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Prices As Low or Lower Than 

Other Stores 

NEWorUSEDFURNITURE 
  

LARGE STOCK— 
One Piece or Complete Outfit 

On Long Terms—Small 

Payments 

We Have Helped Thousands Have a Nice 
Home—Why Not You? 
  

F. M. MERIDITH CO. 
  

FURNITURE and STORAGE 
MOVING—PACKING—SHIPPING—RUG CLEANING 

HOME OF BIG BARGAINS 
320-350 EAST CERRO GORDO STREET 

“QP Little Out of the Way— But ft Pays”         
  

  

  

          MORE GOOD BREAD ‘is made 

with MATURO every day 

A GLUTEN DEVELOPER that has 
these advantages— 

A stronger and drier dough. 
Increased absorption. 
Thin and tender crust. 

More bread per barrel of flour. 

Let us send to you Descriptive Booklet and a sample if you wish 

  

  

AMERICAN BAKERY MATERIALS CO. 
MENOMONIE, WISCONSIN                   
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No Good on Earth 
“You-all yeminds me of one o' 

aery-o-planes." 
“How come? 

dem 

"Cause ['s sech a high 

‘cause you ain't no good on 

He rushed into the police station. 
breathless with hurry and excitement. 
The inspector in charge regarded him 
gravely for a minute. “They say you've 
caught the man who broke into m 
house.”’ gasped the visitor. "That's righ 
anawered the inspector. “Do you want 
to see him?” “Darn tootin'!” replied the 
other excitedly. “You see, he managed 
to get into the house without waking my 
wife, and thate what I've been trying to 
do for the last ten years.” 

   

Went—Got my polf socks on today: 
Worth—How’s that? 
Went—LEighteen holes. 

Now She Knows 
Foolish Lady—"And now, officer, tell 

me what that strap under your chin is 
for. 

Officer—"Lady, that's to rest my poor 
old jaw when it gets tired answering silly 
questions.” 

  

— 
A peculiarity of the much advertised 

“12 monthly installment. payments,” is 
that they come due about 3 days apart and 
continue for about 7 years. eset 

J. Gallagher, Room {15—I hear Jim- 
mie went blind fro mdrinking coffee. 

N. Sheehan—Stick in it? 
Gallagher—No, spoon. 

A BIG MAN 

The man who thinks, the big man, is 
always considerate of others, and glad to 
give them their due. 

The man of conceit is always the little 
fellow, no matter what position he by 
chance may be occupying. 

After the war, a doughboy, waiting for 
the ship to take him home, was walking, 
one night, through a dark street in Brest. 
He had a cigarette, but no match, and was 
looking for a “buddy” to supply his need. 

‘As he turned a corner he saw a man 
bending over whom he approached with 
a slap on the back, saying, "Say, Buddy, 
give me a match.” 

The man straightened up and he saw 
it was a brigadier general. He was very 
much alarmed, saluted vigorously and 
begged the general's pardon. 

“That's all right, old fellow.” said the 
general, “here's the match—but, it's a 
good thing for you | wasn't the top ser- 
geant.” 

This story, without further comment, 
brings out the point we have in mind.— 
Trumbull Cheer 

  

   

  

Learn to Laugh 
Learn to laugh: a good laugh is better 

than medicine. 
Learn how to tell a story; a good story, 

well told, is as welcome as sunshine in a 
sick room. 

Learn to keep your troubles to your- 
self; the world is too busy to heed your 
ills and sorrows. 

Learn to stop grumbling: if you cannot 
see any good in the world, keep the bad 
to yourself. 

Learn to meet your friends with a smile; 
a good humored man or woman is always 

   

welcome, but the ill-tempered is not 
wanted anywhere. 

Laugh wrinkles are a facial asset, 
whereas a habitual frown soon becomes a 
liability. 

You will pass through this world but 
once. Any good thing, therefore, that 
you can do or any kindness that you can 
show to any human being, you had better 
do it now. 

The strongest and bravest men are, as 
a rule, the mildest and gentlest. Indeed, 
courtesy ia often a sign of strength, be- 
cause it implies and involves a certain 
self-repression, which is reserve strength. 
—Cincinnati Telephone Bulletin. 

All Wrong 
“It’s all wrong about those Irish being 

good fighters.” 
“Yeh?” 
“Yeh. Last night me and my brother 

Gus and two other fellows licked one. 

“POISE’—is that admirable quality 
which enables you to appear unconcerned 
while picking up ALL the change the 
waiter brings back.—Bung Hole.   

Any Change Is a Rest 
Hannah—What fo’ yo'-all readin’ dat 

physical culchah book, honey? 
Mandy—Ah's int-rested, Ah is. Son's 

Ah gits mah washin’ done, Ah’s gonna do 
dem exercises.—Life. 

A Mutual Loss 
Bootlegger—Try a sample of this stuff 

before you buy it. 
Customer—But auppose it kills me? 
Bootlegger—Well, it's my loss then, 

ain't it? 

  

a 
A Scotchman on one of the great liners 

crossing the ocean wanted to smoke his 
pipe. As he was etrolling on the deck, 
he met an Englishman whom he asked 
for a match, The Englishman searched 
laboriously through all his pockets, and 
at last said he was very sorry to say he 
had none. 

“Oh, all right, then, 
“Til use one of my own. pmy_owne 

said the Scot, 
    

  

“But you said 1 could kiss you 
Kiss, yes: but who said anything about 

a massage?” 
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WE WANT YOU TO TRY 

| CL KLING BREAD. 
HOLSUM or KLEEN-MAID 

(ROUND TOP) (TWIN LOAF) 

end CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS | 

  

      

“If your boy belonged to me | shouldn’: 
stand so much of his nonsense at meal 

I should give him a thrashing.” 
"said the mother, “you can't 

spank the poor little fellow on a full stom- 
ach. 

“No,” said her friend, 
turn him over."—Selected. aera 

Dear Old Thing—Mister, if | step on 
this trolley rail, will it shock me? 

Motorman—No, madam, not unless you 
put your other foot on the feed wire.— 
Cannon Bawl. 

  

“but you ean 

  

= 
Yesterday we heard positively the last 

one on our friend, the absent-minded pro- 
fessor. He slammed his wife and kissed 
the door —Denison Flamingo. 

  

Epitaphs We Have Seen 
Here is an epitaph that was recently 

discovered on an old tombstone near 
Wetumke, Ark. 

“Here lies the bedy of Solomon 
Pease, 

Under the daisies and under the 
trees. 

Pease is not here—only the pod; 
Peage, shelled out—went home to 

eg 
Headlines You'll Never See 

“Sells Ford to Pay Accounts.” 
“Local Banker Makes Hole-in-one; 

Keeps Fact a Secret.” 
"Man. Kills Self Be 

Are Stylish This Fail.” 
“Taxi-cab Driver Grants Driver of Pri- 

vate Car The Right-of-way. 
“Life Insurance Companies To Reduce 

Rates in Herrin, Illinois.” 

use Shorter Skirts 

  

Bung Hele. 

He Sarted It 
When Adam in blis: 
Asked Eve for a kiss, 
She puckered her lips with a coo; 
With looks quite ecstatic, 
She answered emphati: 
“] don't care, ADAM, 

  

  

if 1] dol” 

A Clear Vision 

“Notice that Scotchman,” she remarked 
to her escort as her eyes turned in the 
direction of a man seated at another table 
across the aisle. 

“L see a man," replied her escort, “but 
I don't know that he's a Scotchman, 
What makes you think he is?” 

“He licked his spectacles after eating 
his grapefruit.”"—Frisco Mag. 

Thus She Learned 
He—How now, Ximena, dost know 

the difference between riding in a trolley 
car and in a taxi? 

She—In soothe, Rodrigue, no. 
He—Then we may just as well take a 

trolley car—Brown Jug. 
Wanted! 

She came into the police station with 
a photograph in her hand. 

    

“My husband has disappeared.” said 
she. “This is his photo.’ And she 
handed exhibit A to the inspector 

“Lwant him found at once," she added, 
The inspector looked up from the 

photograph. 
“Why?” he asked. 

—London Daily Chronicte. 
His honesty at times disconcerted the 

lawyer who was cross-examining him. 
So the judge took a hand and put this 
question to him: 

“You will swear that the prisoner stole 
your umbrella?” 

And the plaintiff answered: 
“Your Honor, 1 will swear that he 

stole the umbrella [ was carrying.”"— 
Houston Post. 

“See here,” the Indian Inspector de- 
clared, “it is a violation of the law now 
to have more than one wife and the law 
must be obeyed. When you get back 
home you tell ail of your wives, except 
one, that they can no longer look upon 
you_as their husband.” 

“You tell ‘em,” suggested the Indian 
after a moment's reflection. 
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By The Dreamer o’ Dearborn Street 
in Bookanwrap 

When I feel red flannel scratchin’ an’ the snow don’t 
squeak no more, 

The fire burns its brightest an’ the chimney roars 
the more, 

Then the thermometer acts just crazy with its rushin’ 
up and down, 

An’ I[ hear a heap of talk “bout that Easter hat an‘ 
gown. 

Then I find myself a wonderin’ how my fishin’ tackle 

An’ Bud gets out his marbles an’ fails in his school 

Ma allows the sap's a runnin’ in the maples by the 

Rhee acts kind o” skittish, like her colt that 
we call Bill. 

Then a few birds start a flyin’ on their regular north. 
ward swing— 

Man, I just can't keep from shoutin’, “gosh, ['m 
glad it’s almost Spring.” 

       



  

In the Near East 
Junketing about as off-handedly be- 

tween Cairo and Constantinople as we 
would between Decatur and Chicago, men- 
tioning as nonchalantly the name of a 
man he met in Syma as we would one 
wemet in St. Louis, Rodney $. Thomas 
spends most of his life traveling about 
those parts of the world not on the regu- 
lar tourists’ trail. And he gets paid to 
do it—but he works for the money. So 
things are even, after all. 

For Mr. Thomas is the Staley represent- 
ative-at-large, with the wide world, ex- 
clusive of these United States, as his ter- 
ritory. And instead of being gone on a 
trip a week or a month or even two 
months, as many traveling representative 
complain in their lot, he is gone a year 
or two yeare—and thinks it not st all 
unusual. 

One day a few weeks ago Mr. Thomas 
dropped into the office with a casual 
“Good Morning’—and he had just re- 
turned from eighteen months in the Near 
East. After we had finally convinced this 
much-traveled person that we wanted to 
hear of his travels, he did talk. 

“You know how it is," he always says, 
modestly. “I don't want to bore people. 
So many people travel in so many places 
these days that | never know whether 
or not people really want to hear about 
travels.” He forgets that he travels quite 
off the route of the ordinary “extension” 
tour, and sees an entirely different side 

  

of life in the countries which he does 
visit 

For Mr, Thomas is a business man, 
traveling for an American firm, it is true, 
but the business men of the countries 
he visits as one of themselvea—not as a 
tourist out to see how “quaint” they are. 

His Near East trip, which began in 
Decatur, took him first to England, where 
he and Mrs. Thomas stayed for some time. 
From there Mrs. Thomas went to Paris, 
which was her home while her husband 
traveled, and Mr. Thomas went on to his 
first’ stop toward the Orient—Egypt. 
From there he traveled through the coun- 

  

tries which circle the eastern end of the 
Mediterranean, spending many months in 
that territory which recently has been 20 
much before the newspaper-reading pub- 
lie of the world. 

As practically every country which he 
visited in the year and a half in which 
he was gone touched, or almost touched, 
the Mediterranean, most of Mr. Thomas. 
traveling was done by boat. That method 
of travel he found most satisfactory for 
several reasons. 

Many of the cities visited by Mr. 
Thomas still bear silent testimony of the 
recent wars which have swept in waves 
over that part of the world. Often his 
hotel was only partly habitable, a wing, or 
corner or the top floor, perhaps, having 
been blown away by enemy shells and not 
yet rebuilt. The people themselves, buf- 
feted about as they have been by almost 
constant warfare, show a courage and an 
ability to continue “business as usual” 
which is almost unbelievable. 

According to Mr. Thomas, one who 
goes into the Near East now expecting 
to find the countries there moving along 
as they did in the time of Christ, is 
doomed to be disappointed. Old customs 
still exist, but there is an ever increasing 
spirit urging the adoption of European 
inventions. Veiled women still walk the 
streets of many of the countries there, 
but in some of them the veils have been 
discarded. 

The little donkey, almost toy-like in 
size but a mountain of strength, ia still 
the favorite beast of burden and family 
conveyance, but motor cars are not by 
any means a thing to throw terror into 
the hearts of the natives, and many cities 
have tram lines, In the desert, of course, 
the camel carries the family and all the 
freight, but if Mr. Thomas did any trav- 
eling a la camel he has kept strangely 
quiet on the subject, , 

The one thing which Mr. Thomas found 
unchanged and unchanging in the east 
was the never failing courteay and the 
ceremony with which every business
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Ghostly Figures Walk Cairo Streets 
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As Mr. Thomas Saw Near East 
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transaction is carried on. Although many 
of the business men whom he met in the 
countries he visited were Europeans, he 
found them all careful of those tiny 
niceties. 

In Beirut or Smyrna or Tripoli or Cairo 
one does not rush into a customer's of- 
fice, stand in the door and ask, “What'll 
you have today?" Rather one calls by 
appointment. smokes, comfortably (ap- 
parently), chats about many things, and 
gradually reaches business. Which does 
not mean that the business men of those 
cities are not keen. They are, as many 
Europeans and Americans who have 
gained the wrong first impression have 
Inter found out. But they live by a re- 
ligion or philosophy which teaches pa- 
tience and courtesy. 

Manufacturing, as Europeans and 
Americans understand the term, is just 
coming into being in the Near East. In 
the meantime our country and others are 
selling these people articles of food and 
clothing which they may later make in 
large quantities for themselves. Mr. 
Thomas was particularly interested in in- 
troducing to them starch and corn syrup, 
for the making of textiles and sweet- 
meats are the two forme of manufacturing 
in the Near East which use more Staley 
products. Turkish delight, that univer- 
sally loved sweet of the Near East, is made 
both of starch and corn syrup. 

