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Will enroll you on payment plan for a new 

FORD CAR. Further information cheerfully 

given. Phone us and we will call and explain. 

Lincoln-Ford- Fordson 
Cars-Trucks-Tractors 
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WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERY 

| Telephones: Main 267-268 
Meat Market; Main 1272 

CHRISTMAS DINNER 

| Ihave geese, ducks and chickens full home dressed. I dress 
| my own poultry. 

{ Oysters, cranberries, celery, fancy box apples, oranges, grape- 
fruit, bananas, head and leaf lettuce, tomatoes. 

3 and 5 pound boxes of fancy chocolates. 
All kinds’ of assorted mixed candy. 
“New English walnuts, Brazil nuts, filberts, black home grown 

walnuts and hickory nuts. 

Everything to make the Christmas dinner complete. 

Christmas trees all sizes from 3 to 10 feet. 
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There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 
and 

POLAR BUTTERMILK 
— They're Better 

  
  
  

      
     

    

   
   

     

The EMERSON 
“Golden Rule” Policy 

Te do each jab as well as it can be 
done, earning a fair wage and a fair 
profit, building each day’s effort on the 
foundation of good-will started the day 
before, guided at all times by the Prin- 
ciple of the Golden Rule. 

DAY AND NIGHT SERVICE 

Emerson Auto Parts Co. 
William and Fifth Sts. main 715 
SS 

What's In a Name 

A National City man went to see a doc- 

  

      
or. 

“Doc,” said he, “‘if there is anything the 
matter with me, don't frighten me half to 
death by giving it a scientific name. Just 
tell me what it is in plain English.” 

“Well,” said the doctor, “to be frank 
with you, you are just plain lazy.” 

“Thank you, doctor,” sighed the patient 
with relief, “Now give me a scientific 
name for it, so | can go home and tell the 

missus." —San Diego Union. 

      

Perfectly well meaning old lady: 
“Thank you so much for your song, my 
dear. It took me back to my childhood 
days on my father's farm and when | shut 
my eyes and listened to your singing I 
seemed to hear the dear old gate creaking 
in the wind." 

The archbishop had preached a fine 
sermon on the beauties of married life. 
Two old Irish women coming out of 
church were heard commenting on his 
address. 

“Tis a fine sermon his riverince would 
be after givin’ us." said Maggie. 

“It is indade,” replied Bridget, “and I 
yiish 1 kpew ae little about the matter as 

e does." 

  

The Poor Fish 

Joe Welsh took a friend fishing. He 
knew nothing of the gentle art, but was 
set up with the necessary tackle and nice, 
comfortable seat on the bank. 

Joe started fishing a few yards higher 
up. stream. 

Presently the novice said, “How much 
do those red things cost, Joe?” 

“| suppose you mean the float?” said 
Joe. "That cost about 10 cents. 

“Well, [ owe you [0 cents,” said the 
novice, “That one you let me take hag 
sunk. 

Concise Enough 

Tom Callahan got a job on the eection, 
and the foreman sent him out to look 
for wash-outs. Before Tom departed the 
foreman instructed him to be very explicit 
in his reports and not to use a lot of need- 
less words. 

Tom proceeded on his tour of inspee- 
tion. Finally he reached a spot where 
a river had washed out the track. He 
sat down and wrote the following report: 

“Sir: Where the railroad was the river 
is.” —H. McD. 

  

But Some Don’t at Crossings 

“Stop, look, listen!” 
The reflective man stopped to read the 

railway warning. 
“Those three words illustrate the whole 

scheme of life," he said. 
“How?” 
“You see a pretty irl; 

look; after you marry her you listen. 
—Ladies’ Home Journal. 

     

No ‘Count 
Binks—''Say, old man, do you know of 

any cure for insomnia?” 
Jinks—"“Counting a thousand is 

tobe a remedy.’ 
Binks—"That'’s what everybody tell: 

me; but the baby's too young to count.” 
—Tid-Bits. 

said 
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f This Stamp on Your Gift Box Means 
Satislactory Jeweiry 

108 EAST PRAIRIE AVE. 

DECATUR,ILL. 

  

Trusting to Luck 

‘wo worthy Hebrew gentlemen, who 
had become very wealthy in the moving 
picture business, acquired a snappy motor 
car as a joint possession. They also ac- 
quired a snappy Irish chauffeur, who took 
them, as a tryout, for an exceedingly 
snappy ride. 

‘As the car went faster and faster, tear- 
ing over busy crossings without as much 
as a hesitation, missing passing fenders by 
microscopic fractions of an inch, and tak- 
ing curves on two wheels, Aaron began, 
naturally enough, to get timorous. 

“He'll kill ue both” he shrieked to his 
partner. 

“Nonsense,” answered David. “Ain't 
he got his own life to look out for as well 
as ours?” 

“But,” protested Aaron, “what does an 
Irishman care for his life if he can kill a 
coupla Jewish fellers?” 

Wheels in His Head 

“Maude says her husband disgraced 
her on their honeymoon,” on 

“On the steamer she wanted the other 
passengers to think an ocean trip was an 
old story to them, but almost as soon as 
they went on board he pointed lo a row 
of lifebuoys and asked the captain what 
was the idea of all the extra tires.” 

—Phil. Evening Bulletin. 

“Can | he of any assistance?” asked the 
sympathetic motorist of a man who was 
looking unutterable thoughts at a disabled 
car. 

“How is your vocabulary?” 
'm a minister, sit.” 

“Drive on.” 

  

—Kreolite News. 

Christmas 
  

“The season for kindling not merely the 
fire of hospitality in the home but the 
genial flame of charity in the heart.”   

“‘He Who Hesitates is Lost’ 
Don't hesitate don't delay — 

When you are in need of a plumber. 
Phone us, and we will be there in a 

||| jiffy. And we do clean, substan- 
ial work at prices that will suit 
YOU. Keep us in mind; for you 
can never tell when you'll need a 
good, reliable plumber in a hurry 
and will want te put your finger 
on HIM. 

E. L. Harris & Co. 
313 N. Main Street 
Telephone Main 16 aaa 

    

            

  

Alone 

Although in manner shy, 
And shrinking from the view, 

The maid attracted every eye 
Along the avenue. 

There were no gewgdws on her head, 
No powder on her nose: 

Upon her cheeks no excess red, 
No bells upon her toes. 

A modest length appeared her 
And quite “au fait” her wrap, 

And yet she drew each female frown 
‘And caused the men to gape. 

gown, 

She'd gone against the grain you see, 
And flouted fashion’s views, 

Although it was mid-winter, she 
Was wearing shoes—HIGH SHOES! 

Mr. Galloway feels it his charitable duty 
to report the sad case of Staley's underfed 
pra earn ese kc ee creet tea 

Patronize Our Advertisers



December 

Oh! Holly branch and mistletoe 
And Christmas chimes where'er we go, 
And stockings pinned up in a row! 
These are thy gifts, December! 

And if the year has made thee old, 
And silvered all thy locks of gold, 
Thy heart has never been a-cold, 
Or known a fading ember. 

The whole world is a Christmas tree, 

And stars its many candles be. 

Oh! sing a carol joyfully, 
The year’s great feast in keeping! 

For once, on a December night 
An angel held a candle bright 
And led three wise men by its light 
To where a child was sleeping. 

—Harriet F. Blodgett. 

 



  

Christmas in Many Lands 

Christmas, one of the two holidays cele- 
brated all over the Christian world, is 
observed in such a variety of manners in 
different parts of the globe, as to have 
almost an entirely different meaning in 
each country. Although originally and 
fundamentally a church feast day, Ameri- 
cans at least, have commercialized it until 
its religious significance is almost lost in 
a maze of holly, costly gifts, heavy meals, 
parties and BILLS. 

As in many other things, America fol- 
lowed the Germans, to some extent, in its 
Christmas observance, but long ago the 
simple home festival of the Germans has 
been buried in its Americanized outgrowth. 
The mere setting up in the home of a 
gaily decked evergreen tree, the visit of 
St. Nicholas with small gifte for all, the 
singing of Christmas songs, once satisfied 
America at Christmastide just as it did 
the families in the older countries, but, as 
in many other things, this celebration was 
too simple. 

Out of it grew America’s frenzied, com- 
mercial Christmas which has made the 
very word distasteful to many, and has 
not added materially to the happiness of 
any. Too many and too expensive gifts 
have spoiled those who receive them, 
while the desire for that which is beyond 
their reach has made dull unhappiness for 
many more. 

In countries where the real significance 
of the day has not been lost, there surely 
cannot be the broken hearts and pocket- 
books which often follow in America, At 
any rate in a land where expensive Christ- 
mas seasons are not the custom, shattered 
nerves cannot follow the holidays. 

EUROPEAN CHRISTMAS 

Practically all of the northern Euro- 
pean countries make much of the Christ- 
mas season. The home circle is empha- 
sized, and the festivities are planned to 
interest all. Germany is credited with 
having originated the idea of the Christ- 
mas tree, At any rate, in German homes, 
at least before the war, the big everureen 

tree was the center of all eyes as it blazed 
out on Christmas eve. 

But in Germany, France, Holland and 
Belgium, where much the same Christmas 
customs prevail, the religious significance 
of the season is interwoven with the entire 
celebration. Wreaths are hung, the tree 
is lighted, and everything is planned to 
make the annual visit of Kris Kringle or 
the Christ Child, pleasant. 

St. Nicholas, who is annually expected 
in many European homes at this season, 
does not bring with him bags of ex- 
pensive toys and jewels, but his visit is 
looked forward to with much joy. 

In southern Europe, especially in 
Greece, Christmas is passed over with only 
a religious service, and all attention is 
given to the New Year. In these coun- 
tries the Oriental influence probably has 
made the first day of the year the more 
popular one for celebration. 

CELEBRATE NEW YEARS 

A Decatur woman, who came to Amer 
iea from Greece only a few years ago, 
remembers little of any importance con- 
cerning Christmas in her native land. 
“We always went to church on Christmas 
day”, she said, “but aside from that we 
had no other celebration.” 

“We were rather deep in our plans for 
New Years when Christmas arrived”, she 
continued, “and had little thought for 
anything else. It is at New Years that 
we exchange gifts in Greece. Everyone 
celebrates then, there are fetes in all the 
towns, big services in the churches, and 
big feasts in the homes. 

“Just as Americans serve candies at 
Christmas, so we in Greece had sweet- 
meats. Everywhere one goes at that season 
he is offered sweets which are just like 
our candies here.” 
England, ever synonymous with hearty 

meals, has long been famous for her 
Christmas feasts. No writer of an Eng- 
lich Christmas tale ever gets beyond the 
boar's head, the roast beef, and the blaz- 
ing plum pudding. An Englishman, who
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was recently recalling Christmas seasons 
in his father's home near London, built 
his whole story around the hig family 
dinner. 

“We always followed our unusually 
heavy dinner, at Christmas, with a moun- 
tain-like plum pudding", he said. “It 
would be brought to the table, a large 
ball, enveloped in a blue blaze from the 
brandy which had been poured over it 
and lighted just before it was brought in. 

ENGLISH DINNERS 

“After dinner, then, when it would 
seem that no one could want to see food 
again for a week, a smaller basin was al- 
ways brought in. This was filled with 
brandy, also, and raisins. The brandy 
was lighted with much ceremony, and we 
all tried our luck at snapping out raisins, 
blowing out the flame, and eating them.” 

It is from England that the lovely cus- 
tom of singing Christmas carols, comes. 
This custom, which is struggling for re- 
vival, is a clear sane note in what was 
becoming a most discordant season. 

Ireland, according to a friend from that 
beloved island, has ever remained true to 
the religious Christmas customs. There 
everyone goes to the Christmas mass, un- 
less he is totally unable. Often in the 
villages and smaller towns, the Christmas 
mass is nat celebrated until noon, but no 
one breaks his fast on that day until he 
has taken the holy communion. 

‘After the mass, however, the feasts are 
held in the homes. And such feasts, 
smiles our friend. “Goose, always goose, 
at an Irish Christmas dinner. And cream 
cakes, such as are never made elsewhere. 
And plenty of love for each other. 

“And there are gifis too, but they are 
given to the parents by the children. 
There the children save their pennies dur- 
ing the year, and plan carefully to give 
father and mother a loving present at 
Christmas.” 

