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A Treat for the “Kid” 

Once a caddy asked permission of his 
employer to take a young friend ai his 
with them over the course. The golfer 
gave his permission—but he was sorry a 
little later that he had done so, when 
he made a perfectly terrible mess of a 
stroke, and the caddy turned to the other 
kid” with: 
“There, Bobby, ain't you glad you came 

with us instead of goin’ to the cireus 

  
  

  

Dusky Highwayman—Get yo’ hands 
up! 

Uncle Rastus—'Can't do it. I’se got 
rheumatism in my hands. 

Dusky Highwayman—Nebber mind dat. 
T'se got automatics in mine. 

Unele Rastus—Brndder, you wins! 

Some girls like men who are cavemen 
and rough, But most of them Tike the 
man who has something tender about him, 
especially legal tender. 

  

Good Hunting 
Wagg—Have any luck hunting lions in 

Africa? 
Tage—Yes. I didn’t mect any. 

Two colored men were standing on the 
corner discussing iamily trees. 

“Yes, suh, man,” said Tom, “I can trace 
my relations back to a family tree.” 

“Chase 'em back to a family tree,” 
Mose. 
“Naw man, trace ‘em, trace ‘em, get 

me?” 
“Well, they ain't but two kind of things 

dat live in trees, birds and moukeys. and 
you sho! ain't got no feathers on you.” 

He Learned 

you say he doesn't 

said 

  

Grace—And 
how to kiss? 

Beryl—I said he didn't know how to 
kiss. 

know 

He—They've lovely mushrooms in this 
hotel, What d’ you say we get some? 

She—Don't bother. We can use the 
parlor when we get home—Typographic. 
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What He Needed 

A man was told by his doctor that he 
must stop drinking. ‘To overcome the 
craving, the doctor told him to eat some- 
thing every time he felt like taking a 
drink. He tried it, and found that it 
worked rather well. 

One night, however, he was in his hotel 
room and, upon hearing a strange sound 
in the next room, climbed on a chair and 
looked through the transom, and imagine 
his consternation when he saw a man 
just about to hang himself. 

He rushed from the room, feil down the 
stairs three steps at a time, and grabbed 
hold of the hotel clerk. 

“S.s-say,” he stammered out. “There’s 
a f-f-fellow in the next room, the room 
next—next to mine. He’s hanging him- 
self. I saw him, for gosh sakes, give me 
a plate of ham and exgs!” 

Social Visitor—Of course, closing the 
saloons has raised your husband's stand- 
ard in the community 

Mrs. Dooley—Sure, an’ it’s the other 
way, mum. In the old days Mike was 
pointed out by everyone as the village 
drunk, but now you'd think he was just 
nobody.—Albany Times. 

Teacher—What do you know of Mar- 
garet of Anjou? 
Buddy—She was very fat. 
Teacher—What authority have you to 

say that? 
Buddy—Well. the book says that among 

Heury’s stoutest supporters was Mar- 
Raret of Anjou. 

  

  

   

A Scotch employer recently decided to 
put aside a check for five hundred dol- 
lars in recognition of the department 
heads’ successful services. 

“Yes,” he said, “and if the wext year 
is as good I will sign the check.” 

Bess—Mrs. Meeks was a great war 
worker. 

Bob—Indeed! 
Bess—Yes; she married four of her 

daughters to soldiers. 
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What an Egg! 
A man saw a message and an address 

on an egg he got for breakfast. The mes- 
sage read: 

“This egg was packed by a girl thou- 
sands of miles from the United States. 
She is supposed to be the prettiest girl in 
this neighborhood, and is prepared to 
marry the man who eats this egg.” 

The man cabled her, “I'll marry you.” 
The girl's reply read: “I am flattered 

by your proposal, but I am now married 
and have three children.” 

The depression has forced “Two Gun 
Smith” to change his name—he had to sell 
one of his guns. 

Pretty Cashier—You might give me a 
few days off to recuperate. My looks are 
falling. 

Cafe Manager—What makes you think 
so? 

Pretty Cashier—The men are beginning 
to count their change. 

  

“What are they moving the church for?” 
“Well, stranger, I’m the mayor of these 

diggin’s and I am for law enforcement. 
We've got an ordinance what says no 
saloan shall never be nearer than 300 fect 
from a church. I give 'em three days to 
move the chureh.—Typographic 

Logical 
Voices in the dead of night in the dorm: 
"Wake up, quick, wake up!” 
"Can't." 
“Why not?” 
“Ain't sleeping.” 

In the American advance on the Marne, 
a sergeant ordered a colored private to 
go inta a dugout and clean out any Ger 
mans who happened to be there. The col- 
ored soldiet blanched a bit, swallowed 
hard, and said: “If you see two or three 
men come running out of that hole, don't 
shoot the first one.” 

Little Boy (to druggist)—"Say, Doc, 
smell this bottle and give me a dime’s 
worth."—Drug Tepies 
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Recovered 

After the last of the dinner guests had 
taken their departure, Mrs. Dorgan rang 
for the cook. 

“Nora,” she began, “I found a rubber 
glove in the soup tonight.” 

“Oh, thank you, mum!” was the grate- 
ful reply. “I thought I'd lost i 

  

A confirmed drinker awakened one 
morning to find a ferocious animal sitting 
at the foot of the bed sharpening his 
claws. The soak, at first paralyzed with 
fear finally regained his composure and 
said to the visitor: 

“You'd better do some thinking before 
you pitch into me. If you start getting 
rough, I'm going to take a couple of as- 
pirins and sober up. Then where in hell 
will you be?” 

“Well,” said the Customs Inspector at 
the Canadian Border to the dusky driver 
of the ancient Ford. “Have you any dutia- 
ble stuff?” 

“No, sah,” said the dusky driver. “I got 
me a couple bottles o” gin, but that ain’t 
no duty. At's a pleasure.” 

Two Mysteries 

All that is required in the enjoyment 
of love or sausages is confidence. 

Mate (on board ship)—There goes 
cight bells. You'll have to excuse me, 
it's my watch below.” 

Lady Passenger—Gracious! Does your 
watch strike as loud as that? 

Conductor—You can’t take that dog 
into the coach; you'll have to pet him in 
the baggage car? 
Miss—This is a mammal. 
Conductor—Well—all right—take him 

in; but he looks like a dog to me. 

  

“Now be careful. 
very easily.” 

“Would it be safe,” began the girl timid- 
ly, “to—to—” 

“Yes?” 
“To shift my gum to the other side of 

my mouth?” 

These canoes tip over 

[3]



  

Happy Birthday 
Just about this time every year 

we realize that our Big Boss, Mr. 
Staley, will be having a birthday 
along in February. This year, we 
are glad to say, he is enjoying his 
annual winter vacation in Florida 
where he can be free from the colds 
and petty annoyances which our raw 
Illinois winters subject him to, Al- 
though he has lived in the north 
many years, he is a native Carolin- 
ian and that love of good warm 
southern sunshine is bred in him. He 
feels better all the year for a little of 
it each winter. 

We here at the plant, and other 
Staley people in other parts of the 
world, may not send him separate 
greetings on his birthday, but we 
know we are speaking truthfully 
when we say that everyone con- 
nected with his company will be 
sending him sincere good birthday 

thoughts. Unlike many men in a 
like position Mr. Staley knows per- 
sonally practically all of us, and we 
send our greetings as friend to 
friend rather than as employee to 
employer. 

Valentines 
We are not avowedly romantic 

but we still have a liking for St. Val- 
entine’s Day. Perhaps the florists 
and confectioners and grecting card 
people have commercialized the day 
but probably they have at the same 
time helped keep alive the spirit. It 
is trite to say so, but this is a rush- 
ing world, and we have acquired the 
habit of taking our romance rather 

[4] 

Editorial 

  

on the side. Girls no longer have 
time to brood enough over a broken 
heart to let it cause their “decline 
and death”, and American young 

men are too busy keeping up with 
the market—and the payments on 
their cars, to fight duels over fair 
ones. 

So it is rather refreshing and com- 
forting to have a day dedicated to 
Romance, spring up in the midst of 
our busy year, and it is highly thrill- 
ing to have the Important Person 
pause long enough to buy a red 
heart-shaped box of candy or some 

roses or violets as a surprise for us. 

  

Procrastination 
At the risk of dating ourselves we 

are venturing to mention the old 

copy books which were once used in 
teaching children to write. Remem- 
ber the pages always had an adage 
at the top, with a lot of blank lines 
below on which grubby little boys 
and giggling little girls tried to copy 
that line at the top? It meant no- 
thing to us then, for we never under- 
stood the adage, and the method 
never taught us to write, but now 
we find that some of those old lines 
stuck in our heads and pop up oc- 
casionally, 

One which in our extreme youth 
was just as intelligible as a Chinese 
laundry ticket, but which had a 
swing which caught in our memory, 
was “Procrastination is the thief of 
time”. Probably our teacher knew 
what that word procrastination 
meant, but if she did she thought 
we did too, or decided we weren’t 
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interested in the contest of our writ- 
ing. At any rate no one ever told us, 
and we had to live several years and 
acquire terrible habits of leaving 
everything to be done at the last 
minute, before we discovered the 

definition. 

We still are not quite sure we 
understand all the depth of meannig 
in that sentence, but suffering as we 
do from cronic and severe procras- 
tination we wish that less time had 
been spent in teaching us to slant all 
the letters in the same direction, and 
more had been given to teaching us 
the evils of putting things off till to- 
morrow. Procrastination may be the 
thief of time, but it is also a very 
bad habit making for upset nerves 
and hurried work. When we outline 
a system of education we are going 
to be very severe with any child who 
shows a tendency to put off doing 
anything until tomorrow which he 
can do today. 

Howlers 

We have no desire to make over 
human nature, but there is one trait 

in most of mankind which we some- 
times wish were a little less pro- 
nounced. It is this widespread de- 

sire to get a lot for a little to accept 
favors and ask for more and make 
a big fuss about it. 

Someone has said that men who 
demand “home-like” service in a 
hotel are the sane ones who howl 
for hotel service in their homes. It 

Fesruary 1932 

Comment 

  

is generally the person who drives 
an antique model who makes tl 
biggest complaint if his hired taxi is 
more than two months old. We 
generally find that it is the man who 

at home eats fried meat and potatoes 
seven days a week, who complains 
loudest when he can’t get a variety 
of food in a restaurant. 

Mayhe these people think that by 
raising a row, by complaining in a 
loud voice, they are showing the 
world that they know their way 
around. The weak point in their 

argument is that they Iail to take 
into consideration the other fellow. 
The taxi driver, the waiter, the 
others standing by, aren’t footed for 
a minute, They know who expects 
a lot for nothing—and are not un- 
willing to see that he gets cheated. 

