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‘La now is come our joyful’s feast! 

Let every man be jolly, 

Each room with ivy leaves is dressed, 

And every post with holly! 

Old Carol 

IE EE ORTH HSS



NO SECRET ON EARTH OR UNDER 

THE EARTH TO THE 

EINGINIBE RS. 
Engineers? In a plant that makes products 

from corn? But most certainly, for behind the 
processing of corn and soybeane is a very real 
technical organization, of which the engineers 
are an extremely important part. Processing 
cannot go on unless buildings are bnilt and 
equipped and maintained and there seems 10 
he no doubt but what a competent corps of 
engineers can best ixke cure of this highly 

  

important work. 
While all branches of engineering are rep- 

resented in a plant snch as ours the two 
branches most concerned with the general 
maintenance of the plant are the civil and 
construction engineers. Theirs may not be the 
picturesque job it is sometimes painted in pop- 

ular novels, bin it is highly necessary work 
and seems to offer a wide variety of tasks. 

There was a time when the company engi, 
neering staff was almost a mythical group. 
That was in the early days of the Decatur plant 
when buildings were fairly sprouting up all 
over the lot and the one big aim of everyone was 
to get the grind started. There were some 
construction men ahout the place, but no 
special department’ was organized. Ouiside 
firms did the building and ihe men in charge 
in the plust took care of everything else. 

   

the department appears 
This plan did nut stay in effect long for by 

the time everyone was sure that the corn was 

  R. 0. Hartman and E.G. Larsen have charge of these two groups of engineers. Mr. Hartman 
has the civil engineering group while Mr. Larsen, “The Chief,” has the structural and mechanieat 
engineers 
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Our drafting room quartet—only they have little time to break into song. The two men at 
the top are Bradford Bruso, left, and A. H. Harris. Those below are Robert Rugh, left, and 
Matthias White. 
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Paul Stevens, left, and Edwin Falk were 
They are with the civil engineers. 

going through correctly an engineer was added 
to the staf. This man, who is stil! with us and 
sill tiled “Chief,” is E. C. Larsen, who for 
more than eighteen years has supervised liter: 
ally every inch of construction about the plant. 

He was brought ta the Staley company just 
when the first big expansion program was 
started, A great deal of work had heen done 
on the buildings when the plant was first 
opened, but alter a few years it was decided 
that new buildings would have 10 replace the 
ones then in use, and others, to take care of 
the rapid growth of the husiness would have 
to be put up. 

Not only must these buildings be planned, 
designed and erected but much of the machin- 
ery must be designed and built and placed. 
That was the towering task which faced this 
young man, who fortunately had an excellent 
background of experience with construction 
and machinery companies. Now in looking 
oul over our plam he must get a pardonable 
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out “on location” when this picture was taken. 

bit of pride from the knowledge that he bas 
supervised the designing and construction, or 
remodeling, of every building there. 

  

constant supervision 

There was a time when the company pul up 
its own buildings. When thet plan was in 
force the usual procedure was for the engineer- 
ing department to work ont plans for the 
building and all machinery. This was done 
in consultation with the procese men in charge 
of the department for which the buitding was 
being erected. Then after the plans were 
drawn and blue prints made, it was up to the 
Chief to see that the work was carried out. 
He recalls, with that short little laugh of his, 
that he supervised the drilling of every hole 
in the floors for the placing of the machinery 
Te isn't any wonder, he says, that he knows 
the plant brick by brick. 

   

  

Now things have not exactly eased np but 
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they have changed in that the actual construe- 
tion is generally done by outside contractors. 
The designing and supervision is still taken 
care of by the engineering department, and 
with their machinery designing and super- 
vision of building changes and remodelling 
the department is busier than ever. 

valuable library 
Mueh of the equipment in a plant such as 

ours must be made in the plant, or elsewhere, 
according 1 plans made in our own etusineer- 
ing department. That planning and designing 
is in itself no small task. The equipment is 
designed, the plans drawn and theo the blue 
prints are made by ihe men in thal depart- 
ment. Quite naturally their library of blue 
prints ef machinery and other equipment is 
one of the most valuable things about the 
plant. 

The department also has its complete and 
equally as valuable library of blue prints of 
all plant buildiugs, original designs and plans 
for remodelling and changing. One of the 
things of which Mr. Larsen and his men are 
most proud is the equipment for making blue 
prints, Elaborate and modern, and looking 

  

complicated beyond the powers of any scribe 
to compreliend, it is located in the company 

print shop. Young drafiamen seem to get great 
joy in putting in their drawings and then pull- 

ing oul the peculiar bine sheels covered with 
clear white lines and the precise little figures 

and neatly printed instructions which only 
engineers can make. 

ideal surroundings 

For their work room this struetural und 
mechanical engineering department shares. 
with the civil engineers a uly spacious room 
with many north and west windows on the 
second floor of the administration building. 
It is, they alt agree, a perfect place 10 work, 
but none of them hesitates to climb into over 
alls and crawi around under or over or through 
any building in the plant if need be, and the 
need seems to arise more often than one would 
think. 

Next 10 Mr. Larsen in point of service with 
the company is A. H. Harris, draftsman, and 
Mr. Larsen’s assisiant. He has been with the 
company for more than twelve years, and re- 
members, with Mr. Larsen, some of the lectic 
days of those other years. 

  Cornelius Furman, left, and Robert Odean are the machinery and building designers, con- nected with the engineering department, 
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Carl Mineler, M. 
department. 

  

‘The two designers are Rober! Odean and 
Cornelius Furman. Mr. Odean designs build- 
ings, while Mr. Furman confines his tales 
to designing machinery. Three other young 
men devote most of their time to drafting. 
Matthias White, one of the three, has been 

the company several years, Bradford 
Bruso recently returned to the Staley drafting 
room alter being away several years. Ie came 
to the Sialey company soon alter finishing his 
work at the University of Illinois, but left 
after a while to take anoller position. Now 
he is back with us again. The newest addition 
to the staff is Reber! Rugh, who was yradu- 

with 

aled from the University of Ilinois in archi- 

tectural engineering a few years ago, and who 
came here after working for,a short time with 
the state highway department. 

civil engineers 

The strvctural and mechanical engineering 
depariment was well organized before the 
engineering department was started. Railroad 
tracks were la 

  

and sewers and water pipes 
were pul in as needed but as they were yl 
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Armentrout and Harry Burgener are all with the civil engineering 

in just when needed there was seldom Hittle 
time to keep a record of their laying. While 
the plant was still small and young the first 
ei 

  

| engineer was employed and started the 
file of records which are as highly valued as 
those kept by the other engineering depari- 
ment. 

Roy 0. Hartman, who naw is the chief civil 
engineer, has been with the company in that 
capacity for ten years. He came here well 

  

equipped with a long experience in highway, 
railroad, mining and mimicipal engineering 
and has found that his work at Staley’s i 
combination of all of these. 

  

underground work 

In this department the men do not slart at 

the traditional ground and work up. Their 
inierests hegin even deeper, we might say, 
for they design, supervise and inspect all sew- 
ers and pipe lines within the company plant, 
and from the plant to the lake and pumping 
station. This might not be much of a task, 
but a few figures are most convincing evi 
dence that it is. 
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This department has under its supervision 
33,000 lineal feet of sanitary sewer lines in 
varying sizes with 80 manholes. It has 20,000 
lineal feet of clear witer sewer line in various 
sizes with 55 manholes. This alone makes 
approximately ten and a hall miles of under- 
ground sewer pipe for the maintenance of 
which the civil engineers are responsible. In 
addition they have under their supervision 
almost seven miles of underground water mains 
ineluding the connections with the city waler 
system, the raw water lines from the company 
pumping station and the (reated mains within 
the plant. Connected with these water 
are Lwenly-two fire hydrants within the plant. 

    
  

   
  

    

  

  

ati 

and the railroad 

Of no less importance in the lives of these 
civil engineers are the twenty miles of railway 
track within our plant limits. A railroad of 

HL. Chastain, ussistant to Mr. Hartnan, 

has been with the Staley civil engineers for 
several years. 
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our own heing a necessity the company early 
in its history decided to build a standard gauge 
road with standard ties and rails. Building 
new track and maintaining that already laid 
is work which is as carefully supervised as on 
much larger roads. No small part of this is 
the maintenance of the 127 switehes on the 
system. 

  

   

Then when these engineers ean think of 
nothing else 10 do they ean always cun prop- 
erty lines, or fay out new drives or roadways, 
or put in a new pipe line, or a sewer eon- 
nection—or work an Maps of the 
company property showing all undergrounul 
pipes and sewers make up one of the valuable 
collections in the company file 

  

records. 

  

They also, in any odd moments, can and 
do, (nen their aitention to houses other than 
factory buildings, on company ground. This 
lepartment keeps a record of these hauses. 

when they are repaired or moved or 
torn down. 

  

men in this group 

As in the other engineering group, 
many of the men in this department 
have been with Staley’s several years. 
H. L, Chastain, who is assisiant 10 
Mr, Hartman, has heen here more 
than eight years. After his course 
in architectural engineering in the 
University of Kansas, he was with 
stale highway department for some 
1 

    

   
me before coming to Sialey’s. 

  

HU. J. Burgener, who had some 
engineering work at the University 
of lilinois, and Paul J. Stevens. have 
both had highway and municipal ex- 
perience. Mr. Sievens also had the 
interesting experience fur a while of 
building railroads in the southern 
part of Russia, M,N. Armentrout 
worked with the Staley company sev- 
eral years ago, and then, after a few 
years’ railroad experience, returned 
to the Staley company. These three 
men work as instrument men with 
Mr. Hartman's group. 

Two others are Carl Mintler and 
Edwin Falk. These young men, work- 
ing as rol men, are the newest mem- 
hers of the stafl 
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HOM 
Ry Bessie Case, Manager Staley Cafeterias 
So long has the theme of the safety of 

HOME heen chanted 10 us with hoth skill and 
sentimentality we have come to helieve that 
once we cross the threshuld of home, no harm 

can reach us. As a matter of fact, in this mod- 

exn world, hames are ahout the least safe places 
we can find, Industry, insurance companies 
and public carriers have for years systemati- 
cally campaigned for “Safety First" —hegin- 
ning with the children in the first grade in 

school, then fallowing them throughout their 
school life. When they transfer to recompensed 

employment, they are surrounded by safety de- 
vices and a safety almosphere that develops a 
permanent safely consciousness. 

With all this attention to safety, the field 

MAY BE SWEET BUT 

NOT ALWAYS SAFE 

where it might rightly have been expected to 
have started has been most sadly neglected. 
The American housewife is NOT safety con- 
seious. With all the newer home equipment, 
she is fuirly well off, for the vacuum cleaner. 
the electric refrigerator, the radio, the washing 
machine and its varions accompaniments have 
every safety device that modern engineering 
ingenuity can devise. Tt is with the time hon- 
ored, hand-down-from-mother-to-daughler meth- 
ods, that she needs to be aroused to a safety 
consciousness. 

how to cut 
Father teaches son that he MUST whitile 

away from himself, hut mother permits daugh- 

  Mrs. Hampton cuts potatoes a safe way in our kitchens, 
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ter to slice potaines and other vegetables 
against her thumb, Perhaps it is with the use 
of ki home accidents secur. 
There seems to have developed through the 
years a “permissible expectancy” idea about 
curs, How very often we hear said easnally 
and with no thought of reaction other than 
annoyance, “[ just out my finger a little,” or 
“The knife slipped and I sliced my thumb.” 
Yes, it will be sore for a few days, but it 

won't amount to much—euts heal quickly for 
me"—thereby both justifying and dismissing 
the accident. In the first place and as a gen- 
eral rule, sharp tools ure the safest. To he 
sure, a sharp knife must he treated with care, 
but it is rarely a sharp knife that slips—it is 
one too dull to cut which does the best it ean 
do—slip. 