IN WASHINGTON'S DAY 

In its earlier life America also cele- 
brated the Yule season in these simpler 
fashions. A descriptive bit, telling of 
Christmas at Washington's home, Mount 
Vernon, revives a desire for a return of 
those less hectic celebrations: 

“There is tremendous excitement in the 
slave quarters. Each ebony face gleams 
with joyous anticipation. According to 
the old custom, the Yule log will be 
brought in at dusk and laid in the im- 
mense fireplace. No work will be done 
until the entire log is consumed and the 
slaves have gleefully been soaking the log 
in a nearby swamp for nearly a month in 
order to make it burn longer. At last the 
sun sets and thirty stalwart blacks ap- 
proach, bearing on broad shoulders an 
enormous log. With due care and amidst 
the chuckling of the servants, the log is 
laid in the fireplace. The’ Master of the 
house sets fire to the kindling and in a 
few minutes a cheery glow fills the large 
room. A roar of joy arises as the log 
catches fire. If the first attempt at lighting 
had failed it would have meant bad luck 
to all. Old Sam, the favored house ser- 
vant, steps forward and wishes the white 
“Maseas and Missies"” a Merry Christmas. 
The wish is returned and each slave be- 
comes the tickled recipient of some smal! 
gift. All present join in one of the old 
Christmas melodies and then the slaves 
return to their quarters, to fll the calm 
night air with plantation songs until near- 
ly dawn. The whites sit around the fire, 
discussing the latest war with the In- 
dians, drinking the warm punch, and oc- 
casionally joining in one of the old Vir- 
ginian dances. There has heen no Santa 
Claus, no Christmas tree, no giving of ex- 
pensive presents. But there hae been 
present, what alone makes this day the 
best in the year, the good old Christmas 
spirit.” 

  

  
“Then be ye glad, good people, 
This night of all the year, 
And light ye up with candles 
For His star it shineth clear.” 
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Staley Starch Wins First Prize 

At the Henry County Fair in Martinsville, Va., in October, the dis- 
play of Staley Cream Corn Starch won first premium, and was awarded a 
proud blue ribbon. According to Robert L. Bailey, the salesman in charge 
of the display, the premium was awarded not only because the style of 
the package and its display was attractive, but because of the quality of 
the starch, Miss Campbell, the judge, made the award after she had 
used some of the starch. 

The picture shows Robert Lee Bailey, the good looking salesman, 
who arranged the display, standing in the prize-winning booth. 

7
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Magazine Story of A. E. Staley's 

“A. E. Staley Builds a $10,000,000 
Business” is the leading article in the cur- 
rent issue of The Golden Rule Magazine, 
a publication which deals with the ‘“fun- 
damentals of true success", and a full 
page photograph of our president ac- 
companies the article. This story, which 
tells of the struggle and successful fight 
of Mr. Staley who has won out against 
all odds, has been selected as a perfect 
example of the importance of determina- 
tion and the power to will. 

Says the writer, William H. Herring, “It 
is always those who have confidence— 
who believe in themselves—who have the 
spirit, the determination and the courage 
to challenge life, who win the highest re- 
wards. 

“Te A. E. Staley had not helieved in 
himself, he would have been one of the 
great army of people who come and go 
without registering anything of import- 
ance in the book of life. 

“This article, aside from suggesting a 
lesson in the virtue of perseverance, will 
span the gap between two extremes. It 
will show the steps in the up-building of 
a gigantic business on a capital of §1,- 
500.00 to the other extreme—a complete 

and going concer with an invested capi- 
tal of over ten million dollars. 

eee 
“A. E. Staley's success proves that a 

man can travel quite a distance if he 
knows where he is going and keeps on 
the way. When asked, ‘What advice 
would you give to young mén starting out 
in life?” Mr, Staley answered in that 
characteristic way of his: 

“Let every young man save one-half 
of his income and put it out on interest. 

Never spend more than half you make. 
Next, know your business from A to Z. 
When talking sales, see that you don't 
overshoot the mark. Mix with men— 
get their viewpoint and make them see 
yours. 

“Don’t lie about anything. Stick to 
the trath, no matter what it costs. My 
good mother taught me to be honest 
and truthful. 1 owe my success to her. 
She taught me that a good name was 
rather to be chosen than great riches.” 

“And E. A. Staley is a living example 
of these teachings. His wonderful per- 
sonality and great strength of character 
have raived the standard of the great 
Staley institution to an envious height.” 

  

  

Come bring with a noise 
My merry, merry boys, 
The Christmas log to the firing. 
While my good dame she 
Bids you all be free 
And drink to your hearts’ desiring. p 

With the last year’s brand 
Light the new block, and 
For good success in his spending,- 
On your psalteries play, 
That sweet luck may 
Come, while the log is tending. 

—Herrick.   
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      Ordinarily the boys don't 
stop the car half way up but 
this was a special occasion, 
with the cameraman watching, 
“neverything. 

Bob Quillen, cinder pit fore- 
man is shown shyly peeping in 
al the door, Carl Watson. trip 
rider, is shown supporting the 
wall: and Ed Coffey, hoisting 
engineer, is on the job all 
rcady to hoist, 

  

       

Removing Our Daily Mountain 

Removing and disposing of the cinders 
from twelve large boilers which run 
twenty-four hours each day, is no small 
task. Neither is it an inexpensive one, 
according to the engineers who have 
worked on the problem as presented in 
the Staley boiler house. 

A recently perfected method of con- 
veying and dumping the cinders has been 
put into use in the plant, however, and so 
far has proved successful. The method 
was worked out by Staley engineers. 

Two cars operated by an endless stec] 
cable on a trestle, carry the cinders from 
the basement of the boiler house to the 
yard, where they are dumped into gon- 
dola cars. In twenty-four hours on an 
average of five of these railway cars are 
filled with cinders. 

To take the cinders from all twelve 
boilers requires about an hour. The 
hoisting enginecr in the engine room at 
the top of the trestle receives his light 
signal, the cars are sent down and the 
cinders pulled into them, As quickly as 
both cars are filled they are pulled up and 
dumped, and sent back again to two other 
boilers. 

Formerly the cinders were conveyed by 
air. This method was given up because 
the expense of the up-keep was too great. 

The accompanying pictures were taken 
sscon after the apparatus was put into use. 
Since that time, the trestle hds gone into 
winter uniform, by the simple method of 
ecquiring a roof and side walls to cut off 
the icy blasts.



  

“At Christmas be merry, 
‘And feast thy poor neighbors, the great with the small.” 

Christmas dinner without fowl is, as 
terrible, to Americans at least, as Kip- 
ling’s famous egg without salt. Although 
our mothers and grandmothers always 
built their big holiday feast around tur- 
key, modern-day housewives have been 
forced, by the sky-ward flight in prices, 
to substitute less expensive fowl. But 
whatever the fowl, much the same method 
of preparation, cooking and serving is em- 
ployed, Below are some recipes for dress- 
{ngs which are recommended by Chris~ 
tine Terhune Herrick and Gesine Lemcke 
in their books on cookery 

CHESTNUT DRESSING 

Boil 1 quart of chestnuts, then shell, 
peel and mash smooth. Rub into them 
two tablespoons of butter, salt and pepper 
to taste, and stuff fowl. 

With this dressing it adds to the flavor 
if a few strips of fat salt pork are laid 
over the breast of the fowl. Pour a cup 
of boiling water in the pan, cover, and 
yoast, allowing [5 minutes to each pound. 
Baste several times. 

Christine Terhune Herrick. 

APPLE DRESSING 

Pare, quarter and core eight large 
apples, then cook with one-half cup cold 
water, until tender, but whole. When 
cold rub four ounces of stale bread into 
crumbs and mix with the apples, Add 
one and one-half tablespoons of sugar, one 
ounce melted butter and one egg. Mix 
well and stuff fowl, 

Gesine Lemcke. 

POTATO DRESSING 

Boil and mash twelve large potatoes, 
add one ounce butter, a teaspoon of white 
pepper, one egg yolk and the stiffly beat- 
en white of one egg, and three white on- 
ions which have been sliced fine and 
heated in one ounce of melted butter. A 
small amount of thyme and sage may be 
added if desired. 

Gesine Lemeke. 
RAISIN DRESSING 

One and a half ounces of butter, two 

cups of sliced apples, onc cup of seed- 
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and thankful withal, 

less raisins, one tablespoon of currant or 
apple jelly, two tablespoons of sugar. 
Cook until the apples are tender. When 
cold add two cups of rolled zweibach and 
one egg Gesine Lemeke. 

CHESTNUT SAUCE 

Boil large chestnuts ten minutes. shell, 
peal and skin, taking care not to break. 
Strain liquor in which giblets of fowl 
have been boiled, season and to one pint 
of liquid add one tablespoon of browned 
flour rubbed smooth with butter. Let 
nuts simmer in this for ten or fifteen min- 
utes and serve with the fowl. 

Christine Terhune Herrick. 

CRULLERS: 

The following recipe for crullers, a fav- 
orite sweet among the Dutch, at Christ- 
mas time, is in Mrs. Herrick’s book: 

‘Cream together one-half pound butter, 
three-fourths pound powdered sugar six 
eggs beaten light, nutmeg to taste, an 
enough flour to make a dough which can 
be rolled out into a thin sheet. Cut into 
shapes and fry in boiling Sard. 

ENGLISH PLUM PUDDING 

(The Genuine) 

Soak | pound of stale bread in a pint 
of hot milk and let it stand and cool. 
When cold, add to it 1% pound sugar and 
the well beaten yolks of 8 eggs, | pound 
of raisins floured, { pound of currants 
floured, 14 pound citron cut in slips or 
small pieces, | pound of beef suct chop- 
ped fine and salted, | glass of wine, { 
glass of brandy, | nutmeg and a table- 
spoon of mace, cinnamon and cloves 
mixed, Beat the whole well together and 
jastly add the whites of 8 eggs beaten 
te a stiff froth. Pour into a cloth prev- 
jously scalded and dredged with flour, tie 
it firmly, leaving room for the pudding to 
swell 

Boil six hours. Serve with wine or 
brandy sauce. 

It ix best to prepare the ingredients the 
day before and cover closely.
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RECIPE FOR PLUM PUDDING 

All measures level — 5 eggs, 1 cup 
bread crumbs, 2 cups chopped peeled 
apples, juice of | orange, juice of | lemon, 

I cup seeded raisins, 2 cups currants, | 
cup candied cherries (halved), grated 
vind of I orange, grated rind of { lemon, 
V4 cup finely chopped citron, 2 cups 
finely chopped suet, | cup blanched al- 
monds, | cup flour, 3 teaspoons baking 
powder, 2 teaspoons cinnamon, 1Y% tea- 
spoons nutmeg, | teaspoon ginger, V4 
teaspoon cloves, | teaspoon salt, 2 cups 
light brown sugar. 

Beat eggs light, to which add bread 
crumbs and chopped apples. Next add 
orange juice, lemon juice, raisins, cur- 
rants, cherries, orange rind, lemon rind, 
citron, suet and blanched almonds, Blend 
flour, baking powder, cinnamon, nutmeg, 
ginger, cloves, salt and sugar together and 
add last. Mix all well together and place 
in greased molds and steam 3 hours, 

The Pudding may be boiled in cloth, 
steamed in cloth, or steamed in covered 
small cane. 

The steaming in cans is best way—Mrs. 
Thompson, the Domestic Science teach- 
er for The Southwestern Milling Co (In- 
corporated) gives this recipe. 

“Toad-in-the’ole” 

A favorite English dish, is roast beef 
with pudding, or as our English friends 
call it, “toad-in-theole.” Following is 
the recipe: 

Make a batter of one pint of flour, one 
egg wet with milk and a little salt. About 
three quarters of an hour before your 
roast is done, pour this batter around and 
over it, and put back in the oven ta bake. 
There must be rather more water with 
your roast than you would otherwise need. 
This is also good with a roast of pork. 

Nuts to Crack After Your Christmas 
Dinner 

1. What nut is used to describe oriental 
eyes? 

Almond. 
2. What nut is found in a dairy? 

Butternut. 
3. What nut is found in every home? 

Walnut. 
4. What nut suggests a popular bever- 

age? 
Cocoanut. 

5. What nut bears a girl's name? 
Hazelnut. 

6, What nut forms a part of the human 
body? 
Chestnut. 

7. What nut is found at the seashore? 
Beechnut. 

8. What nut 
America? 
Brazil-nut. 

. What nut might be expected to grunt? 
Pignut. 

. After what nut was a United States 
President nicknamed? 

Hickory nut. 

is a country in South 

Odds and Ends 

Potatoes aye very fattening. 
Ammonia will dissolve copper salts. 
Vinegar will remove whitewash stains. 
A ham in the pantry is a great re- 

source, 
Creamed potatoes with chives are delic}- 

ous. 
When making a cake use cups of the 

same size. 
Do not serve too many kinds of food at 

one meal. 
Fried mush is better with honey than 

with any syrup. 
Creamed codfish is one of the good old 

breakfast standbys. 
Mutton tallow is excellent for keeping 

the hands soft. 
Canned shredded pineapple makes a 

good cake filling. 
Pure alcohol will clean white kid ar- 

ticles better than gasoline. 
A good-sized safety pin makes a good 

substitute for a bodkin. 
Sandwiches of cream cheese and Eng- 

lish walnuts are excellent. 
Clear turpentine and a soft cloth will 

clean white enameled paint. 
A moist cloth dipped in ashes will rub 

black from cooking utensils. 
Kerosene applied to a burned surface 

affords quick relief 

Slight Mistake 

“Jimmie,” said the teacher, “why don’t 
you wash your face? I can see what you 
had for breakfast this morning 

Little Boy—""What was it?” 
Teacher—Eggs.” 
Little Boy—"Wrong, teacher; that was 

yesterday,”” 

  

—Capper’s News. 

