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“NEW PRICES 

CROSLEY RADIOS | 
Crosley Trirdyn m Crosley Trirdyn Sfeeial 

$50.00 $60.00 
Many people believe the efficiency of a The Crosley Trirdyn Special is exactly 
radio depencs upon the number of tubes the same as the Regular, except it is en. 
used. This is not so. It is the way the | cased in a more elaborate and artistic 

  

tubes are used thal counts. With the cabinet, also of soli) mahogany, finished 
Trirdyn the Armstrong regenerative in Adan brown, There is ample roo 

principle is employed. plus reflexing and 
tuned radio frequency. This combina- 
Hon-fount in no other radio—gives to 
the Teirdyn the ability to do with three good taste and uillity to the best pos- 
Pibexmebrbeiven on site toninnOl erect sible advantage. The Trirdyn Special, in You can log” stutiona, It does uot ra- 
Ve sa this exquisite cabinet, is an artistic diate European stations were hea 

a loud speaker duting the seceni tests pivce of furniture that can be appropri- 
Tt is very economical on batteries, und | ately placed in the drawing rooms of the 

Jast, but not least, it costs but $50.00 | most fastidious. At 460.00 it is sensa- | 

Farmerly $65. BH tional value. Formerly $75.00. 

OTHER CROSLEY MODELS $14.50 to.$35,00. 

MOREHOUSE & WELLS Co. | 
Hardware—Radio— Shorting Goods— House Furnishings 

“The Best Grade for the Best Trade’ 

in the back to keep all dry “A“ and "B™ 
batteries, Great care has been taken in 
designing the cabinet sc as to combine 

    

  

  

    
  

                  
FRED KIPP 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERY 
Telephones: Main 267-268 
Meat Market: Main 1272 

COFFEE GOING HIGHER 
Fancy Rio = 35c per Ib. Fancy Burban - 45e per Ib. 
Fancy Santas - 40c per lb. Fancy Bogata - 50c per lb. 

Richelieu Brand in 1 Ib. packages 50c to 60c per lb. 

BIG STOCK CANNED GOODS | 
Jdoz. peas . . . . . $h.65 1 doz. large cans tomatoes . $2.00 
1 doz. corn « . . . . $1.40 TREC CG rariaiporeend 1 doz. No. 2 tomatoes . $1.65 

beans ‘ . . . $1.20 1 doz. large canskraut . . $1.50 
Siero pAicel Good) Standard Brstds 
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There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 

POLAR BUTTERMILK 
—They're Better 

  
  

  

Worse and Worse 

“How's yo’ feelin’s now, Sam?” 
“Liza, I's a sick man. De doctor says 

I'se_got berkolosis.” 
“Dat’s all right, Sam; we'll take keer 

of yo’ an’ get rid of dat berkolosis.” 
The following day Sam was more de- 

jected than ever. 
“Taint no use, Liza; ne_use. I ain't 

never gwine to get well. De doctor say 

  

dis mornin’ ] got two berkolosis."“—Mid- 
west Review. 

Definition of an Optimist 
“A cross-eyed man who is thankful 

that he is not bow-legged.” 

“Darling,” he cried passionately, “I will 
lay my fortune at your feet.’ 

"Oh, but you haven't got a large 
fortune,” she whispered. 

“No. but it will look larger beside those 
tiny feet." 

He won her.” 
  

“What makes yeu think Higgins was 
Jit up last night?” 

“Well, L cat next to him at the movies, 
and when they showed the news-reel he 
tried to set his watch by a clock in one 
of the street scenes. 

in all-wool     
Shop Assistant (condentially): “That, 

madam, is to deceive the moths.” 

Married folk have 
Christmas. 
one. 

an advantage at 
Two can give as cheaply as 

A student was showing his rural uncle 
around the university. The old man was 
anxious to make the bey think that he 
understood everything. 

“Over there, Uncle,” said the boy, “are 
our wonderful polo fields.” 

“Ah,” sighed the old farmer, “what is 
there that is better to see than fields of 
waving polo?"—Exchange. 

Right! 
Conductor—""Watch your step, Miss.” 
Flapper—"'It’s not necessary; there are 

several sapheads behind doing that!'’— 
Selected. 

What a Mistake 
Young Wife—"The post 

very careless sometimes, 
think?” 

Sympathetic Friend—""Yes, dear, why?" 
Young Wife—"Fred sent me a post 

card yesterday from Philadelphia, where 
he is staying on business, and the silly 
post office people put an Atlantic City 
ParlyseliNefentelore’: 

Soph: “Between you and me, 
do you think of Jack's girl?" 

Fresh: “Between you and me, not so 
much; but alone—Oh, Boy!"—Clipped. 

offices 
don't 

are 
you 

what 

  

Our Tourists 
A group of tourists were looking over 

the inferno of Vesuvius in full eruption. 
“Ain't this just like hell?” ejaculated 

    

  

a Yank. 
“Ah, zee Americans!” exclaimed a 

Frenchman. “Where have zey not 
been?”——Exchange. 

train_was approaching. 
lere SHE comes,” said Dennis. 
ere IT comes, ye means,” says Ca- 

sey. 
“Yez is both wrong,” said Murphy, “it’s 

“Los Angeles Herald. a mail train. 

   

Judge: “When you wotk, what do you 
do?" 

Hobo: is 
Judge: “Why, a man with such talent 

should never be out of a job. What's 
the trouble?” 

Hobo: “My monkey  died."—Dart- 
mouth Jack-o-Lantern,   

“No, sir, ] ain't never seen the Catskill 
Mountains, but ] sure have watched them 
kill mice.” 

Patronize Our Advertisers 
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In English Class 
Teacher: “I have went. That's wrong, 

isn’t it?" 

il: “Yes, ma'am.” 
“Why is it wrong?” 

Because you ain't went yet." 
—Exchange. 

   

  

Not My ‘arry 
“I was sorry to ‘ear about your old 

man, Mrs. Migs. Still, 1 s'pose by naw 
‘e'll be bangin’ ‘is ‘arp with the angels!” 

“My ‘Arry; not on yer life! ‘E's more 
likely bangin the angels with is ‘arp.” 

  

    

—Contributed. 

Hardly 
Albert: “Ma, kin 1 go out in the 

street? Pa says there is going to be an 
eclipse of the sun, 

Ma: “Yes, but don’t get too close,”"— 
Selected, 

  

“I belave,"" declared the Irishman, “that 
me youngest son's born t' be a surgeon.” 

“Phwat leads ye t’ say thot?” asked 
his friend. 

“Oi caught him usin’ th’ scissors on a 
book O/'d lately bought, an’ before Gi e'd 
stop him he cut out th’ appindix.""—Con- 
tributed. 

    

Probably 
He sauntered into the strange office 

with much self-assurance and an air of 
familiarity, threw down his business card 
and inquired: 

Who's the main squeeze around 
here?” 

“Well,” replied the _ good-looking 
stenog, “they'd all take me for it if I'd let 
‘em.’ —Selected. 

  

“Tommy, stop cating with your fin- 
gers.” 

  

ut, mama, weren't fingers made be- 
fore forks>” 

“Not yours, Tommy.”—Selected 

James J. Moran 
For Ambulance 

Service 

Telephone Main 577 

Cor. Water and Eldorado Streets   

    

  

   

  

“ Say Ie With Flowers a 
NOs p) 

    

    
FLOWERS 
By FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH 

HOURANS 
Water at North—Phone M. 581 

    

For the Swivel Chair Lads 

Teacher asked Johnny to give her a 
eentence using the word “notwithstand- 
ing.” 

Johnny thought a moment and then 
replied: 

“My pop't pants are baggy at the 
knees, but notwithstanding.” —Clipped. 

Saving the Paint 
Flynn: Oi say, Casey, what's the 

grand idee in paintin’ that fence so fast? 
Ye'll have yerself all tired out before 
noon. 

Casey: Begorrie, I'm hurryin’ up to 
get it done before the paint gives out. 

Hint for Motorists 

Farmer (to stranded autoist)—How'd 
you get the puncture, 

Autoist—Ran over a chicken with pin 
feathers. 

  

Mildred—tsn’t that Prim girl modest] 
Betty—Modest is a mild word for it, 

dear, Why, she actually blushes when 
the dresses a salad! 

Logic 
“My dear," said the husband, going 

through his’ wife's household accounts, 
“why bills from four grocers? What's 
the good of running four different ac- 
counts?" 

“Well, you see, dear,” eaid the wife, 
“it makes the bills so. much smaller.” 
—London Tid Bits. 

“I bought a couple dozen decanters in 
this store. They were advertising them 
at $6.00 per dozen F. O. B. When I 
opened them, they were all empty,” eaid 
the irritated customer. “Well, what do you expect?” asked the clerk. “Why, | thought F. O. B. meant full of booze.” 

“Driving with one hand is bad busi- ness. Sooner or later, you are bound to run into a church.” 
Patronize Our Advertisers 
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The Measure of a Man 

When in the silence of the night, 
When darkness hugs the world so tight, 
When all is hushed and quiet with sleep 
And haunting memories ‘round me creep: 

When I can spend that hour alone 
And find the man I've never known; 
When I can meet him face to face 
And there commune with me apace; 

When I can take myself in hand 
And measure up just where | stand; 
When | can gaze into my heart 
And see my worth upon life’s chart; 

When I can look back o'er the road 
And count the times I've shirked my load, 

And estimate the hours I've spent 
On things that were not permanent; 

When I can realize the crime 
Of spending worthlessly my time; 
When I can call things by the name 
I ought to, and accept the blame; 

When I can place where it belongs 

‘The reason for my countless wrongs; 
When I can pile in one great heap 
My faults, the harvest | shall reap; 

Then knowing what I am, can say, 

“From this time onward, from today, 
I'll work, and serve and will to win 
To mould a better man within.” 

So, when I turn the searchlight on 

My faults—behold all will be gone, 
And there shall stand revealed to me 

The Man God meant that I should be. 

    
         



Rit 

  

From the top of the stack looking east the camera caught a good view of the office buildings and table hause. 

Our Stack Is Finished 
Certainly this has not been the most 

conspicuous year in the company's his 
tory, but it has marked the completion of 
one of the most conspicuous ventures of 
several years, This venture was the build- 
ing of the large stack which now stands 
as a guarding sentinel above all of Deca- 

, 
Although we are a conservative people 

and like not to assume the attitude of 
looking down upon the rest of the popu- 
lace, we rather feel our altitude just now, 
when our new stack is just completed. 
Towering as it does above the rest of the 
surrounding buildings, it can be scen a 
great distance away. 

Until the stack was finished about two 
weeks ago the ball on top of the refinery 
enjoyed the honor of being the city’s high- 
est point. Now, from the top of the new 
stack, one can gaze down upon the refin- 
ery and its electrically lighted moon—if 
one is willing to go to the top of the stack 
to enjoy that sensation 

For the top is a long way from the bot- 
tom, and solid ground—353 feet in fact— 
which puts the stack fourteenth in the list 

of the world’s tallest chimneys. And 
while it was built purely for utilitarian 
reasons it has a kind of majestic beauty 
which is impressive. 

Standing as the stack does near the re- 
finery, it adda the final step in the asecnd- 
ing profile of the plant—that massed sky- 
line which various people about Decatur, 
with an eye for the beautiful, have been 
finding so lovely 

From a purely practical side the stack 
is even more useful than from the view- 
point of beauty. [thas been solidly con- 
structed, and so placed that it will care 
for large boilers and not pour choking 
clouds of black smioke into the windows of 
surrounding buildings. 

Although the stack was built by the 
Webber Chimney Co., the Staley company 
built the foundation, a no mean part of 
such a structure, This foundation, of 
solid concrete, was made 42 feet square. 
After it was ready the construction of the 
stack proper was begun, and was carried 
through on practically schedule time. 

The diameter at the bottom is 23 feet 
tapering to 15 feet at the top. The width
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The Old and the New 

The old stack 
falls.    
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Above —All that is left 

Right—The new stack



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

  

When the camera was pointed straight south « puff of steam almost hid the refinery 

of the wall tapers in proportion. At the 
bottom it is 20 inches wide and at the top it narrows ta 5 inches. 

Naturally, in the construction of this 
chimney work was carried on in a marvel. ously well organized manner and material in wholesale quantities was used. Wil- liam Blank, of the Webber company, who was in personal charge of the work, was as proud of each inch of the steadily climbing wall as any father is of each inch his son grows. 

Mr, Blank’s pride in the work was justi- fied, for he literally lived on the job. working there every day and often at night, when he was particularly anxious 
to finish to a certain point within a given 
time. 

The stack, which is of reinforced con- erete, was built in sections, wooden forms being used, All of the work was from the inside, Each day, as the new form way added the scaffolding was added too, and the large metal bucket, serving as elevator, made a correspondingly longer trip. By the time the stack had reached its complete height of 353 feet the round trip in this “elevator” provided too many thrills for the average “earth-walker.” 