Another general siaiement—most home acci- 
dents occur because of lack of conveniences. An 
awkward method is never a safe method for 
anything. So many incoxveniences and danger 
hazards can be easily changed to conveniences, 
and safe working conditions, and WILL BE, 
once the honsewile becomes salely conscious, 
for her ingenuity has grown keen with the 
years of making a little do much. 

es that 

  

mos! 

      

  

  

home-made board 

To return to the ever tronblesome but in- 
dispensable knife, and the ever recurring slic- 
ing of potatoes, The end of a small wooden 
box makes an eusily handled board upon which 
to slice potatoes and other vegetables. The 
first few will not he so evenly cut, ner so 
quickly, as are the “against the thumb” cut 
ones, but the work will he far more safely done, 
and with practice, skill will come. Chefs and 
chefs’ helpers become so skilled that they slice 
as evenly and more rapidly than machines. 
Skilled couks guard their hands as carefully 
as dees 2 surgeon, and for the same reason 

an open cut or sore from a burn is danger- 
ous, and a bandage interferes with their dex- 
lerity—and another accident may then follow. 

Tin cans are a growing household hazard, 
for care in handling them has not increased 
with the big increase in their use. Tt is almost 
needless to say that a cut from a lin ean is 
usually more bothersome than one from a knife 
—the cutting edge is irregular and makes a 
Jagged cut, and the contents of the can enter 
the wound as it is made. If your table is 
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  porcelain topped or has another smooth finish, 
put down your handy, little cutting board, or 
a cloth, and sel the can on that, and lessen 
the chance of its slipping as it is being opened. 
When the can has been emptied, turn the lid 
back in place, thus protecting as much as pos- 
sible the ragged edges of the can and lid. 

If home accident statistics were as available 
as are industry's accidents, one wonders how 
many burned hands and arms the Agures would 
show as the toll from carelessly placed tea- 
kettles. It is so easy 10 fearn 19 put the tea- 
kettle on a back burner when possible, and 
always to turn the spout to the hack—thus 
avoiding the necessity of reaching over it. 
With the pain and the annoyance thal follows 
a steam burn, ii seems unbelievable that other- 
wise careful women will accept steam burns 
from a tea-kettle spout as a part af housekeep- 
ing tasks, 

    

try a soda shower 

Sometimes serious dumage by fire may be 
avoided by the prompt use of soda and water. 
A wise housewife will keep an open container 
of ordinary baking soda wire it may be 
quickly reached and emptied into a pan. Fill 
the pan with either hot or cold water and 
throw onto the fire, Gases are generated which 
will smother the flames and at the same time 
do small damage to the food that is heing pre- 
pared. It is especially well to be ready with 
this simple fire-fighting means, if smal! chil- 
dren are in the kitchen where there is danger 
of their clothing catching fire. A soda-waler 
bath will not hurt the child and it will ex- 
Linguish the flames. 

Another phase of salety in the ome, upon 
which we have no statistics, hut must base onr 
conclusions solely upon observation, perhaps 
affects the family as a whole mare than any 
other one thing, ‘That is the care of cooked 
foods. The exaggerated claims of rival meth- 
ods of refrigeration have produced such a con- 
fusion of thought that it is hard for the mod- 
em housewife to decide where facts leave off 
and fiction begins. Her mother and her grand- 
mother knew that cooked foods would noi keep 
very long and their problem was easy to sulve 
—either cook less or serve the left-overs at the 
next meal! Their fanilies led a more active 
life and did not come to the table with such 
jaded appetites as we bring these days, and 
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so the same food, two meals in suecession, 
presented no problem. 
Much food that has nat actually spoiled 

should not be used. Who can say how many 
“ruffed tempers,” or how much inefficient ef- 
fort, might he accurately traced to foad that 
had been eaten “to save it”? No housewife 
deliberately serves food thut has stood so long 
it should go into the garbage can—but many 
do it, unknowingly. Be sure that you have the 
type of refrigeration that will keep food for 
days—then be on the alert to see that it 
ALWAYS functions properly, and thus safe- 
guard the health of the family. Remember 
that it does not have to be a case of ptomaine 
poisoning to destroy the efficiency of those 
you feed. 

When once the housewife becomes safely 
conscious, and considers her housekeeping job 
as compensated employment that must line up 
with other compensated employment on safety 
measures, we may be sure that she will arise 
to the oecsion and evolve results comparable 
to those agencies which entered the field years 
ahead of her. 

Eloise (Cracked) Rice lived up to her name 
the morning she wanted to bring some roses 
to the office to have on her desk. She put them 
in a vase of water at home, and then rode the 
fonr miles to the office, groaning every time 
the car hit a bump, fearing that the water 
would splash out. 

Doris Hill, secretary to Mr. Scheiter, started 
on her long delayed vacation late in November. 
She left Decatur in time to spend Thanksyiving 
with her parents and brother in their home in 
Albuquerque, N. M. She will return to Deca- 
tur early in December. 

  

We understand that Vivian Pieree is taking 
a great interest in church construction, her 
greatest interest being in when a certain 
chureh down near Effingham will be com- 
pleted so thal the contractor can come home. 

Ruth (DELLA) Sexson, personnel office, 

and Mike Pazeak drove over to Indianapolis 

one week end in November with Ruth Della’s 

mother. 
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NEW ASSOCIATION 

PLANS ARE 

CITYWIDE 
Staley people are vitally interested in the 

recenily organized Community Recreation As- 
sociation, and some of the company employees 
were at the organization dinner in the First 
Methodist church early in Qetober. ‘They were 
Dr. Kt, E. Greenfield, research chemist, Arebie 
West, refinery, Andrew J. Percival, personnel, 
and W. G. Reynolds, auditing. 

The new organization which will take over 
the wark of the now-outgrown Pines Commu- 
nity association, is ta be chartered by the state, 
and is asking the Community Chest for the 
funds allotted to the Pines. Where the Pines 
association worked chiefly with people in the 
immediate neighborhood, the new association 
plans to be city-wide in its activities. One of 
the things which the new association has al- 
ready taken over is the management of the 
industrial basket ball games. 

Officers of the ussociation were elected and 
James Springer, formerly of Decatur but more 
recently with the South Park district in Chi 
cago, was named full time recreational direc- 
tor. It is planned through his direction to 
promote, direct and devise all classes of worth 
while communily recreational projects. It is 
felt that there is a great need for such a pro- 
gram in Deeaiur and it is hoped that this 
association will care for it adequately. The 
officers of the association are Horace Garman, 
president, Ray Myers, vice president, Don Kis- 
singer, secretary, and Mrs. Guy Lewis, weas- 
urer. 

    

George Leonard finds the world getting 
darker and darker, All day he works with 
that well-known, double-dyed Democrat, Cap 
Whitten, and then he goes home to Niantic, 
in which village he is one of the two living 
Republicans. 

W. M. (Smiley) Long, switchman, was ill 

in November. 
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HE GOT A TEMPORARY JOB THAT 

HAS LASTED 

Down in Paris, Tenn. there are still some 
of the oldtimers who are expecting Wi 
Van Dyke to come back to the old home town 
to live. Twenty-two years ago, in the face of 
a great deal of opposition from his friends 
there, he left Paris for that indefinite region 
known to most of his friends as “the north.” 
They predicied dire things for him from star- 
vation to death from extreme cold, but he 
left anyway, with his friends telling bim he 
would be back in a few weeks, if he lived. 

He has gone back, of course, but only on 
visits, for his friends’ predictions all proved 
false. He came direct to Decatur and almost 
as direct to Staley’s, where 
gelting started. That was in the summer of 
1912, Everyone at Staley’s was excited over 
the first few bushels of corn which were going 
throngh the mills, and every foreman was howl- 
ing for extra help. 

   
jam 

  

gs were just 

  

   hired at once 
When William Van Dyke stepped inta the 

employment office and in his soft voice asked 

for a joh the employment man hesitated. The 
applicant was so small, but he had an eager, 
zppealing look, and he was so snre he could 
do any work offered, so the employment man 

decided to take a chance, Just as casy as that 
William got his job, but they warned bin 
that it was only temporary. 

Recently in looking back over the last 

twenty-two years he has decided that as a 
temporary job it is about the most permanent 
occupation he has ever had, although he is 
not rover. About the only job he ever had in 
his life, before he go this “temporary” one, 
was with the L. & N. Railroad in Paris. He 

worked in the locomative shops there for 
twelve years. 

quite ill 

Just x few years after he first caine to work 
here William was seriousty ill, and the doctors 
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2 YEARS 
told him he must not atrempt any bard work 
again, For a time he thought thal maybe 
after all his job was temporary, but as soon 
as he was able to be about he found that he 
could still work, and at Staley’s, but in another 
capacity. He was given charge of all the wash 
rooms and showers in the plant and that is 
the job he still holds. It is nor hard work, 
he says, and he never makes any comments 
about being too husy, but he is one of the men 

n the plant who never stops, He is also work- 
ing. Everyone in the plant knows him and his 
solt voice and shy smile are familiar through 
all the buildings. 

Of his four children three are at home with 
their father. Eula and Josephine keep the 
home since the death of their mother several 
years ago. William C., the son, who is a 
pianist and organist, also lives at home. The 
other daughter, Mrs, Gladell Kemp, lives in 
Decatur. 

    

   

Henry (Red) Owens, pipe shop, says he 
always shuts his eyes when he shoots. Perhaps 
he doesn’t open them soon enough afterwards, 
for we hear tell that the lasi time he went 
humting the dogs ate most of bis rabbits. 

  

‘There was real sorrow in the L. F, Wieland 
family when their pet dog, Wire Trouble, died 
late in November. Trouh was quite a favorite 
among lheir friends who were sorry to hear 
of his death. 

Slim Muttis started out to go hunting one 
morning in November but when, by noon he 
was still climbing fences ty gel away from 
irate farmers, he gave it up and came hack 
to lown and bought some rabbi 

  

Leonard Smith, so they tell us, doesn’: like 
that nickname “Booty.” 
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HE JUST 

THAT HE IS 

  
Joe Weiss was sixty-three years old when 

he applied for a job at Staley’s. That was 
in 1917, when the world was in the midst of 
its big war. Now, seventeen years liter he 
still hus that job he applied fer then, and he 
looks like @ man of sixty, 
and Joe, are to be relied upon, he was eighty 
years old Nov. 3, 

  

if mathematics, 

  

  

    
  

As He Looks Today. 

Ih is a rather generally accepted fact that 
octogenarians are glad 19 seek out # quiet 
place where they can rest and wateh the world 
go by. Perhaps that is true of the average 
man who reaches eighty, bul Joe Weiss is far 
above the average man. 

came here at sixty-three 
In the first place, when he applied for his 

job out here seventeen yeurs ayo, al the age 
of sixty-three, he looked about forty. He ap- 
plied for a jah as painter and because of his 

jer nyanner, 
given the job as foreman of that gang. During 
the seventeen years he has heen with the com- 
pany he has held the same job, and he holds 

ion or sentiment, but 

   experience and his qu was 

  

il, nut because of tradi 

beeause of aliiliy 

    

In the second place, age means absolutely 
nothing w him. We is neither prond of the 
fact that he Jovks and sets a young filly al 

DECEMBER, 1934 

IGNORES THE FACT 

EIGHTY 
eighty, nor ashamed to udmit that he has 
reached that age. Me simply ignores years. 
He has a job, which many other men vould 
like to have but probably wouldn't carry through 
us well, and he feels that it is up to him to do 
it the best he can. He has had charge of the 
painters at Sialey’s all these years because he 
is competent to boss a crew of painters and 
lo advise on problems relating to paint. He 
is perfectly in earnest when he says that he 
sees no treason why anyone should make a 
fuss over the fact that he is still working at 
eighty. He is so well and strong he would 
feel like a loafer if he quit. 

born in pennsylvania 
He was Allentown, Ps., Nov. 3, 

1854, of sturdy “Pennsylvania Dutch” ancestry 
bot he has made his home in Decatur for years. 
For a long time before he came io Staley’s 
he worked in other factories about town, He 
and his wife, wha have been married nearly 
sixly years, have made their home in North 
Ulinois street for a long time. 