Happy Water 
Ole Olson came into a Minnesota vil: 

lage one day and inquired at a drug stor: 
if they had any “squirrel” whisky. 

“No,” said the clerk, “but [ can slip 
you a little ‘Old Crow’. 

“Aye don't vant to fly,” said the Swede, 
“Aye yust wan to yump around a little.” 

—Heard in Vaudeville. 
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nized as one of the beautiful gems of literature. 
Printed unsigned as it was, throughout many years it was credited to 

one of the greatest figures of American journalism, Chas. Dana, the editor of 
the New York Sun. Many years later it was announced that this editorial 
was pot written by Mr. Dana but by Frank Church, an obscure writer on the 
Sun. After all what really counts is the comforting message which came to 
Iitle Virginia O'llanlon in answer to her anxious, childish querry,—“Is there 
a Santa Claus?” 

1" this Christmas number we reprint an editorial which has long been recog- 

  

“Doar Edilor—i am eight years old. Some of my little friends 
say there is no Santa Claus. Papa says, “if you see jt in the Sun it's 
so. Please tell me the (ruth: is there a Santa Claus? 

Virginia O'Hanlon, 115 W. 95th St. 

skepticism of a skeptical age. They do not believe except what they 
see. They think that nothing can be which is not comprehensible to 

their little minds. All minds, Virginia, whether they be men's or children’s, 
are little. In this great universe of ours, man is a mere insect, an ant, in his 
intellect, as comnared with the boundless world about him, as measured by 
the intelligence capable of grasping the whole of truth and knowledge. 

V IRGINIA, your little friends are wrong. They have been affected by the 

  

Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa Claus. He exists as certainly as love and 
generosity and devotion exist, and you know that they abound and give to 
Sur life its highest beauty and joy. Alas! how dreary would be the world 
$f there was no Santa Claus. It would be as dreary az if there were no Vir- 
tinias. There would be no child-like faith then, no poetry, no romance, to 
wake tolerable this existence. We should have no enjoyment, except in 
fense and sight, The eternal light with which childhood fills the world would 
be extinguished. 

Not believe in Santa Claus! You might as well not believe in fairies. 
You might get your papa to hire men to watch in all the chimneys on Christ- 
maz Eve to catch Santa Claus, but even if they did not see Santa Claus coming 
down, what would that prove? Nobody sees Santa Claus, but that is no 
sign that there is no Sante Claus, The most real things in the world are those 
that neither children nor men can see. Did you ever see fairies dancing on 
the lawn? Of course not, but that’s no proof that they are not there. No- 
body can conceive or imagine all the wonders there are unseen and unseeable 
in the world. a 

You may tear apart the baby’s rattle and see what makes the noise inside, 
but there is a veil covering the unseen world which not the strongest man, 
cr even the united strength of all the strongest men that ever lived, could tear 
Shart. Only faith, fancy, poetry, love, romance, can push aside that curtain 
ora view and picture the supernal beauty and glory beyond. Is it all real? 
‘Ab, Virginia, in all this world there is nothing else real and abiding. 

No Santa Claus? Thank God! he lives, and he lives forever. A thou- 
sand years from now, Virginia; aay, ten times ten thousand years from now, he 
will continue to make glad the heart of childhood. 

ET mt mom 
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Homes Owned by Staley Employes 

Below—R. M. Ives, 724 W, Center St. 

, Above —Knackneck Home, East 
North St. 

Below W. R, Van look, Nelson Park 
Read. 

Above. T. C, Burwell, 343 §, MeCleliand  
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Firing the Furnace 

By H. F. Watson, Chemist 

The ancient Phoenicians paid tribute to 
Moloch, the fire god, and sought his favor 
by hurling human sacrifices into his fiery 
jaws. The modern moloch, the house- 
hold furnace, exacts a tribute of toil, 
worry and threatened bankruptcy of us in 
yeturn for a modicum of warmth and com- 
fort in our homes. Our Moloch is a most 
maligned, mistreated god, yet we all pay 
obeisance to him, directly or indirectly, 
whether he will or not. The difficulty 
lies not so much in the service we render, 
but in the lack of intelligent service. The 
moloch with which we are concerned 
classifies coal with a keener discernment 
than does the chemist. He judges coal 
by what it will do, not by its composition 
alone. His gift of warmth and comfort 
automatically follows in accordance with 
the quality and the quantity of the fuel 
he is given: he is even quite finicky re- 
garding the manner in which he is fed. 

In aa much as the feed of our basement 
god is usually coal, it is natural that he 
should digest some coals better than 
others. Coals are of a widely divergent 
nature, they are classified according to the 
bituminous matter which they contain. 
The anthracites, semi-anthracites, and 
semi-bituminous which are found in Penn- 
sylvania, West Virginia, eastern Kentucky 
and Tennessee are the coal carrying the 
lowest volatile matter. The bituminous 
coals found in the eastern, southern and 
middle west are much higher in volatile 
matter, but the quality of the coal of these 
states becomes better as one journeys 
southward. 

The best of the Illinois coals are found 
in Jackson, Franklin, Williamson, Saline 
and Gallatin counties. The coals best 
suited for domestic fuel are the anthra- 
cite, semi-anthracite and semi-bituminous 
coals, Unfortunately these coals are all 
quite high in price, and in comparison 
with the bituminous coals, they are also 
limited in quantity, As a mere matter of 
dollars and cents, more heat may be pur- 
chased for a given sum when ote buys 
bituminous coal than when one purchases 
the better household fuel. The difficulty 
is to obtain this heat in a domestic furnace 
with a minimum amount of difficulty. 

FORMATION OF SOOT 

When soft coal is heated to about 400 
degrees Centigrade, large quantities of 
combustible gases are given off. The 
process is comparable to the evaporation 

of water by heat. This volatile matter 
should be burned as it is liberated, if the 
maximum of heat is to be secured, with 
the minimum of trouble. These gases 
have a minimum temperature of ignition, 
below which temperature they will not 
ignite. If the temperature is too low, a 
large part of the volatile matter escapes 
up the chimney, a smaller part condenses 
in the flue of the furnace and in the flue 
pipe. This condensate is a form of coal 
tar. This tar furnishes an ideal medium 
for the collection of soot and dust, which 
will lower the transfer of heat to the fur- 
nace walls, ond eventually will kill the fur- 
nace draft completely. 

The conditions necessary to best insure 
the burning of the escaping gases, are a 
body present with a sufficiently high tem- 
perature to ignite them; a comparatively 
slow distillation of the volatile matter from 
the coal, with a sufficient amount of a'r 
present for its complete combustion. Such 
results are most nearly obtained in a 
domestic furnace by the following method 
of fring. 

¢ greater part of burning fuel is 
pushed toward the back of the furnace; 
the new fuel is introduced in a pile near 
the fire door. The volatile matter under 
such an arrangement is liberated slowly. {t 
is ignited by the incandescent fuel in the 
back of the furnace over which it is drawn 
by the furnace draft. The coal is coked 
and the gases are liberated quite uniform- 
ly until only a bed of carbon or coke is 
left; this is pushed to the back when new 
fuel is needed as already described. 

FURNACES VARY 

Furnaces vary a great deal in their 
natural draft. If it is found that large 
quantities of soot are still formed it may 
be advantageous to leave the draft in the 
fire door partly open during the coking of 
the coal. Soot arises from two causes, 
inefficient air, and 2 cold surface which 
chills the fame. The method given will 
not eliminate soot, but it will greatly re- 
duce its formation. 

The explosions which occur occasion- 
ally in furnaces are caused by a sudden 
firing of the combustible gases above a 
new charge of fuel. This occurrence is 
much less liable to take place under the 
method of firing that has been suggested. 

Handling the ashes from the furnace 
is another of the delights of furnace oper- 
ation. The ash of a coal ia as fixed a 
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quantity as is the carbon, and it varies as 
widely in different coals, The limits met 
with vary between 2 per cent and twenty- 
five percent of the weight of the fuel. The ash has a very low heat value, and the labor in handling it should cause ail 
those who order coal to inquire concern- 
ing the amount of ash to be expected. 

The formation of clinkers is partially 
a matter of control and partially an inher- 
ent characteristic of the nature of the ash. 
A clinker is nothing but an ash which has 
been fused; it is best defined as a slag. 
As a general rule the fusion point of the ach of eastern coals is higher than that of the mid-continental fields; therefore these 
fuels clinker less. 

The thickness of the bed of ashes on 
the grate is an important factor in the 
formation of clinkers. If the bed of ashes is quite thick the top of the ashes next the burning fuel will attain a very high temperature and it will be fused to a clinker. 

When ashes are allowed to accumulate under the grate until the circulation of air 
is shut off, the grate may be injured; the formation. of clinkers almost always eccurs. The air circulation helps both the grates and the ashes resting upon the grates to cool. A third thing of import- ance is a mixing of the ashes with the white hot coke when the fuel: is stirred with a poker. Care should he used to see that the method of stirring the fire doce 
not produce this result. 

An even burning fire, one which is not forced, will keep the house more comfort- able than will one which is forced for an hour and dampered the next hour. Such an uneven method of furnace control will lead to the maximum of clinkers. This is brought about by the very high temper- ature of the coke in the furnace during the 
period when the fire is forced. The tem- 
nerature attained will often be far above 
the fusing point of ash of coals which are commonly purchased for household pur- 
poses 

  
  

Death of Mrs. Muir MacKean 

The many Staley friends of William 
Muir MacKean, of Paisley, Scotland, were 
grieved to hear of the death of his mother, 
Mrs. Muir MacKean, at the family home 
in Paisley late in October. William Muir 

lacKean is a member of a firm of starch 
and corn flour manufacturers in Scotland, 
end as a friendly competitor, visited the 
Staley plant a few years ago, making 
many lasting friends during that time. 

irs. MacKean was a prominent woman 
in her community, and, ‘as the wife of 
one of Paisley’s outstanding Provosts, 
took a deep interest in public affairs, and 

was held in high esteem. The Provosts 
of Scotland are men of high financial and 
family standing in the community, who 
are appointed by a board of aldermen 
to serve as the highest authority in the 
town. 

Mrs. MacKean leaves three children, a 
daughter who is a director of the Royal 
Alexandra Infirmary and of the Home of 
Incurables, her con William Muir Mac- 
Kean mentioned above, and another son, Charles L. M&cKean, who was last year 
appointed High Sheriff of Belfast. 

The most sincere ympathy of the entire 
Staley organization is extended to our friend, Mr. MacKean, and other members 
of his family. 

ATTENDING SCHCOL 

So far this year only fourteen Staley employes have enrolled in the Decatur Public Evening school, although the regis- tration fee is only $1.00 a subject, and the course offered is varied enough to suit almost any taste. Of those fourteen en- rolled, six are taking English and citizen- ship, for they are all young men who have just recently come to this country from Europe. 
Following is the list of the employes who are enrolled and the classes in which they are registered: 
A. H. Waltens, bookkeeping and type- writing; Frank Saloga, English and citizen- ship; Frank Esher, English and citizenship: Ludwig Tebbe, English and citizenship; Mike Parogleo, English and. citizenship; John Weitnschat, English and citizenship; Fred Behrend, English and citizenship; John Doorark, English; Glenn A Moran, bookkeeping and mechanical drawing: Morris L. Armentrout, salesmanship and correct speech; Carl Waltens, typewriting and shorthand; Ruby Kiely, penmanship: Helen Harder, physical education; Deretha 

Devore, physical education. 

REGULAR DIRECTORS’ MEETING 

In the regular meeting of the board of 
directors of the A. E. Staley Mfg. Co., Nov. 20, the directors expressed the great. est appfeciation at the conduct of the business during the year. Mr. Staley, the president and general manager, gave 
a most comprehensive report of the year's 
work, in the meeting. 

The board authorized the regular divi- dend of throe and one-half percent, pay- able in January. 
The out of town directors are J. H. Firestone, Albert Krause and C. J. Schus. 

ter. These three, with the Decatur mem- bers of the board, were present at the meeting.



  

  

He that loveth a book will never want a faithful friend, 2 wholesome 
counsellor, a cheerful companion, ancl effectual comforter. Isaae Barrow, 

  

All library books taken out at the Journal office must be returned to that 

office at the end of two weeks. 
two weeks, following the general rule in effect at the public library. 

Ordinarily they may be renewed then for another 
Persons 

svho do net return books at the end of two weeks will be fined at the rate of two 
cents a day for each day the books are overdue. 