The day after the stack was completed 
several thrill starved souls did make the trip, but most of them returned with their 
appetite perfectly satiefied. All agreed 
that the view from the top, as the city and the lake lay like tiny pictures in the distance, was superb. All also agreed 
that the sensation as one was twirled up- 
ward, and then dizzily downward in the 
bucket, was not to be described by that 
tame word thrill, 

The pictures from the top of the stack, 
which show the plant as a bird sees it, were made by H. H. Seitz who made two trips to the top—and was willing to make 
more. 

Living true te the old “off with the 
old, on with the new” theory, the old con- 
crete stack was wrecked a few days after 
the new one was finished, This stack, which was at one time thought to tower 
because it was 160 feet high, finally 
crashed to the earth after several efforts 
were made to bring it down. 

Although this concrete stack had been 
standing for nearly twenty years one wire 
rope was broken and the fire department 
of Decatur was finally called upon, in an 
effort to wreck it. A heavy rope was
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Pointing west the camera brought out a vivid airview of the railroad yards and their long 
trains. 

attached well up the stack and a car puller 
furnished the power which brought the 
structure down. 

It has been wrecked, and the debris will 
be piled into cars and hauled off. So will 
pass a stack of which the original builder 
was probably quite as proud as Mr. Sta- 
ley has every right to be of his new one. 

‘And now that the new stack is estab- 
lished, more and mare people are being 
impressed by the beauty which can be 
found in industry. How one such talented 
friend was impressed was shown recently 
when Brice Martin, a writer on the Deca- 
tur Herald, sketched the following word 
picttre for his paper: 

“1 was struck by the splendor of the 
Staley plant, rising in the haze like the 
baronial abode of some ancient peer. It 
was a sketch in black and white, merely 
the suggested outlines of buildings, suf- 
fused shapes, lights and shadows. The 
whole would stand out sharply and then 
be blotted out with a change in the wind. 
Wavering, wispy, plumes of steam; smoke 
billowing in lazy clouds, haze coloring in 
the sky, eddying about the buildings. 

   

They are gone, they ure a faint shadow, 
they stand out, and again are gone. 

“A gray shadow looms, rectangular, 
sharp cornered, a construction of fancy: 
the aerie castle of Prester John; that is 
No. 10. It ia not there, just the sunlight 
on white cloud, shimmering billows of 
steam. A tower rises from the mist, is 
gone; a bulk looma on the ground, rising 
into obscurity; the two merge, drift to- 
gether, fade, rise, move in the mist, aré 
gone, and then flash into sight framed by 
the cloven mist. The mists move ani 
creep, eddy and circle, now closing. in, 
now sweeping apart, and in and out, like 
the figures of a fantastic dream, appear 
the buildings of the plant, softened, beaw- 
tified, the work of an artist on the spread- 
ing background of the sky,” 

  

Chinese boy (reciting about American 
cows): “Americans have two kinds of 
cows, she cow and he cow. She cow 
gives milk. and he cow gives tobacco.” 

The first essential in training a child 
is to have more sense than the child,
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Products of Corn in the Home 
Written for the Erie Railroad Company Magazine 

By Theodore Jones 

In the mad rush of living of today we 
hardly stop to consider the many new 
products which to us have become neces- 
sities, that were to former generations 
luxuries, One of the things that has aided 
the manufacture of a number of new 
products is corn, Corn is an American 
product, being cultivated by the Indians 
when the first settlers came over. The 
manfacture of products from corn has 
grown into a very large industry. 

In our homes we are surrounded by 
products which have corn in them. Paints 
and varnishes, asbestos shingles and pipe 
covering have corn starch in them. The 
wallpaper's colors are fixed with dextrine, 
a product made from starch, and the 
paper itself contains starch. Or if the 
wall is covered with burlap, starch is used 
in it. Carpets and rugs are usually made 
up with either starch or dextrine as a 
binder. 

Sheets, towels, handkerchiefs, shirts, in 
fact, practically all grades of cotton cloth 
have starch in them. In the manufacture 
of cloth the threads are first spun from 
raw cotton, then are placed on a beam 
or warp which is ran through a bath of 
starch to give the threads enough added 
strength to withstand the strain of the 
weaving process. The woven cloth is 
then bleached and washed and finished 
with starch to give the desired feel or tex- 
ture. Of course, when household goods 
are sent to the laundry they must be 
starched before they are returned. All 
laundry starches have corn starch as their 
base. 

Books, paper boxes, writing paper and 
almost all kinds of paper contain starch, 
As paper is manufactured, starch is em- 
hodied into it to give added strength, hold 
the fibres together, and to give the fn- 
ished paper a smoother surface. Like cot- 
ton mills and bleacheries, paper mills are 
large consumers of corn starch. Paper 
bags are pasted in their manufacture with 
starch. Gum on envelopes, stamps, and 
labela is made from dextrine. 

Dextrine is made from powdered corn 
starch by a roasting process, It is very 
adhesive. It is used extensively in manu- 
facturing products like fire works, explo- 
sives, matches, chemicals and paste. A 
great many iron products about the house 
were molded with a dextrine especially 
prepared for foundry use. 

‘As we walk about the home examining 
the articles which contain corn in one way 
or another, we forget the sole leather on 

our shoes has been finished with corn 
sugar, just as the leather belts on the ma- 
chines in the home have been finished 
with corn sugar or corn syrup. In the 
dining room we probably saw a bottle of 
vinegar, which was likely made from corn 
sugar. Seeing the vinegar you are prob- 
ably reminded of ginger ale, the color of 
which is derived from burnt corn sugar. 
Burnt sugar, or caramel color is used in 
a number of food products where a brown 
or black color is desired. Beverages of 
various kinds containing alcohol were 
made from corn sugar or glucose before 
prohibition days. Considerable quanti- 
ties of corn sugar are consumed in the 
manufacture of artificial silk and other 
similiar products. 

Salad oil is not the only product made 
from corn oil. Erasers for cleaning draw- 
ing paper, soap, chemicals and paints are 
made from corn oil. This oil is also used 
as a substitute for olive, cottonseed, lin- 
seed, cocoanut, and peanut oils. Corn 
oil now goes into a number of food prod- 
ucts manufactured. 

Possibly the best known starch is that 
which comes in the one pound package 
used in the home for thickening puddings, 

  

gravy, ete. Baking powder contains a 
very large amount of powdered corn 
starch. Or if the lady of the house pre- 
fers yeast, upon investigation she would 
find that starch ia used by the manufac- 
turers of yeast. Malt syrup and malted 
milk are generally made with starch as one 
of the raw materials. A great many mak- 
ers of food products, recognizing the value 
of corn starch as a food, and an agent 
which has a number of very attractive 
properties, use starch whenever their pro- 
cess will permit. 

Candy factories use quite a lot of pow- 
dered starch to mold the centers of coated 
pieces and for molding such things as 
gum drops. Modified starches which are 
sometimes referred to as caoking starches, 
are used in the gum drop itself. 

The largest user of corn syrup is the 
confectioner. Corn syrup waa first dis- 
covered by a German chemist about (811, 
but was not produced in this country until 
about 1870. The candy industry today 
owes a large portion of its prosperity and 
growth to the develonment and the qual- 
ity of corn syrup. The larger percentage 
of candy made in America is hard candy, 
that is stick candy. sourballs, lolly pops: 
cough drops, etc. Hard candies are made 
of mixtures of com syrup and cane sugar,
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colors and flavors. Corn syrup is also used in the manufacture of cream and other centers, fondants, gums, jelly beans and nougats,. The consumption of candy in this country is tremendous. One large retailing store system sold approximately thirty million dollars worth of candy in 1923. So when you sit in your home en- joying 2 box of candy stop and think a minute what a tremendous industry pro- duces the confections you are enjoying. The little jar of jelly, jam or preserves you buy probably contains a small amount of corn syrup for the smoothness and a certain body which it produces. Fruits such as cherries, pineapple, etc., are put up with corn syrup and cane sugar. Fruit flavors and crushed fruits used in soda fountains usually are made up with corn syrup and cane sugar. 
Such canned table syrups as are on the market contain a large percentage of corn syrup. These syrups usually have as a base com syrup and have added varying percentages of cane, maple or other Hav- ors. Drugs such as cough syrup and cer- tain lotions contain corn syrup, together with cough drops and laundry blue tab- lets. Some other products having corn syrup in them are chewing tobacco, chew- ing gum, certain chemical compounds, soft drinks and syrupy. 
To provide enough starch, syrup and suger to meet the present day needs of 

industry takes about sixty million bushels 
of corn annually. From one bushel of corn the manufacturer secures approxi- mately 36 pounds of starch, 17 pounds of 
gluten feed and one and one-half pounds 
of corn oil. The gluten feed is very high 
in protein and is fed to dairy cattle, and 
helps to produce a higher grade milk. 

There are numerous other products that I have not mentioned, for lack of space, like ink, that contain corn prod- 
ucts, and new uses for them are found 
every day, 

  

Satisfactory Anti-Freezing 
THixture 

Alcohol still holds the lead as the best 
material to keep automobile radiators 
from freezing, in the opinion of the 
Bureau of Standards. [If wood alcohol is used, care must be taken that it does not contain acid which is likely to corrode the radiator or other parts of the circu- 
latory system, 

The great drawback to alcohol is the fact that it evaporates from the solution 
and has to he replaced. Glycerine does 
not have this drawback, but is more ex- 
pensive, 

Tests on a number of different kinds of 

anti-freeze preparations have been made 
by the Bureau of Standards, and the con- 
clusions drawn, together with the opinions 
of members of the Automotive Section, 
are embodied in Letter Circular 28 re- 
cently issued in revised form. Copies may be had on application to the Bureau of 
Standards. This letter circular gives a 
table showing the percentages of alcohol, 
of glycerine, and of combinations of the 
two that are necessary to produce a solit- 
tion having -a certain freezing point. 

Among the other anti-freeze solutions 
discussed are calcium chloride, honey, 
glucose, and kerosene, The use of kero- 
sene is not recommended, Its vapors are inflammable, and its high and uncertain 
boiling point is likely to lead to serious 
overheating of the engine or even to the 
melting of the solder in the radiator. It 
also has a slight solvent action for rubber. 

Calcium chloride is frequently used to 
prevent freezing, and is found to be very 
effective. It has, however, a decided cor- 
rosive action, especially on solder and 
aluminum. This salt forms the basis of 
many of the patent anti-freeze solutions 
on the market, and to some of these a 
soluble chromate is added for the pur- 
pose of preventing corrosion, The bureau 
found very little corrosion of most of the 
engine and radiator materials when the 
chromate was included, the aluminum 
parts alone being attacked, 

Another troublesome effect of calcium 
chloride is found to be its tendency to 
cause short circuits when it gets on the spark plugs or ignition wires. When cold 
it absorbs moisture and forms a very good 
conducting layer where such a layer is not desired. It is very difficult to re- move, and short circuits caused by it are 
hard to find because they disappear when 
the engine gets hot. 

Honey and glucose are found unsatis- 
factory in that a high percentage solution 
is acquired to prevent freezing, and such 
solutions flow very slowly. There is dan- 
ger also of depositing sugar from them in the circulating system. Low percent. age solutions do not lower the freezing point to any great extent, but they do Prevent bursting of the radiators. When such a solution freezes it turns first to a 
slush Which must be cooled to a consider- 
ably lower temperature before it finally 
turns solid—Industrial and Engineering 
Chemistry. 

I rather disapprove her style, 
[ must confess; 

And marvel that her careless smile, 
Can wound or bless: 

But when I meet her laughing eyes 
That challenge mine, 

1 place her with the Grecian gods— 
She seems divine.



l     
Spite Fences 

“Put this in The Journal about Joe. He got a mean one off on me 
last month and ] want to get even with him.” 

Do we put it in? OF course not, for we are no spite fence. The 
Journal is not maintained for the purpose of helping you get even with 
the other fellow. If you have a little war feeling toward some other chap, 
fight it out with him alone. Our space is too valuable and, we hope, our 
ideals too high to devote good white paper and nice black ink to helping 
you keep even. 

Good, wholesome jokes—one on Joe which you can laugh over with 
him,—make jolly reading and they do not make enemies or hard feelings. 
Sometimes a cutting thrust, disguised as a joke slips in, and trouble starts. 
Joe gets all wrought up and says things, and the editor has to soothe him 
and explain to his friends and scold the fellow who put it in—and keep 
her temper. 

All Joumal readers are urged to contribute interesting things for The 
Journal—things which other readers will enjoy. ‘Spite’ jokes are really 
not enjoyed by anyone—not even by the fellow who puts them in. Get 
clean jokes, good stories, and lots of news, and you will be happier, the 
wars will be fewer, and The Journal will be better. 

Don't eerie With : Death 
From the Ulinois Central Magazine 

  

Here are some timely don'ts for your consideration. Don't stop on 
any track without looking both ways FIRST. Don't walk too close to a 
moving train. Don’t take it for granted that a train, a car, or an engine 
isn’t going to move, and place yourself where you are endangered. Look 
out for lumps of coal which may fall from cars or engine tenders. It doesn't 
take a big piece of coal to knock you into Kingdom Come if it hits you 
right, and some of them hit the mark. The same warning applies to coal 
chutes, Be careful when walking beneath trestles or scaffolds. A falling 
tool, iron nut or other object may strike you on the head. Keep tools away 
from the track. A passing train may fling these missiles with death-dealing 
accuracy. 

