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Unconscious Philosophy 
A negro who had begun to pay for a 

watch on the installment plan, entered the 
jeweler’s store one morning just aiter the 
doors had opened, and, laying a dollar 
bill on the counter, said: 

“Here, Boss, jes’ lay that down on mah 
watch, please sth!" 

In a little less than two hours afterward 
the ambitious negro entered again and 
repcated the performances. 

“Well,” remarked the jovial jeweler, 
“business must he better than it was!” 

  

  

“No Suh! Business ain't no better!” 
replied Cudjo. “I'se jes’ working faster!” 

True Love 

Helen—Vou say you are going to marry 
a man with an income of $10,000 a year 

and try to persuade me it is a love match? 

Clara—t is: I love money. 
= 

An old Quaker going down a street 
one night was assaulted by a thug who 
struck him on the cheek. The Quaker 
quietly turned to the thug and said: 
“Would thee mind slapping the other 

cheek too?” 
The thug promptly did so, 

“Well, you are an easy mark.” 
“Now God be praised!” said the Quak- 

et, proceeding to throw off his cout and 
roll up his sleeves, “I have obeyed His 
teachings—and now I am going to lick 
H. out of thee!”—Granite Service. 

Eo 

saying, 

  

A Scot named McIntosh had an argu 
ment over his taxi fare. The driver talked 
harshly and insulted the Scot. 

“Do you know who I am?" he said, 
proudly. “I am a McIntosh.” 

“I don’t care if you're a brand new um- 
brella, I'll have my fare,” said the drive 
—Kreolite News. 

——— 
Mother—Would you like to come and 

rock the baby for a bit, Tommy? 
Tommy—Rather! But I haven't got a 

rock! 

  

Se 
First Salesman—I made some wonder- 

ful contacts toda; 
Second Satesman—I didn’t make any 

sales, cither. 

  

Too Fart 

Moses met Ikey in the street and said 
to him: “You're lookin’ blue today, [key. 
Vot’s troublin’ you?" 

“I'm bankrupt, that’s vot’s the matter.” 
“Bankrupt, eh?” said Moses; “hut vot 

did you settle on your vif 
“[ settled nothing on my vife,” said 

Ikey. 
“Vell, vot did 

daughter?” 
“T settled nothing on my daughter,” 

groaned Ikey. 

  

    

  

you settled on your 

“Vy,” exclaimed Moses, “you're not 
bankrupt, you're ruined!"—Wall Strect 
Journal. 

+ 

A boy was walking down the street 
wheeling twa bicycles, when he met his 
pal. 

“Where'd you get the two bikes?” asked 
the pal. 

“My girl and I were out for a ride,” 
said the boy. “And we stopped under a 
tree to rest. After a while I kissed her. 
‘That's nice,” she said. Then I put my 
arm around her waist and asked her how 
that was. She said it was great. So [ 
kissed her on the cheek and squeezed her, 
and she said: ‘Oh, Boy! you can have 
anything I got! So I took her bicycle!” 

a 
Age Before Beauty 

“Docs your mother fet yon read this 
modern sex stuff?" 

“Not if she gets her hands on it first.” 
—New York Evening Post. 

   

Hostess—My husband proposed to me 
during a thunderstorm. 

Visitor—It always frightens mine out 
of his wits, too!—Judge. 

— 
Give and Take! 

“Do you mean to say.” said the magis- 
trate, “that such a physical wreck as your 
husband, gave you that black eye?” 

The woman smiles proudly. 
“He wasn’t a physica! wreck, your wor- 

ship,” she said proudly, “till ’¢ gave me 
that black eye.” 

My grandfather was a gold digger in 
the Klondike. 

So was my grandmother.



  

Impossible 
At a concert in Detroit, quarters were 

decidedly cramped and Madame Ernestine 

Schumann-Heink, the soloist, had to 

make her entrance from the rear, down 

through the orchestra with its maze of 

music stands. All went well till she came 

to the orchestra where her familiarly large 
proportions began knocking over music 
tacks. 

“Go sideways, Madame,” hissed Con- 
ductor Gabrilawitsch in an excited stage 
whisper. 

Ernestine wrinkled her brow, gave a 
puzzled loak irom right to left, and called 
back to the conductor in a hoarse whis- 
per, “Mein Gott, I have no sideways!”— 
The Cockle Bur. 

  

Weather Permitting 
Golf Novice (aiter her first stroke)—~ 

When do L use the putter? 
Instructor—Some time before dark, [ 

hope. Aes 

The teacher had told the class to write 
a short account of a baseball game; and 
alt the stories were except that of one 

boy. 
Promised an extra period after school 

if he didn’t produce immediately, he hasti- 
ly scribbled a tine on his paper: “Rain. 
No game!” 

  

  

Not All Heredity 

Friend—Whom does your 

look like? 

Happy Father—His eyes are mine, the 
nose is my wife's and his voice, I think, 
he got from our auto born. 

little son 

    

  

Loquacious Barber (commencing the 
haircut), Did T ever tell you about the 
time when F— (resumes business)— want 
it short, sir? 

Literary Customer 
mere synopsis will do! 

a, 
The Cops! Quick! 

Garage Proprietor—Police Station? 
Voice on Phone—Yes, what’s wrong? 
G. P—I've got a suspicious character 

here. He wants to pay cash for a second 
hand car. 

(wearily)—Yes, 4 

Your Money’s Worth 
Wife-TI see by this paper that in cer- 

tain parts of India a wife can be bought 
for two dollars. Isn't that perfectly awlul? 
Hushand—Well, I don’t know. A good 

wife would be worth that. 
os 

Change of Air 

  

  

McAndrew—Hooray! The wind has 
changed. 

Convalescent Wife—Well, mon, what 
of it? 
McAndrews—Ye ken the doctor said ye 

needed a change of air. 
eS 

Stammer and Tongs 

  

“K-k-k-ka-kanicha s-ss-see whu-whu- 
where you're g-ga-ga-ga” 

“Going?” 
“going, ya b-bu-bu-big Boo-Boo- 

Boo—" 
“Boob?” 

hu-tha-thank you.”—Liie.     

Hostess—W hat do you think of the vio~ 
linist? 

Novelist—He reminds me of Paderew- 
ski. 
Hostess—But Paderewski is noi a vio- 

linist. 
Novelisi—Neither is this gentle: 

United Effort. 

  

a 

Young Jimmy was pushing his baby 
sister's perambutator down the street. 

“Hey, Jimmy,” called his buddy front 
across the street, “do you get paid for 

thaw" 
“Naw,” replied Jimmy, disgustedly, 

“this is a free wheeling job."—The Stude- 
baker Wheel. 

  
  

ss 
Father—Your new little brother ias just 

arrived. 
Very Modern Child—Where'’s he come 

from? 
Father—From a far-away country, 
V. M. C—Another damned alien. 

——— 
Peaceful Days 

“I look forward every Sunday to the 
after-dinner nap,” 

“I though you never slept after dinner.” 
“I don't. but my wife does.” 

 



  

JUST BEFORE CHRISTMAS 
Amid the hustle and bustle of 

thousands of people crowding each 
other in an effort to get their shop- 
ping done, one day just before 
Christmas, one of the exceptionally 
well selected and well trained ele- 
vator operators at R. H. Macy and 
Company, New York, saw in the 
crowd trying to get on his elevator 
a mother with a baby in her arms. 

This cheerful and thoughtful son 
of Africa asked two boys to step 
out of the elevator to make room for 
the tired mother, asked the crowd at 
the door to let her in, and carried 
her quickly with his other passen- 
gers to the main floor, 

My compliment to him brought 
a cheerful smiling “Thank you,” 
from between flashing white teeth. 

There is an example of thought- 
fulness and Christian-heartedness 
more potent than many a sermon.— 
Clipped. 

  

AN ARABIAN PROVERB 
On the walls of the ruined temple 

of Persepolis, the ancient capital of 
Persia, is an inscription in Arabic 
which, translated into our own lang- 
uage, reads: 

Do not say all you know for he 
who says all he knows often says 
more than he knows. 

Do not spend all you have for he 
who spends all he has often spends 
more than he has, 

Do hot tell all you hear for he 
who tells all he hears often tells 
more than he hears, 

Do not covet all you see for he 
who covets all he sees often wants 
more than he sees. 

Editorial 

  

NO UNION HOURS 

Even our friends who are paid 
good money for driving armbulances 
agree that the sooner the world 
learns that there are no union hours 
for safety, things will be better 
Men who, while on the job are care- 
ful to adjust all guards, wear gog- 
gles and report even the most minor 
accidents, will take entirely unnec- 
essary and foolish chances during 
leisure hours. Men drive to work in 
cars with faulty brakes who would 
not consider using a machine at the 
shop that was not in perfect con- 
dition, 

Constant talking has impressed 
upon most workers that great and 
painful results can grow from tiny 
injuries and now there is seldom a 
case of serious after effects from 
“just a scratch” which wasn’t re- 
ported to the nurse. Small injuries 
at home can have just as harmful 
results and should be watched as 
carefully. Infection and accident 
are ever alert and are on the job just 
as faithfully after regular working 
hours as they are during the factory 
day. 

TEMPER 

Lose your temper and you short- 
en your life. Flying into a rage 
poisons the brain, strains the heart, 
unstrings nerves. A bad temper and 
good health cannot permanently go 
hand-in-hand. In the days of one- 
man organizations violent tempers 
were more common than they are 
today. In the modern organization 
the fiery-tempered individual is out 
of place. He causes friction, and 
friction is the foe of efficiency. Har- 
mony oils the machinery of a busi- 

 



  

ness; discord casts sand into the 
gear-box. Temper kills teamwork. 
Therefore, for the sake of your own 

health and for the sake of the health 
of your business, don’t Jet your tem- 
per get out of control. An uncon- 
trolled temper is as destructive as 
an uncontrolted engine. — Forbes 
Magazine. aa, 
‘WHO'S DIRECTING YOUR 

COURSE? 
There is a New England folklore 

story of a man by the name of Peter 
Rugg, who with his daughter, drove 
for fifty years in an effort to reach 
Boston, stopping only to inquire 

the way, then driving madly on, 
Sometimes he would find himself 

fifty miles from Boston and upon 
the next inquiry he would be a hun- 
dred miles away. 

This story seems ridiculous to a 
sane thinker, yet there are many 
thousands of people who are mak- 
ing the same mad and _ senseless 

drive toward—success. 
Unwilling to map out their own 

course, and read the well defined 
cautions along the road, they ask di- 
rections of any one only to find out 

Comment, 

  

they are way off the road that would 
carry them with reasonable quick- 
ness to the coveted goal. 

Thinking—constructive thinking 
—is downright hard work and few 
people are willing to do their own 
thinking, preferring to get the other 

fellow to think for them and trust- 
ing to good fortune to carry them 
through.—A B C News. 

  

The good fortune and the happi- 

ness which you are looking for else- 
where are right in yourself. Instead 
of embittering your life and wasting 
your energy in useless repining and 
in envying others what they have 
probably attained by hard work, do 
the best you can where you are, and 
you will be surprised at the strength 
you will develop, and how the ob- 

stacles that now discourage you wilt 
be overcome—New Success. 

SS. 
Keep cool; practice self-control; 

don’t argue—discuss; hold a tight 
tein over the three T’s—Thought, 
Temper and Tongue, and you will 
have few regrets. 

  

‘Trying to get even sets back many 
a man. 

HAPPY CHRISTMAS 

The Christmas bells ring sweet and clear 
The Carol 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.



And there utere ii the sau country 
shepherds abiding in the field, keegring 
match wuer their flacks by night. 

Aud ta, the Augel af the Gord came 
upon thet, and the glory of the Lord 
shim reusd about then aud they were 
wove afraid. 

Aud the Angel said wnte them, 
tot; for behold, J brig you tidings of 
great joy, mhicy stall be to all people. 

For unto_yon is born this day iv 
the City of David a Sauinr which ts 
Christ the Lord. 

And this shall be a sign untae gau: 
Ye shall fwd the Bahe wrapped in 
awaddlinng clothes, Lying in a manger. 

And suddeuly there was with the 
Angel amultitude of the Braventy dinst, 
praising God and saving, 

Glory to God in the Highest, and 
on Earth Weare aud Goud Wi toward 
Meu.  
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Origins of Christmas Customs Vary 

Myths and Legends Have Had Strong Influence 
On Celebration of Today 

While Christmas is the most Christian 
of feast days it is surrounded with more 
myths and folk-lore than any other day 
in the Christian calendar. Although it is 
the celebration of an actual event, the 
very date itself was selected after much 
discussion. When, in the fourth century, 
a desire arose on the part of the Chris- 
tians to celebrate the birth of Christ there 
was a wide disagreement as to the proper 
date, Various groups celebrated various 
dates—some in April, some in March, 
some in May, others in September, and 
sufl others in January. 

‘This uncertainty as to the actual day of 
the birth of Christ is credited to the feet- 
ing which early Christians had about the 
observance of birthdays. We are told 
that among the early churchmen it was 
considered heathenish to celebrate or in 
anyway mark or remember birthdays. 
Naturally the birthday of Christ was 
made no exception to this rule. 

St. John Chrysostom in 386 A. D. gives 
credit to St. Cyril for finally establishing 
a day which was from then on celebrated 
universally as Christmas. The day which 
he established to the satisfaction of Julius, 
Pope at Rome, was December 25. Even 
this decision may have been helped along 
hy the fact that the early Romans as weit 
as other carly Pagan peoples celebrated 
the period of the winter solstice as one 
of great festivity. 

   

   

  

Pagan Color 

As Christianity spread through Italy, 
Greece and the Teutonic countries it was 
natural that church feasts should take on 
a tinge of the pagan customs which the 
newly converted people had followed for 
generations. Pagan religions have been 
brijliant with pageantry, and it may have 
been a bit of good salesmanship on the 
part of the priests who atlowed some of 
those old customs to color this new Chiris- 
tianity. 

