

The Following are Brief Statements of Decisions Relating to

Telephone and Other Public Utilities

Allowance for Overhead to Be Determ-
ined from Fucts and not upon Theory.
The Indiana Commission, in Re T.e-

banon ‘Telephone Company, decided Sep-

tember 22, 1924, had under considera-
tion the application of the telephone
company  for an increase in rates.

Among other things, the commission

found that in each instance, the esti-

mated overhead was based only upon the-
ory and was merely an engineer's guess
as to what expenses might he incurred

il the company's property were du ni-

cuted anew under present conditions on

the cost basis assumed by the engincers;
that there was no proof that such over-
head expenses or any part thereof were
actually paid in the building up of the
existing property and further found that
if any such expenses had actually been

By Milton Smith, General Counsel

paid, they were paid from carnings and
not from any investment of the company
or its stockholders. In its order, the
commission stated that the inclusion or
exclusion of overheads and tle amount
thereof in evaluation of existing prop-
erty should depend upon the existing
facts of the situation and not «non the
imagination of engineers as to what
might happen if the property were dupli-
cated anew under present conditions
Zoning Ordinance Forbidding Erection
of an Apartment House Within Cer-
tain Zones Ield Not to be Within

Police Poer.

In Jersey Land Company v. Scott, 126
Atl. 173, the New Jersey Supreme Court
held that an ordinance forbidding the
construction of an apartment house with-
in a certain district was without the po-

.

When the A.

Doughnuts ......... ...covviernnen 600
Gallons sweet cider...o.oooiiiuann 30
Glasses fruit punch.... ............. 962
Dances .....vviiii e 16
People ... ..viiiii i 300
Seare-crow ... ...l 1

Total Joys....oveirviiiniiennnnns 1,909

Onc thousand nine¢ hundred nine rounds of
joy, and going strong when the “home, James™
waltz was played by the Blue Devils orchestra,
was the record shown on the speedometer, Oc-
tober 8, at the close of the big annual Hallow-
e'en ball given in the Woman's Club building
by the A. B. Club of Denver.

There were 300 guests who came to enjoy
the festivities of the cvening. The ballroom
was tastefully decorated in kceping with the
colors and mystic emblems of the scason.
Rlack and yellow festoons and clinging dra-
peries of soft mulled paper hung from the ceil-
ing and clectric chandeliers, while in the rear
of the room stood a scare-crow, stuffed to over-

flowing with barley straw and shredded wheat.
He spake not, necither did he smile,
'Bul. others, not so dumb as he,
Vied in cfforts to beguile.

B. Club Met

Just outside the ballroom in the spacious
foyer were long tables upon which were scores
of shining glasses, glittering cut-glass punch
bowls, big-handled pitchers, stacks of crisp-
brown doughnuts, oodles of sweet cider and
gallons of rich fruit punch. The demand was
great but the supply was sufficient.

The entertainment committee of the A. B.
Club did itself great credit, and many were the
compliments heard. The dance was a success
from every angle. The next entertainment to be
given the members will be a stag affair, and
they do say it will be a whizzer.

Q
Christmns Don'ts

Don't hunt for price marks on the presents
you receive.

Don’t wait till Christmas for the purpose of
being kind.

Don't present your Christmas gift as if you
were conferring a favor.

Don't, if the present you are sending away
was expensive, fail to remove the price tag.

Don’t give mercly for the purpose of creating
the impression that you are generous.

Don't forget that the clerk who has been
working long hours for many weeks is human.

lice power and could not he sustained as
protecting the public safety, health or
general welfare in this particular com-
munity, since the fact that its presence
might not be pleasing to the other resi-
dents in the immediate neighborhacd
presented no basis for regarding its con-
struction as opposed to the general wei-
fare, nor could the fact that the building
was four stories high be regarded as en-
dangering the public safety nor the
health of the community, and that,
therefore, a writ of peremptory man-
damus would issue, compelling the
building inspector to issue a building
permit.
Zoning Ordinance Changing an Indus-
trial Section to a Residential Section
Held Uncoustitutional.

In Cooper Lumber Co. v. Dammers,
125 Atl. 325, the Supreme Court of New
Jersey had under consideration a zoning
ordinance enacted pursuant to the pro-
visions of Chapter 240, Laws of New
Jersey, 1920, designed to change a neigh-
borhood used for years as an industrial
section without detriment to the public
health, safety or general welfare, into a
residential district. The court held the
ordinance to be void as an invasion of
the right of private property guaranteed
by the Federal and State Constitutions,
since necessity alone and not esthetic
consideration justified the exercise of po-
lice power to take property without com-
pensation. The court further held that
the fact that a corporation which de-
sired to use its property in this zone for
a lumber yard, purchased such property
after the ordinance was passed, did not
affect its right to attack the ordinance in
order to compel the issuance of a build-
ing permit as the corporation as grantee
obtained all the rights which its grantor
had with respect to the property con-
veyed. A mandamus compelling the is-
suance of a building permit was granted.
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in “Forecasting

HE Force Engincering Bureau of the Colo-

rado Traffic Department has the respon-
sibility of estimating the amount of traffic ¢x-
pected a year in advance and, also, of provid-
ing an adequate force to handle this traffic. In
Colorado this force amounts to about 1,700
operators, over 1,000 of them being in Denver.

In figuring operating forces the Force En-
gincer deals almost cntirely with what is known
as a ‘“traffic unit.” If all calls involved took
the same amount of operating time to handle,
the traffic unit would not be heard of, but,
since cach type of call takes a different amount
of operating time, it requires a unit of mea-
surement in order to carry out this timing.
Briefly, a traffic unit is 15.65 seconds of op-
crating time, or the time it takes to complete
a call from a one-party flat rate line to an-
other line in the same office which may be
reached in the multiple in front of the oper-
ator taking the call. In case the call cannot
be completed through the multiple it is neces-
sary to trunk to some other operator who has
the multiple in front of her, On this kind of
a call, five-tenths of a unit is added for trunk-
ing. This time value to cach class of call is
called a “‘cocfficient.” To find the amount of
traffic flowing through an office, total calls
would be counted hourly and a cocfficient ap-
plied to cach class of call to equate them to
traffic units.

Top —Left to Right--Hilde Von Holdt. Anna
Orth. Edna Work, Pauline Strelow, Edna
Becker. ]. S. Holland, Dorothy Mommens.

A locul operator with about wwelve months'
experience is rated as 100% efficient on the
tables supplicd which give the average cffi-
cieney for cach month of experience. Such an
operator can handle 230 units cach hour. The
operator of one month’s experience, on the
same basis, can handle only 106 units per hour.
Factors that tend to raise the operating load
as expressed in units are Audible and Auto-
matic Ringing, for which an increasc of 6%
is figurcd because the operator does not have
to ring or give voluntary supervision; and
multiple answering jacks on the "A" board
which results in the greater cfficiency in those
hours of the day or night when a few opera-
tors have to run the whole board. In the total
lines of all the switch boards in the state there
are no two boards which handle the
hoard load.

Now, if the traffic remained the same cach
day it would be a much simpler job to pro-
vide the right number of operators, but it
fluctuates from day to day, and in Denver in
a single ycar may fluctuate over 90,000 units.
This fluctuation would make a difference of
about 86 operators which, if not provided at
the right time, would scriously impair the serv-

sanme

ice while, on the other hand, ev aperator

over the number required would be a needless
waste of money.  So, the first thing is to ¢s-
timate the amount of traffic expected.  Lach
year in October this estimate is made for the
twelve months of the coming year. This is
done by extending the trend of traffic for the
last ten or fifteen years through the year to be
estimated, giving an added weight in figures to
those vears which we call normal years from
a traftic view-point.

This forecast of traffic is a special duty of
Miss Ldna Work. By long specialization in
this forecasting, Miss Work can tell you al-
most exactly how many people in the city of
Denver or Pueblo, or anywhere in Colorado.
will take off the recciver and make local calls
during 24 hours on any day next year. On
June, 1924, in the city of Denver, she hit the
actual traffic 100.1%. In August her estimate
was 100.3% in Denver. In the Champa of-
fice of Denver for August, 1924, she hit the
actual trafiic 100.0%. On the Denver Long
Distance in March, 1924, her estimate exactly
hit the total numher of calls actually offered
Ly the public. In addition to the cstimate of
trafficc, Miss Work must estimate the future
experience of cach operating force and arrive
at an objective load to be carried for six
months ahead.

When her estimates and objective loads are
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Here’s How to Wrap Gifts

“A world full of gladness,
Of love and gnod cheer,

Merry Christmas to you
And a Happy New Year™

HAT the holidays are with us once more,
we are sure to hear the question—"How
shall T wrap up my present this year?” Al-
though there is nothing new, yet we may give
a litte touch here and there that will make
them different and more interesting.  Why not
make the wrapping as attractive as the gift?
Holly, pine, bells, stars and Santas are the
symbols of Christmas and should be used pro-
fusely with white, red, green and brown rib-
bons and paper.
The ideas supgested helow may help some
fniend who is looking for something different:

Use white tissue paper and dark brown satin
ribbon. A spray of pinc cones (with a touch
of white paint) may be ticd with the ribbon.

Or use red tissue paper over white tissue
and tie with white satin ribbon. Have the ends
finished with red tasscls.

Use white tissue paper over red tissue. Tie
with red satin ribbon, with a pompom of the
same in the center.

Use light green tissue paper and silver cord
which has been wound with smilax.

Use heavy white paper and wide red satin
ribbon. Have an immense bow in the center.

Use red tissue paper and green ribbon. Fir
needles may be tied in with the ribbon.

Use white tissue paper over green tissue, and
gold cord, which has a spray of mistletoe tied,

gotten they are passed to Miss Hilde von
Holdt, who, with the assistance of Miss Iidna
Recker, draws up schedules of the number of
operators required for each hoard in the par-
ticular offices involved, the hours they report
ior duty, the time when they take their first
15 minute relief, when they are relieved for
lunch, when they report back from lunch, when
they take their second 15 minute relief, and
the number of extra aperators required to take
the place of absentees, to take the place of
girls who are given a day off for Sunday
work, and to take the place of girls on va-
clion,

In Denver, Colorado Springs, and Pucblo,
in addition to assigning the hours for reliel.
Miss von Holdt assigns the particular positions
each operator works on during the day. This
is called “position assignment,” and is a par-
ticularly complicated job in an office the size
of Denver Main, Tn this office, when work-
ing on the “A” Board schedule for example.
she must keep in mind about cighty difierent
operators who must have fifteen minute relief
periods provided for them twice a day. as well
as an hour for lunch, or. in case of split tricks.
must have the whole afternoon relief provided.
In changing from one position to another, the
shortest possible move on the part of cach op-
erator must be calculated so as to save time
and 1o minimize confusion in the operating
raom; and, as far as possible, the integrity of
the supervisors' divisions must be maintained.
When in the midst of a position assignment
job af this size, Miss von Floldt would make an
International Chess Mateh look like a noisy
kindergarten.  Woe he unto the unfortunate
who interrupts her! Foad and drink are for-
motten until the last operator is followed thru
the maze of lines representing tricks, positions,
and operators, to a definite assignment for her
total seven and one-half hours of work. The
training  of new operators, which normally
takes three or four wecks in school. must be
scheduled at the proper time to replace losses

from the force. This is also an important part
of Miss von Holdt's work.