  

New Books 

The following books have just been re- 

ceived from the public library, and can be 

found in the Journal office: 

From a Bench in Our Square—Adams. 
Overlooked—Baring. 
Rising Dawn—Begbie. 
Peter—Benson. 
Queen Lucia—Benson. 
Wyndam’s Pal—Bindloss. 
Wilderness Mine—Bindloss. 
Great Hunger—Bojer. 
Cast of the Vikings—Bojer. 
Fear of Living—Bordeaux. 
Pretender Person—Cameron. 
Pamela Pounce—Castle. 
O Pioneers—Cather. 
Little Back Room—Chamberlayne. 
Outsiders—Chambers. 
Jane—Chapin. 
Stone in the Path—Chapin. 
Bells of the Blue Pagoda—Cochran. 
Routledge—Comfort. 
Lord Jira—Conrad 
Star of the Earth—Dallett. 
Moon-calf—Dell. 
Bonnie May—Dadge. 
Round the Red Lamp—Doyle. 
Tumbleweed—Evarts. 
Spare Room—Fedden. 
Dawn O'Hara—Ferber. 
This Side of Paradise—Fitzgerald 
Hereapath Property—Fletcher. 
Tallyrand-maxim—Fletcher. 
Cumberland Vendetta—Fox. 
Faint Perfume—Gale. 
Flower of Youth—Gilson. 
That Which Hath Wings—Graves. 
Tales of Labrador—Grenfell. 
The Triumph—Harben. 

  

Undiscovered Country—Howells. 
Miss 318—Hughes. 
Mag Pye—Hutten. 
The Silent Legion—Jameson. 
Sixty-first Second—Johnson. 
The Man Who Did the Right Thing— 

Johnston. 
Fortunes of Garin—Johnston. 
Sturdy Oak—Jordan, 
Youth Challenges—Kelland. 
Betty Bell—Kilbourne. 
Ray's Recruit—King. 
Felicity—Laughlin. 
Other Susan—Lee. 
Apaches of New York—Lewis. 
Extricating—Lincoln. 
Stephen Archer—MacDonald. 
Running Water—Mason. 
The Ambition of Mark Truitt—Miller. 
Trail's End—Ogden. 
Neo Defense—Parker. 
Laddie—Porter 
Man-Size—Raine. 
Yukon Trail—Raine. 
The Spinner in the Sun—Reed. 
Pender Among the Residents—Reid. 
Mrs. Red Pepper—Richmond. 
Affinities, and Other Stories—Rinehart. 
Long Live the King—Rinchart. 
Window at the White Cat—Rinehart. 
Leavenworth Case—Rohlfs. 
Mother Machree—Scott. 
Flaw in the Crystal—Sinclair. 
The Helpmate—Sinclair. 
April Princess—Smedley. 
He Knew Lincoln—Tarbell. 
The Turmoil—Tarkington. 
Lone Wolf—Vance. 
From the Earth to the Moon—Verne. 
Merton of the Movies—Wilson. 
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Some of Our Visitors 
  

  These young people, all from schools near Decatur, visited us during the month 
of November. The top group is made up of 20 pupils from the Atwood, Ill, high 
school. Miss Winona Iiill, the teacher, is standing at the extreme left. 

The group in the oval picture are juniors and seniors from the Niantic, Ill., high school. Their teacher, Willard Hall, is shown with them. 
The young men at the bottom of the page are members of an agriculture class at the University of [linois, All three of these groups were taken on trips through the plant. 

Ww



  

Safety in the Sugar House 

By WD. H. Wamsley 

  

    

  

We can remember, only a few years 
ago, when just a limited number of people 
were semi-educated along safety lines. The 
balance of us thought it somewhat foolish 
even to consider guarding plant equip- 
ment. But within the last ten years a 
nation-wide campaign has been carried on 
with the result that the majority of plants 
are properly and safely guarded. 

In the sugar house are to be found only 
a few pieces of machinery to be guarded, 
as compared to other departments of this 
plant, The cooler and mixing tanks have 
the gearing well inclosed so that there 
is no hazard of workmen becoming caught 
therein, All belts, couplings and collars 
are guarded in like manner. The label- 
ing machines have a guard installed 
around the entire machine which elimin- 
ates any hazard which might be encount- 
ered while working on or around these 
machines. 

The greatest care must be taken at all 
times when in this building when walking 
on the floors as oftentimes they are wet 
and slippery due to the fact that het water 

18 

must be used to clean the sugar off the 
floors, and we all know that a person can 
be seriously injured by falling on con- 
crete. 

It is very important that the stairways 
be kept clean. le takes only a few hours 
time for an accumulation of sugar to form 
on the treads, thereby creating a hazard. 
We endeavor to keep all sugar off the 
stairways at all times. 

We must be careful, when loading cakes 
of sugar, that they do not slip from our 
grip and fall on a foot or toe for a man 
can in this way receive a badly mashed 
foot. 

Oftentimes new workmen are put to 
work shaking down bags of sugar so that 
we get the required number of pounds 
in each bag. This is agreeable work if 
the one in question has had experience 
or proper instruction, but without either 
a man can bruise and tear his hands, 
thereby requiring medical attention. 

Electric trucks must be handled care- 
fully so that they will not skid on the 
slippery concrete Aoors. With a little 
care and practice we have eliminated all 
danger with regards to the operating of 
these trucks. 

It is also very essential that elevator 
gates are kept down. A person who 
neglects to see that the gates are down 
is a menace to this organization. Sup- 
pose the elevator was on the top Moor and 
a gate on the second floor was up; a per- 
son walking to the elevator shaft to lo- 
cate the elevator would acidentally slip 
and fall to the bottom of the shaft. It 
would mean death or permanent disability 
for the unfortunate. 

Another important subject which 
should always be in our minds is to report 
each accident no matter how slight. If 
only a scratch, a bruise or a small splint- 
er, be sure to report it and go to the lab- 
orator and have it treated. This practice 
will, in many cases, save @ person worry, 
pain and loss of time and possibly loss of 
a finger, hand or foot.
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HE PLAYED SAFE 

  

C. JARVIS 

When C, Jarvis was put ona job chipping cement, he took 
time to get a pair of goggles and put’them on. When a piece 
of cement flew up and hit one lense, he realized how wise he had 
been, for he was not injured. 

Mr. Jarvis works on Johrr White's gang in the yard. When 
this accident took place he was doing work which men do here 
every day. It was not something unusual for him to chip cement, 
and it was not something unusual for a piece of: cement to fly 
up into his face. From now on it will not be something unusual 
for him to take every care against accidents. 

  

                        
              

Oa in
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Sleep 

By Dr. W. M. Fitzpatrick 

Sleep ie nature's great restorer. It is 
indispensible for all living animals, and 
even many flowers go through a daily 
cycle that might be compared to our 
sleep. 

Shakespeare says: 
“Sleep that knits up the ravell’d 

sleeve of care, 
The death of each days life, sore 

labors bath, 
Balm of hurt minds, 

nature's second course, 
Chief nourisher of life's feast.” 

great 

A function so vital as this period of 
repose may well arrest our attention. It 
has a direct bearmg on our health, our 
bodily vigor, our pleasures, our business 
success in life. No one can go without 
it entirely, or one may indulge in it to 
excess. 

The normal, healthy newborn babe 
sleeps most of the twenty-four hours, but 
when a few months old this amount is 
reduced and continues to be shortened, 
gradually until the child is well on in his 
or her teens. Young mothers are prone 
to be alarmed about the health and well 
being of their infants on the slightest 
provocation, and when the physician re- 
sponds to a call he finds the child sleep- 
ing peacefully, The great probability is 
that such a child is not very sick. 

John Locke, an English writer who lived 
almost 300 years ago, wrote an essay on 
care of children and his remarks for that 
period are very appropriate for the child 
Of today. Among other things he said 
that children should be indulged in sleep 
ax much as they will take in infancy and 
early childhood. As they grow older 
their hours of sleep should be shortened 
Especially should they be awakened at a 
regular and rather early hour in the morn- 
ing. He would not insist always that 
they be sent to bed early when company 
comes, but rather advises that they should 
begin at an early age to begin to take 
their place in the world by mingling to an 
extent with guests. He insists, however, 
that they should be aroused at the regular 
hour the next morning and let them make 
up their lass of sleep the following night. 
Even the method of awakening children 
received his consideration when he urged 
that they should be spoken to very gently 
and roused slowly which is most likely to 
bring them to consciousness in a refreshed 

and pleasant frame of mind. Sudden or 
harsh efforts to awaken a child have a 
tendency to cause a nervous disposition. 

Locke further tock notice of the kind 
+ of bed that should be used insisting that 

it should be firm rather than soft, and 
especially should feather beds be avoided. 
We have cajoled ourselves into the belief 
that only in the last few years have we 
fought against feather beds, but here is 
Locke condemning them more than two 
centuries ago. 

Eight hours is considered the amount 
of sleep needed by most adults, but this 
is subject to: great variation. Most men 

and women probably get between seven 
and eight hours sleep in the twenty-four 
and do not feel comfortable unless they 
do get that much. However, our methods 
of living, especially in cities, have made 
inroads upon the period of sleep. Many 
patients with nervous symptoms, such as 
nervous indigestion, will give a history of 
getting less than seven hours sleep over 
a long period of time. Few men, and 
fewer women, can retain their health 
under such conditions. King Alfred had 
a rule dividing the day into three parts, 
eight hours for work, eight hours for 
sleep, and eight hours for bodily neces- 
sities and recreation. Dr. James J. Walsh, 
an authority on nervous and mental dis- 
orders says that “whenever people try 
to live the strenuous life and get along 
with less than eight hours of sleep, they 
are almost sure, sooner or later, to render 
themselves uncomfortable, to make them- 
selves liable to all sorts of neurotic symp- 
toms and, above all, to detract from their 
efficiency for whatever work they are en- 
gaged in. Whether they sleep or not, 
they should be in bed for nearly eight 
hours.” 

Night is the usual time for sleep be- 
cause that is the time of quiet and dark- 
ness, both of which favor sleep. But any 
period in the twenty-four may be selected 
for the time of repose. Many men main- 
tain good health and have their work 30 
arranged that they are compelled to take 
their sleep during the hours of daylight. 
A paychologist speaking before the City 
Club of Decatur some few monthy ago 
made the statement that he had rather 
stay up until two o'clock in the morning 
provided. he could stay in bed until ten 
o'clock that day, and he could have a lot 
more fun. That statement was all right 

for him for he knew how to spend those
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hours, but the serious trouble with the great majorily of people is that when they stay up until such an hour in the morn- 
ing they are engaged in some form of 
amusement or indulgence that is gradu- 
ally impairing the organs of their body. 

An abundance of fresh air in the sleep- ing room is one of the best aids we have in aiding sleep in its function of restor- 
ing energy to the nervous system. The 
modern habit of building sleeping porches 
with a maximum of exposure to breezes 

that might be stirring on hot nights has 
contributed more to our well being than 
most peaple realize. When one has the 
opportunity to sleep out that way he finds 
he does not feel the necessity for a vaca- 
tion in the north woods nearly so much 
as when he is housed up on hot nights. 

    
Insomnia is a subject inseparably con- 

nected with a consideration of sleep, but 
is so important it will be taken up at 
another time, 

A Christmas for Children 

Editor's Note:—Although it is pot the 
policy of the Journal to publish articles 
unless the editor knows who writes them, 
the following letter is made an exception 
because of the message it carries. The writer evidently is the wife of a Staley foreman and the mother of a family of 
growing children. 

I've been thinking a great deal about 
Christmas of late. | imagine every mother 
in town has been doing that, as the 
Christmas season is such a short time 
from us. Most of us have pleasant mem- 
ories of our own Christmas morning, when 
we were little tots 

The night before we listened as hard 
ag we could to hear Santa Claus come, 

© next morning how we scampered 
down stairs to see what had been left for 
us. My sister and | always wanted a new 
doll, and usually it was curly-haired, blue- 
eyed one we had planned on for many a 
day. And then the candy, nuts and other 
good things that go with Christmas day. 

I don’t think I realized until last year 
that such Christmases were not for every 
one, even in the Staley plant. Louise, 
next door, came in while 1 was packing 
Christmas presents and saw a brand new 
doll. 

"Oh", she said, “I've wanted a doll as 
long as i can remember, and | am past 
ten now, but Mama says a new dress will 
have to be my present, for we have all 
we can do to make payments on our 
house.” 

A few days later, Jimmie, the neighbor 
boy on the other side, after seeing the 
usual evergreen delivered from the groc- 
ery, said, “Are you going to have a 
Christmas tree? We never have one: 
mother says we can't afford it, but | think 
Jack and | will get a wagon together. That 
way we can have a better one.” 

The day before Christmas my husband 
came home with a present given him by 
his men. {t was nice to know they thought 
that much of him, but ( wondered if each 
little contribution toward that present 
might not have bought Louise her doll 
and Jimmie his Christmas tree. 

It 'seems to have been the custom for 
years at the plant for the men to give 
their bosses and foremen Christmas gifts 
They are grown men now with their best 
Christmases in the past, when they were 
children. Why not make this a Christ- 
mas for the children, and forget the bosses 
gifts for this year. Let each worker try 
to make this a big Christmas for children. 

A Journal Reader. 
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Our Former Editor as a Bride 
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     Words failed Etna when 
she saw her desk on her last 
moming here. The large 
basket of chrysanthemums; 
tied with pink tolle, was sent 
by the Fellowship club, the 
roses were the gift of Mr. 
Chamberlain, and the other 
chrysanthemums were from 
the Journal office. 