Ever sinee he came to the Stuley plant 
Joe Weiss has heen a general favorite here. 
He makes friends the same way he holds his 
job, through his quiet persistence and his abil- 
ity 1o ignore unnecessary things. He has a 
grand sense of humor, of the quiet, chuckling 
kind, and his extremely sharp eyes under heavy 
brows, twinkle or glare, according to Joe's 
feelings on the subject under discussion. He 
ig by no means passive and if the ocea 
calls for emphusized glaring Joe is vocally 
equal to that, too. 

horn in 
  

  

   w 

      

Even if he does choose ta ignore his bless- 
ing of well-rounded years, Joe must secretly 

  

    
get a greal deal of satisfaction out of life. 
And it might mean something to him, if we 
could make him feel how it thrills the rest     
of us to see a man celebrate his eightieth birth- 
day by helping paint the inside of a tank ear. 
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BUY AND USE CHRISTMAS 

SEALS 
If yon use Christmas Seals on all your Iet- 

lers and packages belween now and Christmas 

  

you will have the satisfaction of knowing that 
mean one more 

B UY 
CHRISTMAS 

SEALS 

every Seal you use will 

  

FIGHT 
TUBERCULOSIS 

  

penny toward the nation-wide fight against 
tuberculosis. The sale of these Seals opened 
in Decatur on Thanksgiving day, the goal 
being $4,500.00. 

This money in Macon County is used to 
finance health school rooms for pre-ubercu- 
ious children, to provide nursing care for 
tuberculous patients in their homes and to 
carry an a health program throughout the 
entire year, 

Last year forty pre-tuberculous children 
were enrolled in the health room in the public 
sehool. Here they were given an opportunity 
to become healthy, normal children, by a pro- 
gram of carefully planned food, rest, work 
and play. Visiting nurses made 1,075 visits 
on tuberculous patients in their homes last 
year. All af these things were made possible 
by the Seal sale last winter. 

  

The Seal this year is interesting because of 
the subject selected by the designer. It shows 
“Little Red” the first small red frame sanato- 
rium in the United States, built filty years 
age at Saranac Lake, N. Y., by Dr. Edward 
Livingston Trudeau. The Seul this year cele- 
brates the fiftieth anniversary of the founding 
of the sanatorium movement in the United 
States. 
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Jack Gets Experience 
Like the man who raised hogs and got 

nothing for it but the pleasure of the company 
of the hogs, Jack Parker recently came through 

a big deal in cabbage. Jack, who works in 

the hoiler room, has been doing pretty welt 

with his little fruit and vegetable stand on 

Eldorado street, and this fall decided to 

plunge. The sea into which he proposed to 

dip for his fortune was made up entirely of 
cabbage. 

A man with an over supply of kraut timber 
made a deal with Jack whereby Jack was to 
have all the cabbage stacked on his lawn and 

was to share in the profits. The man kept his 

bargain—up to a certain point, He stacked all 
the cabbage on Jack’s lawn—a perfect moun- 

tain of it, and Jack worked hard and sold it 

all. Then the man pocketed the money and 
left Jack with a badly trampled lawn and a 
lot of experience. 

Harold Whitaker, Mac Jagusch and Russell 
Crum started out before sun-up one morning 
for a hunting trip. At the time they were all 
zood friends, but before they got home at 
noon something had happened and now Mac 
is demanding the other two explain what hap- 
pened to that “gift” before he goes with them 
again. 

When Mrs. Robb was sewing the emblems 
on the basket ball 1am sweat-shirts she needed 
a model to put the shirts on to see if the em- 
hlems were in the right place. And she had 
such a model right there in the sewing room 
—Marjorie Robh McMahon. Now Marj wants 
to know—does this admit her free to the 
guines? 

Just when we thought Chemist Don Hansén 

was going to walk off some of the surplus fat 
he has been guthering, he buys himself a brand 

new Pontiac. Now, I ask you to ask me, how 

much walking will he do? 

Charley Fitch, ardent follower of various 
athletic events, numbers baseball among his 
favorite. He says that’s why he can't see the 
Dean brothers. 
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Vic Takes Up Politics 

The ideal political campaign is that in which 
the best man wing regardless of his political 
affiliations. According to our grain department, 
politician, Vic Dewein, such a campaign has 
just been brought to 2 glorious close, Needless 
lo say, Vie’s candidate won, Vie modestly says 
on his merit, for he insists he had the backing 
of neither party. The rest of us are sure the 
victory was due to the keen, unceasing work 
of his unofficial manager, Vic. Anyway, if you 
are thinking of ranning for office be sure to 
get Vic to take charge of your campaign and 
he will see that you come in winner. 

   

Virginia DeFrance, financial department, at- 
tended the Michigan-Ohio game in Columbus 
late in November. 

  All three of the Pinaire children go to 
St. dames school. The serious little girl at the 
top is Helen Jeunetie, seven, Her ten-year-old 
brother, Vincent, is not quite so sober and 
her eight-year-old sister, Betty Jean, thinks 
it’s all quite funny. 

DECEMBER, 1984 

Bill Is Out-Guessed 

A few days before Nov. 27, Bill Fenton 
printed a sign to put up on his desk, On the 
morning of Noy. 28 it appeared but the word 
“Boy” was scratched out and the word “Girl” 
was written in, But Bill was happy anyway. 

  Born—To Mr. and Mrs. William Fenton, 
Decatur and Macon County hospital, Nov. 27, 
a daughter. Mr. Fenton works in the account- 
ing department. 

Dr. W. A. Kutseh, general superiniendent, 
and Mrs. Kutsch spent Thanksgiving in Boston 
with their son, Bill, who is in Harvard School 
of Business Administration this year. 

Ellen Melrose, secretary to the president, 
took a week of her vacation late in November. 

Lueile says she heard that Roy Hartman 
went quail hunting. Kathryn says she knows 
he did. 

Great excitement reigned when we read in 
the Decatur papers that Harold Wilber was 
married. We had thought we had known that 
for many years, but this story said he had just 
gone through the ceremony. However, a short 
—very shori—conyersation with our superin- 
tendent of Elevator C slowed us that it was 
certainly a couple of other people. 

Some people just naturally don't care to 
whom they talk. Take Dr. Greenfield for in- 

stance—he walked across the court at the plant 
the other day talking and gesturing to himself 
at a great rate. 

Sume people wear their Staley hadges on 
their hats and some wear them on the coats, 
but Elizabeth Mizeur has an entirely different 
place 1o wear hers. 

That plump, nay almost portly, man one 
sees about the plant is nene other than the 
once-so-thin Henry Dubes. 
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Tee EN Stew Es tate Rees) 

Tf you worked at Staley’s in December, 1924, 
you read these things in the Journal. 

Harry Watson, chemist, wrote about the 

manufacture of modern dolls, with a mixture 
whieh was filty per cent corn starch. In his 
last paragraph he consoled anxious mothers 
by saying, “When Little Sister satisfies her 
cannibal urge by devouring her dall she is 
only partaking of a balanced ration. The corn 
starch will supply the carbohydrates, the wood 
flour will supply the bulk for the ration, while 
the glue furnishes the protein.” 

In a popularity contest conducted hy Head- 
quarters Company, Maggie Prell, then fore- 
woman of the tray room, was the winner. Her 
prize was a diamond ring and ay an added 
honor she rode on a float in the Armistice 
Day parade. 

Jobnny Shyer, electrician, and Bessie Ander- 

  This is the picture which appeared in the Journal ten years 
ago, when the marriage of Juck Mintun and Deleie Chandler 
was announced. We wunted everyone to see what a slender 
youth Jack wus. 
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AGO AT STALEY’'S 

san, plant nurse, announced in November that 
they had been married since Angust. 

Lucile Rammell and Chester May were mar- 
ried in Springfield Nov. 6. The bride had been 
uperintendent of the obsletrical department 

in Decatur and Macon County hospital. (She 
has heen our plant nurse for several years 
now.) The bridegroom was then, and still is, 
in our blacksmith shop 

Otto Sutter (then a student in Millikin Uni 
versity) was a member of the Brown debating 
team. (He was planning then to be a chemist 
and was working in the lahoratory here, but 
after the success of the dehate, switched over 
to the sales department.) 

Al Crabb, who had no overcaal, took this 
way of ignoring the cold. He wore a straw 
hat on cold November mornings and occasion- 
ally took it off and fanned himself. 

George (Stonewall) Dean 

sent in a picture of his car as 
it looked after he had traveled 
over his territory in South 
Carolina for a while. George 
wrote that he looked worse 
than the car. 

Otto Hertrick told his 
friends he thought he would 
buy a car, and his friends 
warned him if he did he would 
gel married. (In a short time 
he did both.) 

Louis Brand was inquiring 
about lo see if anyone thought 
a woman could run a house 
and dress herself on a hundred 
dollars a month. 

Buster Woodworth had re- 
quested the library ta get hi 
some snappy novels in words 
of ane syllable. 
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Hunters with Ideas 

Trust these twa tv have original ideas. Marry 
Bateman and Henry Scherer never take things 
al their face value, and they seldom do things 
in the accepted way. Ti was natural, then, that 
when they went hunting recently they did it 
differently. Instead of going after ducks or 
quail or rabbits, they went after pigeons. They 
drove oul into the country, climbed up inte 
the loft of a big bara, and then, while Henry 
caught and held the pigeons Ilarry shot them. 
They came home with quite a nice bag of 
their game. 

Cap Whitten, than which there are none 
whicher when one is counting Democrats, put 
F. J. Parr into a class new to that gentleman, 
when voles were under discussion the morning 
after the most recent election, Mr. Parr, whose 
votes were not meant to put into office all of 
the people favored hy Cap, was classified by 
Cap as a “chicken-picker.” 

Red Hettinger is going to arm himself with 
a sling shot and the next time he Lakes visitors 
through the plant, will be prepared to hit the 
first chap who grins knowingly or coughs at 
the wrong moment. 

We hate to repeat this, but we are doing 
it for the good of the young men hereinafter 
mentioned. Someone said the other day that 
if Eddie Lashinski and Joe Lahme don’t walk 
up the well-known church aisle soon, they are 
going to be in the old bachelor class. 

People who have been lucky enough to bet 
with Dr, Kutsch on recent football games have 
learned his system. He lets his heart, not his 
head, guide such bets—and Ulinois can’t al- 
ways win, 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Isaac York, Novem- 

ber 15, a son. Mr. York works in the table 
house. 

And another thing we want to know is 
where, when and how did Gene Roberts get 
that black eye? 
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EPICUREAN ROBBERS 
Dawn in Georgia, where children are taught 

to know good fund when they tasie il, as soon 
as they are able to eat, a Staley demonstrator 
was pliced in a most d 

  

nit pesition, It 
wasn’t because the Staley Syrup and starch 

she was demenstrating wasn’t good—bul rather 

because it was tuo good. But here is the story. 