There are thousands of other “don'ts” that might be enumerated. 
Use your common sense to avoid hazards of accident to yourself and those 
who work with you. If you see a companion who is habitually careless or 
reckless, call him seriously to task, Show him the folly and danger of his 
thoughtlessness. The risks you run with an unsafe fellow-worker are just 
as dangerous as when you personally gamble with Death. If we win, we 
merely keep what we've staked, nothing more. _ But if we lose, we lose all. 

12
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Fred Kessler Took Storm Pictures   
3



  

   
of interest 

‘Women 
Parent-Teacher Association Standards—Honesty 

     
By Mrs. E. J. Moreland 

The crying need of America today as 
voiced by the best magazines and speak- 
ers, is HONESTY. How can good citizens 
be made and fine characters developed, 
where principles of Honesty are unknown, 
or unpracticed? Members of our edu- 
cational systems are striving to regulate 
or formulate the moral standards of our 
children, But what is the parent and 
the general public doing as their share of 
this enormous task? Many a little child 
is encouraged in “Abbing”, because some 
thoughtless, enamored relative has sug- 
geuted “he is cute’ or “has such a strong 
imagination”. But what is very amusing 
in a child from babyhood to six years be- 
comes a great annoyance when he is ten 
or twelve. When he is twenty it has 
grown until he is not worthy of trust, and 
then it is that his little “white lies” of 
babyhood become a great offense. Better 
a sore body, if need be, at the hands of 
those who love him, than a sore heart 
later at the hands of the law. 

Teachers are, with difficulty, undertak- 
ing the task of righting the. ill-formed 
moral habits of childhood. We, as par- 
ents, are not true to a child to allow an 
untruth to go by unnoticed, not as a 
reprimand perhaps but telling him the 
value of Truth and the disaster of un- 
truth. Children are born to imitate and 
often the excuses they hear their parents 
giving, are registered in their own little 
brains as mere lies. Again, promises and 
assertions made to a child and never ful- 
filled, lead him to distrust and to the idea 
that “What's good for the Parent is good 
for the Child. 

In public life we hear and see some 
who do not profess to be honest and are 
seemingly = success, which leads one to 
believe “Honesty doesn't pay”. Again, 
a man who is honest with his employer, 
giving an hour's labor for an hours pay. 
and working beside one who gives only 
the amount he is compelled to do and 
both receive the compensation, 
rather has that phrase impressed upon 

But our courts, our prisons 

  

him as true, 

and our laws would be unused if it were 
not for such fool-hardy ideas. Honesty 
does pay. It pays in character, in whole- 
some living and in peace of mind and 
heart. Thomas A. Edison says: “We 
may try to disguise it as we will, but a 
large part of the world seems to believe 
that dishonesty is the only business policy 
that pays. All of the preaching we can 

lo —- considered as preaching — won't 
change this impression. If we are going 
to face the facts we have to admit a 
pretty genetally accepted belief, that it 
is almost impossible to succeed on an 
honest basis. The most successful men 
are successful because they have been able 
to get away with it. This is a dangerous 
theory and entirely wrong. To teach 
honesty by telling of the terrible penalties 
for the wrong doer. is to get nowhere. 
Rather picture the men and women who 
have succeeded and are enjoying life be- 
cause of their honest achievements.” Our 
most successful men of today are thove 
who deal only on honest principles. Dis- 
honesty only brings periodical or spas- 
modie success. 

In reply to a set of questions sent out 
by Collier's Magazine to one hundred and 
seventy Junior high schools in nineteen 
states, it was found that Junior high 
school pupils consider honesty as fourth 
in the list of requirements of a good 
leader. A part of their moral code for 
school children says: “] must be Truth- 
ful and Honest—I must know what ia true 
in order to do what is right. | must tell 
the truth without fear. ] must be honest 
in ali my dealings and in all my thoughts. 
Unless [ am honest 1 cannot have self. 
respect." Good manners, intelligence and 
clean habits were ranked above honeaty. 
Very important indeed are all these vir- 
tues, as are fellowship, sportsmanship and 
persondlity, but of what benefit to char- 
acter without honesty. In the task of 
character building and training for par- 
enthood, let us not forget that we must 
set the standards and practice them and 
he ever patient, but determined, in deal- 
ing with the moral training of children.



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

Working On Big Drain 
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Emma Wichert, 14 years old, drew the safety picture which won the 

prize this month. 
uncles working in the mill house. 
Nickel. 

Well, since every hody else is work- 
ing crows word puzzles | suppose you boys 
and girls are too, But just working them 
is getting to be tame, don't you think? 
Have you ever thought of making one? 
Suppose you try it anyway. It isn't $0 
hard. 

There really aren't many rules this 
month. Do not make your design more 
than four inches wide, make it on clean 
white paper, with a pencil, use good 
English words, and make your definitions 
plain. 

On a separate piece of paper give the 
olution of your puzzle. Make all lines 

Emma lives at 2415 East Eldorado street, and has two 
They are August Sablotny and William 

She attends the Central Junior High school 
straight and all letters and numerals 
plain. Print all letters 

The winning puzzle will be printed in 
the March Journal, and its’ solution will 
be printed in the April Journal. 

All boys and girls 16 years okt ur 
under, who have relatives employed by 
the Staley company may enter this con 
test. The more puzzles we get the better 
aatished we will be. 

Send your puzziea to me before Feb. 
15. Be sure to sign your name, address, 
age, grade at school and the name and 
position of the relative you have working 
in the plant. COUSIN SUSIE.
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Muriel Qwen, whose father is a Paul C. Blakeney is the small salesman, lives up in Wisconsin, but brother of Lioyd Spicer, of No. 17 she sent us a Christmas story and won a prize, 

    
Kathryn Ooton, daughter of Bill 

Qoton of the feed house, won the ter of Dan White. January prize. 
Wilma Dean White is the daugh- 

She lives near 
the plant and often drops into The Journal vfice.
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Running Ears 

By Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick 

Ruhning ears are the cause of an untold 
amount of suffering and disability, and 
leave in their wake a train of individuals 
with defective hearing all the way from 
slight to total deafness. Patients with 
this condition which is known technically 
as otorrhea, constitute a large vroportion 
of the clientele of eye and ear specialists. 
Deafness, either partial or total, is such 
an appalling handicap that too much 
stress cannot be laid on the necessity of 
early and efficient care of diseased condi- 
tions of the ear. 

There are many causes of suppuration 
inthe ear, The contagious diseases, scar- 
let fever, measles, and smallpox often 
cause ear trouble, and scarlet fever com- 
plicated by diphtheria at times gives tise 
to a very destructive and persistent form 
of ear trouble, Catarshal inflammation 
about the nose or throat may travel 
through the Eustachian tube, the passage 
leading from the throat to the ear, and 
cause this disease. Exposure to cold 
winds, especially accompanied by snow 
or sleet, or immersing the head in cold 
water and getting some of it into the ear 
will occasionally bring about this inflam- 
mation. Injuries to the ear as by blows 
or the insertion of instruments or other 
foreign substances into the external canal 
may cause abrasions of the structures re- 
sulting in pus formation. Influenza is a 
cause that is frequently encountered and 
ear involvement is more common in some 
epidemics than in others, Sn the mild 
epidemic of influenza which has visited us 
in the last few months, ear troubles have 
been quite numerous and at the present 
time ear specialists are burdened with the 
care of many of these patients. low 
many more there are not receiving proper 
attention there is no way of knowing. 

Some families seem to be more prone 
to develop ear troubles than others. Any 
thing that reduces ones vitality makes it 
more easy for him to fall a victim of the 
disease. Above all, the presence of en- 
larged and diseased tonsils and adenoids 
constitutes a most serious menace ani 
many a person has come to the disaster 
of partial or total deafness because his 
diseased tonsils and adenoids were not 
properly cared for in his earlier days, thus 
inviting infection of his middle ear with 
consequent destruction of the ear drum 
and surrounding structures. 

Earache is one of the most common 
symptoms of ear disease. And one who 
has never had earache can scarcely realize 

the intense suffering caused by this in- 
flammation. The mucous membrane with- 
in the middle ear swells, secretes mucus, 
‘and pua forms, but these products cannot 
gccape. ‘They are retained in a cavity 
with well nigh rigid wall, The sressure 
is extreme and the amount of pain corre- 
tponds to the amount of pus formed. Un- 
less the ear drum yields and allows the 
discharge through the external ear, or the 
tube to the throat permits drainage, which 
is not likely, the pus burrows its way 
into the bone behind the ear, known as 
the mastoid. [f relief is not then af- 
forded it quite likely will progress further 
and involve the meninges around the 
brain or even the brain itself. A consid- 
erable number of patients develop these 
complications within the skull when the 
first of initial condition was “only a cold.” 

Impairment of hearing is another im- 
portant symptom of this disease and when 
it is discovered that a child does not re- 
spond normally when addressed, a careful 

search should be made to discover the 
possible presence of ear disease that may 
lead to permanent deafness if not given 
necessary care. 

Some patients complain of abnormal 
sounds such as hissing, roaring, crackling, 
etc. Occasionally there is giddiness, or 
the senses of taste and smell may be al- 
tered or abolished. 

The inflammation may extend far 
enough to reach the facial nerve as it 

emerges in front of the ear with resultant 
paralysis of that side of the face. 

Swelling and redness may make their 
appearance in the tissues around the ear 
especially to the back and for their relief 
itis often necessary to incise and drain, 
even chiseling away portions of the bone 
to allow the escape of pus. 

Happily not all cases of ear inflamma- 
tion progress to this stage. In many in- 
stances the resistive powers of the body 
are such that they overcome the infec- 
tion and the disease subsides, Or if pus 
forms, the ear drum may give way and 
the pus escape through the perforation. 
With this event there is cessation of the 
pain. But in that very fact there is an 
element of danger, [t may lead the pa- 
tient to think his is well when as a mat- 
ter of fact there remains a very real men- 
ace, It is true many of these patients 
will go on to an uneventful recovery, but 
unfortunately net all of them do so and 
there is no way of telling just which pa-
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tient will and which one won't progress 
favorably. 

An illustration case might be cited of 
a little girl now in one of the local hos- 
pitals. She developed a slight cold in 
the head and not much attention was paid 
to it at first. But the ear became in- 
volved and then the mastoid shared in the 
process, Her temperature ran very high 
and it was necessary to drain the mastoid 
cells. In the course of this operation it 
was noted that there was a clot of blood 
in the jugular vein, due to the infection. 
If even'a small portion of this clot should 
break loose it would lead to very grave 
consequences, possibly even very rapid 
death. To avert this danger it was neces- 
sary to cut deep into the neck to expose 
the jugular vein, to tie it off and cut out 
a section of it. “This was a very delicate 
and tedious operation. All from a slight 
cold, 

Since there bre such grave conse- 
quences to ear inflammation and since 
many of these patients go from bad to 
worse unless the right treatment is em- 
ployed, it should be apparent to all that 
the only safe course is to refer all run- 
ning ears to a physician skilled in the care 
of such cases. Even the family physician 
or the general practitioner should not un- 
dertake the management of any but the 
mildest cases of inflammation of the ear 
unless an ear specialist is not available. 

Your child’s running ear or aching ear 
should receive the best care you can pro- 
vide, He is entirely dependent upon 
you for care and support and cannot de- 
cide for himself the proper course to 
pursue. It is little short of a calamity 
to handicap a child with difficulty in hear- 
ing or total deafness when efficient treat- 
ment at the beginning of his disease would 
have restored normal hearing. 

All running ears should be referred to 
2 physician qualihed to treat them suc- 
cessfully, 

UP WITH YOUR WINDOWS! 
Why do most deaths from pneumonia 

oceur during the winter months? One 
reason is because as soon as the weather 
begins to turn cold, people begin closing 
their bedroom windows. Instead of keep- 
ing their windows open, and sleeping in 
pure, fresh air, which everyone should 
do, they close the windows and spend ap- 
proximately one-third of every twenty- 
four hours sleeping in a warm stuffy room. 

Everybody needs plenty of fresh air in 
order to keep in good health and the 
best time for the average worker to get 
fresh air is while he is asleep. It is a 
bad habit to close the windowa just be- 
cause there is a chill in the air, Keep 
them open so that the air in the room 
will remain pure and fresh until morning. 
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Road Signs 
“Bugs” Baer, a well-known newspaper 

humorist, has written and published a series of “road signs,” probably merely 
intended to entertain; but many of them 
might be erected with benefit to the safety 
of trafic, 

“Don't run up your mileage with 
skids," contains a lot of real caution in 
tabloid form. “Don't do your thinking 
with your brakes,” will strike a respon- 
sive chord in every man who has near- 
nervous prostration at the sight of the 
reckless driver stopping im a hurry. 
“There are three grades of eggs, but only 
one grade of crossing and that danger- 
ous,” ought to be pasted in the hat of all 
those who try to “beat the train” across 
its right of way 

“The glass in your windshield is the 
same stuff they put in hospital windows. 
Which will you look through?” is a very 
pertinent query, and "Fifteen miles an 
hour may be a chill, but fifty ia fever,” 
is not too medical to be understood. 