Everywhere that Mr. Thomas went in 
his last traveling, he found his knowledge 
of French his most valuable asset. Al- 
though probably one business man in 
America out of every hundred has some 
knowledge of French, and the same con- 
dition may exist in other English speak- 
ing countries, Mr. Thomas finds most 
other countries use French as their of- 
ficial business language. Although an 
American, Mr. Thomas grew up in France 
and was educated in French schools, so, 
fortunately for the Staley company, he 
is able to converse and correspond in 
French with ease. 

The function of Mr. Thomas’ journeys 
has been to renew our acquaintanceship 
with our old friends and also to secure 
representation for us in those countries 
where it was needed. Surely an import- 
ant mission, but we feel that his greatest 
accomplishment has been a step beyond 
this bare, matter-of-fact statement. We 
feel that he has created between our com- 
pany and its foreign. representative the 
bond of friendly understanding, which is 
so essential for intelligent co-operation. 

— a 
Vocal Shorthand 

Use the word dimension in a sentence. 
Dimension .. 2 in his last letter?—Octo- 

pus. 

TOM MIX IN THE RESTAURANT 

The real Tom Mix visits our plant, dis- 
mounted and alone, dressed in overalls, 
unrecognized until an incident happened 
in the Restaurant. His identity was re- 
vealed during the lunch period at noon. 
At this time of day President Coolidge 
could stalk about the Restaurant without 
being noticed, as everyone is so intent on 
providing for the inner man. Here is the 
story so far— 

The crowd about the candy and tobacco 
counter was jostling around like a good 
natured crowd about the ticket wagon of 
a big show. Towering above the tallest 
was a splendid looking young man, hat- 
Jess and waving a twenty dollar bill. He 
moved up through the multitude. 

Too much for me”, said the clerk, 
“Is this all the money you have?” 

“All but_a fifty dollar bill", replied the 
stranger. Then the noise in this part of 
the restaurant wax hushed, and the big 
boy had the Aoor. 

“Mr. Rockerfeller, when you are at 
home what is your real name,” asked the 
clerk, as he reached for the day book 
to charge the account. 

“Tom Mix,” was the quick reply. The 
joke was on the clerk, and the crowd 
laughed. 

“Where's your horse, Tom,” someone 
hollered. “Those don’t look like your 
little breeches,” said another. 

At this, the newcomer grew serious and 
faced the clerk in a threatening attitude. 
“Tom Mix is actually my name, and 
am working here for the Otis Elevator 
Company of Chicago. You can safely 
put me down for forty cents, and I will 
be back in two weeks and eettle with you. 

And ‘he did! 
Tom Mix of the movies may be just a 

borrowed title, but this young man is 
not sailing under any alias—his name is 
really Tom Mix. is mother's name is 
Mix, and his father's name is Mix, and 
he is an honest mixture, for he came back 
as per schedule and paid his bill. 

Bob Sattley, manager of the Restaurant, 
says this ie only one instance of many acts 
of honesty that take place there every- 
day. The restaurant trusts most every- 
one, and in the past three and one-half 
years, it haa only lost thirty dollars in bad 
accounts. 

Of the many hundreds of men and 
women working about the plant, those 
who are watched while in the restaurant 
can be counted on the fingers of one 
hand. Mr. Sattley wishea to announce, 
if through any mistake, onyone patron- 
izing the restaurant suffers a loss in any 
way, he stands ready to make it good at 
anytime. 
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Staley Representatives in Near East 

Arthur Lafont, center, and two sons, Smyrna; center, Mr. Constantinidis and cousin, Athens; bottom, left, salesman from Smyrna office; right, Albert Behar, Sofia. 
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Shall We Raise the Dues? 
By A. E. Staley, Jr., General Superintendent 

At the time of the annual Fellowship 
Club election of officers you will be re- 
quested to vote on a very important ques- 
ton. This question is as follows: 

“Shall the dues of the Fellowship Club 
be raised from $1.00 to $1.25 a month 
for the purpose of obtaining GROUP IN- 
SURANCE, the Staley Company to meet 
this increase dollar for dollar?” 

Naturally, the first questions that arise 

   

are: What is GROUP INSURANCE, and 
what does it mean? In the following 
paragraphs | will try to answer these 
questions: 
GROUP INSURANCE is a blanket pol- 

icy covering the lives of a number of men, 
without physical examination, and paying 
a death benefit to the family of any one 
of the group who meets with misfortune. 
Any one in the group can get this insur- 
ance regardless of age or physical condi- 
tion. The cost of the insurance is small 
compared to that of a single life policy 
for the reason that it is practically im- 
possible for all of the group to die at one 

  

time, and as deaths do occur they are 
paid for by the premiums of others. 
GROUP INSURANCE also protects 

against sickness and non-occupational ac- 
cidents. It pays a weekly benefit to the 
member of the group who is struck by a 
car on the street, or who is sick enough 
to be kept home for a week. It also pro- 
tects in case of permanent disability and 
will pay to the man who is permanently 
disabled either a lump sum of $1,000.00, 
or in weekly installments until the 
$1,000.00 has been paid. 

In our Fellowship club for the sum of 
$1.00 a month you are getting $150.00 
insurance in case of death, and $15.00 a 
week in case of sickness, but nothing in 
case you are hurt in an accident outside 
the plant. If you vote YES on this ques- 
tion, for $1.25 a month you will get 
$1,000.00 death benefit, and $15.00 a 
week for thirteen consecutive weeks in 
case of sickness or non-cccupational ac- 
cident. Neither group insurance nor Fel- 
lowshipiclubl insurance paysieresbly ibetics 
fits for accidents in the plant as the com- 
pany carries that insurance for you. In 
other words, for 25c a month more than 
you are now paying you will have $650.00 
more insurance than you now have, and 
if you lived and paid that 25c a month 
for two hundred years you would pay 
in only $600.00 and get $850.00 more 
for your family when you died than you 
would under prerent conditions, 

}f you leave this company under this ar- 

rangement your insurance in the Club is 
cancelled. Under the proposed plan you 
can convert your group policy into a stan- 
dard policy of the insurance company 
without a physical examination, and pay 
the regular rate for your age. lowever, 
if you should leave because of old age 
you can continue your dues and keep your 
insurance. 

The reason the inaurance is cheap to 
you is that the Staley Company will pay 
$1.25 a month for every $1.25 you pay 
into the club—in other words you are 
paying only half of it. The company is 
willing to do this in order to help make 
it possible for you to provide for your 
family in case something should happen 
to you. 

At the present time the women members 
of the club pay half dues, or 50 a month, 
and receive half the benefits. This ar- 
rangement will be continued. They will 
pay 65c a month and receive $500.00 
death benefit, and $7.50 weekly payments 
in case of sickness or non-occupational 
accident. In their case they pay [5c a 
month more in return for $425.00 more 
insurance. If this [5c were paid for over 
two hundred yeara the total payments 
would not equal the amount the family of 
the insured would receive. 

THE OTHER ACTIVITIES OF THE 
CLUB WILL NOT BE STOPPED. We 
will still have our dances, movies, picnic, 
and our other activities just as we have 
in the past. There will be enough left 
after paying the insurance company to 
do that, 

If you vote YES at the election this plan 
will go into effect and the insurance com- 
pany will send men to see you to sign you 
up for the insurance individually, 

THINK IT OVER. If there is anything 
Further you want to know about it ask 
your foreman. Get him to explain it to 
you. Then when you have thought it 
over carefully decide if you will spend 
25c a month more and in return receive 
an equal contribution to your club by the 
company, and $850.00 more for your 
family when you die. Bear in mind that 
there is no physical examination and no 
one ia barred because of age, the only 
restriction being that a man must work 
here ninety days before getting the insur- 
ance. 

Can you afford to deny your family this 
protection?   pe 

Silence is the only thing that will im- 
prove some people's conversation,
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Educational Head 
‘The management of the company takes 

pleasure in announcing that E. P. Imboden 
became associated with the Staley com- 
pany as head of the Educational Depart- 
ment on March 15. 

On March J, 1927, the Imboden Feed- 
ing Plant, just south of Decatur, with 
which Mr, Imboden has been associated, 
ceased operations. For forty years on 
this farm owned by his father, John G. 
Imboden, cattle and hogs have been fed 
on a large scale. In (911 on returning 
from college Mr. Imbeden joined in a 
partnership and from that time until the 
death of his father in 1925 the business 
was conducted under the firm name of 
J. G. Imboden and Son. 

On this farm hundreds of fine cattle 
have been fed for the International Shows 
and thousands of the best cattle from 
the ranges of the great Southwest have 
been offered to feeders of the corn belt. 

Early this spring the Imboden estate 
was disposed of, although Mr. Imboden 
will not change his residence. The name 
Imboden is known in the cattle business 
throughout the country, and although Mr. 
Imboden’s hundreds of friends in the 
business will no doubt regret to see his 
leaving it, they will join in wishing him 
the success which he is certain to attain 
in his new position. 

he) SialeyaiGompany: Lae Alor come. 
time, been doing general educational work 
which is divorced entirely from the sell- 
ing angle. That is, we are interested in 
educating the general public in the pro- 
ducts from corn from a general educa- 
tional standpoint. 

We have folders and pamphlets and 
other literature on the various phases of 
the industry and the specific products 
which are offered by the com products 
industry. We also offer speakers before 
clubs and other gatherings that might be 
interested in learning more of the prod- 
ucts from corn and the industry which 
stands back of those products. posers. 

BASKETBALL CHAMPION 
Joe Lahme of the auditing department 

in winning a name for himself as a bas- 
ketball player. Joe played forward on 
the Staley team and helped the team toss 
its way to city championship this year. 
At the same time he was playing with 
the St. James team. St. James this year 
won the Central Ilineis Independent 
championship. The deciding game was 
played the night before the game in which 
the Staley team was victor in the City 
Industrial League. Joe was the only 
Staley representative on the St. James 
team, but Red Porter of the Wabash team, 
was also a St. Jamen player. 

    

E. P, Imboden, who has recently come to the 
Staley company as educational director, is 
widely known as a feeder of blooded stock, 
the business he formerly was in. 

WHEN OTTO COMES MARCHING 
HOME AGAIN 

Otto, blond, young and snappy, re- 
turned to his desk in the starch sales de- 
partment Tuesday afternoon, March 22, 
1927, at 3:21 after an absence, really, 
of four weeks, but seemingly, to the girls 
in the office, of four years. Otto had 
been down south and the office had missed 
him. This absence seemed all the more 
terrible because of Otto's silence. Never 
once did he write the girl—never once 
did he send them a post card. Once 
he did send them a message—that he 
didn’t send them any candy because he 
couldn't find any yood enough for them 
—but that was all. 

So no wonder his welcome was warm, 
and the girls hope that Otto doesn’t leave 
them again soon. When he is in Decatur 
they know, fairly well, what he is doing. 
When he is in Spartanburg or Atlanta or 
Charleston they have no idea what he is 
doing, OR who he is with.
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Two Busy Organizations 

Two organizations in Decatur which 
hum with activity no matter what the 
weather, the business conditions or the 
season of the year are the Y. W. C. A. 
and the Y. M. C. These two groups, 
the Young Women's and Young Men’s 
Christian eccinticnn are separate organ- 
izations but their work is similar. 

The Y. M. C. A. is much the older or- 
ganization, beth nationally and in Deca- 
tur. The Decatur association is celebrat- 
ing its fiftieth anniversary this month. It 
was in March 1877 that a group of men 
met here and organized the first Decatur 
association. 

‘At that time the object for organizing 
was to have Sunday afternoon religious 
meetings for young men. Similar meet- 
ings in the jail were also emphasized. In 
a short time the board members realized 
that if their organization was to live and 
grow it must broaden its activities, and 
gradually a library was added and physical 
and educational work were started. 

Now the Y. M here haa a membership 
of 1350, one building and a large annex 
and departments embracing practically 
every activity which boys from 10 to 50 
yeare find of interest. Character build- 
ing, according to the secretary, Conrad 
Kranz, is the ultimate aim but it is ap- 
proached by many routes, quite often 
through physical training and games. 

‘The Y. M. has a gymnasium and a pool 
and now the big annex is used as a gym 
for basketball and handball and similar 
games. The annex is used a great deal 
by various groups about the city. The 
basketball games of the City Industrial 
league are all played there for the room 
is large enough to accommodate the big 
crowd which often attenda these games. 
Big parties are often given there, too. 
One of the most enjoyable parties the 
Staley club ever had was the one given in 
the Y annex last October. 

In the main building are the gym, the 
pool, the library, the billiard and pool ta- 
bles, the reading rooms, the restaurant 
and the executive offices, Here classes 
meet, generally in the evening, for edu- 
cational work of various sorts, is carried 
on there. Discussion groups are often or- 
ganized, too, and are popular with a great 
number. 

There are four men in general charge 
of the work and this staff ia assisted by 
university students, teachers and business 
and professional men about town who are 
intereated in some special branch of the 
work. 

One of the most popular places in the 
summer are the Y. tennis courts, which 

  

occupy the group between the main build- 
ing and the annex. Some one is playing 
there every day and any tennis matches 
held in the city are alwaya played on 
these courts. 

But while the Y. M. C. A is organizing 
activities for the boys, the Y. W. C. A. 
is equally as busy with the girle. It was 
just twenty years ago that the Y. W. was 
organized here and sixteen years ago that 
the big brick building just south of the 
post office was built. In those sixteen 
years the association has grown so that 
the building, then thought to be unusually 
large, is now too smal] for its needs. 