It is always easier to convert a wide 

mass of people to a new idea if the 
change is net 100 radical. Working on 
this principle the wise churchmen of that 
early day did not frown tipon some of the 
colorful customs of the pagan festivals 
when the people carried them over ta 
their new faith. However, the early 
church at Rome made the high light of 
the celebration of the Christ Mass—from 
which the modern contraction comes. 

While the English language clings to 
this name for the feast day, in many lan- 
guages the name means birthday as in 
French, Noel, in Italian Natale, and, in- 
directly in German, Weihnachten, sacred 
night. [1 our busy world we have nar- 
rowed the celebration to one day, but 
our forefathers celebrated for twelve days 

antil Twelfth Night. 

Puritan Laws 

  

In our own country Christmas has not 
always been a holiday and a time for 
festivity. One of the things which the 
Puritans objected to in England was the 
riotous celebration of Christmas and other 
Christian holy days, and when they 
founded a new colony in the New World 
the anly way in which Christmas was 
different from all others was that it was 
a day when everyone must work or go 
to church, Those who observed it as a 
holiday in anyway were severely pun 
ished. Even these earnest, severe soul 
coukl not strangle the spirit of the season, 
and Christmas customs came across the 
sea with each new group of people. Now 
the entire country observes the day, but 
while the Puritans ht not object to 
the manner in which we celebrate, they 
doubtlessly would oppose the strong com 
mercial spirit which surrounds it. The 
modern American celebration is a com- 
posite of ideas and customs from various 
old world countries, 

Literature contains mo stories more 
thoroughly satisfying than those telling 
of Christmas in England a hundred or so 
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years ago. They picture the wide hall 
in the manor house, the huge back log, 
the steaining punch with the genial squire 
and all his friends gathered round, the 
singing waits, the smoking boar’s head 
and the blazing plum-pudding. Holly and 
mistle toc adorn the halls and everywhere 
happiness reigns. The entire spirit of the 
day was expressed in that favorite carol— 

“God rest you merry, Gentlemen, 
Let nothing you dismay, 
For Jesus Christ our Savior 
Was born upon this day.” 

Purely Religious 
Ireland, on the other hand, has always 

made much more of a religious observa- 
tion of the day. In the otd days the 
Christmas midnight Mass was oue of the 
events of the year in Ireland, and on 
Christmas day only small children re- 
ceived gifts. Scotland, too, fails to follow 
the English custom of celebrating the 
day, chiefly because of the wide swing of 
that country away from the Roman 
Catholic church and its customs. New 
Year's day has always been the day of 
celebration in Scotland. 

From England we take our customs of 
using inistletoe with our Christmas 
greens. This lovely wax berry was sacred 
to the ancient Druids, who called it “all- 
healing’ and made a great ceremony of 
cutting it with a golden knife, Because 
of this pagan background mistletoe is 
still most unpopular as a decoration for 
churches. Holly and evergreen, on the 
other hand, are used in great profusion, 
but the origin of their use at this season 
is not vastly different from that of mistle- 
toe. 

The Swedish people are often 
credit for originating this custom. It is 
is said that in ancient times the faries 
and other spirits of the woodland in the 
cold northern countries, flocked 1o the 
shelter of the evergreens in winter and 
remained there throughout the season, 
unharmed by frost. The people thought 
that by bringing the evergreen branches 
into their homes the faries would favor 
them in many ways. 

Germany is credited with originating 
the custom of erecting an evergreen tree 
in each home at Christmas, and the first 
record of such trees being sold in a 
market was in Dresden in 1807. However, 

given 

     

  

December 1931 

there are Cliristinas trees mentioned much 
earlier, and it has been definitely estab- 
lished that such trees were used in 
Christmas celebrations in Strasburg earlier 
than 1600. A favorite story of the first 
Christmas tree says that Martin Luther, 
on his way home one frosty Christmas 
Eve was so impressed with the beauty of 
a little evergreen that he saw that he cut 
it down and took it home that his wife 
and children might enjoy it with him. 

  

Back to Eve 

Another legend goes much farther back 
—to Eve, in fact. According to this 
legend when Eve plucked her fatal and 
famous apple, the leaves on the tree 
shriveled, and the tree changed its nature, 
and became ever green bearing witness in 
all seasons to the fall of man. Just once 
a year, on Christ's birthday, it blossoms 
with lights and gifts of love. But while 
the first trees were used in Germany cen- 
turies ago they were not introduced to 
the outside world until 1840 when France 
saw her first one. About the same time 
Prince Aibert introduced them to Eng- 
land, and their popularity spread rapidly 

But no Christmas custom has impressed 
itself on the American people like that 
of gift giving, and in no country do we 
find such extensive giving. The practice 
probably originated with the custom of 
the lords of the manor making gifts to 
their servants. The season was marked 
as the special time for charity. Later St. 
Nicholas, the patron saint of children, 
whose feast day was celebrated about the 
Christmas season, was credited with smalt 
gifts which children received. 

In fate years Americans, finding them- 
selves almost hopelessly mired in Christ- 
mas giving which threatened to become « 
meaningless drag instead of an act of 
love, turned to sending grecting cars at 
the Yule season. This custom originated 
in England, the first card being printed 
there in 1846. A famous artist was com- 
missioned to paint these cards, of which a 
thousand were sold the first year. The 
first cards always bore a picture of a 
robin redbreast, the “Savior’s Bird”, 
which tradition says got its red breast by 
plucking thorns from Christ's crown. 

Wherever Christmas is celebrated the 
story is much the same—a strange mix- 
ture of Christian and pagan customs and 
traditions blended together. 
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Where Cane Sugar Is Refined 

  

Since it has gained a name for itself 
as a leader, the state of Texas is not 
willing to sit back and let any other com- 
munity have a monopoly on any indus- 
try. Spreading over such a wide territory 
as it does it can and does raise almost 
anything and it can and does manufac- 
ture almost anything. That is why no one 
was particularly surprised when Texas 
City announced the completion of one of 
the most modern and sanitary cane sugar 
refineries in the country. 

This is the plant of the ‘Texas Sugar 
Refining Corporation, happily localed an 
deep water where ocean-going vessels di: 
charge their sweet cargoes direct into the 
company’s waterfront warehouses. Raw 
sugar from the finest cane in the world 
—trom Cuba, the “World’s Sugar Bowl,” 
from Porto Rico and from the Phillip 
{slinds—is brought direct to these ware- 
houses. 
From the warehouses the raw sugar is. 

castied by electrically controlled convey 
ors to the top of immense storage bins. 
These bins are large enough to store the 
entire cargo from the ships. 

When it leaves these bins to start 
through the various stages of refining and 
manufacturing it is constantly under the 

    

directing eye of watchful sugar chemists. 
Each step is scientifically watched and 
checked so that the finished product meets 
the necessary qualifications in cleanliness, 
color, texture, uniformity of crystal, ete 
Since sugar is made for a wide variety 
of purposes, the processes are varied. 

In addition to the granulated sugar 
which is used in ordinary home consump- 
tion there are the special varieties needed 
by various manufacturers. Confectioners, 
soft drink manufacturers, ice cream mak- 
ers, bakers, makers of preserves each have 
a special need. Hotels, dining cars and 
homes also have varied requirements, and 
each need must be filled carefully and 
uniformly if the standard of the company 
is to be maintained. 

The Staley company has a particular 
interest in cane sugar refineries since one 
special type of fine starch is nsed in mak- 
ing powdered sugar. The Texas Refin- 
ery's Diamond Star powdered is such a 
sugar. 

In addition to this interest the Staley 
company uses the Texas Refining ware- 
houses, and often mixed cars of this com- 
pany’s pure can sugar, and Staley's table 
syrups or unmixed syrup, are shipped to 
various points about that state of Texas. 
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Buy Christmas Seals 

  

      

  

Every penny spent for Christmas seals 
this year will not only brighten up the 
Christmas packages which they adorn but 
will spread much more tangible happiness 
amiong tuberculosis sufferers in our own 
community. The seals are liny—just the 
size of a postage stamp—but the amount 
of good they do cannot be measured with 
yardstick or scale. 

In Decatur and Macon County the 
money from these bright lite seals partly 
or wholly supports several agencies which 
bring health and happiness to many peo- 
ple. The activity which is entirely sup- 
ported by the sale of these stamps in De- 
catur and Macon county is the summer 
camp for fifty pre-tuberculous children. 
This camp, which was operated last sum- 
mer for the first time, was ideally located 
far enovgh from town that the children 
there could have the pure air and per- 
iect rest and quiet they needed. In the 
time that they were there every child 
showed a great improvement and came 
back home much better equipped to fight 
the disease to which he was predisposed. 

Other activities which the stamp sale 
helps are the health room in Washing- 
ton school, a rural school nursing service 
and the visiting nurses’ association in 
the city, 

Buy Christmas seals and help in this 
good cause. 

  

And How! 

Five-year-old Danghter—Look at that 
funny man across the street. 
Mother—What is he doing? 
Daughter—He’s sitting on the sidewalk 

talking to a banana s! 

  

Revised Proverbs 

He who hesitates loses his 
space. 

parking 
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GOOD HOUSEKEEPING AND 
SAFETY 

By A. Rosenau, Engineer, Dept. of Safety. 
Accident prevention work is receiving 

more attention by the country at large 
than ever before. Workmen are beginning 
to realize the great amount of suffering 
and loss of Sife caused by accidents. These 
saine workmen are also beginning to 
realize that these accidents cau be pre- 
vented. In order that this work may be 
carried on with better results, it is neces- 
sary that safety be looked upon as a 
major operation. It is of paramount im 
portance, and cannot be carried on as a 
side issue. 

One of the greatest canses of loss in 
industry is poor or indifferent hausekeep- 
ing. By housekeeping I do not mean 
purely so-called janitor service, but regu- 
lated efficiency. 

Good housekeeping can hest be outlined 
briefly under the captions of: 

1, Cleanliness 
2. Ordertiness 
3. Care of property and equipment 
4. Layout of equipment and buildings 
Cleanliness is of first importance. Here 

in our plant we have provided all means 
for workmen to maintain themselves in a 
clean and healthy atmosphere. Our floors 
and equipment are cleaned daily. This re- 
moves many causes of accidents. It helps 
also to prevent fires. A lack of cleanliness 
about an industrial plant simply means a 
lack of etficiency 

    

  

  

Orderliness 

By orderliness we mean such things as 
keeping proper aisle space, so as to facili- 
tate the rapid moving of materials. Proper 
piling or stacking of materials is also em- 
phasized here. Good housekeeping de- 
mands these conditions. If materials are 
not properly stacked we have the possi- 
bitity of falling objects, injuring anyone 
who might be passing along the aisles. 
Then again, housekeeping enters into the 
maintenance of these aisles, for in order 
to keep them passable they must be kept 
free from stoek, materials, hand trucks 
and other encumbrances which present a 
tripping hazard for men working about 
the plant, Incidentally, here in our plant 
a considerable portion of the injuries re- 
ceived result from men bumping into ob- 
jects which are out of place



December 1931 THE STALEY JOURNAL i 

Greetings From An Old Friend 

  

Dorothy Baker Suddarth, editor of The Journal in 1918, sends this lovely picture of 
herself and her children, with this greeting 
old friends at the 

  

“Christmas greetings and best wisites to all 
Sun Staley plant from a former editor, D. B. 

1 wonder if she realises how much all her Staley friends appreciate frer thoughtful- 
ness.   

Tt has been found that the fundamental 
plans of a good housekeeping policy lie 
in delegating the responsibility to every 
one in the organization, to every work 
man, foreman, superintendent, and man- 
ager. We appreciate that the average 
workman spends half of his waking hours 
at the plant, and that if they are not spent 
among good housekeeping conditions they 
will react unfavorably to him. It is obvi 
ous that the weli-kept plant is always the 
safe plant, inasmuch as the possibilities 
of exposure to accidents have been mini- 
mized, Good housekeeping tends to en 
courage everybody to their best efforts. 
Here at Staley’s we take a great amount 
of pride in the product that we turn out. 
Therefore, it is essential that the work. 
ing conditions at the plant be as con 
genial as it is possible for them to be. 

Man, left to himself, will not by na 
ture keep things orderly or neat. Those 
of you who were in the army appreciate 

   

Mr. and Mrs. Suddarth live in Kansas City. 

this, yet in the army if it had not been 
for the daily inspections as to a man’s 
kit and equipment the morale of the army 
would indeed have been low. The same 
applies to an industrial plant. Self-respect 
attends neat appearance of a man, be he 
at work or at home. It also gives con 
fidence, and confidence is the main item 
for good performance, regardless of what 
it may be 

Good Housekeeping 

Under the heading of good housekeep- 
ing comes the maintenance of hand tools, 
such as chisels, hammers, shovels, ete 
The careful workman always takes care 
that his tools are in good shape before 
using. ‘There is an old saying that a work 
man is known by his tools. 

Snecess breeds success. It is equally 
true that good housekeeping breeds bet. 
ter housekeeping. Men quickly respond 
to their surroundings.
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Pictures In Colored Starch 

  

“Use the materials you have” is the motto of Frits Menzel, and, working as he does 
in the laboratory of a starch factory, he used starch when we wanted to make a picture. 
Mr, Menzel, with the assistance of a sort of pasiry tube, piped dry starch, which he had 
previousty colored, onto flat trays with the above ainasing results. 
has been in this country four years. 

BUSINESS RULES 
G. W. Mithoan, of the Dallas office, 

gave us the Ten Business Command- 
ments, which we are listing below: 

1. Work hard—tackle the hardest job 
first each day 

2. Study hard—the snore you know the 
easier and more effective is your work. 

   

  

3. Have initiative—ruts often deepen 
into graves. 

Love your work—there’s a sense of 

  

satisfaction in doing work well 

     

5. Be exact—accuracy is better than 
haste. 

6 Have courage—a stout heart will 
    carry you through difficulties. 

7. Be friendly—only friendly people be- 
come successfrl leaders. 

8. Cultivate personality—personality is 
to the man what perfume is to the flower. 

9. Wear a smile—it opens the door into 
the sunshine beyond. 

10. Do your best—for if you give to 
the world the best you have, the best will 
come back to you. 

The men who work with Mr. Milhoan 
are sold on these for they think he abides 
by them. 