An important part of the Foree Engincering
work is the checking of all peg counts, and an
analysis of payroll forms. This keeps Miss
Dorothy Mommens busy. The estimate of fu-
ture losses in cach office of the state by months
also falls to her lot. This has a big influence
on the total operating expense.

Counts of traffic are made in the busy hours
of the day on Monday and Wednesday of each
week in Denver, Colorado Springs, and Pueblo.
The extending of these total day figures is the
work of Miss Anna Orth, as well as the com-
piling of forms showing the force on duty each
day in all the larger offices of the state.

Miss Pauline Strelow maintains the numer-
ous curves and statistics necessary to keep in
touch with actual traffic, force losses and ad-
ditions in every oifice of the state.

In charge of the Force Engincering Burcau
is the Colorado Force Engineer, J. S. Holland.
frequently known as “Gabby Holland.” Those
who think this nickname is lightly ecarned
should have been in his immediate vicinity
during the late presidential campaign—a lone
Democrat surrounded by Republicans. Since
May, 1917, he has been with the Telephone
Company—first in the Engineering Depart-
ment, then on Valuation work, then in the
State Plant Department, and for the past two
years. in the Traffic Department. With a na-
tural head for figures and an unbounding en-
ergy. he has made a howling success in the diffi-
cult job of Force Engineer. Obliging and gen-
crous, if you need your watch fixed, a whole-
sale rate on a bracelet for your girl, expert ad-
vice on painting the multiple, more wood for
the campfire, a tune on the piano, or some ex-
pert canching in the hundred yard dash, J. S.
is your man. Single, and we must write it
down, highly susceptible, the only thing that
will pull him away fram taking apart an alarm
clock is u Kopas Klub dance,
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and which has been wound with smilax. Have
a spray of mistletoc tied in with the ribbon.

Use white paper and brown satin ribbon. Tie
a pine cone—splashed with alum—in with the
bow.

Use green tissuc paper over white tissue
paper and tie with gold cord. Tiny gilded
wishbones may be tied in with the ribbon.

Use heavy red paper and tie with white rib-
bon. Stand a small Santa Claus where the
ribhons cross.

Use redd paper and tie with gold cord, on the
-ends of which are tiny gold bells.

Usc holly paper and red satin ribben.

Use red paper and holly ribbon.

Use white tissue paper over light green and
tie with silver cord, on the ends of which are
tiny silver bells.

Use white paper with satin ribbon, on the
ends of which are tiny snowballs—made of
white cotton covered with mica snow.

On large packages use white paper, red rib-
bon, and a poinsettia tied in with the bow.
On the ends of the petals have tiny snowballs
tied on with silk thread.

Use red paper and tie with red and green
raffia which has been braided. 3

44

The Shenandoah

7 | El Paso was for-

tunate enough to get

two good views of

3 the U. S. Shenan-

doah on her trans-

continental flight.

On her west-bound trip she passed over El

Paso about 10 oclock at night. Tt was one

of those gloriously bright moonlight nights we

so frequently enjoy and the moon glistened

brightly on her silvery sides. ‘The Army had

placed a powerful searchlight on the lookout

point of the scenic driveway and from time

to time flashed the beam of light on it making

it stand out with startling clearness in the

dark clear blue of the night. For a brief

minute it was silhouctted across the moon. The

Shenandoah occasionally flashed different col-

ored signal lights as she sped her way into
the west.

On her returm trip. October 23, she was
fighting a strong head wind and slowly ap-
peared about 7:30 in the moring. The ecarly
mormming sun welcomed her with his bright rays.
An escort of midget air planes piloted her
through the pass and across the city. Radio
fans were delighted to pick up the Shenandoah’s
inquiry as to weather conditions.

44
* Very Simple

Little Girl (to grandfather)—"Grandpa. why
don’t you grow hair on your head ?”

Grandpa—"Well, why docsn’t grass grow on
a busy street?”

Little Girk—"Oh. T sce; it can’t get up
through the conerete.”—C ontributed.




“

38 THE MOUNTAIN STATES MONITOR

cSelling Caelephone Service
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N PRECEDING articles we have scen the

necessity for salesmanship in our business
and have considered some of the principles
which underlic all successful selling.  This
month let us take a look at some practical ex-
amples of well-directed sales cffort.  “I'hese
instances may suggest an idea 10 our people
who arce looking for new ways 1o extend our
service—and that, by the way, should include
cvery onc of us.

In an exchange where new cable plant needed
to relieve shortage of facilities in a rrowing
residence district was nearing completion, the
commercial department canvassed the district
thoroughly and sccured a satisfactory number
of new subscribers hesides confirming the de-
layed applications. The telephones were in-
stalled and on the day of the cut-over all were
brought into scrvice at once. The subscribers
8ot service at the first moment it was available
and the Telephone Company not only sccured
at once all the new business then in sight, but
also put its new plant to work immediately
without the loss of revenue which would have
resulted if the canvass had been made after
construction was completed.

To check the development and distribution
of pay station service in another exchange all
the pay stations were spotted on a map of the
city. The result was surprising. In many lo-
calitics where it was assumed that there were
cnough pay stations to meet the public need
it was found that the development was far
below the requirements, and by thoroughly
canvassing the districts studicd, an improved
development was sccured.

A manager who had often urged his sub-
scribers to sell by telephone recently sampled
his own medicine and found it good. Shortly
before the directory went to press he went over
the card record and prepared a list of sub-
scribers whom he thought miight have relatives
living with them. He then called the subscribers
listed and a conversation something like this
took place:

By John T. Ticrney

“This is NIr. of the telephone com-
1any speaking. The fall directory will be go-
ing to press shortly and we called to sce ji
the way your mame is listed in the present di-
rectory is quite satisfactory.”

“Everything is correct, thank you.”

“By the way, Mrs. Brown, are there any
folks in your home who would like to have
their names in our new directory? If so, they
can be listed in the new book and the charge
is only 35 cents per month”

This resulted in the
and joint user listings.

le of 165 extra names

Here is an example of co-nperation between
an exchange manager and a traveling salesman
which made our service more useful and maore
used. A traveling salesman sclling 1o garages
and hardware dealers came into the office to
use the public telephone. The manager gol into
conversation with him and learned that the
salesman was new in the territory and un-
familiar with the surrounding country and the
firms located in it, He was invited ino the
manager’s office and a list of 29 names in the
vicinity of the exchange was preparcd, The
salesman placed calls 1o all of these points
and made 21 sales. The n nager then ascer-
tained from the salesman what ather centers
he intended 16 visit and offered to arrange with
managers at these plices to prepare for him a
list of prospecis in surrounding ancarby towns.
This was done in five other places, resulting in
the placing of 310 long distance calls and sales
on 75 per cent of the completed calls.

Another example of co-operation is this:
The traffic department informed one of the
managers that a coal company was making a
good nany long distance calls, but that they
were filing cach call separately.  The manager,
armed with directorics, interviewed the coal
company, explained the advantages of sequence
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NEEDED AN WAS WHAT | NCLOCD
EXTENION LINE ‘ 50 INIT GO
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calling, and assisted in the preparation of an
initial list of 54 names. The resulls were =0
satisfactory that five additional lists have sinc
been furnished by this firm.

In one of our exchanges the telephone man-
ager, while sitting in a doctor’s outer office,
overheard one patient telling another that she
had recently returned from a visit lo a spec-
ialist in the stale capital, about 200 miles north.
She had been sent by the doctor whom she
and because she had

wis then waiting to see
had no appointment with the specialist sl.w
had been so delayed in seeing him that the trip
involved a good deal more expense than she
had anticipated. The manager noticed also that
there was but one telephone in the office and
that the office pirl several times went into the
inner office to consult with the doctor after
answering calls.  In talking with the doctor
later, the manager told him of the conversation
he had overheard and suggested that he make
appointments by long distance when sending
patients to the city, thereby saving them need-
less waiting and expense in the city. The doc-
lor saw the point instantly and has since made
frequent use of our lines for this purpose. He
also saw the advantages of an extension tele-
phone and push button and buzzer when the
manager suggested them, and gave him an order
to install the service.

These instances emphasize the fact that there
surround us cvery day first-rate opportunitics
to make our service more useful to more people;
which after all is the sum and substance of
selling service.  Another thing worth thinking
about is this: We want all the new customers
we can get; but don't forget the old ones. The
new customer has to be sold on our service
from the ground up; the old customer is already
convinced of his need for telephone service.
but he may be limping along with a service that
is entirely inadequate; perhaps he has com-
pletely outgrown his original service, Maybe
there is constant lost motion in his store or
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Stock Sale Winners for October

] e -

Livingston—Stocks and Bonds.”

.ll will not e surprising if Miss Gertrude
Livingston lhangs out such a “shingle” in the
very near future.

No, this shingle has nothing at all 10 do
.\\'uh hair bobs; the one we have in mind is
in the nature of a sign-—advertising her “spe-
ciality
many

for Miss Livingston, along with her
other achievements, stepped  into  the
front ranks of the stock sellers last month. To
her belongs the distinetion of having made the
lirgest number of stock sales for the month
of October. of any woman cmployee in the
Mountain 8

As As Secret of the Benefit As-
saciation at Denver, Miss Livingston probab-

ates Division

tant

Iy has a wider acquaimtance with employees
throughout the entire territory than any other
in our o

nization, for

many of us
have come under her kindly sympathy and un-
derstanding in this capacity.