Ethel Williams was all set for her demon- 

stration in a certain store in Georgia one Sat- 

   

    

urday morning. To be sure to get a good start 
she had called the evening hefore and seen 
the cases of syrup and starch all ready for her. 

Early Saturday morning she arrived at the 
store, to find the owner tearing his hair, the 
front window hroken—and all of her cases of 
syrup and starch, and much of the sterekeep- 
er’s other merchandise gone. But—and here is 
where the robbers showed th 

  

excellent judy- 
ment—among the things not stalen were cases 
of syrup and starch of competitive brands. Did 
that console Ethel? We usk you. 

Luella Crisman, personnel office, is calling 
special atlention to the SLIGHTLY under- 
size rubber plant in er office. It 
of her beart. 

  

the pride 

We understand that Louie Kossieck is so 
crazy to take exercise that he walked to work 
the morning it poured for hours, Rumor has 
it that maybe Lonie fost his autamobile keys 
and had to walk. 

* 

K. Shively: “I went hunting Saturday and 
got shout three pheasants and 30 quail.” 

Al Crabb: “That’s nothing. J brought home 
a Ithode Island Red.” 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellowship 
club, Ralph Whitsitt's man, and other friends 
for flowers sent and kindness shown al the time 
of the death of our infam son, Stanley Otto. 

Mr. axo Mus. J.C. Sxetson. 

Tt has heen suggested that At Pierson take 
@ course in textiles so that when he and George 

‘Truebe want drilfing he won't ask for bolting 

cloth. 
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MILLWRIGHT TAKES UP 
SHOOTING 

Because he is a millwright 

“raised to he a sol ‘el! Shoselel admits 

he knows more abeut a hammer and saw than 

he does abou a gun, He thought he knew a 

Tile about firearms, however, and the more 

he heard ihe hoys talk ahout the opening of 
the hunting season the greater grew his desire 

lo get himself a squirrel or a rabbit. 

and wasn’) 

    

The facts that he had no gun, and had 
seldom fired a gun, did not dampen his en- 
thusiasm. He coutd borrew a gun, and he 
was sure he could learn to use it. His friends 
he bums) encouraged him in this self- 
kidding. 

Finally he set the day for the hig expedi- 
lion. He got up early—very early—to 
good star. Then he decided that he really 
should try out the gun before he left home, 
for it might need oiling, or something. That 
in itself was a bright idea, but he didn’t select 
his rifle range with care, He just stood in the 
center of the kitchen and fired, so he spent 
the day repairing the house, and the family 
had pork steak instead of squirrel for supper. 

gel a 

Ralph Rentfrow went out to do some hunt- 
ing but he spent snost of his time finding a 
friendly farm on which to hunt. He says he 
did bring home the limit of quail and pheas- 
ant, but he had to shoot them on the run, 
as it were. 

    
Eloise Rice, purchasing, when she first 

learned that a shy upward glance would be 
effective with men of all ages. She was well 
protected jrom the weather, we might remark. 
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It was a big day jor the Hampton boys when 
their father, Fred, who is one of our gardeners, 
brought them out to the office for lunch. The 
important thing was that their grandmother 
was here to greet them, for she works in the 
office cafeteria, They are Ervel, five, and Don- 
ald, not quite three. 

Big-Hearted Jack 

Most men, when they want to go hunting, 
jnst pack up their guns and go bunting. Big 
Jack McMillen, of the yard gang, is differen. 
He wanted to go hunting but he knew if he 
did go there wouldn’t be any rabbits left for 

any of the other fellows, so he sacrificed his 

pleasure and stayed home. That’s HIS story. 

  

We wish to thank the Staley friends who 
sent flowers at the time of the death of our 
baby. 

Mr. axp Mas. A. D. Wats. 

I wish to express my sincere appreciation to 
Staley people and other Decatur people who 
showed so much kindness at the time of the 
death of my father. 

H.W. Hise. 

The rest of them can hunt ducks if they 

wal to- Bomball insists that he will 
continue to hunt rabbits. 

Carl 

Henry Trent, 17 building, was ill for a 
couple of weeks in November, but is back on 
the job again now. 
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Jokn Bourne, table house, just decided one 
day to have his picture taken. John has been 
with the Staley company for five years. 

Dick Needs a City Map 
Dick Ryan may be a politician but there 

are paris of our city with which he is not 
acquainted. For instanee, when his brother, 

Francis, asked him to call at a certain house 

on Macon street for the young lady whom 
Francis most fancies, Hick got into trouble. 
When he started his brother told him that the 

woman who answered the door 

rather deaf, 

Young Dick whirled out into the west part 

of town, drew up in front of the number he 
was hunting and when a woman answered the 
door, he took a long breath and fairly yelled 
his question. Imagine the color of his face 
when the woman hanged the door and locked 

it, Tt was then that he discovered that he had 

the right number but the wrong street, 

  

would be 

  

Father Dies 
. © Ilise, father of Hollis Hise of the pur- 

chasing office, died in the family home in 
Stonington, Iil., early in November. He was 
71 years old at the time of his death and bad 
made his home in Stonington for 45 years. 

. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Ora Oyler, 2585 

Eust Geddes avenue, Oct. 27, a son. Mr. Oyler 
works in the oil house. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Omer Brant, Nov. 2, 
son. Mr. Brant works in the sheet metal shop. 
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COMPLETES HIS COURSE 

Charles P. Baker, floor maintenance engi- 
neer, is now the official designation which 
Charley Baker carries. He was not handed 
this tile, but won it by hard work and a lot 
of serious study. Several weeks ago he en- 
rolled in the Continental Car-Na-Var Colleze 
of Floor Engineering, a school located in 
Brazil, Ind. Alt of his work was done by cvr- 
Tespondence. 

Charley became interested in this course 
through working with the various types of 
floors in our administration building, where 
he serves as assistant building superintendent. 
M. 1. Lindsey, the building superintendent, 
and Elmer Collins, night superintendent, are 
also taking this course. 

    

I wish to thank the men in the boiler house 
for their sympathy and flowers at the time of 
the death of my mother. 

Oman M. Best. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. William Barter, 
Get. 16, a daughter. She has been named Rose 
Mary. Mr. Barter works in the sheet meral 
shop. 

  
The whole John Thompson family just lined 

up one day and had a group picture taken. 
Mr. Thompson works in the packing house. 
With him in the picture are Mrs. Thompson, 
their twelve-year-old daughter, Halden, their 
eight-year-old son, Glenn, and the baby, Betty, 
who is four. 
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THERE SEEM TO BE NO DULL EVENIN« 

  

Troop 9 lined up for a picture. In the top row, lejt to right—Loughead; Rowers, quarter- 
master; Majors; Schuerman, treasurer; Appelt, Blazing Arrow patrol leader; Lippincott; Star- 
body; Coleman; Fitch, seniar patrol leader. 

Second row—Hussy; Kelly; Coon; White, bugler; Tipsword; Scott, Hawks patrol leader ; 
Housh: R. Potrafka. 

Third row—Perry Fletcher, district field commissioner; H. L. Winings, instructor; H. R. 
Potrajkea, inspector; K. E. Greenfield, Chairman; W. G. Reynolds, Promoter; C. W. Taylor, 
Scout Master. 

Front rovw- Cheyne, Scribe; Massey; Lahniers; Jagusch and Coyle. 

\ \ ] By W. G. Revvorns 
INTER program of Boy Scouting activi. big time 

ties for Staley Scout Troop are featuring indi- 
vidual advancement of each scout together with 
a well balanced selection of entertainment to 
vary Ihe monotony of too much work and no 
play. 

At the November Court of Honor, Scout 
George Massey was passed for his First Class 
badge, Patrol Leader George Appelt was passed 
for an additional merit badge in cooking, Scout 
John Starbody advanced to the rank of Second 
Class Scout. These Scouts have worked very 
hard to pass their (ests and deserve special 
mention for their interest in their personal 
advancement and for their participstion in all 
Troop projects. 
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Our Troop had a very heavy program of 
entertainment this fall, and received its share 
of football games, attending the special Boy 
Scout Day games at the University of T!inois, 

‘the game being Illinois vs. Braclley; and at 
Millikin University, Millikin vs, Wheaton. At 
each of these games the Scouts were guests 
of the athletic departments of the universities 
aud had a splendid time rooting for the teams. 
Troop 9 received an honor ribbon for being one 
of the best represented troops in attendance 
at the Illinois-Bradley game. One night in 
October the troop had a wiener roast at Hank 
Potrafka’s farm. 
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FOR SCOUTS IN 

PRO Ga 2 
Two overnight hikes were made to Camp 

Robert Faries, the first in charge of Hikemaster 
Mark Ackerman and Committeeman Reynolds, 
the second in charge of Scoutmastet Taylor. 
Euch hike permitted the Seouts 10 attain addi- 
tional proficiency in camperafi and many tests 
were passed by the boys for advancement in 
grades of scouting and for additional merit 
badges. 

halloween surprise 

A surprise movie show was arranged by Dr. 
Greenfield and Mr. Taylor for the Troop’s 
annual Halloween party on October 31. Due 
to the eourtesy of Mr. Phe, Decatur photog- 
rapher, the troop was able to secure a very 
interesting group of nature study and comic 
movies. The program consisted of a fight 
between a mongoose and a cobra, submarine 
photographs of fish in their native habitats, 
teak logging by trained elephants in Ceylon, a 
full length “Our Gang” comedy, featuring the 
famous Hal Roach Rascals, and an amusing 
pet dog short file, showing incidents in the 
lile of a boy and his dog, which included « 
thrilling rescue of the boy from drowning while 
on a fishing trip. Several of the parents of 
members of the troop attended the show and 
pronounced it the best ever. The boys decided 
that Dr, Greenfield ought to take out a license 
as movie operalor after his expert showing of 
the films and stunts in trick photography. We 
wish to thank Mr. Pfile very much for permit- 
ling us to use the movie films. 

contest started 
A great deal of interest has been aroused 

among the troop members by our new indi- 
vidual advancement contest which was inangu- 
rated on the second troop meeting in October. 
Each Scout keeps an individual record of the 
tests that he passes each week, has his parents 
sign a statement as to whether he has been 
helpful or not at home, each special project 
that he completes is recorded and passed on 
for merit by the Troop Committee, and the 
Scoutmaster checks the record slip for the 
Scout's personal appearance in troop meetings, 
his attitude, behavior, and participation in 
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roop contests. Points are awarded for each 
item of the contest, and at the end of each 
month a bronze medal inscribed Troop 9 
Honor Scout, is awarded to the boy who ac- 
cumulates the most credit points. Scout John 
Major, son of our genial Staley mail truck 
driver, Herschel Major, won the award of 
Honor Scout for the month of October. John 
worked very hard and excelled in passing his 
tests for advancement 10 Second Class Scout at 
the November Court of Honor. The Blazing 
Arrow Pairol accumulated the most points of 
any of the three patrols in the contest, and each 
member of this troop was awarded a gold pin 
in recognition of his fine work. These awards 
are to be made anew each month and each 
Scout has a splendid opportunity to win the 
medal in any month that he chooses to do so. 

‘Troop 9 is growing much faster this winter 
and new faces appear at each meeting. We 
now have twenty-four registered Scouts and 
applications are rolling in for enough new 
Scouts to fill the woop roster in a very short 
order. We wish to invite the parents of each 
Scout to attend the regular troop meetings 
which are held each Wednesday night of the 
month in the Troop Headquarters at 2105 East 
Eldorado Street. The Staley Fellowship Club, 
our sponsors, furnish this meeting place, to- 
gether with light and heat, and we are certain 
that we have the best meeting place of any 
woop in Decatur. 

need books 
At this Lime the troop is in need of a library 

and anyone having books that would be of 
interest to boys of Scouting age may help the 
troop aut a great deal by lending or donating 
such books 10 the troop. 

