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oe Nick KCANDY 
cE xs) HUNGRY? 

  

The Five Cent 
Candy with 
the Ten Cent 

      
“ Everyone likes OLD 

NICK because its the 
purest, most toothsome 

combination of nuts, 
cream fudge and deli- 

cious milk chocolate you 
could ask for. 

SCHUTTER-JOHNSON CANDY COMPANY 
+ CHICAGO - 

  

  

  

  

              
  

Good Radio Baveatitad is Not All: Dials 

G, Fussing with the dials cannot always 
bring in radio signals clear and 

strong without needless noises. 
But when you have batteries with low in- 
ternal resistance, signals are not distorted 
by the current and tuning in clear, natural 
tones is much easier. Ray-O-Vac bat- 
teries have an internal resistance of only 
one-third to one-sixth that of other 
sources of ‘'B’ current supply. 

At the same time they have longer life. A new type of construc- 
tion—exclusive to Ray-O-Vac batteries—gives them from 10% to 
15% more staying power than ever before, and Ray-O-Vacs have 
always been famous for their staying power. 
No hot pitch is poured over the unit cells. So its excessive heat 
does not devitalize the electrolyte—and there is no bulging top— 
no cracked seals and no needless weight. 
You can buy Ray-O-Vac batteries at the better radio and electrical 
dealers, hardware and music stores everywhere. 

RES BATTERY ‘ COMPANY.. » MADISON, WISCONSIN 
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Confectionate Enemies 
Peter Peanut and Percy Popcorn lived 

in the same glass cage in front of the 
candy store. But Peter and Percy were 
not friends. Indeed, they scarcely spoke 
to each other when they met on the shelf, 

“Peter's tough,” Percy declared loud- 
ly—loudly enough for Peter to hear. 

“Percy's a snob,” sniffed Peter, even 
louder than Perey. 

They were both speaking to Beatrice 
Chocolate Bar, Beatrice nodded and 
swiled at ‘them, agreeing with each in 
tum. Beatrice was the most popular girl 
on the second shelf of the glass cage, be- 
cause she was always co sweet to every 
one. 

Peter and Percy fought to see which 
one would get to rit next to her on the 
shelf. They were well matched, so it was 
a long and hard fight. Percy came out 
of it with one of his pretty little white 
bumps knocked off, while poor Peter suf- 
fered a fractured hull. Both were laid up 
for weeks. 

All the time sweet little Beatrice Choco- 
late Bar visited them both and shed choco- 
late Lears of sympathy over each injury in 
turn. However, Peter and Percy were 
not moved to friendship by her sympathy. 
They continued to brood over their hatred 
for each other. Peter determined that he 
would do away with Percy as coon as his 
fractured hull began to heal, OF course, 
there was no way for him to know that 
Percy had decided he would murder 
Peter just as soon as he was able to 
hobble around on his remaining bumps, 

The day finally came when Percy Pop- 
corn was able to sit up and take a little 
nourishment, and Peter Peanut had his 
bandages removed for the first time. They 
could wait no longer. Rushing at each 
other each one started to kill the other 

  

one. 
Sweet littie Beatrice Chocolate Bar 

stood by trembling with fright. She did 
not know what to do, It was too terrible. 
They fought on and on until at last there 
was nothing left of Peter but a little blob 
of peanut butter, and Percy looked just 
Tike a piece of chewed Cracker Jack. It 
was the end! Beatrice lay down beside 
them and melted away with emotion. 

“This hot weather sure is hard on con- 
fection," caid the candy man as he 
cleaned out his glaes case—Clipped. 

    

Where do you work, Mary? 
Oh, I'm a dairy maid in 

factory. 
Hush your noise. What do you do? 
Milk chocolates! 

a candy 

  

  

The foreman looked 
“Are you a mechanic?” he asked. 

“No, sorr," was the answer, “Oi'm a 
McCarthy.”’—Montreal Daily Star. 

Cld Stuff 

Reproved by her country aunt for 
tprawling on the cola, and told that it was 
enladylike, a small English girl retorted, 
“Lacylike! Really, aunt, in our set it is 
considered very middleclass to be lady- 
ike. 

    

An Irishman had looked upon the wine 
when it was crimson and the Devil met 
him on a lonely road. “Hogan,” said the 
Devid, “if you cant set a task for me that 
I cannot perform, I'm going to take you 
right to Hell.” Hogan stood regarding 
Mr. Mephisto for a minute and suddenly 
hicupped loudly. “Ketch that hiccup,” 
raid he, “and paint wan ind of it grane 
and sew a button on the other ind.” "The 
Devil rolled his eyes in despair and dis- 
appeared in a cloud of smoke. John W. 

all. 

Nervous Suitor (who wants a round- 
about way of asking his lady love to 
marty him)—W-w-would you like to be 
buried with my people? 

The place for a crab is in the ocean, not 
in the chop. 

What’s the Use? 

MacTavish had been invited to spend 
an evening at a friend's house listening 
to a wireless program. 

At its conclusion the host caid: “Well, 
Mac, what could a Scotsman desire better 
than that? Singing, instrumentalists, a 
talk on bluebottles. opera, news, and 
dance music—all for nothing. 

  

  

“Aye,” said MacTavish, “but we didn't 
have any acrobats.""—Edinborough Re- 
view. 

The Fair Accused—I was not going 
thirty miles an hour—not twenty, not 
even ten; in fact, when the officer came 
up, | was almost at a standstill! 

The Magistrate—I must stop this or 
you'll be backing into something. Forty 
shillings! 

    

Pat called on the priest one day and 
said, “Fawther, can I ask a question?” 

“Sure, Pat,” said the priest. 
“Well, Fawther,” said Pat, “I know al) 

about Shrove Tuesday and Ash Wednes- 
day, and Good Friday, but phat the divil 
is Nut Sunday?” —Backfires. 

  
Profeesor—Have you done your out- 

side reading? 
Student—No; it's been too cold.——The 

DePauw. 

It’s Safer, Too 

Have you ever hunted bear?” zi 
“No, | usually wear a corduroy nuit. 
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Just a Little Bt of Lovin’ 

If you put a little lovin’ into all the work 
you do, 

And a little bit of gladness and a littie 
bit of YOU, 

A little bit of sweetness and a little bit 
of song, 

Not a day will seem too toileome, not 4 
moment seem too long: 

And your work will be attractive, all the 
world will stop to look, 

Everyone will see a sweetness, like the 
tinklin’ of a brook, 

After awhile will come the twilight, but 
the night will not be dark 

For, the “Little bit of lovin’ brings the 
light as you embark, 

And the friends you leave behind you, as 
in death's long sleep you lie, 

Will remember all your sweetness, and 

  

  

“A little lovin’ ” try. 

Not Modern 
“There's one girl whe didn’t neck.” 
(Just married): "My goch! Who 

was that?” 
“Venus de Milo. Her motto was, 

"Hands off’.""—LAB. 

Passing Motorist—Want a [:ft? 
Plump Maiden—No thanks, I'm walking 

to reduce. 
Motorist—Well, you're lost. 

the road to Chicago. 
This is 

Long-gone—I shay, iz ich a hand laun- 
dry? 

Chin Hung-Lo—Yestee, allce sammee 
is, 

“Well, wash m"handsh"—Chicago Phoe- 
nix, 

Salesgirl: Look at Mr. Smith on that 
ladder; he's losing his equilibrium! 

Second Salesgirl: If you were a lady 
vou wouldn't notice such a thing.—Weat 
Point Pointer. 

An echo is the only thing that can stop 
a woman from having the last word. 

Water at Norch“Phone M. 581 
& SES___—_—— = 

“A Plain Case” 

A prominent New York lawyer was 
putting a witness through a hard cross- 
examination when the subject of absent- 
mindedness arose. 

“What do you think absentmindedness 
is?" acked the lawyer. 

“Well”, replied the witness in a slow, 
deliberate tone, “if a man who thought he 
had left his watch at home, took it out of 
his pocket to see if he had time to go back 
and get it, | would call him a little absent- 
minded.” 

The Widow's Wit 
An Irish sheriff had to serve » writ on 

a clever young widow and, on coming to 
her residence, said very politely: 

“Madam, [ have an attachment 
you.” 

“You have?” said she, blushing. “Then 
I moy tell you that your affections are 
rec'procated.”” 

It was the sheriff's turn to blush, and 

for 

  

understand me, madam. 
You must proceed to court.” 

“Well, I know it's the year after leap 
year,” she replied, “but I'd rather you 
did the courting yourself.” 

“Madam,” he said, sternly, “this is no 
time for fooling. The justice is waiting.” 

“The justice?” was the final answer. 
“Well, [ suppose | must go, but it’s all so 
sudden, and besides, I'd much prefer to 
have a priest do it.” 

  

A natural fool is never cured of his 
follies —Gohi Sheets. 

The people who deserve no help are 
always seeking and getting it—Gohi 
Sheets. 

    

Be Patient—you probably get on some- 
body's nerves yourself, 

A man who works for money alone is 
very poorly paid.—dO. P, News, 

Patronite Our Advertisers 
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Everywhere, Everywhere, Christmas 

Tonight 

Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas tonight! 
Christmas in lands of the fir tree and pine. 
Christmas in lands of the palm tree and vine, 
Christmas where snow peaks stand solemn and 

white, 
Christmas where cornfields lie sunny and bright: 
Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas tonight! 

Christmas where children are hopeful and gay, 
Christmas where old men are patient and gray. 
Christmas where peace, like a dove in its fight, 
Broods o'er brave men in the thick of the fight: 
Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas tonight! 

For the Christ-child whe comes is the Master of all: 
No palace too great and no cottage too small; 
The angels who welcome Him sing from the height; 
“In the city of David. a King in his might.” 
Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas tonight! 

So stars of the midnight which compass us ‘round 
Shall see a strange glory, and hear a sweet sound, 
And ery. “Look! The earth is aflame with delight, 
O sons of the morning, rejoice at the sight.” 
Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas tonight! 

—Phillips Brooks. 

Rompres  



  

Visit the Public Library. 

Do you want to know what ovis poli is, 
or what costumes were worn by Colum: 
bus, or some poem to put inte a love let- 
ter or a recipe for an old-fashioned cake, 
or anything else in fact—Go to the De- 
catur library. Or maybe you want a 
good short story or a book on history, or 
a popular novel or a magazine to read. 
Again, try the Decatur library. Or if you 
are down town with a half hour to spare 
before an appointment, go to the library 
and the time will gallop away while you 
read a crrent magazine or newspaper, oF 
some book from the reading room. 

For the Decatur library offers the wid 
est variety of aervice in the city, and there 
is absolutely no charge. [ts object is to 
serve the entire community, and with its 
main building, at the comer of Main and 
Eldorado strects, and its branches and de- 
posit libraries scattered all over town, it 
is accomplishing its object. 

Everyone knows that at a library he 
cen borrow a book to reud, if he has a 
card. A great many of us forget that the 
public libraries of our country contain 
anything else other than books of fiction. 
A visit to the Decatur library soon cor- 
rects this impression. 

As one enters the main library here he 
finds a stairway to the basement on his 
left. Following this stair he reaches one 
of the most interesting, and one of the 
least known parts of the whole building. 
In these basement rooms are files of the 
famous Patent Office Gazette, Congres- 
sional Records, and United States and 
state government documents. And in a 
room to the east, alao in the basement, 
are all the newspapers which have ever 
been published in Decatur, and all Deca- 
tur directories. These are open to all 
grown-ups who care to go down to con- 
sult them. Reading tables and lights are 
provided in each room. 

Going back to the first floor one is a 
bit puzzled te know which way to turn 
first. Each direction offers its own at- 
tractions. Turning to the right one finds 

the main reading reom with its long 
tables, its many chairs and its racks of 
newspapers and magazines. Each month 
more than 300 newspapers and magazines 
from various parts of the world come into 
the library for your use. Go down there 
any time and read them. 

Crossing the lobby to the left we find 
the two big reference rooms, Here are 
the atlases, encyclopedia, dictionaries, 
books of quotations, the periodical index 
and dozens of other reference books. 
Tero lence lia oases ay Ahece comms cont 
Paint eas eee [eens ete ees ey 
and towns and houses and animals and 
everything else imaginable that anyone 
could want to see. Booklets and pam- 
phlets on all sorts of subjects are also on 
file here. 

Back in the lobby again we find the 
loan desk, and back of the loan desk, on 
the first and second floors, are the stacks. 
These stacks are light metal shelves con- 
taining the books which the library loans 
to us who want to read them. To borrow 
a book is a simple process, First get your 
card. [f your name is in the city direc- 
tory all you have to do is sign your appli- 
cation card and receive your card, If 
your name is not in the directory sign 
your application and get some one whose 
name is in the directory to sign it also. 

Then select your book. That sounds 
easy but with almost 60,000 books to se- 
lect from one is overcome by the shop- 
ping spirit and hesitates. One can go 
back into the stacks and wander at will 
if he wants to, looking over the books and 
deciding which he wants, or he can con- 
sult the card catalogue and then find his 
book at once. The card catalogue is on 
the left side of the lobby and contains full 
directions for its use. 

This card catalogue, by the way, is 
considered one of the best in the country. 
A few of the cards are typewritten, but 
most are printed, purchased from the 
Congressional Library, and none are writ- 
ten by hand, 
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Decatur’s Library Buildings 
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In the basement of the stack room are 
bound volumes of hundreds of magazines. 
These are not for circulation but are 
available for reference or reading in the 
library. 

On the second floor is the children’s 
room, a bright attractive room for chil- 
dren exclusively. And the children use 
it. Although no child can take a book 
from the library until he can write his 
name, many tiny tots use the reading 
room, for there are picture books for 
them, Low tables and little chairs are 
placed about the room, pictures of inter- 
est to children are on the walls and the 
book cases are low and easy for little 
people to reach. 