Five minutes after Edna 
Coyle became Mrs. B. J. 
Moody she posed for this love. 
ly portrait at the left. 
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Our Christmas Message 

We wish to all our friends, Journal 

readers, past, present and future cus- 

tomers, and particularly to the indi- 

viduals composing our staunch and 

loyal organization, the fullest possible 

measure of prosperity. 

We appreciate the business which 

has been entrusted to us by our cus- 

tomers, and the good work done by 

our men here in the plant and on the 

road, all of which has made possible 

our pleasant business relations and the 

continued improvement and growth of 

our organization. 

A.E. STALEY MFG. Co. 

                                             



  

    

New York Salesman 

Walter [1 Cooley, who joined the sales 
force of the New York office a short time 
ago, has already won for himself the 
reputation of being a go-yetter. Although 
still on the sunny side of thirty, Mr. 
Cooley has had ten years experience with 
the Corn Products Refining company. He 
was also with the Oxford Roofing com- 
pany for a short time. 

FIRST LYCEUM NUMBER ENJOYED 
Cold autumn rain and the opening of 

the University of Illinois stadium failed to 
ruin the first night of the Fellowship Club 
lyceum course. This first number, the 
Landis Male Trio, appeared in the Deca- 
tur High Schoo] auditorium, on Saturday 
night Nov. 3, before an audience which 
thoroughly enjoyed the really good music 
which the three young men offered. 

Although the rain kept away many who 
would have attended this entertainment. 
and the opening of the University stadium 
proved a strong attraction to others, the 
main floor of the auditorium was well 
filled. And all who braved the dripping 
weather felt more than repaid 
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G. E, Chamberlain, our general super- 
intendent, made a short introductory tall. 
Then for the next hour and a half the 
three young men entertained With a wide 
variety of instrumental music. 

On December II, the Qualen Trio_will 
give a program in the High School. This 
company offers musical numbers as_well 
as some impersonations. The remaining 
three numbers of the course will be given 
after the Christmas holidays 

FOR THE COMMUNITY CHEST 

Within the time limit set for the annual 
Community Chest drive in Decatur, more 
than $7,000.00 was raised in the Staley 
plant for the various charitable organiza- 
tions of the city. this amount more 
than $5,000 was contributed by the em- 
ployes in the plant, the other $2,000 be- 
ing given by the company. The amount 
asked for of the entire city was $92,000. 

Practically every man and women 
working in the Staley organization gave 
a day's wages to the cause. Not a few 
gave more. In hardly any cases did the 
workers meet with stubborn opposition. 
The entire burden of seeing the employes 
and doing the large amount of clerical 
work which such a drive requires, was 
cared for by foremen and stenographers of 
the company. 

Takes State House Job 
Clayton F, Radloff left the first of No- 

vember to take a position as an electrician 
in the state house in Springfield. He was 
accepted for the position after he had 
passed the civil service examinations. 

To the Staley Fellowship Club: 
Words become a mere jumble when we 

try to arrange them in a manner to con- 
vey adequately our deep appreciation of 
the gifts you sent us on°our wedding day. 

The gifts are beautiful. We expect to 
enjoy them for years, during which time 
we shall be constantly reminded of your 
graciousness. 

We especially want to thank the com- 
mittee which selected such handsome gifts. 
A written “thank you" sounds feeble, in- 
deed, in view of our sincere gratefulness. 

Long live the Staley Fellowship Clubl 
Sincerely, 

Mr. and Mrs. B. J. Moody.
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FEED RLEVATOR MEN 
‘These handsome men are the ones who make up the crew of the feed elevator. 

decidedly sober and quiet here but that is because the pholographer appeared just at noon. 
asked them te pose before they ate their lunches, ann that is why they look solemn. 

They look 
He 

J. B. Williams, in charge at the feed elevator, is shown in the front row, all hy himself, 

Art Wilcoxson's Annual Stagg 
When A. R. Wilcoxson, millionaire Chi- 

cago coal dealer, received his annual open- 
ing-of-the-hunting-season party early in 
November, G. E. Chamberlain, was one of 
the guests, These hunting parties of Art 
Wilcoxson's are famous affairs, and an in- 
vitation to be his guest at his comfortable 
and roomy shack on his six-mile-long farm 
on the Hlinois river, is highly prized. This 
is the second year that Mr. Chamberlain 
has been included in the list of guests, 
from which fact we judge that he ac- 
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quitted himself nobly as a nimrod and con- 
genial spirit, 

Each year practically the same selected 
few are asked down to this rather un- 
tamed country for the first few days of the 
quail season. The large farm lies along 
the Illinois river and not far from the Mis- 
sissippi, near Titus, Il], and is ideally 
situated for hunting. An excellent cook 
presides at the shack and sends out glor- 
ious mid-day lunches in the old farm 
wagon which carries the hanters to the 
starting point for each day's hunt.
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Deaths 

Mrs, R. A. Patton 

Mrs, R. A. Patton, mother of R. S. 
Patton, of the store room, died Wednes- 
day morning, Nov. 21, in the home of her 
daughter, Mrs. M. D. Van Horn, of Bunker 
Hill. Mrs. Patton had been ill for several 
days, Her death was not unexpected. 

For the past five years, Mrs. Patton 
had made her home with her daughter. 
Previous to this time she had passed 15 
years of her life in Decatur, her residence 
being in 1135 West Macon street. 

Mrs. Patton would have been 75 years 
old Nov. 27, had she lived. She was 
born in Lake county. Before coming to 
Decatur to make her home che had lived 
in Prairie Home, Shelby county. 

She is survived by a daughter, Mrs. 
Floyd Compton, and two sons, R. $. Pat- 
ton and G. C. Patton, all of this city. 
Burial was in Moweaqua. 

  

  

Vern Gentry 
Vern, the infant son of Mr. and Mrs. 

Ernest Gentry, died Oct. 24. The baby 
was only a few hours old. 
  

CARDS OF THANKS 
  

  

We wish to thank each and every one 
for their sympathy and floral offerings at 
the time of the death of our little’ son, 
Vern. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Gentry. 

I wish to thank the men of the mill- 
wright department for their kind gifts 
of flowers and fruit during my recent mis- 
fortune, Words are inadequate to ex- 
press my gratitude. 

T. A. Manley. 

1 wish to thank the members of the 
Fellowship club for the flowers which they 
so thoughtfully sent me when I waa ill in 
the hospital recently. 

Alice White. 

We wish to extend our heartiest thanks 
to the boys of the plant who remembered 
ae with a chest of beautiful and useful sil- 
verware on our wedding day. 

Mr. and Mrs. Byron May. 
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MISS SCHEU IN NEW YORK OFFICE 

Early in November Miss Louise F. 
Scheu took up her new duties in the New 
York office, succeeding Miss Alice Meeker, 
who resigned to get married. Miss Scheu 
is not new to the company having handled 
the Staley account for J. M. McNiece & 
Co., when she was with that firm several 
years ago. 

. H. Randolph, Jr, manager of the 
New York office, who worked with Miss 
Scheu in the J. M. McNiece & Co. offices, 
writes that he feels exceptionally fortunate 
in securing her for the Staley company. 
Because of her previous experience, she 
is thoroughly acquainted with the starch 
and corn syrup business. 

Mies Scheu served her apprenticeship 
with the Douglas company, where she re- 
mained for six years. After the big Doug- 
las plant fire she went to the McNiece 
company, but later left there for a better 
position. 

Her career has been most successful bat 
the Staley organization is hoping that it 
will be many years before she decides to 
leave her present position.    

Visitors from Florida 

Early in November Mr, and Mrs. C. F. 
Boss and their daughter, Miss Cecile Boss, 
of Miami, Fla., visited the plant. They 
were accompanied by Mr. and Mrs. J. A. 
Eyman and their daughter, Mies Nepha 
Eyman, of Argenta. The Boss family was 
visiting in Argenta for several weeks. 

Miss Alice Bonifield, of the laboratory, 
visited her sister, a student at the Univer- 
sity of Illinois, the week end of Nov. 18, 
and attended a big fraternity dance. 

Miss Crystal Fall, of the laboratory, 
visited relatives in Indiana for a few days 
in November, 

Fred Klumpp, mill house foreman, took 
a two weeks’ vacation in November. 

  

DON’T DROP MAIL HERE! 
  

That small wooden box on the 
south side of the manufacturing de- 
partment building is not # mail box. 
Rather, it is for contributions and 
communications to the Journal. On 
an average of once a week the editor 
finds that some trusting soul has 
dropped in a letter stamped and ad- 
dressed, having mistaken the news 
box for a letter box.   
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Weddings 
      

Hollywood Wedding 
Mise Ella L. Lacey and M. J. (Budd) 

Robb, both of Los Angeles, were mar- 
ried Saturday afternoon Nov. 3, at 5 
o'clock in Hollywood, Cal. Both Mr. 
and Mrs. Robb were formerly employed 
at Staley’s. Mrs. Robb was secretary to 
our general superintendent, 
Chamberlain, and Mr. Robb was in the 
accountaney department. 

After a two week's tour in Southern 
California, the couple returned to 
Hollywood. They are making their 
Hemmeln aio aaoNris | yeseal tea lecnedMin 
that city. 

Mr. Robb is employed by the Stan- 
dard Oil Co., at El Segunda, a suburb 
of Los Angeles. Before her marriag> 
Mrs. Robb was employed as private 
secretary to the general manager of 
Crave Co., on the Pacific coast. 

To our friends Mr. and Mrs. Rebb, 
go our congratulations and best wishes 
for ail happiness in the future. 

Perry— Whitsitt 
Miss Wilma Perry and Ralph Whit- 

sitt were married Saturday afternoon, 
Nov. 10. in the parsonage of St. Paul's 
Methodist church. Rev. H. F. Powell, 
pastor of the church, performed the 
ceremony 

The bride wore a suit of tan poiret 
twill and her corsage bouquet was of 
bride's roses. Mr. and Mrs. E. M. Perry, 
parents of the bride, and Mr. and Mrs. 
O. H. Whitsitt, parents of the bride- 
groom, were the attendants. 

After Dec. I, Mr. and Mrs. Whitsitt will 
be at home to their friends at 549 North 
Dunham street. Mr. Whitsitt is em- 
ployed in the laboratory. 

Mecker—Rudiger 
Miss Alice Meeker, of the New York 

office, became the bride of Mr. Rudiger 
Nov. 15. Mrs, Rudiger had been with the 
firm in New York for some time. The 
fortunate man who won her away from 
the Staley organization is with the Stan- 
dard Refining company. 

Rainey— Wheeler 
Miss Minnie Rainey and Earl Wheeler 

were married in Decatur on Wednesday. 
Nov. 21. Mr, Wheeler is employed in 
No. 16 building. So carefully did the 
young man keep the subject to himself, 
that none of the men who worked with 
him knew of his 

  

marriage until next day. 
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Sadowski—Sablotny 
Miss Anna Sadowswki and August Sab- 

lotny were married Nov. | at 3 o'clock in 
the afternoon in St. Johannes Lutheran 
church, by Rev. William Heyne. Miss 
Emma Brix and Miss Louise Brix, William 
Gollan and Edward Scepanski, all cousins 
of the bride, were the attendants. 

The bride wore a gown of white flat 
crepe and pearls, and her veil was of tulle. 
She carried a shower bouquet of roses. 
Her maids wore frocks of lavender and 
yellow georgette over satin and carried 
arm bouquets of chrysanthemums. 

After the ceremony a reception was 
held at the home of the bride's parents, 
Mr. and Mrs, Herman Sadowski, with a 
hundred guests present. A five course 
dinner was served. 

Mr. Sablotny is the son of Mrs. Char- 
lotte Sablotny and is employed in the mill 
house.



  

Dinner and Bridge 
The members of the Thursday bridge 

club entertained their husbands at dinner 
in the club house Monday night Nov. 12. 
After dinner bridge was played. The 
prizes were won by Mrs. W. C. Keiser 
and E, A. Hamman. Mrs. L. O. Gill, wife 
of L. O. Gill of the laboratory, ia a mem- 
ber of the club, 

Rotaro Club Meets 
Through the courtesy of Ned Pollard 

the Rotaro club of the Decatur High 
school met in the club house on the eve- 
ning of Nov. 2. 

Hallowe'en Mask 
W. B. Poilock entertained thirty couples 

ata jolly Hallowe'en box party at the club 
house on the night of Nov. 7. The guests 
were masked, and dressed in a great va- 
riety of costumes 

During the evening dancing was en- 
joyed, the music heing furnished by a 
colored jazz orchestra, Prizes for the best 
dressed guests were given Mrs. Eugene 
Murphy and W. M. Conlin. The per- 
sons who were selected as winners of the 
prizes for the most comical costumes were 
Mrs. Miller and W. M. Mason. 