To towns troubled with too much 
speeding by tourists, Mr. Baer suggests 
“Speed limit in this town, fifteen miles an 
hour. One day for every mile over that!” 
or “We have seven hotels and one jail: 
take your pick!" 

“Don't try to scare locomotives with 
your horn.” “The minute you save may 
be your last one.” “You wouldn't travel 
on a freight train, so don't travel under 
one,” are all good to remember. 

Mr. Baer intended to be funny, and 
succeeded; he may not have intended to 
be serious, but many can take his clev- 
erness seriously with benefit to them- 
selves and to the general public. 

In other words (Mr. Baer once more), 
“Accident insurance is a good thing to 
have without the accident.” 

  

  

    

  

  

GETS ANNAPOLIS APPOINTMENT 

Guy Thompson, son of J. H. Thomp- 
son, of the feed house, has received word 
of his nomination for appointment to the 
United States Naval academy at Annap- 
olis, The appointment came through 
Congressman Allen F. Moore. 

Guy is 3 freshman in Milbkin univer- 
Rity and a member of Tau Kappa Epsilon 
fraternity. He is a graduate of the De- 
catur High school. While in high school 
he made a high echolastic record and at 
the same time was a member of the foot- 
ball squad, making his letter in both 
junior and senior years. 

Entrance examinations will be held at 
the Decatur postoffice April 15, and the 
physical examination is to be taken later 
in the spring at Annapolis.
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Sangta Tlee Leaves 

  

When Sangta Nee was a student at Harvard he had this nice dress up picture taken. When 
he came to Staley’s to learn some of the more practical points of electricity, he laid aside his 
dresa-up clothes. 

It was with great regret that his associ- 
ates at the Staley plant bid Sangta Nee, 
electrical engineer, good-bye when he left 
the company Jan. 16. Mr. Nee, wha had 
been with the company for six months, 
went to the Westinghouse Electric Co., in 
East Pittsburgh, Pa., where he will take 
an eighteen month's training given ex- 
clusively for college graduates. At the 
completion of that course he will return 
to his home in China. 

Sangta Nee came to the United States 
about three and a half years ago, enter- 
ing the American Institute of Technology 
in Boston upon his arrival. Although he 
had had a good preparatory and college 
course in Chinese schools and colleges, 
he had had little or no practical engineer 
ing training. Despite that handicap, and 
the fact that he had had only about six, 
years of English in his Chinese schools, 
he took his engineering degree at the In- 
stitute, and then entered Harvard where 
he took his master's degree. 

During vacations, as he expresses it, “I 
traveled about and learned something of 
your interesting American history and 
country.” He evidently concentrated upon 
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this vacation travel as he did upon his 
college work, for he knows more about 
some facts in America’s history than 
many native born men. 

When Sangta Nee came to the Staley 
company last spring he went to werk on 
W. H. Broadbear's electrical gang and re- 
mained with that department for three 
months, learning the practical side of 
electricity. The last three months that 
he was ‘with us he was with Leonard 
Smith, in the efficiency department 

A true gentleman of refinement and 
education, Sangta Nee won scores of 
friends while he was with the Staley plant. 
He has an extraordinarily keen sense of 
humor balanced by a stoical optom 
which only centuries of Oriental ‘phi 
osophy can develop. 

When he returns to China Mr, Nee 
rather expects to do something with 
radio. The constant developments in that 
invention interest him, and he rather feels 
that future developments for the better 
in his country, will be brought about by 
the introduction of the radio. He also 
expects to be connected with a public 
utilities in China. 
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New England Again 
A recent Journal article by G. E. Cham- 

berlain, in which he told of his trials while 
traveling in New England, brought forth 
the following letter from Lansing R. Rob- 
inson, general agent for the Canadian Pa- 
cific, with offices in Boston: 

G. E. Chamberlain is a delightful hum. 
orist and his stuff should not be confined 
to his own house organ, the "Staley 
Journal.” 

His description of the hardships and 
perils of a journey to Boston through a 
Hudeon River gateway has my enthusi- 
astic support, because it gives me the op- 
portunity to ask you to describe to him 
the wonderful benefits of entering through 
the Newport Vermont portal. 

It's like a dream of fairyland and ar- 
istic industry combined—in short, 
heavenly. 

Glancing out of the right car window, 
one observes thousands of beautiful wo- 
men plucking apples, grapes, peaches, 
pears, or some other sylvan pursuit, while 
their sturdy men-folk are herding the 
gentle kine or husking the fractious 
pumpkin; beautiful factories line the right 
of way (all creating traffic for the CPD— 
Wabash), and bands of music greet the 
passing train at each thriving station. Ah, 
boy! Mr. Chamberlain only knew 
what he has missed! 

In one place he ascribes the wonder- 
ful fighting ability to our joyous custom 
of getting away with huge stacks of suc- 
culent buckwheat cakes for breakfast. 

He's absolutely correct. The New 
Englanders he mentions in the first cate- 
gory reside along the right-of-way he 
patronized, but the good old Buckwheat 
Boys all hail from the Green and White 
Mountains, God's most wonderful land. 
whose enchanting gateway is Newport, 

Vermont. Yours truly, 
Lansing R. Robinson. 

W. F. Hardy, managing editor of the 
Decatur Herald, born in Massachusetts, 
educated in Massachusetts and trained for 
newspaper work in Massachusetts, was 
perfectly sure that Mr. Chamberlain's ar- 
ticle on New England was intended for 
him. Accordingly he answered it with 
the following letter, in his column, “As 
1 View the Thing,” in the Herald: 
Mr. G. E, Chamberlain, Decatur, Il. 

Dear George: Please pardon this reply 
to your train letter published in the Staley 
Journal of November. [t was not ad- 
dressed, but of course | knew for whom 
it waa intended. 

Oh, you did Massachusetts to a turn, 
George. “Forests without trees, swamps 
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without water, factory stacks without 
amoke, roads without travelers,” all this 
in contrast to “the flowing rolling prairies 
of Ilinois, clothed in flaming fabrics of 
ripe grain, etc.”” 

I've described Massachusetts myself as a 
little strap of soil with sand flats at one 
end. (Ask Allerton Freeman how he likes 
Cape Cod), and some rocks at the other. 
Those are sterile farms admittedly. They 
were hard to make a living on, so hard in 

  

fact that the owners moved off and took 
charge of the United States. 

They built the railroads across the 
“flowing prairies,” set up in those ridicu- 
lous little winding streets of Boston, the 
woo] markets that made ranching in Mon- 
tana and Wyoming profitable, bought the 
hides from the Chicago packing houses 
and clothed the feet of the world, and at 
the opening of the electrical age devel- 
oped the copper mines in Colorado. 

Their Websters, Sumners and Lodges 
directed the course of national legislation 
for years. Only the other day they put 
back in the White House one of their 
unsmiling, taciturn Puritans, whose char- 
acter 0 strongly reflects their granite 
ledges. 

You see, George, Massachusetts is so 
busy taking care of the rest of us that 
it doesn't have much time for scientific 
agriculture. It preferred the workshop to 
the potato fields. It chose to allow those 
worn out farms to grow up into forests 
and pierce them with roads, dot them 
with hotels and allow us Westerners to 
take our pay for corn and hogs by the 
privilege of living for the hot spell in the 
coolness of the Housatonic valley or up in 
the heights of the Berkshires, in the 
quaintness of sea-kissed Provincetown. or 
in those north shore fairylands of beauty 
like Magnolia, or Prides Crossing, or Bev- 
erly Farms. 

I'm telling you nothing that you do not 
know. You admit it in your prediction 
that the “principal industries will be in 
furnishing playgrounds for the Western 
millionaire and schooling for his chil 
dren.” 

“Massachubetts will be content just_as 
long as she can teach and govern. Re- 
member that that era of industrial devel- 
opment through which we are passing or 
entering upon, and which is responsible 
for our hustling Chamber of Commerce 
booster spirit was an old story with the 
Bay State in the early 50's, and she has 
long gotten over her first enthusiasms. 
She is very old, and very wise, a little 
cynical perhaps with atl,
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Father and Five Sons in Plant 

Upper right — 
Chicken, who works 
ih the “warage, is 
really named Perry. 

Upper left—Louis, 
known ao Jonah to 
his associates in the 
garage. 

Center left — John 
H. Gentry, father, is 
store keeper in the 
machine shop. 

Center right—Ern- 
est Gentry has 
charge of the ma- 
chinists, 

Lower left — Mac 
D. completes the 
Gentry quartet in 
the garage. 

Lower right—Fred 
also works in the 
garage,   
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Family Groups Work For Staley's 

    
   

     

  

Anda Burwell, father, 
until recently has been 
in_the starch shipping 
office. At present he is 
in California. 

T. C. Burwell. son, is 
our traffic manager. 

    

     

  

   

  

      

Mrs. Ethel Robb is 
fareworan in the sew: 
ing, room. 

Marjorie Robb, like @ 
dutiful daughter, works 
for her mother in the 
sewing room. 

     

  

    

W. HL. Randalph, Sr, 
js in our New York of 

W. H. Randalph, Jr, 
is our New York snan’ 
ager. 
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Broad smiles and happy chuckles showed that Jimmy Galloway, on the, right, thoroughly 
enjoyed the Christmas visit of his old pal, 
caugh! them in the midst of one af thei 

  
  

Burt” 
“do you remember’ 

Bostwick, of Traverse City, Mich. "The camera 
parties, 

In the Days of Auld Lang Syne 
By GE, Chamberlain 

Our genial coadjutor, Galloway, had 
his holiday happiness materially enhanced 
by the presence of his old “side-kick” of 
Granite. City days, R. A. Bostwick, 
usually spoken of as Burt. 

Burt and Jim broke into the glucose 
game at the same time and place The 
time was 1903 and the place was Granite 
City. They were undoubtedly drawn to 
gether by a mutual strangeness in that 
community. As a matter of fact, few 
people could understand either one of 
them 

Burt had only one medium of expres- 
sion-—-New Englandese modified by a hun- 
dred years of isolation in the mountains 
of northeastern Pennsylvania, and Sim 
was still broadcasting Gaelic with a Brit 
ish South African vaccination mark. The 
southwesierners around St. Louis could 
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understand Burt best but looked on both 
askance 

Because of the chill fog of misunder- 
standing which both felt, they flocked to- 
gether from the very beginning. It soon 
became apparent to ail that when either 
of them made a remark, the other ap- 
plauded. It developed into a mutual ad- 
mization society. Back to back they re- 
pelled all comers, and soon no adversaries 
remained. Then, to keep their wits 
whetted (o the hair edge, they began to 
operate on each other and they are still 
at it. 

The lapse of years, the separation of a 
thousand miles, have been without avail 
in checking either the friendship or the 
tivalry of wits. Every summer Jim drives 
his Ford (1 almost used a small f) in soli- 
tary granduer to Traverse City, and now 

o
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it seems that Burt has begun the habit of 
coming to Decatur on Christmas. 

During the recent holidays it was a 
cheerful sight to see them together—Burt 
seated on the small of his back, if con- 
venient his heels elevated above his head, 
his face wrinkled into a Yankee sardonic 
grin as he recounted certain incidents in 
the past history of his old pal that had 
possibly better been left unsaid. And 
there was Jim—erect, dignified and smil- 
ing like a genial Budha, hatching out 
counter-attacks. As our local readers 
well known, Jim is conceded to be our 
own very best manipulator and (if neces- 
sary) producer, of facts. It has been 
said that Bill Morrison ie the biggest liar 
in our organization, but no one believes it 
because Jim is the one who said it. 

‘Be that as it may, in the popular esti- 
mation Jim classes the field. But while 
Burt was here Jim's feathers drooped. As 
an international contest, Scotland against 
America for the World Championship and 
the Prevaricator's Diamond Belt, Scotland 
was distanced at the pole. And you may 
believe that both used spurs until the 
track was a chambles. Then, to clinch 
his verbal victory, Burt in some manner, 
subsidized Van Hook, our talented store- 
keeper and artist, with the resulting libel- 
ous cartoons shown in this issue. 

While there may be, and probably are, 
plenty of wolves in Michigan, we all know 
that it would take more than a horde of 
wolves to phase our Jimmie's cool aplomb. 
And when it comes to being chased by an 
undersized wop with a brick in his hand, 
why we know that Jimmie eats them for 
breakfast. 

Certainly we will be compelled to admit 
that Jim is qualihed to discuss even so 
abstract a aubject as the difference be- 
tween the (temporary) reigns of Queen 
Mary and King William (they were both 
Scotch), And just aa these reminescences 
were multiplying to a raspy stage, in 
came Fred Klumpp and you should have 
seen the allies join forces and go after 
Germany. 