Just across the hall is the famous Lin- 
coin collection given the library by Miss 
Jane E. Hamand. It consists of pictures, 
books and other things belonging to or 
pertaining to Lincoln. It is one of the 
largest Lincoln collections in the country 
and attracts visitors from all over the 
world 

Several years ago the library board 
realized that many people in some parts 
of the town found it a hardship to get 
down to the library and for such people 
in the northeast section of the city the 
attractive little Alice G. Evans branch |i- 
brary was built. This branch is operated 
by the main library but has its own books 

000 of them—and its own magazines. 
It is open every day from 2 until 6 and 
on Tuesday and Thursday from 2 until 
8:30. 

Less than a year ago the East End 
branch was opened right in our own 
neighborhood, in the storeroom next to 
the corner at William and Seventh streets. 
This branch already has 1,000 books. It 
is open every afternoon from 2 until 6. 

Several of the out-lying schools have 
libraries, sent out to them each fall by the 

   

library extension department, and two 
factories have deposits, the Mueller Co., 
and the A. E. Staley Mfg. Co. Naturally 
this latter is the one in which we are most 
interested. About four times a year the 
library sends us a box of books and we 
return the ones we have. These books 
are kept in the Journal offife and are for 
everyone at the Staley plant. All you 
have to do is to come into the Journal 
office after them. You do not need a li- 
brary card. 

The newest branch of the library was 
Startedualishortatimenagowatthes Decatar 
Baril visteani(coented hoanits | MaREi Ged vests 
already has 250 books to its credit. Every 

iW edneeday ie ternaoniablibar ian aneelta 
the hospital and then makes the rounds 
of the wards and private rooms with her 
little book cart and the patiente select 
the books which they want, 

Another service is offered by the li- 
brary—one which is eapecially valuable at 
Christmas time. In both the adult and 
children’s departments the librarians will 
advise one about buying books. Often 
parents want to give children books for 
iriatieret ates eleeehtsie eit oeiny! 
The children’s librarian knowa what books 
children like and what are best suited for 
them. She will be more than glad to help 
you. She also can suggest children’s 
magazines which make good gifts. 

And so with its pleasant reading rooms, 
its thousands of books and its hundreds 
of magazines and pictures, and its 
branches in various parts of town, the 
Decatur public library is doing much to 
make life in Decatur more enjoyable. It 
you haven't already the habit of dropping 
in there once in a while, get the habit 
now. You will be mighty glad. 

The main library is open every week 
day from 9 in the morning until 9 at 
night. In the winter the reading rooms 
are open on Sunday afternoon. 

“There's a song in the air! 
“There's a star in the sky; 
“There's a mother's deep prayer 
“And a baby's low cry! 
“And the star rains its fire while the Beautiful sing, 
“For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a king.” 

—Josiah Gilbert Holland.
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Catching Cold 

By Dre. M. W. Fitzpatrick 

We have with us now December, month 
of blizzard, bluster and blow, haled into 
Dame Rumor's court and convicted, with- 
out defense or cross questioning, of 
broadcasting colds and similar respiratory 
diseases. The chief evidence in the case 
is the recent great increase in the num- 
her of colds with which humanity is af- 
Ricted. It recurs regularly year after 
year and the same complaint is made 
just as regularly. With rare exceptions, 
when the late fall or early winter ap- 
proaches there are to be found patients 
on every hand with reddened eyes, run- 
ning nozes, and general discomfort about 
the head. Within a few days the irri- 
tation has progressed downward into the 
air passage to the lungs and the patient 
develops a more or less severe cough. 

At first it might seem quite reasonable 
to blame the weather for the affliction, 
for at this time there is more wind than 
usual to stir up germ laden dust, the body 
is more easily depressed by chilling, 
smoke and other gases from fuel combus- 
tion add no little irritation to the mucous 
membranes of the respiratory tract. Each 
of these factors, it is well known, may 
precipitate a cold in a susceptible individ- 
ual. 

Susceptible. That should set us to 
thinking. Who is susceptible and who is 
not, and why? There must he a reason 
or reasons for it. 

First of all, the mucous membrane of 
the nose is moist and contains a network 
of blood vessels. This ia so for the pur- 
pose of moistening the air and warming it 
before it reaches the lungs. There is 
a more or leas abundant growth of hairs 
in the nostrils to filter out at least a por 
tion of the dust floating in the air. When 
there is a disturbance in any of these 
conditions the individual is working under 
& handicap and is more liable to nasal in- 
fections. Now the nostrila are not simply 
a pair of straight passages. On the outer 
side of each are three processes of bone 
called turbinates. These are, of course, 
covered with mucous membrane, and un- 
der normal conditions serve to increase 
the area of moist warm surface over 
which the air passes to reach the lungs 
Besides the turbinates there are small 
openings leading to sinuses or cavities in 
the bones about the nose. These sinuses, 
too, are lined with mucous membrane. I[t 
is all a very nice arrangement until] some- 
thing happens to cause irritation of the 
nasal mucosa. When this occurs there 
is swelling of this lining. The turbinates 

  

   

at times swell up enough to obstruct the 
entire air passages. With this swelling 
the secretions are locked up. The open- 
ings into the sinuses are so narrowed that 
drainage here is interfered with, mucous 
accumulates under pressure in the cavi- 
ties and causea/a dull, at times agonizing, 
pressure or fullness. The aensation is so 
distressing that the sufferer's usefulness 
is greatly reduced and life certainly takes 
ona drab hue. The more the irritation 
and swelling, the more the secretion, and 
the lessened possibility of relief by dis- 
charge. The situation would be desper- 
ate were it not for the fact that the tisues 
of the body have a natural and inherent 
tendency to overcome these abnormal 
conditions. In the great majority of 
colds the inciting cause is bacterial ac- 
tivity, and one of the innate functions of 
the defensive powers of the body is the 
destruction of bacteria. 

When the germs begin their growth 
they generate a poison, a substance that 
is foreign to the body, and the body, not 
being prepared for the attack, must gen- 
erate an antitoxin or antidote for its pro- 
tection It is this interval of time be- 
tween the invasion of the bacteria and the 
generation of adequate protective material 
in the blood that determines the length 
to which a cold in prolonged. With a 
virulent germ more powerful poison is 
manufactured and greater and more pro- 
longed demands are made on the body. 
When this antitoxin is formed it gradually 
overcomes the invading germs and with 
this the inflammation and swelling sub- 
side, and the patient improves. 

Another factor acting to prolong a 
cold is lack of drainage. When an en- 
larged turbinate prevents proper elimina- 
tion of nasal secretion, or when the open- 
ing into a sinus Connected with the nose 
is so narrowed as to obstruct free dis- 
charge of mucous secretions, then there 
is maintained a condition favoring pro- 
longed infection, ready to be made worse 
by the «least irritation. This condition 
explains in many individuals a head cold 
that starts with the advent of cold weather 
and lasts more or less constantly until 
the arrival of pleasant days in the spring. 
How often it happens that a slight opera- 
tion on the nose or the sinus openings, by 
permitting proper drainage, gives 
plete and lasting relief? 

In many children and not a few adults 
enlarged tonsils and adenoids act in very 
much the same manner as swollen turbin- 
ates in obstructing breathing and drain- 

com-
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age, and in this way add their burden 
of head colds. 

Adequate drainage is the only method 
by which we may expect to obtain lasting 
relief. 

Many other factors contribute to the 
catching of colds, Among them are such 
influences as extreme fatigue, prolonged 
chilling of the body, over-eating or star- 
vation, breathing the air in crowded 
rooms without proper ventilation, 
pairment of the general health, etc. 

To avoid colds from these conditions 
we need only to give proper attention 
to the inciting causes. When we are tired 
we should secure proper rest. We should 
not be inactive in cold places for pro- 
longed periods. Sufficient foods should be 
taken for our needs, but the body should 
not be taxed with an excess of nourish- 
ment, Living rooms, offices, sleeping 
rooms, etc., should have adequate change 

im- 

of air, but this does not mean that the 
windows should be kept s0 wide open in 
winter as to keep the room temperature 
too low. We need not have the wind 
blow us out of bed in order to get suffi- 
cient ventilation of the bed room, Noth- 
ing will induce a cold quite so quickly as 
to be inactive in a house where the tem- 
perature is such as to make us uncom- 
fortable, whether too hot or teo cold, 

Really when we come to look at it in 
the right light, December is a beautiful 
month. In fact, we don't have bad 
weather—just varying degrees of good 
weather, This last month of the year 
may subject us to a little more coal 
smoke, or wind, or what not, but if we 
use a little common sense in our habits 
of exercise, dress, diet, etc., with correc- 
tion of any abnormal conditions that may 
exist in our air passages, we will not have 
so many colds, 

If you catch cold it is your own fault 

To Margie Ann 
Now, little one, that you are four, 
You know so very much—much more 
Than sister who is not yet two, 
And can’t know half as much as you. 

And you know things that grown-up men, 
Like me, can never know again; 
You've found so many things we've lost 
And can’t regain at any cost. 

You are quite learned in fairy lore, 
For fairies talk with maids of four, 
And whisper secrets in their ears— 
Rare things the grown-up never hears. 

You know the tale of Ridinghood: 
How naught can harm the fair and good; 
How only elders, wolves devour, 
And o'er wee maidens have no power. 

You know about the stars that keep 
Their watch above you when you sleep. 
And how they send you happy dreams 
From Heaven when the moonlight gleams. 

Life is so wonderful at four! 
So much to ponder, to explore, 
So much to see at every turn, 
So much to learn—and then unlearn 

Eolus. 
In the Line-o-Type,
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Some Hunting Dogs 
a 4 

  

The Henry Dewey's secm to have selected their dogs for decorative purposes, for one thing. 
At leant these three help decorate the entranes gates to the Dewey country place. Susie is the 
dog on the left, Betty the one on the right and Queen, the mother of these two, is in the center, 

It is traditionally supposed that leading 
a dog's life or being treated like a dog 
is not at all an enviable condition. That 
idea must have originated back in the 
misty past long before Bill Heer came to 
earth to live. For there are now dogs 
—and dogs. And to lead the life that 
some dogs lead would be a luxury to 
many human beings. 

Prominent among the dogs to be envied 
are those pedigreed hunting dogs the 
raising and training of which is an occu- 
pation amounting to a profession. Here 
at the plant we have several men whose 
hobby is raising such dogs, and some of 
them are now in the professional or semi- 
professional class. 

he three men here who know most 
about dogs are Bill Heer, Henry Dewey 
and Dan Moore. Some others own pedi- 
greed dogs of which they are most fond 
and proud. In this class are Doc West, 
Syl Ivens and Jack Fletcher. 

Bill Heer has been in the business so 
long that he is regarded as a veteran. 
He and Dr. R. L. Morris have had kennels 
for some time and their dogs are well 
known. For some time they had only 
English setters. ‘They raised them and 
then Bill devoted all of his Sundays to 
training them. Then they decided to 
buy a few Irish setters and now they 
raise both, and enjoy it thoroughly. 

It is hard for one to keep track of 
these dogs, for part of the time they are 
at Bill's house and part of the time they 
are at Dr. Morris’ place, One can find 
the dogs at the Morris house one day, and 
the very next day find the same dogs out 
at Heer's. 

Every Sunday morning, while the rest 
of us are at church (>) Bill is off roam- 
ing the fields near Decatur with one or 
more of his dogs. The weather makes 
no difference to him—rain or mud or 
sunshine—they are all alike to him if he 
has a dog at his heels and can roam the 
fields with it 

One of the prize English setters owned 
by these two men is Mac's Bess No. 
64320. She and her puppies are quite 
the pride of their hearts. “Quess Again's 
Boy" by “Champion Cole's Guess Again 

. 120296 and Mac's Bess No. 64320 
were recently sold for $150.00. 

Perhaps their most prized [rish setters 
are the puppies by “Modoc's McKerry 
Queen” and Imported “Sean of Boyne.” 
Some of thei» Irish 
“Donegal’s Colon 
“Morty Oge’s Bill. 

Bath Bill and Dr. Morris are famous 
hunters, and they enjoy that sport as 
much as they enjoy raising dogs. [t is 
said that Bill just lives for one season 
of the year—the hunting season. Then 
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People who ruise English setters think that there is no more beautiful dog in the worid. 
Mac's Bese No. 64320, shown here, is certainly a good example of that type of dog. 
younysiers in the group at the right are some of her youngest. 

These dogs belnog to Bill Heer and Dr. Morris. As charming as their mother. 

he takes his vacation, and all the other 
time he can spare from syrup mixing, 
and is off to the land of the quail and 
the prairie chicken, When the hunting 
season ix over, life holds nothing of great 
interest except his dogs 

Henry Dewey, king of our reclamation 
department, is partial to Llewelyn setters. 
Out at his beautiful home west of Deca- 
tur he has an ideal place for raising 
dogs. and he and Mrs. Dewey thoroughly 
enjoy their beautiful black and white set- 
ters. 

Dallas Queen Windem and her two year 
old pups. Kidy Susie Windem and Kids 
Betty Windem, make up their present 
family. Queen is = motherly dog, but 
when occasion demands she can be quite 
as frisky as her pups. Susie and Betty 
are temperamental and affectionate, and 
all are highly intelligent. 

Naturally Dan Moore is completely 

, 

“»~ &, 

The four 
They bid fair to be ouite 

sold on Irish setters, for his prized dog 
ia Atta Bey Se, a beautiful red and white 
Irish setter by Khan Sahib Rahudur and 
Modoc Nettie Redwing. Atta Bey Be is 
a little over # year old and is the pride 
of her master’s heart. 

She was given to Dan by a relative of 
his whose kennels are famous throughout 
the country. This dog is particularly in- 
teresting because of the history of her 
ancestors. Khan Sahib Bahudur was im- 
ported from Germany hy an American 
army officer, Along with the dog Dan 
received a bundle of letters and tele- 
grams exchanged between the army officer 
and the man in Germany from whom 
he purchased Khan. 

In one letter the German owner says 
“It is hoped that this noble animal is 
now in possession of some good hunter. 
[would never have parted with that ani- 
mal. did [ not live on the Holland fron 

~ 

‘ 

oS CBOE 
Syl Ivens and Buddy are great friends, and Buddy, according to Syl. is a greac bird deg. 