We had a very interesting and instructive 
meeting on October 10, when Scoutmaster 
Webber Borchers of Troop 3 conducted the 
meeting and gave the troop some very valuable 
instruction in First Aid to the injured. After 
his talk and demonstrations of First Aid, he 
told one of his famous mystery stories and 
sent the boys home with many backward 
glances and plently of goose flesh. 
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The poet who enquired so rapturously 

about the rarity of a June day, had 
surely forgotten how delightful can be 
a day in December. June, in our part 
of the world where corn thrives and 
the price of hogs is always important, 
June can be so unpleasantly hot and 
dusty. 

But December can offer so much that 
is cozy and friendly and zestful. Decem- 
ber sunshine is a golden haze. December 

evenings, nippy and gray, add charm 
to deep chairs and good books beside 
the fire. December mornings are criap 
and clear, or whippy with rain, or heavy 
with snow, but all December days look 
forward to that one season of the year 
when the world is at its best. 

December trees are bare and brown, 
but they etch themselves across the gray 

and blue and rose and gold of the sky 
like rare Japanese prints. One does not 
stroll. through December winds. He 
walks briskly against the sharp gusts. 
and comes in glowing and alive. 

“A Merry Christmas” 
“Wishing you a merry Christmas—” 

we call it out as a greeting to everyone 
we meet al the holiday season, and we 
send broadcast cards in which this wish 
predominates. And about one time in 

every hundred we actually do mean it. 
The rest of the times we are just saying a 
jumble of words, automatically. 
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If we really meant whal we say—if 
we really do wish for our friends a 
merry Christmas we could back up the 
spoken sentence with some actual codp- 

eration. Simply telling a lonely person 
that you wish him a merry Christinas 
isn’ going lo immediately transform 
his day from one of solitary loneliness 
to a giddy holiday. If you really mean 
what you say you will do something to 
really make his Christmas merrier. 

For that matter a merry Christmas is 
simply out of the question under any 
circumstances unless one carries the 

spirit implied in the words, |hroughout 
the year. One cannol put on a merry 
spirit for a day us he would put on his 
party clothes. To be sure he can make 
a lot of noise about it, give lavishingly 

and strew greetings about, but unless 

he possesses that rather elusive spirit 
all the year, he can't capture il, nor 
actually wish it to his friends, for one 

day. 

To Err Is Human 
Humans being naturally subject to 

mistakes, and your editor being heavily 
human in that trait, she has always, since 
her first association with printers’ ink, 
dreaded answering the telephone for the 
first few hours after her publication ap- 
peared, She knows that nine chances out 

of ten it will be some interested reader 
telling her of a name that she misspelled 
or of a man she transferred to another 
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department without benefit of the per- 
sonnel staff. 

All of the people who call are good 
nalured and make it plain that they real- 
ize thal it isn’t wilful carelessness on her 
part which is responsible for these mis- 

lakes. What they can’t know is how hard 
she tries not lo make these blunders, 

and how disgusted she is with herself, 
and how apologetic she feels toward her 
victims. 

So—if some time you read in the 

Journal that your name is Wiggins when 
you know it is Higgins, or that you work 

in starch packing when you have been 
under the impression that you work in 
syrup shipping, don’t call the editor 
names and get excited. But-—do call her 
up and tell her about it. She may hate 
to make mistakes, but she is willing to 

be corrected and take the blame when 
she does. E 

Your Money’s Worth 
A favorite ambition of most of us is 

to get what we seriously refer to as 
‘our money’s worth. In merchandise, in 
amusements or in luxuries most of us 
try to get every ounce and minute and 
bit for which we are paying. Whether 
we do or not only we ourselves can say. 
The funny thing is that hardly any two 
of us put the same value on things, and 
we are always sure the other fellow, 
while he seems pleased, is really getting 
cheated. 

The man who enjoys opera pities the 
nan who spends his hard-earned money 
on a movie and seems to enjoy it; the 

man who spends all available extra cash 
on hooks thinks his neighbor, who goes 
in for fishing or golf, is throwing his 
money away; the woman who likes to 
sew is sure her neighbor who buys 
ready-mades is cheating. In short, it is. 
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all in your point of view. 
If you get what you want, regardless 

of whether or not it is whal your friends 
say you need, it would seem that you are 

getting your money’s worth. If you are 
satisfied with your purchase, no matter 

how much your friends assure you that 
you have heen cheated, it would appear 
that you have had value received. 

Not So Pleasant 
It is not pleasant to think about but 

the evidence is indisputable that a tre- 
mendous volume of sickness results from 

filthy habits. This report shows that 

1,020 persons have been ill from typhoid 
fever to date this year in Illinois. Each 

one of these people got into their mouths 
germs from the intestinal tract of some 
other person. 

There have been reported so far this 

year 8,559 cases of tuberculosis. Most 

of these people breathed into their sys- 
tems tuberculosis germs that came from 
the lungs of somebody else. 

Indeed these two diseases, as well as 

several others, are red signal lights to 
society that the habits of a lot of people 
are dangerous and unhygienic, to express 
it mildly. To live healthily together in 
civilized communities people must be 
clean in the strictest meaning of that 
term. Every case of typhoid fever and 
every case of tuberculosis is a shout 
from nature that somebody has failed 

to be clean enough. Lack of cleanliness, 

moreover, often results in serious dam- 

age to the health of those closest and 
dearest to the person who fails to meet 
the hygienic demands of modem life. 

A man who cannot mind his own busi- 
ness, is not to be trusted with the king’s. 

—Haliburton. 
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CAGERS START SEASON WITH 

VICTORY 
Industrial basketball yot a good start for 

the season this year in two games played 
Nov. 18. The Staley team, in a til with the 
Wabash that night, came out viclurions, but 
when our leam next appeared in an Armory 
game, Noy. 20, it was to go down in defeat 
before the West Side Market. 

This year this league is sponsored by the 
Community Recrestion association and is made 
up of eight strong teams. Of this number two 
are from neighboring towns, although they 
are sponsored by Decatur firms and playing 
under their names. These are the Brownie and 
West Side Market teams. Others in the league 
are Staley’s, U. S. Manofacturing, Wabash, 
Century, Gebharts and Junior Mechanies. 

On the Staley team this year are Mann, 
Coulson, Craig, Parker, Doxie, Nuehs, C. 
Smith, Helm, McKeown, and  Brumaster. 
Charles Fitch is the manager and Gene Rob- 
eris is the coach. Six members of the Junior 
Mechanies are Staley men and the manager 
is Ed Smith, our timekeeper, The Staley men 
on that team are Masiers, Jackson, M, Smith, 
Art Long, Cozad and Taylor. 
The schedule for the month of December 

follows: 

Weonesbay, Deceaper 5: 
7:15—Brownie vs. Wahash. 
8:30: -U. S, Mig. vs. Jr. Mechanics, 

Tunspay, Decemper 6: 
7:15—Century vs. W. S. Mkt. 

8:30-—Staleys vs. Gebharts. 

Turspay, Deceamen 11: 
7:18—U. S. Mig. vs. Century. 
8:30—Staleys vs. Jr. Mechanics. 

Weronesvay, Decenen 12: 
7:15—Gebharis vs. Wabash. 
8:30—Brownie vs. W. S. Mkt. 

‘Tusspay, Decenpen 18: 
7:15—Century vs. Jr, Mechanics. 

8:30—U. S. Mig. vs. Wabash. 
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Tuvnsvay, Ducenpen 20: 
7:15—Staleys vs. Brow 
8:30-—Gebharts vs. W. S. Mki. 

Wennrsoay, Ducemnen 26: 
7:15—Gebharis ve. Century. 

:30—Jr. Mechanics ys. Brownie,    
Tuurspay, Decemper 27: 

7:15—W, 8. Mki. vs. Wabash, 

8:30—Staleys vs. U.S. Mfg. 

  

CREDIT UNION REPORT 

The October statement for the Staley Credit 
Union is given below: 

Balance SHEEr Accounts 

TRIAL BALANCE, 

  

   

  

  

    

  

beprs cREDITS 
Cash . 

Furniture and Fintures 
Shares 96,480.06 
Notes Payable 7,000.00, 
Entrance Fees 37.00 
Reserve Fund . 2,300.49 
Undivided Earni 679.73 

Total balance sheet 
accounts 

Prorrt ann Loss Accounts 
Interest 6,061.44 
Expense . 732.60 
Dividends 
Check Tax : 11.70 
Bad Loans Collected. . 175 
Mis. Income .... 88.14 

  

Total profit and loss 
accounts 

Gnanp Torta. 
all accounls .... $122,680.31 $112,680.31 

Cleaver, the butcher, was rather surprised 
when a slim young woman entered the shop 
and asked for twenty-five pounds of beef. All 
the same, he cut off the joint and put it on the 
seales, 

“Will you take it with you, or shall I send 
it ta your house?” he asked. 

“Oh,” she murmured, blushing prettily, “I 
don’t want to buy il, You see, the doctor said 
I had lost twenty-five pounds, and I wanted to 
see what it looked like in a lump.” 
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Adcock -Halt 

Edna L. Adcock and William Hall were mar- 
ried in the home of the sister of the bride, 
Mrs. E. E. Kuns, in Oakley, Nov. 3. Rev. 

tie B. Burke, of the Oakley United Brethren 
church performed the ceremony. Billy Lee 
Kuns was ring bearer. Following the ceremony 
a wedding supper was served. 

The bride is the danghter of Albert Adeock, 
and has been working at the Century Wall 
Paper plani. The bridegroom is the son of 
Mr. and Mrs, Charles Hall, and works on the 
extra hoard. They are making their home 
with the bridegroom's parenis, 2361 Fast Eldo- 
rado street. 

  

   

    

Elizabeth Heer Waite has resigned her posi- 
tion in the office of No. 17 building, She tas 
been employed there for several years. 

I's beginning to loak as if this country now 
is composed of two classes: Those who are 

ng relief from the Government, and those 
who are raising hell about it.New Orleans 
States, 

    
And here he is, Ladees and Gentlemen, the 

old paymaster himself. in the days of ruffed 
collars and golden curls. This is to prove that 
our story of w few months ago was correct 
the one in which we said there was a time when 
Louis Brand wore long curls. Wasn't he just 
too cnie? 

DECEMBER, 1934   

Staley friends were shocked to, hear of the 
death of Maurice Jones Nov. 5. 

MAURICE JONES DIES 
After a week's illness, Maurice Jones died 

in Si. Mary's hospital Nov. 5. Although he 
was only 33 years old, be had been an em: 
ployee of the Staley company for twelve years 
and had many close friends in the organiza- 
lion, who were shocked to hear of his death. 
A heavy cold quickly developed into pneumo- 
nia, and caused his death. 

Born in Texas, Maurice Jones was the son 
of Mr. and Mrs. S. E. Jones. The family moved 
lo Decatur while Maurice was a child, and the 
father worked for many years in our feed 
house. He was forced, by ill health, to resign 
several years ago, Maurice came to the Staley 
company in June 192] to take charge of our 
telegraph office. He had been with the Postal 

for six years and was an operator. 
connection with his job as operator 

here, he worked with the feed sales depart- 
ment. 

    

When our telegraph instruments were 

replaced, a short time ago by printer machines, 
he was transferred to the Merca building where 
he was working al the time of his death. 

Shorily after he came to the Staley com- 
pany he was married, and his wife, and five 
small daughters survive He also leaves 
a sister and two brothers, and his paren(s. 

Funeral services were conducted in Moran’s 
chapel with burial in Graceland cemetery. 