For the Y, W. also embraces a wide field 
of activity. Most of its activities are car- 
ried on through its clubs of which there 
are at present 17, Some of the clubs 
study home-making arts, others emphasize 
literature and music, some devote all their 
time to gym work, one group meets just 
for Bible study and others meet just for 
Figcod itimer 

Mrs. Lydia V. Hatton, the general sec- 
retary, emphasizes friendly side of the 
work, And the visitor gets this idea from 
the moment she enters the main lounge 
with ita gay chintz covered chairs, cozily 
curtained windows and friendly fire place 
Here are welcomed girle of all creeds and 
colors. There is no dividing line. 

Ifa girl is interested in gymnacium work 
there is a well equipped gym with an in- 
structor in charge where she may work 
to her heart's content. The Y. W. also 
has the only indoor pool, for the use of 
women, in the city, The pool is kept at 
a temperature of 76 degrees and is in use 
the year round. Private lessons are given 
in swimming if one wants them, and there 
are life saving classes, 

In the summer, particularly, hundreds 
of girls and young women use the sum- 
mer camp on Lake Decatur, Camp Ki- 
wanis, dedicated hy the Decatur Kiwanis 
club exclusively for the use of girls. This 
camp, with its big Fulton Lodge and 
Swisher cabin, can accommodate from 
sixty to aeventy girls and is always full 
during the season. Last summer girls 
from thirty-three different towns in the 
state spent part of their vacation there. 
Swimming, hiking, nature study and games 
occupy most of the time at the camp. 

e Y. W. has a home-like cafeteria 
where noon day luncheons are served to 
the public, and where dinners, parties and 
banquets are often served to various or- 
ganizations. Recently some of the second 
floor rooms have been converted into 
sleeping rooms and now eighteen girls are 
making the Y. W. their Decatur home.
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Y. M. C. A. and Annex 
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Views of the Y. W.C. A. 

 



  

  

Forget Yesterday 
“Forget yesterday, work today, and build for tomorrow.” To forget 

yesterday not only means to forget its failures but also to cease dwelling 
upon its successes. Wrong decisions, mistakes that cannot be remedied, 
are not bettered by looking back at them. Take the lesson they teach and 
forget the mistakes. 

If we forget yesterday, we must do something today. What we did 
yesterday is soon gone; what we plan to do in the future may never come. 
Today is ours! Make the most of it. What we do today will determine 
what we will do tomorrow. 

Build for tomorrow. Without a definite aim, our thoughts are apt 
to turn toward yesterday. 

The only way to forget the past is to keep busy today !|—Clipped. 

  

Self-Starters 
Do you know what holds people back more than any other one thing? 
Being unable to do anything without being told. 

| have seen men and women sitting around with their hands folded, 
waiting for something to do—to be told to do something—when all about 
them was disorder. Desks piled high with unsorted, unfiled correspond- 
ence. Filing cabinets bulging with out-of-date junk. Corners filled with 
worthless odds and ends. Why not clean up? 

I recognize it is not the policy of employers to schedule work in such 
a way that idle time becomes a problem for employes. But the common 
complaint of employes is that they see no opportunity in their present jobs. 
They have a way of leaning back and expecting the employer to find an 
opportunity for them. 

We should all remember there is no business, however small, that 
does not contain the germ of a bigger business; and there is no job, how- 
ever small, that does not contain the germ of a bigger job. 

But bigger business and bigger jobs are not built by men and women 
who must be told what to do next every time the last order is completed.— 
Chase ‘Bagology.” 

15
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An Anniversary 
By Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick 

On the fifth of this month throughout 
the civilized world and expecially in Eng- 
land and Scotland members of the medi- 
cal profession, and scientists in general, 
will pay tribute to Lord Lister because 
of his epoch making contributions to 
medical and surgical science. In the 
lethargy of our daily routine we are 
dulled into a forgetfulness of great men 
with their priceless gifts to mankind and 
it is well to be reminded occasionally of 
their beneficences. 

Joseph Lister was born at Upton, Essex, 
England, April 5, 1827, the son of Joseph 
Jackson Lister, an eminent scientist, who 
was especially interested in the science 
of optics. By a peculiar combination of 
circumstances this fact added not a little 
in the advancement of medical science for 
by an improved lens he raised the micro- 
scope from the position of an imperfect 
toy to that of a most exact apparatus for 
the exploration of a hitherto unknown 
world. The son utilized it in his later 
studies. Other members of the Lister 
family were prominent in the study of 
natural sciences. 

In his boyhood Joseph attended Quaker 
schools, first_in Hitchin in Herfordshire, 
and later at Tottenham, near London. It 
is recorded that he was a good scholar, 
was full of life and played boyish pranks 
in school, but was never rough or un- 
couth, In 1844 he entered the University 
College of London as a student in arts 
and received his B.A. degree in 1847. He 
continued at this same school as a medical 
student and received his M.B. degree and 
membership in the F.R.C.S. in 1852. 

Upon graduation he was appointed 
house surgeon of the University College 
Hospital and in this capacity had oppor- 
tunity to observe closely and study hospi- 
tal gangrene and pyemia, two scourges 
that terrorized both the physician and the 
patient. With the microscope given him 
by his father he studied material from the 
infected sores in hopes of discovering a 
fungus as the offending agent and was 
soon convinced that the cause of these 
diseases was purely local. 

Anesthesia had been introduced only a 
few years before and surgeons who for 
merly had of necessity worked with light- 
ning like rapidity without regard to pre- 
cission or nicety, and often boasted of 
their speed, now were able to perform 
operations in a careful and deliberate 
manner. With the patient relaxed and 
entirely free from pain they could do more 
extensive work, do it with deliberation, 
and be more careful in dealing with deli- 
cate and vital structures. But while this 

  

      
  

  

  
Lord Lister 

great advance had been made, its benefits 
were practically nullified by the spectre 
of pyemia or blood poisoning. Even the 
most trivial operations might do badly. 
At times every patient in the hospital 
would have » foul smelling, suppurating 
wound. It is no wonder this institution 
was looked upon with horror. When a 
man went to the hospital it was said by 
his friends that he went there to die. 
Even today there is an aftermath of that 
sentiment and it is occasionally difficult to 
induce a patient to go to the hospital. 

When Lister was appointed to the chair 
of surgery at Glasgow the infirmary of 
that city was a hot bed of septic disease, 
so much so that his hospital visits dis- 
tressed him greatly. The building was 
well ventilated by open windows and great 
stacks of clean towels were supplied for 
use by the surgeons, yet blood poisoning 
continued. Today the building stands 
much the same as it did at that time, but 
through Lister's genius the results ob- 
tained there now would compare well with 
those of any other similar institution in 
the civilized world. 

When Lister first beyan his independent 
work as a keen observer of septic dis- 
eases he was led astray in the belief that 
the oxygen of the air was the cause of 
pus formation. This was quite a natural 
error, He observed simple fractures 
progressing to a very satisfactory and 
rapid recovery if the ends of the broken 
bones were properly brought together and 
held there. But in the case of compound 
fractures, those in which the end of the 
broken bone was pushed through the skin 
and thus exposed to the air, pus forma- 
tion was sure to follow and in many in- 
atances amputation was necessary. What 
more natural than te conclude that some
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element of the air was responsible. Hav- 
ing no knowledge of germs at that time, 
the oxygen of the air was blamed. 

Carbolic acid was used extensively as 
an efficient deodorant for sewage. Many 
of these compound fractures that were 
progressing unfavorably had a bad odor. 
Lister applied pure catholic acid to the 
end of the bone in these compound frac- 
tures and it combined with the blood to 
form a peculiar coating. After this was 
applied several days in succession, reduc- 
tion of the fracture was effected, that ii 
the bone was set. To Lister's satisfac 
tion these cases now proceeded as kindly 
as the simple fractures. When he went 
to Edinburgh to become house surgeon 
for Mr. Syme he was greatly impressed 
by the skill and judgment of that famous 
man and especially by his method of dress- 
ing wounds with dry lint, But the im- 
provement in results was only an amelior- 
ation. They were largely hampered by 
the use of silk thread used to tie bleed- 
ing vessels. The ends of these ligatures 
were left long and protruded through the 
skin to guide the escape of pus and to 
allow their removal by the surgeon if 
they did not come away of themselves. 

Being interested in teaching, Lister con- 
ducted exhaustive experiments into the 
causes of pus formation, and records of 
his observations and deductions show such 
a brilliant intellect that had he gone no 
further in his aseptic system his name 
would be handed down to posterity as a 
great benefactor of the human race. 

While Lister was thus intensely inter- 
ested in the subject and keenly scrutiniz- 
ing every step of his investigations, Pas- 
teur announced to the world his discov- 
ery of microscopic living organisms called 
germs. Lister was quick to recognize the 
importance of this discovery and in ap- 
plying it to his field of work. He was 
“watching from the heights, and he was 
watching alone.” He devised an appara- 
tus to spray a solution of carbolic acid 
about the operating room during an 
operation, the idea being to destroy the 
germa in the dust floating in the air. With 
characteristic alertness he soon came to 
the conelusion that such a measure was 
not necessary, Wut that it was essential 
that the srugeon’s hands, his instruments. 
the sutures, dressings, etc., should be free 
from bacteria. When these conditions 
were obtained, surgical results were ideal. 
Anesthesia was no longer a mockery. The 
patient could be put to sleep, extensive 
and delicate operations performed, and 
then returned to bed with full confidence 
that no untoward effects would result. He 
was not subjected to unbelievable torture 
during the operation, and had full assur- 

   

ance of a rapid recovery. Hospital gan- 
grene was a thing of the past. 

Lord Lister had a pleasing personality. 
He was affable, courteous, and avoided 
display. To his patients he was extremely 
kind and displayed great aympathy in 
their sufferings. Hix public speeches were 
clear and forceful, without rhetorical 
flights. He was not a voluminous writer, 
but his letters and other publications were 
plain and to the point. In 1874 he wrote 
to Pasteur in France, “Allow me to take 
this opportunity to tender you my most 
cordial thanks for having by your brilliant 
researches demonstrated. to me the truth 
of the germ theory of putrefaction and 
thus furnished me with the principle on 
which alone the antiseptic system can be 
carried out, Should you at any time visit 
Edinburg it would, I believe, give you sin- 
cere gratification to see at our hospital 
how largely mankind is being benefited by 
your labor. I need hardly add that it 
would afford me the highest gratification 
to show you how greatly surgery is in- 
debted to you, 

“Forgive the freedom with which a 
common love of science inspires me.” 

Lister's teachings were not at first ac- 
cepted in England, but German surgeons 
very quickly saw the truth and logic of 
his discoveries and were not slow in put- 
ting them into practice. French surgeons 
did not [ag behind. When this great man 
made a tour of the continent great cele- 
brations were held in his honor in Berlin, 
Vienna, Paris and many other large cities. 
In fact, his visits were as a triumphal 
procession. He visited Canada and this 
country in [897. 

In [877 he accepted the chair of sur- 
gery at Kings’ College, London, in order 
to be more centrally located and thus 
have more favorable opportunity for con- 
tact with affairs and progress in the medi- 
cal and surgical world. For his great 
and humanitarian service he was decor- 
ated by the English King. He held the 
honor of Surgeon Extraordinary to Queen 
Victoria and. later Sergeant Surgeon in 
Ordinary to King Edward VII. 

While President of the Royal Societies 
of London, in the heyday of his career, 
he attended a great concourse at Paris 
as a testimonial to the illustrious Pasteur. 
When Lister finished his congratulatory 
address Pasteur arose and embraced him 
and “the sight of these two great men 
gave the impression of a brotherhood of 
science laboring to diminish the sorrows 
of humanity.” 

Full of honor and of years, Lister died 
at his home in London, Feb. (1, 1912, at 
the age of Monuments have been 
erected to his memory in cities of England 
and Scotland. 
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ACCIDENTS 
Here at the Staley plant we are stopping them, and 

right suddenly, too. Of course somebody will always get 
hurt, for not all accidents are directly caused by careless- 
ness. But when you do get hurt, remember— 

  

FIRST AID 

You are not so strong or immune from infection that 
you can afford to neglect the slightest scratch. Once the 
skin is broken, it is ready to receive dirty particles—even 
virulent germs, which may be on the object that caused the 
injury, or on your skin. This occurs frequently, and blood 
poisoning ensues. 

In case of the slightest injury, go to the First Aid At- 
tendant at once. 

A few moments of proper attention is better than many 
months’ suffering. 

Our six months NO LOST TIME ACCIDENTS drive 
started March 1. It has been in progress just one month 
now. In that time only two departments have had lost time 
accidents. One of those had one man out for a few days 
and the other had two men out for similarly short times. 

At the end of six months the department which has 
had no lost time accidents and the fewest accidents of any 
kind, will be given a banner. 

Remember— 

One accident is one too many.
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Important Railroad People Visit Us 
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Several railroads were repre- 
sented in the group of freight 
claim agents, abave, who vis 
Jeed the plant. | Left to right 
ALL. Green, AOR. A: 
Shepard’ Wanath |B Had     

mh Ce 
Whi Wwaimeley Goyer- 

vi EL. Boe ty, Harry Bechto 
LC: F. L. Schepler, B. & 
KB Shermans J. H. Galloway, 
E. P. Imboden. 

Iineis Central men to, the 
2 Ww, TS 

Pierce, 
O.; 

  

‘A 
In the lower group are Mr. Bowes, Mr. Downs and Mr. Staley, J  
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None Better 
If one were to wort out and isolate the 

reasons for Staley’s high grade products 
he would find prominent among these 
reasons one Herman Herbert. For Her- 
man’s work has to do with an early und 
highly important part of the process of 
manufacturing corn products—the grind- 
ing of the corn. 

Officially he is known as a stone dresser 
a title which means little to the average 
layman outside the milling industry. But 
inside that industry the stone dresser is 
a fellow to be reckoned with, for unless 
the mill-stonea are cut just right and kept 
just right, the com will not be ground 
correctly.’ As the grinding is one of the 
early steps in the process and as a good 
beginning is a big help toward a perfect 
ending, it is easy to see how a poor stone 
dressed could, in plain shop English, jim 
the works. 