  

It Is Fun To Share 
What dulj, uninteresting, deadly 

lives most of us would lead were it 
not for the blessings of companion- 
ship! One can play golf quite well 
alone, but few care to do it. There 
is more laughter when one plays in 
a foursome. A tedious journey is 
shortened by the company of a 
friend. Hard work is made easier 
when shared with one who does his 
part. How many explorer would go 
to strange countries if they were 
forced to go alone, or were not sure 
of listeners and readers ou their re- 
turn? The fun of living is the fun 
of sharing. 

{5}



qa. “Most of the people 
Who come and go, 

Are friendly folks 
Who are good to know."



Washington Pioneer Promoter of West 
First President Saw Great Possi 

  

ies In Vast Country Beyond 
Alleghanies and Worked to Develop Them 

IKE nothing that has ever been 
planned before, is this nation-wide 

celebration of the two hundredth 

  

y of George Washingto 
planned by the United 

starts with his 
birthday, Feb. 2. nd continues through 
until Thanksgiving day. It is limited to 
no one locality nor any particular central 
entertainment. Instead every community 
will plan its own celebration at some time 

during that period, 
While George Washington's name has 

been one of the most familiar in United 
States history, the man himself has prob- 
ably been as litde known as any character 
in that history. Children in schoot have 
jearned that he cut dawn a cherry tree 
in his extreme youth and refused to li 
about it. thereby winning for himself the 
reputation of never telling: an untruth. 
They learned that he lived in Virginia, 
crossed the Delaware river while it was. 
filled with ice, and that he fought an un- 
even war with Great Britain and won in- 
dependence for the United 
great odds. 

Cherry Tree Story 
All of these things were true—with the 

probable exception of the cherry tree 
story in its entirety—but they were given 
as iacts—nothing else, and left Washing- 
tot as a name rather than a real man ov 
the pages of aur history. Peaple who were 
in school twenty years ago are just now 
having a hard struggle to readjust their 
mental picttires so that they can see him 
as a human who lived and suffered and 
played, instead of a tall dignified soldier 
who sat on a horse and directed battles. 

It is true that he was a tall, dignified 
man, but he was also a rather shy man in 
some respects. To be sure much of his 
file was given to army service, but he was 
neither cold nor hearUessly stern. He was 
a strict disciplinari we ure told, bur 
he won his way into the hearts of his 
men, for no man, no matter how strict 
and stern, could have won the victories 
he did against the odds he had, without 
the love of his follower: 

anniver 
which 

  

irth 
States. 

    

  

   

      

   

    

     

    

  

Ferruary 1932 

And Washington’s interests were not 
all military, by any means, He was al- 
wi active in the management of his 
great estate, and from the time he was 
twenty until lis death be planned and 
dreamed for the development of the vast 
country west of the Alleghanies. One 
writer recently called him the first great 
advocate, press agent and promoter of the 
West. 

Early in his lite he had crossed the Al 
leghanies with surveying parties, and lat- 
er he made more trips toward the Ohio 
country, We who have lived in the mid- 
dle west most of our lives are not ac- 
customed to thinking of Washington as 
having any connection with this part of 
the country. We have no inns nor manor 
house in which he stopped and we have 
no battle grounds upon which he fought, 
but if we are to believe his letters and 
his biographers, much of his life interest 
was centered on the development of this 
part of the country, 

Washington knew the early history of 
the American colonies and he realized 
that the litte group along the Atlantic 
coast was only the nucleus of the future 
nation, His own grandfather, Col. John 

hington, had come from Engtand and 
settled in the Virginia country about 1657. 
Washington realized how the colonies 
had grown sinee then and forsaw even 
greater and more rapid growth as the 
years went on. Already settlers were 
moving west, pushing beyond the Alle- 
ghanies into the practically unknown re- 
gions, and tales of the vast resources of 
that new west were trickling through t 
the coast. 

   

    

    

        

    

  

Desired Union: 

li those regions continued to attract 
settlers they would soon organize into 
communities, Washington realized, and 
his desire was to hold them with the other 
colonies. ‘These settlers would raise pro- 
duce and in time would want a market 
for it. He foresaw yreut possibilities for 
the community which could establish it- 
self as the market place for that new 
country. Naturally his interest was cen- 
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tered about Georgetown and the Potomac 
and he devoted much of his lifetime to 
developing that river and the natural out- 
let from the new west. 

Washington had been on surveying 
parties over the mountains and he knew 
the best routes into the Ohio country. 
Between 1769 and 1775 he gave most of 
his time to the Potomac River improve- 
ment project, and in 1772 he was instru- 
mental in getting the Virginia Legislature 
to charter the Potomac River company. 
A year or two later he launched a cam- 
paign to raise $150,000, the amount which 
he thought was necessary to clear the 
river of rocks and other obstructions, and 
to build canals and locks around the three 
falls which hindered navigation. His be- 
ing called to take command of the Con- 
tinental Army interrupted this work, but 
in 1784 we find him hard at work on the 
project again. 

Saw Obstacles 
In that year he again made a trip 

across the mountains, and came back 
more enthusiastic than ever over the pro- 
ject of this east and west waterway. He 
saw the obstacles which were in his way, 
and realized that politics and jealousy 
would always hinder the work. He wrote 
to Thomas Jefferson at this time saying: 
“My opinion coincides perfectly with 

your respecting the practicability of an 
easy and short communication between 
the waters of the Ohio and Potomac, of 
the advantages of that communication 
and the preierence it has over all others, 
and of the policy there would be in this 
state of Maryland to adopt and render 
it facile. But I confess to you freely, I 
have no expectation that the public will 
adopt the measure; for, besides the jeal- 

i h prevail, and the difficulty of 
Proportioning such funds as may be al- 
lotted for the purposes you have men- 
tioned, there are two others which, in 
my opinion, will be yet harder to sur- 
mount. These are (if I have not imbibed 
too unlavorable an opinion of my coun- 
trymen) the impracticability of bringing 
the great and truly wise policy of the 
measure to their view, and the difficulty 
of extracting money from them for such 
a purpose, if it could be done.” 

In the same letter he explaing that he 
has already met the obstacles. Maryland, 
he wrote, had opposed the plan because 
the merchants of Baltimore were afraid 
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that Georgetowh would get the produce 
which had formerly been coming to that 
city, overland, for export. He admitted 
that Baltimore had cause for worry, but 
saw in that no reason why he should 
abandon his project. He wrote: 

“But with you I am satisfied that not 
aimoment ought to be lost in recommend- 
ing this business, as I know the Yorkers 
will delay no time to remove every ob- 
stacle in the way of the other communi- 
cations, as soon as (he posts of Oswego 
and Niagara are surrendered; and I shall 
he mistaken if they do not build vessels 
for the navigation of the lakes, which will 
supercede the necessity of coasting on 
either side.” 

Feared Delay 

He also feared that delay in the devel- 
opment of the eastern waterways would 
give someone an opportunity to realize 
the possibilities of the Mississippi as an 
outlet to New Orleans, then Spanish ter- 
titory, If this ever happened he feared 
that the new west country, instead of 
joining with the Atlantic coast colonies 
to make one strong nation, would have 
separate views and interests. He wrote: 

“I may be singular in my ideas, but 
they are these: that, to open a door to, 
and make easy the way jor, those settlers 
to the westward (which ought to progress 
regularly and compactly) before we make 
any stir about the navigation of the 
Mississippi, and before our settlements 
are far advanced towards that river, 
would be our true line of policy. 
It can, I think, be demonstrated that 

produce of the western territory 
the nayigations which are now in hand 

succeed, and of which I have no doubt), 
as low down the Ohio as the Great Kan- 
awha, I believe to the Falls, and between 
the parts above and the lakes, may be 
brought either to the highest. shipping 
Port on this or James River at a less ex- 
pense, with more ease (including the re- 
turn), and in a much shorter time than 
it can be carried to New Orleans, if the 
Spaniards, instead of restricting, were to 
throw open their ports and invite our 
trade. 

“But if the commerce of that country 
should embrace this channel, and connec- 
tions be formed, experience has taught us, 
and there is a very recent proof with 
Great Britain, how next to impracticable 
it is to divert it; and, if that should be 
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the case, the Atlantic states (especially 
as those to the westward will a great 
degree fill with foreigners) will be no 
more to the present Union, except to ex- 
cite perhaps very justly our fears, than 
the country of California, which is still 
more to the westward and belonging to 
another power.” 

Saw Plan Fail 

He later saw his Potomac-Ohio plan 
fail, chiefly because it was impossible to 
raise funds to carry it through, but in 
later years his accuracy as an engineer 
was shown when the Chesapeake and 
Ohio canal followed the route he had 
mapped out. 
Through all of these years of struggle 

for a project, Washington was a living, 
vital, citizen. He managed his big es- 
tate, visited his neighbors, traveled about 
through the colonies and kept an ever 
watchful eye on the politics and condi- 
tions of the country. He had many 
friends in the colonies but he was human 
enough to have enemies, Perhaps since 
we are learning that he did have enemies 
we are loving him more than we did in 
the older days when we thought of him 
only as a national hero—an unapproach- 
able stern man. 

  

    

   

DANIEL KALIPS 

Daniel Kalips, 102, the oldest resident 
in Christian county, who died in Taytor- 
ville, Jan. t7, was the father of Harlow 
Kalips, switchman at Staley’s. 

Mr. Kalips was born in Pennsylvania, 
Nov. 17, 1829. When he was a youth he 
moved to Christian county, and has re- 
sided in the vicinity all the rest of his life. 
He was a carpenter by trade, although 
he had not engaged in it actively for 
years. 

Mr. Kalips only last summer achieved 
fame over Central Illinois by taking his 
first airplane ride at the age of 101, prob- 
ably the oldest passenger ever transported 
in a plane in this territory. He never 
rode again, but told bystanders that he 
was extremely pleased with his experience 

Mr, Kalips leaves five children. 

  

A Negative Hit 
“Mr. Jiggers.” asked the professor in 

the freshman class, “what three words are 
used most among college students.” 

“I don’t know,” said the student. 
“Correct,” replied the professor. 

Feuruary £932 

RESIGNS SALES POSITION 

  

E. A. Banta 

FE, A. Banta resigned his position with 

the Staley company in January to accept 
the assistant general agency of an insur- 
ance company. His resignation became 
effective in January, at which time he 
took over his new duties. He is with the 

California Western J.ife Insurance com- 

pany, with Dallas aud northern Texas as 
his territory, and has his headquarters in 

Dallas. 

During the eight ycars that he was with 
the Staley company Mr. Banta held a 

responsible position in the sales depart- 

ment. For several years he was South 
west division manager in the package de- 
partment, with headquarters in Dallas. 