It was wonderful sport while it lasted 
and we all look forward to a similar con- 
test next Christmas. We prophesy that 
no matter who loses = scalp, the winner 
can collect a bounty for it in any civilized 
state in the union. 

You Have Not Wasted 
The courtesy you have shown a custom- 

er. 
The attention you have shown your 

mother. 
The flowers you sent to a sick friend. 
The time that you spent in worship. 
The effort invested in training a talent. 
The strength spent in lifting another's 

burden. 
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Our Families 
“Let's have the pictures of the fathers 

and sons who work for the company,” 
we decided, and in just such an offhand 
manner started out to get them. We 
thought, in our ignorance, that at most 
there would be about a dozen fathers who 
with their sons were employed by the 
company. How ignorant we were—there 
are dozens and dozens of them. So we 
have decided that we will run those 
pictures rather on the installment plan. 

3 a starter we gathered up the pic- 
tures of one of the largest families em- 
ployed bv the company—a father and 
five sons, This is the Gentry family. The 
father, John Gentry, works in the ma- 
chine shop as does his son Ernie, while 
the four other sons work in the garage. 
The garage foreman, “Red” Thorn- 
borough, by the way, is Mr. Gentry’s son- 
in-law. 

There are other fathers who work here 
side by side with their sons, and in a few 
months we will show you their pictures. 
We have collected a few “paire” for this 
number. For instance there are the Ran- 
dolphs, the famous New York pair. Then 
there is Mrs. Robb, who has her daughter 
working with her. Mrs. Robb's son-in- 
law, Gale Garet, also worka in the plant. 
The other pair this month are the Bur- 
wells. 

These families seem to enjoy working 
together for they stay on from year to 
year, and as the younger sone are old 
enough they generally follow in father's 
and big brother's foot-steps. 

Did You Ever Stop to Think— 

That hard times mean nothing to a 
eno MES Teli ta alee eieeitel ecient 
and laying eggs regardless of what the 
newspapers say about conditions. 

If the ground is hard, she scratches 
harder. If it'a dry, ehe digs deeper. If 
she strikes a rock she works around it. 

Bree et cen eee eames name 
turns” them inte hard-shelled profits as 
well as tender broilers. 

DE) yam Guay cee Qupanihite lhonp 
Did you ever know of one starving to 
death, waiting for worms to dig them- 
selves to the surface? Did you ever hear 
one cackle because times were hard? 

Not on your life. She savea her breath 
for digging and her cackles for eggs. 

Well—Do Tell 
Printer (to haberdasher)—I'd like a 

suit of underwear. 
Haberdasher—Union? 
Printer—Sure. Typographical No. 1. 

Do I hafter show me card?—Brooklyn 
Eagle.
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FOUR CHARMING BABIES 
Because these babies were all such win ners, we couldn't resist the temptation to give them a whole page to themselves The wise little fellow at the left at the top is Philip Edward Tinch, the eleven months old son of Jesse Tinch, foreman of starch loading. 
Ramona June Davis, at Philip Edward's 

left, is the granddaughter of C. J. Younger of the boiler house. She lives in Milwau- 
kee, her parents being Mr. and Mrs, Ray 
E, Davis. This little lady is nine months 
old. 

At the left on the bottom row is Betty 
Ellen Jones, small daughter of Maurice 
Jones, our telegraph operator. Isn't she 
@ good-natured baby? 

Her neighbor in this group ia Lou 
Junior Fribourg, whose father, D. Louis 
Fribourg, and grandfather, J. W. Ross, 
both work in the plant. Lou Junior is 
nine months old 

Mr. Van Hook is now ordering Yaka- 
homa coal. He says that there is a cross 
word puzzle on every lump, and that if 
you order ten ton you get a Mah Jong 
net. 

Is a shame Van hasn't a larger coal shed 

Prot 

Madelyn Pygman, daughter of the yardmaster, Joc Pygman and Mrs. no ty for powcr) Sere =e one cil the Beat dancers in Decatur. grade at school she manages to keep up her dancing and violin solo dancer in n Decatur Musical Galleys reves. <   

MRS. BALES LEAVES DECATUR 

Mrs, Grace Bales left the company in 
January. She is moving, with Mr. Bales, 
to Hammond, Ind, where Mr. Bales has a railroad position, Mrs. Bales has been with the company for the last two years in the cost division of the auditing de- partment, and has many friends in the Staley organization who regret her leav- ing. 

Frances Hines has taken Mrs. Bales’ Position in the cost division. Miss Hines, a Decatur girl, is a sister of Mrs. Grace Hines, who until a year ago, was in the purchasing department at the plant. 

Claude Cox who has for several months been serving as messenger boy in the auditing department, now has a clerical position in the same department. Chester Cannon has returned to serve as the auditing department Mercury. Chester only gave up that work in September, so his return was something of a home- 
coming. 

Harvey Smith says he just has to have 
a seat on the street cars now, for he can 
not hold on to a strap, carry his dinner 
bucket and work a cross word puzzle all at the same time. 

Pygman, has been 
Although she is in'the eighth 
lessons, She recently was i
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STALEY MASONS 
Two Staley men were honored at the Homecoming of Stephen Decatur Lodge No. 979 AF. & A.M. on Jan. 7. They were G. E, Chamberlain, general super- intendent and J. H. Galloway, asistant. Mr. Chamberlain was the sccond imaster of the lodge and Mr. Galloway was the fifth to hold that office. They, with other past masters, were the honored guests of the evening 
Mr, Chamberlain served as toastmaster of the evening. 

Dale Tish enters tool house. Turkey Grant—"Hello Dale, how's Ni 
antic 

Dale—""Hello.”” 
Turkey—"When you going to get mar- 

vied?” 
Dale— 
Turkey—"'George gives pretty regular reports but he hasn't told us the date of the wedding.” 
ale — 

Turkey—When did you say the wed- ding ig to be? 
Dale— 
Turkey—"Oh, well—good-by then.” 
Dale—"Good-bye”. 

  

  

   

FASHION NOTES 
Jack Hixson writes from Philadelphia that he is having that impressive check. ered suit of his made over with balloon type trousers. The change will give both Jack and his heavies more room. 
Howard File recently left for an east- 

ern trip wearing a perfectly chic pair of plaid hose, Frank Knowlton probably is wearing them now, for it is known that he rather has taking ways with Mr. File's belongings. 7 William Dippold was seen in a distant part of New England wearing a new model wing collar, of the kind he par- 
ticularly admires. 

  

Bill “Ooton is quoted as saying that 
green flannel shirts are no longer the 
thing. 

Several of the snappier dressers about 
the plant are following the example set 
by Claude Fletcher who has been seen 
often recently wearing loosely fitting rub- 
ber shoes aver his boots. 

The general trend is toward vivid colora 
in hats, according to Bob Sattley. 

W. R. Van Hook, of the store room, was called to Denver early in January by 
the serious illness of his brother. 

  These three industrious young men are the ones who draw all thoée pictures which give the builders something te yo by. 
fime making drawings. The 

jarris. 
In other words, they are the draftsmen who are kept busy all the are, from left to right. Fred Kessler, Bradford Braso and Arthur ‘They look terribly industrious in thie picture, don’t you think? Especially Fred.
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Mary Jane ‘Ives, daughter of the syrup sales manager, and Mrs. Roy Ives, made this charm- ing pieture when she appeared. in a program 
at the Empresa theater during Christmas week. 
The program was given by the Decatur Musical 
college danes pupils. Mary Jane made her firal 
appearance as a dancer last year, but this year 
she had graduated into a finished littie dancer with many stage graces which promise her a bright future. 

  

WANTED—SMOKED GLASSES! 

Several persons in the sales department have requested that smoked glass wind shields be put up on their desks to pro- tect their eyes from the glare of the Dia- mond Decked Darlings who have infested 
the sales offices since Christmas. 

Three young women from that depart ment burst upon their companions the day after Christmas radiating happiness and flashing diamond rings. Il. F. Mor- ris, starch sales manager. nearly forgot his dignity when he heard that two “of 
2   

in a dance program given recently by the 
Bowman School of Dancing, in the Lincoln 
Square theater, little Mary Jane McCord was 
ene of the hits. Mary Jane, the daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. J. R, McCard, is a most attrac: 
tive youngster with a shining mop of golden 
curls, and she dances like a professional. She 
wore this costuine when she danced, ler fa 
ther, pump repair man at the plant, is more 
than proud of ghe young lady. 

them were from his own office staff— 
Pauline and Jessie, Bessie, the third 
member of Cupid's trio, is in the general 
aalenofhice. 

  
Have you seen Jack Fletcher since he 

has been wearing his Harold Lloyd dis- 
guise? Quite youthful, but Jack resents 
it when some of his friends suggest that 
he looks like Spud. Spud’ resents it, too. 

And now louie Burstein is asking 
about the cost of living, rent and groc- 
eries and such. Goodness, Louie, you too? Louie Brand has been asking for a long time. 
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A son was born te Mr. and Mrs. Kermit 
Shively, Jan. 15 le has been named 
Ned. Mr. Shively is in the auditing de- 
partment, 

A son was born to Mr. and Mrs. Sidney 
Moeller, Jan. 6, in the Decatur and Macon 
County hospital. Mr. Moeller is in the 
sales department 

A daughter was born to Mr. and Mrs. 
E. W. Gentry, Jan. 5. Mr. Gentry is the 
machinist foreman. 

  

The first baby to be born in Decatur in 
1925 is Joseph Casley Ramsey, grandson 
of Harty Casley, corn elevator foreman. 
The baby is the son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Joseph Ramsey of Decatur. Iie was born 
at 12:45 A. M., January 1. Mrs. Ram- 
sey was formerly Margaret Casley 

Mr. and Mrs, Ernie Gentry have named 
their new daughter Betty Lorraine. 

“When I go up in the stack | want a 
nice big man to go with me, to comfort 
me if I get frightened”, Doris Shlademan 
announced. 

  

Vernon Dale Webb is the son of Mr. and 
Everett Webb. Ilis father works in the 

tor. lhe young chap is just four 

  

Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Bostwick, of Trav- 
erse City, Mich., were Christmas guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. GE. Chamberlain. Mrs. 
Bostwick is Mr. Chamberlain's sister. Mr. 
Bostwick was formerly with corn products 
plants in Granite City, Ill. and Traverse 
City, and met several old friends at the 
Staley plant. He now has a large fruit 
farm in Michigan. 

Jack Mintun, millwright, has recently 
purchased a new home in the 2200 block 
in East Wood street. 

  

Look What's Coming! 

Two lyceum numbers are coming this month. 
tween’, a play, will be given on Friday night, Feb. 20. 

“The Ghost Be- 
This is not a 

ghost story, as it might seem, but a popular comedy drama which has 
been a stage success the last two years. It will be well worth seeing. 
It will be given in the high school, and will be free for all Fellowship 
members and their families. 

The second number will be Feb. 28, and promises to be one of 
the most entertaining of the whole season. It is the program given 
by Emory Parnell, called the one-man band, because he plays several 
instruments at once. He gives the whole program by himself and is a 
whole show. This also will be given in the high school.   
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Sales Department Kid Party 

  

KID PARTY 

Girls from the sales department short 
ened their skirts an inch or so, tied rib 
bons on their bobbed hair, and romped 
gloriously at the kid party given by Eve- 
lyn Mann and Lyla Jane North in the 
North home, Jan. 16. The only guests 
other than girls in the saley department 
were Mrs. E. K. Scheiter, wife of the sales 
manager, and Mrs. John Warren and 
Mary Cecil, who formerly worked in the 
department, 

The girlz dressed a doll, acted out 
nursery stories, had guessing contests and 
played all sorts of kid games. In some 
of the games the winners were given 
prizes, and the lucky ones were Doris 
Hill, Alta Bain and Mildred Warren 

The refreshments were ice cream, ani- 
mal cookies, and lollipops. Balloons were 
the favors, Mrs. North and Mra. N. P 
Parkinson assisted the hostesses in enter 
taining their ‘“‘small” friends. 

T. K. E, DINNER 

Mere than fifty alumni, actives, and 
pledges of Tau Kappa Epsilon attended 
the 26th Founders’ Day celebration din 
ner which was held in the Staley club 
house Saturday evening. Several mem- 
bers of the fraternity ave employed at the 
plant. 

Charles Lee acted as toastmaster, Or- 
ville Diehl, William Harris, Maurice Sly, and Ed Imboden gave short talks, Eber Spence read a letter from Lester H. Mar 
tin, former national president. 

  

PARTY FOR GRACE BALES 
Girls from the auditing and grain buy- 

er’s offices were all assembled at the home 
of Clara Bauer on the evening of Dec. 29, 
to give Grace Bales a surprise greeting 
when she arrived there. The party was 
a farewell for Mrs. Bales who left in 
January for her new home in Indiana 
after two years with the Staley company 

The guest of honor was given a num- 
ber of lovely presents to take with her to 
her new home as reminders of her Staley 
friends. 