  

Expert (examining radio)—Now if you 
will take me upstairs and show me your 
antenna— 
Honsewifc—How dare you, sir. 

eee pee 
“Those two girls are rivals in dress, 

aren't they?” 
Yes, each tries to outstrip the other.”   

Mr. Mensel, a German, 

LIKES OUR SYRUP 

It is a good thing for H. Burg, of Cum 
frey, Minn. that Staley syrup isn’t ex- 
tremely fattening. Recently Mr. Burg 
and our salesman, H. A. Mowry, put on 
a syrup demonstration in Mr. Burg’s 
atore and introduced Staley’s syrup to the 
community. Cans of the various varieties 
were temptingly displayed, and on one 
table a can of each variety was open and 
near each was a supply of paper spoons. 
The idea of this, of course, is that once « 
customer tastes Staley’s syrup, none other 
satisfies, 

It was a busy day in the Burg store 
and customers came in so fast that Mr. 
Mowry, whose special duty was to intro- 
duce the syrup, simply could not handle 
the crowd. Then Mr. Burg came to his 
rescue—and stayed to enjoy himseli. Per- 
haps to show his first customer that he 
had perfect confidence in the syrup he 
was selling, Mr. Burg “took one with 
him’. It satisfied both Mr. Berg and the 
customer, and during the rest of the day 
whenever this enterprising grocer could 
grab a customer he steered him over to 
the syrup table and gave him one on the 
house, always of course, taking a gencr- 
ous spoonful himself. 

— 
Affable Passenger—Your husband's a 

poor sailor, I believe. 
Imposing Ditto—Indeed he's not—he’s 

a rich produce merchant. 
wa neginte 

“How did they treat you in Scotland?” 
“Reluctantly.” 
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Southwest-ward 
Especially persons who have to write 

to people in Schenectady, Chillicothe or 
Albuquerque, will appreciate this letter 
from Loutta Lampert, with Potter & Rob- 
erts, Inc, brokers, in Albuquerque. She 
writes: 

Dear Miss Cade: 
Although the writer is a little late in 

saying 80. your cartoon entitled “Gone 
for another year” which appeared in the 
October issue of The Staley Journal was 
much appreciated as it was not so long 
ago that I had to “Stop, Look, and Lis- 
ten” before I could write the word Albu- 
querque. and my sympathy is with the 
stenographer who suddenly meets it face 
to face. Mr. W. S. Hawk, your sales- 
man, who was recently with us believes 
this cartoon niust have been inspired by 
a package he received from the home of- 
fice in Decatur, which was addressed to 
him “c/o the Alverado Hotel, Alberger- 
gue, New Mexico.” We are regular read- 
ers of your magazine and like it. 

Being an [llinois girl, I can’t resist tell- 
ing you how much I enjoy sitting back 
in my chair and basking in the sunshine 
which comes in my office window the year 
‘round. No depressing, gray days here! 
And besides an ideal climate we have 
scenery, lots of it, and I would urge that 
as many of you who can, jump in the 
family car next year when vacation time 
comes around and visit this historically 
and scenically colorful state. It’s well 
worth the trip across Kansas. Of course, 
if you are interested we can tell you lots 
more. 

  

  

Yours very truly, 
Loutta Lampert. 

CHRISTMAS 

This Christmas Day let's lay away 
The burdens of the year, 

With gladsome shout let's go about 
A-spreading of good cheer. 

May we on this Blessed Christmas 
Be filled with joy and mirth, 

And our hearts re-echo the anthem. 
Peace, and good will on earth. age lee    

Nurse—Have you ever run a tempera 
ture? 
Worse—No, but I've driven most every 

other kind of car, 
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Silas Strawn paid us a short visit re- 
cently. 

DISTINGUISHED GUEST 

When Silas Strawn, of Chicago, was in 
Decatur a few weeks ago he called on Mr. 
Staley Sr., and took a tour about our ad- 
ministration building. Mr. Strawn, among 
other things president of the United 
States Chamber of Commerce, was in De- 
catur to talk at an Association of Com- 
merce dinner, Decatur business men who 
accompanied Mr. Strawn to the plant 
were O. B, Gorin, Robert 1. Hunt and 
Robert and Adolph Mueller, 

AN APPRECIATION 

One of the pleasures of the business 
world is meeting people, with whom you 
have had a long business correspond- 
ence, and finding them to your liking. 
Recently we had such a caller in D. R. 
Christie, of Kansas City. While Mr. and 
Mrs. Christie were on their vacation they 
stopped in Decatur and called on Staley 
friends. 

After he returned home Mr. Christie 
wrote to tell us how he enjoyed his visit 
and in part he said: 

“May I add a line regarding your 
beautiful new office building. We had 
heard about it from others, but when Mr. 
Wieland showed us through the building 
we could hardly restrain from repeating 
what the Queen of Sheba said to Solo- 
mon, ‘The half had not been told’.” 

    

Give a sentence with the word “judici- 
ous”. 

“Vell, ham is not one of the judicious.”
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Southwest Salesmen Have Meeting 
Grocery Association Gives Address Before 

Gathering of Package Goods Men 

Company salesmen and brokers in the 
southwest attended the semi-annual sales 
conference for the package men in that 
division in Dallas in November. All of 
the meetings and the big hincheon were 
held in the Baker hotel. Roy M. Ives, 
manager of the package division, was in 
attendance, as was also E. W. Welker, 
irom our Baltimore office. 

An interesting talk at the meeting was 
made by Sam Hanna, veteran wholesale 
grocer, and now seeretary and treasurer 
of the Texas Wholesale Grocers associ- 
ation. Part of his address is given below 

    

Mr. Hanna’s Talk 

“Someone has said ‘Brevity is the soul 
of wit, so I am going to take up but a 
few minutes of your time. 

“You are a bright, alert looking lot of 
men and it would be prestmptious upon 
my part to attempt to tell you how to 
sell merchandise, you know that better 
than I do, but I would like, with your per- 
mission, to lay before you some of my 
observations and experiences. 

“My entire life, and [ am no longer a 
spring chicken, has been, until a lew years 
ago, spent in the wholesale grocery busi- 
ness, and since taking up my present 
work I have been in close aud intimate 
contact with the jobbers of Texas. Dur- 
ing these years I have seen go to the 
uraveyards of oblivion many brands of na- 
tional distribution and repute, and former- 
ly househoid words, and in each instance 
the chief contributing factor to their pass- 
ing was the lack of profits that were af- 
forded the distributor, both retail and 
wholesale. J have observed that these 
changes brought about a lessening in a 
large way a number of specialty salesmen, 
atid while [ am one hundred percent jor 
the salesman, and realize the trying posi- 
tion he is often put, [ catimot belp but 
wonder if he is not in a large measure re- 
sponsible for the elimination of so many 
of his brothers. There should lie between 
the salesman and the manufacturer a 
close bond of respect for one another. 
Confidence should be established by the 
alesmen having at heart both the weliare 

  

     

of his jobber and manufacturer, and it 
should be his endeavor at all times to do 
constructive, up-building work, rather 
than destructive. Constructive work means 
that when your factory gives you a price 
and suggests that at resale it should bear 
the distributor a fair margin of profit you 
should avoid attempting to induce your 
jobber to authorize you to sell your prod- 
uct upon a non-profitable basis but keep 
in mind that his interest and continued 
co-operation can only be retained over a 
long period when he is enabled to secure 
a satisfactory return on the money he hus 
invested in your commodity. ‘he sales- 
man that persistently and consistently 
seeks to have product handled without 
profit is headed for the rocks. 

Closer Relations 

“Many manufacturers, like many job- 
bers, are confronted with this problem 
and each of them is rapidly recognizing 
the need of knitting the relations closer 
through ability to earn for each of their 
respective business a living profit, and 
their real medium for success in this way 
is the salesman. Cultivate your buyers, 
their salesforce, and remember that while 
price is often the governing factor upon 
the initial sale it is really the quality of 
your merchandise, fair treatment to your 
distributors, and the friendship you create 
with the retail dealer, jobber’s salesmen, 
and jobbers that brings back repeat or- 
ders, and builds up your sales. 

“Your work is incomplete if you are 
content with the mere taking of an order, 
and you should make it a part of your 
job to follow through by giving the re- 
tailer the benefit of your observation as 
to proper display of your merchandise, 
favorable position on the shelves, and the 
proper mark-up that will yield him a suf- 
ficient profit to enlist and retain his inter- 
est. I have heard it said that ‘Trade comes 
where it is invited and stays where it is 
well treated,’ and to make this applicable 
to your line you should be courteous at 
all times, diplomatic, refrain from repeat- 

wf trade gossip, and remember that price 
alone does not make a satisfied customer, 
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A Picture Was Taken In Dallas 

Those who attended the sales conference in Dalias recently were 
Front Row—G. A. Gabbert, Division Manager; Roy M. Ives, Sales Manager Pack. 

age Division; E. W. Wetker, Assistant Manager of our Baltimore Office Ruth Alston, 
Secretary to G. A. Gabbert; Sam Hanna, Secretary and Treasurer Texas Wholesale 
Grocers Association 

Center Row—P. K. Taylor of Oliver-Taylor Brokerage 0., Dallas: George Mit 
hell, Jack Andrews, H. 1. Thomas, CH. Stanley, Frank Jones, F. H. Hawkins, saies- 
men; H. E, Oliver, of Oliver-Taylor Rrokerage Co.; A. 
salesmen. 

Back Row—G. F. Weaver, J. O. Hewitt, 
hoan, and Ray Upton, salesmen 

but it must be attended with a satisfac- 
tory profit. 

Lasting Impressions 

“One forms their impression of an or- 
ganization through its representatives, and 
T have gained the impression, through my 
acquaintance with your former district 
manager, Mr. Banta, and our good friend 
Mr. Gabbert and with many of you, and 
through the reading of your house organ 
‘The Staley Journal,’ that it is iounded 
upon the policy of promoting the welfare 
and well-heing of its employces, and there 
exists a hond or spirit that ties the in 
dividual employee to the organization as 
a whole that probably docs not prevail 
among many corporations. This should 
  

A, Andrews, R. P. Durham 

4. S. Dorris, George Fawcett, G. W. Mil- 

inspire in each of you loyalty, and be an 
incentive for you to give your very hest 
to Mr. Gabbert for in a large measure his 
success depends upon you just as the fac- 
tory's progress depends upon him. [ would 
like to have you believe that the jobber 
is your friend, that your interests are mu- 
tual, and through co-operative efforts all 
can prosper. It is part of my business to 
Promote harmony and good-will between 
manufacturers and jobbers, and if at any 
time, any of you feel that I can be of serv 
ice to you or your factory, I would ap- 
Preciate your giving me that opportunity.” 

Rimer—Do you think 1 should put 
more fire into my poetry? 

Editor—No, quite the reverse. 
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The Morrisons Take a Trip 

Ever since theie daughter, Mrs, Carl 
Haspel, has lived in Vancouver, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. W. Morrison have been much 
more interested in things in that territory 
than ever before. This summer, while Mr. 
Morrison was having a vacation from his 
job as assistant superintendent, he and 
Mrs. Morrison made their second trip to 
Canada and the northwest. 

They visited Mr. and Mrs. Haspel and 
their daughter, Margaret, and the five of 
them took a number oj interesting trips 
through the mountain country in_ that 
part of Canada and on the United States   

side. Mr. Haspel took snapshots, a few 
of which are shown on this page. In the 
cirelg are Mr. and Mrs. Morrison and 
Mrs. Haspel. 

Furnish Your Home— 

—With hospitality and have friends, 
With mutual confidences and have 
security, 
With candor and have peace. 
With simplicity and have plenty. 
With fidelity and have honor. 

—With companionship and have joy. 
—With solicitude and have devotion,
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The Story Is Here 
Dear Miss Cade: 

They say that women cannot keep a 
seeret but T believe you are an exception 
to the rule and for that reason I am go 
ing to confide in you. 

Mrs. May, our nurse, a very good and 
wonderful woman, is going to attend a 
masquerade party and it is her intention 
to dress herself as a little boy. With this 
idea in view she has made arrangements 
to borrow a pair of trousers which she 
will cut to knee length and wear with 
half hose. Whether she intends to skip 
the rope or turn cartwheels she neglected 
to say. 

Mrs. May with her abundance of good 
nature and joviality is bound to be the 
life of the party even without such orig- 
inal costuming as she is planning. 

Attendance at this party wherever held 
should be a great aid to failing eyesight. 
The optic nerve should be greatly re- 
juvenated by the exercise afforded it that 
evening. 

Now Miss Cade, you have a wonderful 
chance to prove your friendship to your 
faithful followers and devoted admirers. 
Here's how: If you could arrange to se- 
cure an invitation to this party and take 
your cainera along and obtain front, rear 
and side views during the progress of the 
party it will be very fine of you. 

I will gladly bear the necessary expense 
connected with the photography develop- 
ment, etc. Just send me the bill. Of 
course these photos are not to be for gen- 
eral distribution unless she would like to 
have you put them in The Journal. If I 
could get these snap shots I would put 
them in the old plush covered family al- 
bum with the metal clasp. 

“Birds of a feather flock together,” and 
IT know you two are as thick as two peas 
in x pod, yet I am depending on you not 
to tell her I wrote this request to you. 
Please? 

With joyous anticipation, I am, 
Very truly yours. 

But we got the letter “after the ball was 
over,” so of course did not get the picture. 

Safest 
is the right 

  

Teacher—W hat time to 
gather apples? 
Scholar—When the dog is chained up.— 

Buen Humor, Madrid. 
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NEW SPECIALTIES HEAD 

Everyone in the company was sorry to 
learn of P. 1. Rollins’ resignation as 

manager of the spec- 

ialties department. 