Because oi his success in developing this 
large southwestern district, he was later 
sent to the Pacific coast as division man- 

ager. 
While the management of the Staley 

company accepted his resignation with 
regret. Mr. Banta enters this new work 
with the heartiest best wishes of bis old 
associates. The territory which he is tak- 
ing over for the insurance company is the 
same one in which he made so many 
friends and customers for the Staley com- 
pany. 

  

Be



Southern Sales Group Meet In Decatur 

  

Gathered around the conference table while the bulk salesmen from the south were 
here, were, seated in the foreground, center, from left to right, jokes Earle Jones, Howard 
File, Raiph Howell, Lowell Gill, 11. P. Dunlap, W. Randolph | A, Moore, George    ne 
A. Dean, Leroy Smith, Allan Fuiler, Ivan Wieland, ELK. Sehciter® William O’Sleen and 
John Harris 

Bulk salesmen from the southern ter- 

ritory came to Decatur for a few days’ 
conference in January. This is the first 
meeting of this kind which has been held 

in Decatur for some time, and the men 

all found it thoroughly profitable, 

Conferences were held during the day 

in the conference ragm on the eleventh 
floor, but each day groups were taken 
through the plant for short inspection 
trips. One night while the men were in 
lown they were guests of H. P. Dunlap, 
manager of the bulk division, at a dinner 
in a private dining room at the Orlando. 

The men who attended the conference 
were George Dean, Spartanburg, §. C.: 
W. H. Randolph Jr., Atlanta, manager o} 
the southern district; William Q’Steen. 
Atlanta; Jolin Earle Jones, Union, S. C.; 
LeRoy Smith, Charlotte, N. C3 John 

[10] 

Harris, 
Dallas. 

At the conferences talks were made not 
only by Mr. Dunlap and E. K. Scheiter, 
sales manager, and Ivan Wicland, but 
several chemists met with the men and 
made talks. Among these were Howard 
File, chief chemist, L. O. Gill, Allan Ful 
ler and Ralph Howells. 

Birmingham, and C, A. Moore, 

Sandy McPherson was traveling t 
Glasgow, and on the way he felt thirsty. 
so he took out a bottle and drew the 
cork: Just as he was abont to take a taste, 
a fellow passenger in clerical garb ad. 
dressed him: 

“Exeuse me, sir, but I am_ sixty-five 
years of age and I have never tasted a 
drop of whiskey!” 

“Dinna worry yersel,” said Sandy 
“you're no’ guantae start neo!” 
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Here Eighteen Years 

A big snow storm which clogged Deca- 
tur streets Feb. 22, 1914 has been for- 
gotten by most people, but it stands out 
vividly in the memory of Mrs. Ethet Robb 
our sewing room lorewoman, She re- 
members it distinctly because she strug- 
sled through those drifts in the early 
morning twilight to riug in for her first 
day's work uf the Staley plant. Her 
daughters remember it for when she got 
home that night she was still wrought up 
because a man wallowing through the 
drifts behind her that morniag, bad made 

purposely audible remarks about fool 

   

women who wouldn't stay home even 
during a blizzard 

There have been many kinds of weather       
since that morning eighteen years ago, 
but Mrs. Robb has never allowed that to 
keep her away from her work. Only 
severe illness has ever seemed to her suf- 
icient reason for staying off the job and 
fortunately her illnesses has been few 

When Mrs. Robb first joined the Staley 
forces she worked in the starch packaging 
department. She was quiet, soft-spoken 
and had had no experience in such work, 
hut her efficient manner of taking over her 
tasks soon showed her ability and in a 
short time she was put in charge of the 
packaging work. 

It was perfectly natural, then, that when 
the sewing room needed some one to take 
charge and w it into shape Kay Sher- 
man reluctantly consented to release Mrs, 
Robb from his department for that job. 
Mrs. Rohb took charge of that necessary 
but not very efficiently organized depart- 
ment, and took two girls irom the pack- 
ing house with her—her own daughter, 
Alma, now Mrs. Gale Garret, and Faye 
Wheeler, now Mrs, Peter Brausen, 

‘The amount and quality of the work 
which Mrs. Robb and her two girls put 
out, working under the handicap of in- 
adequate equipment and rush orders, 
seems unbelievable today. At first only 
press cloths were made, but they were 
made in such quantities that the sewing 
room women rather had the idea that the 
plan was to carpet the entire plant with 
then, Under moder methods these 
cloths are not hard 1o make. But in those 
earlier days there was a trick to it, The 
method then was to stack several of them 
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Mrs. Robb 

on a table, place a round die in the 
marked area, and then pound on it 
with main force with a heavy mallet. 
That is the reason Mrs. Robb, of natur- 
ally slender build, developed a worthy 
muscle in her right arm. Now-a-days an 
electric cutter does the work more quick: 
ly and quietly, but no more carefully nor 
accurately. 

In the eighteen years that she has been 
with the Staley company Mrs. Robb bas 
seen the east end of Decatur grow from a 
widely scattered collection of houses built 
on badly paved or dirt strects, to a thick- 
ly populated part of the city, She bought 
and moved inio the house in East Wil 
liam strect about the time she started 
working here, and that has been her home 
ever since. 

Several years ago Mrs. Robb’s oldest 
Gaughter, Alma, was married, but as soon 
as Marjorie, the younger, was graduated 
from high school, she stepped in as her 
mother’s assistant, and has been there 
ever since. Jn that way the Robb family 
and the Staley sewing room have come to 
be regarded as an unbeatable combination. 
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Our Representatives Dine In Japan 

  

When our representative-at-large, Rodney Thomas, left Japan recently, he and Mrs. 
Thomas were quests of honor at a dinner. The dinner, a truly Japanese affair, was given 
by Mitsui, Bussan, Kaisha, Ltd., our sole selling agents, in Osaka. This picture was taken 
while the party was in progress. In case you do not recognize them, Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas are the ones who can’t curl their feet under them in true oriental fashion, 

HARD LUCK 

It's pretty tough when a fellow trails 

all over the country for a whole day, 

totes a heavy gun and sees a lot of rab- 

bits and then comes home with nothing 

bat a lot of mud on his shoes. That was 

the experience of Henry Trent, 17 build- 
ing, had recently, He and Clyde Jones 
and Ellis Gharst spent a whole day hunt- 
ing, and they brought back 28 rabbits, 
but none of them were killed by Henry's 
gun. He has about decided that he is a 
poor shot. 

A Perfect Snap 

“Half the attraction is gone because you 
tun no risk in trying to kiss the modern 
girl,” says a writer. “Well, she might be 
yawning, 
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DICK GETS BEAT 

1.. R. Dickinson—Dick the Dreadful 
from Boston had to come all the way out 
here to the fairly wild and very middle 
west to get properly trimmed in his favo- 
rite pastime—bridge, Of course, the cards 
were not running right and he doesn’t 
like contract as well as auction, but at any 
rate A, E. Staley Jr. and H. P. Danlap 
had a score pad showing a most flattering 
victory for them. 

Anybody could get rich if he could 
guess the exact moment at which a piece 
of junk becomes an attique—Youngs- 
town Vindicator. 

First Snob—T'll have you know I'm re- 
lated to the Boones. 
Second—Now I rememiber, your grand- 

mother’s name was Bab. 
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WE WANT PICTURES 
What we crave in this Journal office 

right now more than most other things, 
are lots and lots of pictures taken twenty 
years ago. Pictures of the plant, pictures 
of people or anything of interest to Staley 
people twenty years ago and now. Look 
through your old albums and if you find 
anything which you think would be of 
interest send it to The Journal office 
RIGHT NOW. 

JAMES VIRGIL DAVID 
James Virgil David, son of Mr. and 

Mrs. Virgil David, died Dec. 31. He was 
born Dec. 30. 

INFANT DIES 

Mary Kathryn Edwards died Jan. 2 in 
the home of her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas Edwards. She was born Dec. 24, 
Her father is employed in the Staley yard. 

First Steno—Who's this Joha Harris? 
Second Ditto—Oh, he's that fat man 

from Alabama. 

News Item—Eddie Yochum managed to 
get through January without buying or 
wearing a hat. He thinks now he can 
last through the remainder of the winter. 

Sweet Young Thing—Stop! My lips are 
for another! 

Fresh Young Man—Well, hold still thea 
and you'll get another. 

Teacher—When water becomes ice, 
what is the greatest change that takes 
place? 

Bright Student—The price, sir. 

OR TRYING TO KEEP ONE 

  

a Mery SAty Boole LANES 
Is'Get T keer A Cow 
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FROM SOUTH 

  

George Dean, our bulk salesinan in Spar- 
tanburg, S. C4 has always said it was his 
compelling personality which made him a 
success. We who know Mrs, Dean think 
that she has a let to do with it, This picture 
was taken while they were visiting in Char- 
fotie recently. 

  

BENEFIT PARTY 

The Parent-Teachers association of 
Brush College school gave a benefit card 
party in the Staley club house Saturday 
night, Jan. 16. A number of Staley fami- 
lies, living in the Brush Cotlege commun- 
ity, were at the affair. 

Warren Ichler is back again in the in- 
dustrial department for a while. ir. 
Ichler worked in that office several years 
ago, but recently has been at his home 
near Kenton, Ohio. 

  

“Daughter, your hair is all mussed up. 
Did that young man kiss you against your 

    

He thinks he did, mother.” 

Stenographer—My boy friend made 
two long runs in the first quarter of the 
game. 
Cunning—Well, I'd make him buy me 

a new pair of stockings. 

Wife’s Mother (to gardening son-in- 
law)—I hope you're being careful when 
you dig up a worm, Richard. Remember 
it can feel and think just as well as you 
can. 
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Engineering Experiment Is Successful 
By John C. Kuhns, Power Engineer 

A great many persons have noticed and 
inquired about the change in the Staley 
kyline, due to the removal of the three 

large steel stacks over the boiler house. 
Vhey have been there so long that they 
were almost recognized as a landmark. 
Recently these steel stacks, which were 
ten feet in diameter and rose one hundred 
and sixty feet above the boiler house roof, 
were found 1o be in a dangerous condi- 
tion, due to corrosion. At that they had 
served long and well. The first of the 
three was erected in 1913, when the first 
or East section of the boiler house was 
built, and fad more than done its share 
to help the company toward suceess. The 
other two were built later. In recent 
years two additional sections of the boiler 
house have been extended toward the 
west and two large concrete stacks three 
hundred and fifty feet high have been 
built to carry the flue gases from the new 
boilers in the ater seettons, 

  

     

   

  

Three Methods 
When it was known that the old stack 

must go consideration was given to three 
alternatives—the first plan was to tear 
down the corroded upper portions of the 
steel stacks and rebuilding them, Another 
under consideration was the construction 
of an additional stack to take care of the 
six boilers in the old section. The third 
was the enlargement of the breeching 
over the middle section af the boiler house 
and building of an extension east trom it 
to carry the gases from the east six beil- 
ers into the east concrete stack. 