During the evening games were played, 
the prizes being won by Dereatha Devore 
and-Dorothy Schmanski. 

    
GIVES CARD PARTY 

Marjorie Robb, of the sewing room, 
entertained a few friends at a card party 
in her home” Dec. 30. During the eve- 
ning Five Hundred was played, and Marie 
Rice won the high score. 

Christmas decorations were used in the 
house. Favors were amall dolls dressed 
in red and white crepe paper dresses. 
These stood at each place on the supper 
table, while a larger doll, similarly dressed 
was in the center. 

GIVE DINNER DANCE 
Five of the boys in ‘the laboratory 

entertained some of their friends at a 
dinner dance in the club house Monday 
night, Jan. 19. The hosts for the eve- 
ning were Albert Record, Joe Thompson, 
John McDonald, Julius Grabenhofer, and Roy Denz.
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NEIGHBORHOOD PARTY 
A number of neighbors and intimate 

friends of Mr. and Mra. R. ©. Augur had 
an informal dinner and dance in the club 
house January 16, 

POT LUCK PARTY 
Mr. and Mrs. George R. Nowlin, of 

Chicago. were guests of honor at a pot 
luck dinner in the club house Jan. 17 
The affair was given by Mr. and Mrs, T 
C. Burwell. 

BIRTHDAY SURPRISE Weddings | 

  

G. Stewart, manager of the Piggly 
Wiggly stores in Decatur, was given a 
surprise party on his birthday, Jan, 12, 
in the Staley club house. Dinner was Lefever—Klump 
served, followed by dancing. Mes 

  

Emma Lefever and George 
aatiag hattp stare cndegt—Sayaaday ain, 

Mr NE GHRISTMAS DANCE Jam 17, in the rat Methodist parsonage. 
fee Netley eons eects cere Gl ria ae Su ocr Cao ge emt AOL op 
mas dance in the club Saturday night, ae 
Dec. 20. Mrs. Sherman's sister, Mrs, A. Clara Bauer says she has her license, 
Tucker, of Hotchkiss, Colo., was a special so her friends are all expecting to hear 
guest wedding bella soon. 

  Back in 1913, which meana just a few years after this plant was opened, this group of men 
posed for a picture. The only two in the group still at the plant are Howard File, chief chemist, 
and Charley Burkey, laboratory assistant. The men in the group, from left to right, ate Harry 
Gill, miller; Howard File, who was then THE chemist: George (err, efficieney enginzer; John 
Stack, general sight-hand man—storekeeper, paymavter, time keeper and private secretary: 
Charles Burkey, laboratory acsistant; and Mr. Norris, an engineer, Mr, File wants every ons 
to notice how nice and thin he was then, 
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Deaths 

MRS. ERNEST MITCHELL 

Mrs. Reba Alice Mitchell, wife of Ern- 
est D. Mitchell, of the garage, died at 3:45 
o'clock Monday morning, Dec. 22, at the 
family residence, 402 South Fifth street 
She was thirty years old. Her death was 
caused by complications following an at- 
tack of influenza three years ago. 

Mrs. Mitchell was born in Clinton April 
5, 1894. She is survived by her husband 
and two children, Norma Louise Mitchell 
and Ernest Lamar Mitchell, both at home. 
She also leaves her mother, Mrs. Amanda 
Pennington, of Clinton, and a sister and 
brother, Mrs. J. 1. Rudisill of Denver, 
Colo. and J. W. Pennington of Daytona, 
Fla, She was a member of the Univer- 
salist church at Clinton, a member of the 
Mothers’ club of the Roach school and a 
member of the women’s auxiliary to the 
Elks club. 

The body was removed to the Monson 
undertaking establishment and prepared 
for burial and there the funeral will be 
held at 10:30 o'clock Wednesday morn- 
ing. The burial will be in Woodlawn 
cemetery at Clinton. 

Funeral services were conducted from 
the Monson undertaking rooms on the 
morning of Dec. 22, and the body was 
taken to Clinton for burial. 

B, J. TROWBRIDGE 
B. J. Trowbridge died in his home, 271 

East Olive street, Dec. 22, after a long 
illness. He was the father of Seward and 
Russell Trowbridge, both of whom work 
at the Staley plant. He also leaves his 
widow, another son Charles, who lives in 
East St. Louis, and two daughters, Mrs. 
Charles Fitch, wife of the Staley tinner 
foreman, and Mrs. Leo Munson. 

Mr. Trowbridge was born in Columbus, 
Ohio, in 1852, and moved to Maroa, Ill. 
thirty-five years ago. About 15 years 
ago the family moved to Decatur and 
since then he had been employed by the 
Wabash. 

He was a life-long member of the Chris- 
tian church and funeral services were con 
ducted from the Maroa Christian church 
Dec. 24. 

  

  

HENRY B. KUHNS 
Henry B. Kuhns of Argenta, father of 

John Kuhns, construction cost account- 
ant, died Jan. (2, in Decatur. His death was due to pneumonia. Prior to his re- tirement from active business life he bad for more than 30 years been engaged in active business as general merchant in 
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Argenta and was especially well known to 
ail persons in the northern part of the county. 

He was born. July 4, 1851, in Eliza- 
bethtown, Pa., and came to Illinois and 
Macon county in [88]. Mrs. Kuhns and 
two children, John C. Kuhn of Decatur, 
and George H. Kuhns of Oreana, survive 
im. 
Funeral services were conducted Jan. 

14 in the Argenta Presbyterian church. 

MRS. MALINDA JACOBS 

Mrs. Malinda Jacobs, grandmother of 
Marie Rice, secretary to Mr. Galloway, 
died in the home of her daughter, Mrs 
C. W. Rice, Dec. 23. Her home was in 
Moweaqua but she had been visiting in 
the Rice home when she was taken ill 
with pneumonia. 

Funeral services were conducted in her 
home in Moweaqua by Rev. John R. Gold- 
en, pastor of the Central Church of 
Christ, of Decatur. Burial was in Mo- 
weaqua 

C. H. DEETZ 
Chauncey Howard Deetz, prominent 

Decatur contractor, father of Charles 
Deetz of the garage, died suddenly in his home, 388 West Marietta streel, Jan. 10, only a few hours after he had been taken il with acute indigestion and heart trouble. 

Mr. Deetz had been a resident of De- catur for 4] years. Of late he had given most of his time to the erection of brick houses and had built many of the better 
homes in Decatur. 

He was born Dec. 26, 1870, in Cum- berland, Md. He was married to Miss Zena Freemont, Oct. 25, 1890. Surviving 
him are his wife and two children, Mrs, 
Maryellen Beehler and Charles Edward 
Deetz, both of Decatur. 

Mr. Deetz was a member of the Metho- dist church. 
  

MICHAEL O'DONNELL 

Michael O'Donnell, for more than forty 
years a hoisting engineer with the Decatur 
Coal company, died in his home, 986 Fast 
North street, Jan. 19. He was the father 
of Michael O'Donnell, machinist at Sta- 
ley’s. 

Mr. O'Donnell was born in St. Clair, 
Pa. in 1855, but came to Decatur in 
1382. 

Besides his wife Mr. O'Donnell leaves 
the following children, James J., Michael 
J.. Mrs. O. C. Brust, Mrs, Frank Roderick 
and Mrs. A. H. Gevatoski. 

Funeral services were conducted from 
St. Patrick's church Jan. 22.
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CARDS OF THANKS 

  

We wish to thank you for the kindness 
and sympathy and beautiful flowers you 
sent us at the death of our husband and 
father. 

Mrs, Leah Kuhns and Sons. 

  

We appreciate deeply your kind 
thoughts “of sympathy expressed with 
lowers. 

M. Marie Rice. 

The family of Alberta Marguerite 
Wright acknowledges with grateful ap- 
preciation your kind expression of sym 
pathy. 

Fred Harless and Family, 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellowship 
club for the box of groceries sent us at 
Christmas, during my long illness. 

Louis Stipes and Family, 

I want to sincerely thank all the Staley 
folks for their expressions of sympathy 
and kind acts when my mother, Mrs. 
Mary A. Van Hook, passed away. ae it 
means so much at such a time. 

W. R. Van Hook. 

  

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

Mrs. Dessie Brewer and Daughter. 

We beg to acknowledge with a deep 
sense of gratitude, your sympathy and 
thoughtfulness shown us in the bereave- 
ment occasioned by the loss of our dear 
hushand and father, Dec, 22, We sin- 
cerely want to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club, the Staley foremen, and the 
tinners for their beautiful foral offerings, 
and for the other services that they ren 
dered at that time. 

Mra, B. J. Trowbridge, C. G. 
Trowbridge, 5. B. Trow- 
bridge, Mrs, Charles A. 
Fitch, Mrs. Leo Munson, 
R. B. Trowbridge 

  

We wish to thank the members of the 
Fellowship club for their generous re 
membrance of us at Christmas. 

Mra, Edna Isaac. 
Mrs. Edna Foster. 
Mes, Tillie Franzen, 
Mrs. Gertrude Knapp. 

Words can never express our deep 
thanks to the Staley employees and mem- 
bers of the Fellowship club for their won 
derful kindness in our recent sorrow. 

Ernie Mitchell and children. 
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SCRA TH, 

  

Practically every one in_the plant calls E. 
C. Larsen, chief engineer, Chief. The ane ex 
ception is Viola Goodman, who calls him 
Grouch, because he never is one, she says. 
This smile, we might add. was not assumed 
for the occasion. It is the one he wears all 
the time. 

Carl Waltens is manager and Joe 
Lahme, one of the players on the Decatur 
Hounds, a basketball team which ix ne- 
knowledged by all its members as being 
the best in the state. 

Edd ea ah ener hovcclebattediby, tal 
tug. Meshal: ““dip™ fagently, hus 
MoMA My Reve Ms Beir Aa aest Jose 

  
Ellis Reed is the new janitor in the 

general ofice building. 
  

Harry Walmsley got all excited one 
morning recently when Bob Sattley told 
him that he was furnishing cross word 
puzzles for his customers to work on 
while they ate. When he showed the 
puzzles, however, Harry lost his en- 
thusiasm. Bob had carefully cut them 
out of the papers, but he had neglected to 
cut out the defnitions the 
design. 

along with 

  

Joe Rippe is too proud for words, of 
the new lounging robe “she” gave him 
for Christmas. lis uncle, Joe McGinnity, 
with whom he lives, says they have a 
terrible time to keep him from wearing it 
to work. Last month he was going to 
the poultry show one night and his family 
warned him not to wear it, for they 
knew if he did he would be mistaken for 
a Ught-rope walker, 

Roxie Poland was taken ill with in 
fluenza while she was at her home in 
Fillmore at Christmas, and was unable to 
return to her work in the auditing de- 
partment for several days.
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IMIAGGie PRELL Was 
vERY ANXIOUS TO KNOw 

WHAT THE OTHER GIRLS 
WERE TALKING ABOUT 

JUST BEFORE XMAS~ 

In addition to having several characters 
from “The Old Home Town" in its midat, 
the general office force now finds that it 
has “Eunice and Claude”, another De- 
catur Review feature. 

Mrs. Cecil Walker, wife of the credit 
manager, who went to California late in 
the fall, has returned to her home. 

C. A. Keck, master mechanic, was 
away from work several daya early in 
January, suffering with a severe cold. 

  

T. C. Burwell, traffic manager, suffered 
a broken shoulder when he fell on the 
icy pavement early in January 

Mrs. Grant, wife of Walter Grant of 
the tool house, is slowly recovering from 
pneumonia. 
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BRINGING HOME THE BACON 

A crisp December morning with 
shadows of snow clouds—Joe Palluck is 
one broad grin, Sam Martina shows all 
his teeth in a smile, Nate Smith tells funny 
stories and Ragsdale looks almost happy. 
Knives and gunny sacks are packed into 

the far—and the gay butchering party 
is off. 

A biting December night with a shiver 
ing wind coming from at least four direc- 
tions. Joe is inclined to nap on any 
handy shoulder. Sam shows a_willing- 
hess to go anywhere for a quart of gas, 
Nate tells stores of other near-murders, 
and Rags shows an inclination to drive 
rapidly. Knives and fresh pork packed 
into the cars, and the gay butchers are 
off—decidedly off —way, way off, some of 
their friends say 

WITH THE CUBS 

“Windy Lotshaw, formerly with the 
Staley baseball team, has signed with 
the Chicago Cubs for the 1925 season, 
according to a letter which he has 
written Mr. Chamberlain. Windy trained 
the Cubs last year alse. 