That she never tires of listening to “the
other fellow's”  troubles, or  of irying to
smooth out the tangled threads of lives whose
pathways cross with hers, we are all aware
That she is never too husy to call on the
~sick and lonely, nor to sing at a funeral, should
request  cone
fact.

to her, is another well-known

Also that she is the fortunate possessor of
“that something™ c¢tables her at all
times, under all conditions, to put herself in
the other fellow's place and get his or her

slant on a situation.

which

And another fact with which we have long
been familiar is  that has a wonderful
singing voice and that despite being a bread-
winner, she made the most of this gift thru
vars of working all day and at evening de-
vating time and energy to her voice-training.
until she won an enviable place for hersell in
Denver's musical world,

But that she had developed

she

into a full-

office because he needs another line o1 an ex-
tension or two.

There is nothing that will take the place of
the personal visit for cifectiveness in selling our
customers better telephone service.  Form the
habit of dropping in on our business subscrib-
ers, talk to them about their service, and while
talking, look around. 1t is astonishing how often
vou will see things that the customer has over-
looked, conditions that are a drag on the busi-
ness, and for which we have the answer. It
may he in more cquipment, or it may be merely
in re-arrangement of present equipment. It
may not result in selling more service today,
but what matter. Seclling service is not a one-
day job; it is a job that we have with us al-
ways; and when we cstablish these contacts and
give our customers this kind of help, we pave
the way for the sale of tomorrow.

fledged  stock  salesman — our error — sales-
womnan, none cven suspeeted until she sprang
into fame lust month as the “dark horse™ in
the stock-selling race.

Perhaps if you'll ask her she'll tell how
she did it

Anyway, congratulations, Miss Livingston,
and more power 1o you.

w. .. Connolly

Alr. W. A. Connolly, Manager at Billings.
Montana, tops the A. T. & T. stock salesmen
far October, this is the second time within
three months that Mr. Connolly has succeeded
in leading the feld.

Many of us think it necessary that we have
4 prospect for a sale befare we approach him.
Mr Connally is very fortunate in this respect

. ME
SLAVVY
DLIVIDLENDS.

having made prospects of everybody in the
city of Billings and the surrounding country.
}le has demonstrated to us by his salesman-
shp the number of peaple who are really anx-

‘Excwse Ytt Pliease!

"Telephone subscribers in Wales are said to be
relatively few. No wonder. Imagine calling
Llanrhaiadr 0086, only to be given Mowddwy
4977 !—Life.

Jas
MR. AND MRS. E.

The wires of the Bell System carried sad
news on Saturday momning, November 8, when
the sudden death of Richard, cldest son of
\r. and Mrs. E. K. Hall was announced from
New York.

Richard Hall was a sophomore at Dart-
mouth College, Hanover, N. H. He was taken
ill on the previous Friday and died carly Sat-
urday moming, half an hour after his father
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Miss Gertrude Livingston

jous to invest in A. T. & T. stock.

Cy Meyn has endeavored to demonstrate in
an artistic way Mr. Connolly's ability in cov-
ering his territory and some of his prospective
buyers.

Stock Sales Percentages
The following table shows the results of the
stock sales campaign per 1,000 owned stations
in our company for the period from January
1 to November 1. These percentages are based
on the number of applications:

Wyoming

Arizona

Montana

Coloradlo d
Texas-New Mexico ooooooeeee v.... 608%
Uah ......... B nLofgn0000D00000 .. 690%
Idaho ...... b G SRR - L 5.71%

Ar. Thickhecad—=When I read about some
of these wonderful inventions in clectricity it
makes me think a little

Miss Smart—"Yes, isn't it remarkable what
clectricity can do?"—The Storageman.

Ja

K. HALL BEREAVED

and mother reached his bedside. The funcral
services were held at the Hall home at Mont-
clair, N. J,, on Sunday afternoon, November 9.

In his visits to the associated companics in
which he was frequently accompanied by mem-
bers of his family, Mr. Hall has made many
friends among Bell System people who deeply
sympathize with him and Mrs. Hall in their
great bereavement.
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S arking Back to Other Days

Waiting For the Crisis
By H. C. Jurgens. Repairman, Fort Collins
HEN Wire Chief Crenshaw asked us to
write a story of our happiest Christmas,
it seemcd casy but when it came to putting it
on paper it was hard to decide which was the
happiest.  Ask a youngster which was his hap-
piest Christmas and he will say “the last one.”
But when you are fair (I'm not fat) and forty,
you have many to recolleet, and I'll say all of
them have been happy.
I asked the wife to help me on the happiest
one and she said: “Do you remember the
Christmas of 1912?"

I surcly did. I left home (then Denver) that
year in May, to go to Wyoming to string cir-
cuits from Rock Springs to Granger. We then
went to Douglas, Wyoming. to string wire to
Casper, then from Lander to Rock Springs,
which we reached the day before Thanksgiving.
Then we (Joe Smith, Jake McCullough, my-
self and a teamster) cut transpositions from
Rock Springs to Evanston, planning to get
through by Christmas so we could go home.

On the evening of the 23rd of December
while eating supper I received a telegram from
my wife saying, “Come home at once. Baby
very sick.” A phone call home and it was
explained that “Bob,” then two years old, was
very ill with membrancous croup and the doc-
tor had told the wife to send for me. My hapes
for a happy reunion and a Merry Christmas
were dashed to carth,

I left Granger that night, arrived home the
next morning and found the Dbov's condition
unchanged, the doclor giving us but little hope,
saying, “The crisis will come tonight.”

None but those who have passed through the
same ordeal can realize how we suffered as we
watched and waited, doing all that could be
done to save our baby boy.

The hours went by, the doctor came again.
A change was apparent—a gasp for breath, a

shudder, a relaxation of muscles and our hearts
almost stood still as we thought the end had
come.

Then the doctor said, “Keep him warm and
lct him sleep.  He is out of danger now, and
Merry Christmas.”

It was three a. m. Christmas morning, and
the happicst Christmas of my life,

“The hand that rocks the cradle”
Has been sung in every land;
The band that clips the coupons is
Another handy hand;
The hand that holds four aces you
May play for all it's worth,
But the hand that plugs the switchboard
Is the hand that runs the carth.
—7Tclephone Talk.

“The hand that rocks the cradle
Rules the world,” so we are told;

The hand that's on the handle
Of the pickax digs the gold;

‘The hand that plugs the switchboard
May run the carth, it's truce,

But the hand that signs the paycheck
Is quite important, too.

L4

An “Inkling’ Voice
Calling a subscriber to advise her of her
telephone number, following the completion of
a rceconnect, where the instrument had been
left in place, Wire Chicef Dudley, of Twinfalls,
was greeted with the query, “What is that
funny noise?” After further inquiry, friend
Dud learped that he had an “inkling in his
voice that sounded like a bum phonograph,”
whercon a troublemun was dispatched to hook
the set for side-tone reduction and a second

trial left a much pleased customer.

My Happiest Christmas

By Sallie Pearson. Operator, La Junta

ERRY CHRISTMAS was the greeting
l that aroused me from pleasant slumber
on my Christmas of Christmases. My sisf(‘r
had awakened before me and it was her voice
that greeted me about four o'clock in the morn-
ing.

We dressed in post haste and hurricd down
stuirs, where we found a Christmas tree, beau-
tifully decorated with tinsel and candles, the
base of it being piled high with gifts for al

After awakening all the family and admiring
the tree all we cared to, we sorted out all our
gifts and the rest of the morning was spent in
admiring each other’s presents and giving due

praise to our own.

The presents that interested me most were
a pair of roller skates and a baby doll that
woull go to sleep. I coaxed my brother to
Clear cnough snow off the sidewalk for me
to try out my new skates, but it didn't take
me long to discover that T was still an appren-
tice at skating so L gave it up until T had more
time to practice.

My brother received a fine big bob-sled and
insisted on everyone taking a ride. It secmed
our fun had just started when mother called
us to dinner.

Many of our relatives from far and near had
come 1o spend Christmas and we all gathered in
the dining room for dinner. Such a dinner
you can't imagine—cverything one could think
of good to ecat, for Christmas sure was there
and we all did it justice.

After dinner we delivered the gifts that we
had prepared for our friends and all went home
where we scated ourselves around the fire place
and listened to storics of Christmas long ago.

4 4

Americans appreciate theic unique telephone
facilitics and use the telephone far more than
do other nations.
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Marooned in the Mountains

By C. Uncertain, Cheyenne
FTER several weeks away from home trav-
cling in zero weather by stage and sled
as the occasion permitted. through Grand,
Raurt and Meffat counties, Colorado, with the
constant thought of Christmas at home with
g'our family and the many surprises you had
in store for them on Christmas morning, and
10 awaken two mornings before the festal
day 1o find that you were snowed in and all
means of travel cut ofi between yourself and
vour dear ones, might naturally be considered
a scrrl of killjoy to the usual Christmas spirit.

"l.h\'n when you felt that you were just about
as iar down in the depths as you could be,
to have onc of the tie-hackers start up on the
‘whcczing phonograph the wailing tune of
"Sweet Adeline” was just carrying the show
a little too far.

) Snowed in! Marooned! Nothing to do but
sit around in a dingy hotel lobby and barroom
watching men drink and gamble with cards
or the roulette wheel, anything to kill time,
assuredly tends to make the onlooker wish
more than ever for his home and dear ones.
However, there is always a lesson to be learned
on such an occasion.

I shall never forget that Christmas afternoon
\\'.hcn the bell rang to announce that Christmas
d!n{u-r was ready and we all filed into the
dining-room. There were gamblers, saloon-
keepers, thicves, lumberjacks and some of the
hardrfl characters that follow a railroad con-
~'lr\frhnn crew. Some were drunk, but when
lhr:'Ir eyes rested on Mother McCoy with her
aintly smile and Christmas welcome to cach
man, whether he was good or bad, unkempt
or clean and refined, or hardboiled, her smile
and genuine welcome was a revelation.  And
such a dinner as she served to her boys! There
was everything that once could ask to have at
a Christmas dinner, and Mother McCoy, the
hostess, although her hair was as white as the
snow outside, and her shoulders and figure
\:'crc bent from carrying crosses for some sixty-
{1\'c years, was as light as a fairy on her fect
in getting around to see that every one of her
guesls was properly served. ’

One could not help but note the strain of
her guests to show their best table manners and
hide their drunkenness and force to the surface
the good that was still left in their miserable
beings. There was not a man who entered
that room on Christmas day who had not scen
the Light of God revealed to him through the
motherly face and the genuine hospitality of
Mother McCoy.