Mr. Rollins is taking 

a position as Chi- 
cago manager for 
the Memorial Sales 
Company of Des 
Moines. The man- 
agement of the com- 
pany and all of those 
associated witl: him 

  

Mr, Rolling 8 Dis” work, here 
wish him a full 

measure of success in his new under- 
taking. 

D. A. Richardson has been promoted 
from the position of field supervisor in the 
laundry division to manager of the 
specialties department to succeed Mr. 
Rollins. Mr, Richardson has had a wide 
scope of experience with our company, 
having contacted and worked in the field 
with all representatives of the specialties 
department. His qualifications and experi- 
ence ideally suit him for his new position. 

THOUGHTFUL 

When W. H. Galley announced to his 
small daughter Gloria, that the snap- 
shot he had taken of her had won a five 
dollar prize she wanted to see the money 
at once. Then she set a good example 
for many older people by insisting that 
the entire amount be spent for some needy 
boys and girls. as 

It’s not that Hank Potrafka has lost 
his cunning as a bowler—that’s not the 
reason he is dogged so much in the Com- 
mercial League. It’s just because that is 
such a hot bunch of bowlers on Beich's 
team. — 

Norville Crain has it on good authority 
that Ed Smith and Wayne Michel are 
great churchmen and very touchy about 
their religion. That's why he didn’t dare 
kid them when Notre Dame lost recently. 

It is said that the Devil who appeared 
in the Hallowe’en parade saw Walt Mc- 
Clure standing on the street and called 
“Hello, Walt. I'tl be seeing you.” 

Claude Thornborough returned to work 
jate in November after a week's illness,
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Soybean Oil Gaining In Favor 
By W. H. Galley 

All through the day, into the evening 
hours, when you sit in your favorite 
chair by the fireside, or in balmy weather 
take a spin in your car through the coun- 
try, and during the long hours of the 
night when you are sleeping peacefulls 
in your bed, the roar of the oil presses 
of the Staley plant goes merrily on. Once 
the presses start crushing the corn germs 
or soybeans, it amounts practically to per- 
petual motion. 

    

Anyone can take oil bearing seeds, 
beans or nuts, rub them between two 
stones and squeeze out some oil, but 
science has developed great presses into 
which the corn germs or soybeans are 
ied automatically, the oil is pressed out 
and flows on to the refinery, where it is 
made into salad oil to please the most 
exacting taste of the food connoisseur. 

History of Fats 

The history of the use of edible fats or 
oils, closely parallels in its development 
the rise of civilization. Fats, the richest 
known energy beating food. were prob- 
ably first used by the savage tribes as 
they were naturally incorporated in the 
foodstuffs available at that time. The first 
technical recovery of fats or oils, may 
have been due to accidental rendering at 
the time when man first made use of fire 
and began to consume cooked food. As 
civilization slowly progressed means were 
found to recover these oils from the vege- 
table kingdom so that at the beginning of 
recorded history, mention is made of the 
recovery of edible fats by the use of 
crude crushing machines. Graduat im- 
provement finally developed a crude 
refining method which woul] make these 
fats or oils acceptable to the human 
taste, but lundamentally no new develop- 
ments occurred until the iatter part of 
the nineteenth century, at which time 
new processes for the refining of oils 
were completed. Even little improvement 
occurred in the technical preparation of 
edible fats until the last few years, when 
more attention was paid to the known 
refining methods, and actual research wa: 
employed to produce better oils. 

Our own company has been foremost 
in this work and has perfected processes 

    

  

which today produce oils far superior to 
those which came from our plant even as 
late as a year ago. Our research depart- 
ment is ever alert and watchful for any 
new developments which might improve 
our quality and give to our consuming 
friends. and the trade the very acme of 
periection in edible oils. 

Use of Corn Oil 

Corn Oil is produced from corn germs, 
and is known as it comes out of the 
presses as crude corn oil, As such it is 
used industrially in the manufacture of 
soap and other commercial products, Its 
principle and best use, however, is after 
it has gone through the refining process, 
where the last trace of impurities and 
foreign matter is removed, after it is 
chilled to remove any objectionable stear- 
in, and is then deodorized to improve the 
flavor and taste so that the resulting oil 

  

is bland and swect and ready for the 
manufacture of foods, such as mayon- 
naise, salad dressing, margarine, com- 
pound and shortening, baked goods, for 
cooking and frying, and last but not least, 
as a salad oil to improve the taste and 
zest of your salad, which has now be- 
come a part of the daily American diet, 

One might say that the Staley plant is 
located in a corn field, because that is 
actually so, as we are surrounded by corn 
ficlds, and are purposely located in the 
center of the corn belt, where we have the 
pick of the crop. Along side the corn, the 
farmers are now growing soybeans, 
which were pioneered into this part of 
the country so that the farmers of Illinois 
would have something to rotate with 
their corn crop, bring a financial return, 
and at the same time improve the sail 
condition. This is rather a new crop to 
Ilfinois, but, during its few years of de- 
velopment, it is now at a point where mil- 
lions of bushels are raised in this locality. 
The soybean has wonderful food value, 
producing a very fine grade of oil. 

The soybean originated in China some 
5,000 years ago. During all that time it 
has been one of the essential foods of the 
Oriental nations. Much can be said about 
the value of the soybean and its products, 
but we will confine ourselves te the oil 
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which we produce in ever increasing 
quantities. The beans are crushed, the 
oil is pressed out, with the expeller 
method, and while the resulting erude oil 
has some value to the paint and varnish 
industry, linoleum and floor covering 
trade, the soap makers and others in the 
industrial feld, our chief work with it has 
been to produce edibte ot. It is highly 
refined, winterized and deodorized, going 
through practically the same process as 
our refined corn oil, and makes a very 
fine salad and cooking oil with an ex- 
ceptional satisfying taste and flavor. One 
important use for refined soybean oil is 
in the manofacture of mayonnaise, where 
it imparts a natural yellow color, which is 
desired in that product. 

  

Interesting Figures 
We would refrain from mentioning any 

statisties but want to give you a few fig- 
ures which are very interesting and be- 
lieve will impress you. As you pass a 
corn field it is hard to visualize the pro- 
ducts that can be made from the corn 
and the amount of corn that is required 
to operate a plant such as ours. For in 
stance it 1akes the corn from one acre of 
ground to make a five gallon can of corn 
oil. It requires 10 acres of corn to pro- 
duce one barrel of corn oil, and 1500 acres 
of corn to proruce one tank car of oil 
Just imagine the size of a farm of 1500 
acres all planted in corn, from which we 
get one tank car of oil. You can gather 
from this some idea of the amount of 
corn we have to crush in our plant in 
order to produce oil enough to satisfy 
our demand. Looking at soybeans we 
find that it takes 3 acres of beans to pro- 
duce one barrel of soybean oil, and it 
takes 500 acres of soybeans to produce 
one tank car of oil. The average farm, 
adjacent to our plant at Decatur, has a 
plot of 30 or 40 acres of soybeans, even 
on a good sized farm, so that you can see 
it takes several iarms to produce a tank 
car of oil. This will give you an idea of 
why the operations of our grain depari- 
ment are so extensive, an: why the 
capacity of our elevators must be so big 

Two of a Kind 

ist Deunk—Shay, you look like the 
deuce. 

2nd Drunk—Hozzat 
Ist Drunk—There's two o! you—O. H 
ilkworm. 
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OIL BROKER 

  

Ralph 1, Cunninghaw 

When people out on the west coast 
think of Staley’s oil they immediately 
think of Ralph L, Cunningham. Some 
time ago Mr, Cunningham was appointed 
broker for that department, in the west, 
and has been extremely busy eves since. 

Mr. Cunningham's headquarters are in 
San Francisco where he has long been 
known as a leading broker in oils. We 
are glad to take this opportunity te intro 
duce him to his Staley friends. 

ENTERS HOSPITAL 

Mike Campion, locomotive engineer at 
the plant, has recently entered the Veter 
ans’ hospital in Dwight, Itt, for treatment. 
Mike has been in itl health for many 
months and it is hoped that the treatment 
he is now taking will eure him. He likes 
the hospital but he does get lonely for 
his buddies at Staleys and asks that as 
many of them as can will write him. Ad- 
dress his mail to Ward 2, Room 350, Vet: 
erans’ Hospital, Dwight, NL 

An efficient bass attracts efficient work 
men, 
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Doris Hill Enjoys West Coast 
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Above—Lyla North and 
her dog. 

i. 
When Doris Hill returned recently 

from a month on the west coast she 
brought with her a most complete and 
interestaing scrap book of her trip. With 
this book she can live again the trip her- 
self and at the same time show her friends 
more graphically the things she so en- 
joyed. 
When Doris left Decatur she went 

direct to New Mexico where her parents 
and her brother and his wife live. With 
them she motored from Albuquerque, 
their home, to various interesting parts of 
the state, including Santa Fe and Taos. 
After her visit in New Mexico she went 
on to the Grand Canyon and then to 
California. 

In Southern California she spent some 
time with Lyla North, who formerly 
worked in the sales department but wha 
ior some time has been making her home 
with her mother in California. In Los 
Angeles she also spent a day or two with 
our west coast representative and his 
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Above—Doris at her brother's 
home. 

Left—Doris in a pork in Cali- 
fornia. 

  

wife, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Reavis. Since 
Harry has been in California he has evi- 
dently come to know all the worthwhile 
stars, for Doris has theater programs 
autographed by Clark Gable, and various 
Jottings in her scrap book about lunching 
at a table with that star, and seeing an- 
other while dining someplace else. 

While she took a trip over to Catalina 
the ocean was not kind to her and she 
always skips rather quickly over that 
episode and begins telling about the love- 
ly time she had in San Francisco. Her 
return trip was made from that city to 
Chicago,"and then home, to take up her 
duties again as secretary to E. K. Scheiter. 

SS 

Stranger—I noticed you advertised for 
a man to retail canaries? 

Bird Store Proprietor—Yes; are you 
locking for the job? 
Stranger--No; I was merely curious to 

iknow how the poor things lost their tails.
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MRS. CALVIN A. EMERT 

Mrs. Bessie M. Emert, 42, died Nov. 6 
in her home at 948 East Woor street 
after an illness lasting two years. 

She was born in Vanda 
reared in that community. W. Fred Smith, 
her father, was for several terms mayor 
of Vandalia. She was married to Calvin 
A. Emert in 1919 and they came to De- 
catur three years ago. Mr, Emert works 
in the packing house. 

She was a member of the St. Paul's 
Lutheran church in Decatur, and of the 
Vandalia lodge of Eastern Star and the 
Vandalia Woman's club. 

She leaves besides her husband, her 
father, Fred Smith, one daughter, Bar. 
hara Adele Emert. and a brather, Ceci! 
Smith, of Vandalia. Funeral services were 
held in the Vandalia Lutheran church. 

     

ens 

ROBERT WALTER, SR. 

Prof. Robert Walter, Sr. for 40 years 
director of Deeatur's famous Goodman 
band, died in his home in 1070 West 
Wood street, November 13. 

While Mr. Walter gained fame as leader 
of the Goodman band which he conducted 
until he retired a few years ago, he had 
still greater fame among members of the 
theatrical profession as a leader of an or 
chestra. 

Professor Walter was born on May 28 
1859, in the village of Thuringia, near Er 
furt, Saxony, Germany, the vicinity that 
gave the Bach family, Liszt, and other 
famous musicians and composers. His 
father was a blacksmith but he educated 
his son in the best music schools in the 
vicinity, 

He came to America in 1877 and to De- 
catur a short time later. 

Robert Walter married Pearl Wilcox 
in Decatur in 1906, 

He leaves his wife, one son, Robert 
Walter, Jr., and two daughters, Augusta 
and Ruth Walter, all at home. Augusta 
works in our sales department. 

CHARLES BURGENER 
Chartes Burgener died in his home near 

Hillsboro, Nov. 14. His son, Harry Bur- 
gener, is employed in the civil engincer: 
ing department at the plant. He leaves 
his wife, one other son and two daugh- 
ters. 
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GROCER DIES 

Staley people who knew W. F. Grimm, 
of Galena, LiL, were shocked to hear of 

his sudden death 
recently. Myr. 
Grimm had for 

Mo twenty-five years 
heen a salesman 
with R. Barrett & 
Son, wholesale 
grocers, and in 
that capacity had 
been a staunch 
friend of the 
Staley company. 

He was prom- 
ment in church 
and civic affairs 
in Galena and his 
death is fett keen- 

ly, not only by his family and business 
associates, but by the entire community. 
His funeral, conducted tn Galena Nov. 1, 
was one of the largest ever held in that 
cit 

W. F. Grimm 

      

—-+ 

MRS. WILLIAM KOSHINSKI 

Mrs. William Koshinski died Nov. 6, 
in her home, 1210 East Walnut street. 
Death followed an iliness of five weeks. 
Dorothy Goschau was born in Ger 

many, Jan. 20, 1863. On Oct. 2, 1881 she   
was married to William Koshinski in Ger- 
many. They came to America in 1883. 
Tn 1908 they moved to Decatur. Mr. and 
Mrs. Koshinski celebrated their 50th wed- 
ding anniversary on Oct. 2. 

Besides her husband she leaves five 
daughters and three sons. Mrs, Adolph 
Hansen, one daughter, is the wife of a 
Staley millwright. Charles, one son, 1s a 
carpenter at the plant, 

MRS. MARY BUTLER 

Charles (Scotty) Butler, of 17 building, 
received a cablegram Oct. 28, telling of 
the death of his mother, Mrs. Mary But- 
ler, at the family home in Uddingston. 
Scotland. Mrs. Rutler was 80 years old. 
Besides her son here at the platt she 
leaves one other son and two daughters 
in the United States and four sons and 
one daughter in Scotland.   