  “Two little girls in white.” enly the fttle 
girls are bays in this case. De you recognize 
them? Weil, they work in the plant new that 
they have yrown up and quit acheal theatricals. 

es, youre right. II's Donald and Durward Pygman as they looked in a high school play,
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WE LEARN OF MR. GALLOWAY’S PAST 

Onis if iT was IN i 
’ eer ff GRANITE CITY 

go? THAT HE 

2, 

  

  

      

  

Say BERT | Figs LEARNED 
(Treks yeu 9 wuz To SMOKE - 

pORINKIN! QUEEN Bur | "Mea, Ing wituam)     

   
   

  

     

MARATHON Ta 
THE Time OFFICE 

IN GRANITE CITY. 
    THE 

FINNISH GiQL 
HE SAW ALONG 
THE ROAD IN a 
MICHIGAN ~ 

  

    

     

  

   

   

  Pigs ARE 
See ERY HEALTHY 

IN MICHIGAN= 

ILL BET ee J 
BERT GosT Wick 

     

  

S
e
 

THE Wolves Wouta ne) > 
HAVE DINED SUMPTUOUSLY 1 HATED 7: IF ITHADNT BEEN FoR HENRYS’ SPEED- Se aco he EME! 
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One reason these girls are such favorites about the plant is that they are always ready 
to serve good ood to us ull when we are hungry. 

Reading fromi left to right they are Mrs. Charles Hall, Mra. are the girls from the restaurant, To the unenlightened, let me say that they 
John Wallett, Cathleen Barders, Eleanor Redmond, Florence Ilard, Myrtle Lane and Lola ‘Hard. 

George Shoemaker, of No. 1? building, 
was ill with tonsilitis in January. 

Bobby Potrafka, the three year old son 
of Henry Potrafka of the tool house, suf- 
fered a badly cut and mashed arm when 
he caught his hand and arm in an electric 
wringer at the Potrafka home a short 
time ago, He is getting along nicely 
now, however. 

  
  

Fred Rucker, who works in No. 17 
building on Saturdays, sprained his ankle 
several weeks ago and way unable to 
work for some time 

  

  

he one thing | do, and do well, is 
Eat", says Louie Burstein. 

  

Mrs, Mary Facius, of the tray room, 
was ill for a few days in January. 

  

Lloyd Spicer, No. 17 building loading 
gang, suffered an attack of appendicitis in 
January. 

Mrs, Reidlinger, wife of John Reid- 
linger, carpenter, is recoving from a long 
illness, 

Helen Harder visited friends in Chi- cago for a few days during January. 
Mike Honold, foreman in the refinery, was ill with influenza early in January. 

a7 

The scheduled eight round battle be- 
tween “Battling” Russell, and “One 
Round” Ellis, for the middleweight cham- 
pionship of the Staley plant, has been 
postponed. "One Round” has had un 
attack of “heebie-jecbies'’ and Russell 
wears the diamond belt, emblematic of 
championship. 

Shorty the painter, Hank of the tool 
room, and a gentlemen of color, were 
walking through the yard together. J 

Galloway saw them and remarked, 
“three of a kind”. The gentleman of 
color got all mad and wanted to fight 

  

We now have our own picture theater. 
Shows daily and hourly, but not moving 
pictures, The theater is in the starch 
shipping office, Harold Baker pianist, 
Buster Woodworth, doorman, J. H. Gallo- 
way, most constant audience. 

First Galloway boy 10 his brother— 
“Hey, keep quiet. Don’t you know that's 
a Seotch song coming over the radio. D. 
will whale you if you disturb him now?     

  

Frances Gladden has recently taken a 
position in the auditing department. 

  

The sugar house quartet—Darrel Car- 
roll, tenor; Peter Lowe, alto; Charles 
Yates, anything; Curtis Baker, everything.
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When the salesmen were here these five “heads’ let us take their picture, From left to 
right they are: George Dean, Spartanburg, S.C, manager; W. 14, Randolph, Je, head of the 
New York office; E, K. Scheiter, general sales manager; L. R. Dickinson, Boston managec; and 
J. W. Pope, Atlanta manager. 

“Any news this morning?” A New One 
Buzzard—"Well, | was just going to eat Wave heard 

u them called Lizzie and 
lunch. Henry and variuos other names, but Bob 

ia rl Sattl y one the other d 
Bill fitleyi ed eostlenety tro rete min tien tr peasy reece mee Te era ERED Ting 

old saying about the wicked never getting Pog with a lat tire this morning, and—". 
Bey eae Nan Neiiemn eed it tare Cinco atc tet aaeeate meena ea a (oan 
old Bill never does have time to rest’. yelled, ere 

  

Peter Lowe has been declared the eatperera les 
champion corn shucker of No. |7 build i 
ing. Gypperdale—So, you've finally decided 

ah eae lo go to work? 
Jack O’Brien, 17 building, is consider- __Slickerbilt—Yes, I've got to support my 

ing an offer to pose as a model for collar used car in the style to which it's been 
advertisements, it is said. Handsome accustomed.—Life. 
men are always in demand for such 

  

  

models. There “is one stream more powerful 
——— than Niagara Falls; the tears of a woman 

With much pomp and ceremony the de- who wants her way and intends to have it. 
gree of doctor was conferred upon How. ae 
ard File, at the meeting of the salesmen, Rosenburg: "Oh, you have a dog. | 
They had to give him the title since Bill thought you didn't like dogs.” 
Randolph insists upon calling him Doc. Martin: "Well, [ don't. But my wife 

    picked up a lot of dog soap at » barga 
CHeyoak Geile fiatheiecaen aibann etal 

you see it's wet?” ———_- 

“Oh, that's all right, I'm wearing my Polo fox trot taught in three lessons. 
galoshes.” Apply to Charles Yates, No. 17 building, 
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Now, Let Them Bite 

“See here!” stormed the guide. “You've 
drunk up all the whisky we brought along 
for snake bites!” 

“Thass right,” admitted the tender- 
foot, cheerfully, “but my father always 
taught me that an ounce of prevention 
is worth a pound of cure.” 

   

Matchless 
Teacher: “Willie, can you 

how matches are made?” 
Willie; “No, ma'am. But [ don't blame 

you for wantin’ to know.” 
“Why, what do you mean?” 
“Weil, ma says you've heen tryin’ to 

make one for over a year.” 

tell me 

  

A Warning 
O'Brien met a friend and extended his 

hand, 
“Shake, old man.” 
"What's the matter now?" demanded 

the friend, suspiciously. 
“I was just down to the doctor's office 

an’ he gave me a battle of medicine 
which says: ‘Shake Before Using.’ So i 
all up wid me, an’ here's good-by to ye. 

  

   

That Little Hand 
Last night I held a little hand, 

So dainty and so neat; 
I thought my heart would surely break, 

So wildly did it beat. 
No other hand unto my soul 

Can greater solace bring, 
Than the one which | held last night— 

Four aces and a king! 

They Didn't Care a Bit 
The name of a station on a Michigan 

railroad is Sawyers Mills, but uaually it 
is called, for convenience, Sawyer. 

A rural couple on one of the trains at- 
tracted much attention on one occasion 
by their evident fondness for each other, 
until the brakeman stuck his head through 
the doorway and called out: “Sawyer! 
Sawyer!" 

The man suddenly assumed the per- 
pendicular and indignantly exclaimed: 

“[ don't care if you did; we've been 
engaged three weeks.” 

Collars: Patent strangulation machines 
worn by men who laugh at women's 
clothes,—The Printer's Devil. 

Col. Abibi on the Job 
Indignant Customer: “Really, Mr. Gub: 

eae you get dearer and dearer every 
lay 

loud, Mum. My 
“’—Gobbin. 

Grocer: “Not so 
wife's powerful jealous. 

  

  

Rough-on-Rat: 
Printer's Devil. 

Bobbed Hair.—The 
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This is not a large monkey on a stick. Ra- 
ther it is Bob Crisp, of the engineering depart. 
ment, suspenced above the excavation for the 
drainage ditch. This was not an unusual stunt 
just for the camera, either, but a daily task. 

A flapper is a girl who bobs her hair, 
powders her face, and says to herself: 
“Clothes, ['m going out. If you want to 
come along, hang on.” 

Officer (to sailor who has rescued him 
from drowning): “Thank you, Smith. 
Tomorrow [ will thank you before all the 
crew at divisions.” 

Sailoy “Don't do that, sir; they'll ‘arf 
kill me.""——Punch. 

   

Broad Hint 
She (moonlight and all that rot)—Do 

you know what a dumb waiter is? 
He (same surroundings of course)— 

Sure, an undeveloped elevator for use in 
hotels, apartments and so on. 

She (still in the moonlight)—I should 
say not, [t's a man who asks a girl for a 
kiss and waits for her lo say “yes”. 
Rice Owl.



  

1 Hear in the Moon— 
That 

That 

That 

That 

That 

‘That 

That 

That 

That 

That 
That 

That 

That 

That 

That 

That 

That 

That 

Fred Klumpp says he ia not going to spend his hard-earned coin on Radiolas 
which he declares ia a poor investment. 
he thinks, acts and talks as if all radiola fans have mooneyes and sleep in the 
day time. 
if Cupid is willing, dear bashful Fred would spend his money freely on a beauti- 

ful viola. 

Baron Muenchausen, Prince of Liars, might have equalled but did not excel 
one of our well-known foremen. 
at a caucus of his associates he was unanimously named as the greatest living 
prevaricator. 
Henry Dubes says he knows that human is beyond redemption and if you don’t 
believe him ask Leaser. 

the three butchers, Joe Pollock, E. G. Ragsdale, and Sam Martina had a very 
exciting experience in the neighborhood of Macon. 
necessity knows no law. Joe became a rubbing doctor, Martina walked ten 

miles for two gallons of gasoline and Ragsdale took care of the bacon. 

Pollock discovered and patented a sure cure for hog cholera. He is looking for 
partners to finance it and hopes to have it for sale in all feed and drug stores 
in the near future. 

all your world is a stage and all you men and women are merely actors. 
the first act shaws the simple country maid harmless and young; of everything 
afraid. 
the next act shows her dressed in modern grace acting the part of Juliet to an 
admiring Romeo. (Moral: Who can resist Nature's laws.) 

Harry Casley is patiently waiting for the good old summer time, so that he can 
visit the scenes of his youth in Turkey Run, Indiana. 
he becomes enthused when telling about the cavemen that he haa seen, the 

high hills and low vales, the big trees and the foresta where Tarzan roamed in the 
wilds of Turkey Run, Indiana. 
it is an established fact the human race has developed since Harry's youthful 

days and Indiana has more than her share of romancers and the most romantic 
of all is Turkey Run, Indiana. 

Captain Enlow, our genial fire marshal, is an authority on Brigham Young, the 
Morman Prophet, and could write his biography if so inclined. 
he can tell you how many wives Brigham had, the various kinds of food he 
ate, the special preparation of soups he liked best, and the number of hours 
he spent in rest and refreshment. 
Captain in his old age is accused of hypocrissy. If he experiments on himself 
with the soup he recommends and some responsible medical doctor will vouch 
for him asa perfect specimen of manhood, then he can start to cure his friends 
and neighbors. 

Yours truly, 
THE MAN IN THE MOON. 
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Upside Down 

Mrs. Brown: “I admire Dr. Young im- 
mensely. He is so preserving in the face 
of difficulties that he always reminds me 
of Patience sitting on a monument.’ 

Mr. Brown: “Yes; but what [ am be- 
coming rather alarmed about is the nu! 
ber of monuments sitting on his patients, 

  

   
Rushing the Can 

My little tin flivwer is covered with dust, 
Its motor is wheezy and lame; 
Nobody knows when the blamed thing will 

bust, 
But she covers the ground just the same. 

  

He Was Prepared 
The train, as usual, crawled along and 

then stopped dead. 
“Conductor,” shouted a jovial passen- 

ger “may | get out and pick some flow- 
ers?” 

“Afraid you wonu't find many about 
here,” said the conductor, good-humored- 
1 a 

“Oh, there'll be heaps of time," com- 
mented the jovial one. “I've brought a 
packet of seeds.” 

  

One on Him 
A car foreman was having an argument 

with one of his men the other day. He 
was very angry and he said, “What do 
you mean by such language? Ase you 
the Car Foreman or am I?” The work- 
man replied: “I know 1 am not the Car 
Foreman.” The Foreman said: "Very 
well, then, if you are not the Car Fore- 
man, why do you talk like an idiot?” 

  

He Was Surprised 
A Michigan Central officer was recent- 

ly in Canada on a pleasure and golf trip, 
On one of the famous Canadian golf 
courses he had a particularly bad day, 
dubbing more than the usual number of 
shots, To excuse himself to the caddy he 
remarked that he was off his game, as he 
had been traveling a lot and was tired. 
To his surprise the caddy looked in 
amazement and said, “Oh, you have 
played before, have you?” 

  

  

We heard a a definition of a bore. 
A bore is a man who, when you ask him 
how he is, tells you.—The Printer’s Devil. 

Wife (reproachfully): “John, you're 
kinder to dumb animals than you are to 

  

Husband (fed-up): “Well, you try be- 
ing dumb and see how kind I'll be. 