  

hima. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Louis Brand, Nov, 
11, in St. Mary's hospital, a daughter. Mr. 
Brand is the paymuster. 
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Edna Keck probably will be known in the 
movies as Goldie Blondine, This shows her 
smiling at her interviewers. 

Hollywood Stars, Beware! 

After a screen test, made free of charge by 
her friends(?), E. F. Pike and A. R. Staley, 
Edna Keck, our telegraph operator, was not 
greatly surprised when they told her she had 
an offer to go to California to work in the 
movies. The wire, whieh these two kind gentle- 
men showed Miss Keck, said that her pre-view 
was a tremendons hit and asked that she be 
sent to Hollywood at once. 

    

  

They are not just sure when the next freight 
leaves for the west coust so the exact date of 
her going is not decided. In the meantime they 
are asking all their friends 10 help advertise 
her career. Tt has been suggested that posters 
bearing her picture be put up in local theaters 
and her photograph be run in local papers. 
We wish her success—may the little girl from 
Decatur make good. 

“Are all Pullman porters called George?” 

“Well, one dropped a suitease on my foot 
today.” 

“Yeuh?” 

“That one wasn’t called George.” 

‘The Frisco Employes’ Magazine. 
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DIVISION MANAGERS 

Sales division managers from the eastern 
part of the couniry met in the Decatur office 
for @ conference late in November. C. J. 
Schuster, who has charge of the package sales 
in that district, was in charge of the confer- 
ence. The men here were George Layzell, Al- 
bert Evans, N. F. Smith and A. B. Kesey. 

  

Husband (to family doctor, an telephone) : 
“My wife hus a severe pain in the back of 
her neck, and complains of a sort of soreness 
in the pit of her stomach.” 

Doctor: “She has malarial elie.” 
Husband: “What shail T do for her?” 
Here central switched on a machinist who 

ing to a man about a boiler. 
Machinist (auswers on same line): “Say, T 

k she is covered with scales inside ahout 
an inch thick. Let her cool dewn during the 
night, and before she fires up in the morning 
take 2 hammer and pound her thoroughly all 
over.” 

And so the family doctor wonders just why 
he lost his patient. 

        

“Congratulations, professor! I hear your 
wife Ins presented you with twins. Boys or 
girls?” 

“T believe one is a boy and one a girl—but 
then again, it may be the other way aronad.” 

  
Jimmy Williams Hked having his picture 

taken, probably because he was glad to show 
off this new cap. He is the swo-yeur-old son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Sam Williams, His father 
works in the sheet metal shop. 
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WHO? 
Is the young woman who arrived al the 

office one morning smelling strongly of gaso- 
line? Her story was that they had to push 
the car to get it started. 

Is the man who has 10 borrow money from 
the girl he is bringing to work, to get gasoline 
enough 10 complete the trip? 

Is the man who has a nice new gun but 
hates to get it dirty so leaves it standing at 
home in the corner? 

A medical student was undergoing an exam- 
ination at a certain medical college, when the 
questions put to him were of a very search- 
ing character. After answering a number of 
queries, he was asked what he would pre- 
seribe to throw a patient into a profuse per- 
spiration. “Why,” said the young Galen, 
would send him here to be examined; and if 
that did not give him a sweat, J don’t know 
what would.” 

    

ar 

in the Navy Now 

Richard Bateman, son of Harry Bateman of 
the time office, is now stationed at the Naval 
base at San Diego. He was raduated last 
spring from Decatur High schvol. He enlisted 
in the Navy with the hope of being able, in 
time, to take examinations which will make it 
possible for him to enter the United States 
Academy at Annapolis. A brother, Philip 
Bateman, works in our laboratory 

    Richard Bateman is in the Navy now. 

OECEMBER, 1924   

Jane Larsen appeared in a piano recital in 
Millikin auditorium fate in November. 

Gives Recital 
Jane Larsen was heard in a piano recital in 

the Auditorium at James Millikin university 
late in November. Miss Larsen, the daughter 
of onr chief engineer, E. C, Larsen, is one of 
the few piane pupils in Millikin conservatory 
who are privileged to study with Echania, 
Cuban concert pianist who teaches when not 
on tour. 

Miss Larsen has shown great promise and 
her recital this year was a triumph for her. 
While she is devoting most of her time to her 
piano work, she is ta 
universit 

  

   ng some work in the 

  

Clouds obscured the moon in such 2 way 
as to make driving dangerous in the uncertain 
light. 

The car was approaching a level crossing 
when snddenly the gates hegan to close. Too 
late the driver of the car saw his danger, He 
Iried to swerve, but a skid was the only result 

With a erash the car struck the gates and 
crumpled up on the rails. Silence for « few 
seconds. Then a voice murmured, dazedly: 
“Well, il’s cured my hicenps, anyway.” 
the driver crawled from the wreck. 

  

and 

  

“So yon don’t believe in vaccination, Mrs. 
Agronomy?” 

“No, indeed, Bella. Three weeks alter my 
Tile Yokel was vaccinated he fell out the 
window and broke his weck."—Brown Jug. 
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Marine Engineer Extraordinary 
Believing that genius should be encouraged, 

however smal] the bud may be, we feel it our 

duty to announce the plan recently advanced 
by Marry Lichteuberger, always a statist 
to us, but whom it seems cherishes marine 

engineering ideas, The plan he has in mind, 
which may bring him fame and fortune, is ta 

build landing islands in 

planes. He proposes to huild them of large 
boulders which ocean lines will carry as bal- 

lust and toss into the ocean as they pass the 
designated spot. He hasn’: said what the ships 
will do after they cast their ballast overboard. 

and neither has he decided how long it will 

take to build such an island. Probably he 

one of those hoys who just thinks up the hig 
plan and lets some little fellow worry over 
the details. 

  

an 
  

mid-ocean for air- 

    

An art eritie was speaking of the virtues of 
this painting and the faulis of that one. 
“Now you see in this picture the artist has 

not learned his trade—he lacks technique and 
understanding. He has resoried to a trick to 
cateh the public eye and has attempted to 
paint a fiy. 1 would not ebject to that had he 
heen able 10 draw betier and make it Jook like 
a fly. This looks like a lump of clay.” 

AL this point the fly took wing andl flew away 

  

  

    
Lucite Schulz, in Dr. Kutsch’s office, began 

to take life very seriously even in infuncy. Per- 
haps the thing that twas worrying her tas just 
how she wus going to dismount from this seem- 
ingly precarious perch. 
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Alta Vou Holton and Glen Scott were mar- 
ried in Seprember, 

Von Holten-Scott 
Alta Von Halen aud Glen Scott were mar- 

ried in the Gospel Tabernacle in Champaign 
Sept. 29. They have gone to housekeeping at 
1225 East King street. The bridegroom works 

the Staley yards. 

The MePhersons were always changing their 
residence. People decided that perhaps Mr. 
McPherson found moving cheaper than pay- 
ing rent, but the reat reason was that Mrs. 
McPherson loved a change. 

One day a friend of the family, returning 
home rather later than usual, espied MePher- 
son following a van of furniture. 

“Hallo, MePherson!” he cried 
again? And where are ye goin’ thi 

  

“Movin’ 

lime    
Dunno,” was the weary answer. “I'm fol- 

lowin? the van to find out.” 

The Lord Mayor of Dublin said recently: 

  

“It would be a crying evil to Jeave the poor 
peuple of the town without milk.” 

“It would be a wise thing if the city would 
lake the bull hy the horns and deat with the 
mailer,” one of the comments on this speech 

  
  

    

reads. “It inight be wiser te tackle the cow 
at the udder end.” 

Captain: “What are yao doing with your 
foot on that new desk?” 

Yeoman: “Economizing, six. I've lost my 
eraser and [’m using my rubber heel instead.” 
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“Take Me Back, Back, Back—” 

There is sumething ubout New England 
that our division manager from that section 
can’t explain, but he feels it. George Layzell, 
for many years our representative in that 
northeust comer of our country, ean stay about 
two days in Central Illinois, Then our wide 
open spaces hore him, our thick steaks and 
fried chicken pall. He yearns with all his 
heart for cod-fish cakes and pie and baked 
beans and the rock-ribbed hills of his native 
state. 

An old Negro had just paid the last insial- 
ment on 2 small farm when the realtor who 
sold it 1o him said: "Well, Uncle Joe, I will 
make you a deed to the farm now since it has 
been paid for.” 

“Boss,” the old darky replied, “if it am all 
de same to you I had much rather you would 
give me a mortgage to de place.” 

The realtor, somewhat surprised, said: “Un- 

cle Joe, yor don’t seem to know the differ- 
ence hetween a mortgage and a deed.” 

“Well, maybe not.” said Uncle Joe reminis- 
cently, “but T owned a small farm once to 
which I had a deed and de Fust National 

bank had a mortgage, and de bank got de 
farm.” 

The pawnbroker stepped out and left his 
son in charge of the store. When he returned 
he said: 

“Vell, Ikey, how vas business?” 
“Goot, Fadder, very Goot 
“Vat you sell?” 
“Nothing, but the man what bought the 

diamond yesterday came hack and pawned it.” 
“Don't you sell him something else?” 
“No, he looked too much discouraged to buy 

somellii 
“Und you call dot doing goot business? Why 

if he look discouraged you not sell him a re- 
volver?” 

    

Old Gentleman (ignorant of nationality of 
his neighbor) : “A deplorable sign of the times 
is the way the English language is being pol- 
luted hy the alarming inroads of American 
slang. Do you not agree?” 

His Neighbor: “You sure slobbered @ bibful, 
mister.” 
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Successful Operation 
After a few days in the Evanston hospital, 

John C. Kuhns, elecirical engineer, returned 
to work early in November with his voice as 
good as new. For more than « year he has 
been bothered with a small growth in 
throat which was gradually affecting his voice. 

When the surgeon had finished the opera- 
tion he told Mr. Kulins that he could talk 
again within a week, and within a month 
would be able to sing. John believed the 
talking part, but was skeptical about the sing- 
ing. The month is about up now, and his 
Itiends are awaiting the announcement of 
John’s first recital. 

  

“I notice that Miss Spinster doesn’t go 
around complaining of her ailments as she 
used to do.” 

“Yes, she met a man who cured her com- 
pletely.” 

“A doctor, | suppose? 
“No, il wes the man she buys groceries 

from, She was reciting all her symptoms to 
him when he made the remark: ‘It’s strange 
how many of those things affiict people when 
they begin to grow old.’ Since then she’s never 
said a word about them.” 

  

you have = pleasant trip across?” 
asked the friend of the tourist who was just 
in from Europe. 

“Some of the time,” replied the tourist. “The 
first day al sea was gorgeous, hut the rest of 
the trip was disgorgeous.” 

Pat determined to pass his favorite saloon 
on his way heme, As he approached it he be- 
came somewhat shaky, but plucking up cour- 
age, he passed it. Then, afler going about 
50 yards, he turned, saying to himself: “Well 
done, Pat, me boy. Come back and I'll treat 
ye. 

“Sorry, Old Man,” he said as he got out of 
the taxi, “I haven't a cent. That’s a fact. You 
can't get blood out of a stone, you know.” 

id the driver as he rolled up his 
“What makes you think you are a 

  

sleeves, 
stone?” 
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Here are the Tinners, of the Senior Bowling league. Lett to right they are—F. Grossman, 
W. Bauch, W. Stewart, 8. Ivens, R. Koshinski and A. White. 

