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e Senate lies in the
galn in influence and
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1y upon sen1or1ty and
If he performs to the
j he voters of the state, as
conf'd,ently believe he will, Mr. John~
age that he has the prospect
ar of senator1a1 service be-

de p1te hlS comparatlve youth,
on decided advantage of
ve leg slative ‘experience in Wash-
nding out his sixth term
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to- ave demonstrated in

length of their tenure.

nd mﬂuenee'm he WOrk of com-

unctions of the Senate are perform-~

outstandmg récords had served prevmus

don Johnson has done, The last two of
these, Senator Conn@lly and the late Sena-
tor Sheppard, served six terms in the

 House—the approximate length of service

that Lyndon Johnson soon will complete

The Star-T'elegram believes that dem-
onstratedly good service in the House is
an index of the type of service that could
be expected of Mr. Johnson in the Senate.

This newspaper .therefore is able to re-

peat with utmost confidence the statement
it made in 1941, during Mr. Johnson’s
previous candidacy for the office he now
The best interests of Texas, and
America, we believe, will be served by the
lection of L’yndo‘n Johnson to the Senate.

The WaierShortage

The {(:pular reaction to the water short-
age is ‘normal and understandable. Per-
sons are apt to become irate when they
e unable to get water to drink, to bathe
r when they face the danger of los-
eir shrubs and lawns which repre-

‘sent hours of work and hundreds of dol-.

lars. And it's easy and hun’ianly logical
to lay the blame at the doors of the City

 Hall. After all, the responsibility begins

and ends there.
But no change, not even a complete

*k_new deal from top to bottom, would pro-

vide Fort Worth with any more water for
particularly - during the
long, dry spells. On the contrary, inex-
' perience and unfamiliarity with the prob-
lem might net only provide less water
+ this summer but delay a solution of the
problem so there would be less, rather
' than more, water next summer.

The hard, cold fact that must be faced
is that no more water can be made avail-
able before next summer, at ‘the earliest.
The immediate problem therefore is to
make the best of a bad situation; to make
consumption conform: to a supply made
madequate by outgrown facilities.

The only remedy this summer is ra-
tlonmg and the’ fullest public co-opera-
tion. Through such perhaps enough water
can be provided to prevent human dis-
comfort and to save the trees, shrubs and
lawns. In th1s sxtuation, the Water con-

-~ Commendably, the City Coungil 1nstead
of waiting until bonds could- be sold, bids
taken, contracts awarded etc.,shas used its
'er‘nergenc‘y powers to get work underway
immediately on removing the last two
bottlenecks ‘at the Holly plant, a pro-
- gram involving more than $900,000. The

60 to 90 days thus saved over the normal °

procedure should -insure c,ompletion well
before next summer. 3 2

The real cause of Fort Worth’s water
shortage seems to be this: Everybody
guessed wrong on what would happen

‘after the war. Instead of cities declining

in populatmn, they grew. Instead of mass
unemployment once estimated at 8,000,-
000, a labor shortage developed. Private

' utilities that were trying to find new mar-

kets to use the surplus that would be
.created by, the closing down of war plants
found themselves with inadequate sup-

_plies. And the machinery and materials
~ necessary to

provide more facilities
proved harder to get after the war than
during the war. b
- Fort Worth’s case is particularly acute

‘because Fort Worth is suffering from
: severe growing pams A visit to any sec-

tion of the city will show it. New homes
have been built faster than the most en=
- thusiastic booster thought possible. They
have meant more use for gas and light

. and for water Startxng new lawns and

putting out new shrubs takes more

water than keeping old lawns and old
- shrubs in good condition. Full employ-
ment and better wages have meant more
 home coolers and air condltlomng New

mdustrres have ;located in Fort Worth; "

~ old mdustries have expanded. We've out-

grown all of our municipal facilities and.

' our schools. Fort Worth is passing from

a cxty of one class to a city of another.
Such growth is costly, mcdnvement and

apprenticeship in the House, just as Lyn-

“and out.

.need food and water.

_sings and hums and we will not li
i d we doom ourselves ~when we xrefufe .

.ing opened up too many spurs into t

~ protection for the Long Islanders whose

 twice a day.

_beef about the commuters. Fire extinguishe

‘boat with sail

By Elsie Robinson

' GO BACK TO THE GROUND.

I have a grave distrust for anyone
doesn’t yearn for a trowel or a fishing
or a package of seeds when spring sets

It does not matter greatly whether
do anything with the seeds or the fish
after you get them. You ought to w
them anyway—want them with an ach'
and a yearning and a rending of the spiri
like the swelling of the sap in the -mapl
trees . . .*like the foaming of a freshe
when the winter snows thaw. For by suc
growing pains do we renew our kms 1]
with the earth.