  
Game Dinner 

Fifty guests were entertained at a game 
dinner in the club house by Mr. and Mrs. 
K. D. Sherman on the night of Nov. 16. 
After dinner, with H. E. Dressen presid- 
ing as toastmaster, several short talks 
were given. Mrs. Ed Hoover gave a 
reading, Mervin Smith gave a monologue 
and Miss Irene Dressen sang several 
songs. Later in the evening the guests 
danced, the music being furnished by the 
Staley Jazz Orchestra, of which Mettlin 
Craig is director. 

Pet Luck Supper 
A group of friends of Mr. and Mrs, T. 

C. Burwell enjoyed a pot luck supper in 
the club house on Saturday night, Nov. 
10. After dinner dancing and cards 
were enjoyed 

Entertain for Bride 
Mr. and Mrs. Dudley Boren entertained 

for their son, Vastine Boren and Miss 
Ferne Sleeper, who are to be married 
Dec. 8 in the club house Nov. 19. The 
affair was a shower, and the young people 
received many lovely gifts. 

The club house had been decorated in 
wedding bells and festoons of red and 
white, and presented a gala appearance. 
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MR. AND MRS. ARTHUR BUSKIRX 
Miss Rese Hattie Golembek and Arthur Bus- 

kirk were married in St, Johannes Lutheran 
church on the evening of Oct, 18, Mr. Buskirk 
is employed in the starch shipping department. 

During the evening the young people 
danced and played cards. 

Miss Sleeper is teaching in a school 
near Decatur, while the bridegroom-to- 
be is an electrician in the Staley plant. 

Hard Times Party 
Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Pennington enter- 

tained the parents and teachers of the 
Central Junior High School at a hard 
times party in the club house Nov. 14. 
Practically all of the 150 persons present 
were in rags and tatters. 

During the evening Dressen’s orchestra 
played far the games and dancing. Re- 
freshments were served at a late hour. 

Mise Elia Hehir and Miss Margaret 
Ryan have recently joined the Staley gen 
eral office force. Miss Hehir came ta us 
from the Standard Oil company.



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

  
All six of these charming girls work in one office here. Can you guess which 

office, and then, which girls? 
29
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Javais Cochran is extremely proud of her 
lovely young niece, Dorothy Eloise Schaaf. 
Derethy Eloise, who is five years old, lives in 
Malden, Mo., but she visits Decatur’ relatives 
and isa general favorite with them, 

Mrs. S. Woods, whose husband is em- 
ployed with the carpenters, recently 
underwent a second operation at St. 
Mary's hospital. She is getting along 
nicely. 

  

Louis Riedlinger, carpenter, is back at 
work after an absence of several weeks 
because of illness.   

For Sale 
Eight room house, 1704 East North 

street, at an exceptional bargain. Four 
bedrooms and bath up-stairs, large living 
room, dining room, kitchen and hall down 
stairs. Finished in oak. South front. 
See Harry Henry.   

Grandpa Fletcher 
Claude Fletcher was too happy for any- 

thing Nov. 19, when he was notified of 
the fact that he had become a grand- 
father. His daughter, Mrs. Arthur Pat- 
terson, of Indianapolis, Ind. gave birth to 
a son that day. She was formerly Miss 
Fay Fletcher. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. R. Suddarth, of Kansas 
City, announce the birth of a son Nov. 3. 
Mrs. Suddarth was formerly Miss Dorothy 
Paker of Decatur, and the first editor of 
the Journal. This is her second child, 
her first, a daughter, having been born 
while Mr. and Mrs. Suddarth were living 
in South America. 

A son was born to Mr. and Mrs. J. 5. C. 
Cussins, jr, Oct. 30. He has been named 
James S. C. Cussins HI. Mr. Cuesins is. 
a millwright 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Stole announce 
the birth of a daughter Nov. 4. Mr, 
Stole works in No. 17 building. 

  When Carl Eugene Watson was seven weeks 
old this picture of him was taken, Dignified 
little chap, was he not? His father, Carl Wat- 
son, is employed in the boiler house. 
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MISS COYLE 1S MARRIED 

A flower-decked desk, with a minia 
ture wedding party as the central figure, 
greeted Edna Coyle when she entered the 
Journal office on her last day as editor 
here. Later in the day, while she was 
still receiving farewell visitors from the 
plant, che had her second surprise in the 
form of a page of pictures and a story and 
reem in the November Journal. 

Less than a week jater, on Tuesday, 
Nov. 6, Miss Coyle and B. J. Moody were 
married in their new home, 153 South 
Hilton treet, Decatur. Rev. Chesteen 
Smith read the cervice in the presence of 
zbout fiftecn relatives. Mr. and Mrs 
Kenneth Montgomery were the only at- 
tendants. Miss Gertrude Moody, sister of 
the bridegroom, played the wedding 
march. 

‘The bride's gown was of flesh georgette, 
trimmed in lace and French blue ribbons. 
She wore silver slippers and a bandeau of 
dlver leaves. Her bouquet of roses was 
tied with silver ribbons.  Chrysanihe- 
mums and ferns were used as a kack- 
ground for the ceremony, and chrysanthe- 
mums and were used about the 
house. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. E. S. Coyle of Decatur, and for the 
last two and a half years has been the 
editor of the Staley Journal. Before tak- 
ing up that work che had been on the edi- 
torial staff of the Decatur Review and 
cull earlier had been a reporter and copy 
reader on the Decatur Herald. During 
the war che held a government position in 
Washington. 

Mr. Moody has a responsible position 
with Morehouse & Wells Hardware Co., 
with which firm he has been associated 
for about two years, At present he is 
compiling the firm's new catalog. 

Mr. and Mrs. Moody will be at home 
to their friends after Dec. | at 153 South 
Hilton street. 

On the day of the wedding the Staley 
Fellowship club sent its gift to the bride. 
This gift consisted of a davenport table, 
a floor lamp and a chair, all in mahogany 
to match the other pieces of her new liv- 
ing room furniture. A scarf, rich in gold 
embroidery, for the table, also was in- 
cluded in the gift. 

These things were sent to Mrs. Moody 
with the most sincere good wishes, for in 
the time that she had been the editor of. 
the Staley Journal she had won an envi- 
able snot in the hearts of the people in all departments of the plant. 

roces 

BA   

CUR CARTCCNIST 

When Willie Van Hook dolled all up 
and drove into town with his mama, 
several years ago, he posed before a 
photographer who had no idea that he 
was taking the picture of a small chap 
who was to win distinction in later life 
asa clever cartoonist. 

Anyway Willie knew what was going 
to happen to him when he grew up and 
he was dressed for the occasion. See the 
pin-tucked jacket, the nifty hat, and that 
carelessly arranged handkerchief. But 
above all notice the collar. You can't see 
‘em, but there was a fierce bull dog 
painted on cach point. That's what made 
Willie so brave looking. 

  

Magley—Gray 
Decatur friends have just received an- 

nouncements of the marciage of Mrs. Ada 
Magley, of Detroit, and Frank Gray, form- 
erly of Decatur. Mr. and Mrs. Gray were 
married during the summer and are at 
present making their home at 9300 Ot- 
sego Avenue, Detroit. Mr. Gray is a 
foreman in the shipping department of 
the Ford plant.
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Helen Janet Hupp is the plump and charming 
Richard H. Hupp. 
Her father is om- 

daughter of Mr, and Mrs. 
She is just two years old 
ployed in the laoratosy. 

  

Card of Thanks 
It made me “smiley ‘round the lips and 

teary ‘round the lashes”—the surprise 
which awaited me on my last day in the 
Journal office. 

The basket and the flowers from the 
Staley Fellowship club, the bouquets from 
Mr. Chamberlain and Miss Cade, the sen- 
timents expressed in the notes attached, 
the tiny bride and bridegroom—all were 
delightful. 

[thank you all so much for these tokens 
of friendship and also for the kind wishes 
expressed by many Staley folk that day. 

‘And very deeply do | appreciate the 
many courtesies extended by those of the 
Staley organization during my two years 
there. 

The memories of my happy days at 
Staley’s will linger through the years. 

Mrs. B. J. Moody. 

Sam Maztini, of the oil house, has been 
seriously ill for the last five weeks. He 
is only slightly better. 

  

Under the auspices of the Fellowship 
club, a carnival dance will be given for 
club members in the Guards’ Armory Fri- 
day night, Nov. 30. Homebrook's or- 
chestra will play and there will be several 
surprise features during the evening. 

  

Charles Brewer Ili 
Charles Brewer, a taxicab driver, who 

has many friends in the Staley plant, is 
seriously ill. 

    
Ask Mr. File 

Oh, chemist of skill, investigate 
nd answer this query of mine, 

think 1 know what Carbonate, 
But where did lodine? 

Ode to a Peanut 
A peanut lay on the railroad track: 

Its heart was all a-flutter; 
The 5:18 came thundering past— 

Toot! Toot! Peanut butter. 
—The Printer's Devil. 

  

  

The Real Commander 

Knick—“How much salary does Hen- 
peck command?” 
Knack—*Two dollars a week. His wife 

commands the rest.” 
—New York Sun and Globe. 

  Leo Gogerty, the youngest son of Mr. and 
Mrs. T. Gsyerty, is certainly a charming 
young lad) He has a smile which is most 
winning und, according to his father, he has 
pep enough te make him the champion go- 
getter of the world,
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Larry Richard Moore is the 
of Lawrence Yunker of the store room, 
ther or not the reason for the small chap 
smile is his pride in his uncle, for whom he is 

happy nephew 

named, we can only guess, He was just seven 
tmonths old when this picture was tuken at the 
home of his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Ray Meore, 
949 North College street, Inst summer: 

Growing Smiles 
A smile is quite a funny things 

It wrinkles up your face 
And when it's gone you never find 

Its secret hiding place. 

But far more wonderful it is 
To see what smiles can do; 

You smile at one, he smiles at you, 
And so one smile makes two, 

He smiles at some one since you smiled, 
And then that one smiles back: 

And that one smiles until in truth, 
You fail in keeping track. 

Now since a smile can do great good 
By cheering hearts of care, 

Let's smile and smile and not forget 
That smiles go everywherel 

—The Chase. 

Dewey Pygman is learning the printers 
trade in the plant printing office. 

Foreman's report on cold November 
tnorning—"'Cyclone heading south." 

  

Billy Morrison—"Wise cyclone! Has 
more sense than some people.” 

“That's one wedding gift I'll gladly   

help buy”, Jim Galloway told the foremen, 
when someone hinted that Fred Klump 
was again seriously entertaining thoughts 
of matrimonial steps. 

  

When it was rumored that Ed Smith, 
timekeeper, was spending his vacation in 
jail at Springfield, one of the kindly 
hearted maidens in Carl Russell's force, 
took up a collection to send the poor 
wronged man flowers. All that was Jeft 
alter the flowers were purchased was to 
be used as bail. 

  

Pauline Wright, of the tray room, and 
Ollis Owens, of 17 Building, were ob- 
served the other night window shopping 
in Water street. The boys of 17 say 
Owens is a yood worker, but the packing 
house is too near. 
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Away to the Woods 

Oh, we are the merry hunters, 
A brave and lusty crew: 

We are after quail and rabbits, 
And we may bring hack a few. 

We have shot and shells in plenty, 
And we all know how to ron; 

So we catch all the rabbits 
We can't hit with a gun. 

Promptly at one minute after 12 on 
the morning of Nov. 10, the opening of 
quail season, the ardent sportsmen of the 
Staley plant’ were off on the trail of Bob 
White. OF course, on a hunting trip one 
can't be too particular; so our noble hun- 
ters took off-hand shot at rabbits ocea- 
sionally, just to see how the old gun 
was working. Sometimes she wasn't 
working so well, at that. 

Among the first to take off for the 
crowded hunting grounds were Frank 
Moore, Jack Fletcher, Bill Pollock and 
Byron May, in Bill's car. They hit for the 
wild country near Taylorville, for they 
were after big game. Jack, a bit more 
enthusiastic than some of the others, 
clutched Byron around the neck and 
screamed when he saw a pheasant, for he 
thought it was an ostrich. A few miles 
further on he saw another pheasant, and 
in his excitement jumped out of the car 
while it was atill running and banged away 
at the bird, with an unloaded gun. 

“THE PRETTY LITTLE RABBIT” 

Later in the morning, when the sun 
had come out to watch the fun, Bill an- 
chored the car and the quiet quartet 
started on foot, Soon a tiny bunny started 
up from a bush and scampered off down 
the field. Bang! Bang! Pop! Crash! went 
four guns—but the rabbit kept on run- 
ning. Again the guna crashed, and again 
the rabbit did not stop. 

Then out stepped brave Byron, the 
youth of the party, and tossing his gun 
to one side, he started in sharp pursuit 
of the almost-Aying bunny. And while 
shot and shell from the other three guns 
rained about him, this stalwart lad over- 
took his prey, and captured the rabbit 
uninjured. 

CHARLEY’S MISTAKE 

In another direction Hank Potrafka 
and Charley Fitch were starting out soon 
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after day break. Now Hank is nice and 
round but he never knew that he re- 
sembled a rabbit until Charley, who was 
a short distance from him, took a shot 
at him. Hank dropped, and Charley, in 
fear and trembling, flew to him. No 
serious damage was done, but Hank gives 
the credit of his rescue to his pocket flask 
which served as a shield from the shots, 
and incidently changed his views on pro- 
hibition. 