A careful consideration of all the costs 
and factors involved shawed that the list 
scheme would be much more economical 
ii the chimney capacity was sufficient to 
carry the added load. The problem was 
somewhat complicated by the fact that 
Boilers No, 13 and No. 14, the lust two 
boilers toward the west, which also ga 
into the east stack, need one and one-half 
inches of draft. This is about all that is 
available from the stack without the added 
load of the six east boilers. If putting 
the gas from these east end boilers into 
the east stack increased the friction loss 
through the stack appreciably, the draft 

      

(4 

would be reduced to No. 13 and No. 14 
boilers. so that they would smoke badly 
through the settings and fire doors. Care- 
jul calculation showed that there would be 
ho appreciable increase in the iriction loss 
through the and inspection of the 
breeching also disclosed a number of air 
leaks into the breeching, which, if stop- 
ped, would improve the drail. possibly to 
a sufficient extent to compensate for the 

increased friction Joss of the added gases. 
Without Shutdown 

It was decided to proceed to connect 
these bailers to the conerete stack. It was 
necessary lo accomplish all of the work 
invatved with the minimum of interier- 
ence with the aperation of the plant. ‘The 
first portion of the work was to take ad- 
vantage of a normal shutdown of the 
plant, by operating from the boilers on 
the west stack only. During this shat- 
down the roof plates of the breeching on 
the second sectian of the boiler house 
were raised and a wedge shaped section of 
plate was inserted in the sides, 30 as to 
enlarge the breeehing to sufficient size to. 
carry the increased load. The aceom- 
panying photograph shows this change, 
as the inserted section shows consider- 
ably lighter in the picture than do the side 
plates of the original breeching. The end 
was then closed with a buik head and the 
work of tearing down the west steel stack 
was started. All of the boilers except the 
two served by this stack were available 
for operation. The stack was torn down 
Diecemeal to a level the me as the 
second section roof, Then using the re- 
maining lower portion of the stack as an 
uptake, the west section of the new 
brecching was erected und attached to the 
old section, and closed at the east end. 
Atter this the two west boilers in the old 
part were again fired np, discharging to 
the concrete stack. In a similar manner. 
the middle and east stacks were torn 
down and connected in turn to the new 
breeching. 

The whale job was completed satis- 
iactorily without aay undue complications, 
and it was found aiter the air leaks in the 
breeching were stopped and the two cust 
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How Old Steel Stacks Look Now 

  

down. 
building. 

   boilers put into operation that the ay 
able draft at No. 13 and No. 14 was a 
little better than it was before the job 
commenced. This meant that sealing the 
leakage had more than compensated for 
the increased frictional losses in the stack. 

Good Job 

The photograph shows clearly the ap- 
pearance of the job when completed. The 
distance from the end of the breeching 
where the man is standing on the runway, 
to where it turns north to go to the stack 
is slightly over two hundred feet. The ap- 
pearance of the plant has heen improved 
hy the removal of these old stacks, as now 
only the two large concrete stacks of the 
same height project above the surround- 
ing buildings. 

  

“What do you think of these beauties?” 
asked the angler husband 

“You needn't try to deceive me,” re- 
plied his wife, laughing. “Mrs. Smith 
saw you in the fish dealer's.” 

“I know she did. I caught so many I 
simply had to sell some.’ 

February 1932 

This is the neat way the boiler house looks now that the steel stacks have been taken 
The breeching which leads into the big concrete stack is shown on top of the 

POETRY IN SYRUP 

When Staley poets start working they 
rn out the practical kind of things, For 
stance, Frank Miller, of the engine 

room, recently wrote and sent us this 
rhyme about our syrup: 

    

Talk about motasses, boys, 
Like honey, nice and sweet. 

Well, Staley’s make the best there is, 
We have the whole world beat. 

Phil Cook can rave and sing and shout 
With ventriloquistic trend, 

But who would care for golden brown 
Without the Staley blend? 

Just cover them with yellow fat 
And Staley syrup, too; 

Tt makes them good and wholesom 
There's nothing else to do. 

You can talk about old Aunt Jermime 
And my hat’s off—yes, sir! 

But how could she have all this fame 
Withont our own Bilt Heer? 

Old Lady (looking at statue)—Helen 
of ‘Troy? 
Drunk 

boy! 

    

0, Plaster of Paris 
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Wife and Daughter of Southern Representative 

  

Remember asi month we showed a picture of a handsome southern satesman—Rill 
’Steen, of Georgia? Well, here's the rest of the famity, the two Marjories, otherwise 

Mrs, O’Steen and their daughter, christened Marjorie, but called Boots, to di. 
They make their home in a charming country place near Griffin, Ga. from her mother. 

ATTEND MEETING 

Three men from the Staley Credit Un- 
ion attended the annual mecting of the 
Illinois Credit Union League in Chicago 
Jan. 23. They were R. S. Bass and A 
J. Percival, who are directors, and L. H. 
Hiser. Mr. Bass, who is immediate past 
president of the Central Illinois Chapter 
of Credit Unions, represented that group 

a director and delegate. Mr. Hiser and 
Percival were delegates from the Sta- 

ley credit union. 

The three men, accompanied by their 
wives, drove to Chicago for the meetings, 
which were held in the Fort Dearborn 
hotel. The Staley unit is the only one in 
the state which has two of its members 
as directors in the Hlinois League. 

    

John Wyant may be a good switchman 
on the Staley railroad but he isn’t exactly 
a master plumber. Recently he tried to 
fix 2 water pipe in the basement at home, 
but ended by twisting a hole in it. He 
had to stuff his arm in the hole until his 
family could call a real plumber. 

  

George Jones, track gang, was called 
to Kansas City in January by the death 
of his sister, 
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   inguish her 

WITH US AGAIN 

After more than a year Francis Wil- 
son is able to be hack at work again. 
Francis was injured, but not burned, in 
an explosion in the plant more than a 
year ago, and has been manfully fighting 
his way back to health ever since. While 
he is not well, he is greatly improved and 
is glad (o be able to be back on the job. 

~ 
HERMAN LAHME 

Herman Lahme died January 16 in his 
home 506 South Webster street. He had 
been in poor health several months but 
was seriously ill only 10 days before his 
death, He had been a resident of Deca- 
tur 50 years, He was born in Germany 
in 1860. 

He leaves iwo daughters, Miss Gertrude 
Lahme and Mrs. Byron May, both of De- 
catur, and three sons, Frank, Carl and 
Joseph Lahme. His son, Joseph, works 
in our auditing department, and his son- 
in-law, Byron May, is a millwright in 
the plant. 

Mother—Now Clarissa, you must take 
a bath before you get ready for the party. 

Clarissa—But, mother, 1 thought you 
said it was informal? 
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Credit Union Re-elects Officers 

  

All officers and directors of the Credit Union were re-clected in the annual meeting 
in January. As pictured here they are, back row, Harry Waimsley, Harry Casley, Helen 
Harder, Ray Bass, Mac Jayusch and Sam Seibert. Front row, Luiher Hiser, Andy Perci- 
val and Claude Thornborough. 

When the Staley Credit Union had its 

annual meeting in January all the old of- 
ficers and directors were returned to of- 

fice. These officers are Sam Seibert, pres- 

ident; Helen Harder, vice-president— and 
Andrew Percival, secretary-treasurer. The 

six directors are divided into two co: 

mittees. The three men on the superv: 
ory committee are R. S. Bass, chairman, 
L. H. Hiser and H. A. Jagusch. The men 
on the credit committee are C. W. Thorn- 
borough, chairman, W. H. Walmsley and 
H. J. Casley. 
The annual reports, read in this mect- 

ing, showed that the ycar had Leen most 
profitable for all members of the Union. 
In the eighteen months of its life the Sta- 
ley Credit Union has proved itself a 
worthwhile organization. Following is 
the annual statement as read in the meet- 
ing: 

   

Fesruary 1932 

  

   

Cash .. $1,473.44 
Bonds 259.02, 
Personal Loans + 21,893.55 
Simmer es uy esac $20,314.75 
Notes Payable 2,500.00 
Reserve Fund .. 661.14 
Undivided Earnings 150.12 

-- $23,626.01 $23,626.01 

The Worm Tums 

When the clock struck the midnight 
hour, father came to the head of the 
stairs and in a rather loud tone of voice 
said: “Young man, is your self-starter 
out of order tonight?” 

“It docsn’t matter,” retarted the young 
man, “as long as there's a crank in the 
house.” 

A gasoline shortage is predicted for the 
year 2000, but by that time the cars will 
be so thick they can’t move anyhow. 
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Baltimore Office Has Sales Meeting 

  

While the men in the Baltimore division were in a meeting in Bailimure recently, 
they fad this picture taken—the first that our Baltimore group has had taken for some 
time. The men in the group, from left to right are: 

First Row 
West Virginia and Ohio; E. 
RM. fues, Decatur, manager; 

  
  

C. H. Bullock, Rhode Island; G. D. Somervell, Virginia; W. MeGinnis 
A. Kellougi, Pennsylvania; C. J, Schuster, Baltimore Ofice 

E,W. Welker, Baltimore, package division: H. C. Cassels, 
Georgia, South Carolina and Florida; W. P. Jennings, Noril Carolina, A. R. Ruiley, 
Maryland. 

Second Row—Chas. T. Reid, New York; G. D. Berner, New York, L. H. McGowan 
Pennsylvania; Lowis Bergen, Philadelphia; G. L. Stewart, North Carolina; B, B. Bond, 

  

   Pennsylvania; . Ripka, Pennsylvania;   1. H. O'Neill, Ohio W. D. Knowles, North 
Carolina; R. E. Dinges, Pennsylvania; B.G. Switzer, Maryland 

Tinrd Ro J. K. Odom, North Carolina, Fred W. MeGiunis, Virginiu: G. E. Lay 
sell, New Hampshire, E. L. Smith, Virginia; Curtis H. E. Feider, Flerida. 

DIES IN BLIZZARD 

Myron Thornton, buyer for the West 
Mercantile Co., of Jordan, Mont., and a 
friend of the Staley company, died in a 
blizzard which tied up most of that state 
in January. Mr. Thornien’s body was 
found beside his automobile. Tire trouble 
had evidently developed and while clear 
ing a space for his car le had evidently 
dropped from exhaustion in the storm 
and frozen to death. 

She-sez—I have no sympathy for a man 
who gets drunk every night. 

He-sez—A man who gets drunk every 
night doesn’t need sympathy 
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WRONG DEPARTMENT 
If the girls in the grain office con- 

tinue to wear their brightly colored 
blouses they should be transferred to the 
trafic department. One day recently Eve 
wore green, Lois red and Maxine yel 
low. Javais, who wore gray. said ‘she 
just obeyed the signals. 