4 4

My Happlest Christmas

By Cladys R. Blagg, Operator, La Junta

OFTLY and gently the great white snow-

Nakes came down, making for Mother
Earth a thick, warm cloak, and a nice, soft
path for Santa’s reindeers. It was the cve of
Christmas, and everyone was happy. The cran-
berrics were sizzling and bubbling on the back

of the kitchen stove, while in the fireplace the
lig logs crackled mernly, as if they, too, had
taken on a holiday spirit.

Robert and [ had been watching for signs
of Santa already, but mother told us that we
would have to get up carly next morning, for he
was a sly old fox, who had never been caught
yet, so we immediately resolved to be the ones
who caught him. FEight oclock found us in
bed, holding our cyes tightly shut in a futile
cffort to go to sleep, and by nine the sandman
passed our way and we were in the land of nod.

Alas, when we awoke, the sun was shining
in our faces, and Santa Claus had come and
wone, but we scrambled for the fireplace, where
we had hung our stockings, and we were so
happy aver the treasures Santa had left us
that we almost forgot our disappointment in
not catching him. The beautiful doll with
lovely brown eyes and curly hair, which T had
admired in a downtown window, was there.
Robert was speechless with joy over the airgun
and roller skates, which were his share. But
oyr attention was attracted by father, who
called us into the kitchen. “We didn't catch
Santa,” he said, smiling, “but he left us some-
thing nice.” e opened the pantry door and
out stepped our grandparents who had come
from the cast to visit us. This was by far the
happicst Christmas I ever had.

fa

My Tirst Christmas

By Pauline Rellstab, Operator, Greeley

THINK the most enjoyable Christmas I

have ever known was when I was four
vears of age. I was visiting my grandmother,
aunt and uncle, who lived in a climate suited
for Christmas seasons.

On this particular occasion there were also
other guests in the house besides me, but I
was the youngest and naturally was the center
of the plans.

My, what a time they had keeping me from
knowing what was going on. I would ask
mmany questions about a whisper or a hiding
place—why the parlor door was locked. But
when Christmas Eve came [ found out all the
mystery when I was taken into the room and
there beheld a beautifully trimmed tree, bril-
liantly lighted and with Santa Claus standing
close by. My eyes grew large at the wonderful
sight. I was given many toys, with bags of
candy, nuts and f{ruit; also a fur coat and
cap, a fur muff that scemed to me a white
kitty; but the most cherished gift was a beau-
tiful doll that could close its cyes. had natural
hair and said “mamma.” I gave her the name
of Princess.

And, today, as Christmas time draws near,
ny thoughts go back to that first bappy Christ-
mas, and one of these evenings I shall steal
away all by myself and dig down into the old
trunk where sweetly rests Princess amidst
many other toys and gifts of bygone days and
then memory will fill my soul with great joy,
and 1 will live over again my [first Christinas,
the happicst 1 ever had.
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Gratitude
By Martha Banning Thomas
T WAS Christmas time at the Saunders
home.
#l've discovered snmething awfully import-
aut,” said Mrs. Saunders.

“\What is it?" asked her husbnad, helping
himself to three pancakes and plenty of syrup.
“It's this: Some people need gratitude™
Ar. Saunders paused with his fork lifted half
way to his mouth. “Necd gratitude. Now

what do you mean by that?"

“Do I have to hear a sermon with pan-
cakes?” demanded Mr. Saunders a trifle testily.

“It's not a sermon; it's a plain fact. And if
more people understood it, the world would run
more smoothly. I really think.” Mrs. Saunders
spoke with slow conviction, “that a great deal
of Christmas giving comes from the desire for
heing thanked. Of course no onc would admit
it, it sounds so selfish. But after all, there are
many sides to the human make-up. If we take
rouble to make a gift, with a real thought of
the recipient when we do it, there is 2 kind of
law of compensation in looking for some show
of apprcciatibn. Only a perfect saint could
exist without some gratitude here and there.
Just think it over for a minute.”

Mr. Saunders blinked rapidly once or twice,
and made great headway with his pancakes.
“They're tip-top, this morning, Jane,” he
mumbled. “You're a boss cook, and no mis-
1ake.”

Mrs. Saunders dimpled. “Thank you, John.
\ou have demonstrated my theory right there.
There would not be any fun at all in making
the best pancakes in the world, if you didn’t
like them—and say so!”

Mr. Saunders grinned. ™I get you, Jane!
And so you apply the same rule to Christmas.
Well, all I've got to say is, that if you don't
faint from joy over the present I've got for you
this year, then I'll never give you another!"

“I bet I faint all over the place!” laughed
rs. Saunders. “John.” she said, more soberly,
“let's try to be particularly grateful to Uncle
Cyrus this year. We know what we're going
to get; there’s never any surprise about it. But
we can surprise him by being awfully pleased.
\We always take his presents so much for
granted. He probably will just lap up gratitude
as a kitten does milk. He needs it There
jsn't much else he can take without indiges-
tion.”

“Al right; I'm with you. Jane. I'll tell him
that a porch chair is the one thing that makes
me completely happy. He's given us five. but
they're handy on summer evenings. More syrup,
please, and don’t be so stingy with the butter.”

Q
Honesty First!

“1 think, George,” said Mrs. Jones to her
husband, “I'll ask the new pople next door to
have dinner with us tonight.”

“\Why 2" asked the husband.

*Well, the butcher left their meat here by
mistake, and it seems only fair.”
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FORT MORGAN
AND BRUSH

A meeting of the employees in the Ft. Mor-
gan, Colorado, group was held at Ft. Morgun
on the evening of October 24th, at which time
about thirty employees and members of their
families were present.  They were favored also
with the presence of L. W. Gillilan and W. G.
Rutledge of the Denver office.

After a two-hour session, devoted to reading
and discussion of the various commercial sub-
jects and short talks by Mlessrs. Gillilan and
Rutledge, the evening was spent in dancing
and a general good time was had by all

They are fine girls, all—in Ft. Morgan and
irush—but we want to have a few words “on
the side™ about Miss Fern Cross, operator at
Ft. Morgan.

We have it on reliable information that Miss
Cross. thoroughly sold on A. T. & T, Co.
stock. was not content to stop there, so she
talked stock wherever consistent.  As the result
of one of her recommendations, she sold fifty
shares to one telephone patron. Norval Cast-
ner, manager at Ft. Morgan, helped in closing
the sale, but he says to Miss Cross belongs the
credit.  This was excellent work.

Top—Miss Faucett, Miss Grove and Miss
Clecoma McNamee. Lower — Clara March,
and Miss Ragsdale—All of Brush.

Lower Pictures—Fort Morgun. Left 1o Right
—-Helen Overton, Reka IFisroth. Grace Day.
Harrictt Van Bradt, Eugene B. Hunter. Mrs.
Hunter. and Lola Palmer. Insert abore is
.llis.;r Fern Cross who made the big sale of
stock.
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AUNT LIZZIE

By Katherine Edelman
OW, if Aunt Lizzie Ann had only written
for Christmas, the family agreed as they
sat around the big fire that blazed upon the
open hearth, cverything woull have been just
perfect.  As it was, things were awfully nice
and everyone was having such a good time, but
Aunt Lizzic Ann’s Christmas letter had failed
to come—the first miss since they all remem-
bered—and its absence cast a little cloud over
them, try as they would 10 hide it.

Aunt Lizzic Ann had always written the
dearest Christmas letier—gifts she had none 10
send since Uncle Ed died several yecars ago—
but always there had been that wonderful let-
ter, that breathed so deep the very spirit of
Christmas that it had almost become a part

MONITOR

Long Distance Telephone In Business
Manager. Mountain States  Telephone and

Telegraph Co,,

Albuquerque, N M.

Dear Sir:

Just a line to let you know how much we
appreciate your excellent long distance service.

On October 29, the writer had occasion to
place twenty-one long distance calls, The list
s phoned to your long distance department
and without one cxception

W

at about 2 p. m.
the connections were made hefore 5 po m.

In ecach instance the audibility and recep-
tion was perfect
Please let vou 1 istance aperators know

¢ this seivice as it
wlvertising order

how decply we
nabled

record time.

15 Lo ey ut Hn

Yours very truly,
GRUEHE. ADVERTISING AGENCY,

I'v Howard Gruchl

ANN'’'S CHRISRMAS LETTER

of the very time itsclf for the Dermott family.
And although nonc of the family had yet
framed the thought that Aunt Lizzie Ann must
be ill, or something dreadful must have hap-
pened, it lay heavy upon them all, So when
George announced that he was going down to
the telegraph office to wire, they all agreed that
it was the best thing to do.

A soft, powdery snow was falling as he op-
encd the door to step without. He had been
gone only a short time when a shout from him
brought them all to the doorway. And there,
with the snowflakes falling around her, was
the dearest little old lady, laden with bundles,
which George tried in vain to help her with.

“It's Aunt l.izzic Ann!" they all cried in
unison. And sure cnough it was Aunt Lizzie

Ann, coming this year herself instead of send-
ing her usual letter, and she had the dearest
and loveliest gifts for them all.

And when the excitement of her coming had
died down and they all sat around the blazing
logs again, Aunt Lizzie Ann explained how she
had becn able to come. Uncle Ed had taken
out an endowment policy for her several years
ago; it had now matured and she was frec to
do the things she had wanted to do for so
long. *“You have been giving to me for so
many years,” she said, “it makes me fecl real
good to be able to make some rcturn at last.”

But the family assured her in all sincerity
that it was she who had given the most to them
always—for her wonderful Christmas letter had
helped them more than they could ever tell her.
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Our Own Mae Chaney

Ol.lr own Denver Blue Bell Trio has been
?endmg that beautiful blend of voices wander-
ing out into the cther 1o be caught here and
there, not only by the well and happy but by
the shut-ins to whom radio is not only a marvel
but a Godsend. ]

Back came telephone calls and letters and
md? of appreciation until “A" Kyfiin, Harold
Ferris and Jack Whyte, those singing Blue Bell
boys, felt better paid than if the remuneration
had been made to read “Pay to the order of.”
And not one pleased them miore than a note
from a little girl whom all Mountain States
folks are interested in.

This is Mae Chaney, of 3519 Hunboldt
street, Denver, a former long distance operator.
Four years ago Mae was stricken with illness
and while she has improved and can get about
the .housc. she has not the blessed privilege of
getting out to hear beautiful music and plays
uml. see the movies. So when KLZ and the
radio set brought 10 lier the sweet tones of our
sl:ll:.bl':llk'd company quartet—Miss Blakemore
is included in this—Mae Chaney wrote them
the lovely little letter which follows:

“Dear Blue Bells: This is a report on your
splendid program at KL7Z Monday night. 1
am addressing it to Miss Blakemore, as I am
a linle shy of men.

