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THE FIRST OF OUR MIGHTY, NEW DIESEL-ELECTRIC
FREIGHT ENGINES . .. TO BE DELIVERED IN DECEMBER

Length . .. 193 feet Tonnage . . . 4,900 tons on a 1%, grade
Speed . .. 65M.P.H.  Tractive Effort . .. .. 225,000 pounds

POWER . .. SPEED . .. DEPENDABILITY ON THE LINE

And That's Not All—Watch for the December HEADLIGHT'S News Concerning Additional Diesel Power
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'EDITORIAL
“To Light the Way” .

‘I'he first issue of THE HEADLIGHT is now a past issue. Our President in his
introductary address to the Club quoted “The beginning is the most important
part of the work.” Those of us charged with the duty of continuing the good
work started within aour Club can only add: #e’ll press on mightily to improve
our Club, our magazine and our ur’ffan’ Tae HEADLIGHT is the voice of the
Western Pacific Club, which means it is conceived by employees for employees,
as one to another—its pages are open to all of you, The general scope is to
inspire friendliness, co-operation and friendly competition In activities within
our ranks—to add to the joy of life, T'hese pages are for railroad people, and
its contents are largely railroad items.

But railroad people have other important functions, too! In these days of
confusionism we believe it would be fatal to ignore entirely all items but rail-
road news. Men and women from 4/l professions—ail walks of life, are now
vitally interested in current world events, Keeping in mind this important fact,
it will also be our aim to offer you, for serious thinking, subjects of universal
mnterest that affect the well-being and security of all of us. Recent events have
proved the Selective Service Act a momentous peace-time problem, discussed
daily with concern throughout the nation.

In this, our second issue, yvou will find our first step in this direction:
“Drafted.” ;

) ¢ Tue EpiTor,

WISDOM, INC.

Our transportation policy recognizes the necessity of maintaining a prepared
transportation system and particularly recognizes the importance of that system
from the standpoint of national defense. The Transportation Act of 1940 is to
be administered having in mind the development and maintenance of a ‘trans-
portation system that can serve the purposes of national defense, The last vear
has emphasized the importance of that consideration in dealing with our defense
and transportation problems.

Qur roads are now better fitted to handle the nation’s demands than at any
other time in our history.

The country has been experiencing an upturn in economic conditions, includ-
ing transportation, no doubt largely due to the increased foreign trade and pro-
duction for national defense purposes. The roads are moving a good volume of
trathic, and railway labor employment has recached its highest number since
1937. During the past two years the roads, with commendable faoresight have
been improving roadbeds and equipment, and are today the best prepared to
handle peak requirements of any time in the history of our country.

Perhaps no one would be warranted in predicting how long this situation will
continue, or how abruptly the demand for transportation for defense purposes
may cease. Unfortunately, world conditions indicate that this gencration of
Americans will not be able to return safely to the lower standards of military
preparedness of the past.

We must prepare for that world in which we are going to live, which, for
the moment, seems to be quite a different world from that in which America
has heretofore lived. When peace comes it will bring economic changes the
extent of which will depend on circumstances yet undeveloped. Prudent fore-
slght may largely discount the unfavorable reactions that gencrally follow in-
tensive defense preparations.

We do not discuss the long-time viewpoint except on a speculative basis, CGne
thing is certain, however—this country will still have a vast volume of trafhc
for our public carriers. The problem of the government and the carriers is, by
prudent legislation, administration and business management, to make our trans-
portation job well done, and enable our useful transportation agencies to enjoy
at least a fair reward for their services to the country.

—Adddress, 4. 4. R. R., The Honorable Clarence F. Lea.

*
Buy UNITED STATES DEFENSE BONDS—Do It NOW!
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OHIO?
(Owver the Hill in October)

The morale of our Army is being dis-
cussed by everyone in great detail and is
of vital importance to the nation. Among
the thousands of young men inducted into
the Army are many who have readily
adapted themselves to' this new life and
are thoroughly enjoying their brief respite
from the routine of civilian life. Others,
especially a few of the older boys, were
taken from good jobs, perhaps well on the
way to successful business careers. Some of
these boys, at the outset, were resentful,
bewildered, and felt themselves discrimi-
nated against.

It is to one of these that the following
letter was written by a young Western Pa-
cific man to his draftee friend and pal.
The letter created a great deal of interest
in one of the largest Army camps in the
Southwest, Reports indicate it was passed
en fiom hand to hand, and finally copies
were made for further distribution.

e
San Francisco, October 20, 1941,
Dear Pal:

Can't say I enjoyved your first leiter from
camp., We all appreciate how you feel, but
did vou ever see a whipped cur? That's
what you reminded me of.

Al right, get sore. Get your dander up.
That's what you need. What's-a friend for
if he can't lash out, hoping it will do
some good!