“Heavy,” of the packing house, went 
alone on his bunting trip, which probably 
accounts for the tales which he tells of it 
now. Among other things he insists that 
he brought home two bears. e have 
heard of green snakes—but bears? Per- 
haps though it is a newer brand. 

TRUTHFUL BILL HERR 
Bill Herr is the only one of all the lusty 

crew who admits that not a shot took ef- 
fect. Notwithstanding this, though, Bill 
has had rabbit to eat recently. He has, 
as most of his friends know, some well 
trained dogs, and these animals, seeing the 
great disappointment of their master, as 
shot after shot failed to hit the mark, 
took pity on him, and caught a few rab- 
bits. 

Edward: "You are the sunshine of my 
life! You alone reign in my heart, With- 
out you life is but a dreary cloud.” 

Eva: “Is this a proposal or a weather 
report? 
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Letters to Santa Claus 

Dear Santy: 
We are a nice bunch of girls who work 

hard every day, and because we have 
been so good this year, we feel that you 
should reward us by bringing us pretty 
nice Christmas presents. We want so 
many things that we have decided not to 
name the articles. Instead we will tell 
you why we should get them. 

In the first place we are prompt. When- 
ever we have work to do we rush out to 
the plant and get it done. 

Then we are quiet. No one would 
ever suspect that there was a crowd of 
us working away up on the second floor 
here. We never talk to each other as 
we work and of course we never whistle 
or sing. That might disturb the brainy 
men who work in other parts of the build- 
ing. 

We all are extremely considerate of 
each other and never crack jokes. Some 
of us have beaux but the rest of the crowd 
never teases us about them, 

Now, don't you think we deserve nice 
presents? 

The Tray Room Girls, 

Dear Santa:— 
Although 1 hold a most responsible 

position with this firm, | am still young. 
Aiso 1 have always been rather pampered 
and have already, practically, everything 
that a young chap could want, But there 
are still some things which I do not have. 

For instance 1 have heard that there 
are some new accessories for Fords which 
T have not seen. [ already have a few 
special attachments for my Ford, but if 
anything new is put on the market before 
Christmas [ trast that you will see that 
I get it. 

Yours very truly, 
Louis Burstein. 
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Mr. S. Claus, 
Dear Sir: 

In regard to your contemplated visit 
to us on Christmas, Dec. 25, let me say 
that there is one thing which { should like 
above all others. That is a wife. { will 
admit that I have made great advance to- 
ward the married state, but I realize that 
I need a slight push over the line, If you 
can supply the push which will land me 
in the so-called happy state of matrimony, 
{ shall remain forever, 

Yours sincerely, 
P.'D, Rollins. 

My Dear Santa Claus:— 
There is one thing above ail_others 

which | desire for Christmas. That is 
room in which to store the various articles 
which are of no earthly account but which 
some poor soul thinks may come in handy 
some day. Already | have used up every 
inch of space t can find, but still people 
about the plant are urging me to store 
things which are in their way, 

Really, old man, they are running me 
wild on this subject, and unless you help 
me out | am afraid it will ruin my cheer- 
{ul disposition. 

Yours truly, 
John White. 

  

Dear Friend Claus: 
I take my pen in hand to ask your 

assistance. For several months one J. 
H. Galloway has been annoying me with 
reference to the International Date Line. 
Please send me a book of snappy come- 
backs so that when he begins his verbal 
attacks I can put him in his proper place. 

1 thank you, 
Henry Dubes. 
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VACATION 

Vacation, Vacation, 
The time we look forward to 
With joy and delight 
Planning things we will do. 
Vacation, Vacation, 
In the golden autumn time. 
A coal-pile on the sidewalk, 
Yes, and carpets on the line. 

Vacation, Vacation, 
Painted ceilings to scrub. 
Some heavy things on wash-day 
Wifey says you must rub. 
Vacation, Vacation, 
Dod bum it all by heck, 
1 ain't done no fishin’ 
And my plans are all a wreck. 
Vacation, Vacation, 
With persimmins nice 'n ripe 
My widow says to black the stove, 
And be sure and clean the pipe. 
Vacation, Vacation, 
Well! "Twas ever thus. 
The wimmen spoil our plans 
But ‘taint no use to fuss. 
A feller that won't help his wife 
Isa mighty onery cus. 
Vacation, Vacation, 
Is now a whole year away. 
From now till then I'll plan 
Just what I'll do and say 
‘And how I'll romp and play. 

Homer Neal, of the kiln house, and 
Herbert Henderson of the table house, 
have established offices in their respective 
places of employment since No. 3 

It is aid, by those who know, that Mc- 
Cord of the pump department, carries 
packing around in bis hand until all the 
corners are worn off and the packing be- 
comes round, 
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which puzzle the Among the things 
people in the cost division, is the queer 
habit which Tom Hildebrand has of tak- 
ing off his shoes as soon as he arrives at 
his desk each morning. He says he does 
it to get the cinders out of his shoes. His 
co-workers can't understand that, how- 
ever, because he rides a bicycle, They 
are thinking of having his wheel elevated 
to resemble the type in use thirty years 
ago, then they know his feet won't drag 
in the CINDERS. 

Why Spicer Buys 
Spicer, of 17 Building, has joined the 

“Penny Wise, Pound Foolish” ‘club. He 
was initiated after he spent a half day in 
the dentist's chair having replaced a gold 
tooth which he broke off trying to bite a 
plug of extra-hard which some one of 
his co-workers kindly loaned him. He 
bit, but since then he has bought, for he 
figures that a plug of fresh tobacco ix 
cheaper than a new tooth. 

Concentrate on your likes—forget your 
dislikes.
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Why Not Ride? 
Friends of Louis Brand are wondering 

why he is so shy about appearing at the 
plant with the new motor attachment that 
he is supposed to have purchased for his 
bicycle. It may be that he is afraid to 
ride it in public until he has obtained a 
state license. Rumor has it that he re- 
ceived a call, in the name of L. L. Emmer- 
son, secretary of state, to get such a 
license. 

Ford Reservation 
Mr. Galloway wonders why, after tout- 

ing through the state of Michigan, he 
failed to see a Chevrolet. That is easily 
explained, Jim. The humane society drove 
all the Chevrolets out of the state to give 
the Fords a chance, Fords being the orig- 
inal natives of Michigan. 

Spooner is now well enough acquainted 
with the witch yards to be able to guide 
the switch engine around the curves with- 
out cutting the flanges on the drive 
wheels. 

  

“Lefty” of the kiln house, goes with- 
out his coat and shirt because he is proud 
of his form, his friends say. 
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Another Diamond! 

Once more Cupid has selected a young 
woman from the Staley organization for 
his target, and as usual, his aim was true 
We know he has buen about because he 
has left a lovely diamond ring on the left 
hand of the girl, but until further informa- 
tion is forth-coming, we are not free to 
give details. We can say this—she will 
not be found in the general offices, in the 
plant, in, the general superintendent's of- 
fice, in’ the purchasing department nor 
in the Journal office. Now use your imag- 
ination. 

Louie Burstein, Harry Wamsley and 
Tommy Gogerty have been expecting to 
be called before the insanity commission 
since their call at the office of the Stan- 
dard Oil company, while on the Y. M, C. 
A. drive. 

  

When Bill Stuart came back to the ma’ 
chine shop alter his Arst half day off in a 
year, he found a most life like dummy 
standing at his lathe. The boys said they 
were vo lonely without Bill's smiling pres 
ence that they had to put the dummy 
there while he was away. 
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Lost—One pair of gloves, in time ofies. 
if Ed Smith will return same no questions 
will be asked. Spud Moran. 

Charley Golembek is all smiles now, and 
no wonder. He is in high favor with Miss 
Fisher, the beautiful siren who lives in 
East Prairie street. The boys have told 
Charley that if he will postpone the big 
event until after Christmas, they will see 
that he gets a suitable wedding gift. His 
boss says he knows Charley would rather 
live in Prairie street than in Orchard 
street. 

“Big Otto”, Snelson’s assistant at the 
feed elevator, says it grieves him to see 
Helen come to work in the tray room 
late. He is thinking of helping her, by 
purchasing an alarm clock for her. 

Frank Garrett says he seriously in- 
tended to get married but the woman in 
case refused to go to the altar until he 
had cut off that cute black mustache. He 
won't do that so the wedding bells are 
silent. 

Carl Denhart, of the packing house, is 
considered quite a poet by some, but the 
girls who patch sacks think he would 
make a better porter for the Sunday Sun 
than he would a cooker man. 

Palmer Herring of the feed elevator 
Is a real good scout, 

But when he loses his temper 
You had better look out; 

And his little red hammer 
- It made a red streak 
When he threw it at one 

Of the employe’s feet. 
It hit the wrong man 

And he said, “Hey”, 
And snatched up the hammer 

And threw it away. 
—Clarence Dixon. 

Ask Goofey how long he waited at the 
Transfer house for that good looking girl. 

Art Sigmon, of 16 building, has recent- 
ly suffered an increased popularity. He 
has bought a new Ford. 

Brit Patterson, of the millwrights, has 
invested, or squandered, just as you 
please, his money on a Chevrolet. 

There is much speculation as to why 
Sachell doesn’t buy that Chevrolet he was 
trying out a few weeks ago. 

“Here's to Edna—gone but not for- 
gotten”, said Mr. Galloway when the 
bride's gift of candy and cigars was opened 
in the foremen's meeting. 

Joe Pygman is waiting with a brick for 
the man who sent that automobile sales- 
man to his house. 

Buster Woodworth still maintains that 
next to Sparks college, the University of 
Illinois has the best football team in the 
country. 

It seems that Heavy Williams of the kiln 
house speaks a different language when 
vexed than he does while attending church 
and Sunday school. 

Car} Waltens thought his breakfast 
coffee had been spiked, when he came in 
one morning and found a dizzy dance 
poster over his desk. Anyway, he didn't 
have to ask anyone when the next dance 
would be. 

BRON MAY 
But Sant oo 
Wis Rabbyrs TAL ®      
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No Syl, a Ford is a fine car, but even it 
won't run without gas. 

Walter David of the kiln house, has 
been indisposed on account of a crippled 
knee. He was feeling fine until one of 
the tray loaders laid off, and then had 2 
relapse. Ask Walter why. 

  
  

Ira Dunham is back from California. 
He says the intense heat of the sun on 
the westera coast was injurious to his 
sensitive complexion. 

Red Harrison says some one stole about 
40 of his chickens. As he is working 
straight days now it looks as if he might 
have sold them. 

  

  

Joc Emerit of Mexico's gang, says he 
understands that members of the K. K. K. 
are 100 proof Americans, 

Jimmie Cussins was scen with his head ina large empty tank yelling “Daddy” 
just to see how it would sound. 

Cy Martin and Toots Gasaway, the 
rollicking switching boys, claim their new 
stove in the scale house is the bee's knees. 
They slways quarrel to see who will fire 
it. 

P. S.—Joe says he has to wear gloves, 
for the fire shovel hurts his hands. 

The boys insist that Watson was sick 
after he rode on the man-hoist. 

The Indian blood in Homer Grider 
shows up when he paints himself with red 

“lead, while working nights. 
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Shm Matthews travels fast. He tells 
bis men that his Ford can make 120 miles 
an hour. 

Since Jimmy Cussins has bought a com- 
plete set of tools he has spent about eight 
and a half hours a day polishing them and about an hour and a half trying to find out what each one is used for. He wants 
to know which end of a saw the handle is
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Charles Keck and Jack Fletcher are running neck to neck in the contest who gets to the 
boss first every morning. 
last week Keck was 6 points ahesd of Jack, having taken unfair advantage by going €o 
Springfield 40 miles away and meeting the boss there. 
this week Jack has gained 3 points on Keck by resorting to the ancient game of peek-a-boo 
around the corners of the garage, tool house and office building. 

Hank Potrafka says never again will he go a-hunting with Charley Fitch, the boss tin 
smith, 
the small red marks en his anatomy, he swears, were made by buckshot and he knows who 
fired the gun. 
Fitch denies the allegation and defies the alligator and positively states he shot at a flock 
of wild ducks in the corn field singing, “yah, yah” and has witnesses to prove that Hank, 
was net a member of the flock. 

Hawkshaw, the plant sleuth, is trying to solve the mystery why the electricians win all 
the dance prizes 
for the past three years the gold piece prize has beew handed to some member of that 
notorious organization. 
Broadbear, the boss electrician, was chairman of the dance committee and the recognized 
leader of the gang. 