Buddy is a Pointer and is now's year and & half old Y # e:
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Dan Moore, cooper, hax been completely sald on Irish setters ever since he became the owntr 
of this fine example of that bieed—Atta Bey Be. 

tier. Because of its beauty the dog was 
twice stolen from me and [ got him 
hack only by chance.” 

Syl Ivens’ dog is a pointer and Syl 
is just as proud of him, and knows that 
he ix just as good a hunter, as any of 
the other breeds. That seems to be a 
characteristic of dog owners, and a good 
characteristic it is. Jack Fletcher's dog 
is the youngest of the lot, being just 
a few weeks old. She is a Crocker 
Spaniel, and is frisky and living up to her 
frivolous name of Betty Freckles, 

But whatever his dog, each man thinks 
it the best, and if he has raised it, a Bill 
Heer and Henry Dewey raise dogs, he 
knows it is the best, 

His Birthstone 
Daughter—Oh, papa, 

birthatone? 
Father of Seven—My dear, I'm not 

sure, but | think it's a grindstone. 

what is your 

First Tourist —Were you held up when 
you came acroas the Canadian border? 

Second—Held up} Why. they had to 
carry me. 

4 

Ten Commandments of Safety 
(By Marcus A. Dow, director of 

Stewart-Warner Safety Council.) 
For Children and Pedestrians— 

1. Look both ways before crossing 
streete and highways: 

2. Wait uatil it is eafe to cross: 
3. Keep to the left, facing traffic, 

when necessary to walk in the roadway; 
4. Refrain from playing in the road- 

way. 
For Parents— 

Caution children frequently as to 
street and highway dangers. 
For Motorists— 

the 

6. Watch out for children and pedes- 
trians; 

7. Watch speedometer: keep it in 
good order and refrain from speeding: 

8. Keep brakes in good order; 
9. Obey all traffic and safety rules: 
10. Drive carefully always. 
lt is estimated that several million 

school children will be given the oppor- 

  

tunity to sign the safety pledge. 
  

A chicken never stops scratching be- 
cause the worms are scarce.



  

Shop Early 

“Goodness Gracious, do not leave 
“All your shopping till Christmas Eve!” 

Don’t even leave it all until the week before Christmas, the merchants 
are urging. In fact, back in the first part of November they began to 
warn us to “shop early’ and now, that we are really into December they 
are telling the exact number of shopping days until Christmas. 

It’s a good idea, too, don’t you think? Even if you are such a hard 
hearted Hannah that you don't care a particle how tired the shop people 
may be, think of the other advantages. Think, if you want to be so 
selfish, just of your own comfort a bit. 

Early in the month, early in the week, and early in the day are the 
best shopping times, according to our merchants. Early in the month the 
stock is more complete, early in the week the crowds are not so dense or 
so wild, and early in the day the salespeople are not so worn and weary. 

So if you would buy the things you want and buy them unhurriedly, 
if you would be waited upon by interested instead of jaded salespeople, 
and if you would get a seat on a street car or bus after your hours of 
shopping, 

SHOP—Early in the Month, Early in the Week, Early in the Day. 

Now Christmas is come, 
Let us beat on the drum, 
And call all our neighbors together; 
And when they appear, 
Let us make such a cheer, 
As will keep out the wind and the weather. 

@—Olde Carol.
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Our most distinguished caller 
Central Railroad, wha paid a 
we asked 
Inft to right, are Mr. Staley, Mr. Downs, A 
liam Haywood, general freight agent, J. 

  

recently was 
hort visit in Mr. 

Mr. Downs to let us have his picture and he kindly consented. 
C. Mann, vice-president af the I! 

Lanigan, 
division superintendent, William Atwill, “general 
president and traffic manager of the Staley company. 

Art in Commerce 

Staley men who attended the thirty- 
sixth annual convention of the Outdoor 
Advertising Association of America came 
home convinced that, from the artistic 
viewpoint, America is growing better 
every day. This convention, held in At- 
lanta, Ga., late in October, stressed the 
fact that outdoor advertising, to he most 
effective, must not only tell its story but 
must tell it artistically. 

Several things enter into this artistic 

telling, according to these outdoor adver- 
tisere-the designs of the posters, the 
style of the board, the border, the 
methed in which the poster is put on. 
Of these the last is the item of greatest 
interest to Staley people, for modern out- 
door advertisers insist that their posters 
be put on smoothly and the Staley men 
at the convention imsisted that they had 
the paste which would help greatly in 
doing that. 

Representing the 
this convention were 
the sales department, 

Staley company at 
Dunlap. of 

W. H. Randolph   

Mr, L. A. Dawns, president of the Sinois 
Staley'e office Nov. | hile he was here 

In the party, fram 
ois Central, Wil- 

general passenger agent, Ed. Holcomb, 
superintendent und . Burwell, 2nd vice 

  
  

  

Irs of the New York office and G. E. 
Govier, chemist. The company had a 
small display and each day Staley paste 
was used in a posting demonstration put 
on by the Bates Adjustable Scaffold Co. 

In the business sessions of the conven- 
tion various talks on posting and allied 
busincss were made by well known men 
in the profession. Three of the officers 
were re-elected. They are Harry F. 
O'Mealia, president, Clarence U, Philley, 
vice president and Tom Nokes, treasurer. 
Clarence B. Lovell took over the duties of 
W. W. Bell, secretary, who resigned. It 
was estimated that 1,200 persons at- 
tended the convention. 

‘An item in “Sign of the Times” says, 
“One of the busiest outfits at the conven- 
tion was H. P. Dunlap and his crew rep- 
resenting the A. E. Staley Mfg. Co., of 
Decatur, manufacturers of poster paste.” 

    

Talks Too Much 
Here lies the body of William Brace: 

He sure was one fine fella, 
He said in hia sleep, "I love you Grace.” 

But his wife's name was Stella.
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This is the way we look from the ait. 
HH, 
The picture, 

Seitz, was flying about Decatur, and just fer fun, 
taken from the east, shows the plant as we seldom see it. 

One day not long ago our photographer friend, 
he took a shot at the Staley plant. 

However we aie content to Ict the photographer get this view and relay it to us. 

CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
At the suggestion of Mrs. Bertha 

Chandler, our plant nurse, a number of 
girls in the various Staley offices, are 
busy just now making doll bedding. 
Firemen at one of the stations in Decatur 
announced through the city papers one 
morning late in November that they were 
making a hundred or more doll beds for 
Christmas presents for Decatur children 
who otherwise would have few gifts. 

But, the firemen eaid, while they were 
rather good at making furniture they were 
not so handy with the needle. And they 
hoped that some people would volunteer 
to furnish the beddings. 

Almost as soon as the papers were off 
the preas Mrs. Chandler was ready with 
her suggestion, and the girls are making 
sheets, pillow cases, comforts and spreads 
for twenty-five beds. A woman, not con- 
nected with the Staley plant, is making 
the pillows for the twenty-five beds and 
the Decatur Mattress factory is making 
mnaltresses for all the beds. 

And when E. C. Larsen, president of 
our fellowship club, heard about the bed- 
ding, he decided that it would not be 
fun to have a doll bed without a doll, so 
the club is going to buy a doll for each 
bed that the girls here making bedding 
for. 

“7 

The girls are working noon hours on 
the bedding and having much more fan 
than they ever had in their noon walks 
or swims for “500” games. Each bit of 
bedding is being carefully made, and in so 
attractive that it is sure to delight the 
heart of the little girl who finds it wait- 
ing for her on Christmas morning. 

  

  

DIRECTORS MEET 
At the regular meeting of the board 

of directors of the A. E. Staley Mfg. Co. 
in the office of the president, A. E. Staley 
Sr, Nov. 23, two appointments were 
made. The president apppinted Thornton 
Chase Burwell as a director to fill the un- 
expired term of the late G. E. Chamber- 
lain. The appointment was confirmed by 
the board of directors. 

A. E. Staley Jr, was appointed a mem 
ber of the execitive committee to fill the 
unexpired term of Mr. Chamberlain. Mr. 
Burwell is second vice-president of the 
company. 

  

He—I want to buy a present for ‘my 
wife. 

Clerk—Can | interest you in something 
in silk stockings? 

He—Well, let's see about the present first.—Williams Purple Cow.
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When the University of Ilinois section of the American Chemical Society visited Decatur 
Nov. 5, Staley's was one of the places visited. About 
over and spent the afternoon touring our plant. 
of the chemistry department of 
Cullison and Byron Shinn. 

Hobart Thompson Writes 
From High Point, N. C., comes an in- 

teresting letter from Hobart Thompson, 
who formerly worked in the plant and 
whose father now works in the feed 
house. Hobart is a student in High Point 
college, and plays on the varsity team, 
He says, in part: 

“| was surprised to learn that Mr. 
Staley was born in Randolph county, a 
few miles away from here. One of my 
professors told me about the general 
store in which Mr. Staley used to work. 
They all take a great pride in reminding 
me of the fact that he was born near 
here, 

“] find that Lam net the only Journal 
reader here at High Point college, for a 
Miss Whitaker, who lives in Randolph 
county also receives it and we were not 
long in getting acquainted when che found 
that I was = Staley man. 

“I like the south and have seen my 
first cotton growing. 1 have seen the ne- 
graes picking the white blossoms and it 
reminds me of the stories I have read 
when a child, of how the slaves worked in 
the ficlds. 

“We are nearer the tobacco country. 
being just fifteen miles from the place 
where the famous Camel cigarettes are 
made and fifty miles from the place where 
Chesterfelds are made. This town is 

the university, 
Some of our chemists, who acted as hosts were Dr. 

forty persons from the university drove 
in the party were Dr. Rodger Adama, head 
and Br." Hopkins, the’ discoverer, of hum. 

RE. Greenlield, tlarold Baker, W. V. 

about 30,000 but it has 125 factories, 
mostly cotton mills. It is the highest 
point in the Peidmont section. 

“This letter would not be complete 
without something about our football 
team. We have seven different states 
represented, and each man thinks the 
place he comes from is best. Never-the- 
less we won from_our foremost rivals on 
Armistice Day. The game was part of 
the dedication of our new stadium, one 
of the best in the south.” 

TO PREPARE MEMORIAL 
James H. Galloway has been named 

to serve on the committee of Stephen 
Decatur Lodge 979 A. F. and A. M., to 
prepare a testimonial in memory of G. E. 
Chamberlain, who died in October. Mr. 
Chamberlain’ was a past master of the 
lodge. The committe named consists of 
Mr. Galloway, who had been a close per- 
sonal friend and had worked with Mr. 
Chamberlain for many years, and W. M. 
Wood, president of the Mississippi Valley 
Structural Steel company. 

The wife of a certain successful candi- 
date for public office was asked if her 
husband had been feted much since he 
ascended to his local throne. 

“My land, yes! she replied. “He 
ain't had his knife out of his mouth 
since election.”
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Wreddings 

VRANA-CANNON 
Announcement was made recently of 

the marriage of Alma K. Vrana and Wil- 
son Cannon, both of Decatur, The mar- 
riage took place in St. Louis Saturday 
afternoon, Nov. 20. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank Vrana, 2015 East William 
street. They recently moved to Decatur 
from Pittsburgh, Pa, The bridegroom is 
the son of Mr. and Mrs. James W. Can- 
non, 2124 Hendrix street. He is a Sta- 
ley tinner. 

For the present Mr. and Mrs, Cannon 
will live with Mr. Cannon's parents. 

WHEELER-WALKER 
Martha W. Wheeler and George Walk- 

ex, both of Decatur, were masried on 
Thanksgiving Day. The bride has been 
employed in the National Bank of Deca- 
tur. The bridegroom is in the sales de- 
partment of the Staley company. 

DANCE 
Ciaire King entertained eighty young 

people, nearly all high school students, 
at an informal dance in the club house 
Saturday night, Nov. 26. Miss King is 
a sister of Mrs. Connery of the auditing 
department. 

    
  

Charlie Lawrence, fireman, went hunt- 
ing Nov. 10 and 11 and got xo much 
game he had to get a truck to get it all 
home. He hae enough food for the 
winter now. He says the fields are full 
of young pigs and fat chickens which 
should be killed before they freeze. 

SALES DEPARTMENT PARTY 
Girle in the salea department had a 

grand party in the club house Nov. 4, 
but they are telling little about it. We 
know that it was strictly a girls’ affair 
and that Lucile Schulz got a prize for 
an acrobatic feat of some sort, but we 
don't know much else. Late in the even- 
ing the girls went to the Peacock Inn for 
refreshments 

ELECTED AGAIN 

John Clark was elected to the Illinois 
state legislature for the fourth time, in 
November. Mr. Clark has served the Inet 
three terms and will begin his fourth in 
January. Between sessions of making 
laws for Illinois Mr. Clark works for the 
Staley company, helping Henry Potrafka 
take care of the company houses. 

E, C. Larsen, chief engineer, was ill 
for a few days in November, suffering 
with a heavy cold. 

Did you know that Geof Govier had 
taken up dancing? Oh yes, they all come 
to it sooner or later it seems. 

H. T. Morrie, starch sales manager, 
really took a short vacation in November. 
He had been threatening such action for 
ages but ne one thought he would ac- 
tually do it. 

Playing football with the office boys is 
too rough for Ed Smith. When he fell 
on Henry Schultz, Ed almost went under, 
and Henry almost wept, for he didn't 
want a man to die on him, he said. 

NEW RECIPE BOOK 

A new book of Staley’s approved reci- 
pes has recently been issued by the com- 
pany and we are already receiving favor- 
able comments upon it. The book, which 
contains thirty pages, ia full of recipes 
which have been carefully tested and ap- 
proved by Grace Viall Gray. 

irs. Gray is a graduate of the Uni- 
versity of Chicago and is a recognized 
authority on home economics. She has 
written a number of books on the subject, 
including “Every Step in Canning” and 
“Meat and How to Cook It," and she 
has written for a number of magazines. 
At present she is the home economics 
expert for radio station WIBO, Chicago, 
and holds prominent, Women's Club po- 
sitions. 