Sure, I can “pop off" because I'm not in
vour boots. That's what you're thinking.
Well, believe me, my boots would be firm
and shiny and not sagging down at the
heels. I hope to high heaven you had the
sense not to write to your folks in the same
vein as your letter to me. Sure would
your mother a lot of good. She'd be happy
—like helll

You had your cry up here, but now is the
time, pal, to snap out of it. We agreed
wiLh you it seemed 11}{6 d tuugh breah at
the time and that vou were losing out. But
are you! I think differently now.

Up here in this crowded metropolis you
were just one of the vast army that wearily
made 1ts way to work each day—a tiny,
insignificant cog in the gigantic wheel of
brogress; a minion who must be on guard
against others of his own }(ind who would
do him out ojr what he's got in the never-
ending  race [or existence and one's life
bread.

There were stop signs and bells . . . auto-
mobile horns and the deafening noise of
street car wheels . . . the din of policemen’s
whistles . . . the snarl of tangled traffic . . .
the cursing and all the abuse of our “civ-
ilized” ll_fe. Always there was work, work,
work, and the equally maddening demand
for what vou work for. Four-bits for gas,
then more gas . . . oil . . . a repair job where
somebody smacked wour fender . . . move
money for those tiny shots of liguor that
must be hought so that others may think
vou the “smart sophisticate, but wovld-
weary.” Then those bills — household,

clothes, presents for the gal, money for

that special date, for bowling and shows.
And to get all these one first must work,
work, wm‘k.

Then that fateful statement, those terse,
few words “REPORT FOR INDUCTION.” And

you saw this mad, mer-
ry-go-round life crash-
ing about you as cha-
otic thoughts swirled
through your head . .
the death knell of all
hopes and plans . . . be-
cause the Bewhlskwad
Gent was demanding
your sacrifice that oth-
ers might continue. It
was all so unfair.

Huvt and bewildered,
you turned to those
who could give com-
fort——your mother and
dail, the girl friend, the
kid sisters. But they
couldn’t sav much, for
there wasn't much one
could sav. There were
tears in their eyes and
a Jump in vour throat.

That last night in
town . . . the fog mist-
ing the windshield and
seeping  through the
windows, trying to
wash away the memo-
rigs. San Francisco’s
way of easing the hurt
of one of its own.
Downtown the b‘right
lights beckoned, but
vou couldn’t see them,
for instead there was
another sight—Men in
Kkahi—for ToMORROW
YOU WOULD BE IN THE
ARMY.

And then the day
dawned, the one day
that was to mark a
milestone in your life,
for on this day a life is
lost, or reborn. But you could not think of
those things just then. Tou were no longer
hurt or bewildered, but resentful and em-
bittered toward those who had put you
where you were.

Then there were those first few hours of
confusion and questions and wvague an-
swers . . . the long train vide; arrival at
destination. But that feeling of having been
cheated still persisted. With bleak eves you
looked about but you saw nothing. What
about your job, your opportunities, your
girl friend? “God, but two and one-half
years is so Jong! I'll be so old!”

But time will wash away the hurt as new
and interesting actions begin reshaping the
course of your life. For here, among others
exactly like wou, are the opportunities to
betier one's self and rise above the others—
if the will is there!

And your friends will not forget you,
for your friendship is too highly valued;
and in their letters, cheerful and encourag
ing—mnot gloomy like this one—you'll sense
how they're pulling for you. Your em-
plaver—he won't forget, either, for your
job will be waiting for you. And as for the
girl friend—uwell, we can already see the
vine-covered cottage and the Rids.

While we go on in the same dispirited
manner doing the same commonplace
things, you, who will come back to every-
thing we've got, will be so much richer than
we with vour new and enduring friend-
ships made the hard way, with your memo-
ries of an exciting life filled with action

GOODBYE FOR A YEAR

and thrills. That temporary respite from
our hum-drum life gives you so much more
than we shall ever have!

So it’s chin up, soldier! Chest out and
shoulders squared! We'll be waiting for vou

—and pulling for vou!

Your friend,

WE ALL HAD FUN!

The first W. P. Club dance is his-
tory, but the memories that linger . . .

Thursday night, October 23, and
what a night! The transformation of
our “‘career” girls to oomph and gla-
mour and clinging femininity — the
whistles of ejaculation from our men
saying “whodathunkit!” (we mean
the bachelors).

With music by John Wolohan in
the beautiful Rainbow Room with its
matchless dance floor, the W, P. can
boast of one of the best railroad af-
fairs ever held. T"he general consensus
of those fortunate enough to be pres-
ent is “let’s have another.” And to
those who staved away, “Better not

miss the next one.”
T

For advertising space, telephone or
write the editor.


















