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“Do they bother you on those trainy?”
d by | They do, brother, but what's bother to a
sude, [life  already full—cach additional bother,
fully fmust make room for itself by displacing
icks. |another bother, thus maintaining the ful-
some life we are prone to lament. Thus
fe in [it is, too, owing to the universal disquietade,
carl- [it makes no difference whether or no, which
way [way-ever, the train goes or doesn't it will
ght’s |land you at the right place and in plenty
dish- |of time (if it never gets there)—you can't
you g0 wrong. What of it if you do have to
ones |ketch the train on the bellyside of the curve
1 by [and instantly became invisible to the law's
cruel, calculating eye—miracles must hap-
new [pen. Standing in the rain waiting for the
yugh | “8:30” until 10:30 p. m, then retiring soak-
heat |ing wet is just an incident that makes life
ang- |interesting.
line | The scenery is just one more eyeful of
ant- |cinders. The peeling skin is nothing.
the |2 ride thru the tunnel behind an
car.

Stretching myself out in a dirty car
wi

other travelers
i!tl:qnv,-lldwnlnnm.ug
Woe is me, how was I to

would not work so I had to spend $2.50 of -
that five for a new, second-hand stove . . .
we had just enough money to buy the buns 4
and hamburger and sugar—we borrowed
the salt and pepper . . .".
“Yes,” ln\arruphd the soft-spoken young
8 | wife, ‘(Mary, age 20) “and I went out and
8 |bought a nickel can of milk.” 5
% | (She seemed to possess more intelligence
thun the three men put together—but I
shall not quote her more.)
“Well, the joint didn't pay and at times
we didn't dare to eat, ourselves. )
&1 got a chance and Bold it for $40,00—with
® [this money we bought-a Ford and started
for Spokane .. . she had a good motor and
only for that motor we'd been stuck in the -
hills (Continental Divide) but the “wash- -
board” road soon got our tires and, &t one o
time, I had three tires on one wheel—I could i3
tell when one was slipping off by the “side-
play” of the car. Finally the roads which
are built to be forever improved, never to
®[be finished, got our tires, I had no gas,
o oil and only 35 cents to eat on. Twas 3
then I sold the Ford for $5 and made for g
this train o

most averything but bank robbery and
wound up in a bouncing box car with his
six-months old baby, wife. and" two able
comforters. S
The young wife unused to this form of
transportation was “up in the air,” not only
'|in “the sense” but physically as well—the
husband was holding the baby in his hands
| (not arms) and his lower extremity was
pounding a ‘tattoo on the ear floor, for the
car persisted in its efforts to shake loose 8
rib or two. 3
His punishment was SEVERE.
All this I saw by the light of the matches
the worried mother was forever striking—
every minute or so she would strike one,
(Note: the ear was in the far rear end
of the train, placed there so that if it jumps
the rail no damage is done other than ‘the
killing or maiming of the rear-end crew.)
The train made a long run to coal chutes
without stopping and when it did, when it
DID—I got off. ~ - S
“ANYTHING is better than riding this
car” says I trying to throw a little light
on the da 1
No, the bulls don’t bother us much}
Salpge s ORS