Herman, like many others in the milling 
trade in this country, first viewed this 
weary world in Germany. He came to 
the United States early in life, however, 
and has for many years been a naturalized 
citizen of his adopted country, For a 
while he worked for a railroad, the Chi- 
cago & Alton, in Bloomington, IIL, but 
for the nine years before coming to Sta- 
ley's he was with a corn products plant in 
Granite City, Ill. In November, 1915, he 
came to the Staley plant and has been here 
ever since. 

In addition to being head stone dresser 
here Herman is the assistant head miller. 
Most of the time he makes no violent ob- 
jections to this job, but once each year, 
generally in October, he has a verbal ex- 
plosion. The combination responsible for 
this explosion is the falling due at_ the 
same time the annual Community Chest 
drive and Fred Klumpp’s vacation. Fred 
Klumpp, being head miller, turns his work 
over to Herman when he departs on his 
annual fall pilgrimage, and part of his 
work each year, according to Herman, is 
seeing that the mill house does its part 
in the Chest drive. Well, to sum the thing 
up, Herman doesn’t like that job. He 
has often said so in characteristic, but not 
extremely plain, English. 

If the Chest’ drive came a few weeks 
earlier, along about the time the big 
league pennant games were being played, 
Fred would simply have to stay home and 
take care of it himself. For if there in 
one thing which holds Herman with an 
absorbing interest, it is baseball. He fol- 
lows the games carefully, lays his bets 
after a manner all his own, and sometimes 
takes a short vacation to hop off to St. 
Louis to see a game. Ranking right 
along with his love for baseball perhaps 
should be mentioned his interest in box- 
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HERMAN HERBERT 

ing. In each sport hie interest is keen 
to the point that he can see no reason 
why his favorite should not win. 

Because Herman does throw himself so 
whole-heartedly into. the gs which 
interest him, and because his verbal cham- 
pioning of his favored causes are so ex- 
tremely picturesque his many friends in 
the plant get their chief joy in starting 
one of his explosions. To stand off, pre- 
ferably outside Herman's range of vision, 
and witness one of these bursts is the joy 
of the gang, too, Herman says much, 
and he says it in a manner all his own, 
but he never raises his voice nor waves 
his arms nor shows other signs of excite- 
ment. 

But in spite of the fact that the men 
get a keen pleasure out of opposing Her- 
man they are all his friends, And secret- 
ly we believe that Herman is having quite 
as good a time as they are, at their ex- 
pense. 

Herman's family consists of a wife and 
one daughter. A few years ago his 
daughter was married and now her small 
aon shares with her a most important 
place in Herman's heart. 

  

  

Johnny (seeling the furniture) —"Huhl 
This isn't even warm. 

Neighbor (just moved in)—What do 
you mean? 
Johnny—Why, Ma told Pa you certain- 

ly had a hot looking bunch of furniture,
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The mazriage of fone Staley 
teok place March (2 in the Stale 

COWELL-DUNLAP 

lone Staley Cowell and H. P. Dunlap 
were married Saturday afternoon, March 
12 at 5 o'clock. The ceremony was p 
formed in the Staley home in College 
with only members of the two families 
present. Dr. E. W. Clippinger, pastor of 
the First Presbyterian church, read the 
service. Miss Mary Staley, sister of the 
bride, was the maid of honor, and Judge 
James M. Barnes, of Jacksonville, [I, was 
the beat man. 

The bride wore a gown of cream lace 
made over flesh satin and carried a shower 
bouquet. Sweet peas and roses in shades 
of orchid and gold, were used about the 
house. 

‘After the ceremony a dinner was served 
in the Staley home to a small group of 
relatives and friends, Later Mr. and Mrs. 
Dunlap departed for a short honeymoon. 
Upon their return they went to house- 
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Cowell and Harold Dunlap 
y home. 

keeping at 452 West North strect, a house 
recently purchased by Mr. Dunlap. 

Mrs. Dunlap is the oldest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs, A. E. Staley and has always 
been prominent in social activities in the 
city. Mr. Dunlap is the assistant to the 
manager of the starch sales department at 
the plant. 

   

ae os 
CELEBRATE ANNIVERSARY 

W. H. Broadhear, our electrician fore 
man, received an invitation to attend his 
parents’ diamond wedding anniversary, 
March 24, but because his parents live 
in England and were staging their cele 
bration there, he was unable to attend. 
His parents, Mr. and Mrs. Edward A. 
Broadbear, live in Weston Super Mare, a 
village in Somersetshire. Five of their 
children, who live in England, were pres- 
ent for the sixtieth anniversary, but the 
four sons in America were unable to go.
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Basketball Championship 
When the City industrial League basket- 

ball season closed early in March Staley's 
and the Wabash were neck and neck and 
it was decided to play one more game to 
decide the championship. This game, 
played March 10, was won by the Staley 
Fellowship club team by a 27 to 23 score. 

Through the entire season the Wabash 
team wax the strongest one the Staley 
bunch met and the end of the season found 
them almost with honors even. As a re- 
sult of the final game Wabash won second 
place. 

The deciding game was an exciting one 
for everyone concerned, The teams were 
well matched and each had an ardent 
group of rooters in the audience. It was 
not until near the end of the second half 
that Joe Lahme tossed the field basket 
which made the decisive score. 

    
   

    

  

STALEY'S 
fe. ft. tp. 

Woodworth, f . mz (le! 4 
Lahme, “ .4 4 12 
West, c 1. < A) 8 
Roberts, g ..... tl 0 2 
Matthews, @ .. ead OC = 4 

27 
WABASH 

fg. ft. tp. 
Hummell, f 3 2 8 
McKenzie, f ii Oe 
Huff, Foo... 0 0 06 
Yonikus, ¢ . ce ses 
Porter, g . 4 0 8 
Everetts, g 1 0 2 

23 
The night after the championship game 

the Industrial League had a banquet at 
the Y. M. C. A. and at this time the Staley 
players were presented with a silver cup 
for the team and tiny gold basketballs for 
each member. T, C. Burwell, traffic man- 
ager of the Staley company, served as 
toastmaster at the dinner, and Doe West, 
captain of the Staley team, accepted the 
cup for the team. T. W. Samuels was 
the speaker of the evening. 

This wae the first basketball team which 
the Staley club has had in years and the 
entire organization is justly proud of the 
team standing. Doc West, the guiding 
genius of the team, was fortunate in hav. 
ing a bunch of goed players te select 
from, and although most of them are in 
the clase which athletics call old, the team 
was able to walk away with victories from 
much younger men. 

Sleep at night, not at work, or by and 
by you won't sleep well at night. 
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EVILS OF ADVERTISEMENTS 
While we publish The Journal for every- 

‘one to read we sometimes wonder if there 
should not be certain things eliminated. 
But its a wise editor who can tell in ad- 
vance which of all the articies he pub- 
lished are going to cause trouble. 

ake our own case for example. A 
short time ago we published, in good 
faith (?) an interview with a well known 
movie actress who said that she always 
put starch in her bath water when she 
wanted to reduce. An innocent enough 
article and whoever would have expected 
some of our bright young men to try it. 

But that is what they did—but in such 
a manner. John Sinnott and Paul Sim- 
roth were the boys who were so impressed 
by the story. They were so anxious to 
try that they didn’t even wait to get home 
to the tub. They tumbled, or plunged, 
or jumped or fell, into a starch table in the 
old table house when the starch was just 
at the consistency of gravy. 

The only results noticed so far have 
been great anger upon the part of the two 
boys and great glee upon the part of their 
companions. aoe ole 

April fools are 
People who constantly 
Rely on the aupposed 
Infallibility of 
Lady-luck. 
Forget these 
Old-Fossilled, 
Over-used omens; 
Line up with 
Safety First, instead. 

—Gary Works Circle. 
It seems that our Margie is slowly ac- quiring a reputation for being a champion 

biscuit baker. After having seen Marge’s 
picture we know the bachelors will deluge 
her with invitations. 

The New York office is thinking seri- ously of saving their pennies to buy Wal- 
ter Cooley a new car next Christmas. We 
really believe he'll need it by then. 

For once Louise's dignity suffered, she 
actually went sleigh riding. No, she was 
accompanied. == 

I wish to thank the Staley company, 
the Staley foremen, the Staley Fellowship 
club, the tinners and the millwrights for 
their sympathy, and for the beautiful 
flowers that I received from them during 
my recent illness. 

Charles Fitch. 

Spring is not just here—it came several 
weeks ago. In fact Bob Urfer has been 
out fishing several mornings lately. He 
SAYS he has caught some fish, too,
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Winning Squad and Trophy 

  

From the left—Woodworth, Roberts, Matthews, Waltens, Lahme, West, Brown, 

PHI DELTA KAPPA 

Phi Delta Kappa installed the Granite 
City chapter in the Staley club house 
March 13. Several visitors from other 
Cities were here to see the work. Two 
Staley men who are members of the local 
chapter are Carl Waltens, president, and 
Hollis Hise. ae 

Charles Fitch, tinner foreman, returned 
to work in March practically recovered 
from his long illness. He was taken ill 
with pneumonia in January and only re- 
gained his health after a long hard fight. 
His return to work was like a triumphal 
entry. 

“No chronic fault finder ever inspired 
a man to try harder.”” 
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NOTICE 

Be aure to get your May Journal. It 
will have a picture of Jeanie and Mary, 
of sales, in it. 

Doretha David was never in the army 
but she certainly has had army training. 
If you don't believe it, listen to her talk 
to the dice some time. 

ee 
Marion Pierce of the auditing depart- 

ment, who is also a student at Millikin university, is a member of the university 
glee club and went with the elub te Chi- cago in March to sing in the annual glee club contest. The contest was on Mon- 
day night, which was_a pity, as far as 
Marion is concerned. That, it is rumored, 
is his regular date night in Decatur.



  

Easter Dinner Can Be Festive Affair 
Although Easter has a place on the cal- 

endar ranking with Christmas and Thanks- 
giving, it has never, in these United States 
at least, become associated with any spe- 
cial dishes as those two days have. Per- 
haps the fact that Easter has a rather un 
settled mind about the date of her appear- 
ance may have something to do with this. 

But because there are no special tra- 
ditional dishes for the day does not mean 
that we cannot plan a special dinner for 
it. Coming as it does in the early spring, 
it offers many more possibilities than any 
mid-winter or mid-summer holiday pos- 
sibly could. A few Easter menus are sug- 
gested here. 

Lamb Chops 
Buttered Beets 

Maitre d’Hotel Potatoes 
Cabbage Salad 

Frozen Fruit Salad 
Coffee 

LAMB CHOPS 
Have lamb chops cut rather thick. 

Broil under the flame until well done. 
Season with pepper and salt and serve at 
once. They can also be broiled in a hot, 
ungreased pan, turning often. — 

BUTTERED BEETS 

Boil beets of uniform size until tender. 
Plunge into cold water, and skin. Have 
melted butter in a sauce pan and into 
this turn the beets. Turn until they are 
well coated with butter, season with salt 
and pepper and serve hot. If beets are 
very small they can be served whole. If 
they are larger they can be quartered. 

Spinach 

  

FROZEN FRUIT SALAD (DELICIOUS) 

orange 
slice grapefruit 
cup pineapple 
cup white cherries 
cup canned peas 

1 cup canned peaches 
Cut all in sizes of half a cherry. Drain 

well and mix with one-half cup mayon- 
naise, juice of one lemon, and one cup 
whipped cream. Pour into mold and pack 
four hours in ice. Serve on lettuce with 
mayonnaise and whipped cream. 
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SPINACH 

Wash spinach and shake most of the 
water off the leaves. Put on the fire in 
uncovered kettle, without water, and cook 
until tender. Drain off water and serve 
plain or brown down with a small amount 
of bacon fat. —j—— 

SPINACH I] 
Cook one-half peck spinach. Heat 

three tablespoons Staley’s oil, add spin- 
ach which has been drained and chopped: 
cook three minutes, sprinkle with two 
tablespoons flour and then add gradually 
three-fourths cup milk. Stir thoroughly 
and cook about five minutes, 

  
  

MAITRE D’HOTEL POTATOES 
Wash and pare small, uniformly sized 

potatoes, Soak in cold water for fifteen 
minutes, then boil in salted water until 
soft. Cream three tablespoons of butter, 
then add, slowly, a teaspoon of lemon 
juice. a bit of pepper, and a half table- 
spoon of chopped parsley. When pota- 
toes are done, drain them and add this 
butter, Serve hot. 

  

CABBAGE SALAD 
Chop fine one head of cabbage. Cube 

one can of sliced pineapple, drain well 
and add to the cabbage. Mix with may- 
onnaise. od 

MAYONNAISE 
Mix one teaspoon each of dry mustard, 

salt and paprika, then add yolks of two 
eyes that beat well, Add one and a half 
cups of Staley’s salad oil and four table- 
spoons of vinegar or lemon juice. Add 
the oil to the egy. first a drop at a time, 
later increasing the amount gradually. 
When the mixture begins to thicken, be- 
gin adding the vinegar or lemon juice in 
small quantities. 

  

Roast Lamb 
Surprise Potatoes 

Mint Sauce 
Apple Salad 

Woedford Pudding 
Coffee 

Asparagus
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SURPRISE POTATOES 
Wash uniformly sized potatoes and bake 

until done. Cut in half lengthwise and 
with a small silver spoon take out the 
inside, season with salt, butter and mash 
well. Then add a little warm milk and 
a tablespoon of grated cheese for cach 
potato half. Beat well until light and 
creamy. Fill each potato shell, put a 
dash of paprika on top of each, and 
brown slightly in the oven. Serve hot. 

