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THE SEASON’'S BEST WISHES TO OUR SERVICE MEN

WE'RE THINKING
OF YOU

* It's Christmas month here . . . a Christmas
that promises to be so much brighter than last
vear. It won't be gayer, nor even as happy a
one as we have usually had because too many of vou won't be here
to ambush St. Nick as he squeezes and putfls his way down the chimney.

But just the same it will be a brighter one. Remember last year . . .
those dark days after Pearl Harbor . . .after Guam and Wake Island.
Remember how the folks verily trembled under a pall of darkness that
shrouded the city with gloom . . . with doubt and uncertainty. Un-
accumstomed to blackouts and semi-martial law and wartime restric-
tions we seemed to be in a perpetual state of bewilderment.

We lost the Philippines and the Indies. Singapore fell. And a grim
Uncle Sam rolled up his sleeves and started to toughen up. More and
more of you joined the colors. The red blood of an unconquered nation
coursed through your bedies; rich in traditions of courage and decency
ond wisdom . . . and all of you with one mind and one determination
—to wipe oppression from this earth.

It's been a year since Pearl Harbor but we're no longer afraid. We
have seen the results of your sacrifices. The tremendous power that
is America . . . that is you . has manifested itself throughout the
wide-flung fronts encircling the globe

We thank you for our Thansgiving; and we thank you for our
Christmas and God speed your return to us. Editor.

* Eighty-six Western Pacific men have joined
the colors since our last issue. We proudly add
their names to our Honor Roll of Western
Pacific men in the services. They now totcl 528.

528

Fippin, C. D. Kister, 5. O. Owens, N. G. Souza, M. J.
Franklin, G. E. Kuldue, Joseph Papoulias, [. B. Spencer, G. C.
Fulton, D. K. Loyer, Harry R. Parker, J. W. Sprouls. M. E.
Gallagher, C. E. Lightle, H. W. Pewitt, M. W. Teixeira, A. M.
Gaslkill, 1. E. Manno, F. G. Pires, J. P. Teske. R. C.
Gomez, J. Madison, H. Ramos, W. C. Thompson, B.
Gonzales, A. Maxwell, A. Reese, R. R. Tomlinson, R. O.
Gray. W. B. May. I. P. Reese, W. R. White, Joseph E.
Higley. U. McPoil, T. G. Retallic, S. H. Widmer. W. D.
Jaco, F.. Ir. McWilliams. C. J. Revera, P. Wilcox, Keith G.
Johnson, L Micheli. L. Rodesky, T. F. Wilkinson. R. O.
Joubert, C. L. Mitchell, W, H. Safford, Charles P. Woods, Sim S.
Kelly, Frank A. Moore. Horton A. Seyforth, Hareld H. Worthington, Jack J.
Kerns, E. L. Monahan, Robert D. Shisler, R. Wright, Percy L.
Kieliger, W. J. Murrish, D. Smith, R. M. Wurth, ].
Kimball. R. L. O'Lin, Duke Soulies, R. G. Yerman, L. W.

GREETINGS OF THE SEASON

The officers and directors of The Western Pacific Club extend cordial greetings to all of the readers-of The
Headlight. May you face the future with confidence and with charity and good will teward all mankind.

We wish especially to remind our men in the Armed forces that our thoughts are constantly with them
and that we on the home front will do our best to carry on so that their sacrifices will not be in vain.

To the officers of The Western Pacific Railroad Company we likewise extend our greetings and reaffirm
our lovalty to them and promise anew our continued support of their efforts to maintain the high standard
of service which our railroad has attained.

So, to each and every one of you, and although these are "times that try men's souls” we give you again
the old, cld wish, A Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.

C. A. (CLIFF) NORDEN, President, Western Pacific Club.
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THOUGHTS OF A HUMBLE HOGHEAD

By HOMER BRYAN

* As the date of my entrance into the service of
the Western Pacific recedes into the past, and mel-
lowing years come on apace, I find myself often
meditating on the chaotic state of world affairs.

You have asked for the expression ol a few
thoughts on how the momentous events of the day
bear on us as a railroad group and the importance
of our attitude with respect to them. "However little
soever one is able to write, yet when the liberties
of ones country are threatened it is even still more
difficult to be silent.”