Christmas is the day which declares the 
universal human consciousness that peace 
on earth comes only from good will to 
men.
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THEY SELL SYRUP 

  

We are sorry the engravers ent off this 
picture of George Lake so short, because it 
really was a lovely pose—George had a 
bottle of Coca-Cola in his hand. His wife, 
Ruth, is smiling at her many eld friends at 
the plant. 

HARD TIMES PARTY 
Mrs. Lucile May entertained a group 

of high school students in the club house, 
Nov. 4, for her niece, Ruth Rammel, and 
Dawn Odell. The guests were dressed in 
hard times clothes. Hallowe'en decora- 
tions were used. 

George Leonard, fire chief, drove up 
to South Bend to see the famous Notre 
Dame-California game. George has had 
bad luck with football games this year. 
Once this season he drove to Chicago only 
to be thoroughly drenched and this time 
he saw his favorite team defeated. 

ie ee 
Thav's a great dog Roy Hartman takes 

hunting, if one can believe all the tales 
some of the fellows tell. [f it continues to 
bring in sheep Roy’s hunting stories will 
equal some that Jim Swigart tells. 

Mrs. Helen Conant is the newest addi 
tion to the sales department stenographic 
forces. 

Art Harris and Eddie Lonergan both 
appeared driving Studebakers recently. 
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TO SOUTH BEND 

‘The day was perfect and the game was 
good, so the Staley people who motored 
to South Bend to see Notre Dame play 
Southern California did not feel the trip 
was a total loss even when Notre Dame 
was defeated. In the party were Mr, and 

* Mrs. R. C. Scherer, Mr. and Mrs. C. L. 
Walker and Harold Lents. 

   

To prove to Jim Galloway that the rab- 
bits at Shelbyville are normal animals, 
Joe Kanarien recently shot two and 
brought them back to Decatur. Jim has 
long contended that the rabbits in that 
hill country of Illinois had short fore- 
legs and extremely long hind legs, to bet- 
ler climb the hills. 

Albert Lukey joined the force of good 
looking young men in the traffic depart- 
ment (those are the exact words of The 
Journal of ten years ago 

“Lips that touch liquor shall never touch 
mine.” _ 

“Your lips?” 
“No, my liquor.” 

SMOKING CIMIT 
NO SMOKING 
ALLOWED 

ANT N THIS 

  Cap Whitten and Leonard Smith are en- 
joying that last minute smoke, being care- 
ful to advertise the fact that they are out- 
side the no smoking limits.
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Garage Still Leads 
At the end of eight months the Staley 

garage men are still leading in the city- 
wide safety contest for fleets. Once the 
Staley garage set a no-accident record 
which no other flect has equaled and now 
they are off for an ever better recor, 

Since the contest started tast April no 
Staley truck driver has had an accident 
of any kind, While the contest is an- 
nounced for just a year the Staley men 
have decided that by the end of that time 
they will be just well started. 

Henry Trent is still beaming with pride 
when anyone mentions his grandson, it 
being his first. The young man, Robert 
Eugene, is the son of Alired Trent of the 
warehouse. 

Red Hettinger says he doesn’t 
any kindling in his new home. 

Origin of “White Mule” 

Before the Volstead law, a farmer 1i 
ing in the shadow of the South Mountain, 
Cumberland County, Pennsylvania, defied 
a local option regulation by making and 
peddling moonshine. He drove a white 
mule. The mule’s collar was of hollow 
metal covered with leather and held sev- 
eral gallons of corn juice. On the under 
side of the collar was a handy spigot. 
The farmer would stop, pat the white 
mule under the jaw and serve his cus~ 
tomers wherever he found them. 

It was astonishing, the number of per- 
sons who stopped him and wanted to 
swap horses or something. It was not 
long until a large number of persons with 
a fondness for that internal buzzing pro- 
duced by hooch knew what was meant 
by “white mule.” 

This, according to the Associated Press, 
awas the origin of the name for that white 
stuff which would make you spit in a 
lion's face, slap a hippo to sleep, live in 
heaven four minutes and wake up some- 
where else. The dynamic kick in “white” 
mule hadn't a dynamic thing to do with 
giving hooch that name 

need 

    

“I hear you're keeping a keg of beer in 
your room.” 

g it ta gain strength.” 

  

“Marvelous! When T first got the thing 
T couldn’t even more it, and now I can 
roll it all round the floo 
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RETURNS FOR VISIT 

Virgil Brackney celebrated Armistice 
Day by visiting some of his old friends 
at Staley’s, Ile has Leen a patient in the 
Macon County tuberculosis sanatorium 
for the last two years and ten months 
but expects to be discharged soon if he 
continues to improve. Before his illness 
he was employed in 2} building. He 
hopes to be able to spent Christmas with 
his mother. 

  

aoe 
Buck Scherer says that money he lost 

to Howard File on Notre Dame was hal- 
anced by what he won on the Miltikin- 
Bradley game. We have inside infor- 
mation, however, which makes us wonder 
when our auditor decided that fifty cents 
would balance five dollars. 

Gates returned to work late in No- 
vember after an illness of two weeks. 

ai 
BROTHER AND SISTER 

      Anyone who knows these two now will 
recognize them in this picture taken sev- 
eral years ago. Yes, it’s sister and brother, 
and both of them work at the plant. We'd 
love to tell you who they are but we prom- 
ised we wouldn't. Mamie and Henry might 
not like it.
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Some More of Our Bowlers 

  

Just above, ladies and gentlemen, we 
have pictures of some of our famous 
bowlers, all members of the major 
league, but some much better bowlers 
than others. At the top of the page, to 
the left, is the Sales Department, so 
named probably hecause none of the men 
on the team ure in that department. The 
men in this group are C. A. Keck, Jack 
Minton, Ed Smith, Phil Wills and Paul 
Torre. This team stands in second place 
in the league, and Jack Mintun also has 
second place. 

The next picture, to the right, is that 
of the Garage team, which also has no 
men from the garage in its group. These 

men are Gene Roberts, Eddie Eckoff, 
Jimmy Lappin, Keith Talbott and Bill 
Bishop. They are fine boys but none of 
them have made the first ten. They are 
young so they may get there yet. 

In the next picture, to the left, the 
Traffic team smiles at us. Here we find 
Frank Moore, N. Smith, Harold Lents, 
Frank Koshinski and Hugo Brix. This 
team, as a whole, doesn’t rank so high in 
team standings but Smitty has the high 
single game in the league and Frank 
Koshinski ranks third in that same group. 
The team also has the high team game 
and series. 

(Continued on Paxe 25)
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SENIOR LEAGUE BOWLING 
AVERAGES—NOV, 18, 1931 

Team Standing 

Team Ww. 
Electricians ashF 
Sales Dept. 14 

        

   

    

  

Pipe Gang 14 
Executives eeeld 
Garage ... 13 

Tinners +veske 
Starch Ship. ......12 
Elevator 12 
Traffic : oo) 
Syrup Ship. ......11 
Machinists ....... 9 
Millwrights ...... 8 

Ten High 
Name—Team 

Litz (St. Ship.)... 
Mintun (Sales) 
Gepford (Elec.) 
West (Tinners) . 
Lahme (Exec.) 
Smith (Traffic) 
Grant Jr. (Elev.) 
Morenz (Tinners) . 
Woodworth (Mill.} 
Torre (Sales) . 

  

L. Pet. 
9 625 

19 583 
10 583, 
11 542 
1 342 
12 500 
12 500 
12 500 
13. 458 
13° 458 
15. 375 
16 333 

Bowlers 
Pins 
4232 
4510 
4443 
4388 
4188 
4340 
2703 
3231 
4289 
4266 

Av. 
825 
813 
790 
806 
804 
808 
798 
798 
819 
792 
787 
820 

HG 
909 
933 
902 
934 
906 
937 
978 
912 
989 
887 
955 
O14 

Ay. 
176 
188 
185 
183 
182 
181 
180 
180 
179 
178 

Five High Single Games 
N. Smith 
HL Potrafka . 
F. Koshinski . 
A. Lukey . 
W. Morenz 
Five High Series 

H. Potrafka ...658 
N. Smith 642 
H. Litz 

    

  

  

   

  

    

  

  

    

    

a A 

High Team Series 
Traffic ... 
Executives . 
Sales Dept. 

   

   

  

J. Mintun Pipe Gang ... 
A. Lukey .. Millwrights . .2626 

High Team Game High Team Avg. 
‘Trafie ..989 Electricians ...825 
Starch Ship. ..978 Millwrights 820 

Machinists -955 Traffic ... 819 
Tinners ......-937 Sales Dept. ...813 
Executives ....934  Tinners - 808 sp 

JUNIOR LEAGUE BOWLING 
AVERAGES—NOV. 18, 1931 

Team Standing 
Team 

Rivet Heaters .... 

  

Pencil Pushers ... 
Wood Butchers . .12 
Solder Slingers 
Pole Climbers 
Nut Splitters    

Yoorle. MePclogAy HG, 
8 667 723 805 
10.583 720 811 
12 .500 712 832 
13° 458 725 855 
14 417 726 818 
15.375 728 B16 
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Ten High Bowlers 
Name—Team G. Pins Av. HG 

Ed Koshinski, N.S. ..24 4130 172. 224 
Ed Lashinski, S.S....24 3959 165 223 
Schikowski, W.B. ....23 3619 164 224 
I. Cox, P.C. 22 3605 164 232 
Winnings, N.S. ......24 3796 158 193 
James, P.C. .21 3269 156 198 
Linne, P.P. -21 3258 1S5 226 
Sims, R.H .24 3699 154 177 
Wolfe, S.S. .21 3219 153 225 
Coon, P.C. 24 3646 152 196 

gee 
STALEY GIRLS’ LEAGUE BOWL- 

AVERAGES 
Team Standing 

Team W. L. Pet. HG. HS. 
Crystal White ...17 7 708 735 2119 
Golden Table ....14 10 583 720 2036 
Maple Flavored ..10 14 417 697 1877 
Honey Flavored. 7 17 292 673 1884 

Ten High Bowlers 
Name Games Pins Avg. 

G. Herbert .. 3475145 
P. Cable . 3287137 
H. Harder 3137136 
K. Sheehy 3116135 
F, Hines .. ; 2675134 
B. McDonald 21 2779 132 
J. Cochran 23° 3018131 
R. Kiely 21 2738130 
B. Martin 230 2911127 
F, Brausen ... ‘ 2976 124 

= 
(Continued from Page 24) 

Just below this is the Elevator team, 
another handsome bunch, but with no 
near connection to the elevator. In this 
group are Wayne Stewart, Ralph Fitch, 
C. A. May, Howard File, Arthur Ilarris 
and Walter Grant Jr. Walter Grant is 
among the ten high bowlers but none of 
the rest of the boys place. 

The remaining team is the Tinners 
group, as usual without a tinner in the 
hunch. They are Walt Morenz, R. A. 
West, Roy Hartman, Lisle Brown and 
Neil Young. The team is among the ten 
high, as are two of the members. Doc 
West and Walter Morenz. We forgot to 
mention their good locks, but we took it 
for granted you noticed all that. 

ss S 
Bessie Neyhard has a way with those 

pins which certainly makes them fall. It 
can’t he the noise she makes for no one 
could call Bessie noisy.
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Years Ago In The Tray Room 

  

Several years ago the girls in the tray roam had a Christmas tree and party the day 
before Christmas, and this picture was taken. Some of the girls are still with us, but 
some are scattered to far parts :of the world. Kate McGlade, for instance, there in the 
front row, will celebraie Christmas this year in Panama where she and Avery have been 
living for two years. 

FAMILY PARTY 
The Van Hook family had a reunion 

dinner in the Staley club house on 
Tranksgiving Day. 

  

Joe Tatham, machinist, is back at work 
after being off some time with an infected 
thumb. as 

George Long, table house, has returned 
to work aiter an illness of several weeks. 

“No,” she replied. 
“Vell, don't get scared,” continued the 

whisperer, “I yust shove a chair oop 
ayainst the door.”—Cap’n Billy. 

VISITS FATHER 

Louis Smith recently returned from a 
visit with his father in Kentucky and says 
that his father’s health is not much im- 
proved. Mr. Smith, Sr, formerly oper- 
ated the elevator in the refinery. He has 
three sons working at the plant—Ed, 
Harvey and Louis. 

= 
“Mother, are we going to heaven some 

day?” 
“1 wish pape could go too.” 
"Well, don't you think he will?” 
“I hope so,” was the reply. 
Oh, no! He couldn't get away from the 

office.”—Exhaust Port.
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JUST MISSES PERFECTION 

Once or twice it has been our good for- 
tune to write about Staley bowlers who 
have roiled that perfect game so much to 
he desired, but this is the first time it 
has been our duty to record the sad tale 
of ane bowler who got eleven strikes and 
nine pins. That is what happened to Jack 
Mintun, our mighty millwright, while 
howling with a City League team. While 
Jack. with his 299, just missed perfection 
he did win the turkey which Ray Hill 
gives each year to the high score man 
bowling just before Thanksgiving. 

ao 
TOO BAD, MARY 

Mary Doran recently suffered financial 
reverses because of an unfortunate hap- 
pening in South Bend, Ind., but she is 
still loyal to Notre Dame. Incidently her 
loss was the gain of Lynn Hettinger and 
Paul Torre, but Lynn says his dollar was 
just one he gave Mary last year. She had 
the use of it all year, without interest. 

ane eae 

It Is Dangerous 

To expect charity to suffice for justice. 
To stop working on a problem until it 

is settled right. 
To think that human nature reforms it- 

self. 
To win your first success too casily. 
To try to run big business on small 

principles. 
To conclude that evil is ever tired of 

the fight. 
To overlook thé good that any man may 

contribute. 
—- — 

Famous Questions 

A woman’s: “What did she have on?” 

A man’s: “What's his business?” 
A child’s: “What's he goin’ to bring 

me?” 

  

An office worker's: “When is pay day 
A husband’s: “Watcha got for dinner?” 
A wife’s; "How about some house 

money?” 
A flapper's: “What does he look like?” 