ASPARAGUS I 
If fresh asparagus is used, cut off 

tough ends and cook stalks in whole 
lengths fifteen minutes in boiling salted 
water. Drain and serve on toast, pour- 
ing melted butter over asparagus after 
it is put on toast. ee 

ASPARAGUS II 
Cook fresh asparagus until tender in 

hoiling salted water. If canned asparagus 
is used, heat well. Drain and add to the 
hot sauce and serve at once. 

Make sauce with two tablespoons Sta- 
ley’s oil, two of flour and a cup of milk. 

MINT SAUCE 
2 cup finely chopped mint leaves 
4 cup vinegar 
| tablespoon powdered sugar 
Dissolve sugar in vinegar and pour over 

mint leaves. Put over a very low flame 
for thirty minutes to infuse. 

APPLE SALAD 
4 medium apples 
2 medium sized carrots 
2 cup nuts 
Pare, core and cut apples into small 

pieces. Scrape and chop or gtind car- 
rots. Chop nuts and mix all with may- 
onnaise. If apples are mixed with may- 
onnaise as soon as cut they will not turn 
brown. 

WOODFORD PUDDING 
eves 
cup sugar 
cup butter 
cup flour 
cup jam or preserves 
teaspoon soda 
teaspoons sour milk 

Cinnamon and nutmeg 
Cream butter and sugar. Add beaten 

eggs, milk in which soda has been dis- 
solved, and flour. Then add jam and 

e
e
e
 

e
t
 

apices. Bake slowly and when cold serve 
with whipped cream. It will fall while 
baking. 

Pork Tenderloin 
Crystal Apples Green Beans 

Browned Potatoes 
Head Lettuce 
Lemon Pie 
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PORK TENDERLOIN 
Brown tenderloin quickly in hot oven, 

then sprinkle with pepper and salt, add a 
little water and bake forty-five minutes, 
basting frequently. 

os 
CRYSTAL APPLES 

Wash, quarter and core firm apples. 
Cook with two .cups of sugar and two 
cups of water, until the apples are clear, 
turning frequently. 

ae 
HEAD LETTUCE SALAD 

Wash and quarter the head of lettuce. 
Drain and dry carefully in a towel. Serve 
with ripe olive or Thousand Island dress- 
ing. 

RIPE OLIVE DRESSING 
Dissolve one-half teaspoon salt, one- 

half teaspoon sugar and one-fourth tea- 
spoon paprika in 2 tablespoons vinegar. 
Add six tablespoons Staley’s oil gradually. 
This is best mixed in a tightly corked 
bottle and shaken constantly. When the 
ingredients are thoroughly mixed and 
thickened, add a grated onion and ten 
ripe olives chopped. 

THOUSAND ISLAND DRESSING 
cup mayonnaise 
teaspoon onion juice 
tablespoons chopped green peppers 
tablespoons chopped pimentos 
tablespoon chopped olives 
tablespoon tomato catsup 
tablespoons Chili sauce 

1 chopped hard boiled egg 
Mix all ingredients thoroughly just be- 

fore using. 

1 
1 
2 
2 

1 
t 
2 

eel 
LEMON SPONGE PIE 

tablespoons butter 
cup sugar 
eges 
or 4 tablespoons lemon juice 

Rind one-half lemon 
6 tablespoons flour 

cup sweet milk 
Pinch of salt 
Cream butter with half the sugar, add 

three egg yolks, lemon juice and ‘rind; 
blend one-half cup sugar with flour and 
salt, add alternately to cream mixture 
with milk. Fold stiffly beaten whites into 
cream mixture. Line pie plate with paste 
and pour in mixture, Bake 35 or 40 
minutes in a slow oven, 

eae eens 

w
e
n
 

Blow, winds blow! And go, mill, go! 
That the miller may grind his corn: 

That the baker may take it, 
And into rolls make it, 

And bring us some hot in the morn. 
Mother Goose.
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On the Air 

Ever since Decatur has had a radio 
broadcasting station Kenneth Keck has 
been a familiar name to fans listening in 
on WJBL programs. For Kennie and his 
gang opened up the new station and they 
have been dependable entertainers ever 
since. 

But does Kennie admit that he gets a 
thrill out of radio entertaining? Never! 
He just says, “Oh, it's just playing, like 
any other job.” 

ennie, in case you have never made 
his acquaintance, is a (slightly plump) 
young man whe works as a millwright at 
Staley's in the day time, and who directs 
and manages and plays with his own 
dance orchestra evenings. He plays the 
piano and plays it well, in spite of the fact 
that his father was in favor of discontinu- 
ing his musical education shortly after 
it was started, The father had ambitions 
for his son but his son seemed in no par- 
ticular manner especially ambitious or 
gifted. 

Later, however, he changed teachers 
and the change evidently was a happy 
one, for Kenneth began to show promise 
at once. He has a winning way with 
dance music and he sings in a very cred- 
itable voice upon occasion. 

His dance orchestra. which was a nat 
ural outgrowth of his love for music and 
his ability to play the modern dance 
tunes, has been a regular feature at 
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Above is Keck’s arches 
train the broadcasting 
station, Left — Kennie 
himself in front of the 
microphone ready to sing 
abaut moonlight and love, 
probably. 

Station WJBL for some time. Recently Kenneth has given a few programs there 
dedicated to Staley's. 

But he refuses to admit that there is any special thrill about playing before an in- visible audience which may number any amount of people. He takes it just as a matter of course, but he does seem to like the “applause” which arrives by tele 
phone and by mail 

  ees 
Rags, the little dog which has adopted and been adopted by the railroad men of the plant, had her leg broken in March when she was hit by a truck. Some of her friends took her to the hospital, where 

the injured member was set and after a few days’ treatment there she was brought back to the plant. She is still hobbling around but seems glad to get back home again. 

Beds are all right, Fred Rucker thinks, 
but why buy a bed to sleep in when one 
can sleep comfortably all night in a chair. 
His father says he will not sleep com: 
fortably any place long if he leaves the living room lights on all night again, — 

John Englehart was ill for a while in 
March, but is back at his work in the yard 
now, 

Spring is coming—Newt Simpson is 
wearing only three coats and one woolen 
cap.
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SHOWER FOR BRIDE 

Members of Phi Omega Psi entertained 
for Bernice Scott Martin with a variety 
shower March 21. The party was given 
in the home of Gertrude Bromley. The 
club gave the bride a lovely silk pillow 
in addition to the gifts the members have 
for her, Mrs. Martin is our telephone 
operator. oe 

Maggie Prell went home from work 
one evening in March with the knee of 
one stocking soiled. As she stood in the 
door-way her mother said, “Why Maggie, 
have you been playing marbles again?” 

What puzzles Charley Long is this—he 
lost a ten dollar bill at the door of the 
restaurant _and his boss, Howard File, 
found it. But Mr. File returned it in this 
form—a five, four ones and a check for 
a dollar. All there, of course, but not in 
its original form. pee ae 

Dudley Boren is having his name em- 
broidered in large white letters on his 
overcoat now. He reached this decision 
after he almost went to jail for getting 
the twin to his coat instead of his own 
garment in a barber shop recently. 

ieee 
Well, Bob Roseberry has new teeth 

new, nice white sharp ones, and is open 
to all invitations to dinner. And in or- 
der that he may have the things which 
he likes best to eat, he is clipping the 
household pages from The Staley Journal, 
checking the recipes which he thinks 
sound best, and mailing them to feminine 
friends whom he knows are good cooks. 

Alice White, hearing A. E. Staley, Jr., 
say something to her said, “A little one?” 
and he answered, 

desk and 
he looked 

Alice walked over to her 
handed him a small envelope, 
puzzled and then said, 

“Why, [ wanted you to take a telegram 
Miss White. 1 didn't want an envelope.” 

Now we ask you, doesn't this sound 
as if our Alice were thinking of something 
else? Maybe she is in love. oe eee 

George Hewitt says, all statements in 
The Journal to the contrary, he is neither 
a millwright, a Scotchman nor an auto- 
crat. Of the first two he claims rather 
that he is @ tinner and an Englishman. 
He leaves the other open to discussion. 

Arch Taylor, of the refinery, has some 
kind friends whe are very cleverly ad- 
vertising his egg business. They believe 
in the handwriting-on-the-wall type of ad- 
vertising. 
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KNOW HIM? 

Just above, ladies and gentlemen, we 
present a man well known now to Staley 
people. By the chest protector cut of his 
coat and the careful part in his hair we 
know. The picture was made several 
years ago—at least a number of years 
before the Staley plant was started. He 
is a veteran with the Staley company and 
one whom practically all of you know. 
Look at the picture carefully and then 
send in the name of the person whom 
you think it is. We'll tell you next 
month, 

TRY AGAIN 

Eddie Lonergan almost made it this 
time—got married, that is. Imagine, get- 
ting bis mind all made up after these long 
years—and then finding that he would 
have to wait a while longer yet. It’s this 
way. Eddie has been in love a long time, 
so rumor tells us, and he had at last got 
the young woman in the same nation. 
In his excitement he never thought of the 
date. He made all arrangement, took hia 
time off—and then found out that it was 
Lent. So Eddie is still a bachelor. 

  

It has been suggested that Buck Scherer 
be elected to membership on the board 
of the Boys’ Oppertunity Home. But 
rome one else has suggested that Buck 
would be better as a director of a Girls’ 
opportunity home.
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Left (above)—Henderson baby; right, Walter Grider's ten months’ old son, 
Left (below}—Frank Starbody's son, John. Right—Frank Sayre's granddaughter, Ramonia Marie Sayre of Springfield, 
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VOTE! VOTE! VOTE! 
ANNUAL STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB ELECTION 

The annual election of the Staley Fellowship club will be held Wed- 

nesday, April 20, 1927. It's a big occasion, and every member not only 
has a right to vote, but is expected to vote. 

Following the usual custom, the Australian ballot system will be used, 

and the poles will be in the Welfare House. It is not a long journey for 
anyone and everyone will be given time out to cast his vote. 

Three offices and three governors are to be elected this year, Prob- 

ably there will be two or three questions on the ballot to be vated on also. 

Any member of the club may nominate any one for any of these 

offices. Names of persons nominated are to be left with the secretary, 
Ed Smith, in the time office now. 

Present officers of the club are: 

President—E. C. Larsen. 
Vice-President—Charles Fitch. 
Secretary—Ed Smith. 

The three governors whose terms are expiring at this time are L. M. 

Banning, Cecil Walker and Harry Casley. Governors are elected for a 

term of three years, officers for a term of one year. Governors who still 

have one or more years to serve are Leonard Smith, Sam Seibert, W. H. 
Broadbear, Frank Moore, John White, J. H. Galloway. 

Scene, the Staley restaurant. George Parks, who has been working as 
Enters E. K. Scheiter who climbs up a switchman in the Staley yards, has re- 

onte a stool, and orders two pork sand- cently left the company and gone to 
wiches, Just az he finishes them, W. H. Phoenix, Ariz. He is working there with 
Barnes comes in and orders a bowl of the Southern Pacific Railway, a company 

soup. with which he was formerly employed. 
E. K, S.—"Say, Mrs. Hall, that soup F as 

looks pretty good. [| believe I'll have Margie Hussenetter, of the New York 

some.” office says that New Jersey is training her 
He eats the soup and then notices that fish to eat the famous Jersey misquitoes. 

  

Charley Ellis is drinking a bottle of Coca- Then by the people of the state eating the 
Gait fish they have real revenge. Senior Ran- 

fe. K. S—"I believe I'll have a Coke dolph asks if that is the only way Jersey 
and some of those cakes, Mrs. Hall.” can get rid of them. (Sr. lives in Jersey 

He finishes that just as Bob Roseberry YoU know.} 

starts on a dish of corn flakes and ban- yy R Van Hook returned to his work 
anas, so of course he orders that. 

When he is eating his last spoonful 
of that Boob Keck comes in for his apple 

pie and onion, but Mrs. Hall refuses to 

in the store room early in March after 
being off some time because of an in- 
fected foot.   

luke any more orders from|the galesiman=| Umi aathear=Cantanyliona: use) the . word 
ager, and he is forced to return to his spinach in a sentence? 
office only half fed. Johnnie—Sure, teacher, | can. How's 

<a this—A misguito bit me yesterday and its 
Wanted—A partner for the noon-day  spinechin' me ever since. 

Five Hundred games who knows some- 
thing about the game. Call or phone Newspapers recently carried pictures of 

Vivian Pierce, Purchasing Office. a famous Scotchman tipping a Pullman 
poco porter, That's nothing. Our Scotchman 

Notice—I will not be responsible for any has recently bought a new Ford, the sec- 
bids made by anyone but myself in any ond new car he has purchased within a 
Five Hundred game in the future. Fred year—and he already had a fairly good 
Rucker. Ford at home. 
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Ic Harlin is the 29 monthe’ old daughter of Norman Harlin of the packing house, Left—Dimp! 
Right—Richard Keith ia the son of Hugo Knorr of the mill house. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Wright, 
March 12, a son. Mr. Wright is a car- 
penter at Staley’s. 

Born—To Mr, and Mrs. Ellaworth Fra- 
zier, 1596 North Church street, March 13, 
a daughter. She has been named Shirley 
Aileen. Mr. Frazier works in No. 17 

building. *: 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Edward Myers, 
2320 East Prairie avenue, March 22d, in the Decatur and Macon County hospital, 
ason. Mr, Myers works at the plant. See ae 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs, Alvin Bucebler, 

March 9, a son. Mr. Buechler ix a mill. 
wright helper. 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Percival, 

March 6, in St. Mary's hospital, a daugh- 
ter. She has been named Patricia, Mr. 
Percival is in Mr, Davis’ office. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs, H. L. Chastain, 
Feb, 24, a daughter. She has been named 
Jean Yvonne. Mr. Chastain works with 
the civil engineers. | 
Born—To Mr, and Mrs. Reymond 

Payne, March Il, in the Decatur and Ma- 
con County hospital, a daughter, Shirley 
Ann, Mrs. Payne, who before her mar- 
riage was Mary Louise Swanz, formerly 
was secretary to Mr, Barnes of the grain 
department. 