Far too many of us think only of 4
new hat when springtime comes or a pail i
job on the old c r somethmg connect

their lives and the trees and the lit
ild things along the woodland trail.
The human being who can only thin
buying new gadgets ‘when April com
around has the'soul of a slug. There
something wrong with his spiritual me
bohsm
How far we have come from those
green trails our fathers walked and .
much we have lost on the way!
We work so grimly for our happ1
but happiness should be as unconscio
reaction as breathing It should rise ii
as the sap rises or as the tides moy.

There was a time, long since, when
and the' little brown deer raced over
hills together. Today we wither our I
away so pitifully for riches and materi
possessions. Once we possessed a she
as easily and as happily as the birds pos-
sess their nests or the squirrels store the
nuts; and that hunger for camping
fishing and swimming is a constant
minder that we are still children of
soil and should go back to it as ofte
we can.

It is not poss1ble for us ever to re
that simpler plan of life but it may
serve us if we will accept its service.
ing so heals a man of his mental or mor
hurt or cleanses him so thoroughly of
failures as contact with the ground. H
ing and hiking, idling along a wood
these were nature’s first remedi
man’s distempers. They still are reme
They will work today as surely.as the
did if we will co-operate. - And we !
those’ earthy adventures as surely as

]

That is not a poetical simile. It is
truth. We are literally part of the ‘e
We need to go back to it, to sleep o
to feel its vigor creeping through us.

We need to absorb its essences,
vibrations, and to be absorbed into its
gram of growth. Our bodies are city s
We are blind to the old trails, deaf to
old calls and the thousand tongues we
knew. The earth calls and whistles

‘to listen. £

Have you ever thought that after we
leave childhood most of us wait for death
until we give our bodies back again to that.
vast and healing embrace for which they
crave? Don’t wait this year.
June calling. Press your face against the
‘warm and pregnant soil. Go out into the
wilderness and laugh. and sing and shout.
Walk barefoot in sweet grass and shout
happily to some little bird, “I too am filled
with spring. I too feel its swift tide!”

JUST THE BAER FA(CTS

by Bugs Baer

For an all-year round elimination tour-
nament I give you the illustrious Long Is-
land Railroad and its determined com-
muters.
| Bhe old L. I is a onre-class line, Its
steerage was discontinued when hitch-hiks

over-lapping suburbs.
Last winter we had a blizzard that made
1888 liars wet their thumbs and leaf ba
through their enlarged memories. It wa
a lulu of the first dimension. Traffic was
blocked eight ways from the middle for 30
days, sight unseen.
. The snow was up, to the commuter
money pockets. Which in a way, was some

escape routes carry them, through Brookly

But when the drlfts stalled the co
muters seven days or no count they he
monster indignation meetings in off-si
huddles. They blamed the L. I. for everys
thing that happened and claimed the ling
deliberately ran its tracks:through the near:
est”weather. :

Well, finally service was resume
Which was no  improvement.. The co
muters would have taken their busines
elsewhere except they had to take the L. I
to get there.

Now, it is summer and the trains ari
running on schedule or even worse. Thi
time the L. I. weighs in with a tremendou§

ers are disappearing from the L. I. cars
the rate of 50 per month. z

The L. I claims these fire extinquishe
are dom<y double duty on certain privat
vachts in Long Island Sound.s For be
known, every Long ‘Islander has red, whit
and salt corpuscles ‘his seafaring ana
omy. And every ¢oy muter owns a ro

~ When I sa "the‘ clam-diggers of the i
land are i f

Listen to!

“I’m not going over there till I know if those sodas have been paid for.

hy George Clark
e Uﬂ@

Oy

”»

ICR POLICY PRAISED

Reward in Order for Job Longevity

BY MERRYLE STANLEY RUKEYSER.
Demonstrating anew that sentiment
counts in business, W. A. Johnston, Illinois
Central Railroad president,' has been hold-
ing celebrations to honor 35. employes who
have been working on the road for 50 years.
The new crop of half-century service
men bring the total thus honored since
1936 up to 389. Each receives a 14. karat
gold certificate in the standard size of a
railroad pass good for life.

The manner of conferring honor on
veteran employes by top management helps
to re-create the partly vitiated feeling of
esprit de corps. In the last 16 years of
accent on collective bargaining, thére was
a tendency to stress the materialistic as-

uman side.

While wages and hours are important,
normal men and women who get inner
isatisfaction out of their association give a

" plus beyond what is specxfled in the wage
' contract.