LS 

  

“L want to know,” said the grim faced 
woman, “how much money my husband 
drew out of the bank last week.” 

“1 cannot give you that information 
madam,” answered the man in the cage. 

“You're the paying teller, aren’t you?” 
“Yes, but I'm not the telling payer.” 
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Basket Ball 
Dec, 2—Staley’s vs. M. C. Coal Co. 
Dec. 9—Staley’s vs. U. S. Mfg. Co. 
Dec, 16--Staley’s vs. 1. T. S. 
Dec. 28—Staley’s vs. Century. 
Dec. 30—Staley’s vs. Morris & Co. 

The Staley basketball team, which has 
played only two games this season, 
showed such improvement in its second 
game that even the most discouraged 
took heart. The first game with U. S. 
Mig. Co. resulted in a 33 to 28 defeat for 
Staley’s. Late in November Staley’s again 
played, this time meeting the undefeated 
I. T. S. team and until the last minute of 
play had the game. In the last 50 seconds 
the I. T. S. got two baskets defeating 
Staley’s by 26 to 25. 

These Industrial League games are al! 
played in the Y Annex and are never 
lacking in thrills and enthusiasm. ee 

NEW SON 

Mr. and Mrs, John Earle Jones, an- 
nounce the birth of a son, in November. 

Mr. Jones is a salesman in our bulk 
starch depariment. He and Mrs. Jones 
make their home in Union, S. C. 

Mrs. Myrtle Burley, of the tray room, 
has closed her house in the northeast part 
of town and has moved downtown into 
an apartment, at least for the winter. ee 

Scotty Butler, we understand, has a spe- 
cial escort to and from the howling alleys 
now. 

In Sunday School 
Teacher—Who was Eve? 
Johnny—The first chicken that ruined 

a man’s garden. 

NICELY ALL 
THE Te ~ 
HE SAYS MENS 

GainG Take 
HIS Apion 
RIDE XCAS-      
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JO-ANNE 

  

Jo-Anne Gevatoski is the nicee of Mike 
O'Donnell, of the machine shop and Frank 
Roderick of the garage. Frank says she 
is the pride of the east side and Mike 
smiles und says, “I guess that's right”. 
Lucky young lady, she, to have such uncles 

From a recent conversation overheard 
between Lucile May and Lynn Davis we 
infer that the ambition of both is to roll 
a bowling score which will equal their 
weights. The only difficulty is that neither 
is a perfect bowler and both are—well, 
not malnutrition victims. 

se 

‘Mother may I go out to play?” 
Yes, my darling daughter, but remem. 

ber the things you want to do are the 
things you hadn't oughter!” 

“| TULA 
ARE You 

   

      

    

   

FOR ALL THESE 
FELLOWS - 

MR HARTMAN ?, 

THAT. WOZENT 
rr ORIGINAL 

IN TEN TION-f 
THINK THATS TEDS 
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GRAND-DAUGHTER 

  

Now whe would have thought that Clif- 
ford Carroll, of the garage, had a great 
big qranddaughier like ths? Kaydeen Hol- 
lingsworth is her name and she is three 
months ald. 

Wayne Michel has watched Mrs, Stur- 
geon make pies so much in the plant caie- 
teria, that he took the implements away 
from her the other day and made one 
himself, and they say it was good. 

ees 
“So you went up 30,000 feet! How high 

is that 

“Lady,” answered the weary aviator, 
‘you see that slash in my coat? The point 

of a star did that.” 

  

     
        

COME ON Boys 
WHILE Romy 1S 
IN ABUTTING 

      

  

   

  

       

  

   
EVERY Bop 
NWITHIN HEARINGS
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OUT FOR A WALK 

  

Mrs, lrene Talbott, office cafeteria, is the 
mother of these two big children. Eugene, 
9, and Marthanel, 7, The baby is Carol 
Gobert, daughter of Afrs. Talboit’s cousin 
Mr. and Mfrs. T. Gobert. 

NEW FOUNTAIN GIRL 

Now when you buy your mid-morning 
cup of coffee or chocolate or your daily 
ice cream soda, at the office fountain you 
will be served by Marjorie Allman. She 
comes to Staley’s from ler home town of 
Hillsboro, where she worked for some 
time at a soda fountain, She is making 
her home in Decatur with her brother-in- 
law and sister, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Bur- 
gener. Mr. Burgener is in the civil en- 
gineering department. 

ales 

  

Ivan Wieland, bulk sales, paid only a 
short visit to the office for a week in No- 
vember while he was recovering from a 
tonsil operation. 

  

My Daily Desire 

To awaken each morning with a smile 
brightening my face; to grect the day 
with reverence for the opportunities it con 
tains: to approach my work with a clear 
mind; to hold ever before me, even in the 
doing of fittle things, the Ultimate Pur 
pose towards which T am working; to 
meet men and women with faughter on 
my lips and love in my heart; to be gentle 
and kind and courteous through all the 
hours; to approach the night with the 
weariness that ever woos sleep and the 
joy that comes from work wel! done— 
this is how I desire to waste wisely my 
days —Thomas Dreier. 

  

  

SOCCER GOES ON 
While their friends kid the soccer 

players that their record stands 1,000 per 
cent no wins, there really is a lot of pride 
around the plant concerning this team. 
The players are for the most part new 
and they seldom have an opportunity to 
practice. Under the direction of a few 
experienced players the new men are de- 
veloping and some day we will wake up 
to find 2 championship team in our midst. 

  

  

GOOD FOR GERTIE 

Gertrude Hebert celebrated ‘Thanksgiv- 
ing by bowling her first 200 game of the 
season that week. She did this after hear. 
ing that her sister in Michigan had al- 
most a 700 series recently. 

A Boston school teacher asked her 
class to name the twelve greatest men in 
the world. One hoy wrote: 

The Harvard football team... 11 
Charlie Chaplin ... 1 

  

12 

Now that Vivian Pierce has a new pair 
of bowling shoes and a new ball she is 
rolling nothing but strikes. 

Marjorie Muicheid is one of the new 
bowlers this year who is walking off with 
good scores.
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STEPPING OUT 

  

groin office. 
dashing about in the family car long enough 

Lois Sagstetter, stopped 

to have this lovely picture made. Do you 
wonder our grain office has tots of callers’ 

Although she has worked here for many 
years, Lucile Schulz stil! marvels at the 
rapidity with which a story can travel 
about the Staley organization. We were 
thinking about that story she told the 
other day. 

sag | 

Harty Litehenberger wasn't so. far 
wrong at that when he toll his wife he 
would only have to bowl every other 
week in the City League. He has been 
dogyed twice, with an average of 180 

  

Tt is pretty generally understood that 
J. H. Galloway is waxing, as it were, 
more and more enthusiastic about the ser 
vice in the plant cafeteria. 

  

Mme. Schulzenheimer had her annua 
showing of costume jewelry in her “salon” 
this fall, 
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WEDDING ANNIVERSARY 
Mr. and Mrs. U. G. Bell celebrated 

their twenty-fourth wedding anniversary 
Nov. 12, by inviting some of their friends 
to a wiener roast in Fairview park. Their 
six children, who were all present, were 
Mrs. Rena Kramer, Trula, Gabrietla, 
Waveline, Everett and Edward. Their 
grandson, Lavern Kramer, was also pres- 
ent, It was also the fifteenth birthday of 
Waveline. 

Mr. Bell is retief elevator operator in 
the administration building. 

   Jane Nichols, who has been working in 
the sales department for a year, has re- 
cently been transferred to the laboratory 
office. 

Ed Bork, rigger foreman, is recover 
ing from an operation which he under- 
went in St, Mary’s hospital several weeks 
ago. 

THE STORK 
By Witliam Thompson 

Some many million years ago 
Geologists confusing, 

A gay old bird—philosopher 
Began a trade amusing. 

Quote he, “This game of love and life, 
Though sometimes most depressing, 

A motive lurks within my scheme, 
In truth, I am confessing; 

With candor now I simply state 
My mission is to populate.” 

  

The ingredients of plum pudding and 
mince pies are thought to be symbolical 
of the rich gifts given by the Wise Men 
to the Christ Child. Plum pudding is a 
national dish in England, and there is an 
old British saying that “As many mince 
pies as you taste on Christmas, so many 
happy months will you have.” 
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GRAY-MORAN 
Miss Helen Gray and Tom Moran, Jr., 

were married al 8 a. m. Wednesday in 
St. James church, Rev. Father Kiasner 
officiating. Attendants were Mr. and Mrs. 
Glen Moran. 

The bridegroom works in the cost divi- 
sion of the Auditing depariment. 

The bride's gown was of white satin 
and she wore a iui! length veil. She car- 
ried white roses, ‘The bridesmaid wore 
dress and hat of yellow taffeta and car- 
ried yellow roses. 

Frances Hines of the Auditing depart 
ment, sang at the ceremony. 

Following the ceremony at the church 
a wedding breakiast was served at the 
home of the bride, and the couple left 
afterwards for a short wedding trip. They 
will make their home at 2270 East Wood 
street. 

WILLIAMS-HAFFEY 

Bennie Williams and James F. Haffey 
were married in the parsonage of St. 
James Catholic church, Nov. 4. The at- 
tendants were Mr, and Mrs. Art Birt, Sr. 

The bride's home bas been in Iatlas, 
Texas. Mr. Hafley is the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. C. F. Huffey of Decatur. He is a 
salesman in our feed department. 

  

  

  

Mildred Simonds Myers came out to the 
administration building for luncheon one 
day late in November. Before her mar- 
riage she worked in the auditing depart 
ment. 

HE RIDES AROUND 

  
Eric Augustine is Histed on the payroll at 

Elevator C but he spends a lot of time on 
the read between that building and the 
grain department in the main office, always 
in this truck. Eric is @ grain inspector, 
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NOVEMBER BRIDE 

  

Mrs. Tom Moran Jr. 

GIVES DANCE 
Esto! Beasley, 17 building, gave a 

dance in the club house Nov. 28. 
Bernadine Connor, plant cafeteria, de- 

cided she liked Gertrude’s hair cut pretty 
well, and had her own long locks shorn. 
Result most sati: 

A. J. Percival and his family motored 
to the Ozarks for a week's vacation in 

November. 

  

  

In speaking of one of his men who 
had heen ill but who was improving, Bob 
Hinton, foreman in 21 building, remarked 
that the man had gained 40 or 29 pounds. 

   

Who hath nor purse, nor golden coin, 
Who holds no lands in fee, 

He singeth gay on Christmas Day, 
In jolly beggary. 

For who hath nought to give but lave, 
Gives all his heart away, 

And, giving all, hath all to give, 
Another Christmas Day. 

Charles W. Kennedy. 

Thankful 
‘And so you two were born on Thauks- 

were you?” asked the teacher 
of the twins, 

“Yes, ma’am,” replied the twins. 
“Then your parents have something to 

be thankful for, haven't they?” 
“Yes, ma’am; they say they're thankful 

we weren't triplets.” 

Always beginning things and never fin- 
g them is like pumping water out and 

letting it cun back. 
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THREE BAKERS 

  

Chartey Baker, assistant to Mr. Lindsey 
in the office building, always said he had 
three fine children, and we believe it. They 
are Charles Paul, Nancy fsabel and the 
baby, Alary Lucile, who would be much 
happier if the sux wasn't shining in her 
eyes 

MASK PARTY 

Mr. and Mrs. E. A. Deardorf enter- 
tained twenty-five guests at a mask party 
n the Staley club house Nov. 2. Ha 
lowe’en decorations were used for the 
affair. Prizes for the best costumes were 
given Mrs. Harry Stewart and Lee Pres- 
ton. Card prizes were given Katherine 
Woolington, Charles Wyant and Merton 
Garver. 

  

      
      

     

CARDS OF THANKS 
We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 

ship club and the men in the oil refinery 
ior the Hewers sent us at the death of out 
father. 

Mrs, Cora Wood and family. 
Harry M. Reynolds. 
.- 

Gratefully acknowledging aud thanking 
you for your kind expression of sympathy. 

Mrs. Robert Walter and family. 

I wish to thank the Staley Fellowship 
club for the flowers sent me dusing my 

illness. Fal Gates. 

We wish to express appreciation to the 
Staley Fellowship club and other Staley 
people for their kindness at the time of 
the death of our wife and mother. 

William Koshinski and children, 
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RETURNS FROM REST 

Earl Stimmel is back at work in the 
packing house «iter a rest of several 
months which seems to have been of great 
benefit to him, Because of a heart con- 
dition Earl was told by his physicians to 
spend the summer in perfect quiet. He 
went back to the farm in Indiana and did 
nothing, and now is much better. 

———— 

  

I wish to thank the men in the table 
house and the Fellowship club ior the 
Rowers sent during my illness. 

George Long. 

   

  

  

I wish to thank the Fellowship chub 
and the men in the elevator for the 
flowers sent at the time of the death of 
my sister James Johnson, 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club for the Kindness shown at the 
time of recent sorrow. 

Mrs. C. H. Pollock. 
Mr, and Mrs. Roy Kaib. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Rowe. 

——— 
   

The family of Mrs. Bessie Emert ex- 
presses sincere thanks to the Staley Fel- 
lowship club and other Staley friends who 
aided during her illness and at the time 
of her death. ee 

We wish to acknowledge with sincere 
thanks the kind expression of your sym- 
pathy. 

Mrs. Charles Burgener and children. 

  
HE SAFETY IDEA IS 
A WIG FACTOR WITH 

HaRRy TREADWAY - HE 
AlWarS WEARS HIS 
GOGGLES AT LUNCH TIME
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We are pussled over what to call this 
picture so we are leaving if without a name, 
but aren't they a stunning pair? Of course 
you recognize them—Andy Percival and 
Oscar Knoebel. We published this partly to 
silence those people who always say, “Oh 
you can't take my picture—it would break 
your camera.” You see our camera with 
stood this, 

OFFICE CHANGES 

Late in November Norvel Smith was 
transferred from the traffic office to a posi 
tion in the office in No. 17 building. 
Smitty has been with the Staley com- 
pany for several years, practically all ef 
that time in the traffic office, His new 
work will be similar to that which he has 
been doing. 