: The word ‘shy’ has two
definitions and may be interpreted both ways
with «qual veracity. )

“Each 'Bell’ is fine ¢nough alone, but alto-
gether you are four times as nice,

ll _nn\\' remains for some of you teiephone
musicians 1o write a song and name it ‘Blue
Bell Blues'—or is the suggestion late?

“Yours till the next broadeast,
“MALE CHANEY.”
4 4
The Best Way

By J. B. King, Manager, Wheatland, Wyo.

I. have found the best way to know your sub-
sc.rfbcrs is to go and visit them. These little
visits with people whom we had previously
l.:nown by name only and who had know us
in nearly as impersonal a way, are glad to get
1 chance to know us better.

To make a friend a day one has to go to
them, talk face to face and then use the tele-
phone after you get acquainted.

Just a little trip around your town gives you
a lot to think about. If the dozen subscribers
t\'e chatted with and in whose homes we vis-
ited, fairly represent our regular subscribers,
and we have rcason to believe they do, then
by our talks with them we have gained a help-
ful viewpoint on various subjects of mutual
interest and should be able to make “Our Serv-
ict” even more scrviceable than in the past.

Our subscribers as we find them are people
who take pride in their homes. Not all of
them, but the majority. It is real satisfaction
t? us to have first-hand knowledge of their
likes and dislikes as far as service is concerned,
and we should always take time to say, "“how-
dy-do—how's everything today?”

A Day of Roses
WENTY-FIVE ycars ago uas of October
1, 1924, George E. McCarn, 2 young man
of potential engineering abilities, walked into
the office of E. M. Burgess, then superinten-
dent of the Telephone Company, Denver, and
announced :

“I am looking for a job in your drafting
department, Mr. Burgess.”

“But—cr—well, you sce, we really have no
drafting department—that is, we do a lot of
that work, in a way, but we haven't any defnite
organization known as the drafting depart-
ment,” replied Mr. Burgess.

“\Well," replied young alcCam, “couldn’t we
organize one?”

“Possibly,” said Mr. Burgess, “how much
do you want?”

“\What will you give me?" came the question.

“i{'¢ might start you off at 340 a month, if
we can use you.”

“Not me! But I'll tell you what 't do. I't
come and take charge of the department for
an even $75 a month,” said McCam.

It is recorded that Mr. Burgess ncarly fell
off his chair, but he asked time in which to
recover and think it over. Two days later
George McCarn “took charge” of the drafting
department of our Company. He and another
young fellow who had been tinkering a little
with blueprints, made up the entire force.

That was twenty-five ycars 2g0. Now Mr.
McCarn is chief engineer of The Mountain
States Telephone and Telegraph Company and
has a large corps of men and women in his
department.  Estimates and plans involving
millions of dollars are under his supervision.

And on the moming of his twenty-fifth anni-
versary he turned the key to his office and
walked in, bearing in his hand a delicate yellow
rose which he intended to place upon his desk.
And then—

His cyes fell upon a large vase on his table,
filled with crimson American Beauty roscs.
The little yellow tea rose fell from his hand
and lay upon the floor. He had nat thought
of the anniversary and he knew not the mean-
ing of the vase of roses. He stood in medi-
tation—

“Well, old top, twenty-five years more for
you!" came the sound of a voice from behind
him.

“\Vhat th—"

McCarn, chief ecngineer, one of the “hu-
manest men on carth,” turned to face half a
dozen of his associates who stood in the door-
way, hands extended to greet him and wish
him a full round of blessings.

He stooped and picked up the little tea rose
that lay at his feet and placed it in a small
vase on the bookcase, and then—

“Well, this scems to be a rosy morning all
around. My kiddie gave me that little yellow
fellow this moming as I left home, and—and
I love it, too.”

Ang the chief engineer could say no more.
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Good Morning, Helen!

What magazine do
you read?

Every well-informed
person reads onec or
more of the current
magazines.

YWhatever it is, please
bear in mind that Helen
Knox will be glad to
take your subscription for it, or to handle re-
newals on any and all magazine subscriptions.

Helcn is no stranger to us, for most of us
are quite familiar with the tragedy which came
into her life just as she was stepping across
the threshold from girlhood to womanhood,
just when she was filled with the joy of living
and with the same hopes and ambitions around
which every girl must build her house of
dreams.

Into the very midst of all this and of her
work as operator in one of our Denver ex-
changes, came infantile paralysis, that dread
disease which has cut off many a young life,
and which for the past five years has kept our
little co-worker, Helen, in St. Joseph's Hospital
battling with all her might for a chance at the

outside world again.

She is making strides, too, but it's a long,
slow, uphill fight, yet it has not dimmed the
light in her big browm cyes nor cowered the
soul that shines through them.

The same hopeful, courageous spirit that
in spite of the doctor's misgivings carried her
from months in a tiny white bed to taking a
few steps with the aid of braces, and finally to
a place in the office of the hospital, where she
occasionally helps out on the switchboard, still
hammers at her heart that some day she’ll WIN,
and with eyes fixed on that goal she’s facing
the future like a true Spartan.

Let's help her all we can.

Out of every magazine subscription placed
through her she gets a small per cent, and it all
counts up in the long run,

What possible Christmas gift could be nicer
than a subscription to a popular magazine for
one of our friends a whole year? It will make
them twelve times glad and make Helen glad
in the bargain.

Remember to send your own and to tell all
your friends and their friends to place their
subscriptions to any magazine through Miss
Heclen Knox, St. Joseph's Hospital, Denver,
Colorado, and we'll all help Helen \WIN.

L[ 4L
W. D. Hand, Dies

W. D. Hand, manager at Albuquerque, N.
M., passed away on October 24, 1924, at his
home. He had been in the employ of our
Company about ten years, during which time
he made many warm friends, not only in the

Company but for the Company. Our sympa-
thies are extended to the widow and relatives.
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“Look at Your Dog Down ‘G here”

ver, were all open wire and during the
storm of April 4, 1900, we had over
3,000 telephones out of service.

An apprentice started up one of these
80-foot poles one day and obeved orders
not to look back, hut to look up and
keep on going.  After he reached the top
he looked down and remarked to lis
companion, “Look at your dog down
there, Bill. My gawd, how he has
shrunk,” and after wetting his breath
again, he remarked, “1t looks to me like
the world is leaving us.”

Shooting trouble in a city like Denver
is now a white collar job. In the old
days a large puart of it was on sticks,
climbers, connectors. Buffalo grips and
Kline plicrs, and @ magneto sct was ne-
cessary all the time and a few cells of
dry bLattery to balance the weight. To
see one of the old time men and his out-

fit on the street now he would be taken
Poles down after storm. on 17th and Murket Streets, Denver. April 1, 1900 for a trapper, safe blower or chimney
ARE some very interesting ¥ W

photogruphs of storm pictures of
October 26, 1897 and April 4, 1900. In
the days gone by we had very little acrial
and underground cable. Our pole lines
on 15th, 16th and 17th Streets in Den-

And this is a scene on Seventeenth Strect,
Denver, after the storm of April 4, 1900 Some of the old timers will recall the time of this storm in Denver

ER a2
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Stock is Growing in Favor

American Telephone and Telegraph
Company stockholders, as they received
SEleCription warrants covering their
rights in the last issuc of stock of the
Company, probably had some idea of
the magnitude of the transaction and the
painstaking way in which it was handled,
but it is probable that not very many
realized that, so far as A. T. and T. Com-
pany officials know, it was the largest
operation of its kind cever carried out
by any corparation.

The most complete information possi-
ble was given every stockholder as to his
rights and the manner of procedure in
order to excrcise them. T'hat this was
cfiective is cvidenced by the fact that
comparatively [ew persons failed to exer-
cise their rights or to sell them. Stock-
holders not utilizing their rights were
found in no single group, there heing
as many men among them as women,

P

A\ et

living both in and ncar cities as well as
in the country. 3

In many instances employces of asso-
ciated companies were able to and did
render valuable service to their patrons.
As onc example, a manager at a small
business office called on tclephone pa-
trons who had purchased through him
A. T. and T. shares and found as many
as sixteen who had torn up their war-
rants Lelieving them to be valueless, in
spite of the fact that they had been fully
advised in the letter enclosing the war-
runts as to their value and how to dis-
pose of them in case they did not them-
selves take advantage of the offer. In
all it was necessary to issuc over 2200
duplicate warrants to replace those lost
or destroyed.

It isn't always good policy to treat
everything that looks like a “circular”
as such and hurry it to a wastebasket.

g

Damage caused by storm of October 26, 1897, on Sixteenth Avenue and Washington,
Looking West—Denver

sweep and no doubt run in for investiga-
tion.

A buckboard pony and a strong voice
and “get-up” were the modes of trans-
portation, but there was an advantage in
those days for after using one’s voice
urging Dobbin along, we all had an ex-
cuse to stop at the Do Drop Inn and re-
pair our voices and disposition with
liquid refreshments, and this was in-
dulged in by all good troublemen in the

old days. The main hang-out was Chas.
Berger's refreshment parlor located on
15th Street between Larimer and Law-
rence and every noon and cvening a gen-
eral check up of all difficult trouble was
discussed, located and removed over the
round tables, with Bock Beer or Half
and Half in cach pocket of the table to
moisten the lips and enlarge upon the
vocabulary of the gang.
C. UNCERTAIN.

An interesting feature of the stock is-
sue was the confidence displayed by
stockholders in the Company, quite a
number of checks being received which
were blank as to amounts, the letters en-
closing them requestinig that the proper
figures be filled in in order to put through
the subscriptions.

To take care of the cxtra work the
Telephone and Telegraph Company was
nearly tripled during the latter part of
the stock issue period. The temporary
employces, numbering about 435, were
recruited from outside sources. The
Company was able to procure a high
force of the treasurer of the American
class of employees, many of whom were
students on summer vacations.

The contagious Bell System spirit was
<oon communicated from the regular em-
ployees to the temporary workers.

A Word of Appreciation
That the efforts of the telcphone employees at
Basin, Wyoming. are appreciated is splendidly

acknowledged in the following article from

the Basin Rustler:

“The Rustler wants to express ils apprecia-
tion of one woman who has been in close touch
with the lives of Basin people for many years
and who has never failed to do her part in a
courtcous and most gratifving way.