Hopeless 

Judge—What proof have you that your 
client is insane? 
Attorney—Your honor, he thinks he 

knows just what his insurance policies 
cover. 
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E. L. SMITH 

E. L. Smith, former employe at the 
lant, died at his home in Science Hill. 
Ky. on Jan. 1. Death was caused from 
heart trouble. Mr. Smith was elevator 
aperator in the refinery until a year ago. 
At that time he and his wife went back 
to their old home in Kentucky. Later 
their daughter, Mrs. Lillian Easterly and 
their youngest son, Albert, joined them 
there. 

Mr. Smith is survived by his widow 
and the following children: Edmund M. 
and Harvey wio both work at the plant: 
George and Louis, all of Decatur; Claude, 
who atends the Appalachian State Normal 
college at Boone, N.C; and Mrs. Lilian 
Easterly, Albert and Ansél of Science 
Will 

  

MRS. ETTA MINTUN 

Mrs. Etta Mintun died in Decatur and 

Macon County hospital Jan. 4 after an 

illness of four days, with pneumonia, She 
was born in Mason, Ill, but had lived 

in Decatur since 1904, She was 66 years 
old. She leaves her husband, James Min- 
tun, and five children, Doris, John, Lyan 
and Harold, of Decatur, and Harley of 
Peoria. John has worked at the Staley 
plant for years, in the millwright depart- 
ment. Funeral services were conducted 

in Decatur Jan. 6. 

A. M. HATFIELD 

A.M. Hatfield, 70 years ald, was found 
tlead Jan. 11 of heart trouble on a piece 
of timber land north of Decatur which 
he had taken a contract to clear. Fle was 
born in Indiana, but had lived most of his 
life in Clinton, Ill, moving to Decatur 8 
years ago. 

He leaves his widow, one daughter, 
Stella, who works in our auditing depart 
ment, and two sons, Elmer, of Chicago 
and Claude, of Decatur. Burial was in 
Clinton, 

  

We wish to thank Staley friends and 
the Fellowship club for the beautiful 

flowers received during our bereavement 
Mrs, A. M. Hatfield and Children 

We greatly appreciated the kindness of 
our Staley friends at the time of the death 
of our husband and father. 

Mrs. V. E. Stimmel and Daughters. 

FeBrRuary 1932 

DIES IN SOUTH 

  

ELL. Smith 

MRS. ALMA NEYHARD 
Mrs. Alma Neyhard, mother of Bessie 

Neyhard, sales, died in her home near 
Decatur Jan. 17, following a long illness. 

Mrs. Neyhard was born in Morristown, 
Ind., on Aug. 13, 1862, She was a member 
of the Bethany Presbyterian church 

She leaves her husband and three chil- 
dren, The children are Mrs. Nelle M 
Ward, Everett Neyhard, and Miss Bessie 
Neyhard, all of Decatur. 

We wish to acknowledge the kinduess 
and sympathy shown us at the time of 
the death of our father. 

The Family of E. L. Smith. 

The Mintun family expresses deep ap- 
preciation for great kindness shown dur- 
ing their recent bereavement. 

Joshaway Crab Apple says—We don’t 
know what kind of leather makes the best 
shoes, but banana skins make the best 
slippers."—-Wallace’s Farmer. 
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Makes Real Position of Ordinary Job 

Louis Kossieck 

  

In this modern world, so widely ad- 
vertised as being purely commercial, it is 
surprising how many people one finds 
who are willing to do more than they 
were originally hired to do. We have 
many examples in our own circle. Que 
who comes to mind because he is often. 
our very present help is Louis Kossieck. 

Louis has done a number of things 
about the Staley plant since he left the 
employ of the Cily of Decatur to work in 
the Staley yard thirteen years ago. His 
most recent job, and the one he has held 
ior the last two years, is that of elevator 
operator in the office building. Louis 
could accept that job at it’s face value and 
simply run an elevator every day, start- 
ing and stopping on signal, and oecasion- 
ally giving information as to what offices 
were located on what floor. 

‘Technically that is all he is hired to do, 
and if he does that well no one ean com- 
plain of his service. However, if he did 
just that and nothing else, no matter how 
well he did it, everyone in the building 
would join the chorus of howls, for he has 
trained us to expect a lot of extra service. 
If he ever decides to take over another 
job the man who succeeds him is going to 
have a difficult pattern to follow. 

Without being at all curious, Louis gen- 
erally learns who is on his home floor, 
what floor and office he is going to when 
he leaves that home floor, and if he is 
leaving the building, about what time he 
is coming back. This information he gets 
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without asking questions, We just tell 
him, because we have discovered that 
when we are looking for some one who is 
not in his office, it simplifies matters a lat 
if we ask Louis where he is. Almost al- 
ways he knows. 

Messages sent by Louis reach their 
destination almost as quickly and quite as 
accurately as by telephone. Often the per- 
son you watt has temporarily disappeared, 
You skip out to the elevator and tell Louis 
what you want and when that person re- 
turns, be it in five minutes or five days, 
Lonis tells him. 
And then above everything else Louis 

is pleasant. To us who see him every day 
Louis seems never to have any troubles 
or any worries. Of course he has troubles, 
being human, but he never brings them 
out for a public airing, and he never lets 
them make him grouchy ner short with 
his passengers. Probably, being no psy- 
chologist, he has no idea how much this 
valuable trait of his means to the many 
peopte he carries up and down in the 
course of a day. 

  

NEW BUSINESS 

Louis Burstein, who was formerly in 
our purchasing office, has recently pur- 
chased the produce business of I. A. Wal- 
lins, in Decatur, and is announcing its 
reopening as the Atlas Produce com- 
pany. Since leaving the Staley company 
Lotis has heen working for his father, 
and this is his first venture in business 
for himself. 

He has associated with him in his office 
Floyd Van Hook, son of W. R, Van 
Hook, our cartoonist. who works in the 
store room. Floyd was graduated from 
high school a year ago and since then 
has been taking a special business course. 
He has charge of the office of the new 
company. 

Hand Decorated 

Judge—What weapon did you use to 
inflict these injuries? 

Pat (proudly)—None, your honor. It 
was all hand work. 

‘Teacher—Give me the past, present aud 
future tense of the cerb lay. 

Harold—Past lay, present, set, future, 
hatch. 
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HEINIE GIVES ADVICE 

Heinie Broadbear believes that a good 
foreman should give advice to his men 
when they ueed it, so when Frank Star- 
body injured back recently, Heinie 
was there with the advice. “I hurt my 
back not long ago, Frank,” he said, “and 
you know what helped me? The nurse 
had me wear a bustle for a while. It 
helped a lot.” The weak point in his 
advice is that the nurse says it was a 
girdle instead of a bustle he wore. 

    

SEND YOUR ANSWER 
At the suggestion of C. M. Cobh, we 

are asking our readers to solve this prob- 
lem: 

“Betty is 24 years old 
twice as old now as Mary w 
was as old as Mary is now. 
“How old is Mary?” 
It can be solved. See if you can do it 

and send the answer to the Journal office. 

now. She is 
is when Betty 

  

   

Harold Whitaker of the yard gang is 
recovering from an eye affection which 
caused him a great deal of trouble for a 
while in January. 

Scotty Butler not only had terrible luck 
with his bowling score one night recently 
but at the end of the evening he was out 
$1.25 in hard cash. 

Although Henry Scherer has never 
been in the army he has said that he 
plans to have a military wedding. 

Sunday School ‘eacher—Can 
tell me where Noah lived? 

Pupil—I don't think be had a regular 
home. I guess he and his family belonged 
to the floating population. 

  

   
anyone 

DIZZY SWEARS OFF 

Goes 16 About — Seeecivaaes) | a Seca ARE OF 
vee ~ Leg 

ur     

  

Giza. Wiis purs DoW CINGLE Une eet THE Gari Boom 
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GRADUATES 

  

Ciyde Smith, son of Ed Smith, time- 
keeper, was graduated from Decatur High 
school with the mid-year class in January. 

  

SCHOOL PARTY 

The staff of the Comet, Roosevelt 
Junior High school paper, had a party 
in the Staley club house Jan. 8. Jessie 
McKeown, daughter of W. H. McKeown 
of Elevator C, was one of the hostesses. 

Wayne Mickel hus called our attention 
to a serious error in the January Jour. 
nal. It seems that we said Henry 
Scherer always wore Doc Reynolds’ 
overcoat, to save own. It seems, how- 
ever, that it is Wayne's overcoat he wears 
—particularly in had weather. 

    

Ira Cox is carrying around the rem 
nants of a real black eye, but he says he 
came by it honerably—got it playing on 
the Staley soccor team recently. 

Overcome 
Albert—Mother, I'm so lonely, I've no 

one to play with. 
Mother—Well, go and play with Dieky. 
Albert—Oh, I played with this 

morning, and he's uot well enough ta 
come out yet. 

  

Jacky was regarded as the town simple 
ton, but occasionally he showed a discon- 
certing gift of repartee. 
“What part do you perform in the great 

drama of life?” a visitor asked him once. 
“Ef mind my own business!" replied 

Jacky.—Ex. 
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Living Testimony of Syrup’s Worth 

  

Reed Lockhard, owner of the Comunity store is Emporia, Kan, likes to pose his four year old daughter, Barbara, in front of a window display of Staley’s syrups, because Barbara was practically brought up on this syrup. The handsome gentleman on ihe right, of course, is our own salesman. Georye Lake 

LEAP YEAR DANCE 

A group of girls who attend Millikin 
university gave a Leap Year dance in 
the club house Jan. 15. One of the host 
esses was Mary Connard, daughter of 
W. H. Connard, of the table house. She 
is a sophomore in the kindergarten train- 
ing school. 

BIRTHDAY PICTURE 

  
On his second birthday, which was Dee. 

U4, Richard Alian Lewis had this picture 
taken with his mother, Mrs. Frank Lewi 
The proud father works in the laboratory. 
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IN HOSPITAL 

Herman Herbert of the mill house was 
a patient in St. Mary's hospital in Janu- 
ary, suffering with influenza. George 
Long of the table house was his room 
mate while he was there and their room 
was quite the liveliest place in the hos- 
pital. Both patients are showing improve- 
ment. 

M. B. Jones, telegraph operator, was 
i’ with threat trouble during most of 
the moath of January. 

No five dollar bill will ever look as big 
to Vivian Pierce as that quarter she won 
from Hank Collins recently. 

“Do fishes really go about in schools, 
mummy?” 

Yes, dear.” 
“Weill, what happens when the teacher 

gets caught on a hook?” 

Frank was much taken with the infant, 
and on his way home remarked: 

“Mother, it’s a pity we moved from that 
house. If we'd stayed a bit longer we 
should have got that baby.” —Tit-Bits. 

Mr. Grump—In a few years more you'll 
e just like your mother 
Mrs. Grump—I hope so. She's a 

widow, you know. 