This newest Staley cook book deals 
chiefly with recipes using Staley's Salad 
and Cooking oil and Staley's Table syr- 
ups. But the foods in which these two 
articles cart be used range from baked 
beans to chicken croquettes, and from 
nut bread to frozen cheese salad. 

The book is beautifully illustrated in 
colors with its attractive blue bowl of 
golden mayonnaise, and makes one feel 
the urge te get out into the kitchen and 
cook. 

These recipe books are free and may 
be had upon application to The Staley 
Journal.



  

Do Your Christmas Cooking Early 
Did you ever notice that the famous Christmas classic which begins, 

“Twas the night before Christmas,’ mentions the fact, ina sentence that 
rhymes, that the whole family was asleep? In other words the’ mother 
of the household, being a lady of foresight and efficiency, had her big 
Christmas feast planned and partly prepared, and was taking a well earned 
rest. She was not staying up late to do any last minute baking and she 
was not lying awake to worry about the work she would have to do on 
the holiday. Wise woman! 

But she as not any wiser than the great majority of housewives today. 
Christmas is a home day and most families like to eat the big Christmas, 
dinner at home. But women are using so much better judgment in plan- 
ning those meals now. The menu is much more simple than it was even 
ten years ago, and in planning it the wise woman includes several items 
which can be prepared a day or two in advance. That makes it possible 
for her to get something other than the kitchen view of the holiday. 

Some suggestions for the menu are given below. Many of them can 
be prepared in advance. 

CHERRY FRUIT CUP FROZEN CHEESE SALAD 

cream cheese 
cup mayonnaise 
slices canned pineapple 
green pepper, large 
cup maraschino cherries 
cup whipping cream. 

Dissolve a package of cherry gelatine 
and a package of lemon, each in a pint 
of boiling water. Pour the cherry inte 
one shallow pan and the lemon into an- 
other and let cool and harden. When 
ready to serve cut into cubes with a a

r
s
 

knife which has been dipped in hot Cream mayonnaise into the cheese, add 
water. Serve in cocktail glasses with other ingredienta chopped fine and fold 
halves of white cherries and diced pine- in cream beaten stiff. Season if neces- 

apple. sary. Put in a covered mold and pack 
———— in I part ice to 2 parts salt for 6 hours. 

FRUIT COCKTAIL Serve in pieces on lettuce with highly 
seasoned mayonnaise mixed with whipped ireer hy MesteatvatnNeivencicenic ti hire 

Fe eee eee Yc ceamil eevee Ne meeas ee sist om her cherries, dice one can of sliced pineapple, 
and peel and carefully separate pulp of been folded. 
two grapefruit. Sugar and chill. Serve eee 
in cocktail glasses, and just before serv- FROZEN SALAD 
ing add the red seeds from a pome- [i conieiteears 
granate. Yq pound marshmallows 

a 1 nd chopped walnuts 
SURPRISE POTATOES Hceei a ee 

Wash and bake potatoes of uniform 4 tablespoons sugar 
size, When done, cut in halves, take out 4 tablespoons vinegar. 
the center, mash with butter, milk, salt 4% pint whipped cream. 
and pepper. Beat well and add the stiffly Drain the pineapple and cut into 
beaten white of an egg and fill the potato cubes, add marshmallows which have 
shells. Sprinkle with paprika and return been quartered, the nuts, eggs, sugar and 
to the oven to brown, The potatoes can vinegar. Cook until thickened and then 
be prepared for the final browning early cool. When cool add whipped cream, 
in the day, and placed in the oven for a and freeze. Serve in slices on lettuce 
few minutes just before serving. leaves with mayonnaise, 

20
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FROZEN CHEESE SALAD 
1% cups cream cheese 
2 tablespoons Staley’s Salad and Cook- 

ing, Oil 
teaspoon salt 
teaspoon paprika 
cup pecans 
cup green pepper 
cup pimento 
Bement antaiceierensing: 

¥ cup whipping cream, 
Cream cheese and blend with oil, salt 

and paprika. Add chopped nuts, green 
pepper and pimento, Blend with mayon- 
naise and cut in whipped cream. Place 
in mold and pack in equal parts ice and 
salt for 3 hours. Serve on lettuce leaves, 
gamished with cress and parsley. 

PINEAPPLE CELERY SALAD 
Cut slices of canned pineapple into 

small dice. Chop fine an equal amount 
of crisp celery. To one cupful of mayon- 
naise, add half cupful of whipped cream 
and mix together lightly. Stir half of 
this into the well mixed celery and pine- 
apple and season with salt and pepper. 
Heap on a dish, pour on the rest of the 
dressing and garnish with pecan meats 
and blanched celery tips. 

Bananas may be used instead of pine- 
apple if desired. 

CRANBERRY SALAD 
Make cranberry jelly, Shred lettuce. 

Cut up stuffed olives and walnut meats; 
mix with salad dressing and serve. 

CRANBERRY ICE 
3 pints cranberries 
3 pints water. 
Juice of three lemons 
Juice of three oranges 
1l4 pounds sugar. 
Boil the cranberries until tender. 

Strain through a fine sieve, then add fruit 
juices and sugar and freeze. 

TEN-MINUTE CRANBERRY SAUCE 
} pound cranberries, 
2 cups boiling water 
2 cups sugar. 
Boil sugar and water together for five 

minutes. Skim and add cranberries and 
boil, without stirring, until all the skins 
are broken. Remove from fire when pop- 
ing stops. Serve cold. 

CRANBERRY JELLY 
4 cups cranberries 

1 cup water. 
2 cups sugar. 
Boil the cranberries in the water in a 

covered kettle five or six minutes. Press 
through a sieve and stir in the sugar. 
Place on the fire until sugar is dissolved 
and then pour into a mold and cool. 

    

2t 

FRUIT CAKE 
14 pounds butter 
1 pound brown sugar 
1% pounds flour 
3 pounds currants 
3 pounds raisins 
VY pound citron 
4 pound candied lemon 
1 pound figs 
V4 pound almonds 
14 eggs 
1% teaspoons cinnamon 

4 ounce nutme; 
iPucinemtelvera 
4 ounce mace 
2 teaspoonsful baking powder. 
Cream butter and sugar, add well 

beaten eggs and fruit and, last of all the 
flour. The batter is extremely stiff. 
Bake in a moderate oven. This cake is 
best if baked at least a month before it 
is wanted, When thoroughly cool wrap 
in oiled paper and put eway in a tight 
ox. 

CRANBERRY DESSERT 
Cook cranberries until they pop. Have 

ready a thick syrup and into this put 
the cranberries, from which the water 
has been drained. Leave on the fire for 
a minute or two and then pour, while 
hot, over sliced oranges and bananas. 
Chill and serve with whipped cream. 

PINEAPPLE ROUNDS 
Cut out rather large rounds of bread 

and brown on both sides in Staley's salad 
oil. Lay a slice of canned pineapple on 
each piece of bread, with a little of the 
pineapple juice anda candied cherry or 
a hit of red jelly in the center. The 
bread must be served hot. Serve with 
meat or roast fowl.   

ASPARAGUS SALAD 
package of gelatine 
cup cold water 
cups vinegar 
slices onion 
cloves. 
cups asparagus tips 

Salt. 
Soak gelatine in cold water five min- 

utes. Cook onion, cloves and vinegar to 
the boiling point, strain and add soaked 
gelatine. When mixture begins to thicken 
add asparagus tips and turn into mold. 
Serve cold with a stiff mayonnaise. 

MASHED SWEET POTATOES 
Pare and boil sweet potatoes. » When 

tender season with salt, butter and milk 
and mash. Beat nut meats into the po- 
tatoes, tur into a buttered baking dish, 
dot with marshmallows and nuts and 
brown.
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Another Old Settler 
Every popular manual on “How to Sue- 

ceed” advises the ambitious young man 
to select his course and then stick to it. 
According to the writers on these aub- 
jects, to follow such advise means certain 
euccess. Although probably he has read 
few such manuals in his time, we have 
at least one man who has followed this 
plen—and with the promised result. 

This man is none other than Michael 
Honold—Mike we all call him—who has 
been the king of our corn syrup process 
ever sinee the refinery was built. Mike 
has been makinz corn syrup for a good 
many years and he has been making it at 
Sialey's ever since Staley’s have been 
turning it out. 

He got the right start by being born in 
the world’s corn belt—right in Peoria, IIl., 
—and he began early in his career work- 
ing with corn products. Looking back 
through the Staley company files we find 
that Mike, in filling out his application, 
answered the question, “Have you had 
special training for this work,” by saying 
“Have worked in most of the process de- 
partments.” 

That only started the story though. 
For Mike had not only worked in various 
parts of corn products plants but he had 
worked in some of the best corn products 
plants in the world, He had not only 
learned to make corn preducts, especially 
corn syrup and sugar, but he had learned 
the best methods of making them. 

Naturally, then, when the Staley com- 
pany was looking for a man to take 
charge of the new refinery when it was 
built in 1919, Mike Honold was the man 
selected. At that time he was working 
at the Edgewater, N. J., plant of the Corn 
Products Refining company. He had been 
foreman of the Edgewater refinery for 
several years when he resigned to come 
with Staley’s. 

And when the first starch went into the 
big new refinery Mike Honold was there 
not only to welcome it but to superin- 
tend its conversion into pure corn syrup, 
but to send out to the world the very 
best corn syrup which could be made in 
the very best corn syrup plant. 

And ever since then Mike has superin- 
‘tended the production of our corn syrup. 
He is one of the fixtures around the plant 
like the big refinery itself and the foun- 
tain in the court yard. 

Mike is married, of course, and he and 
his wife own their comfortable home in 
East Olive strect. But once each year, 
when Mike has his vacation, they dessert 
their home and Decatur, and take a trip. 
generally in their automobile. Last year, 
when the family ear carried them back to 
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Michael Honold 

their old haunts about New York Mike 
came back so enthusiastic about the cast 
that we were afraid he would no longer 
care for our middle west. 

But he seems to have regained his lik- 
ing for this district now, and has settled 
back into his work just like all the other 
Staley pioneers. He may go away for a 
vacation, but for a steady, all year thing, 
he likes it here best, 

Well, Otto Sutter finally had a date re- 
cently. He made his mistake, of course, 
by telling ux about it the day before. But 
he told, anyway. He said he went late 
so he wouldn't have to take her any 
place, but we know he stayed until rather 
late, too. We know, because he got a 
phone call at a rather late hour. He 
says she is a nice girl all right, but he 
isn't sure that he will be dating again 
soon. 

    

Ora Oyler, tinner, who lives in Pump- 
kin Center, says that if the increase in 
population in that district does not cease 
it will be necessary to have the census 
taker make a special canvass. Dwight 
James, another tinner, and John Cheney, 
also a tinner, who have recently married, 
have moved out there and it has been sug- 
gested to change the name of the com- 
munity to Tinkertown, Ora has been 
suggested as mayor and Sam Martini as 
his chief advisor.
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The Night Before Christmas at Ernie Gentry's 

FRED, HOW COULD YOU? 
For a long time we have suspected that 

Fred Klumpp was a deep one. He is one 
of these fellows who desn't talk much, 
you know, and the old saying that still 
water runs deeply, is more than half true. 

Anyway the secret is out. Fred has 
heen receiving mail lately—and such 
mail! Envelopes with pictures of a bride 
in the corner advertising the latest love 
story. Envelopes with furniture company 
returns in one corner, envelopes from 
tailors telling about “correct dress for 
weddings". 

Fred isn't answering all his mail—in 
fact he doesn't even answer us when we 
question him about it—but we have a 
good imagination. 

Have you seen Turkey Grant's new 
pocket knife? Turkey is very fond of 
that knife, not so much because it is auch 
a good knife but because of what it rep- 
resents, Ask him to show it to you. 

Mrs. Patton need not worry about her 
husband's welfare when she is out of 
town. ‘That was recently demonstrated 
when she went to Chicago for a week 
end visit. On Saturday night, her mother 
kindly, but pointedly, reminded Bob of 
that fact that it was the date of the 
weekly bath—and Bob did as he was told. 
Well trained! 

  

High Visibility 
She—lIs my nose shiny, dearic? 
He—Neo, but your right knee is dusty. 

*Stalment Selling 
Bill What is the hardest thing you 

ever > 

Will—Make ten eas: ayments.—De- 
Laval Monthly. oe 
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CLUB PARTY 
Members of the card club, of which 

Margery Robb is a member, gave a dance 
in the Staley club house Nov. 1. Each 
member had another couple as her guest 
for the evening. 

It seems that W. R. Van Hook had 
some trouble with his radio one evening 
and the next morning his small son, as 
children will, told the teacher all about 
it. But that was a bad move on his part, 
so far as his father was concerned for 
amall Jack's teacher happens to be the 
daughter of Claude Fletcher, and the 
story reached the plant before Jack 
reached home from school. But then we 
all have our radio troubles. 

They say this is the troth. Our presi- 
dent, A. E. Staley Sr., took some friends 
down to the oil refinery recently and 
asked the first man he met there to show 
them around. ‘The man happened to be 
“Humpy” Campbell, rather new at the 
plant, and he said: 

“Sorry, but I can't de it. My orders 
are not to shows visitors around. The 
guides do that. Haven't you any friends 
at the plant?” 

“Several,” answered Mr. Staley. “It 
happens that my name is Staley and I'm 
president, of the company.” 
When”"Humpy” got through blushing 

he showed them through. 

  

Notice what wonderful and rather _un- 
usual haircuts Claire McLean and Mrs. 
Chandler have? Well there ig a reason. 
They have wonderful and rather unusual 
barbers. No, we can’t teil their names. 

  

Foreman—"‘Are you a mechanic? 
Pat—No, sor, I'm a McCarthy.
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Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Ray Judy, in 
California, Nov. 13. a daughter, Mrs. 
Judy was formerly Margaret Leaser, and 
is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Lige 
Leaser. of Decatur. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Sylvester Boos, 
519 South Fourth street, Oct. 17, a 
daughter. She has been named Norma 
Jean. Mr. Boos works in the boiler house. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Richard Brazio, 
Nov. 16, in St. Mary's hospital, a som 
Mr. Brazio works in the boiler house. 