SENIOR BOWLING LEAGUE 

     

    

   

Team Ww iE Ave. HG. 
Tinners .. 8 873 964 
Yard Dept. il 857 933 
Trafic ... 15 835, 917 
Research Dept 15 833 965, 
Millwrights . 16 855, 935 
Executives 6 837 956 
Mig. Dept : 
Syrup Shipping 15 18 833.935 

    

  

Machinisis 20 931 
dit Dept. . 21 BAZ 1050 

i 21 831 961 
21 820 922 

Ten High Bowlers 
Name—Team 

R. Woodworth 
R. Koshinski- 
W 

G 
Yard. .33 
inners .32 

  

    
   

  

Grant—Mill. 226 
C. Watker—Credit 6112 185 268 
W. Stewart —Tinners 6095 «145227 
A. Crabb—Traflic. 6012 182-244 
H. Gepford—Mach. 4721 182-226 

Liule Boy: “Mother, do cows and bees go 
lo heaven?” 

Mother: “Why, child, what a strange ques- 
tion. Why?” 

Little Boy: “Because, if they don’t the milk 
and honey the preacher said was up there must 
be all canned guods and I’ve had enough of 

such things.” 
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59145 180 244 

     

   

5933-180) 0-225, 
5906 «179-233 

High Team High Team 
Series Game 

Credit Dept. 2832 
Research . 

  

Exeemtives . 
Mfg. Dept. . 
Tinners . 

High Team 
Average 

Tinners . 

  

R, Woodworth .. .662 

   

R. Koshinski 
R, Long . 
L, Davis .... 
J. Resh .... 

High Individual Game 
C. Walker 2... 
R. Long . 
W. Kosbinski 
H. Lents . 
R. Koshinski 

   

Machinists 

  

   

  

Recruiting Doctor: “A Jad came in 1@ our 
office the other day for enlistment and he was 
so eross-eyed that the tears ran right down 
his hack.” 

“You couldn't do anything for him, could 
you?” 

Doctor: “Certainly, we treated’ him for bac- 
teria.” 
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Recovering from Burns 

Jack McFvoy, small son of M. M. McEvoy, 
pipe fitter, was taken home from St. Mary’s 
hospital in November, alter having heen o 
palient there since July. He suffered severe 
fuims July Fourth when bis clothing became 
gnited from matches with which he was play. 
ing. He is recovering but is still suffering from 
the eflecis of his injury. 

   

  

A football player in a small college was 
extraordinarily dumb, but to the surprise of 
everyone he pussed all of his work including 
a special examination in chemistry. The chem- 
istry professor was asked about it, und he 
said “I decided I wonld let him pass if he 
answered 50 per cent of the questions eorreetly. 
“asked him two questions—one he an- 

swered wrong—one right. Therefore I let him 
pass. The first was ‘What color is hlue vit- 
rel?” We answered ‘Pink? That time he 
was wrong. The other was ‘How do you make 
sulphuric acid?” He answered that he didn’t 
knot. That time he was right.” 

“Imoxicated driving, uncontrolled thumbing, 
and indiscriminate spooning,” a tralhe report 
declares, “are among the major menaces of our 
highway safety.” Or to put it even more briefly, 
hie, hike and hug.—Boston Herald. 

Distinguished Guests 

Guests at the plant the mildle of November 
were Dr. and Mrs. E. A. Ruddiman and Robert 

Royer, of Dearborn, Mich. Dr. Ruddiman is 
in charge of the soybean department of the 
Ford Motor company, and Mr. Boyer is associ 
ated with him. They stopped in Decatur while 
on a motor tour whieh included visits to Van- 
derhilt University, where Dr. Ruddiman was 
for niany years a member of the faculty, and 
to the University of Ilinois. Dr. Ruddiman 
and Henry Ford were born on neighboring 
farms and have heen {rieuds all of their 

      

ives, 

A novelist recently was in a train with two 
talkative women. Having recognized him from 
his published portraits, they opened fire upon 
him in regard 10 his novels, praising them in 
a manner quile nnendnruble to the sensitive 
author. 

Presently the train entered a tunnel and in 
the darkness the novelist raised the back of his 
hand to his lips and kissed it soundly. When 
light returned he found the two women re- 
garding one another in icy silence. 

Addressing them with great suavity. he said, 
“Ah, ladies, the one regret of my life will be 
that I shall never know which of you it was 
that kissed me.” 

From latest accounts, the ladies had not 
spoken to cach other. 

           ii 

Fig 
a 

The Fxecutives, of the Senior Bowling league, were all lined up. Left to right they are— 
W. Koshinski, R. Long, E. Eckhoff, D. Hansen, and Earl Linnie. A. E. Staley, Ir, a member of 
the team, was absent when this picture was taken. 
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The Junior Bowlin; 8 league sat for its picture in a body. Front row, left to right—Finson, 
James, White, Ryan, Coulson, Trowbridge, Bruso, Isaacs, Winings, Roberts. Second ruw—Hill, 
(owner of the alleys), Penney, Fitch, Ackerman, Piper, Baker, Miller, Rugh, B. Koshinski, 
H. Smith, Linnie, Oyler. Third row—Despres, Buzzard, Barter, Broadbear, Kozanski, Hinton, 
Alverson, Bresnan, Dash, Meinert, R. Long, Hanson, Milligan, Mullis. Back row—Davis, Schultz, 
Wm. Grant, Walsh, Gamble. 

MINOR BOWLING LEAGUE 

Standings 

Team W. L. Per, 
Nut Splitters . 13 606 

  

    

   

    

Pole Climbers....19 14 576 
Pencil Poshers...19 14 576 
Wood Butchers ..17 16 515 
Rivet Heaters ....16 17 485 
Solder Slingers 15 18 455 
Car Crankers ....14 19 424 
Sample Tesiers...12 21 364 

10 High Men 
Name GC. Pins 

Koshins 30 5526 
Davis 15 2648 
R. Long ... 30 5248 

Despres 32 5428 
Bresnian « 21 354 
James .... 32 5345 
Hanson 30 4975 
Penny . 30 4910 
Ed. Smith . 22 3586 
Wright 15 2441 

Hinton 33 5370 
   

Pole Climbers 

   

    

Koshinski 184 
White . 162 

Ryan 156 
H. Smith 
Miller . 
Rugh 

PAGE 32 

Avg. HG. 
785 950 
72 905 
763 926 
773 930 
77 906 
762 957 
737 B16 
746 857 

Avg, HG. 
184-232 
176 202 
175235 
170-225 
169221 
167215 
166 210 
164231 
163 198 
163—4 208, 
163—9 214 

Pencil Pushers 

James 
Baker 
Finson 
Graig 
Piper 
Coulson 

  

167 
152 
154 
146 
142 
M8 

Sample Testers 
Despres 
0. Long 
Buzzard 
Alverson 
Walsh ... 
Davis 

Car Crankers 
Ed, Smith 
Roberts 
L, Smith . 
Oyler .. 
Isaacs . 
Bruso 

Wood Butchers 
Rozanski 
Bresnan 
Trowbridge 
Hinton 
Barter . 
Moore » 

  

    

  

          

         

  

Nut Splitters 
R. Long . 
Meinert . 
Milligan | 
Fuller. 
Mullis . 
Hanson 

   

   

Rivet Heaters 
Winings . 
Grant 

Dash . 
Linne 
Gamble . 
Rollins . 

Solder Slingers 
Schultz . 153 

  

Penny 2164 
Wright. 163, 
Broadbear ......153 
Fitch... 2151 
Ackerman 1133 
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McCauley-Rogers 
Lola MeCauley and Donald Rogers were mat- 

ried in the First Presbyterian manse Nov. 3, 
hy Rev. E. W. Clippinger. The bride is the 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. G. W. McCauley, 
315 East King street. The bridegroom works 
in the soybean mill. He is the son of Mr. and 
Mrs, James Rogers, his father having been em. 
ployed in the Staley yards for years. For the 
present the young people will live with Mr. 
Rogers’ parents. 

The first officer called a deck-hand to him 
and said, “Go below and break up that erap 
game.” The sailor disappeared below and re- 
mained for the better part of an hour. Upon 
his retarn his superior officer demanded: “Did 
you sueceed in breaking up that game?” 

“Yes, sir,” replied the gob. 
“Well, what in thunder tank you #0 long?” 
“Well, sir,” the sailor replied, “I had only 

two bits to start with!”—Army & Navy Jour- 
nal. 

Another Ripley case that has just come to 
our atlentivn concerns an Eastern man who 
lost 140 pounds in one day. It seems that 
his wife ran away with a traveling salesman. 

    

    
    

  

Beg Pardon, Beany 

Last month we got ourselves entangled in 
a maze of details aboul the various Smiths 
and in working our way out, simply divorced 
Morris Albert Smith {rom the rest of his fam- 

ily. He, kuown about the plant as Beany, works 
in the lump starch department, but he is not 
the lone representative of his family as we in- 

timated. He is a brother af Verne Estol, of 

the sugar house, and Washington Irving, of 
the garage. 

(And we think we deserve a pat on the back 

for writing that whole story without mention 
of cough drops or beards.) 

“J thank you for the honor conferred upon 
me,” said ihe explorer in his remarks at a 

ner given fur him before his departure to 
darkest Africa. “And when [ am far from you, 
urrounded by grinning savage faces, and 

heasts of the jungie, { shall always think of 
you.” 

  

“They are due at 7 o'clock for dinner, hut 
I think we will give them a quarler of an 
hour’s grace.” 

“My golly,” said the cook. “I like religion 
as well as anybody, hur I calls that length 
grace rather over-doin’ it.” 

ED WAS HANDY 
AT SLIDING WHEN 

HE PLavED Base 
= BALL -HE ALmosT MADE SEVERAL Home uns 

Dionr Want T peaw Nore EQ nn Se eas 
FELL AT THE BOWLINGALLEY 

THE OTHE NIGHT- THEY SAY HE WUSNT 
USTA WEARIN’ HIS SHOES AFTER Comin’ 
FROM KENTUCKY - 
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Machinist’s Father Dies 
John Gepford, father of Harry Gepford, 

machinist, died in the family bome north of 

Decatur Nov, 15. He was 76 years ald. Until 

last March, when he resigned, Mr. Gepford 
had been superintendent of the Macon County 

home for 26 years. He leaves his widow, his 

son, and a daughter, Mrs. E. F. Stevens of 
St. Louis. 

Bill Brawnley, the strong man af the village, 
met one of his fellow-villagers in the local inn, 
During their conversation Bill called the other 
a liar. 

The villager naturally resented this remark. 
“Look here, Brawnley,” he said, “IM give 

you just five minutes to take that back. 
Bill smiled. 
“Is that so?” he replied, exteniling his chest 

impressively, “And snppose 1 don't take it 
hack in five minutes?” 

“Then,” said the villager, after a slight 
pause, “I'll extend the time.”—Tit-Bits, 

   
T have been listenin’ to after-dinner speeches 

all my life, and the one { always enjoyed most 
consisted of just four words—Bring me the 
check. 

ORR 
OR LING oy 
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Riley-Tillinski 
Frances Marie Riley and Walter Tillinski 

were married early in November in the home 
of Rev. R. A. Krwvan, former pastor of the 
Seeond Church of God. The only attendants 
were Bethel Riley and Freda Tillinski, sisters 
of the couple. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs, 
Alexander Riley, of Shore Acres. The bride- 
groom is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Fred Tillin- 
ski and works on the extra board at the plant, 
They have gone to housekeeping in Shore 
Ares, 

  

Father O'Dwyer, parish priest of Ennis- 
kerry, gave a jaunting ear man, who had 
driven him home on a wet day, 2 glass of 
whiskey. He hegged for another glass. Father 
O'Dwyer, who knew the man was rather tov 
fond of spirits, refused, and, still holding the 
decanter in his hand, said: “Every glass of 
that you drink is a nail in your coffin.” 
“Why, then, your Reverence.” said the man, 

“as you have the hammer in your hand, you 
might as well drive another nail into it.” 