In the formal agreement, the employer
in effect merely buys the hours of the em-
ploye. The extra contribution in terms of
individual integrity, loyalty and devotion
are not bought and paid for, but are vol-
untarily given by the w,orker.

In return for these spiritual qualities,

" the average worker wants some recogni-
‘tion in terms of appreciation. He desires

a sense of participating in a worthwhile
activity.
. The Illinois. Central ceremonials for
old-time employes helps to create a symbol
good famﬂy relationships.
Certainly in the contemporary world,
here many are maladjusted, the mere
t of completing 50 years of uninterrupted
rvice is praiseworthy. It bespeaks self-
iscipline and the will to succeed. .
& £ *

The late Joseph V. Connolly, long the
‘head of King Features Syndicate, in chat-
ng with me once about length of service
in an orgamzatwn pointed out that man-
agement in effect puts its sanction of ap-
roval on old employes. He said:

“If a man has been on the payroll 10
r 20 years, management has been certi-

fying each pay day that the person is

mpetent. Accordingly, it comes with ill
grace after many years for management
suddenly to discover that an employe is no
good. Such belated action indicates man-
agerial inefficiency.”

While sticking to the job merits a doff
of the hat from top management, it does
not follow that promotion within the busi-
ness family should depend primarily on
the process of aging.

rail unions, tend to operate in that direc-
tion.

This practice not only tends to discour-

age ambitious younger men, but it also re-

NEAL O'HARA'S

Thoughts While Shaving

Back in 1915 the immortal ng Lard-
ner, yet to achieve his high place in Ameri-

Boston American and was ghost-writing
for Grover Cleveland Alexander, ace pitch-
er for the Phillies in that year’s World
Series. When Alex complained about some-

thmg Lardner had written under the star
pitcher’s name, Ring drawled, “Say, Alex,
if you don’t stop beefmg,’I 11 pumsh you—
11 make you write your own stuff.”. And

at shut up the Great Alexander.

1,7 But candor com,pels |
_ummst’s son neve

ects -of busmess an.d to soft pedal the

Yet the seniority rules, 1mposed by the ‘

can belles lettres, was sports editor of the .

Ore of the favorite boasts of rwalrous'
i

sults in selection of candidates for better
jobs on factors extraneous to their apti-
tudes.

The laté Dr. Talcott Williams, first di-
rector of the Columbia University School
of Journalism, while himself old, used to
argue that getting old by itself was not
enough. He stressed that men should be
judged by their achievements, rather than
by their biological age. _

And the aphorism of a great industrial-
ist approached the subject from a slightly
different angle. He said:

“I prefer the courage of youth to the
timidity of age.”

Some octogenarians, however, retain the
attitude of youth—open mindedness, initia-
tive and the willingness to venture. On the

other hand, some teen agers, though bio-
Jogically young, are spiritually over-aged,
narrow minded, lacking in the spirit of
initiative and enterprise.

Be that as it may, a man who has
served 50 years in an organization sets an

_example in self ‘control and ‘in ability to

get along with people. He is at least en-
titled to a prize for endurance.

PEOPLE ‘N THINGS

by K. C. B.

=

THEY’D BUILT AND CAME to a

them a house StOP
L 3
ON A city street AND I went up
IN A swell the nolk
neighborhood TO A big front
AND WE met e
them. = AND PUSHED
A WHILE ago. the button
AND WE'D had AﬁfmSOMEBODY
them out. ; Ml
oin Al;InI; SPOKE with
home. e N
AND SOME t1me TI}}}{I’S ﬁ'oleA
later. s et
THERE CAME a JUhS:;eLIKE L
call.
: e . ON OUR front
AND AN invita- door.
tion. LR
% s AND IT wasn’t
TO DINE with the house
them
- WE WERE lookmg
AND WE dldn’t for.
know. S
+igeide AND I turned
THEIR STREET about
address
AND A very big
AND SO we asked. dog
AND THAT WaS CAME BARKING
that. at me.
3 * * % * L] *
AND THE given AND I reached
night came. our car.
AND WE drove to IN A couple of
the c1tv seconds.
*® L] L
AND FOUND the  AND I'M fearful of
« street. 2 :
N B T GREAT BIG dOgS.
s * * Ed

AND IT was a

wide street. THAT .RU;N at me.

wmmoviss A0
AI;Illg)hfsEW street Wgagrolglmlz g
AND A lot gl AND SO we dxd
shrubbery AND IN the mght
~THE LENGTH I DREAMED

that

Whut——2

MAN HAT'

by John Mcmam\

LADIES OF THE ENSEMBLE.