Fred Klumpp spent his two weeks’ yacation visiting the ancient town of Peoria on the 
banks of the Mlinois river, 
he reports the distilleries and breweries are going to wreck and ruin. Even the wonderful 
aroma has departed and Fred is shedding crocodile tears. 
Hope and Prosperity, Pleasure and Pain, they mingle together in Sunshine and Rain. So 
cheer up, Fred, grape juice is on tap and is highly recommended asa sure cure for lost 
manhood, 

the mortal whe gambles, shoot craps and drinks white mule during working hours is a fool. 
be bites the hand that feeds him, and endangers the lives of his fellow workmen. 
there are a few fecble minded mortals in your organization who have no respeet for their 
employer or fellow workmen and should be weeded out. 

in Greek mythology there is an account of a Grecian god named Medina, who had the ears 
of an ass. 
in every cruanization there are a few long cated mortals who aye classed as scandal mon: 
gers by their associates. > 
there are numerous ills inwoven with the human frame and the greatest of those ills is a 
human with long cars and a serpent tongue 

John White says he does not believe in the transmigration of souls end that the numerous 
Bob Whites in the forest are no relatives of his so far as he knows. 
Charles Fiteh is a great Bible atudent and believes you must be born again, but he dreads 
to return to Mother Earth in the shape of a mouse, 
Bill Qoton swears the black tom cat that brings bad luck to the feed house is no relation 

of his and if he has to return to this earth a second time he would rather he a goat. 

Yours trely, 
THE MAN IN THE MOON. 
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There is a home of the correct 
style, size and price for each 

and every family. 

WHY PAY RENT? 

SEE a 

Hazenfield Realty Co. 
16 Merchant Street—Main 294 

Realtor : 
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| Realtor News 

  

  

      

A Modern Christmas Carol 

God rest you, merry gentlemen! 
May nothing you dismay; 

Not even the dyspeptic food 
Through which you'll eat your way; 

Nor yet the heavy Christmas bills 
The season bids you pay: 

No, nor the ever tiresome need 
OF being to order gay. 

Nor yet the shocking cold you'll catch 
If fog and slush hold sway: 

Nor yet, in fact, the host of ills 
Which Christmases array. 

God rest you, merry gentlemen! 
May nothing you dismay.—Anon. 

Hard Question 

  

‘arry yer bag, sir?” said an eager 
urchin to a man on 42nd Street, hurrying 
toward the Grand Central Station. 

"No, thanks!” replied the man shortly. 
“TM carry it all the way for a dime,” 

persisted the lad. 
“1 tell you I don't want it carried!" re 

torted the man. 

  

“Then what aré you carrying it for?” 
—The Continent. 

A sportsman engaged an old French 
Canadian as his guide. Happening to no- 
tice a clump of cranberry vines, he asked 
the old man what they were and whether 
they were good to eat. 

“Good to eat? Well, | guess yes, you 
take that little cranberry and stew him 
and she makes just as good apple sauce 
as prunes, 

  

—Capper's Weekly. 

Want Ad 

Joe Weiss wants to buy Joe Canarian's 
rooster. 

  

  

Yes, Johnny Shyer is still single. He 
thinks he may have an opportunity to ac- 
cept or reject some in 1924, 

Mary—"“Di 
speak to him? 

John—"Not exactly, but he almost fell 
apart when I spoke to him.” 

  

you take father apart and    

  
  

Flattery’s pleasant, but if we've got 
holes in the seats of our trousers we 
should be told of it; sooner or later we 
must turn our backs to the audience. 

When a man meets trouble halfway he 
has a poor companion for the rest of the 
journey. 

Wanted—A portable telephone so that 
L. B. Humiston and Frank McCann can 
talk together with more ease. 

Homer Neal says he has purchased stilts 
for all his chickens, and has his airplane 
in good order, in preparation for his win- 
ter on Mud Island. 

The only way to escape company in 
the country, Homer Neal says, is to get 
away from home early. Homer says he 
loves callers, but we notice he is never 
late to work. 

Freddie Harless laid off two days to 
buy a new pair of shoes. Such purchases, 
especially ‘on such a large scale, take 
time and consideration. 

Ed Coffey and Carl Watson got all 
peeved up when the other men on the 
ash conveyor wanted to be in their pic- 
ture. Ed and Carl were afraid that the 
others would simply ruin their good looks. 

William Van Dyke has returned to 
work ‘after being ill for the last fve 
months. 

Young Spicer of 17 building, the boy 
with the beautiful eyes, has heen seen 
snooping around the 2200 block Fast 
Marietta street. Be careful, Spicer Red 
Owens has something to say about that. 
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Safety First 

Teacher— ‘And now, who can tell why 
we should always be neat and clean?” 

Little Lizzie — “In case of accident, 
ma’am,” 

—National Safety News. 

Perhaps He Did 

A motorist found himself almost out of 
gas in a strange suburb the other day, and 
only 40 cents in his pocket. He. drove 
into the nearest filling station and gave 
his order: 

“One gallon of gas, please.” 
The man in the overalls looked over 

the big car. 
“One gallon?” he said. Whatcher tryin’ 

to do? Wean it?” 

The Chief Aim of Man 

At four—To wear pants. 
At eight—To miss Sunday school. 
At twelve—To be President. 
‘At eighteen—To have monogrammed cig- 

arettes. 
At twenty—To take a show girl out to 

supper. 
At twenty-five—To have the price of 

supper. 
At thirty-fve—to eat supper. 
At forty-five—To digest supper. 

—Renfrew Review. 

Not So Strong 
Jimmy giggled when the teacher read 

the story of a man who swam a river 
three times before breakfast. 

“You do not doubt that a trained swim- 
mer could do that, de you?” 

“No, sir,” replied Jimmy, “but I won- 
der why he did not make it four, and get 
back to the side where his clothes were.” 

  

Diagnosis 

A man was fixing his automobile. 
“Trouble?” asked a pedestrian. 
“Some,” was the laconic answer. 
“What power car is it?” 
“Forty horse.” 
“What seems to be the matter with it?” 
“Well, from the way she acts, I should 

aay that thirty-nine of the horses were 
dead.” : 

Bridget had been discharged. 
Extracting a $3 bill from her payroll 

she threw it to Fido. 
‘Then the shocked mistress heard her 

exclaim: 
“Sur'n I nivir fergit a friend, that’s for 

helpin’ me wash the dishes.” 
—Clipped. 

  

Do right and fear no man: 
Don’t write and fear no woman! 

  
  
  

The Store   

  

   

          

    

  

   

Tennis Rackets 
Guns, Ammunition 
Scout Axes 

          

Christmas Gifts 
For the Entire Family 

Skates Pocket Knives Bird Cages 
Toys Fountain Pens China Ware 
Bicycles Razors—Blades Kitehen Needs 
Sleds All Sizes Scissors Sets Fireplace Fixtures 
Sweaters Manicure Sets Dog Collars & Harness 
Foot Balls Tool Sets Stanley Thermo Bottles 
Basket Balls Silverware Electric Appliances 
Boxing Gloves Flashlights Table and Floor Lemps: 

Golf Supplies 
Fishing Supplies 
Auto Accessories 

Morehouse & Wells Co. 

The Best Grade for the Best Trade 

  of Useful 

Pounded Brass 
Reed Baskets   
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James J. Moran 

For Ambulance 

Service 

Telephone Main 577 

318-320 N. Water Street     

  

New Side Lines 

Jesse Anderson of 16 building, spends 
most of his evenings attending a dancing 
class at Vic & Fritz hall. 

Curtis Simpson takes a few days off 
occasionally to pack pears. 

Rollie Voiles has butchered his hogs 
and is now opening a meat market, Prices 
said to be reasonably reasonable. 

Jimmy McCarty spends his time off at- 
tending prize fights in Peoria. 

Dr. W. A. Kutsch is teaching some of 
the gay young things in the cost account: 
ancy department to extract square root. 

Carter, of the boiler room, is trying his 
hand at selling lights for the Grunter Co. 

Charles Long, of the labratory, plays 
ghost at odd moments, much to the dis- 
tress of his young nephew who is works 
ing there now. 

“In speaking of my floral offerings to 
the lady nearest my heast”, says Carl 
Russell, “please say flower, not flowers. 
One chrysanthemum is enough for any 
girl at one time.” 

Charley Fitch hated to give up any of 
the cigar which was his share of the box 
Edna sent the foremen. The longer he 
smoked the shorter the cigar got, but he 
finally solved the problem. He stuck a 
pin in one side of it and held it that way 
to the last ash. 

Since a gavel has recently appeared in_ 
the feremen's room, none of the foremen 
can enjoy their mid-morning nap. 

Humiston says he is glad Edna Coyle 
got married. Otherwise he never would 
have known her middle name until she 
died and he read it in her obituary, or on 
her tombstone. 

John—"Do you like pop co¥n balla?” 
Mary—“} don’t think 1 ever attended 

one. Are they nice?”       

Science 

Is Working 

Some place in every 

corner of the earth, 

and in many places 

selected specialists 

are working for the 

advancement and 

betterment of your 

vision. 

The Wallace 

Service Station 
is a branch of that 

chain of scientific 

evidence located 1 con- 

ventently for your 
benefit. 

  

  

All that’s necessary 

for you to partici- 

pate in your portion 

of this science is to 

arrange an appoint- 

ment. 

Prank UYallaee 
INCORPORATED 

EYE SERVICE 
OPTOMETRISTS 

256 N. Main Street 
Telephone: Main 207 
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Give Gifts That Last 

Everybody is talking about the idea—and adopting it. Our 

own store is transformed into a Holiday gift shop where every piece 
displayed is guaranteed to bring lasting pleasure. 

  
  

  

Here you will find alluring lamps and accessories at all 
prices: furniture novelties, rugs, china’ These home gifts are useful, 

they are yet complete. 

worthwhile and cost no more than perishable trifles. 

In ehort, they are in step with the season. 
here's the place to come for gift booty. 
our gifts are guarantced to last. our stocks arent. 

Convenient terms on any furchase. 

If you are, too, 
Only remember that while 

Visit us while 

    
      

        W eilepp & Stuckey Furniture Co. 

“Home of Good Furniture at Reasonable Prices” 
NORTH MAIN AT PRAIRIE AVENUE         
  
      

Stop! 

“Well! What are you stopping for?” 
asked the young man as the taxi came ta 

a halt in the middle of the block. 

“[ heard the lady say ‘STOP’,” said the 

driver. 
‘Well, she wasn’t talking to you, was 

she?”” —Team Work. 

  

  

Fresh—"I don't know whet to do with 
my week-end.” 

Soph—"Put your hat on it.” 
“Business Suggestions. 

Malapropos 

Yachteman—If this squall continues, | 
shall heave to. 

Passenger (Wanly):—What a horrid 
way to put it. 

“By golly,” said the stranger who ar- 
rived at a small town on the Mississippi 
River, “you got a mighty big river here 
for such a smell town.” 

  
Fairy Tales 

“As good as new.” 
“Bottled in bond.” 
“We've got something just as good.” 
“Painless dentistry.” 
“Below cost.” 
“Easy payments.” 

Presenting a Scape Goat 

“John, wake up.” whispered his wife, 
“There's a burglar in the house.” 

“Abell, what do you want me to do— 
get up and run the risk of being killed?” 

“No, but if you find in the morning that 
some one has gone through your pockets, 
don't blame me.” 

It was about 2 a m.—"Waw-waw-waw- 
waw!” wailed the baby. 

“Four bawls and [ walk," responded 
the ballplayer daddy, feeling for his slip: 
pers. 

  

  

Down Where? 

“How would you get down off an ele- 

phant?” 
“You win. How?” 

"You don't get down off an elephant. 
You get it off a duck.” J 

And we've noticed this also. 
‘As sure as you're born, 

The burnmer the flivver 
The louder the horn. 

A Great Hit Missed 

Stage Manager—All ready, run up the 
curtain. 

Stage Hand—Say, what do you think I 
am, a squirrel? 
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“FOR THAT COUGH” 

SMITH BROTHERS 

COUGH DROPS 
“Put one in your mouth at bedtime 

Absolutely Pure 

@Contains Just Enough Charcoal To Sweeten the StomachO 

      

   
  

      

  

    

        L 
  

  

REVIEW CREATIVE SPECIALIZING 
coonvinarive iil Fy carauoc, ramrnver, 

PRINTING Wf SH pinscrory, enrrion, 
Peavibyenniet RAILROAD PRINTING & 

Srevien PRESS) conor rrocess       

TRADE Nant 

Designers : Engravers : Binders 

The REVIEW PRINTING AND 

STATIONERY CO. 
DECATUR, ILLINOIS, U.S. A. 
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Staleys 

THICK BOILING MILL STARCHES 

THIN BOILING MILL STARCHES 

PURE FOOD STARCHES 

PAPER MAKERS STARCHES 

STEAM LAUNDRY STARCH 

UNMIXED CORN SYRUP (Glucose) 

TABLE SYRUPS 

CORN SUGAR 

GLUTEN FEED 

GERM OIL MEAL 

CORN OIL (Crude) 

SOY BEAN OIL MEAL 

SOY BEAN HEALTH FLOUR 

SOY BEAN OIL (Crude) 

Ss] 

Manufactured by 

A.E. Staley Manufacturing Co. 

Decatur, Illinois 

Us. A 

  

                   