    

T gave my wife $5.00 yesterday and she went 
right out and bought @ new hat. It beats all 
how that woman lets @ liltle money go to her 
head, 

  

ouT & 
MONTING CA&oIPAICN AT 
Home THesk EVENINGS 

1s MAPPIG 
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Prize Rabbits 

Gale Garret! and Bill Lowen are starting 
the seasun of rabbit shows hy bringing home 
prizes. Gale recently got two firsts al a show 
in Enid, Okla. and Bill bad an equal number 
of firsts from an Ohio show. 

Dale Wall 

Dale Wall died in the family home in Deca- 
tur Oct. 27. He was four years old. He leaves 
his parents, Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Wall, and one 

brother, Engene. Mr. Wall is on the Staley 
switching crew. 

  

Tt was at the orchestral concert, and after 
gazing for some time at the hass fiddie player, 

a man in the stalls muttered: “He'll never do 
it; he'll never do it.” At length the title of the 
first number was announced, wheretpon the 
mutterer continued his remark, louder each 
lime. This was too much for a man in the 

row in front, and eventually he turned and 

said: “Stop your mutterings, sir!” “Well, he 
can’t do it, I tell you. I know he can’t!” was 
the reply. “Can't do what?” “Put that big 
fiddle under his chin.”—Tit-Bits (London). 

  

An Irishman honght a parrot that could 
speak several languages, and had it sent to his 
home. On arriving home in the evening, he 
asked: “Mary, how's the bird 

“He's not done yet,” replied Mary. 
“Not done yet? What do ye mean?” 
“Pm cookin’ it.” 
“Cookin’ it? Why, that bird could talk flu- 

ently in nine languages!” 
“If he could de that, why didn't he say 

something?” 

     

  
| 
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' 
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THETMGUSE oF Dane, ise ACL eke 

Salesman III 

William O'Steen, bulk salesman in the 

southern slates, was taken suddenly ill while 
in Greenville, $. C., recently. He was rushed 
to the City hospital there and for several days 

his condition was considered most serious, He 

is betler new and has returned to his home 

in Griffin, Ga, 

Former Employee Dies 

W. O. (Red) May died in his home in 
Peoria, Nov, 9, alter a shor! illness, Burial 

was in Taylorville. He is a brother of C. A. 

(Baldy) May of the blacksmith shop, and at 
one time worked in the Staley machine shop. 

He played foot-ball on the Staley team, when 
that team was at the height of ils fame. 

During recent military operations in the Far 
East, one side captured the other's general. 
‘An envoy was sent 10 negoliate his exchange. 

“We will give you four colonels for him,” 
said the officer. 

‘The offer was declined. 
“Eight majors?" 
“No.” 
“What, then?” 
“We lave given the matter most careful 

consideration, and the least we can accept are 
two dozen tins of condensed miik.”—Boston 
Evening Transcript. 

Mrs. Smart: “My husband considered a long 
lime before he proposed to me. He was very 
careful not to get involved.” 

‘Mrs. Sharp: “It’s always those exira careful 

people wha get taken in, isn’t i?” 
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It won't stick you 

but-it'll STICK 

PAI 
Le Page’s Gripspreader 

Mucilage is made for sticking 

light office papers — not card- 

board nor wood for which you 

use Le Page’s Glue. 

The rubber spreader keeps 

hands clean — just squeeze 

and spread — you'll like it! 

A favorite with children, too. 

DP’ 
  

  

  eens) 

lEpases 
Ce aed 

—_ 

RUSSIA CEMENT COMPANY 
Laboratories and Factory 

GLOUCESTER, MASS. 
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“Look here,” the por! gasped to the editor. 
“1 wrote a poem to my little boy and began 
the frst verse with these words: “My son, my 

pigmy counterpart’." “Yes?” “Read!” he ex- 

ploded. “See what your compositor did 10 my 
opening line.” The editor read, ‘My son, my 

Pig, my counterpart’.”—Christian Science Mon- 
itor, 

  

“Wot you readin’?” said the newly rich 
woman to her daughter. 

“H. G. Wells,” replied the daughter. 
“Sounds all right,” said her mother. 

wrote it?” 

Who 

“When is your eldest daughter thinking of 
getting married?” 

“Constantly,” replied her mother.   

“I never take my trouble home with me 
from the office.” 

“I don't either, mine’s already there.” 

“{ have a lot of trouble supporting my wife.” 
“Hub, you don’t know what trouble is. Just 

try not supporting her.” 

Old-Time Mosquito (10 young mosquito) : 
“And to think that when [ was your age I 
could bite girls only on the face and hands.” 

Naa 
 Srano. Baas Ybose 

Bivos— I Can Deop a 
THIMBLE AT 5a Hay) 

pe ig tie Tool! 

2. 

  

    

    

   
DEcemBen, 1034 

  

ones oa) 
ee Oe, 
(Roan. wars weary 

2 =     

  

  
Racy Wiuiams says His 

CONFIDENCE IN Doc Wood, of THE~ 
ENGINE ROOM, HAS SLIPPED AFTER THAT 
SAMPLE TREATMENT TO WHICH HE SO 
BAGERLY SUBMITTED HIMSELE——.. 

“Thomas, what is the matter with your 
brother?” asked the mother of the boys. 

“He's crying,” replied Thomas, “because I'm 

eating my cake and won't give him any.” 
“Is his own cake finished?” asked the 

mother, 

“Yes, and he cried while I was eating thal, 
too.”—Nashville Banner.   

Boiled down, her divorce testimony was, in 
effect, that, before marriage he said nothing 
would be good enough for ber and that after 

marriage he still seemed to think it was.— 

George Ryan in the Boston Herald. 

Mrs. Jones: “I understand you've got your 
divorce, Sally. Did you get any slimony from 
your husband?” 

Laundress: “No, Mrs. Jones, but he done 
give me a Grst-class reference.” Boston Eve- 
ning ‘Transcript. 

   

Women generally are divided into two 
classes. Those who have had operations and 
those who have lost the set from their engage- 
ment rings—Jewell (Kan.) Republican. 
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Qu Genes. sare. 
“WHEN SHOOTING ST er. 

AL Waers © SBE ne Gun = Bown pHanEs tae sion Serres 
You WILLE SURE THe THEE = 

“Am dere anybody in the congregation what 
wishes prayer for deir failin’s?” asked the col- 
ored minister. 

“Yassuh,” responded Brother Jones, “Ah’s 
a spen'thrif’, an’ Ah throws mah money round 
reckless like.” 

“Ve'y well, We will join in prayer fo" 

jes’ afte de collection plate Brotheh Jones- 

have been passed.”—American Legion Weekly. 

   

  

  

Jackson; “E oticed yon got up and. gave 
that lady your seat in the tram the other day.” 

Hackson: “Since childhood J have respected 
a woman wilh 2 strap in her hand.”"—Today 
(Melbourne) . 

  

  

She (hack from Switzerland): “Don't you 
remember that wonderful gorge in the Alps, 
dear?” 

He: “Sure do; it was the squarest meal 1 
got there.” 

Visitor: “So you're the Chief of Police? 
Glad to know you. 1 wonder if I could arcange 
lo meet the Fire Chief?” 

C. of P: “Sure, just wait until I change 
hats.” 

“['m sorry, but the coflee is exhausted.” 
explained the boarding house landtady. 

“Yes,” commented the wisecracking hourder. 
“T've noticed for some time that it was very 
weak.” 

A welfare worker was visiting the 
“I suppose your love of drink browglt you 
here,” she said. 

“Naw,” said the convict. “Do I look like 
the sort of a chap who would mistake this 
place for a speak-eusy?” 
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chance of 
poem in your magazine?” 

There may he. I'm not going tw 

Poet: “Do you think there is an 
my getting 1 

Editor 

    

  

  

“Lady,” remarked the stranger, 
when she made reference to the suspicious 
redness of his nose, “it got that way from 
keeping it to the grindstone too long.” 

indigent 

  

Tt begins to look as if the only way to 
silence Huey Long is to elect him Vice-Presi- 
dent.—Springfield Union. 

“Does he play much golf a day?” 
“Oh, thirty-six holes, roughly speaking.” 
“And how many without cursing?” 

—Des Maines Register. 

Buss: “When you called up my wile and 

told hee I] would be detained at the office, 

and would not be home until very late, what 

did she say?” 
   Steno: “She said: ‘Can § depend on tha??” 

Vancouver Province. 

Golfer (far off in the rough): “Say, caddy, 
why do you keep Jacking at your wate?” 

Caddy: “It isn’t a wateh, si 
pass,” —Ex. 

it's com.     

Arthur: “So your new job makes you ine 
dependen 

Albert: “Absolutely. F get here uny time 1 
want before eight, and leave just when I please 
after five.” 

    

     oHney Seveweter bs Me ease or GE Ary Grunt Suaked wort” Il ASE EUS roars ens 
soige Biden’. No Mea rue, SLE ETS 
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“Two pennyworth of bicarbonate of soda 
for indigestion at this time of night,” cried 
the infuriated droggist, who had been aroused 
al 2 AM., “when s glass of hot water would 
have done just as well!” “Weel, wel,” re 
lurned MacDougal, “I thank ye for the advice, 
and IN no bother ye after all. Good night!” 

Pearsons (London). 
. 

Father: “Mabel, isn’t that young man a bit 

fast?” 
Mabel: “Yes-s, But J don’t think he'll get 

awa! 

  

  

“Why did you tear the back part out of 
that new book?” asked the long-suffering wife 
of the absent-minded doctor. 

“Exeuse me, dear,” said the famous surgeon, 
“the part you speak of was labelled ‘Appen- 
dix’ and I took it out without thinking.” 
London Standard. 

“Let me see,” said the absent-minded pro- 
fessor. “You have two children, have you not, 
Mrs, Brewster?” 

“Yes, a litile hoy of seven, and a little girl 
of five.” 

“Dear! Dear!” said the Professor. “How 
time flies. [1 doesn’t seem possible that you 
lave been married twelve years. 

  

   

    
    

“My boy,” said the magnate to his son, 
“there are two things that are vitally neces- 
sary if you are to sueceed in business.” 

“What are they, dad?” 

  

“Honesty and segacity.” 
“What is honesty?” 
“Always—no matter what happens or how 

adversely il may affect you—always keep your 
word nee you have given it.” 

“And sagacity?” 
“Never give it,”—Boston Evening Transcript. 

“{ don’t see how your eges could be too 
hard,” said the bride, “I boiled them in soft 
water.” 

“Who is it at the phone?” 
“Ti seems to he some woman; all I can 

hear is ‘Idiot’.” 
“PY answer it. It must he the wife.” 

“I hear the surgeons have operated on you 
again.” 

“Yep,” 
“How many times does this make?” 
“Five. They're going to put on a swinging 

  

door next time.” 
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Electricians 

Everywhere 
insist on 

PLYMOUTH TAPES 

  

  

  

  

          

  

Manufactured by 

PLYMOUTH RUBBER COMPANY, Inc. 

CANTON, MASS.       
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LORD PEPPERELL SHIRTS 
A sensation in the world of men’s shirts. Perfectly tailored 

for perfect fit, They are Sanforized so that they can't shrink. 
Made from the famous Lord Pepperell Broadcloth for long 
wear and a fine appearance. Get them in solid colors or in 
the newest fancy patterns. Ask your favorite store to show 

them to you. 

PEPPERELL MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
lew York + Boston + New Orleans Allanta an Francisco



  

Merry 

Christmas 

and heartiest good wishes 

for the new year 

                        
“Sate aass conronarien 

 