There sometimes comes in the history of nations,
crises in which all that has been done by those now
gone will come to naught unless extraordinary con-
tributions are made by those now here. We are now
living in one of those times. We are confronted with
a choice between liberty, the greatest blessing
men can enjoy, and slavery, the greatest curse that
human nature is capable of. Which of these will be
our portion depends on the efforts of us here at
home.

Qur boys in service have never failed us and
will not fail us now. But we have sent them into
combat ill-equipped and they, not us, have paid
the penalty. What an opportunity we now have to
make amends if we will fervently hold the nation's
interest paramount to any personal consideration.
Anvything less will be fatal to our country and fatal
to ourselves.

What an everlasting mark of infamy it would
be upon the present generation it we had not
“virtue to be free’; if we have not the courage and
the resolution to support with tireless efforts our
men in service. In proportion to the magnitude of
our task should be the ardor of our efforts. We can-
not preserve and perpetuate our cherished inheri-
tances by lying supinely on our backs and hugging
the delusive phantom of hope. There is no choice
but action—arduocus action, for there is no retreat
except into slavery.

We hear much of the sacrifices it will be neces-
sary to make. But let us not think of them as such
for that is thinking of ourselves. Sacrifices are trans-
lated into contributions and if thought of them as
contributions our minds will be focused upon the
cause and the part we are playing for its suprem-
acy. Then our efforts will be more effective and we
will glory in our achievements for the common
cause.

I like to visualize transportation os the central
.1k of a three-link chain. The first link is produc-
iion, the second transportation and the third the
combat services. Qur efforts can never be stronger
than the weakest link. The strength of the center
link is dependent upon the efforts of railroads and
shipping forces, each responsible for its half. If the
central link fails all will fall with it. Qur responsibil-
ity is no less than that; and that respensibility
should be ever bearing directly upon our minds.

Our railroads have done a splendid job, but have
we reached the peak of the stress? I believe not.

Even greater loads will probably come and greater
efforts will be needed to meet them. The last 1000
cars is always the toughest when approaching the
saturation point. Admiral Nimitz, commander in the
Pacific recently said: "Qur effort in the South Pacific
must be constantly expanded in men, bases and
materials as we go forward. Success in the great
venture on which we have embarked depends upon
production and supply of material. We rely on the
workers at home to keep up and increase the flow
of these vital implements of war.”

The exigencies of war are geing to require even
greater performance. Ordinary tasks can be per-
formed by ordinary methods but the demands upon
us now are, and will be increasingly so, extra
ordinary. Such demands can be met only by extra-
ordinary methods. I mean that from here on in to
victory there must be inspired effort; inspired effort
induced by inspired leadership. Is this an appeal
to management? Yes; but it is more than that.
Every one of us has influence over other people.
Within the orbit of that influence, however limited
its circumference, we are leaders. And within that
orbit leadership must come from us; an inspirational
leadership that by word and example plainly and
unequivocally says: "We shall not break faith with
those who die.”

I have seen many examples of splendid devotion
vet occasionally when I see a man, whose services
are badly needed, tie up for rest after being on
duty only a few hours [ wonder whether it is as
universally understood as it should that when free-
dom is selfish it cannot endure.

There is one group of which we hear litfle and
to whom [ wish to pay just tribute. I refer to our
men in the shops and roundhouses. They are work-
ing long hours and are doing a splendid job, under
the stress of the necessity for the prompt turning of
power and « shortage of help. I have yet to hear
the first word of complaint. There is no braid upon
their uniform; no bars of rank are borne upon their
shoulders; vet they have proven that within their
overalls, shining with oil and grease, are the quali-
ties of patriotic devotion and fidelity to their trust.
And these qualities are the bulwark of American
liberties. As the men come out of the fireboxes,
from off the running boards, and out of the pits, I
salute them.

This nation, conceived in the cuurage and torn-
tude of the colonists, born in the unparalelled per-
serverance of Washington's little army during eight
long years of suffering and discouragement, molded
into form by the venerable patriows of the constitu-
tional convention, nurtured and fought for and
died for during the 166 vears of the achievement of
its ideals and the development of its institutions,
has been attacked by ruthless forces of tyranny and
despotism. It is for us of today, its statesmen, its
soldiers and its civilians, in a united and mighty
effort to make this Republic immortal.


