  

GRANDFATHER DIES 
Henry Trent, of 17 building, received 

word recently of the death of his grand 
father, Dr. R. F. Lyon, in Clinchport, Va 

Flo Wheeler, who has been working in 
the office in 17 building for the fast few 
years, resigned a few weeks ago 

ere ee 
Henry Schultz, of the print shop, has 

recently blazed out as quite a basketball 
player. No telling what other talents he 
has been keeping hidden. 

Boh Fields, 17 building, says the rab- 
bits don't even jump when he shoots 
them. They sit and look at him and after 
while get up and walk away. 

Henry Scherer says he is all but wear 
ing out the bench, as a member of the 
Morris & Co. basketball team. 
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A GREEN STREAK 

M. L. Armentrout, night timekeeper, 
had an appointment to meet some one at 
the transfer house recently, but either 
he was early or the other man was late, 
because Army had to wait, but instead 
of parking he drove round and round the 
transfer house in his green car, at such 
a rate of speed that some people thought 
a green streak had been painted around 
that famous circle. 

Since he has heard how swell Gertrude 
Hebert looks in her new red suede jacket, 
Brownie, of the laboratory, is considering 
buying a new sweater to replace the sadly 
worn one he has been wearing for—well, 
several years, 

  

  

  

Two battered old wrecks were sitting 
on a bench in the Common, when one 
remarked: “I'm a man who never took 
advice from anybody.” “Shake brother,” 
said the other, “I'm a man who followed 

everybody's advice.” Merchants’ Record. 

    

     

  

   
é 

I WEVER USED T 
CARE FOR XMAS 
ae aoe. y 

OT THATS & 
WEAKNESS now!     
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IN THE OLD DAYS 

  
  
Jack Mintun was quite the backbone of 

the Statey football feam ten years ago. 
Here he ts int the picture which appeared 
in The Journal for December, 1921, when 
Staley football was at its best. Jack has 
given up football now, but has taken up 
bowling—and several pounds of weight, we 
should say. 

  

He had spoken to her on the street and 
she was properly insulted. 

“E don’t know you irom Adam!" 
claimed indignantly. 

“You ought,” he retorted mildly. 
dressed different.” 

she ex- 

“Tm 
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Ten Years Ago 
(These items appeared in The Staley 

Journal for December, 1921): 

A lyceum course free to members of 
the Fellowship club and their families, 

was announced for the winter. There 

were five numbers of the course, the first 

one to be giver: in the Crescent theatre. 
  

Two teams of hunters went out from 
the plant and scoured the surrounding 
woods for rabbits and quail. Charlie 
Johnson was captain of the men from the 
mechanical department and Kay Sherman 
headed the process men. On Charlie's 
team were Charlie Fitch, Nat Smith, Car] 
Qakes. Red May, Jobun Keene, Charles 
Seibert. Earl Leek, Red Cameron, 5. 
Boose, Gale Garrett and Earl Stimmel. 
On the Sherman team were Ray Demmitt 
Homer Neat, Dizzy Wills. Ed Kniffen, 
Harry Sradler, Johu Seibert, Ranny 
Young, Stanford Demmitt. Herbert 
Busch, Charles Allen and Charlie Ellis. 
A big game dinner was served in the club 
house that night to a great many more 
pen than went hunting. 

  

  

Louis B 
pieces of fa 

nd was seen buying several 
cy werk at a choreh fair. 

  

  

A Perfect Day 

When you've started the day with a tat 
of pep, 

And you've swung to work with a springy 
step. 

As the tasks of the day you've planned; 
When you've pitched right in, in a merry 

way 
With the work that you found to do, 
With the brain so clear the meanest job 
Was as easy as falling off a log jor you, 
Ani the feeling you have when you go to 

bed 
Is a fecling of great content, 
And this is the end of a perfect day, 
Of a day that has been well spent. 

If He Disagrees— 

—-With us on money he is a tightwad 
—With us on price he is a grafter. 
—With us on philosophy he is a cynic 
With us on ethics he is a reformer. 
—-With us on morals he is a hypocrite. 
—With us on policy he is a standpatter. 

With us on baseball he is a dumbbell. 
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YYou GQ TO BED 
Now AND Go TO 
SLEEP OR SANTA 
CLAUS WONT 
COME>- 

=
 

= 

U Ny ; \ \ 
‘i 

  

  
His sleigh it is long, and deep, and 

wide; 
It will carry a host of things, 

While dozens of drums hang over 
the side. 

With the sticks sticking under the 
strings. 

And yet not the sound of a drum is 

heard, 
Not a bugle blast is blown.
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POP CORN BALLS 
2 cups Staley’s Golden Table Syrup 
134 cups granulated sugar 
% cup water 

1 teaspoon vanitla 
4 quarts salted popped corn. 
Combine the syrup, sugar and water and 

boil until it forms a hard ball in cold 
water (254° F.). Add the vanilla and pour 
into the popped corn from which all hard 
grains have been removed. Stir till coated, 
rub the hands with butter and form the 
corn inta medium sized balls, pressing 
closely together, 

  

CHOCOLATE NUT FUDGE 

2 cups sugar 
cup milk 
cup Staley’s Golden Table Syrup 
cup raisins or other fruit 
cup butter 

2 sqnares chocolate or 6 level 
spoons cocoa 
cup nuts cut fine 

1 teaspoon vanilla 
Cook together stgar, mitk and syrup in 

a saucepan over the fire. Stir until dis- 
solved. Boil until the mixture forms a soft 
ball in cold water. Stir in the butter and 

S
N
M
 

tea~ 

chocolate. Allow to cool Beat until 
creatny; add unts, froit and vanilla, Pour 
into oiled tins. Wher cool cut into 
squares. 

BUTTERSCOTCH COOKIES 

1 cup and 2 tablespoons shortening 
1 cup brown sugar 
1 cup Staley’s Golden Table Syrup 
2 exgs 
5 cups flour 
1 teaspoon salt 
¥4 teaspoon baking powder 
% teaspoon soda 

1 cup chopped walnut meats. 
Beat eggs until light; add brown sugar 

and melted shortening and beat welt. Add 
syrup, beating in then the dry ingredients 
and nuts. Put in a closed container in the 
ice box over night. The next day, drop 
by spoonfuls on an oiled cookie sheet. 
Bake in a hot oven (425° F.). 

  

PEANUT BRITTLE 

14 cups granulated sugar 
154 cups Staley’s Golden Table Syrup 
24 cup cold water 

Ib. blanched peanuts 
! tablespoon butter 
¥% teaspoon baking soda 

Boil sugar, syrup and cold water until 
it forms a hard ball in cold water. Add 
peanuts and butter and stir hard until a 
brown color. Add the soda dissolved in 
a teaspoon of water, mix well and pour 
into a well-buttered shallow pan. It will 
come out in a cake, ready to be broken 
up. 

* 
x
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CARMELS X4 teaspoon salt 
2 cups granulated sugar 
144 cups Staley's Honey Flavored Syrup 
% teaspoon salt 

2 cups cream 
¥4 cup evaporated milk 

4 tablespoons butter 
2 teaspoons vanilla. 
Bring sugar, syrup, one cup of cream 

and salt to hailing point, stirring oceasion- 
ally. Add remaining eream and milk, so 
gradually that the candy does not cease 
boiling. Cook to 240° add butter and 
continue cooking, stirring constantly but 
gently until it forms a firm hall in cold 
water. Remove from fire, pour into but- 
tered pan, When coal mark in squares. 

oS 
HONEY DATE STRIPS 

cup Staley’s Honey Flavored Syrup 1 
3 eggs 
1% cups flour 
i 
1 
1 

  

cup dates 
teaspoon vanilla 
teaspoon baking powder 

¥% teaspoon salt 
1 cup nuts 
Beat eggs, add Honey Syrup and mix 

well. Then add flour, baking powder, and 
salt which have been sifted together. Add 
chopped nuts, dates and vanilla. Mix well 
and spread in an oiled shallow pan. Bake 
20 minutes in moderate oven (350° F.). 
Cut in strips and roll in powdered sugar 
before serving. Pe les 

CARAMEL NUT PRALINES 

1 cup brown sugar 
¥ cup Staley’s Crystal White Syrup 

2 cups pecan meats 
1 cup cream 
2 tablespoons butter 

14 teaspoon vanilla. 
Boil sugar, syrup, cream and butter 

stirring constantly or until a soft ball is 
formed in cold water. Add vanilla. Pour 
over the nuts and stir until it is so stiff 
you cannot stir. Drop from tip of spoon 
into small piles on buttered pans, pressing 
into shape with hands. Wrap in oiled 
paper. 

  

BUTTERSCOTCH 
I cup Staley’s Crystal White Syrup 
1 cup Staley’s Golden Table Syrup 
2 cups granulated sugar 
4 tablespoons butter 
2 tablespoons cream or top inilk 

1 teaspoon vanilla. 
Combine the syrups, sugar, butter and 

cream and boil, stirring frequently until 
the mixture is brittle if tried in cold water. 
Add the vanilla and salt, pour into a shal- 
low oiled pan, and cut in squares while 
still warm. ee 

HONEY DIVINITY 

1% cups sugar 
Ys cup water 

cup Staley’s Honey Flavored Syrup 
2 egg whites. 
Cook sugar, water and honey flavored 

syrup until it forms a soft ball in cold 
water. Pour one-half of the syrup over 
stiffly beaten egg whites. Return re- 
mainder of syrup to the stove and cook 
to the cracking stage. Pour over the egg 
mixture and beat until stiff enough to 
hold its shape. Add fruit or nuts and drop 
by spoonfuls on waxed paper. aes 
HONEY BRAN DROP COOKIES 

% cup Staley's Honey Flavored Syrup 
1% cups white flour 
1 cup bran 
2 tablespoons butter 
2 eggs 
4 teaspoon soda 
¥% teaspoon cinnamon 

2 teaspoons buking powder 
34 teaspoon salt. 

Cream butter and Honey Syrup well, 
Add eggs which have been beaten thor- 
oughly. Add dry ingredients and mix 
well. Drop from a teaspoon on an oiled 
pan two inches apart. Bake for 12 min- 
utes in a madcrate over (350° F.) 

PEPPERMINT AND WINTER- 
GREEN WAFERS 

Prepare plain Fondant, coloring part 
pink, and flavoring it with a few drops oil 
of wintergreen; leave the remainder white, 
but flavor it with a few drops oil of pep- 
permint. Warm, put on a board over 
which a little confectioner’s sugar has 
been sifted, roll quickly to one-fourth inch 
thickness and cut into rounds with a large 
thimble, or small cutter. Dust with con- 
jvetioner’s sugar and let stand a few hours 
to become firm. 

  

R
o
 

pb Babee 
Fond Parent (at bed time)—Say your 

prayers fouder, darling, I can’t hear you. 
Small Daughter—I wasn't speaking to 

you daddy.



  

      

MIDWEST 
PURE CREAM 

ICE CREAM 
MADE IN DECATUR 

  

  

Same Reason 

Mr. and Mrs. Jones were invited out to 
tea. 

“Come along son and have your face 
washed,” she said to her three-year-old. 

“Don't want to be washed,” came the 
reply. 

“But” said the mother, “I want my lit- 
tle boy to have a nice, clean face for the 
ladies to kiss.” Upon this he gave way 
and was washed. 

A few minutes later, watching his father 
wash, he replied, “Daddy—NOW J know 
why you're washing!” 

  

  

Your son has very fine manners. 
opened the gate for me, 

Oh, that’s nothing. He does that for 
the cows every evening. 

He 

A woman went into a chemist’s shop 
and said “Have you any Life Buoy?” 

    

    
The assistant, a young American, re- 

plied, “Set the pace, lady.”—Tit-Bits 
(London). 

eee, 
Butler—There’s a woman peddler at the 

door, sir. 
Jiggs—Show him in, and tell him to 

bring his samples with him. 
=e 

“L don’t like these trousers.” 
“Why not—they fit like a glove.” 
“That's why EF don't like them. I want 

them to fit like trousers.” 
——-_—— 

Elegy 

The curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 
A line of cars winds slowly o’er the lea; 
A pedestrian plods his absent-minded way 
And leaves the world quite unexpectedly 

  

Like a Chicken Crossing the Street 
Boss—Do you think lobbying should be 

permitted? 
Steno—Well, ] think it's all right if 

you're really staying at the hotel 

Judge—But if you were doing nothing 
wrong, why did you run when the officer 
approached you? 
McPherson—I thoet he wanted to sell 

me a ticket for the policemen’s ball. 
— 

A steamship company wired the captain 
of one of its ships—‘Move heaven and 
earth and get here Friday.” 

The captain's reply next day—"Raised 
hell and will get there Thursday.” 

pe 
Bee-uti-ful 

How are you getting on keeping bees? 

   

  

  

Very well, We have not had much 
honey, bat the bees have stung my 
mother-in-law several times. 

    

Or “Earysipelas” 
*] hear that Bill is suffering irom an 

automobile accident.’ 
“Yes, he got an earache from his wife's 

back seat driving."—The Oil Can,   

  

Fortune Teller (to motorist)—I warn 
you, a dark man is about to cross your 
path. 

Motorist—Better warn the dark man. 
eae ele ee 

Ham—What do you think of the chub- 
by little bathing girl over there? 

Hearst—She certainly packs her trunks. 

  

A story of a fish that winks was pub 
lished in the papers. No so unlikely, 
cither, considering some of the nifty deco. 
rations to be seen on the beaches.
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Something worth cheering about 
If you really wane to know how hugely 
enjoyable a fine cigareste can be, just try 
Camels in the Humidor Pack! 