“We refer to Mrs. Carl Wilson, chief oper-
ator of the local telephone exchange. Through
all the years we have heard her voice over the
phone she has never failed to serve us efficiently
and with the most considerate courtesy. She is
never too tired to exert herself to the utmost
to get service for any patrons of the exchange
She is faithful to the work she has in hand
and devoted to the business of seeing that cach
patron has no cause for complaint.

“The writer is reminded of these facts be-
cause of the splendid service given us by Mrs.
Wilson in getting the election returns. After
a hard day's work she stayed long into the
night doing everything possible to help us
gather the retums. Her unvarying courtesy
and consideration is decply appreciated by
The Rustler.

“We wish also to express our appreciation
of the many courtesies extended to us on elec-
tion night by those who assisted Mrs. Wilson
with her work—MIrs. Roy Rooth and Miss
Bethel Hoel. During her several years of service
at the exchange “Bessie” has won for herself
a host of fricnds because of her fine courtesy
and sincere desire to please, and this word of
commendation is in appreciation of many kind-
nesses. Miss Hoel, during the short time she
has been with the service, has also given real
service to the patrons of the exchange.”
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HE DIVISION Chief Opcrator Plan is no

longer probatiorzary. For six months it has
stood the test, and at a meeting of 170 division
chicf operators and heads of the traffic depart-
ment, held Tuesday evening, October 28, in
Main cafeteria, it was stamped with general
approval.

Last March, at onc of the largest and most
enthusiastic mectings ever held by Company
chief operators, the plan, originated by Waldo
Cockrell, Colorado state traffic superintendent,
was inaugurated, to be tried out for a period
of months with a view to ascerlaining its rcla-
tive advantages or disadvantages.

The plan, in short, was to establish closer
relationship between operator and supervisors
—or division chief operators, as they are now
known—and to place greater responsibility
upon the shoulders of the latter with a view
to bettering conditions not only from the oper-
ator’s standpoint, but for the subscriber

Each supcrvisor was given an average of ten
girls for whom she was responible, not alone
while they were on duty at the witchboard. but
while they were in the retiring rooms as well.
Tt was her special business to know her girls—
not merely in a superficial way, but to know
them intimately, thereby acquainting herself
with the temperament of cach, with her strong

characteristics and her weak ones, should she
possess any; with her general ability and skill
under any and all conditions; with her physical
and mental qualifications, and in so far as
possible, with conditions in her home, not to
the extent of prying or being curious, but
solely with the idca of casing the strain on
her, should occasion require it, and of helping
her bear her burden with less ill cffect to
herself.

If a girl is fighting a physical ill; if there is
sickness in her home, a sick mother or father,
and perhaps financial difficultics complicating
the situation, she can hardly be expected to
keep up to the standard of fitness and skill
necessary to the giving of satisfactory service
and the contact permitted a supervisor passing
to and fro behind the chairs of a couple of
dozen or more girls with an cye to the service
they are giving afforded little opportunity to
know them and the possible handicap under
which some might be working. If, under stress
of a sudden rush, such a girl lost her head in
a nervous collapse, it was not her fault nor
was it the fault of her supervisor, who had
doubtless done what she could to relieve the
situation as it climaxed.

With fewer girls under her supervision and
better opportunity to study them, to talk with
them while off duty and enjoy a more intimate
touch with them, the division chief operator
is quick to note that a certain one of her
“Jambs” lags behind the rest of the flock in

‘
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CDivision Chief Operator Plan

By Betty Devine

the matter of service; that she does not scem
well, or wears a worried expression, and per-
haps she may know some irritating conditions
in that girl's life, so she watches her more
closely and if possible cases the load before the
snapping of nerves takes place.

Sometimes. just to talk out a problem that is
worrying one clears onc’s mental atmosphere
marvelously, and if a girl with no mother or
sister likes her division chief opcrator, and
fecls that she has her interest at heart, she
will doubtless be the one to whom she will un-
burden her mind.

If I understand it correctly, all of these
thoughts worked together in prompting Mr.
Cockrell's idea of the division chief operator—
for the betterment of the service, of course,
but primarily for the betterment of the opera-
tors and supervisors, which insures better
service.

It isn’t humanly possible for the hcads of
the traffic department to keep in closc touch
with cach and every member of the operating
force, yet they are interested in cverything per-
taining to them and their welfare, so the only
avenue through which they can reach them is
the “middle-man” or woman in the person of
the chicef operator and supcrvisor.

It's great to have an original idea, but it
is far more gratifying to see that idea tried
out and proved successful.

The division chief operator plan was dis-
cussed from every angle at the recent meeting
and was voted a success, though cveryone
agreed that its possibilities had only been
touched during the past few months, and that
far greater results would be attained through
it from now on. According to Miss Hackett,
one of the most cnthusisatic exponents of the
plan, “When the operators get a firmer grasp
and understanding of the advantages it holds
for them and the supervisors show less timidity
in taking the initiative it gives them, its bene-
ficial results will be far-reaching and varied.”

In opcning the meeting Mr. Cockrell aptly
said: “It makes no difference what amount of
cquipment is installed, its successful operation
and cfficicncy depend greatly upon the amount
of intelligence back of it,” the inference being
that the success of this plan depends upon the
amount of intelligence shown in putting it into
operation and in taking advantage of the op-
portunities it offers.

Mr. Cockrell expressed the belief that it is
a sort of “Golden Rule” proposition and a
cure for all our troubles, or at least most of
them, and in predicting big business for the
year 1925 suggesied that it can prove a great
asset in various ways,

He was gencrous in his praise of the manner
in which the plan had been received and put
into cffect, but expressed the opinion that the
best had not been got out of it during the
past six months.

“It is my beliel that poor results are a reflec-
tion of poor management,” said F. P. Ogden,
general taffic manager, who responded gra-
ciously when called upon by Mr. Cockrell for
a few remarks. ITe declared the responsibilities
of the division chicf operators to be equally as
great as those of Cockrell, Mr. Kauder and
himself.

“All we have to sell is SERVICE,” he added,
“and it must be GOOD-—satisfactory to the
subscriber, if people buy, and I do not believe
service ever will be satisfactory without that
itnmeasurable something—a DESIRE 10 GIVE
service.”

Mr. Ogden thanked the girls for the splendid
job they were doing, but cautioned them not
to rest on their laurels, but to strive for greater
achievement along this line.

Mr. Garside cited an instance of where a
division chief opcrator was in charge of 11
girls, only onc of whom wis buying stock, and
of how upon investigating he found that the
girls did not understand the possibilities af-
forded them through the cmployces stock-
buying plan. When this was explained two
more of the girls started in to buy stock. This
illustrated another phase of service open to the
division chicf operator which would benefit
both employee and company,

Miss Clark, chief opcrator at South ex-
change, gave a snappy talk on stock buying.

Miss Beck of Champa exchange heartily en-
dorsed the division chief operator plan and
voiced the sentiment that it had the effect of
making the supcrvisors feel much more worth
while, thereby inspiring them to greater eiiort.

Mr. Anderson, Denver long distance man-
ager, in a few inleresting remarks gave S0 per
cent of the credit for the success of toll service
to the chicef operators teaching the supervisors
what they ought to know and the supenvisor
in turn teaching the operators, cach one pulling
the person bLencath them up a step or two on
the ladder. The other 20 per cent credit he
declared due to Miss Ann Dahlstrom and Miss
Myrile Andrews for their fine work in the
school.

Among others who gave interesting talks with
helpful hints were Miss Wilkinson, chief oper-
ator at Gallup exchange; Mrs, Grace Conrad,
Central office instructor at Gallup; Miss Ford,
long distance chief operator; Miss Swenson,
all-night chief operator in Champa exchange;
W. B. Kauder, Denver traffic manager; A. D.
Spalding, R. E. Clifford, H. G, Mills of
Pucblo, J. S. Holland, W, G. Rutledge, and
Walter 1.. Kock.

‘The one disappoiniment of the evening came




THE MOUNTAIN

Short Story
of Two Bucks

Here are two snap shols which is the very
best evidence of a very successful hunting trip
in which two bucks were brought home by
William Evans, of the plant department, Logan,
Utah. on the right, and his companion, T..
Westerholm, on the left.
shows

The smaller picture
Creck

their camp on DBeaver before

breaking camp for home.
Bill
luck through ‘Tire Mostror, and we are pleased

to impart the information.

wants his old fricnds to hear of his
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Gwo More Ghristmas Stories

When Dad “Dropped-In
T" WAS Christmas morning: the ground was
covered with snow, just right for a real
Christmas, It was carly morning and the Gay-
lord househokl wa

“Now not a single package on that tree
touched until T get the turkey in the oven.”

This from the busy Mother Gaylord as she
hurricdly poked into the already overstuffed
turkey one more spoon of dressing,

“All right, mother dear.” shouted Tugh, the
eldest of the three sons—“a tree wouldn't be
a tree, nor a gift a gift without you.”

“Thank you, son,” said mother as she dried
her hands and joined the boys. “Father is
sorry, | know, to miss all this joy with us—
but business first. That largest package is
from him. His letter said possibly he couldn’t
be here for a month.”

astir.

“Well, mother, let’s save the tree until he
does come, and not touch a package, for a tree
is not a tree, nor a gift a gift with Dad away.”

A familiar step was heard; the bell rang,

with Mr. Cockrell's expression of regret that
President Frederick H. Reid had been ill all
day and was unable to attend the mecting and
talk as planned.

During a general discussion definite possi-
bility of the long-hoped-for unification of every
department with the Company, of the interests,
ambitions and efforts of officials and employees
throughout the entire organization loomed not
as a remote possibility but as one of the near
future.

Following this “open forum” the serving of
ice cream and cake closed one of the most in-
teresting, instructive and constructive evenings
in the history of the Denver traffic department.

Jo!

and in stepped Dad. shouting “Merry Christ-
mas to all! My package not opened yet? By
Glad T'm just in time.”

Four voices in unison: “How did you get
here?”  “Blew in?" asked Mother.

“Well, T guess I did. Christmas couldn't
be Christmas without you four, so I came by
airplane. Golly! the turkey smells good; let's
open our packages.”

The tree was truly a tree; the packages were
sure-cnough gifts; the turkey was honest-to-
gooduess turkey, and Christmas was perfect,
too, for the whole family was assembled with
true love in their hearts for cach other and
Christ was in the midst.

4 4

Recollections of My First Christmas
By E. E. Miller, Miles City, Mont.
AIRY TALES usually begin with, “*Once
Upon a Time,” but this not being a fairy

tale but a Christmas story, we should use an-
other familiar phrase—“Many Years Ago.”
and in truth it was many years ago that now
my memory carrics me back to a time when five
years of age, and I have distinct recollections
of that Christmas morning that I shall never
forget.