J. H. Galloway—~You advised every one 
to go to church, Now I've been there for 
three Sundays and I haven't seen you at 
all. Where were you? 

J. W. Morrison—You wouldn't sce me 
for 1] took up the collection. 

Did George Klein like that dancing act 
at the Lincoln Square? We'll say he did, 
And Howard File—why he didn’t even 
know there was a movie that night. 

G. A. Johnson, manager of our Chi- 
cago office, visited us for a day early in 
November. 

Ted Belinski said that Scotty Sheehan 
waa away from work one day to cet his 
Civilization papers. First time we ever 
knew a Scotchman had to be civilized. 

  

Want any cars moved out of the mud? 
If you do call on Marie Rice and her 
crew. They promise to move any or all 
cars out of almost any mud hole. 

Keith Reeves, of the oil refinery, had 
an unexpected caller at his home one 
evening recently. Now Keith locks his 
door carefully each evening. 

He—I hear some one has suggested a 
statue to the man who invented rubber 
tires. 

She—Wouldn't a bust be more appro- 
priate? 
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BIRTHDAY PARTY 
William Grant of 17 building enter- 

tained a number of friends at a party 
honoring Charley Dean on his birthday 
Nov. 8, in the Staley club house. Dur- 
ing the evening the young people danced. 
Chaperones for the evening were Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Dean, Mr. and Mrs, James 
Yount and Mr. and Mes. Walter Grant. 

Fred. Stone is taking “chiropractic” 
treatments from his friend, Mr. Goodman 
—but why? 

Notice that R. O. Augur isn't speaking 
to most people now? Well, there is a 
reason, He has a new radio and several 
nights ago he got Los Angeles and Se- 
attle, Wash., programs. He feels that he 
is in a class by himself. 

Mable Leaser, of the sewing room, was 
ill for two weeks in November. She was 
suffering with tonsilitis, 

Someone has suggested getting Julius 
a pair of spurs so that his feet won't slip 
off his desk. 

Mr. Galloway says the Scotch you can 
always depend upon, the Scotch-Irish you 
can depend upon about half the time, and 
the [ish you can never depend upon, Oh 
well, maybe some Irishman won a cigar 
from him once. 

Is This You? 
Did you ever stop to figger 
When you stop awhile and stall, 
That the Company didn’t hire you 
For that kind of work a-tafl, 
Though you know nobedy’s fooki 
And the bosses may be blind, 
You are not a gittin’ nowhere but 

A little more behind? 

  

You think you'll never get no place 
Just ‘cause you've got no luck, 
‘And you can't do much but sweep the 

floor 
Or maybe pall a truck. 
And you think just right, old timet, 
If you're not the workin’ kind, 
You'll never get no place but just 
A little more behind. 

You have to dig right into it 
And do it every day, 
And even if you don’t advance, 
You'll surely earn your pay. 
You may not use your noodle 
So some day you will find, 
That the whole darned bunch has left 
you, 
And you're way, way back behind. 

Cadillac Craftsman.  
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OLD SANTA FROM THE HORTHLAND| 
GAME To STALEYS IN HIS SLEIGH 
WHEN HE SAW THE STALEY 

~ CHIMNEYS 
PAUSED FROWNING IN 

sDIS MAY = 

Van Kooi 
      

WITH CHICAGO COMPANY 
Carl Sutter, who recently moved to 

Chicago, is now with the Armour Grain 
Co. at the Santa Fe elevator. Carl 
worked for a number of years with the 
Staley company. During much of the 
time that he was here he was with Harry 
Casley in the grain elevator. His ex- 
perience here has been of value to him 
in his new position. 

FAMOUS LAST WORDS 
Buck Scherer—Hello, Gus, how's the 

widower? — 
Robert Roseberry of the grain depart 

ment, was ill for several days in Novem- 
ber. 
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NEW CHEMIST 

One of the newest additions to the 
laboratory forces is Ralph E. Howell. 
Mr. Howell came to the company from 
Atlanta, Ga. where he had been working 
as chemist with the American Agriculture 
Chemical "Co. 

He was educated in Clemson College, 
Clemson, S. C., receiving his B. S, degree 
there in’ 1923. 

Agnewieddiiontietihejaudiiine fecent= 
mtnt is Rhae Held. Miss Held came to 
us from a Federal Reserve hank in Cali- 
fornia cle, 

The civilized peoples are those that pay 
the highest prices for beads.
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These three tinners were rather backward about having their pictures taken but finaliy 
did face the camera. 
group, aren't they? 

ARTHUR BOARD 
Arthur Board died in St. Mary's hos- 

pital Oct. 24 after an illness of a year. 
He had worked in the Staley plant until 
his illness. He leaves his widow and four 
daughters. 

MRS. MARY E. McEVOY 
Mrs. Mary E. McEvoy died in the fam- 

ily residence, 789 East Clay street, Oct. 
30. She had been ill for some time. Mrs. 
McEvoy was 73 years old and for 71 
years had lived in Decatur. 

She is survived by her husband, Flan 
McEvoy, and six children, One son is a 
pipe fitter helper at the plant. 

MRS. CAROLINE SCHUMAN 
Mrs. Caroline Schuman died in St. 

Mary's hospital Nov. 18. She was 72 
yeara old and for sixty years had made 
her home in Decatur. She leaves eight 
children. One son, Ed Schuman, works 
at the Slaley plant. 

Girls, listen! Buck Scherer says he is 
going to be married in 1927. That is 
just a month away. If you haven't your 
application in, get it in at once. 

Barber One—Who nex’? 
Barber Two—That young lady in the 

middle. 
Young Lady—You brute, 1 do not. 

—Allegheny Alligator. 

They are Wilbur Coons, Bob Blakeney and Walter Sams. 

28 

Happy looking 

BIRTHDAY SURPRISE 
Although he knew he was going to a 

party on the evening of Nov. 13 Harben 
Chandler, Staley carpenter, did not realize 
that it was given in his honor. It was 
his birthday but that fact failed to register 
with Mr. Chandler until he got to the 
party. 

The affair was given by his wife, our 
plant nurse, in the Staley club house. 
During the evening the guests danced and 
played cards. At a late hour a chili sup- 
pet was served with Charley Long presid- 
ing in the kitchen. 

  

Tommy Gogerty thought he was eating 
quail but later Bill told him that he hadn't 
killed a quail—just woodpeckers and yel- 
low-hammers. 

By the time Joe Lahme gets that girl 
in Morrisonville he won't have a thing 
left of his car, He hae run the tires off 
it already. 

“| see Rosenblatt had a terrible 
last night,” 

“Well, he’s a nice feller, he deserves it.” 

fire 

Did you know John Kuhns has a new 
car? Oh my yes, Fisher body and all. 

Indoor Sports 
Modern Maid—You tickle me, Duke. 
Duke—My ward, whal an extraordin- 

ary request.
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Bill Pollock. our carpenter foreman, has just 

moved into this levely new home. The Pol- 
lock's built the house in East Wood street 
near the east entrance to Nelson park. 

GET HIM A HORSE 
Doug Williams comes to work every 

morning with Cap Enlow but Cap leaves 
him at the south gate. That simply 
strands Doug. So as a rule, Cap runs up 
to the garage and Red sends a truck down 
to the gate. Then Doug boards the truck 
and rides on out to the reclamation plant. 
In that way the day starts right and Dong 
isn't all worn out. 

(Turkey Grant wants it known that 
he did not put the above in the Journal). 

ARE YOUR CHILDREN IMMUNE TO 
DIPHTHERIA? 

Dlinois Health News, the monthly bul- 
letin of the state department of health, 
carries an editorial on “Opportunity.” 
It is pointed out that the people of Illi- 
nois have the opportunity to do away with 
diphtheria. Due to antiloxin for treat- 
ment and prevention of the spread of the 
disease from known cases, and due to the 
efforts of health officers and physicians 
all over the state to persuade parents to 
have their children immunized with toxin- 

antitoxin, diphtheria is on the run. Last 
year there were only 407 deaths in IMli- 
nois, as compared to 1500 in 1921. 

But why 407 deaths? They are un- 
necessary. Have you ever seen a little 
child die of diphtheria? If you have, it 
is unnecessary to argue the advantages 
of immunization. If you have not, pray 
that you never may. Do more than pray, 
if you are responsible for the health of 
little children, lave them immunized. 
The procesa is simple and harmless. 

If during the next five years, every 
child were immunized against diphtheria 
at or near its first birthday, diphtheria 
would become as rare in Illinois as ma- 
laria. We know the cause; we know the 
remedy. Let's make use of it-—The Hos- 
pitaler. 

DID YOU KNOW THAT: 
The Sales Department Girls have been 

affectionately termed “the Y. M. Girls’? 
Maye Baugher is very much enthused 

over the new source of dictation? 
Gertrude Hebert never complains about 

her ailments? 
Harry Reavis has stopped making 

bright remarks about his fellow-workers? 
Fern Murphy has started to use “that 

red stuff” on her finger nails? 
Bessie Neyhard knows not the meaning 

of the word “anger”? 
Jennie Cochran is’ drawing on a mys- 

terious wardrobe for her late supply of 
clothes. 

Otto Sutter has a unique method of 
“getting” the girls? He either whistles, 
or softly calls, “‘lehabod.” 

Gertrude Hamblin could ask some very 
personal questions? 

Blanche Longbons wears her hose out 
at the knees? 

Marg White is an enthusiastic huntress 
of—wild game? 
Kathleen is never seen with Bill? 

Mary Heffernan is a chorus girl after 
working hours? 

  

Helen Harder and Ruby Keily spent 
the week end of Nov. 20 in Peoria. 

Javais Cochran came from Malden, 
Mo., to spend Thankagiving here. She 
is on a leave of absence from the sales 
department and we were all glad to see 
her 

  
Gamay Pinem HAS A NEW Home AND IS A VEI Daye! VERY Susy PERSON THESE 
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Robert Eugene, 8 months old, and Leonard 
Carl, three years old, are the nephews of Elta 
Koslofski of the tray room and Ella knows 
there are none finer than they. Their father, 
Henry Koslofski works for the Mississippi Val- 
ley Structural Steet company. 

HARD TIMES PARTY 

Joe Palluck entertained a large num- 
ber of friends at a hard times party in 
the Staley club house Nov. 24. Rags 
and tatters were the order of the evening, 
and Joe's guests looked like fit subjects 
for the poor house. Everybody had a 
fine time. 

A Scotchman was taking a friend over 
a new home he had built. 

“But,” exclaimed the visitor. “| no- 
tice that you've not pasted the paper on 
the walls, but nailed it. What's that 
for?” 

“Oh, aye,” responded the Scotchman. 
“You see, we may not be living here al- 
ways.” 

Ed Lahniers remembered that Bible 
verse, “Look not upon the wine when it 
is red,” and refused to take the red medi- 
cine which the doctor gave him, 

Three new girls in the Staley restau- 
rant are Anna Cruse, Dean Wetherholt 
and Ruby Alcoke. All three of the girls 
have relatives in the plant. 

One of the ‘“Begats” 
“Who was Shylock, Aunt Ethel?" 
“My dear- And you yo to Sunday 

School and don't know that!"’—Life. 

Stationer (at garage)—And_ while 
you're oiling and greasing the car, you 
can take out the promiscuous squeaks.” 

Dumb Mechanic—Mister, they ain't no 
promiscuous on a Buick.” 
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“THE SHOW-OFF” 
On Saturday, Dec. 18, members of the 

Fellowship club and their families will 
have the opportunity of seeing the play, 
"The Show-Of” which has been one of 
the most successful plays of the last few 
years. The play is one of our regular 
lyceum entertainments. 

“The Show-Off,” most aptly named, 
is a character whom most of us will 
recognize, for there is at least one like 
im in every community. De dispise 

him, but in the end we feel a bit of 
pity for him, and through it all we are 
amused by him, It is a story of average 
American family life with a few tears and 
many laughs in it. 

The play will be given, as are all of our 
entertainments, in the high school audi- 
torium, and will begin at 8 o'clock. It is 
requested that parents sit with their chil- 
dren during the play. 

  

Mrs, William Walmsley, mother of 
Harry Walmsley, superintendent of our 
refinery, suffered a alight stroke Nov. 13, 
and was taken to St. Mary's hospital for 
treatment. Her condition is not greatly 
improved. 

The day after Eloise started to work 
in the print shop Bud appeared in a 
white shirt—the first time in history. 

  

Leonard Smith was ill with influenza 
for several days in November. 

Another Foreign Car 
“You have a Mexican car.” 
“How's that?” 
“Thirteen hundred revolutions a min- 

ute!" —Phillips Mirror. 

Q 
SY    

   

    

     

      

Doc FILE 15 THiNkiNG 
[oF GROWING A BEARD 
Gur HEIs UNDECIDED 
WHETHER ONE SHOULD 
SLEEP WITH THE BEARD 
IN A FLOUR Sack ~ 
ONDER THE COVER 
OR OUTSIDE To BE 

“|WAFTEO HITHER AND 
Non BY THE PLAYFUL 
ZEPHERS OF THE 
NIGHT=
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Decatur, aa usval, 
Staley float was missing. 
they covered one of the big trucks with This truck, with an orchestra in it, 

Another Staley Team 
Feeling full of “wim, wigor and wital- 

ity” a bunch of Staley men, who formerly 
starred to a more or less degree in basket 
ball, recently organized a team to repre- 
sent the Staley Fellowship in the Indus- 
trial League, of Decatur. With one or 
two exceptions the men on the team have 
played prep school or college basket ball, 
and most of them. in their school days, 
were known as rather good players. 

Doc West, the moving spirit in the or- 
ganization of the team, is also the captain, 
the manager, the coach and the center. 
Doc got his start back in Decatur High 
school, continued it in Millikin university 
and then, when he joined the Navy during 
the war, played on the famous Great 
Lakes team. 