Husband: “Well, Mary, 1 sold the 
houre, and they are going to start tear- 
ing it down next wee 

lary: “Land sakes, and 1 
even started cleaning yet.” 

haven't 

  
at 

A Bad Habit 
Passenger—| say, conductor, what is 

the average life of a locomotive? 
Conductor—Oh, about thirty years, sir. 
Passenger—l should think such a tough 

looking thing would last longer than that. 
Conductor—Well, perhaps it would, 

sir, if it didn’t smoke so much, 

A Modest Hint 
Bill (hesitatingly)—! wonder what you 

would do if I should steal a kiss? 
Gertrude (coyly)—Aren't you inter- 

ested enough to find out for yourself? 

  

His Method! 
Young Dentist—What do you do when 

a patient thinks his bill is too large? 
Older Dentist—Give him laughing gas, 

and collect before the effect wears off! 

A very black fittle girl made her way 
into the presence of the lady of the house, 
and with much embarrassment, but very 
clearly, explained who she was, and what 
her mission: 

“Please, mum, I'se Ophelia. I'se de 
wacherwoman’s little girl, an’ mamma she 
cent me to say would you please to len’ 
her a dime. She got to pay some bills.” 

    
Simple 

Tom—What, do you suppose, is really 
the cause of baldness? 

Jerry (getting ready to dodge)—Why, 
loss of hair, of cours 

  

“Yes, we have two or three positions 
Do you know anything ubout fig- 

  

1 was life saver at Sea Breeze 
for two years, 

  

They Satisfy 
Fatima—Why do cigarettes have orien- 

tal names? 
Murad—Because they have good shapes 

and thin wrappers.—Moonshine. 

Desk Motto: .Te get it done Thurs- 
day, swear Monday you'll do it before 
night. 

The Bicycle Wasn't Fresh 
“Don't you want to buy a bicycle to 

ride aréund your farm on?” asked a 
Memphis hardware clerk, as he wrapped 
up the nails, “They're cheap now. 
can let you have a first-class one ft 
$35.00." 

“I'd rather put $35 in a cow, 
the farmer. 

“But, think,”” persisted the clerk, “how 
foolish you'd lock riding around on a 

“Oh, said the farmer, 
stroking his chin. lo more foolish, I 
guess than ] would milkin’ a bicycle.”’ 

” replied 

1 don’t know,”



Stoic Insect 

You never hear the bee complain, 
Nor hear it weep and wail: 

But if it wish it can unfold 
A very painful tail   

  
“Charley, dear,” said young Mrs. Tor- 

kins, “they ought to put a stop to this 
wireless at once. The idea of seattering 
all those messages __ indiscriminately 
through the air we breathe! [t must be 
very unhealthy!” 

Sweet Cupid is a marksman poor, 
Despite his love and kisses, 

For though he always hits the mark, 
He's always making Mrs. 

Not Wasted 
“You are wasting too much 

time on your personal appearanc: 
The Typist: “Oh, it’s not wasted. I've 

only been here six months and I'm al- 
ready engaged to the junior partner.” 

    

Very Little Difference 
Chief of Police—“What! You mean to 

say this fellow choked a woman to death 
in a well-lighted cabaret in front of over 
a hundred and fifty people? Did no one 
interfere?” 

Cop—"No, cap, 
they were dancing.” 

everybody thought 

Aunt Liza's former mistress was talking 
to her one morning, when suddenly she 
discovered a little pickaninny standing 
shyly behind his mother's akirts, “Is this 
your little boy, Aunt Liza?” she asked. 

“Yes, miss, dat's Prescription.” 
“Goodness, what a funny name, Auntie 

for a child! How in the world did you 
happen to call him that?” 

“Ah simply calls him dat beeuz Ah has 
sech hahd wuk gettin’ him filled.” 

Don't Crowd! 
RUMMAGE SALE OF 
NURSES CONTINUED 

—Headlines in the Pasadena Star-News. 

PRINTER ENGRAVERS 
and BINDERS 

LOOSE LEAF OUTFITTERS 

faxwel ler 
Pi Co, 

Pema Cee a 
Dr Gla) Need ee 

243 N.MAIN STREET - DECATUR, ILL, 

rintin 

  
     

Good Diplomacy 
A guest of a small southern hotel was 

awakened early one morning by a knock 
on his door. 

“What is it?”” he called drowsily with- 
out getting up. 

“A telegram, Boss,” 
gro’s voice. 

“Well, can't you shove it under, the 
door without waking me up so early?” the 
man asked irritably. 

“No, sur,"” the darky answered, “it's on 
a tray.” 

responded a ne- 

  

Mistress: “If you want eggs to keep 
they must be laid in a cool place.” 

Maid: "There, mum, fancy them hens 
thinking of a thing like that.” 

“Talk about a slow town. This certain- 
ly is a slow place.” 

“Slow? it's so slow they arrested a 
mail man and thought he was a Confed 
erate soldier.” —Lyre. 

The Sixth Sense 

  

At a primary school examination one 
of the questions was with regard to the 
five senses. A pupil wrote: “The five 
senses are sneezing, sobbing, crying, 
yawning, coughing. By the sixth sense 
ia meant, an extra one which some folks 
have. This is snoring."—Boston Trans- 
cript, 

  

Equality 
“You know,” said the woman whose 

moter car had run down a man, “you 
must have been walking very carelessly. 
Lam a very careful driver. | have been 
driving a car for seven years.” 

“Lady, you have nothing on me. 
have been walking for Gfly-four years.” 

  

Thwarted 

Delicate Student—That derned board- 
ing house waitress made me mad this 

She says: “Do you know how morning. 

Why Not? 
Isaac—Oi, Oi, der vedding Jnvitation 

says, "RS. V.P.” Vot does dot mean? 
‘Jacob—Ocht ‘Such ignorance. Dot 

means to bring Real Silver Vedding Pres- 

ents. 
  

A Mistake 
Little Willie, running home —Oh, 

Mother, there’s going to be trouble down 
at the grocer’s. 

Mother—Why? 
Willie—Mrs. Jones has a baby girl and 

Mr. Jones had a sign in his window for 
a week, “Boy Wanted."”—Selected, 

“De you use India ink?” =i 
“No, | patronize the home industries. 

Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Rushing Business 
“Well, Bloom,” a physician asked a young colleague who was just starting in, “how's your practice “In the mornings, practically no one comes,” was the reply, “and in the after- noons the rush falls off a bit.” 

   

“Terribly rough, isn't it?” she obsery- ed, as the roadster jolted over the road. “But,” he answered, “I have jyst shaved, my dear.” 

Captain—"Take this gun and watch."" ookie—"Where the watch?” 

  

  

She: “Clothes give a man a lot of con- 
fidence. 

He: “Yes, they certainly do. I go a lot of places with them that I wouldn't go without them.”   

  

Judge: “Have you ever been up be- fore me? 
Prisoner: “I don't know. What time 

does your honor usually get up?” 

Guest: “You say dinner is ready? 
Where do | wash?” 

Host: “Why, er, that's entirely up 
to you.” 

  

Nobody is more cynical than a girl who is obliged to go to a party with a cracked lip. 

Had His Hands Full as it Was 
She and her loved one had been sitting in the darkened parlor for several hours, The hour was becoming early, when a sleepish voice from above broke the si- lence, “Young man, you may leave the house.”” 
Then the loved one replied, “Yes, sir, [didn’t mean to take it with me.”"—Punch owl. 

   Little Bo: Pa, it’s raining.” 
“Well, let it rai 

Twas goin’ to, Pa.” 
  

  

    
Insure with Rucker 

Representing 

The Northwestern Mutual 
Life Insurance Co. 

  

        

  

       Decatar Office: 408 Standard Life Bldg, 
SS ee ill 
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a 
This Stamp on Your Gift Box Means 

Satistactocy Jeweiry 

  

AST PRAIRIE AVE. 
DECATUR, ILL, 

———————y 

Doctor (after accident)—“Is there a 
woman here with old fashioned ideas?” 

Crowd—"Why 2” 
Doctor—"‘Because I need a petticoat to 

make some bandages.”"—Widow. 

  

  

  

  

  

  

Mrs. Newed, at dinner table—“I was 
going to have some sponge cake as a sur- 
prise for you, dear, but I confess it was 
a failure.” 

  “What was the matter?” 
. N—"l don’t know for sure, but 

I think the store sent me the wrong kind 
of sponges.” 

  

“1 would face death for you George: 
lay: “Why didn't you face that bull- 

dog there?” 
George: “He wasn’t dead.” 

  

    

Old Gentleman—"I noticed you got up 
and gave that lady your seat in the trol- ae 

Archie—"Since childhood I have re- 
spected a woman with a strap in her 
hand.” 

“What ie your occupation?” 
“My wife's out of work at    present, sir.   

Barber: “How will you have your 
hair cut?” 

Customer: 
radio, please, 

   

“Without one word about 

  

  

Etiquette of the Hat 

Without consulting any of the authori- 
ties on etiquette, we will answer the ques- 
tion, “When is the proper time for a man 
to Hift or remove his hat)” for the bene- 
fit of our readers. At the following 
times and on the following occasions, re- spectfully, the hat should be removed or lifted as the circumstances indicate: 
When mopping the brow; when taking a hath; when eating: when going to bed; when taking up a collection; when having the hair trimmed: when being shampooed, and when standing on the head.—Dodo. Advertisers



              
      

If va 
Could Turn 

Back Time 

“Time and tide,” the 
familiar proverb says, 
“wait for no man.” Day 
follows day, each bringing 

    

  

its portion of happiness or 
disappointments, and then 
suddenly you realize an- 
other year has gone by, 

If we could only turn 

back time, what things we 

should like to do that 
were left undone — undo 
what had better been not 
done. 

But though the wheels 
of time cannot be stopped 

or turned back, you can 
Protect yourself against 

one inevitable effect of 
passing years — impaired 
vision— by calling M-207 
for an appointment to 
have your eyes taken care 
of. 

Prank Yalace 
INCORPORATED 

EYE SERVICE 
OPTOMETRISTS 

256 N. Main Street 
Telephone: Main 207 

  

          

Scotch Thrift 
“I saw ye at the bank, 

“Aye.” 
“Did you put in some 

First Scott: 
yesterday," 

Second Scott: 
First Scott: 

money?” 

  

Second Scott: “Nae.” 
First Scott: “Take some oot)” 
Second Scot: “Nae.” 
First Scott: “Then ye borrit some money?" 
Second Scott: "Nae."   

First Scott: 
Second Scott: “I 

pen." —Selected. 

“Mrs. Jones and Mrs. 
sorry far each other.” “Why 3 

“One has a baby and the other “¢ 

“Then what did ye?" 
fillet my foontain 

  

Smith feel so 

not. 

A woman told the local faith healer that her hucband was very ill. He re. plied: 
“Oh no, dear lady. 

thing as illness. Your 
thinks he is ill" 

A week later he met her again 
“Well, how is your husband today?” he asked. 
"He thinks he is déad, sir,” 

reply.—Contributed. 

There is no such 
husband only 

was the 

  

    

  

“Oh, gee, mother,” said the kid, just broken a piece out of the bath-tub.”” “That’s certainly too bad. How did you come to do it?” "I was just pounding 
it with father’s wateh.” 

ive 

  

  

First Member of Cavalry Detachment —"Lookee heah, Joe, how come you-all to teach dat der mule all dem tricks?” 
Ah can't teach mah mule nothing!” 

Second Ditto—"Dat's easy; you-all jes’ 
has to know moh dan de mule.” 

  

“Buy a Christmas tree, buy Vendor: 
a tree and make the kiddies happy. 

Old Maid (blushing): “Sir! have no 
children.” 

Vendor: “Buy some mistletoe, lady] 
Nice mistletoe!” 

  

“Wha’ brand o’ bacea are ye smokin’ 
J lock 

“I did’na ask him."’—Bison, 

  

  

Of Course, She Bought It 
Fair Prospect—Has this car all 

modern improvements? 
Salesman—Everything, madam, but a 

beautiful owner. 

the 

“Hey! That's the third time I've told 
you ‘No Smoking Allowed’.”” 

“Ain't I smoking quietly enough?""— 
Exchange. 
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Keep 
your throat 
comfortable 
and voice 
clear 

~ also Menthol Cough Drops 
in the orange-colored box 

oF 
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Globe-Wernicke Filing Devices and Supplies 

Commercial Furniture Ca, Lincoln Office Suites and Desks 
Tatum Loose Leal Devices ana Supplies 

Herring-Hall-Marvin Sates and Vault Doors 

EVERYTHING FOR THE OFFICE 

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY Co. 
Decatur, Illinois         

Patronize Our Advertisers
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   Staleys PRODUCTS 

FROM 
CORN 

White Oak—Eclipse—Radio 

Textile Thin Boiling Starches 

Staley’s Pearl & Powdered Starches 

Staley’s Paper Makers’ Starches 

Stayco Gum 

Unmixed Corn Syrup (Glucose) 

All Grades 

Sangamo—Cameo—Alomo—Special 

Corn Sugars 

Golden Table—Crystal White 

Maple Flavored—Sorghum Flavored 

Table Syrups 

Corn Gluten Feed—Germ Oil Meal 

Corn Oil (Crude)       
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