Home for me at that time was in Ogdens-
burg, New York, a cily on the very northern
edge of that state in the wonderful St. Law-
rence valley. A country in those carly days
of the 80's covered most winters with deep
snow from October to April. Rivers frozen over
and the ice from two to three fect in thickness
during that time.

I distinctly remember that the winter of 'St
and '82 was unusually severe. Very low tem-
peratures constantly and the snow so deep
especially in the outlying country, that the

fences were buried for several months. Roads
such as they were, hardly were cver where
the highways ran when no snow covered the
ground. Mere tracks and trails followed in
places where snow was not so deep, over
fences, across wind swept felds, back and
across and every which way. Just simply fol-
lowing the paths of least resistance. Snow be-
ing one of the beauties of the Christmas period
the above fully illustrates the season we are
writing about.

Being the only youngster in the family at
that time, no doubt my folks had gone to con-
siderable trouble to make our Christmas very
pleasant and cheerful.  They would come home
from town with strange bundles and parcels
long before Christmas day and they sure worked
my curiosity to a high pitch. 1 tried to find
out in every way what those packages con-
tained and my questions were always mostly
unanswered directly and I was told to be a
very good little boy or old Santa Claus would
not come around at all.

As the eventful day drew near my curiosity
naturally increased and I began to wonder
where the strange packages and bundles were
hidden, but leave it to mother especially, she
always scemed to have a safe hiding place for
everything not to be found by a little boy.

The usual tree was sct up the day before
in the parlor and trimmed with odd orna-
ments and small candles to be lighted at night.
No electric lights in strings for a poor little
boy in those days. Only the rich were entitled
to such a luxury and I believe that there were
not many who had them at that time.

After the tree was ready, then another very
important cvent took place, that of hanging
up the custowary stocking and one large
enough to hold all the presents I expected to
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Hallowe’en Party at Cheyenne

The Wyoming state accounting department
held its sccond annual masquerade party on
Saturday cvening, October 1924, at Chey-
enne, at the Central Gynmnasium.

2

All the em-
ployers of the Company here and members of
the Denver general offices were the invited
guests.

‘The date falling so near Hallowe'en the dec-
orations and favors were all in keeping with
this spooky occasion and the hall showed
plainly that the decoration commiitee had
worked overtime. DBlack and yellow streamers
and balloons were suspended from the ceiling
of the building and the lights twinkle out at
vou from behind pumpkin faces. making a soft
glow over the scene below. A large cluster of
balloons hung directly in the center of the
room. lLater in the evening the balloons were
lowered, revealing a large blue bell and in this
concealed way anneun

g this 10 be the second
annual ball given by this department

Yes, it was a real masquerade party, where
Shicks. Gypsies. ballet girls. clowns, Hoosiers,
Hula Hula girls. ghosts, black cats and witches
all rompud together in a riot of color 1o strains
of splendid music furnished by the Ross or-
chestra from nine unil ten thirty o'clock. when
couples all formed into line for the grand
march led by Mr. and Mrs. Pilloud. state audi-

tor and wife. representing “Uncle Josh and

Aunt Mirandy,” Mr. Pilloud being very con-
spicuous for his oversize clothes.

At the conclusion of the grand march the
judges awarded prizes for the best costumcs.
Mrs. Larsh Dahlgren as a Scoteh dancer and
Mr. Ward Waitley as a Jewish merchant who
wore a tie that lit him up every time he bowed

to anyone, and needless to say he was bowing
10 evervone all the time
large boxes of candy.

The pri

were two

Had the judges known that the “vamp™ in
the henna dress and Turkish turban was = Bill”
Baldry. Cheyenne cashicr. another prize might
have been given.  Lill's disguise was perfect
and many failed to 1ecognize him even after
he had taken off his mask

At this time those whistle ballaons, confetti
and streamers were distributed and the fun con-
tinued with an occasional visit to the punch
bowl,  Amid the over the
floor and hanging from the ceiling streamers,
several circle dances were held and proved the

Streilmers  strewn

hit of the evening, causing such a riot of fun,
Laughter and noise that the “caller™ could not
be heard above the din.

The clever invitations, all written in rhyme,
caused the committee in charge as much fun as
the party and sometimes only two or three out

get from good old Saint Nick. This consumed

considerable time T remember for two reasons.
First—I knew that my own stocking was not
near large enough to #ll the want, so it was
finally agreed that T could use one of nmother's,
Sccondly—Tt was awfully important to me that
only a certain plice would answer to hang up
that stocking and that was right close to the
fircplace. where Santy could not help but find
it when he came down the chimmey.

This much finished, 1 was hustled ofi to Led
and told many times in as many minutes to "o
to sleep.”  How impossible with a riot of
thoughts chasing onc anothier through my small
but active mind, but as always, the sandman
finally came out victorious.

Daybreak—Christmas dav. next mornine of
course, and one five-ycar old boy just sure
wide awake. Eyes open and as wide as suu-
cers. I sat up in bed and although its 40 be-
low outside and you shiver and shake with the
cold, climb out of bed, bare feet and everything,
down the stairs you go and finally find yourself
standing right before that mysterious stocking.

Out of the top of that stocking as 1 remem-
ber, a big brightly colored horn loomed up and
goodness it was a beauty. Never had seen any-
thing so wonderful before in my life. Taken
out of the stocking with care and then the
temptation was too strong for a small boy, I

just hae 1o blow it once to find oul what the
noise would be and of course woke up every-
body in the hous: at once

Mother wanted to know what 1 was doing
upr at that unearthly hour.
fine question to
Santa C
of my ve

Well, that was a
me, with all the things
rus had left there and right in front
¢ eyes. I had a horn, picture hook,
set of blocks, a puzzle, a new sled (Dad made
that), warm red muffler and down
in the very tae of the stocking was the usual
orange with nuts and colored candy.

mittens

Remember it all just as though it was yester-
day and one picture in the new eolored picture-
book stands out as vividly as though 1 were
looking at it right now. A mule arguing with
a fast train as to wha had the right of way

at a crossing and the picture with many colors,
shows the train in the diteh and Mr, Mule sit-
ting down on the track and hee-hawing like
a good fellow.

And so the day wore on.  Absorhing all the
pleasures possible with my new toys and every-
thing. Eating cverything in sight and sick
afterwards for u weck, but no matter, Christ-
mas only came once a year and I did not care
for the disagrecable consequences at the time,
And as we grow older, those carly days are
brought buck to us very vividly when we sce
the youngsters enjoy themselves at home on
Christmas morning.
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of a bunch could be used by the “censors,” but
the invitations were finally completed and ev-
eryone who simply coull not come cxpressed
themselves as very sorry 1o imiss this cvent.
All arrangements were in charge of an enter-
tainment committee consisting of Frank Taylor,
Kathryne Green and Mrs. Blanche Waitley.
They were very ahly assisted in various ways
by all the other employcees of the department.

The party ended at a late hour and everyone
voted they had had the very jolliest time cver.

Ja gy al

. Witches and €t
The Shoshoni (Wyo.) Enterprise tells of a

Puampki ts

happy Hallowc'en given at Sheshoni by our
telephone folks as follows

“On Hallowe'en the home of Mr and Mrs.
W. I Johnson, the Iocal telephone manager,
was the scene of much merrymaking. Mr. and
Mrs. Johnson, Rubt Teyer, Anita Partch and
Yeatrice Shackleton, all of the local board, were
hosts to the following out-of-town aperators:
Mr.and Mrs, J. AL Fegley of Riverton, Miss
Esther MceManigal of Fhermopolis, Mrs. Holt
and daughter Thelma, of Lander, Mr. and
NMrs. Schubring (Mr. Schubring is wire chief),
Ars. Irving chici operator of Lander, Miss
NMyrtle Sheldon, Mrs, W. C. Hanes and Miss
Gertrude “U'racy, former operatars on the local
board,

nd Miss Bernice Schackelion
“Refore entering the house, the guests were
led over numerous ghostly paths and Ly-ways,
and hst, but not least, the renaing of a dis-
seeted animal felt in the dark.  Many
spooky things were said and done before the

was

guests entered the living room. There the win-
dows were prettily draped with orange crepe
paper and black cats. In one corner of the
room a big blick kettle hung over a fire and
a ghost kept guard, After games were played
the guests were scated at the table, which was
cleverly decorawed with Hallowe'en pumpkins,
witchies and cats. Favors were drawn out of
the big black kettle, During the supper the
different guests re speeches in regard to tele-
phone work, which proved both cntertaining
and instructive to all. It was nearly two when

the guests departed for their distant homes.”

And then
to the story:

J. A. Fegley, manager of Riverton, gave a
very nice talk on the co-operation of the oper-
ators at the different exchanges and the neces-
sity of courtesy and politeness at all times on
the part of the operators.

Mrs. Irving, chief operator from
gave a short but very instructive talk,

Miss McManigal, the only on¢ present from
Thermopolis, gave a few words on general
topics, and the local manager, W. 1. Johnson,
made a few interesting remarks on the relation-
ship between the plant department and .traffic
and the necessity of co-operation of the oper-
ators with both departments.

our own correspondent adds this

Lander,
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Telephone Pioneers of America

Rocky Mountain Chapter No. 8

The Chicago Tioneers’ Convention is now a
thing of the past.  All no doubt noticed the ac-
count ol the convention in the last issuc of Tux

AMoxttor.  Unfortunately some of the photo-

Roundup’s Manle Party
By D J. M.
FPUE TOWN of Roundup, Montana, being

I3t

adern usual, we thought a party might

felieve some of the monotony. We can't depend  the year 1925, Do not et the bargain duy 20 Flowers is one of our pensioned cmployees. He —
upon the weather in this region, especially at by, If you have not an application blank, H. began the business in 1880 as dc]luly-trcasurcr K [’
this season, in fact we never know what the W, Bellard, secretary, Denver, will gladly fur- under President George Y. Wallace, who was N
next day will bring, hecause oane day we think  nish one and any desired information th q i Raly
it’s hotter thun it is at the cquator, and next S . . ak2 il Pionecy .up l‘n the l!mc ol A
g Applications since last notice are as follows:  Mr, Flowers retired from active telephone work
o~

duay may be a very good example of winter at
the Narth Pole. Why nat have it in the base-
ment? No there's
where we had it

“And heing as how™ the eats are the main
attraction at any social function, a supper “fit
for a ki was plimned. We showed owm

abjections  whatever, so

graphs, which would have been of especial in-
terest to our members, failed to reach THE
Mox1rtor, hence we had to forego the pleasure
of sccing how our handsome representatives
looked while gambaling around the wilds of
Chicago.