Buster Woodworth and Joe Lahme play 
forward. Buster did most of his early 
playing in Shelbyville high school and on 
the Sparks business college team. Joe 
played with St. James school and on 
some good independent squads. Gene 
Roberts and G. B. Matthews are playing 
guards. Gene has played on independent 
and school teams and Matthews played 
while in achool in Missouri. 

Others on the squad are Phil Wills, 
John Rodger and Lysle Brown who played 
in Decatur high school and Millikin uni- 
versity, Carl Waltens who has played on 
independent teams and B. O. Pahlmai 
who played on independent teams in 
Texas and on his prep school team in 
San Antonia. 

So it looks like a good line-up. Espe- 
cially does it look good when the team 
gets into the new suits—orange jerseys 
and trunks with purple monagrams and 
purple sweat shirts. Bright bunch, our 
basket ball team. 

The team flashed across the Y Annex 
at its first game and came out the win- 
ners in a 51 to 9 walk-away. This game 
was with the A. W. Cash Co., team but 
if it is an indication of what to expect 
during the season, there is no doubt as 
to the winner of the city series.   

celebrated Armistice Day with a big parade, Nut this year the usual 
But we were represented, and very well too. 

Sags and ‘arranged a lighting system foc the inside, 
looked mighty goed in the parade. 

Down in the garage 

There are seven teams in the city 
league. They are Staley, Wagner Cast- 
ings, A. W. Cash Co., Standard Oil, Ili- 
nois Power & Light, Wabash Ry. and 
Mississippi Valley Structural Steel 

The two most important games played 
by the team so far this year have been 
those with the Standard Oil and Wabash 

  

   
   

    

  

    
  

  

  

teams. Results of the two games follow: 
STANDARD OIL (14) 

fe fe tp 
Ditto, & .. ol 0 2 
Miller, Fo. a 3 5 
Busey, c |. a 0 2 
Carroll, g . 0 1 { 
Kammemeyer, ¢ 0 0 0 
Hanna, fF .... 2 9 4 
Bopp, c 0 0 0 

14 
STALEY'S (17) 

fe ft tp 
Lahme, f . ml 3 5 
Woodworth, £ Ld 1 3 
West, c 2 4 | 9 
Roberts, = 0 Q 0 
Matthews, g 0 0 0 

17 
WABASII (29) 

fg ft tp 
McKenzie, fF . me 3 13 
Hummel, £ / 3 I ? 
Porter, c t 2 4 
Mitchell, g Pall | 3 
Everetts, g <a 9 2 
Jones, f -0 0 0 
Bolin, £ 0 0 0 

29 
STALEY'S (22) 

fe ft tp 
lames f saa dees. 3 9 
Woodworth, f . :3 I 7 
West, co...) ie 2 6 
Roberts. g ... a0 0 0 
Matthews, « ..- : 0 0 o 

SS IIIS aFealalag gta 0 0 9 

22
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George Schoemaker. of No. 17 building, was 
having a quiet little talk with his daughter 
one day when a camera caught them, Alice 
Lorraine is the smull girl's same, and she is 
as charming as the name. 

UNDERGOES OPERATION 
Frances Johnson, danghter of Mr. and 

Mrs. G. A. Johnson, underwent an opera- 
tion for appendicitis in the Grant hospital 
in Chicago Nov. 3. She is now greatly 
improved. 

Miss Johnson, who is the daughter of 
our Chicago manager, was a student in 
Gulfport college, Gulfport, Miss... when 
she was taken ill, She will not return to 
school this semester, at least. 

Bill Wiedner, Ray Lewis and Luther 
Myers of the boiler house. got their share 
the opening day of the hunting season. 

Jerry Sheehy said he couldn't dance 
but Mrs. Augur soon proved that he was 
mistaken. 

Nettie of the Files—How do you like 
the weather? 

Hitchen, formerly of London—Don't 
like it, wish it would get married. 

Nettie of the Files—Whatdoyoumean 
the weather get married? 

Hitchen, formerly of Lendon—So we 
might see a little sun. 

like a 
he 

Joe Lahme played basketball 
whirlwind one night recently. 
reason? SHE was there. 
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NOVEL SUGGESTION 
When Howard File, our chief chemist, 

heard that Doc West was organizing the 
Staley Fellowship club basket ball team, 
he went to Doe and said, 

“Well, Doc, when you get your team 
argunized, and in good working order, let 
me know. I'll go out into the plant then 
and get a team together and beat your 
team right off the map.” 

Se Doc got his team together and now 
it is in good working order, But so far 
the press of other business has prevented 
Mr. File from organizing his crowd. How- 
ever, interested parties have suggested 
the following line-up: 

H. File, captain, manager and mascot. 
Newt Simpson, center. 
Ben Hopkins, Sam Martini, forwards 
Skeeter Humphrey, Cap Enlow, stand- 

ing guards. 
Charley Hood, L. M. Banning, 

Browning, subs. 
This team should put up a good fight 

for the men are all seasoned warriors— 
perhaps more seasoned than warriors— 
and the captain-manager-mascol is per- 
suasive and may be able to talk the other 
team out of the game if he can’t win any 
other way. 

  

Jim 

Mary—And did you let him kiss you? 
Ann—Let him? | had to help him. 

Seldon—What is mistletoe. a vine or a 
tree? 

Mary—Necither, it's an excuse. 

Plenty of Kick 

Guest—Waiter, can't you bring me 
something with « kick in it? 

Waiter—Yes, sir. I'll get your check, 
sir. 

  
Melvin Robinson, down in the sugar house, 

is an expect jig dancer but he is not nearly 
to proud of that talent ax he is of his young 
daughter, Margaret Louise is a fine child an 
Se vean't blame her parents for being proud
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BIRTHDAY PARTY 
Quiet-loving folk in Woodlawn avenue 

thought a riot was being staged at the 
home of C. M. Cobb on the evening of 
Nov. 17. For that was the evening se- 
lected by the people of the purchasing 
office for a surprise party in honor of 
Mr. Cobb's birthday. While Mr. Cobb 
was calmly tinkering with his radio the 
mob clattered into the driveway and the 
party was on. 

During the evening the guests played 
500, and the prizes were won by Mrs. 
Harry Lichtenberger. Ruth Cade, Robert 
Urfer and Mr. Cobb. After the card play 
Mrs. Cobb and Mrs, Urfer served a two 
course supper. 

In the center of the large table was 
the big white birthday cake with—well 

red candles on it, and wreathed 
Red candles lighted the supper 

enough:   
in amilax. 
tables, 

Not Guilty 
A tramp had been admitted to the 

casual ward of an English workhouse late 
one evening, and the following morning 
he duly appeared before the master. 

“Have you taken a bath this morning?” 
waa the first question he was asked. 

“No, sit,” answered the man in aston- 
ishment, “is there one missing?” 

Patrick—Use the word 
sentence. 

Patricia—It rained that night and the 
boycott an awful cold. 

  

boycott in a 

  

Insurance Agent—But you surely will 
take out an insurance policy to cover 
your burial expenses? 

A Prospect from Scotland—Nae, nae, 
mon; 1 micht be lost at sea. 

A Scottish minister was on his usual 
rounds when he encountered one of his 
old friends. 

“And how is the old world treating you. 
Jock?” asked the minister. 

“Very seldom," replied Jock sadly. 
—Exchange. 

     
   

  

Doc, Hettinger and his girl friend had no 
idea there was a camera about the day they 
staged this scene. Dont they look happy? 

That's No Fun 
In the gloaming, oh, my darling! 

Keep the headlights dim and low: 
Keep your hands upon the wheel, 

[can hug myself, you know. 
—L M. A. News. 

Playing Fair with the Landlord 
The house agent had just informed the 

prospective tenant that the owners would 
allow no children. phonographs, radio sets 
or dogs in his apartments. 

“Well,” said the house hunter, “we 
haven't any of those things, but | want 
to play fair with the landlord. I guess 
you'd better tell him my fountain pen 
squeaks a bit.""—The Fabricator. 

The Christmas bells ring sweet ‘and clear, 
The caro] singers add their lay, 
Good wishes come from far and near 
To cheer you all along your way. 
May every wish to you most dear, 
And all good things that we can say 
Be yours through all the coming year 
And make a Happy Christmas Day. 
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Bdo.. 
When ie odletirsted Adslan MabE it. fhe 

  

M.-C. A. one of the sweet singers on the 
progam was Rosalie Bear, whose father, A. B. 

ear rune the redriers in the packing house. 
Rosalie is just fourteen, years old but she has 
already appeared on the stage a number of 
times. She has a naturally sweet singing 
voice and also playa the piano. She is a pu- 
pil in Central Junior high. 

THE STORY OF THE FLAG 
Its a long story—this one about the 

flag—but we will not attempt, here, to 
give it in detail, But we must give it. 
You see it was this way. 

On the morning of Armistice Day a 
patriotic lady, noticing that no flag was 
flying from the flag-pole on top of our re- 
finery, called the plant to know the rea- 
son, Naturally she called the one man 
about the Staley plant_who always knows 
everything—Turkey Grant—and Turkey 
told her very politely that the flag pole 
was broken. 

Hardly had he hung up the receiver 
until another call on the same question 
came through, and then another, just 
like the Oysters in “Alice in Wonder- 
land.” When we, representing the press 
of the plant, put through our call, we 
were told that we were the hundred and 
seventy-tooth who had called. 

By that time it waa pretty well gener- 
ally known about the plant why the flag 
was not fying. But if you don't know. 
ask Turkey. 

Two ladies were being shown through 
the State Hospital for the Insane. As 
they entered a ward, one turned to the 
other and said, “'l wonder if that clock 
is right?” 

An inmate standing near overheard her 
and instantly replied, “Oh, no; it wouldn't 
he here if it was. 

WILD GAME 
When Eddie Lashinaki and Nate Smith, 

electricians, went down into the Missouri 
mountains for big game, every one knew 
about it. They talked about it for 
weeks, And then while they were at 
their happy hunting grounds they wrote 
a letter to the gang back home. It said: 

“We just came in from one of our big 
hunts. Today we shot ten bears, six 
deers, two wild cats, four turkeys and a 
lot of small game. We also shot two 
rattle snakes. 

“The hills down here are so steep that 
they tic horses and cattle to stakes and 
trees to keep them from falling off. 

“We are leaving tomorrow for a buf. 
falo hunt. Tell the gang to meet us in 

Louis with five motor trucks to carry 
— our game. 

But when the gang did meet them in 
St. Louis all they had was a het full of 
hickory nuts. 

Mr. Flan McEvoy and family acknow]- 
edge with grateful appreciation your kind 
expression of sympathy in their deep sor- 
row. 

    
| want to thank the people at the 

Staley plant who were so kind to me at 
the time of the death of my husband 

Mrs. Cordelia Board 

1 want to thank the Staley Fellowship 
club for its kindness to me since Mr. 
Woolington's death. 

rs, Lueretia Woolington. 

On the first cold morning Leonard 
Smith offered his Ford for sale simply 
because the poor thing was too cold to 
start. We ask you—does he show the 
proper spirit to be a Ford owner? 

Galerop! 
Dr. Brown reached home late one night 

and found on his engagement pad the fol- 
lowing message, written by a new maid 
just arrived from Sweden: 

Mrs. Galtman galtop enzas suns yu- 
komon galerop nomer howlet izgonebe 
galerop.” 

Translation—Mrs. Goldman called up, 
and sayy as soon as you come home, call 
her up. No matter how late it is going 
to be, call her up. 

  

“Say, pa.” 
“Well, my son.” 
“T took a walk through the cemetery 

today and read the inscriptions on the 
tombstones.” 

“Well, what about it?” 
“Where are all the wicked people bur- 
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AUDITING DEPARTMENT 

The auditing department had its annual 
frolic in the club house Tuesday evening, 
Nev. 2. A wiener supper was served and 
the evening was devoted to card playing 
and dancing. 

There was great disappointment among 
certain radio fans one night recently. 
WIBL, Decatur’s only broadcasting sta- 
tion, announced that it would celebrate 
Assumption night. Naturally we all ex- 
pected to hear the Hebert sisters, Gert- 
rade and Margaret, sing, but their names 
were not even mentioned. We can't un- 
derstand that for we simply can't think of 
Assumption without thinking of the He- 
bert girls, 

Preaching to Deaf Ears 
Professor—Can you give me an exam- 

ple_of wasted energy? 
Freshman—Yes, ‘sir—telling 

raising story to a bald-headed man.” 
hair- 
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MAC’S INVESTMENTS 
Mac Jagusch decided that he would go 

hunting this season. Every one else was 
going and having a good time, coming 
back and telling about what they got. 
and bragging about the rabbits they let 
get away just “out of pity. 

So Mac bought # gun for $50, a new 
hunting suit for $45, a pair of high boots 
for $15. Then he took a day off and 
lost that day's pay. But, as he told his 
wife before he went, he would yet so 
many rabbits that he would sell the skins 
for fur coats and live off the interest. 

Well—he went. And he went and went 
and evidently so did the rabbits, for he 
tramped all day and saw only three. He 
shot at those but missed two of them. 
The third was slow and he got it, and, 
stuffing it into his expensive hunting bag, 
he came on home. 

For sale—cheap—one complete hunt- 
ing outht. See Mac Jagusch in the tool 
room.
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Dora and Jack Hewitt look like an ideal 
pair of children don't they? Dora is 12 and 
her brother is 7_and both attend the H. B. 
Durfee school. Their father, George Hewitt, 
whom we know as Scotty, always takes the 
Journal home the day it comes out, for if he 
doesn't there will be trouble in the fami 
says ifthe family was larger he would ine 

    

to have more Journals for them. ds of 
the family, say. that. Jack is shy like his 
mother and Dora is inclined to be “gabby 
like her pa 

57 Varieties 
While Henry Dubes, assistant to Mr. 

Galloway, was on his eastern vacation 
late in the summer he visited many places 
of interest. A few months ago he wrote 
for the Journal an account of his trip 
through a glass factory. For this month 
he has written us a story of his visit to 
the H. J. Ileinz factory, the home of the 
famous 57 varieties. Following is his 
story. 