Starey Journar



UNLUCKY WEEK 

Cecil Walker struck a bit of hard Inek 
late in January which almost cost him 
the loss of his self-confidence. and quite 
cost him the loss of some money. In the 
first place. his bowling team lost its 
hard won first place, which wasn't so 
good. and then the very next evening he 
lost several games in handball—AND all 
the money he had placed on them ts it 
any wonder he isn't so sure of his abil- 
ity to win? 

  

What Puzzled Pete 

The clergyman of a small town had a 
fine orchard and one night it was robbed 
the only clew left being the robber’s fin- 
ger-print on an overripe peach. The min- 
ister had an enormous photographic en- 
largement of the finger-print made, and 
with this under his arm, aceosted the man 
be suspected. 

“Pete,” he said. “someone 
orehard last night.” 

Pete gutped nervously. “Is that so, 
si he said 

“Yes, Pete, thal’s so.” replied the min 
ister, “but the thief left his mark behind 
him and I shall easily find him.” 

“Yes, sir” said Pete huskily. 
“Yes. Do you see this, Pete?” and the 

minister held up the huge enlargement of 
the finger-print, 

Pete made a gesture ai despair, “I see 
there ain't no use denying it, Parson.” 
he said, “I done it. But I sure would like 
lo know where you got that impression 
of my corduroy pants.” 

  

cobbed my 

    

   Some of our prominent men, who have 
never gone in strongly for any. sports 
are paying out good money to join a fist 
club, we hear. Dr, Kutsch and C M, 
Cobb are two of the members. 

  Feprvuary 1932 

coy! 

  

Russell Devore, sales office, struis around 
atu great rale when anyone mentions t 

young lady—Reverty Sue. She is 18 mouths 
old, but af course, is an nnusually bright 
child for her age. 

    

Born—To Mr. and Mrs, Bartley Wit- 
Dec. 30, in St. Mary's hospital, a 

daughter, Mr, Wilsgn is in the industrial 
department. Mrs. Wilson, formerly 
Thelma Wright, worked in our mailing 
department before her marriage. 

  

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Charles John- 
son, Jan, 16, a son, He has been named 
Walter. The father works jor Harry 
Casley. 

Eddie Bork is back at work in the yard 
after being away irom work for several 
weeks because of an operation. 

Beulah Turpin. plant cafeteria, had her 
tonsils out early in January. 

L. B. Hazenfield of 16 building has 
heen ill fer two months. 

Bride (consulting cook-book)—De: 
ue! That cake is burning and I can’t tale 
it out for five minutes yet! 
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Out To Win Basketball Honors 

  

Statey’s basketbail team, at present at the top of the Industrial league, is giving every 
indication of ending the season in thal same position, The boys have given some excel- 
lent exhibitions of basketball this season, and the games atiruct mobs of people. In the 
Staley group, top row, are Montgomery, Ford, Doxie, Neuhs, Reed and Craig. The two 
seated in front are Harper and Heisler. 

BASKETBALL SCHEDULE 

Feb. 1—Morris Co. vs. I. T. S.; U. S. 
Mig. vs. Wabash. 

Feb. 3—Morris 
‘s. Wabash. 
Feb. 8—Century vs. Staley; U. S. Mfg. 

vs. M. C. Coal. 
Feb. 10—Wabash vs. 

‘0. vs. Century. 

0. vs. Staley; I, T. S. 

Staley; Morris 

  

Feb, 15—Staley vs. M. C. Coal; 1. T. 
vs. U. S. Mfg. 
Feb. 17—Wabash vs. Century; Morris 

fo. vs. J. T. S. 
Feb. 22—Century vs. Staley. 

It's no proof of independence be 

destructive of the property of the em- 
ployer. 

[24] 

METHOD WON’T WORK 
Howard File tried to add a postscript 

to a letter that Ivan Wieland was dictat- 
ing on the Ediphone the other day, but 
didn’t do so well. He was holding the 
mouthpiece to his ear and had nothing 
to talk into. 

Mike—Did ye ever speak before a large 
audience, Pat? 

Pat—Fairly large, I did. 
Mike—An’ what did you say? 
Pat—Not guilty.   

Mandy—Mose, is yo’ 
marry me fo’ mah job? 
Mose—Co'se Ah didn’t gal! Yo" jes’ go 

ahaid an’ Keep yo’ of job! 

sho’ yo! didn't 
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VIRGIL B. STIMMEL 

Virgil B. Stimmel, former draitsman 
at the plant and brother of Earl Stimmel, 
millwriglt, died Jan. 16 in St. Mary's 
hospital. 

Mr. Stimmel was a draftsman for the 
Leader [ron Works at the time of his 
death, 

He leaves his wife, his mother, Mrs. 
Jennie Stimmel, and three daughters. He 
feaves also the following brothers and 
sisters: Edgar P. and W. Earl Stimmel, 
both of Decatur; Joe FE. Stimme!, Omaha, 
and Mrs, E. L. Sawyers, of Akron, O 

THAT SMART MAN 

Cleo, in the plant cafeteria, was trying 
to tell the other girls who a certain cus- 
tomer was but she didn’t know his name. 
“It’s that man who is always talking busi- 
ness and who acts like he knows wiat 
he's talking about. I think he’s a smart 

    

man.” Later it developed that the man 
she meant was Harry Walmsley. 

Selected 

Curly—You bald head mez are lucky, 
you don't have to comb your hair. 

Baldy—Yeah, but look at the job we 
got when we wash our face! 

Charles Merritt of the round house was 
ill for some time in January. 

IRA GREATLINE 

Ira Greatline died in St. Mary’s hos- 
pital Jan. 25 from self-inicted gunshot 
wounds. He had been employed at the 
plant for about twelve years, recently in 
the feed elevator. He was born in West 
Salem, Til, forty years ago. 

He leaves his widow and one daughter, 
Phyllis, his mother, Mrs. Caltoma Great- 
line, a brother and twa sisters. 

Ned Bowers, messenger, is taking hot 
chocolate face baths occasionally, but says 
they do his face very little good, and 
really damage his temper. 

“How fast were you going, Rastus?” 
inquired the judge. 

Tolabie fast,” opined Kastus, 
Thitty miles?” 

“Yassah, I wuz goin’ moh dan dat. Oh, 
yassah, I was goin’ moh dan 40. I was 
goin’ 70. Oh, yas, I wuz goin’ alt of 70, 
jedge.” 

“What kind of a car have you?” 
“A Ford.” 
“Preposterous,” said the judge; “you 

couldn't go 70 miles in a Ford. That's im- 
possible!” 

“Oh, no, sah, tain’t impossible atall. I 
always make ma 70. Dis is a special kind 
of Ford, jedge. It’s got a Ford body and 
Pierce-Arrow glands.” 

  

Joe Would Sing To Them Now 

   
re Dees 

    
“raRRE Ware B40 

Panicenan Is races Tey THR A 
SHELBY VILLE = ons AWE SEN WERE EN 
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BRIDE 

  

Mory Birdella Gilbert was married in 
November. 

WRONG AGAIN 
Someone told the girls in the plant 

caleteria that they sould have good luck 
the entire year if they ate cabbage on 
New Years day. Accordingly they made 
that the main dish of their dinner, but 
the next day Gertrude let the steam table 
run over, Margaret broke a mustard jar, 
Minnie had a severe headache and Her- 
nadine fell down and hurt her knee. 

Henry Scherer (getting into elevator) 
—"Did 1 push the up or down signal? 
Down? Ail right, Ul go down, it doesn’t 
make any difference.” 

Happiness Desired 
Judge—Don’t you think you and your 

husband could live together without fight- 
ing? 

Mrs 
happily. 

O'Reilly—No, yonr honor, not 

We all have our little indulgences. Ray 

Bass likes onians and orange flavored 
guin drops. it seems 

Gushing Cleck—That coat fits you like 
a glove. sir. 

Purchaser (dryly)—So I 
sleeves cover my hands 

see. The 

Old Gent (observing small hoy loaded 
down with newspapers)—Don't all those 
Papers make you tired? 
Boy—No. sir, I don't read them. 

i26] 

GILBERT-MAINS 
Announcement has been made of the 

marriage of Birdella Gilbert and Arthur 
Mains whieh took place in Chrisman, [1 
Nov. 27. The bride is the daughter ot 
Carl Gilbert. Mr. Gilbert is weighmaster 
at our elevator A. The bridegroom is 
the son of Mr. and Mrs. O. L. Mains, 
Richmond, Ind. 
Attendants at the wedding were Mary 

Etta Rohm, of Kansas City, cousin of the 
bride, znd Hugh Thompson, of Dana, 
Tud. The cauple will five in Richmond 
Ind,, where the bridegroom is a student in 
Earlham college. 

  

    

Lawrence White, yard gang, is still a 
patient in the Decatur and Macon County 
hospital but is showing some improve- 
ment. tle has been ill for several weeks. 

“Did you water the ferns in the draw 
ing room, Norah?” 

“Yes, mum, Don't 
drippin’ on the carpet 

A Good Sign 
Neighbor—Has your son come home 

from college yet? 

Poor Dad—I guess so, or else someone 
has stolen the cur. 

“Tommie,” said the teacher, “what is 
one-filth of three-seventcenths?" 

“I don't know exactly,” replied Tom- 
mie, “but it isn’t enough to worry about.” 

   

  

you hear the water 

  

FOR CHRISTMAS 

  
Harry Walmstey, superintendent of 17 

building, spent several pleasant hours plas 
ning and decorating the fireplace in his 
home at Christmas. The result was mast 
gratifying. 
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WINS DIME 
Red Hettinger won a dime bowling bet 

from Clarke Gidel a few days aga and 
was very happy about it until his grocer 
refused to accept it because it was nearly 
bent double. His friends think it wasn’t 
hent when Red got it for he never would 
have accepted it in that condition, Clarke 
says he never would have paid the debt 
had he known how Red was going to 
crow over his victory. 

Great excitement reigned on the sec- 
ond floor the morning that Lucile and 
Corney were twenty minutes late. Some 
people can he late and get by with it, 
but not those two. And the alibi was so 
queer, 

Mary Doran, laboratory office, never 
forgets her work. When she saw her 
mother put some potatocs in the aven one 

aight recently she remarked, “Going to 
file those potatoes, Mother    

During the last few weeks four new 
bowlers have joined the girls league. They 
are Mrs. Neil Young, Mrs. Paul Torre, 
Mrs. Jack Mintun and Mrs. Al Lukey. 

Oh, Yeah? 

Fair Damsel—Where do you think I'd 

be if T had a million dollars? 
Male Escort—On my honeymoon.- 

Johns Hopkins Black and Blue Jay 

“Short stories seem to be very popular 

now.” 
“Yes, everybody tries to tell a story of 

how short he is.” 

SOME KILL! 