Where, oh where, are the beautiful girls

of yesteryear? And don’t tell me they are
happily married and living in Teaneck,
N. J, either, because that isn’t what I
mean. I am asking what has happened to
those luscious and languid lassies that used
to glorify the musical extravaganzas of

Messrs. Ziegfeld and Shubert a couple of

decades ago. What has happened to their
present counterpart? Certainly the breed
has not vanished from the earth.

In those days every big musical had a
line of at least a dozen long-legged ladies
of such surpassing loveliness that all they
were required to do was walk across the,
stage at intervals and in various degrees of
dishabille. They didn’t talk or sing or
dance. They didn’t even smile much. In
fact, the more devastating they were the!
more hored they looked. The insolent;

- glance they cast at the paying customers,

seemed to say, “Lucky people! What have!
you done to deserve this?!”

As a matter of fact, many of them were>
bored. Their theatrical careers represented[
only a parttime divertissement, because
their reallives were devoted to riding in/
the back seats of Rolls Royces, wearing

mink and ermine coats and sitting in places :

like the Central Park Casino, drmkmgI
champagne.

The present crop of musical show girls,
obviously more earnest and exemplary, are;
small and bandy-legged and not necessarily
good looking. But they can do everythmg.
They can tap like Astaire and whirl like
Nijinsky. They can sing and read lines and\
walk across the stage on- their hands an
smile you right out of your seat. I respec ‘
them and wish them well, but I can’t help
casting an occasional backward glance a
those big, stupid, wonderful, glamorous
dolls of days departed.

When I first arrived in New York I de-
veloped a colossal crush on one of those
high-pocket highnesses. She was in the
Follies and she didn’t even have to walk.
She just stood or lay on various props,
wearing very little and surveying the audi-
ence through listless half-closed eyes. But,
Great Scott, she was beautiful!

I saw the show seven times and then I
finally sent her a note. I believed my
youthful sincerity would come through
what I'd written and that out of her many
fan letters she would choose to honor mine,
and accept my suggestion of meeting for a
drink. I said I'd be waiting for her in
Tony’s, in 52nd Street, at 5 o’clock Frlday
afternoon.

I was there all right, but she wasn't.
When I left, at 8:30, I was hungry and de-
jected and quite tight. I was not only
thr;)ugh with her, but with women in gen-
eral.

Last week I went to a large dinner party
and who do you suppose was sitting next
to me? Yes. And looking just as desirable,
as she did 15 years ago, and with plenty of
rocks and baubles to go with it. The nam
orfx ltle): place car& ~had: a “Mrs.”

1

“You 'won’t remember |

“Oh, yes I do,” she said. “You’re the
fellow who stood me up. I waited for you
in Tony’s for an hour one Friday years ago.
What was it, a practical joke?”

What had happened, it developed, was
that she’d gone to Tony’s Trouville, 52nd
near Park, and I had been in Tony Soma’s,
at 52nd near Sixth.

“Well,” I said, indicating the platinum
wedding band on her finger, “I guess it
all worked out for the best.”

“Oh, it wouldn’t have made any differ-
ence anyway,” she said, pleasantly. “I was
married then, but that was before my hus-
band made his money. I wouldn’t have
gone to meet you if your note hadn’t
sounded so sincere and innocent. I just
wanted to tell you not to waste any more
time on an old married lady like me.”

TODAY'S HOROSCOPE

by Genevieve Kemble

It may require some very astute maneu-
vering to make the most of fairly promis-
ing conditions for this day. While there is
indication of increased scope and expansion

- for putting over cherished objectives, with

promise of financial solidarity and long

term security, yet it may be advisable to .

change plans, to revamp ideas, or recon-
struet ways and means for attaining such
ambitions. There may be blocks and ob-
stacles to “things as they are,” or the
health or other personal consideration may
get in the way. For lasting progress all
around change may benefit.

Those whose birthday it is may find it
wise to consider some sort of change dur-
ing the coming year, perhaps in considera-
tion of lowered vitality, unde‘rmmed health
or other form of frustration, obstacle or" Teu
striction. With due con51derat10n aimed at
circumventing obstacles and mending flag-
ging fortunes, there is presage for.beneflts
of lasting secunty in a new place. With
studied consideration, there could be gen-
uine growth, and affairs generally might
be in line for solidity and promise.

A child born on this day, while havmg

ability, ambition, and good ground work
for success and happiness, may find certain

" handicaps, limitations or lack: of sufficient

energy to undertake affairs of scope and
importance.
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