Chapter No. 8§ now has 180 members. There
are in the territory 23 ladies and 27 men cligi-
ble, and a few are becoming eligible cach month.
It would be exceedingly pleasing ta the mem-
bers of our chapter if these laggers would join
with us.  Along the lines of distribution of the
business, we¢ should have something over 2010
members, to be in line with the other compa-
nies.  We have the timber, and this is to ask
all of these slow ones to dig out the application
blank scnt them when they were asked to join,
and to complete the application. Three dollars
for joining now also pays dues to the close of

I.. P. Allen, assistant equipment engineer,
Denver, Colorado. Perry made his bow to the
telephone business at Afamaza. Colorade, back
in 1902 as a cub troubleman under Morris I

s Q
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(“olt, and Perry has been at it ever since, some-
where in Colorado.

John F. Greenawalt, publicity manager, Den-
ver, Colorado. Everyone is surely glad to see
our “Jawn" reach such a ripe telephane age as
to be able to become one of us. In 1903 he
shook the arduous dutics of a country editor
and became a supervisor of contricts under
Pioncer H. T. Vaille. Mr. Greenawalt created
our paper, now called Tite MoxNiTok, and he
has been in contract and publicity work con-
tinuously since coming with the Company.
Whenever we are at a loss for anyone to make
a spcech now, we can simply wish it onto john.

Tom C. Crayon, plant department, Helena,
Montana. In 1903 Mr. Crayon began as a
messenger boy, under Pioncer Harry Sommuers,
at Helena, and he has continued in the good
work in and around Helena ever since. At the
time the northern division had a warchouse,
Mr. Crayon was in charge. He is now con-
nected with the plant departemnt.

John Flowers. Salt Lake City, Utah. Mr.

at the time of the merger in 1911, but still
makes his home at Salt Lake City, and never
gets cntirely out of touch with telephone mat-
ters.

Q - ——

)
bill-of-fare to Mr. Fuqua  Sandwiches!!! Did
we think M was going to cat sandiciches?

“The Crow’s Nest” S

Well, I guess not! We wanted fried chicken. -
r P 3 q s
anid fried chicken we were going to have, so The Roswell-Artesix toll line was out of or- oy 5{:5
we had it ITis supggestion, however, met with ¥ :‘-’

no objection —in fact, evervone agreed  with

Bim. Who wouldn't?

This change being nuade, we thought we had
dear sailing whead, but aiack, alis! we struck
ry girl must bring
Fuqua would g0

upon an unscen barrier.
a man. Ii we didn't Mr.
down town and get one for us. We wondered

if his cheice of men was as good as his choijce
of other things., Nao time like the present for
finding out, so we all--that is, all but two—
went to the party mankss. Mr. Fuqua, true to
his word, went down town in scarch of men,
but there were four other dunces that night
and men were scarce, so he came back as he
had started—all by himself. \What was a man
or two less with a crowd like ours? It didn't
bother us a bit.

We had three tables and we played cards,
anything you wanted to play, but all debts
had to be paid; anything would do. Supper
was served about 11 o'clock and we sat around
and talked for an hour or so afterwards, prob-
ably because we were too full to move with
any degree of sprightliness. Then, as our

der. It was one of those aggravating inter-
mittent cases of trouble, Lut tests indicated that
it was noar Dexter, New Mexica, so Gail Ham-
ilton climbed his trusty fivver and went on
the war path. In the village of Dexter he de-
tected a wire attached to the toll line and run-
ning into a big cottonwoad 1tree.

Further investigation brought to light a
“Swiss Family Robiuson” aiffair built around
the big limbs of the tree which proved to be
the headquarters of a boys™ club.

With a commendable spirit of investigation,
but an indiscreet method of procedure, they
had dug up an old telephone receiver and
made connection to the wires which passed
so invitingly near by. ‘The results were highly
satisfactory to them. It was as good as a
radio and far less trouble and proved a valu-
able attraction to the crow's nest club room.

But, alas, for romance, efticient commercial-
ism stepped in and interfered and the mem-
bers of the club had perforce to listen to a
kindly lecture delivered by Gail Hamilton on

| e

housewifely instincts came to the surface, we the ethics of transmission. The boys assured SO
cleaned up the tables and departed at about him that hereafter the club would constitute  RBoys Club House in Cottontcood Tree at Dex- .. &%
1:30, and, as some society reporters would put  itself a watchtower along the highway of ter New Mexico, where they tapped the toll 4

it, “a pleasant time was had by all™ speech and assist in kevping the lines clear. line and “listened in™" '-.l,’_
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Miles City Royally Entertains

By E. E. M.

On Monday, October 27. at 12:10 noon,
twenty-two members of the Miles City Ki-
wanis Club entertained at the local exchange
building by Kiwanian Manager “Dusty™ Mil-
ler, Miles City, Montana,

The first thirty minutes were spent in show-
ing the visitors through the building and start-
ing with the operating department, Mrs, Fry,
chief operator, with her able stafi of operators,
took the crowd in hand and explained the
mysteries of the switch board and the method
of operation. To many this was a source of
wonder and surprise and exploded many false
idcas of what actually occurs in giving service
to the public.

Then through the rest room where all were
agrecably surprised at the home-like quarters
which they scemed to agree was a  mighty
fine thing in caring for our employces in this
manner.

On down the stairs to the plant department
where wire chief and his men told the visitors
all about the various cquipmient and machines
and their uses which was very interesting and
instructive 1o all.

Some of the visitors of

course had been through the building beiore
but most of them found something new or difi-
erent to have explained.

By this time it was time to feed the inner
man and the commercial office was artanged
s0 that all were seated around the room and

lunch was served by operatars not on duty
with the help of Miss Elbert and supervised by
Mrs. Miller, the best cook the manager ever
lived with. Paper hats with appropriate Blue
Bell signs were worn by all the ladies which
came in for very favorable comment.

No set program
lunch periad except with short talks by the
various members,  President Selle of the club
spoke on bLehalf of the club in thanking the
Company and the manager for the splendid
hour of instruction and the fine lunch which
lutter they all scemed 1o enjoy.

was followed during the

Tn response to the President’s remarks, a fit-
ting reply was made by the manager who cex-
pressed the desire that all these present would
at least make other visits to our building at
any time they cared to and 1o at least bring
their familics so that the women folks as well
as the children might have some idea of what
it meant w give service to the public.

MONITOR

Plant Department

The male employees of the Company have
formed a club which is going to promote all
social and athletic activities at Casper ex-
change, We believe that this is going to “go
over big” because we have a basketball team
in the City Basketball league already, so get
behind this club and boost it with all your
might.

J. W. Buabcock is again hcelping the force
at Midwest, Wyoming. It seems as if “Bab”
is getting 1o be a permanent fixture out there.

As a department we can zay that the party
which the traftic department gave October 30th
was a real success and we all had one of the
best times we ever had at any oi the parties
given here.

S04
Chevenne Doings

When our Cheyenne cashier, Mr. William G.
Baldry, lefit on his vacation, his last remark
was that a week was rather a short time for
a honeymoon ; but we scarcely believe that Leap
Year will catch Bill.

Charles Weidman, draftsman in the office of
R. A. Kent, state enginecr, was recently wear-
ing the happiest smile imaginable and passing
the cigars around the office, all because a beau-
tiful little son had come to brighten their home.
Charles Junior wl his mother are doing fine
and with proper care and attention hope is
held out fur the eventual recovery of Charles
Senior.

Pulling Against the Stream

It’s a lazy fish that doesn’t keep its
fins working and make progress up-
stream. Other fish will pass it with a
saucy ﬂii) of the tail and reach the good
feeding grounds where the water is
deeper and the swimming easier.

And so it is with life. It is easy to
float—to drift. But we use the gifis
that are ours to make progress in the
journey upstream. Here and there are
shallows and shoals that are hard of
passage, but a determined character will
wade through and get into better condi-
tions.

Given good health—and good health
is a natural condition if one will but
conserve and care for it—there are few
bad situations in life that an ambitious
person cannot master and convert into
better ones. A A

Suspicious Wife—""\Where have you been all
the evening?"”

Husband—“I've been talking business over
with Tom Baker.”

“Yes? And I suppose that is baking powder
that is sprinkled all over your shoulders?”

Some Facts About the Telephone

Among the forty-cight states that make up
the United States of America, there are six,
cach of which has over five times as many
telephones as the whole kingdom of Italy.

New York City gained 113,941 telephones
during 1923, an incrcase of 10.6 per cent.
There are now 19.9 telephones per 100 popu-
lation in the greater city.

An acrial cable has just been completed be-
tween South Bend, Ind, and Niles, Mich,,
replacing an open wire line and extending the
cable system of the long lines department of
the Bell System.

Employces to the number of 5,000 serve
the telephone in the city of Detroit. Nearly
3,000 of these are operators in the 16 central
offices. The telephone company employs 10,000
people in the state of Michigan.

A telephone said to be the first that was
ever used to communicate with any manufac-

Operator: “Information.”

Sub.: “I'd like the number of the bug-house,
please. I can't pronounce the other name.”

(The opcrator understood as only an op~
crator can).

Operator: “You mean the Entomological
Laboratory, No. 3227.”

turing company is still in existence and oc-
casionally used. This telephone is on a line
conncecting the original factory of the B. F.
Goodrich Company at Akron, Ohio, with the
home of Dr. Goodrich. When the Bell Tele-
phone System first installed an exchange in
Akron, the original factory line was connected
with the city system and now the number is
known as Main 1.

The instruments connecting
the home and factory were presented to Dr.
Goodrich by his friend, Alexander Graham
Bell, shortly after I'rof. Bell invented the tele-
phone, and were at once put in use. Today
there are 700 telephones in service at the
Goodrich factory in Akron, in addition to the
original instrument.

two original
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F. P. OGDEN

N. O. PIERCE

RODERICK REID, Vice-Chairman
H. T. VAILLE, Seccretary
DR. C. B. LYMAN, Mocdical Director
DR. N. A. THOMPSON, A i Medical Dj




O S T S I T I L T T T

A

T

&

aliratifaire

R AR A

.................

O A T T T A OO O T 0 T T IO T 27 T T T 20 R TR T v T, A B A A 2 24

Merry Christmas

and a

Happy New Year

And All Directed Towards

Universal Service Better Service
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