  

Charley Noble, papermill man, has told 
us about the devr they shot this fall, but he 
wants to prove to us that he really did bring 
them home. He and his companions cach 
got « deer, and we are led to believe that 
they almost weighed down the car getting 
them home. 
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LOUIE’S 

Just now everyone knows them as the 
children with the lovely golden curls. They 
are Ruth Louise, five, and Mary Lou, 18 
months, the daughters of our paymaster, 
Louis Brand and his wife. Louis, otherwise 
a rather settied young man, gets quite ga-ga 
when these two are mentioned. 

Qde to Milady’s Chin 

I love to watch milady’s chin; 
It changes often, 

Yet thrusts out stubbornly, and then 
T see it soften. 

It goes up coldiy, haughtily. 
When she's offended; 

Tilts for forgiving kisses when 
A fuss is ended. 

Sametimes it quivers like a child’s 
To my chagrin. 

Yet there are times I’d like to sock 
Milady’s chin! The Kalends. 

  

Doctor—But surely, my dear good man, 
you weren't so mad as to loak for es- 
caping gas with a match? 

Patient—Well, doctor, it was a safety 
match! 
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CARDS OF THANKS 
We extend our sincere appreciation to 

Staley employees and members of the 
Staley Fellowship club for sympathy 
shown at the time of the death of our 

daughter. 

Mr, and Mrs, Thomas Edwards. 

I greatly appreciated the flowers sent 
me by the Fellowship club while I was 
inl. 

Ed Bork. 

Charles Merritt wishes to thank the 
machinists and the Fellowship club for 
flowers sent him during his illness. 

We wish to express our sincere appre- 
ciation to the Staley Fellowship club and 
all other Staley men who were so thought- 
ful at the time of the death of our father, 

The Kalips Family, 

We gratefully acknowledge the kind- 
ness and sympathy shawn us during our 
recent sorrow. 
Henry Dubes, 
Mr. and Mrs. D. Y. Geddes, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Holiday and Family. 

The kindness of the Fellowship etnb, 
the financial departments and other Sta- 
ley friends, at the time of the death of 
our father, was deeply appreciated 

The Lahme Family. 

Happy Slow Is Proud of His Children 

  Oliver Siow, whe works in the general office building, talks @ lot about his children and then brings out pictures of these three grown-ups. 
hat on, Wilkie and Mary Taylor. 

[28] 

The three are Oliver, Jr., with the 
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Charley is Looking For the Man Who Told 

THANKS 
We wish to express our sincere ap 

preciation and thanks to the Staley Fel- 
lowship club for the baskets with which 
they remembered us at Christmas 

Espie York, 
Mrs. Foster. 
Mrs. McGlade. 
Mrs. White. 
Mrs, Yobski. 
Mrs. Sablotui. 
Mrs, Rickey 

We greatly appreciated the Fellowship 
club Christmas remembrance. 

William Welch and Family. 
+ 

I greatly appreciate the Howers which 
the men of 16 buitdmg have seat me 
while I have been ill. 

L. B. Hazenfield, 

We are grateful to the Staley Fellow- 
ship club for their remembrances of us 
this winter. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. J. Andres. 

We wish to express deep appreciation 
1o the Staley Fellowship club, the sales 
department and the girls’ bowling league, 
for the kindness and sympathy shown at 
the death of our mother. 

Bessic Neyhard and Family. 
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We wish to express our sincere ap- 
preciation to the Staley Fellowship Club 
and Staley Tinners who were so thought- 
jul in their expressions of sympathy at the 
time of the death of my brother. 

S$. F. Wolt and family 

“Bluebelle is dissatished with her hus- 
id 
“Can't he bring home the bacon?” 
‘She wants turkey.” 

  

FATHER AND SON 

  
Louis Littte is one of Staley’s old em- 

ployees, having worked in the millhouse for 
many years. This picture was taken chiefly 
so thal lie could have a good picture of his 
son, Norman, 
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How Club House Was Dedicated 

  

inner was an important item in the party which formally opened the club house. 

Most of The Staley Journal for Feb. 
ruary 1922 was given over to the story of 
the formal dedication of the Staley Fel 
lowship club house, which had been com- 
pieted that year. The dedication took the 
jorm of a big dinner and dance on New 
Year's Eve, which was attended hy three 
hundred persons, 

‘The story in The Journal deseribed in 
detail the furnishings of the club house. 
which were then, and still are, unusual for 
a club of this type. Furniture for the 
luilding was all made by Albert Hoffman 
from designs made by Harry Statler, then 
purchasing agent. The material used was 
old oak staves purchased from a distillery 
shortly before the Volstead jaw became 
effective. Joe Weiss, boss painter at the 
plant then and now, finished the furniture. 

This same issve of ‘lhe Journal carried 
a short historical sketch of the club which 
was started in 1917. ‘This story, written 
by G. E. Chamberlain, gave in detail the 
reasons for founding the club, and the 
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benefits which had been derived from it 
in the five years it had then been in exist- 
ence. Oflicers of the club at the time the 
club house was built and dedicated were 
C. A. Keck, president; C. A. Fiteh, vice- 
president; Jerome Heger, secretary and 
R. O. Augur, treasurer. Members of the 
board of governors were G. E. Chamber- 
lain, J. H. Galloway, W. O. May, Dudley 
Boren, Walter Meinert, E. C. Larsen, 
Frank Moore, George Watkins, Joe Mc 
Ginnity, Chartes Johnson and W. H 
Broadbear. 

That the children might not annoy 
grown-ups at the lyceum entertainments 
some of the office girls conducted a 
kindergarten during these entertainments. 
The girls who helped entertain were 
Mabel Pistorius, Alice White and Zenda 
Frew. 

‘There was a picture in ‘Phe Journal of 
Mrs. Fred Suddarth and her new daughter, 
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With Big Party Ten Years Ago 

  

The party in the ball roam at the opening of the club house ten years ago. 

Marjorie, sent from their home in Buenos 
Aires. Mrs. Suddarth was formerly Dor 
othy Baker, Journal editor. 

  

A picture taken at the noon hour shows 
Lucile Schulz and Mid Hodgins smiling 
into the camera, Grace Wollerman talk- 
ing, and Louis Brand and Ray Scherer 
rushing in to get to work. 

Members of the IIlinois Seciety of 
Engineers visited the pumping station. 

  

Macon County Medical Society had a 
dinner meeting in the Staley cafeteria. 
Later the physicians were taken for a 
tour of the plant, 

Dudley Boren, electrician, purchased 
new home in Terrace Gardens. 

  

Tom Gogerty was in St. Mary's hos 
pital recovering from pneumonia. 

Fenruary 1932 

Frank Collins, who had been a mes- 
senger in the general office, had been 
transierred to a clerical position in the 
traffic office. 

Zenda Frew, purehasing department, 
was guest of honor at a birthday lunch- 
con given by some of the girls in the 
editor's office. 

Morris Rahinold and Dizzy Wills had 

organized a “Left Handed League”. 

Gil Hoft was giving indications of be- 
ing in tove 

Roxie Poland caused a lot of excite- 
ment by appearing at the office with roses 
the day after she said her papa was taking 
her out to dinner. 

John Warren went skating, but didn’t 
stay long for he fell through the ice. 
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NOT TWINS 

  

Bobby and Junior McCoy are four and 
five years old—near enough the same age t 
have a perfectly grand time together. Their 
mother is Mrs. Pauline McCoy, of the pack- 
ing house. 

FAMILY PARTY 
When M. H. Semelka, electrician, had 

company from Ohio in January, he and 
his wife had a family gathering in the 
Staley club house. The party was given 
January 3. 

She—Would you love me if I didn't 
have a cent? 
He—Sure thing, old dear, but did you 

ever try using Life Buoy?"—White Mule.   

“Well,” said the customs inspector at 
the Canadian border to the dusky driver 
of the ancient Ford. “Have you any dutia- 
ble stuff?” 

“No, sah," said the dusky driver. “I 
got me a couple bottles o’ gin, but that 
ain't no duty. At’s a pleasure.” 

Secret Longings 
We often wish that we could find some- 

thing that tasted as good as the 10c-a- 
pound candy we used to get off the 
Christmas tree. 

Fussy Lady (who has been a long time 
in selecting her purchase)—But I don’t 
think this is lamb. It looks to me like 
mutton. 

Exasperated Butcher—It was lamb 
when I first showed it to you, madam. 

{32] 

MAKES CANDY 

Louie Appel of the refinery rather 
prides himself on the taffy he makes but 
he admits there are times when he needs 
the ready assistance of his wife. For in- 
stance, on cold nights when he goes out 
on the back porch to pull the taffy, the 
door blows shut and he has to yell for 
someone to open it. A handful of rather 
sticky taffy can be a great drawback on 
such occasions. 

Henry Schultz, print shop, insists it is 
not love which causes this condition, but 
something made him come to work one 
morning recently with a neat dress shoe 
on one foot and his rough work shoe on 
the other. 

~ 

REAL RABBITS 

Hank Meyers of the filter house says 
there is no doubt about it. He shot a 
rabbit recently which weighed twelve 
pounds. John Ross, to whom he first told 
the story has advised him to kcep quiet 
about it for he is sure Hank shot the 
neighbor's pet dog. 

They were having one of their little 
spats. 

“You've said a good many things you 
ought to be sorry for,” she scolded. 

“I can remember two,” he admitted, 
after thinking a moment. 
“What particular ones?” 

SMART BOY! 

  

George Riddie, seven months old, has a 
clever father, G B, Riddle, our advertising 
man. It is his pu who has this to say about 
this picture: “Now, here I am wlth a can 
of Staley's syrup and no can opener. Isn't 
that a situation. Let me think—Aht I have 
it, Why should } wait for a can opener 
when T have some perfectly good teeth!” 
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INTRODUCE BERNIE 
This is the way the story came to us. 

Mrs. Bernard Walker, a friend or two, 
and a couple of children, were wai 
on the corner for Bernard, whom they 
thought was coming out on the street car 
they saw coming down the street. When 
the car stepped Bernie got off all right, 
but turned just as he got to the last 
stop and called, “Oh, conductor, here are 
some women and children who want to 

get on the car, I think.” 

    
   

Although we never heard the whole 
story, them as did say that tale about 
Bill Osteen and his baseball career is a 
tall one. We can well believe that, for 
even if it didn’t start out so tall it would 
grow in volume and interest if LeRoy 
Smith told it. 

Neltie, aged four, was gazing intently 
at her aunt’s hat. 

“Well, dear,” asked the awit 
“what do you think of it?” 

“Oh.” replied the small observer, “TL 
think it's all right. Mother said it was a 
perfect fright, but it doesn't scare me a 
hit.” 

  

   at last, 

Jane Nichols, laboratory office, says 
she doesn't know yet how that lighted 
cigaret happened to be on her desk. 