  

  

  

Bom—To Mr. and Mrs. William Ooton, 
March 4, a son. He has been named 
Fred. This is the Ooton’s twelfth child. 
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He is (4 monthe old. 

Mabel Blackwell, of the employment 
office, was called to her home in Sulli- 
van, Ill, March 22, by the death of her 
father. 

  Norma Jean Boos is the daughter of Sylvester 
Boos and granddaughter of Thomas Hanson, both of the boiler house,
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Que @Qun- 
OF THE 
LAgeaatany- 
IN APTER YEARS- 

SPEAKS AT CLUB 
E. P. Imboden, educational director, 

was the speaker at the luncheon of the 
Newcomers’ club Friday, March 25. The 
luncheon was in the Elks’ Cjty club. Mr. 
Imboden’s talk was one of a series being 
given at the club by representatives of 
various manufacturing firms in Decatur. 

was a general talk on the Staley manu- 
facturing processes. 

  

Charley Long, porter in the laboratory. 
spent a few days in Chicago in February 
visiting relatives, and he had a grand time 
while he was ther. pore regu 

Mrs. L. A. Wright, wife of a Staley 
salesman, returned to her home in Deca- 
tur the last of February after passing most 
of the winter in Houston, Tex., with her 
daughter Mrs. C. E. Booth. 

Mrs. E. K. Scheiter, who had scarlet 
fever thie winter has completely recov- 
ered. She was released from quarantine 
early in March. 

  

   

be 
Claire McLean admits that she likes red 

hats and scarfs and blouses. Well, Well, 
we never would have guessed itl   

nr fet 

ae pe at Hoon 

ALL the world loves to 
SEE a hard boiled old 
BACHELOR get hooked by 
A CLEVER woman, 

  

ese 
Since Henry Trent, of 17 building, has 

quit using snuff, the building is not only 
cleaner but the boys of that building are 
saving money. And Henry buys his own 
chewing gum. 

Want to know what time it is? Call 
Doug Williams. He has a watch which, 
they say, regulates the sun, moon and 
stars and the price of eggs in New York. 
It is a known fact that several important 
percons, including the men in the time 
office and the girls on the switch hoard, 
have called Doug recently to know the 
correct time. ee 

R. C. Boyce, of Newt Simpson's gang, 
has been ill for several weeke with in- 
flammatory rheumatism. 

oe 
Gua Jordan is back at work with the 

Staley linemen again. Recently he has 
been working with the telephone com- 
pany.
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Some gentleman from the ex. 
treme south, and one other. In 
the picture above, from left to 
rivht, are RoC, Cassels, Wesley 

  

Rogers and My. Bankeon AE the 
tight are J. W. Pope and O, D. 
Sutter. My. oe our Atiant:      

  

Ga., manager and Mr. Sutter, wh 
is in the starch sales office im De- 

  

A 
catur, was traveling in the south 
with Mr. Pope when these pictores 
were taken. All nf the men_have 
carefully selected barrela of Staley 
syrup to be photographed. 

f 

PARTY FOR BRIDE 

Office girls of the Staley company en- 
tertained for Bernice Scott Martin in the 
club house Thursday night, March 24. 
Bernice, who is our telephone operator, 
was married earlier in the month but is 
staying on with the company. 

A buffet supper was served in the din- 
ing room. The bride's table, in the cen- 
ter of the room, was decorated with roses 
and sweet pease. Between courses the 
bride was presented by the girls with a 
bridge lamp for her new home 

After dinner Bunco was played and 
again Bernice came to the front by win- 
ning the first prize. The low score prize 
was awarded to Ruth Cade. 

O. J. Marsh has been transferred from 
the track gang te the feed elevator. 

Verne Eckhart, who has been working 
in the yards, hay been transferred to the 
loading gang. 
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Dr. Greenfield, research chemist, was 
quite ill for several weeks with the mumps. 
He was ill for two weeks and then think: 
ing he had recovered, returned to work, 
only to be taken ill again in a few days 
with the same trouble. He is recovered 
now. 

——-   
Lynn Davis, who has been in and out 

of the New York office quite a bit lately, 
is causing lots of comment. He doesn't 
look like a Scotchman, the gitle there say, 
and atill he never seema to have the price 
of a newspaper. He always reads a see- 
ond hand one which he picks up in the 
subway, Seo 

Frank Rucker, of No. 17 building, who 
sells insurance for the Northwestern Mu- 
tual company, attended a meeting of 
agents of that company in Springfield, 
March 25. A banquet at the Abraham 
Lincoln hotel was a feature of the meet- 
ing.
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THAT BACHELOR AGAIN 

Sometimes we wish Buck Scherer would 
get married and end all this suspense. As 
long as he persists in staying single we 
will always be expecting the fatal an- 
nouncement, and hearing rumors. Un- 
Bl recently most of those rumors have 
been rather groundless, but recently there 
has been ground for plenty of talk—a 
fall city lot, at least. 

For a few weeks ago our most honored 
auditor and highly eligible bachelor, 
bought a choice building lot inl a good 
residential section of Decatur. At the 
time he insisted that it was purely for 
investment, but those who have known 
Buck long know that he never reached 
his present firm financial condition by ad- 
venturing in real estate “for investment.” 
And then, in telling just where the lot 
is located, he was caught off his guard 
by saying: 

“First, there is Cope's house and then 
Connelly’s house and then there will be 
mine." 

What could be plainer? 
AND THAT'S NOT ALL! 
We have it on good authority that the 

Mlinois Central passenger car, parked on 
the siding near Buck's office, is being pre- 
pared for Buck’s honeymoon. Of course 
he denies that. too, but he always was 
modest. He has promised to tell Jim 
Galloway everything, soon, though, and 
it is possible that Mr. Galloway will tell 
us. 

  

— 

ALL ABOARD FOR TEXAS 

From the fertile prairies of Illinois 
To the sandy wastes of the Lone Star 

State, 
In my private car with Exhibits of Soy, 
tide to my tryst—to my bachelor’s fate, 
My promise is made and my promise I'll 

keep— 
My plans are all laid and my plots they 

are deep: 
When I see you again | will gaze down 

with pride 
On the fair smiling face of my blushing 

new bridel 

TAU SIGMA DELTA 
Viola Goodman, of the purchasing, of- 

fice, entertained members of her club, Tau 
Sigma Delta, at a St. Patrick's party in 
the club house Monday night, March 17. 
Dinner was served at elaborately decor- 
ated tables in which the St. Patrick's idea 
wae carried out. Games were played dur- 
ing the evening. 

Joe Pollock says if Turkey Grant would 
die a good man might stand some chance 
of being elected here in Decatur. 
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much as 
it did us? Paul Simroth and a yirl—or rather, 
we are told THE itl Paul, you know, is 
a machinist helper at the plant and the son of 
Carl Simroth. The good looking young woman 
who ‘seems not at ail to mind having Paul 
“around,” is Florence Tucker, who works in 
the Citizens National Bank in Decatur. We 
are listening uow for the announcement. 

|. dees thig surprise you as 

Heinie Broadbear wants his name in 
The Journal once in a while. Well, here 
it is—William Henry Broadbear. 

Bill Price’s experience this winter has 
shown him that one day he washes win: 
dows and the next day it always rains. 

Want any fresh eggs, nice chickens, 
good garden stuff? If so, just leave your 
order with Red Owens of the garage. Red 
has recently moved to the country and is 
planning to supply the needs of all his 
friends, but get your orders in early, 

Henry Marshall, of No. 17 building, is 
a patient in Decatur and Macon County 
hospital where he is taking treatment for 
a goiter,



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

  

Posing just like the boys in the chorus ready 
to sing a tune and dance a few steps, Let us 
intreduce Brothers Jones and Smith (no kid- 
ding) of our Spartanburg office. They visited 
us this winter for the first time and we hope 
they come ayain. But girls-—here's the grief. 
Friend Jones is married and Friend Smith is 

  

     
going to be! 

NAME, AMBITION 
Gertrude Hebert To be thin 
Russell Baer Auctioneer 
Lucile Schulz Stenographer 
Doris Hill Sec. to Pi b to 8 

Ballet dancer 
Movie star 
Opium smuggler 
Beauty shop operator 
Seamstress 
Elevator girl 
Same man's wife 

Vanna Albert 
Frank Keckeizen 
Melvin Longbons 
Kathleen Eppestine 
Gertrude Hamlin 
Marg White 
inex” McElrath 
Roger Dawson Artist 
Mary Heffernan Night club hostess 
Jennie, Cochran Waitress 

. Dunlap Circus clown 
Fern Murphy Manicurist 

. Maye Baugher Suffragette leader 
Quo Sutter Chorus girl director 
Frances Wheeler Obedient’ wife 
Bensie Neyhardt Narse 
Harry Reavis Pres, of Mexico 
Marg Hodgins Pres. W.C. T. U. 

Arcti¢ explorer 
Church soloist 
Street car conductor 
Armleay telegrapher 

Clarence Bowers 
Bianche Longbons 
Maurice Jones 
Florence “Corey 
  

  

1 Starkes Insurance agent 
Martha Hoffman Nice girl 

Bus: larcl Photographer 
Al Crabb ‘Surgeon 

SCOTT-MARTIN 

Consternation reigned at the Staley 
plant Monday March 14, when it was an- 
nounced that Bernice Scott had been mar- 
ried the preceeding Saturday. Bernice is 
our telephone operator and in the four 
years that she has been with the company 
has made herself almost indispensable. 
When we heard she was married we were 
afraid that it meant that she was leaving 
us, but she assured uc that, while she and 
Bill are keeping house, she is also keep- 
ing her switchboard here. 

Bernice and William B. Martin were 
married Saturday evening, March 12, at 
6:30 in the First Methodist parsonage. 
Rev. F. W. Ingvoldstad, pastor of the 
church, performed the ceremony. They 
were accompanied by Mr. and Mrs. H. B. 
Walter, of Decatur. The bride wore a 
frock of monkey skin crepe with a black 
hat. 

The bride is the daughter of W. J. Scott 
of Mt, Zion, and the bridegroom is the 
son of Homer C. Martin, of Mt. Zion. The 
bridegroom is a real estate salesman with 
E. L. Carter. 

The couple have gone to housekeeping 
in their new home at 838 South Jasper 
street. 

  

   

ola 
Frances Hines had a grand time in Chi- 

cago when she went up for the week end 
of March 20, but it has been decided that 
a chaperon will be sent with her the next 
time. At least some competent jury will 
pass on the shows she plans to attend. 
Her selection this time was thought to 
be a bit too modern for one so young. 

PROBABLY BE BESETTING SIN 

  

Ventritoauist Vitality Sign painter Blushing 
Snow ‘shoveler Ver glasses 
ft ede 
Mountain guide Work 
Poultry raiser Innegence Aviator Loafin 
Country vchool teacher Bill's Work 
Operatic star Quiet, wnys 
ee ee clephone Abpisachone Her knees 

Admicel of the navy Naivete 
TS toga ell Rosebud mouth Bandit Hettcay 
Bootblack Rory cheeks 

Spiritualint Yeast 
Osteopath Her influence 
Jockey Fickleness 
Prex, Coolidge’s advisor Voeabulary Cinitvoyant Large feet Goal miner pew tes 
Farmer's wife Gertie Chet Appice 
Animal Uainer inclinations Politician Lisp 
Hosnekeeper SuF Neck 
Lumberiae ewspapers 
Bentiat's aasistant Rashness Monk Hin cowlick Life guard His physique 
a4
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COUSIN 15 KILLED 

Harry Casley, corn elevator foreman, 
and Mrs. Cusley were called to Terre 
Haute, Ind. Feb. 28, by the tragic death 
of Mrs. Casley’s cousin, Ada Campbell. 
Miss Campbell and a companion were 
fatally injured when the automobile in 
which they were riding crashed into a 
street car. Both died the next day. 

Miss Campbell was well known in cen- 
tral Indiana, for she owned and directed a 
popular dance orchestra, the Wabash 
Serenaders. She was an accomplished 
pianist and a popular young woman and 
her death was felt k: 

  

Jimmy Lapin—What’s thet car out on 
that siding near the general office? 

Charley Burkey—Why, haven't you 
heard? That car is going to be sent all 
over the United States by the Staley com- 
pany. It's an advertising scheme, of 
course. A chemist will be sent with it 
and one married couple. Say, Jim, you 
aren't by any chance thinking of getting 
married, are you? If you are you might 
get the trip. 
Jimmy—Do you think so? Say, I'd 

marry any one, no matter how ugly she 
was, if I thought ] could get that trip. 

Charley—Alll right. You go ahead and 
get the girl and ['ll use all my influence 
to get you the trip. 

So, girls, beware. If Jimmy smiles on 
you it ien't you, really, that he wants at 

————— 
Mrs, H. T. Morris, wife of our starch 

sales manager, is recovering from a seri- 
ous operation which she underwent early 
in Was aes * 

ro sera 
Sea a 
owe, t 
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Take off your hat 
The ideal subject 

Syl was skipping back 
to 17 building ane spring-like winter day when 
we happened to cateh him. 

One says to Syl lvens 
and smile’—and he do: 
for every camera fiend. 

  

MAIN OFFICE ANTIQUES 

(By One) 

For those of our organization who 
might desire to make the collecting of 
antiques a pastime, we suggest the fol- 
lowing: 

Louis Brand's ear muffs, 
Ed Lahnier’s celluloid collars. 
Lynn Davis’ black sweater. 
Tom Hildebrand's last year's necktie. 
Cur] Walten’s line of hot air. 
Tom Longbon's back country accent. 
Ray Bass’ onion craving. 
Bill Reed's southern drawl. 

ee   

Roxie Poland of the credit office wan 
called home to Fillmore March 10 be- 
cause of a painful accident sustained by 
her father. He fell from the barn loft 
and was badly injured. He is well on 
the road to recovery now.
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You may not recognize them—we didn't 
but they are brothers and work in the boiler 
house, Now, do you know who they are? Tell 
us. We are nat going to tell you, 

In this day and age when every girl is 
supposed to “know her groceries” our 
Mrs. Hall of the restaurant is a glaring 
exception. At least she was one day re- 
cently when she put on to cook what sho 
thought was a kettle of beans. When 
she examined it later she found that it 
was part beans and part shelled peanuts. 