Ik isn't only that Camels.are made of the 
choicest tobaccos—fine Turkish and mild 

Domestic tobaccos expertly blended... . 
It isn’t only that these fine tobaccos are 

cleaned by a special vacuum process that 
whisks away all the peppery dust. 

Ie’s thac aif the goodness of these fine, 
clean tobaccos — ail the rare fragrance, 
all the delightful aroma—reaches you 
factory-perfect — prime, mild, fresh! 

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 
CAMEL QUARTER HOUR, Morton 
Downeyand Tony Wons, every night except 
Sunday, Columbia Broadcasting System 

The Humidor Pack does thac — seals 
within germ-safe, moisture- proof Cello- 
phane ai/ the natural freshness — seals it 
so tightly that wet weather cannot make 
Camels damp, nor drought weather make 
them dry. 

So just cry Camels — fine cigarettes kept 
fine —as a relief from stale, parched, 
dried-out cigaretces. 
Then you'll see why millions of folks 

like you are finding the cool, smooth, 
throat-friendly pleasure of Camels some- 
thing well worth cheering about! 

"§ COAST TO COAST RADIO PROGRAMS 
PRINCE ALBERT QUARTER HOUR, 
Alice Joy and “Old Huach,” every night 
except Sunday, N. B. C. Red Network 

See local paper for time 

YZ 

Patronize ©: 
  

    
  

e Don't remove the moisture-proof Cellophane from your 
é| package of Camels after you open it. The Humidor Pack 

is protection against perfume and powder odors, dust and 
gerns. tn offices and bances, even in the dry atmosphere of 
artificial beat, the Humidor Pack delivers fresh Camels 

and keeps then right until the last one has been smoked 

Mild....N0 C| 
jut Advertisers 

  

TTY AFTER-TASTE



  
    

        
   Betty-Low’s 1 Ub. Full- 

View Package 

  

BETTY-LOU 
The South’s Most Famous Fruit Cake 

Betty-Lou Fruit Cake is made in Old New Orleans—famous the 
world over as the home of good things to eat. Made in a day- 
light factory by a famous, timed-proved formula. Chock-full of 
choicest fruits and nuts. Baked in modern, thermostat, time- 
controlled ovens, to insure that every one comes from the oven 
perfectly cooked. Thousands of housewives over the country 
have given up trying to bake as good a fruit cake as they can buy 
from Betty-Lou. 

The 5 th. Betty-Lou Fruit Cake is a most welcome gift for all 
occasions. The cake is wrapped in cellophane, tied with a ribbon, 
and then is packed in the attractive lithographed Vieux Carre tin. 

Betty-Lou’s new one-pound, full-view, golden package, cello- 
phane wrapped, makes an attractive gift or bridge prize—one that 
is sure to be appreciated. 

WRITE FOR SPECIAL LOW PRICES AVAILABLE 
TO STALEY JOURNAL READERS THEN ORDER 
YOUR FRUIT CAKES FOR THE HOLIDAYS BY 
MAIL. Address 

BETTY-LOU BAKERIES 
1226 St, Thomas Street NEW ORLEANS, LA. 

    Betty-Lou Uses 5 
             



  

We Want 

You to Try CONKLIN 
HOLSUM OR SLICED BREAD 

and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS 

MADE WITH NATURAL FLOUR 

  

      

Sounds Plausible! 

Judge—You're charged with 
What's you defense?” 

Prisoner—I'm a victim of salesmanship. 
Your Honor. What with being sold on 
a two-car garage, two telephones in the 
house, two-pants suits, twins by my first 
wife, twa this and two that—I just got 
a two complex and thought I should have 
two wives. 

bigamy. 

i= 

The restaurant advertised sudden ser- 
vice, but didn’t give it. A patron gave an 
order, waited patiently and fell asleep. 
He awoke to hear the waitress’ voice ask- 
ing: “Did you order this sundae?” 

“Good. 

  

heavens!” exclaimed the cus- 
tomer in dismay, “what day’s thi 

aed 

Husband (at dinner)—Da you mean 
that there is only one course tonight? 

Mrs. Younghride—Yes, dear. You see 
when the chops caught fire and fell into 
the pudding I had to use the soup to put 
it out. 

  

Why They Are Mounted 
Have you seen the mounted police of 

Chicago? 
Gosh, do the gangsters stuc ‘em as well 

as shoot 'em? 

Mike—When ye married I suppose yer 
wife placed her fate in yer hands? 
Pat—Not on yer loifel She placed ’em 

agin me back, 

Wearers of Rose Colored Glasses 

A judge has ruled that there is no obli- 
gation to shout “Fore” when one is about 
to drive a ball in golf. 

Most of us, however, will continue to 
flatter ourselves—Pure Oil News. 

Patronize Our 

Yes, Let's Have Onel 
Inventor (to capitalist) —This, sir, 

an epoch making machine. 
Capitalist—Is it? Then 

make an epoch! 

is 

let me see it 

When you see a man standing on a 
street corner with a few Baldwins, you 
know he has lost most of his money. 
When you see a man passing by with a 
pippin, he probably going to. 

aes 
Cop (looking at man reposing in gut- 

ter)—"Drunk?” 
Man (insulted)—Certainly not! I'm 

just holding this parking space for a 
friend. 

  

Censor Needs Censoring 

Teacher—What is a censor? 
Johuny—A censor is a man who goes 

from house to house to increase the popu- 
lation. 

  Nurse—It’s a boy. 
King Solomon—Curses—I 

girl, 
Nurse—Be patient, Oh 

will be three more this afternoon 

Student (preparing essay): What do 
they call those tablets the Gauls used to 
write on? 
Roommate—Gaul Stones. 

Collect the Chickens 
Commuter—I found this dozen eggs on 

the train. 

Station Agent—IE they're not claimed 
in 30 days, they're yours. 

wanted a   

King. There 
—Ex. 

  

Most arguments would stop before they 
begin if each would base his opinion on 
fact and not prejudice. 
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A Truly NEW Candy! ! 

  

Product of 17 Years Work 
Tom Henry Bar is the final result of seventeen years’ experiment- 
ing on this type of candy. Tom Henry, a master candy maker, 

knew that the public wanted a flowing candy, but never could put 
it out in bar form as it would not stand shipping. He perfected this 

flowing fluffy center, which never gets dry or crunchy. He finally 
happened on the idea of placing it in a sugar wafer boat and dipping 

the whole in rich Milk Chocolate. This bar he patented and we 

have the exclusive right in our territory for this truly different 
candy. It is big—each bar weighing more than two ounces, coated 

inside and out with chocolate, It is flowing and fluffy and yet 
crisp, and is the finest candy you have ever tasted. It is now our 

b, TOM 
HENRY 

5c CANDY 
mn 24 Bars to Box. 15 Roxes to the Case. No shipment less than 

100 Ibs. 

Price to Jobber 62i4c per Box. Freight paid up to $200 cwt. 

CHASE CANDY Co. St. Joseph, Mo- 
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Among Friends 

A wide friendship 

is an institution's 

finest assets... 

J. J. Moran & Sons 
Always Call 4201 

Buy your Shot Gun Shells now at 
these special prices. 12, 16, 20 Ga. 
Economy . 
‘New Club 
Nitro Club 
Shur-Shot 
Kleanbor . 
Prices quoted are on 12 Ga. 

  

Morehouse! & Wells Co. 
Cor, Water, Witham and State 

SHELL SPECIALS 

    

Knowledge Complied from Classrooms 

The wife of a duke is a ducky. 

A spinster is a bachelor’s wife. 
Edward TIL would have been King of 

France if his mother had been @ man 
The pineapple is the fruit of the pine 

tree. 

The circle is a line which 

other end without ending, 
meets its 

A vagrant when taken to the police 
station was told to strip for a bath. 

“What, go in the water?” he asked. 
“Yes, you need it. How long has it 

been since you had a bath?” 
“Well, [ never was arrested before.” 

An Englishman and an Irishman, rid- 
ing together, passed a gallows. 
“Where would you be," asked the 

Englishman, “if the gallows had its due.” 
“Ridin? alone, I guess,” said the Irish- 

man. 

The Man—Do you really mean that 
that brute got hold of you and kissed you 
against your will? 

The Girl_Yes! 
T, M—But I don’t see how he could. 

He's so much smaller than you! 
T. G—Well, I can bend down, stupid, 

can't [? 

Doctor—I suppose, Mrs. Johnson, that 
you have given the medicine according to 
directions. 

   

    

Mrs. Johnson—Well, doctah, I done 
mah bes’. You said give Sam one o’ dese 
Dilis three times a day ontil gone, but I 

  

done run out o' pills yistiday an’ he hain't 
gone yet 

For all any of us know, the fish that 
got away may go back home and lie 
about the size of the bait he stole. 

The Backslider 
An Qhio man whose son was an appli- 

cant for a position in the Federal Civil 
Service, but who has been repeatedly 
“turned down,” said: “It's sure hard luck, 
but Bill has missed that Civil Service 
again. t looks like they just won't have 
him, that’s all.” 

“What was 
friend. 

“Well, he was kinder short on spellin’ 
and geography an’ he missed a good deal 
im arithmetic.” 

“What's he going to do about it” 
“T don't know,” said the father. “Times 

are not so good for us, an’ I reckon he'lt 
have to go back to teachin’ school.” ewes 

the trouble?" asked the 

  

A Scotsman, upon entering a saddler’s 
asked for a single spur. 

“What use is one spur?” asked the man. 
“Well.” replied Sandy, “if I can get one 

side of the horse to go, the other will hae 
to come wi’ it.” 

  

   
The Golfer—They're all afraid to pla 

me. What do you think my handicap is? 
The Girl—Oh, I don’t know. It may 

be your face. 
recksch to™ 
Necessary 

“T'se berry sorry, Deacon Johnsing, to 
see you comin’ outa dat bootlegger’s 
house.” 

“Cain’t help it Sister Goldbug, T’se 
gotta go home once in a while.” popes ne 

Ingenious 
And now they tell us a story about the 

Scotehman who invented a mouse trap 
that would kill the mouse before it had 
a chance to cat the cheese 
Usher—Seat in the orchestr: 
Old Lady—No, I don't pl 

iment. 

. Madam? 
yan instra- 
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The Happy Ending 
Olaf missed the sundown rattler back to 

Robbinsdale recently and had to spend 
the night at a Minneapolis rooming house. 
A fascinating young widow, lounging in 
the lobby, cast eyes at him and the two 
got on famously for a couple of hours. 

“Do you know,” the widow confided, 
“your room is next to mine and the lock 
‘on the door hetween the two rooms is 
broken?” 

“You yust leave that to me,” Olaf an- 
swered with a wink. “I tank you for tole 
me,” 

Shortly after the widow had retired 
she heard Olaf's cautious whisper. 

“Are you asleep?” the sod-buster in- 
quired. 

   
Pat sick in a hospital ward with 

bronchitis, The doctor inquired 
“Do you raise anything when you 

cough?” 
Pat looked puzzled, but shook his head. 

The doctor passed on down the ward. On 
his return Pat beckoned to him, and said: 

“Doctor, I've been thinking, and 
time I coughs I raise me left leg.” 
ite Service. 

  

a 
POP CORN 
Order now for your Winter's 

suffly— Will deliver to 
any part of the city 

16 pounds. on the cob for . $1.00 
12 pounds, shelled for . . . $1.00 

Call CHARLES ELLIS or 
HAROLD PHILLIPS 

SCALE HOUSE 
a sey     
One—Do you know anything about 

flirting? 

Other—I thought TI did, but she mar. 
ried me, 

a 

A robust woman lost her thumb in a 
trolley accident. 

“But why,” asked the company’s attor- 
ney, “do you think that your thumb was 
worth twenty thousand dollars?” 

“Because,” she replied, “it was the 
thumb I kept my husband under." 
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you. They 

    

« DELICIOUS 
» STICK CANDY 

In All Popular Flavors 

Stick candy all alike? 
any little boy or girl who likes candy. They'll tell 

know good stick candy by its flavor. 
Boys and girls from six to sixty recognize the Better 
Flavor in American Stick Candy. 

American Candy Mfg. 
Company| 

Stick Candy Specialties and Other Candies 
Capacity of factory!40,000 Ibs. per day 2%) 

SELMA, ALABAMA 

No—not by any means. Ask 
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FOOT BALL 
SUCKERS 

The Only Way 

To LICK The 

GREEN WAVE 
Manofactured by 

\ SPECIALTY CANDY CO.,, Inc. 
NEW ORLEANS 

—
 

  

  

    

Hello Chrisimas! 
—and now Christmas is just around the 

corner. 

—nothing takes the place of holiday greet- 
ing cards. This year they are new and 
different. Price ranges are wide and 
delivery is assured if orders are placed 
at once. 

—let us show you our lines while they are 
complete. We do not duplicate. 

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY CO. 
PRINTERS :: OFFICE FURNISHERS 

Telephone 5161 DECATUR, ILLINOIS Telephone 5161                 
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MAKE IT WITH 
STALEY’S SYRUPS 
CHRISTMAS PLUM PUDDING 

This pudding is made with left-overs such as stale cake, bread 
crusts, crackers, cookies or doughnuts. 
3 cups crumbs moistened with 124 teaspoons salt 

cold water and water pressed 14 teaspoon soda 
1 teaspoon baking powder 
1 

  

out 
1% cups sifted bread flour Ib. raisins 
¥4 cup sugar 3% cup chopped suet 

1” cup Staley’s Maple Flavored 3 apples chopped 
Syrup Grated rind of 1 lemon 

1 teaspoon mace Grated rind of 1 orange 
% teaspoon allspice 2 teaspoons cinnamon 
¥4 teaspoon cloves 

Sift dry ingredients, add fruit and mix. Mix suet with syrup, beat 
thoroughly and add with crumbs to dry ingredients. Steam 3% hours. 
This makes 3 one pound puddings. If cake, cookies or doughnut 
crumbs are used, omit the sugar. 

FOUR DELICIOUS FLAVORS 

 