When we approached this center of ac- 
tivity the first thing that greeted us was 
the big "57". This number never 
changes, we were told. If a new article 
of food is added one of the old ones is 
discarded thus maintaining the much ad- 
vertised "57 Varietie: 

Leaving the reception hall, we passed 
the electric power plant and came to the 
“pork and beans’ department. Here we 
saw firat the beans being sorted. Spread 
on a conveyor belt the beans were in- 
spected as they passed, by two girls who 
worked quickly and efficiently. 

They are carried on to the cookers 
and then put into cans by a large ma- 
chine similar to the one we use for filling 
syrup cans, The cans are capped by 
machinery. 

From this department we were taken 
into the building where spaghetti is made. 
This department is most worthwhile. The 
dough is mixed in a large pan like affair 
that revolyes under two wheels that look 
like gear wheels, and at the same time 
the machine throws the dough into the 
line of the mixers. After the dough is 

    

thoroughly mixed it is placed in a cylinder 
with a perforated bottom. Hydraulic 
pressure applied forces the dough through 
the perforations and makes the tiny 
strings or sticks which we get in boxes. 
When a string is about a yard long it is 
cut off, the attendant taking a mass of 
hem over his arm and cutting them off 
much as one would cut off a length of 
yarn. 

The mass is then hung over a stick and 
placed in a glass enclosed drying kiln. 
When dried it is boxed and ready for the 
market. 

The Heinz company manufactures its 
own cans and this department is inter- 
esting. First the body of the can is turned 
and soldered at the rate of 75 per minute, 
then the ends are put on and the can 
goes to the testing machine. If the can 
is not air tight the machine automatically 
throws it out. 

In the department where pickles, green 
beans and olives are packed in bottles we 
see art as applied to food packing. All 
of these are packed by hand and in each 
bottle the pickles and beans are placed 
precisely as they are in all other bottles. 
All the olives are packed alike, with the 
same end to the outside. This care in 
packing adds greatly to the attractiveness 
of the bottles when they appear on the 
grocer's shelves. 

After our tour of the factory we were 
taken to a large auditorium where we 
heard an illustrated lecture on the dif- 
ferent products and then, through the 
kindness of Mr. Schiel, were guests at 
Tuncheon in the private dining room 
where a luncheon of Heinz products was 
served. Now we hope that he comes to 
Decatur so that we can show him that 
our heart is in the right place. 

    

Mid Hodgins Warren came down from 
Chicago for a visit with her mother, Mrs. 
Mollie Hodgins, late in November. John, 
who is now in the Chicago officg, joined 
her here for Thanksgiving day. 

Tom Hildebrand says it’s a moustache 
Well. maybe it is, but it doesn't match 
up well with bis red haig. Ruby ie think- 
ing of using 2 purple pencil on it. 

  

  

Eloise Hansen took a position in the 
print shop late in November. She is the 
daughter of Adolph Hansen, machinist. 
She was graduated from Decatur high 
school last spring with honors. 

The man who deals in sunshine 
Is the one who gets the crowds. 

He does a lot more business 
Than the one who peddles clouds.



  

I Hear in the Moon— 
That John White is more proud of his new locomotive crane than a peacock is of its 

beautiful tail. 
That the new addition to John’s rolling stock is one of the latest models, fully equipped 

with all the up-to-date improvements 
That White has issued orders to all his men to keep their hands off the new cho-cho. 

The only exception is the star operator he picked for the job: 
‘That Henry Dubes is going to invite J. W. Morrison, Charles Keck, George Klein 

and Bob Patten to his church the first Sunday he is going to preach. 
That he saye if I get those four birds in a place where they can’t talk back, he will 

explain to them the mysteries of the world, the flesh and the devil. 
That Henry says he enjoyed reading that wonderful book by Alexander Dumas en- 

titled the “Four Musketeers” but oh what a novel he could write about the four 
prevaricators. 

That Van Hook, your elongated storekeeper, had an exciting time with his brand 
new radio. 

That the battery was weak, so he turned on the charger and being absent minded he 
failed to turn off the radio. 

That's what a difference a few minutes make. The darned radio was burned to death 
—now the wind whistling through the aerial seems to say “There is a good pro. 
gram on tonight, Van." 

That Bill Qoton says he has ridden broncos, horses, buffaloes and all kinds of quadru- 
peds, but never again will he try to ride the white mule. 

That his ailments after the performance were as follows. Cancer in the stemach, 
violent headache, falling sickness and general debility. 

That during his semi-consciousness he became friendly with the devil, defied Cap. 
Whitten, played hide and seek with Ed Brochers and had a friendly talk with the 
boss, 

That the human who bites the hand that feeds him should be transported to Ape-land. 
That if you are in Rome, do as the Romans do, is a common sense doctrine. If the 

habits and customs of the natives don't suit you, get out.“ 
That obeying the laws under whose protection you live should be the duty of every 

mortal whe makes hia living in the Land of the Free. 

That Edgar Guett wrote the following appropriate verse. 
Somebody said that it couldn't be done, 

But he with a chuckle replied, 
That “maybe it couldn't” but he would be one 

Who wouldn't say no ‘til he tried. 
So he buckled right in, with the trace of a grin 

On his face. If he worried he hid it. 
He started to sing as he tackled the thing 

That couldn't be done—and he did it. 
and Harry Lauder says it is a fine thing to sing. 

Yours truly, 
THE MAN IN THE MOON. 
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HOW TO PICK A HUSBAND 
While you're picking, pick a good one, 

Free from every vice; 
One whose worst foe (if he had one) 

Could but call him nice. 
Pick one out who's still untutored, 

As to worldly ways, 
One who's spent in peaceful virtue 

All his earthly days. 
Pick one out by whom tobacco 

Never has been used— 
One who's never flirted, gambled, 

Read bad hooks or boozed. 
Pick one out whose conversation 

Cuss-words ne'er defiled, 
One who simply says, “Oh, pifflet” 

When his temper's riled. 
Pick one out who's never trifled 

With  maiden’s heart, 
One who's had as yet no practice 
In the kissing art. 
Pick one out whose whole deportment 

Always is controlled, 
One whose hands and arms are never, 

Never over-bold. 
Pick one out whose thoughts and actions 

Ne’er were known to stray 
Out beyond the limits of the 

Straight and narrow way. 
Pick one out at whose perfections 

All one’s heart just melts, 
And you'll have the perfect husband— 

For somebody else! 

Young Bride—Now, dearie, what will I 
get if | cook a dinner like that for you 
every day this year? 
Answer—My life insurance. 

Accommodating 
“L asked her if I could see her home.” 
“And what did she say?” 
“Said she would send me a picture of 

in’ —-— 
Speaking of practical gifts, a road map 

and flashlight should be very acceptable 
to the careful girl who li i 
The Ohio Motorist. 

            

Judge—Have you ever seen the prison- 
erat the bar? 

Witness—Sure, that's where | met him. 

Overheard in a Barber Shop 
Advertising Writer—Are you the man 

who cut my hair the last time? 
Barber—I don't think so. I've only 

been here six months.—Judge. 

Carols sung at Christmas time 
Are the sweetest things in rhyme: 
Sending joy waves through the air. 
Here's the wish you have your share. 

All hail to the rouge box—it, at least 
can make a girl blush. 
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Service 
Smiling when a kick comes in—that's 

service; 
Shooting trouble with a grin—that's 

service; 
Letting folks with whom we deal 
In our daily service feel 
That our smiles and grins are real— 
THAT'S SERVICE? 

L. L. Nashville, Tenn. 
  

HWP “Tr kxow 4 minis prhd sole sfrosh 
eggs every day and yet he doesn't keep 
hens.” 

“Why, how's tha 
“Te keeps ducks.”    

Host (to small boy): “Which part of 
the turkey do you prefer, Bobby?” 

“T like the meat,” said he, as he passed 
his plate timidly—B. C. A. News.   

Lady (at bargain counter): “Is my 
face dirty, or is it my imagination?” 

Floorwalker: “Il don't. know about 
your imagination, lady, but your face is 
clean.""—New Departure News. 

Tagg—That girl of yours is a sweet 
kisser. 

Nage: 
Tage: 

  How do you know? 
] got it from her own lips:   

Useless Procedure 
MacTavish, proprietor of a corner con- 

fectionery, was the proud owner of a 
new cash register. One day, when an old 
friend came into the shop and bought a 
5-cent cigar, the customer noticed that 
MacTavish pocketed the money instead 
of putting it into the drawer, 

“Why not ring it up?’ he asked. 
"You'll forget it. 

"Oh, Il nae forget it,” replied the 
wary Scot. “Ye ken I keep track in mah 
head until I get a dollar, an’ then 1 ring 
it up. It saves the wear-r and tear-r on 
the machine.” — American Legion 
Weekly. 

At a book store: 
tales?” 

New Clerk: "Say, lady, you can't kid 
guess | know fairies,ain't got no 

“Have you any fairy 

me. 
tails.” 

wheat was shocked, 
beets turned red: 
corn pricked up its ears. 
squash was squashed, 
mint was crushed, 
onion moved to tears. 
tates’ eyes oped in surprise. 
tickle-grass was tickled: 
cause of all you may surmise— 
cucumber was pickled. 

The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The
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Protect Child’s Eyes 

If you want to protect your children 
against possible injuries to their eyes, 
ere are some suggestions to fellow. 

They are made by Dr. Arthur J. Bedell, 
Albany eye specialist, in the February 
Hygeia, popular health magazine pub- 
lished by the American Medical Associ- 
ation. 

Watch children when they try to untie 
knots in their shoelaces. Scissors, knives 
and table forks are often employed for 
this purpose. The child uses one of 
them and the harder it is to untie the 
knot, the closer his face is brought to the 
shoe. His hand slips, and the eye is cut. 

“A little bird told me what kind of 
a lawyer you are. He said ‘cheep, 
cheep'.” 

“Well a duck told me what kind of a 
doctor you are.” 

Jones: “Sorry to keep you waiting— 
but I've just been setting a trap for my 
wife.” 

Friend: “Good heavens! What do you 
suspect?” 

Jones: “A mouse in the pattry.” 

“Can you tell me what love is?” 
“Lwould define it this way: When your 

dancing partner treads on your foot, and, 
He of it hurting, it thrills you—that's 
love. 

Minn—Do you know Lincoln's Gettys- 
burg address? 

Fred-—1 don't even know his phone 
number. 

Palm Beach Officer—Here, you must 
accompany me 

Drunken Banjoist—A’ right. What 
chu gonner shing? 

A Future Diplomat 
Parson—Surely you have not caught 

these today? 
Little Boy—Yes, that's what happens 

to fishes what goes chasin’ worms on Sun- 
day. 

Ending the Train 
Mrs. Murphy was leaning against the 

door-pest of her house when her friend, 
irs. Carr, happened along bearing in 

her arms the twelfth child. “Arrah now, Mrs. Carr—and there you are up and around again with another little Carr.” 
“Yes, Bridget, another little Carr it is —and ae far as | am concerned, I pray 

the Lord it's the cabooye.” —~ Crosley 
Radio Weekly. 

Not His Job 
“I am not supposed to do that,” said he 
When an extra task he chanced to see; 
“That's not my job, and it’s not my care, 
So I'll pass it by and leave it there.” 
And the boss who gave him his weekly 

pay : 
Lost more than his wages on him that day. 

“Lam not supposed to do that,” he said, 
“That duty belongs to Jim or Fred.” 
So a little task that was in his way 
That he could have handled without delay 
Was left unfinished; the way was paved 
For a heavy loss he could have saved. 

And time went on and he kept his place, 
But he never altered his easy pace, 
And folks remarked on how well he knew 
The line of task he was hired to do; 
For never once was he known to turn 
His hands to things not of his concern. 

But there in his foolish rut he stayed, 
And for all he did he was fairly paid, 
But he never was worth a dollar or more 
That: he got for his toil when the week. 

was o'er, 

For he knew too well when his work was 
through, 
And he'd done all he was hired to do. 

If you want to grow in this world, young 
man, 

You must do every day all the work you 
can; 

If you find a task, though it’s not your bit, 
And it should he done, take care of it: 
And you'll never conquer of raise if you 
De only the things you're supposed to do. 

—Reprinted from Salesmanship. 

A Free Translation 
Lord Babbington was instructing his 

new colored servant in his duties, adding: 
“Now, Zeke, when I ring for you, you 
must answer me by saying, ‘My Lord, 
what will you have?" 

A few hours afterwards, having oc 
casion to summon the servant, his lord 
ship was astonished with the followin 

“My Gawd, what does you want now? 

  

   

“John, I hope | didn’t see you smiling 
at that creature who just passed.” 

“T hope you didn’t m'dear.” 

Isn't it strange that Princes and Kings 
And clowns that caper in sawdust rings, 
And common folks like you and me, 
Are Builders of Eternity? 

To each is given a bag of tools, 
A shapeless mass and a book of rules; 
And cach must make, ere life is flown, 
A stumbling block or « stepping stone. 
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MORE GOOD 

these advantages— 

      

with MATU RO every day 

A GLUTEN DEVELOPER that has 

A stronger and drier dough. 

Increased absorption. 

Thin and tender crust. 

More bread per barrel of flour. 

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

AMERICAN BAKERY MATERIALS CO. 
MENOMONIE. WISCONSIN 

BREAD js made 

      
  

  
  

1 Don't 
My mother tells me not to smoke; 

I don't. 
Nor listen to a naughty joke; 

1 don't. 
Nor powder, bob my hair, nor wink 
At classy men, or even. think 
About intoxicating drink— 

T don't. 

To dance and flirt is very wrong; 
1 don’t. 

Wild girls chase sheiks and wine and jazz! 
I don’t. 

I've never kissed a man—not one; 
Can't even think how it is done. 
You wouldn't think [| have much fun— 

don't. 

Let us endeavor to so live that when 
we come to die even the undertaker will 
be sorry.—Mark Twain. 

A lawyer was arguing with a physician 
over the relative merits of their respective 
professions. 

“| don’t say that all lawyers are vil- 
lains,” said the doctor, “but you'll admit 
that your profession doesn’t make angels 
of men, 

“No,” retorted the lawyer, “ 
certainly have the best of us there. 