If you have any cigarets with bright 
colors on them give them to Fred Stone 
—he likes ‘em that way. 

  

ENTERTAINS CLASS 

Mrs. Frank Rucker entertained her 
Sunday school class, of the Westminster 
Presbyterian church, in the Staley club 
house, March 24. A pot luck luncheon 
was served at noon followed by a social 
afternoon. a 

Bill Price, janitor in the manufacturing 
offices, is about as anxious for good 
weather as any of us this spring. For 
Bill is going to build a nice new house— 
has the plans all drawn, and everything, 
but the carpenters can't start until the 
weather clears a bit. a 

No—that was not a streak of green 
lightning. It was Tommy Moran, the 
Irish eyclone of the main office, rushing 
about on his daily rounds. aes 

The number [3 has no terrors far Jim 
Swigart, for on Merch 13 he went on his 
first fishing trip of the season and caught 
all the stray fish in the lake. rege names 

Resey—I don't like this picture and 
I'm not going to have any finished. 

Lela Michl—You won't have to pay for 
them then, will you? 

Rosey—No, but I'll have to pay for the 
camera. 

  

Fred Rucker of the drafting room spent 
the week end of March 20 in Chicago. 
He went chiefly to attend the annual col- 
lege glee club contest in Orchestra Hall. 

  

Carl Russell never takes any rivk when 
boiling a ham. His method is this—Get 
a lard can. Into it put a whole ham and 
then fill up the can with cold water, place 
on the stove and turn the gas low. By 
the end of the week the ham will have 
started to boil. 

  
No one at the plant actually started a fire when this truck was new, but several almost wished for one just to see the truck in action 

  and its brasa rails sparkle and fas truck. So now the St 
the department to it at once, We 
iv one day VERY fast. 

  

know it will 

It is of the brightest approved fire-truck red es and Inddera and hose, just like a regular 

  

taley plant can have a fire in the most remote part and the truck will take 
travel fast for we traveled all over the place in
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Fickle Henry 
War threatens between the girls in the 

manufacturing department and those in 
Mr. Davis’ office—and the cause of it all 
is quiet little Henry Schultz, manufactur 
ing department messenger. Until recently 
the girls in his own department have felt 
perfectly sure that Henry was true to 
them and never looked at another, But 
man is fickle and Henry is a man. 

One day recently he walked into Mr. 
Davis’ office, handed a box to one of the 
girls there, smiled and walked out, When 
the box was opened it was found to be 
a hox of candy with the enclosed card, 

“From Hank, as a token of my es- 
teem. 

So, as he has never made sweet offer 
ing to the girls in his own department, 
there are hard feelings, to say the least. elec linesoe! 

  

New men at the garage are George W. 
Hale, Frank Williams, James Brown, Mor- 
tis McKown, Bernard Flenebry, Lee Rick- 
ets, Ray Lockwood and Ray Stafford. 
The last two were transferred from the 
carpenters. 

A SPRING “POME” 
Dear Editor: 

Herespome — springfeverpome. Mine. 
Riginal. Scribes me perfecly. But don't 
tell wife. She knows it. Always on 
prod. Gets action by holding up my 
meals. Works. Used hatpin _coupla 
times. But got me to Staley's in time 
to punch in. Bless her! 

Born lazy. 
Born tired. 
Never great heights “spired. 
Love sunshiné 
Soothing beams 
Not to work in— 
Jus’ for dreams, 
Love to fish 
Some dish 
Work to cateh ‘em 
Not my wish. 
Love to hald 
Fish-pole though. 
Leave bait off — 
Things move slow. 
Lave to loll — 
Real lollipop, 
So] got 
Some place to flop. 
Love to drink 
Love to mooch. 
Not for me 
‘Citing hoocht 
My idea 
Stead o' booze 
Is quart of Staley's— 
Let ‘er ooze! 
—One of the House Bunch. 
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Gladell Vandyke belongs ta a new concert 
recently formed by some Millikin students, 
Gladell is the daughter of William Vandyke, 
who works at the plant. 

Clatter 
Anyone who knows Fred Klumpp will 

swear to his dignified carriage, and per- 
sons acquainted with Eibo Frerichs will 
hasten to assure you of his stately mein. 
This alone made interesting the incident 
which recently took place in the mill house 
where these two sons of the Vaterland 
reign. 

Fred started down stairs there one after- 
noon recently, so intent upon his thoughts 
(no, we did not say thoughts of his girl), 
that he paid no heed to anything else. 
Eibo also started down stairs, also intent 
upon his thoughts, and he started down 
the same stairs that Fred was using. 

Only Eibo started a few seconds after 
Fred did, so they met, without warning 
or dignity, mixed ay to arms and legs for 
a minute, and then descended with much 
haste and little artistry. At the foot of 
the stair, which is one of those narrow 
steep iron affairs, by the way, a perfect 
wind-mill of arms and legs, surrounded by 
a sizzling cloud of emphatic German fairly 
stopped the wheels of the mill house for 
a while. 

After so long a time the flying members 
were sorted out, the volley of naughty 
German burned itself out, and peace waa 
restored. 
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For some time you have been reading in The 
Journal about Louise Abel, of the New York 
office, Please allow ‘us to present. Louise. 
Sorry we can't present her in person, for if we 
are anything of 4 judge from pictures, she is 
as likeable as she is goad looking. 

MORE FASHION NOTES 

Carl Russell—"Sweaters, open at the el- 
bows, are being-worn this season.” 

Carl Waltens—"Collars are worn open 
at the throat.” 

Lefty Pahlintit*'Tobakeo” #s being 
chewed in the best of mouths this sea- 
son. 

Walt Morenz—"Some of the younger 
men are wearing their hair curled this 
season.” 

Glen Hott—"Men who have been wear- 
ing high leather boots during the winter, 
are going back to the more comfortable 
low shoe this spring” 

It is said that Eddie Lahniers has re- 
sumed his correspondence course on 
“How to Catch Fish.” R. OQ. Augur has 
decided not to continue the course thi 
summer, 

  

  

After Alcohol, Maybe 
“O, doctor, 1 forget to ask you about 

that eye medicine?’ 
“What about it?” 
“Do I drop it in my eye before or after 

meals?” —Good Hardware. 

  

"A fool is born every second, and 
most of them live.” 

3B 

CECIL WINS A BET 
Several monthe age Buck Scherer bet 

Cecit Walker that before St. Patrick's 
day, 1927, Cecil would buy a new car. 
Cecil, whe says he has secret information 
about his own finances, insisted that he 
would not. The money up was $10. 
And, although salesmen came and cars 
without number were offered, Cecil stood 
firm. 

But Buck is a good sport and two days 
before the famous Irish holiday he handed 
over a crisp new ten dollar bill. And 
Cecil turned it in on Y. M. membership. 
That's why he has been so stiff recently. 
He has been trying to get his money's 
worth out of the Y gym. 

Kenneth Davidson was not a great be- 
liever in hypnotiom until recently. Then 
one day someone said a few magic worde 
ever him, He SAYS he stamped orders 
that afternoon but no one saw him in the 
office, no one saw him doing the work and 
no one saw it alter it waa done. So 
Kenneth says maybe he did pass out, after 
all 

Red Thornborough says it's a shame 
he’s not the editor so he can tell the story 
about the Ford that pushed the Alco. He 
doesn't have to be the editor. He seems 
to be doing a pretty good job of telling 
it anyway. But we will say this much, 
Marie and Frank are brave people. 

    

Out here at the Staley plant where a 
clam shell means just one thing—a big 
steam arrangement for moving earth in 
ton lots, a statement such as the following 
is startling lo say the least: 

M, Durkee—"A float valve in a half 
inch cold water line is choked up down 
at the oil refinery. There is a clam shell 
in the pipe.” 

  

  
When Jack Fletcher and his family came back 

to Decatur from almost » year in New England 
they bought this house at the corner of North 

and West William streeta. It is a two 
building and the Fletchers have the 

ing first Goor apartment, 
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Diss Bloony OF THE AUDITING 
DEPARTMENT MEETING OP WITH A 

GLOCKED R.R. CROSSING- THE OTHER 

MRS, WILLIAM HIGHT 
Mrs. William Hight, 87, pioneer resi- 

dent of Macon county, died in her home 
at Macon March 17. She was the wife 
of the late William Hight, and she moved 
to Macon county in 1853. Her son, J. C. 
Hight, is head of the grain department at 
the plant. 

She was born in Norfolk county, On- 
tario, Canada, Oct. 12, 1839, and was 
married to William Hight in 1859. She 
Grst lived on a farm north of Fairview 
park. She later moved to a farm near 
Macon and has lived there for 74 years, 

She leaves two sons, William Hight, Jr, 
and J. C. Hight, both of Decatur. Funer- 
al services were conducted at the home 
in Macon, with burial in the Macon ceme- 
tery. 

m — > 

©. Z, FREEMAN 
Oadeth Z. Freeman died after a long 

illness in the Decatur and Macon County 
Sanatorium March 8, Until his illness 
made it impossible for him to work, he 
was employed in the kiln house at the 
plant. 

He was born in Clay County, [llinois, in 
1892 and in 1914 married Julia Force. 
She, with four children, survive him. He 
also leaves his father, William Freeman, 
a sister, Mrs, Gladys Pruett, and a brother 
Raymond. 

MORNING. ARRIVED 
ATHER_WOoORK ON Ti - THROU THER ORK ON TIME THROUGH THE KINDLY ASSISTANCE OF 

CLUB PARTY 
The M. R. T. club, of which Lucile 

Schulz, of sales, is a member, entertained 
in the Staley club house March 16. The 
affair was St. Patrick's dinner with danc- 
ing and cards, 

We wonder what there is in the Staley 
Journal which Tom Gogerty does not want 
his wife to see. Month after month she 
asks him to bring home a Journal and 
month after month he fails to do so. Fin- 
ally Mrs. Gogerty was forced to seck the 
aid of friends at the plant in order to see 
the magazine. Now she is getting it regu- 
larly but through no efforts of Tom's. 

Thanks Basketball Team 
The Board of Governors of the Staley 

Fellowship Club in their meeting of March 
16, voted the thanks of the club to the 
members of the basketball team whe came 
through the City Industrial League series 
recently as champions. The Board feels 
that the team, in winning the champion- 
ship, brought honor to the whole club. 

Junior Randolph is so musical that he 
really enjoys those squeaky shoes, We 
are seriously thinking of oiling them or 
putting them in water if they are not re- 
paired soon.
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Some of our Staley railroad men experimented with a camera one day recently with the 
above—not-so-bad—results, 

SCANDAL! 

It's horribly horrible and terribly ter- 
rible but the public must be warned. Re- 
cently one of our veteran workmen, after 
a hard night's work, speeded toward home 
in his Lizzie with a couple of comrades. 
Observing that he was being watched, that 
people turned to gaze on the flying squad- 
ron as he rapidly increased his momentum, 
be brought Lizzie to a standstill as quick: 
ly as possible (Terrific speed considered) 
and started an investigation. 

Hanging to the rear of the machine was 
a queer looking something reminding one 
of an ancient rain stick badly dilapidated. 
It appeared to have been carrying some 
kind of an infernal machine with fuse at- 
tached. The miscreant who placed it 
there counted on the terrific impact of 
Lizzie’'s flight through space creating 
enough friction to ignite the fuse and then 
something, an explosion or a wreck, would 
follow. And in the confusion a hold-up 
and terrible robbery. 

It is toa terrible to tell. The driver, 
whase name is withheld says that ten min- 
utes later something sure would have 
happened, for “I was stepping on her.” 

The victims say the strange derelict 
very much resembled one of Cap Whit- 
ten’s old rain kivers. That Cap would 
furnish the weapons for such daring at- 
tempts at hold up is very strange, he be- 
ing particeps criminis should get busy and 
explain how it all happened. 

Although Charlie Boyden isn't as 
agile as he used to be, he claims he can 
shake a wicked knee when it comes to 
the “Black Bottom.’ 

  

  

We wonder what could have held Louise 
Abel's attention so intently that she de- 
liberately fell over a fire hydrant. 

Who was it who called Boob Keck twice 
in one day? He wants to know. 

Mrs. Henrietta Schultz, mother of Mack 
Schultz, carpenter, is recovering from a 
serious illness. 
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FIDELLIS CLASS MEETS 
The Fidellis Class of the First Metho- 

dist church had a pot luck supper party 
in the Staley club house, Feb, 28. Four 
Staley girls who are members of the class 
are Helen Harder, Esther Moody, Eva 
Leaser, Roxie Poland 

We want to thank the carpenters at the 
plant for fowers sent during the recent 
illness of our mother. 

Mack Schultz and Family. 

M. T. Heffernan and family wish Mra. 
to express appreciation to the sales 
partment for sympathy extended at the 
time of their bereavement. 
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I Hear in the Moon— 
That Roger Dawson is as happy as a lark and is soaring high above Mother Earth now- adays. 
That he excells the nightingale warbling “I am going to marry, yum, yum, yum, yum.” 
That a happy smile, a sunny disposition, a roguish eye makes Roger the Beau Brummel 

of the Salea Department. 

That bought and paid for building site for a sixteen room mansion on East Cantrell 
street is the feature news item in the matrimonial journal. 

That Ray Scherer denies he is the purchaser. One of his trusty friends, Cecil Walker, says Buck did not buy that piece of property Edward Condon bought for him. 
That Ray is ambitious, one of his pet hobbies is a well-equipped nursery and a bedroom 

for each one of the family which he calculates will be at least a round dozen. 

That Spring is here and some of your well-known employees are suffering from chronic 
cases of hookworm. 

That lumbago, dizziness, falling sickness, coughs, colds and all the ills interwoven with 
the human frame are given as excuses for not reporting for work. 

That white mule, John Barleycorn, hair tonic, Haig and Haig or Johnny Walker are 
never mentioned by the hookworm sufferers when reporting “cannot work today.” 

That Fred Klumpp is the proud possessor of an extra adorned sport model Chevrolet 
coupe. 

That Fred likes to take his girl friends for a jaunt on a windy day, If a chaperon or 
“his would-be mother-in-law” insists on going Fred bundles them in the back seat, 

That jewels of all kinds, blue ribbons, false teeth and all kinds of trinkets and orna- 
ments were found in Fred's car by the plant Hawkshaw. 

That Luther Humiston is a descendant from Jupiter, the heathen god, and resembles 
him in size and proportions. 

That when Jupiter nodded he shook the heavens, when Luther nods and snores, it 
reminds you of the roar of the cataract at Niagara Falls. 

That Humiston is a great big-hearted, good-natured mortal. Like the majority of big 
men, what is good about him is spontaneous, his faults are his own. 

That Charity covereth a multitude of sins. It is more blessed to give than to receive 
and a fool and his money are easily parted. 

That the Lord loveth » cheerful giver is the gospel of the professional beggar, yet com- 
mon sense teaches us to beware of the professional. 

That the greatest cardinal virtue is charity which extends beyond the grave to the boundless realms of eternity. 
Yours truly, 

THE MAN IN THE MOON. 

41



  

    
  

There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 
and 

POLAR BUTTERMILK     
—They're Better 

  

        

  

No Remittance 
“We are dunning him, 

much effect.’ 
“Are you unremitting?” 
“Yes, and so is sigues - 
“Bobby,” inquired his pa, “did you 

wash your face before the music teacher 
came?” 

“Yep. 
Aad your hands?” 

but without 

  

ee your ears? 
“Well,” said Bobby, “washed the one 

that would be next to her.”—Colgate Ban- 
ter. e 

Indignant Citizens—Officer, stop that 
man! 

Officer —Whaffur? 
Indignant Citizen—Why, he's a boot- 

legger! 
Officer—Don't yez get so excited, 

there'll be another one along in a min- 
ute—Fischer's Magazine. 

  

Louiey—My grandfather lived to be 
nearly ninety and never used glasses. 

eorge W.—Well, lot's of people pre- 
fer to drink from a bottle. 

A Modern Ending 
“and O, Lord, if | am in an accident, 

let me have on my prettiest underwear.” 
The girl who goes for a ride with a 

“flat tire” should not forget to take a 
little “jack” along. ne 
There was a family called Slightham 
Who were afraid that disease germs would 

bite ‘em, 
They ate an apple a day 
To keep the doctor away, 

But Dec came and brought twins just to 
spite "em. 

—Kansas Sour Owl. 

Bell boys and coat room girls know 
when a salesman is paying his own ex- 
penses. 

Patronize Our 
42 

Ringside Repartee 
“Ah shush does pity you,” said a col- 

cred pugilist to his opponent aa they 
squared off. “Ah was bohn with box- 
ing gloves on." 

laybe you was,” retorted the other, 
md ah reckon you's going to die de 

fame way.” 

  

Se 
“The person is hopeless,” says Forbes 

Magazine, “who becomes chronically ad- 
dieted to self-pity. It can become as in- 
jurious as the sleeping sickness. Raus 
mit it!" eats ass, 

Abe had shot a man, and was sentenced 
to be electrocuted. On the morning of 
the execution the warden told him how 
sorry he was, and how it was going to 
cost the state five hundred dollars to 
electrocute him. 

Bum business,” spoke up Goldberg. 
“Give me fifty dollars and I'l! shoot my- 
self!” 

“Nature,” explained the philesopher, 
“always tries to make compensation. For 
instance, if one eye is lost the sight of 
the other becomes stronger, and if a per- 
con grows deaf in one ear the hearing of 
the other ear becomes more acute. 

“Faith,” said Pat, “and | believe you're 
right, for I've noticed that when a man 
has one leg shorter the other is always 
longer." —Samuel Moss. 

Misunderstood 
Old Grouch (to Red Cross Worker)— 

No, I don't want’ any scals, Do I look as 
though I ran a menagerie? 

Wifie (teasingly) — Do you know, 
George, you looked awfully foolish when 
you, proposed to me? 

George—Well, very likely 1 was. 
Not in Seattle 

Stranger—Tell me, have any hig men 
ever been born in this city? 

Native—Nope, only babies. 
Advertisers



  
      

James J. Moran 

For Ambulance 
Service   

Telephone Main 577 

Cor. Water and Eldorado Streets 

  

FLOWERS 
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH 

HOURAN’S 
Water at North—Phone M. 581 

  
  
  

The Rocky Road 
Him (to sweet young thing)—I can 

see I'm only a pebble in your life. 
Her—That's all. But I wish you were 

a little boulder —Selected. erecta 
At sixty miles 
Drove Tommie Sharp: 
There came a train— 
He plays a harp. SESE 

“Get up, sir! Get up!” cried the pro- 
prietor, hammering at a bedroom door. 
“The hotel's on fre.” 

‘Weel, weel, mon,” 

  

came a voice from 
within. “Let us come to an expleecit 
understanding, Gin ! get up, do I pay 
for ma bed?” 

“Did my father leave an order with 
you this morning for a load of wood?” 
asked a strange, but attractive, young 
lady of a well known planing mill’ man. 
“T don't know, miss,” he replied. “There 
was a gentleman in who said to deliver a 
load to a driver who would call and sai 

  

  

  

it was for Mr. Zell.” “Yes,_thank you,” 
said she, “I'm Gladys Zell. Eh, 

what?" gulped the millman. “I'm Gladys 
Zell," she repeated. “Oh, yes, of 
course,” he replied, “‘so’m I."" 

Ticket Agent—Your train is at 5, 
madam. 

Bargain Hunter (from force of habit) 
—Make it 4.98 and I'll take it. LL 

Two London barbers were talking to- 
gether after the departure of a customer. 
“Say, Tommy,” said one, “that was a 
nasty gash you give the old boy.” “Yea,” 
agreed Tommy. "You see, I'm courting 
his partor maid. an’ that's just my way 
©’ tellin’ her I'll be over Tuesday night.” 

  

Truthful 
First Customer (describing a catch— 

The trout was so long—I tell you I never 
saw such a fishIl 

Second Customer—No, I don't suppose 
you ever did.—Selected. 

Scotch Treat 

“Are we going dutch on this," asked 
the sarcastic diner of a friend whose 
hand appeared to be caught in his pocket, 
“or are you going scotch?” —Detroit 
News. 

  

ange 
Nurse—Mr. Maloney, you are the father 

of quadruplets. 
Maloney—What! Thim things that be 

runnin’ around on four legs! entiourcs 
English Rector (to parishioner)—Good 

morning, Thompson. I hear you have a 
son and heir. 

Parishioner—Yes, air; our household 
now represents the United Kingdoms. 
Rector—How so? 
Parishioner—Why, you see, I am Eng- 

lish, my wife's [rish, the nurse is Scotch, 
and the baby wails.” 

At a prize fight where the contestants 
merely tapped and held on to each other, 
a voice in the gallery screeched: “Turn 
out the lights, they want to be alone.” 

Worth-Less 
Clerk—My salary is not what it should 

2. 
Employer—But do you think you could 

live on it, if it were? 

Easily Ascertained 
Hubby—It's queer how some folks get 

along without any house equipment at all. 
Our new neighbors haven't a lawn mower, 
hose or stepladder, @ saw, hammer or any 
nails. 

Wifey — How do you know they 
haven't? 

Hubby—Why, [ wanted to bororw 
them. 

Tough Luck 

Custom Official at the Canadian border 
(producing bottle)—I thought you said 
there was nothing in your bag but wear- 
ing apparel—what's this? 

The Mrs. — Oh—er—that’s my hus- 
band’s night cap! 
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For Preachers Only 

We have often wondered why some 
children are sent forth into the world 
handicapped in life by an outlandish name. 
The following story from Judge may help 
to explain how some of these names 
“happened”: 

The happy parents of a new baby who 
lived in Southern Indiana took their in- 
fant to church to be baptized. 

The baby was being raised “by hand”, 
and where it went its bottle went alao. 
After the arrival of the christening party 
at church an accident happened. The 
nozzle of the milk bottle came off and 
the baby's nice new dress was soaked all 
down its long front. This annoyed the 
parents, but nothing could be done, as 
the time for the ceremony had arrived. 

When the parents stood before the 
clergyman, the baby in its mother's arm, 
he looked at the damp dress with a good 
deal of apprehension, and to satisfy 
curiosity the mother whispered: 

“Nozzle came off 
The minister did not seem to under- 

stand, and turned inquiringly to the 
father, who said a little more loudly: 

“Nozzle came off.” 
The good man understood this time, or 

at least he thought he did. He took the 
baby in his arms, sprinkled his forehead 
with baptismal water and solemnly said, 

re anybody could correct him: 
Nozzlecameoff Snyder, | now baptize 

thee,” etc—Kablegram 

Not His Fault 

Pedestrian—Why did you give me that 
ugly look? I'm not trespassing, am I? 

Farmer—No, and you certingly have an 
ugly look, but I did not give it to you. acemotag! 

  

  

  

  

  

  
  

A man was spending his vacation at a 
camp. One day he asked a farmer who 
resided near by what he did with such an 
enormous peach crop. The farmer re- 
plied, “Well, we eat what we can and 
what we can't eat we can." “We do the 
same thing, brother," said the questioner. 
“We sell what we can sell, and what we 
can't sell we cancel.”"—Advents. Cee emad 

  

Feather in His Cap 
Motorcycle Cop—Here, you, pull over. 
Autoist—Whasamatter? 
M. C.—You were doing fifty. 
Aatoist—Will you write that down and 

sign it so | can show it to my friends?— 
Allston Recorder. 

Mrs. 
plan): 
be?” 

Architect: 
case.” 

“Just _a waste of money. We prob- 
ably won't ever have any Italians coming 
to see us,""—Anewers. 

Newrich (looking over house 
“What's this thing here going to 

“That's an Italian stair- 

She Wins 
A newspaper publisher in another state 

offered a prize for the best answer to the 
conundrui 

“Why is a newspaper like a woman?” 
The prize was won by a woman who 

sent in this answer: 
“Because every man should have one 

of his own and not run after his neigh- 
bor's."—Ex. 

    

—— 
Sticking to Principles 

Newedd—Our minister is so good that 
he won't even perform a marriage cere- 
mony, 

Friend—What's that got to do with be- 
ing good? 
Newedd—He says his conscience won't 

permit him to participate in games of 
chance. 

  

Missed His Calling 
Client—I think you make a mistake 

going into law instead of the army. 
wyer—Why? 

Client—Judging by the way you charge 
there would be little left of the enemy. pelle weld 

Narse—Yes Johnny, the doctor brought 
twins. 

Johnny—Gee, that's what we get for 
having a specialist, 

A Deep Book 
The librarian had one customer who 

used to say: “Well give me a book to 
wade through." 

“See if you can wade through this,” 
was the reply on one of these occasions. 

"What is it?” 
“Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the 
a. 

  

je: aw SS 
Mr, MacAndrew—Weel, if 1 must gie 

the laddie a wedding present, I'll send him 
a pair o’ my homing pigeons.” eS 

Husband (driving his car past a farm- 
er's span of mules which happened to 
bray at that moment) — Relatives of 
yours, I suppose.” 

Wife (smiling sweetly)—Yes, by mar- 
riage —Brooklyn Life 
   i—Sarah, is there anything you want 

in town this morning? 
Sarah—Well, Si, you might drop in at 

one of them aire stores, and buy a jar of 
‘traffic jam’, I've been a hearing so much 
about.—Safety News. 

Square Shooter 
Old Lady (to gentlemen hunting golf 

ball)—I'll tell you where it is if jt isn't 
cheating. renee 

Table Manners 
Soup should be seen and not heard. 
Syrup should be used as a nourishment, 

not as a liniment. 
Tea should be swallowed, not inhaled. 
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Burpee’s Seeds Grow 
Burpee’s seed are the best seed that grow. 
Each variety is produced where it will mature 
most nearly to perfection. Don't let a few cents 
influence you to select cheap seed. Good seed is 
really the cheapest at the harvest time. We carry 

a complete line of Burpee’s Vegetable 
and Flower Seeds. 

GRASS SEEDS: Morehouse & Wells Co. Lawn Grass Seed— 
Kentucky Blue Grass—Shady Place Mixed, 

FERTILIZERS: Bone Meal—Swift's Vigoro—Sacco Plant Food 
—Sheep Manure. 

MOREHOUSE & WELLS CO. 
134-144 E. MAIN STREET SEVENTH and WILLIAM STREETS 

  

  

  
            

  
              

      
Delivered To Any Address 

$10.50 
BLOC OID ICED 
Money Order or Check 

IN WILLOW GREEN e O CHINESE RED 
ROMAN GOLD 
OLIVE GREEN THE ASHLESS ASH STAND MAHOGANY 

KEEPS THE HOUSE CLEAN BRONZE 

  

Review Printing & Stationery Company 
Printers : Office Furnishers 

Decatur, Illinois 
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Sialeys 
PRODUCTS 

FROM 

        

Pure Food Starches 

Mill Starches 

Thin Boiling Starch 

Confectioners Starches 

Laundry Starch 

Soy Bean Meal 

Soy Bean Health Flour 

Soy Bean Oil 

Stayco Gum 

Poster Panel Paste 

Corn Syrups (Unmixed) 

Corn Sugars 

Table Syrups 

Corn Gluten Feed 

Corn Germ Meal 

Corn Oil 

Soft Soaps 
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