“you doctors 

Patronize Our Advet 

Papers Cost Money 

“What's that?" asked the man, excited- 
ly glancing at the headlines on the news- 
stand. “Edinburgh express wrecked near 
Dundee,” 

“And my wife was on that train,” said 
the Aberdonian, as he turned to walk 
away. 

“Well, aren't you going to get a paper 
and read the details?” 

“Oh, I'll wait for the later edition and 
get the football news at the same time," 
replied the Aberdonian. 

He—I proposed to Mary last night and 
she Jaughed at me. 

Mary's sister—Oh, she always 
laugh at the most stupid things. 

does 

He—Pardon me, but did you drop your 
handkerchief during the last dance? 

She, (glancing down)—Oh, horrors, 
that’s my dress. 

Within this grave is sleeping 
The dust of David Green— 
Who tried his best to mix a batch 
OF corn and gasoline. 
They gathered all the pieces 
Of all the car that they could save, 
And got it running once again— 
But couldn't fx up Dave. 

 



  

      
  

Buy Nogar Double-Duty 

SUITS 

  

G, Proof against nail snags, spark 
Wem imdnesneed Geol nates 
business—strong enough for work. 

For men and school children, 

LOUIS H. SCHWARTZ 
1837 East Wood Street . . , Main 7493 

SEE J. F. RUCKER 
17 BUILDING 

For Low Net Cost 

Life Insurance 
He Sells NORTHWESTERN 

MUTUAL 
“The Dividend Paying Company of America” 

« § 678,201,510 
- $3,100,756,578 

Assets . as 
Insurance in force .       

  

  

  

Teaching His Son the Business 
A Jew kept a sort of combination pawn- 

shop and second-hand clothing store. One 
day he went out and left the place in 
charge of his son. When he came back 
he said: 

“Vell, Isaac, how vas business ven I vas 
oud?” 

“Business vas goot, 
said; “ferry goot.” 

“Vat did you sell?” 
“Nothings; but dot man what buy the 

diamon’ ring yesterday come back and 
pawned it.” 

“Und did you sell him something else?” 
“No, fader; "e look as if 'e vas too much 

discouraged to buy anything.” 
“Un you call dot doing good biznes? 

If he look discouraged, vy not you sell 
him a revolver?” 

fader,” the son 
  

You Know 'Em 
Te HS fish were as big as the lies they re- 

late, 
They'd use anchors for hooks, an’ put 

whales on for bait. 

If you break every mateh between your 
fingers after you have used it, you will 
never throw a lighted match away. 

Millions of dollars in fire loss can be 
avoided by smokers who observe this 
simple safety precaution and make a habit 
of it-—This page by courtesy of the At- 
lantic Seal, Atlantic Refining Co. 

  He: “Why do you call them clock 
stockings? | don’t see any hands on 
them." 

She (indignantly}: “No, and there 
aren't supposed to be any hands on them, 
either.” 

Halé and Half 
A California philosopher expresses the 

hope that in the next incarnation he shall be half Irish and half Hebrew. For, he says, the Irishman is happy as long as he has a dollar, and the Hebrew always has 
it. 

The Touchstone 
“When did you first become acquainted 

with your husband?” 
“The first time [ asked him for money 

after we were married.” 

As Old Man Josh Tells It 
Can you throw things away? [f so, 

you possess a valuable trait which will 
keep your life, your office and your home 
free from clutter and junk. The chances 
are that this trait also will keep your mind 
clear of rubbish. 

  
Little Boy—I told you not to make me 

have a bath, ma. Leok how plain that 
hole in my stocking shows now.—Green 
Can. 

But What If It Busts? 
Advertisement says: “This 

will reduce your hips, or bust.” 
appliance 

Discouraging 
Mother—And what did you learn in 

school today? 
Elsie—Oh, mother, | don’t have to edu- 

cate you all over again, do 1?—The Pro- 
pressive Grocer. 

Perfectly Safe 
“Haven't I told you, Bobby, that you 

will mash your fingers if you drive nails?” 
“Yes, 1 know, Dad, but Jane's holding 

the nail.""—Good Hardware. 

Suspicious Character—Wot am 1 sup- 
posed to ‘ave stolen? 

Police—A ‘orse and van. 
Suspicious Character—All right; search 

mel 

Her Idea 
Teacher—We are going to haye a little 

talk on wading birds. Of course, the 
stork is one—what are you laughing at, 
Elsie? 

Little Elsie—Oh, but, teacher, the idea 
of there being any storks!—Locomotive 
Engineers’ Journal, 
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There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 
and 

POLAR BUTTERMILK 
—They're Better       

  

Discovered 
“Tommy. why don't you come to our 

Sunday school?” asked a lady visitor. 
“Several of your little friends have joined 
us lately.” 

Tommy thought for a minute and then 
asked: “Does a red-headed kid by the 
name of jimmie Brown go to your 
school?” 

"Yea, indee: 
“Well, then,    

replied the lady. 
replied Tommy with an 

air of interest, “Vl be there next Sun- 
day, you bet. I've been looking for that 
kid for three weeks and never knew where 
to find him."—Exchange. 

  

Help Others 
The average man thinks that an acci- 

dent is something that happens to the 
other fellow, and it usually is, but do you 
know how soon you may be the other 
fellow? Help others to help themselves 
to help you prevent accidents—The 
Watchman. 

Wife (at_2 a. m.)—Wake up, John, 
wake up! There's a burglar in the next 

Siiunend (sleepily)—Well, I've no re- 
volver; you go in and look daggers at 
him.” 

A young lady from Paris was visiting 
New York, and one day she wanted to 
buy an eponge pour le bain—a bath 
sponge—and she inquired of her hostess 
how she should ask for it in the shop 

“Ask,” her hostess said. “for a big 
bath sponge to take home with you.” 

So the young lady visited a fashionable 
drug store and walked up to a good-look- 
ing young salesman, and smiled prettily 
and said: 

“Eef you please, will you kindly take 
me home and geeve me a beeg sponge 
bath?" —Exchange. 

“What makes your feet so wet?’ 
“I've been wearing pumps.” 

Wow 
Of course, the story of the lazy negro 

who guided his mule simply by saying 
“gee” and “haw,” is well known, but a 
man in a small town who was making a 
purchase in a store found a lazier per- 
con. As he came out of the store he 
noted that a tramp was leaning on a wheel 
of his buggy. As the man got into the 
buggy, he asked the tramp, who was still 
leaning, what he wanted, “I'm just wait- 
ing for you to start, so the wheel will 
light my match," was the reply. 

  

Richard—"‘Say, have you an ald tooth- 
brush? I want it for my typewriter.” 
Arthur—"Why don't you pay the girl 

enough so she can buy one?” 

soliloguized Johnny, bitter- “Oh, no!" 
ly, “there ain't any favorite in this family. 
Oh, no! If I bite my fingernails, | get a 

If the baby ests rap over the knuckles. 
his whole foot they think it's cute. 

have you ever She—Tell_ me, loved 
another? 
He—Why. yes, of course, dear. Do 

you think that I'd practice on a nice girl 
like you?—-Record. 

She—M, 
or drink. 

He—Does he make his own dresses, 
too?—Williams Purple Cow. 

ly brother doesn’t smoke, swear 
  

A woman of Torty can forgive a young 
girl almost anything but the offer of a seat 
in the street car—New Orleans Item. 

Sunday School Teacher — Now each 
pupil will quote a Bible verse as he drops 
in hie pennies. 

Junior {after some desperate thinking) 
—A fool and his money are soon parted. 

    
Joe—Let's go hunting rabbits. 
Jack—t ain't lost no rabbits. 
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THEY’RE GREAT— 

Here’s One 
of These Fine 
Eaters...       

otwells 
CANDY BARS 
With the Wonderful Centers 

    

        oD   
  

All Said and Done 
The speedometer said sixty miles an hour. 
The constable said it was ninety. 
The natives said it was a crime. 
He said it was the life 
His friends said it with flowers. 

—The Monetary Times. 

  

Association of Terms 

“Who discovered America?” 
“Ohio,” replied the little girl. 
“No. Columbus discovered America. 
“Yea'm. Columbus was his first name 

Washington Star 

  

Real Salesmanship     Customer—“I want a quarter's worth 
af carbolie acid.” 

Proprietor— “Vell, dis is a pawn shop: 
but, mirter, we have razors, ropes and re- 
volver: 

  

Warm Friends 
Mr. and Mrs. Jones wish to express 

their thanks to the many neighbors and 
friends who so kindly assisted at the 
burning of their residence.—Loa Angeles 
(Cal.) Times. 

“Have you given the gold fish fresh 
water, Janct?” 

“No, mum, they ain't finished that 1 
gave them yesterday yet."" 

A Hard Contract 
Louis had completed his first day al 

schoo! and had climbed upon his father's 
lap to give dad his impressions thereof. 

“Well,” said dad, “how do you think 
you will hke school?” 

Whereupon the countenance of Louis 
took on a most serious expression. 

“To tell you the honest truth, dad,” he 
answered, “I believe I've staried some- 
thing 1 can’t finish. 

    
Mose, 

  

Rastus—Say, hear 
sick wid de flu. 

Mose—Man, dear, ] was so sick dat [ 
looked every night in the obituary notes 
of the paper for my name. 

you was 

  
Noun or Verb 

Heading in Wyalusing (Pa.) Rocket: 
Thieves at Meshoppen Take Young 

Lady's Clothes and Watch While She 
Bathes. ~ 

Rastus—We cotched one of de boys wid 
loaded dice. 

His Boss—You should ostracize him. 
Rastus—Dat’s what 1 wanted to do, 

but | didn’t hab mah razor wid me. 

Little Girl—My, what a pretty baby. 
jaw old is it? 

Mother—Two months. 
L. G.—ls it your youngest? 
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Dangerous Spot 
An officer was showing an old lady 

over the battleship. 
“This,” said he, pointing to an inscribed 

plate upon the deck, “is where our gal- 
lant captain fell.” 

“No wonder,” replied the old lady, "I 
nearly slipped on it myself.” 

Cruel and Unusual 

An Aurora newspaper calls attention 
to a nursing bottle advertisement which 
concludes with: 

“When the baby is done drinking, it 
should be unscrewed and laid in a cool 
place under a tap. If the baby does 
not thrive on fresh milk, it should be 
boiled.""—Railroad Red. 

Gimme, Gimme, Gimme 
They call that girl Spearmint.” 
Why, is she Wriggly?” 

“No, but she’s always after meals.” 

  

A Tall One 
Hotel Guest (in response to knock on 

door)—Who's there? 
Voice Outside—A message 

friend in another room, sir. 
Hotel Guest—Well, put it under the 

door. 
Voice—Can't do it, sir—-I'd spill it.— 

Life. 

from a 

ASK YOUR GROCER 
for THIS BREAD TODAY 

A bigger, better loaf, 10c 

NAFZIGER 

fluffy loaf 
THE ANGEL FOOD OF BREAD     

  

Tobacco for Bait 
The salesman halted his Ford coupe 

at a point where a freckle-faced boy was 
busily engaged fishing in the Little Miami 

iver. 
“What kind of bait are you using?” 

queried the salesman. 
“Terbacker,” replied the boy. 
“How can you catch fish with tobac- 

co?” asked the thoroughly interested 
salesman. 

“Ut's easy!” said the lad. “Fish eat the 
terbacker off the hook and when they 
comes to the surface to spit, 1 knocks 
"em in the head with this pole.” 

  

  
  

134-144 EAST MAIN 

MOREHOUSE & WELLS CO, 
SEVENTH at WILLIAM 

  

Headquarters for 

CROSLEY RADIOS 

  —Balkite Radio Power Unitst—_ 

Eveready “B” Batteries 
Cunningham Radio Tubes 
Since 1915 -- Standard for All Sets 
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BU RGESS What Radio Battery 
Do You Use? 
Does it give long and faithful ser- 
vice? Is it absolutely noiseless? 
Does it help to Pe in those dis~ 
tant stations? you have never 

: used Burgess Batteries, try them. 
BATTERI ES [eneaer eet te Seer ecret 

other brand made. 

BURGESS RADIO BAT EE are re used by the most for radio 
engineers and executives. hey are ot 
standard equipmenton the U.S. Army. 
Navy, Air Service and Shipping @ 
Board. They flew around the world 
with the world flyers, They areon 
the way tothe North Pole with Me~ 
Millan. Byrd carried them to the pole. 
These are only afew of Burgess adventures, 
Could any finer recommendation be given 
than the roster of Burgess users? 

BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY 
Just Ask Your Dealer About BURGESS PRODUCTS 

  

    
  

  

    

  

  

      
REVIEW PRESS 

‘TRADE NAME SINCE 1888 
  

CREATIVE 
CO-ORDINATIVE 

SPECIALIZING 1% 
ConoR PROCESS 

PRINTING CATALOG, PAMPHLET. 
AND ADVaRTISING EATLROAD, DIRECTORY 

SERVICE PRESS| =~ eo1T10n exinminc 

  

      

DESIGNING :: ENGRAVING : BINDING 
BANK AND OFFICE SUPPLY DEPT. 

Globe-Werniche Book Cases Milwaukee Office Chairs 
Globe-Wernicke Filing Devices and Supplies 

Commercial Furniture Co. Lincoln Office Suites and Desks 
Tatum Loose Leat Devices and Supplies 

Herring-Hall-Marvin Safes and Vault Doors 

EVERYTHING FOR THE OFFICE 

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY Co. 
Decatur, Illinois   
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Staleys 
PRODUCTS 

FROM    

Pure Food Starches 

Mill Starches 

Thin Boiling Starch 

Confectioners Starches 

Laundry Starch 

Soy Bean Meal 

Soy Bean Health Flour 

Soy Bean Oil 

Stayco Gum 

Poster Panel Paste 

Corn Syrups (Unmixed) 

Corn Sugars 

Table Syrups 

Corn Gluten Feed 

Corn Germ Meal 

Corn Oil 

Soft Soaps   
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