FRED’S GRANDSON 

  

Fred Harless, Sr., of the boiler house, has 
no objections at all fo being called grand- 
father, because this is the young man who 
will do it when he gets old enough to tatk. 
He is William Edward Ryan, seven months 
old son of Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Ryan. 
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CHRISTMAS BABY 

  

Dolores Overfield was born the day be- 
fore Christinas five years ago, so she gets 
the two most important days in the year all 
at once. She is the daughter of Mrs. Ruth 
Overfield, of the packing house. 

LODGE OFFICIALS 
At the recent installation of new of- 

ficers of Owen Scott chapter, Order of 

Eastern Star, both Mr, and Mrs. Harry 

Casley were installed in office. Mrs. Cas- 

ley is the organist and Mr. Cusley is 
sentinel. Mr. Casley is superintendent of 

our Elevator A. 

George Leonard, our fire chief, is the 
fastest thing on roller skates when skat- 
ing forward, hut in reverse he is not so 
goo. But, as George explains, his ap- 
pearance on skates recently was his first 
in 18 years, so he thinks he isn’t so bad. 

Elmer Schlademan, pipefitter, was in 
Decatur and Macon County hospital for 
some time in January, suffering with an 
infected foot. 

No, Roy Hartman was not in a fight. 
Hie just had some teeth out. That's what 
made his face look that way, 

‘The absent minded professor drove up 
to his garage door, looked inside, and 
blinked. Then he leaped back into the car 
and drove like fury to the police station. 

“Sergeant,” he gasped, “my garage is 
empty. My car’s heen stolen.” 
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Doing a Lot To Put Us On Bowling Map 

    

hese bowlers in the Junior League are rapidly getting to the point where the Senior 
league is going to need their averages. The men in the first group are Red Owens, Andy 
White, Howard Winings. Eddie Koshinski and Harry Treadway. 
to the left are Clyde 
Frank Penny. 

LITTLE BOBBIE SIWECK 

Although they had shown little interest 
in the Junior Review before, all the mes- 
senger boys in the plant read it carefully 
oue day in January and all saw the same 
thing. This was the announcement that 
Bobbie Siweck, age 10, had been made 
a member of the Junior Review Club. 
Either our Bob. of the sales office, has 
been deceiving us about his age, or his 
name got inte the paper by mistake. He 
says he didn’t send it in and none of the 
messengers know anything about it. 

Tie had proposed and 
turned him down. 

“Ah, well." he sighed dejectedty, “I 
suppose I'll never marry now.” 

The girl couldn’t help laughing a little, 
she was so flattered. 

“You silly boy,” she said, “because I 
have turned you down, that doesn’t mean 
that other girls will do the same.” 

“Of course it does,” he returned with a 
smile. “If you won't have me, who will?” 

Ask Dad, He Knows: 
“The husband ought to have a voice 

in the furnishing of the home,” says a 
woman writer. 

Oh, but he does—the invoice. 
Transcript. 

the girl had 

Boston 

(341 

camipbell, Stim Muilis, Russell Trowbridge, 
The men in the group 

Willie Barter and 

NEW YEAR’S PARTY 

Merle Collins was host at a party giv- 

en New Year's night in the Staley club 

house, the guests being members of the 
B. Y. P. U. of the First Baptist chureh. 
Merle is the son of E. J. Collins, night 

buitding the office 

building. 
superintendent in 

The governor's wife was telling Bridget 
about her husband. “My husband, Brid 
get,” she said prondly, “is the head of 
the state militia.” 

“Oi tought as much, ma'am,” said Brid- 
get, cheerfully. “Ain't he got th’ foine, 
malicious look?” 
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Making Some of the Old Timers Wake Up 

  

This is a group of hot-shot bowlers from the Junior League. You cun tell by looking 
   

  

at them that they are in there 10 
and Ora Oyler. Those seated are L 

JUNIOR BOWLING LEAGUE 

   

    

Team W. L, Pet, Ay. ILG. 
Rivet Heaters ... 30 21 588 736 849 
Solder Slingers .. 26 25 510 725 855 
Wood Butchers .. 26 25 510 725 854 
Pencil Pushers 26 25 510 723 811 
Nut Splitters .... 24 27 471 730 816 
Pole Climbers ... 20 31 392 730 818 

TEN HIGH BOWLERS 

Name Team G. Pins Av. H.G. 
Koshinski ......NS 51 8677 170 224 
Winings ... 51 8345 164 223 
Lashinski ... 7853 163 223 
Ty (Gox iene 7364 160 232 

Sims 7795 159 216 
Coon ...... 7948 156 196 
Schikowski 7808 156 224 
James 7426 155 198 
Perciva 5997 154 187 
Linne ..... 6841 152 226 

  
Fepruary 

The men standing are John Chaney, Wilbur Coon 
wight James, Irwin C ox and Subby Kalb. 

Knew The Picture 

A patient teacher was trying to show 
the small hoy how to read with expres- 
sion. 
“Where — are — you — going?” read 

Johnny, in a laborious monotone, with 
nO expression or nt whatever. 

Try that aga said the teacher. 
“Read as if you were talking. Don’t you 
see that mark at the end?” 

Johnny studied the interrogation point 
lang and earnestly. when suddenly an idea 
seemed to dawn upon him. Then he read 

    

triumphantly: 
“Where — are — you — going — litle 

hutton — hook?” 

‘Does Bill still walk with that old 
slouch of his?” 

“No, I hear he's going with better 
women new.”—Illingis Siren. 
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All Bowling Sharp Shooters 
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STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB 
BOWLING AVERAGES 

Senior League—Standing of Teams 

          

   
    

  

  

  

    

          

  

    
   

    

  

Team— W. L. Pet. Av. H.G. 

Starch Ship. +30 21 588 822 978 
Executives. 23° 549 828 974 
Machinists ... 24 529 813 955 
Pipe Gang .. 24 529 807 938 
Trafictiy heen 25 510 831 989 
Electricians. -26 25 .510 816 909 
Elevator . 26 490 814 961 
Garage 26 490 812 924 
Millwrights .. 27 A471 834 953 

les Dept. . 27 «ATL 814 933 
ners .24° 27 471 812 937 

Syrup Ship. ......20 31 .392 809 937 

Ten High Bowlers 

Name—Team— G. Pins Av, HLG, 

Gepford (Elec.) ~ +51 9539 187 255 
Woodworth (Mill) ..51 9462 186 245 
Mintun (Sales) . +48 8892 185 217 
Lahme (Exec.) . 8074 184 232 
West (Titiners) . i 9348 183 232 
Morenz (Tinners) ...36 6581 183 235 
Talbott, (Garage) ...47 8562 182 247 
Grant (Elev.} .. 36 6547 182 234 
N. Smith, (Traffic) 9242 181 252 
Litz (Starch Ship.) ..51 9208 181 233 

Individual Five High Single Games 

Geptord ..... 255) 
N. Smith .. 252 
Potrafka . 247 
Talbott ~ 247 
Walker . 246 

Individual Five High Series 

Woodworth . 673 
Talbott 661 

Potrafka - 658 
Gepiord . 643 
N. Smith a 642 

Team Five High Single Games 
Aca ceyeeeeeer » 989 
Starch Shipping 978 
Executives 974 
Elevator . se. 961 
Machinists 4, 955) 

Team Five High Series 

Executives +» 2792 
Garage . + 2725 
Trafic . 2672 
Sales Dept. - 2677 

Millwrights » 2646 

Feprvuary 1932 

Five High Average Teams 

    

  

   

        

   

Millwrights . 834 
Traffic ... iyaneal 
Executives . -+ 828 
Starch Shipping . « 822 
Electricians ... . 816 

Sharpshooters 
‘Talbott 601, 661, 632, 615 
Woodworth 667, 673, 608 
Litz ..... 
Mintun 
Walker 
Gepford .. 
N. Smith .. 
Morenz 
Potrafka 
Grant 
Brix 
Knoebel 
Waltens 
C. May . 

GIRLS' BOWLING LEAGUE 

Standing of Teams 

  

    

   

Team— W. L. Pet. HG. HS. 
Goiden Table ...31 20 .608 740 2036 

Crystal White...31 20 608 763 2188 
Maple Flavored.,24. 27) 471 783) 2171 

Honey Flavored 16 35 314 721 2073 

Ten High Bowlers 
Name— Games Pins Ay. 

Hebert .. 7745 152 

Cable 7197 141 

Hines . AF 6531 139 

Cochran 50 6923 138 

Sheehy 47 6374 136 

Kiely 42 5626 134 
Harder 41 54460133 
Pierce . 51 6689131 
McDonald 5860 130 
Martin ... 6506, 130 

A Clerical Error 

An old man of 80 having taken to the 
altar a damsel of 17 the clergyman said 
to him: “The font is at the other end 
of the church.” 
“What do I want with the font?” asked 

the old man. 
“Oh, beg your pardon!” said the cler- 

gyman, “I thought you had brought this 
child to be christened."—The Pathfinder, 

Love makes the world go round. But 
for that matter, so does a good swallow 
of tobacco juice—Yellow Crab. 
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G. L. E. 
Jel-E-Sweets 
Stay Fresh Longer 

Jel-E-Sweets are made under a new 

Improved secret formula. We ab- 

solutely guarantee these Jellies not 

to grain or get hard. We use the 

same high sugar contents as before 

and Jellies made under this formula 

are of the finest quality obtainable. 

Eat Jel-E-Sweets, Improved 
With Staley Syrup             

G.L.E. Candy Corporation of America 
361 W. Superior Street, Chicago, Illinois            



  

      

Among Friends 

A wide friendship 
ig an institution 3 

finest assets... 

J. Bs Moran & Sons 
Always Call 4201 

SHELL SPECIALS 
Buy your Shot Gun Shells now at 
these special prices. 12, 16, 20 Ga. 

Economy     

Morehouse & Wells Co. 
Cor, Water, William and State     

  

A Challenge 
A harassed Jooking man boarded the 

train. He had two small boys with him; 
one was six and the other was eight, who 
wouldn’t stay put very long. They were 
up and down the aisle, stumbling over 
otter passengers’ feet and having a field 
day for themselves. 

By and by some of the passengers com- 
plained to the conductor, and the condue- 
tor went back to the father and said, “I 
am sorry, sit, but your children are an- 
noying some of the passengers. Will you 
he good enough to watch after them?” 

So the father tried, and it lasted about 
ten minutes, and then the boys began 
romping up and down the aisle again. 

The conductor was short-tempered, and 
on a second complaint, said. “I am warn- 
ing you now. I want no more complaints 
else [ will make trouble for you.” 

“Is that so?” said our harassed hero. 
“Is that so? Well, let me tell you some- 
thing. Just before I got on this train I 
sent my wife to the hospital. I am go- 
ing to visit my mother-in-law. The small 
boy here just lost my wallet and the big 
one chewed up my railroad ticket. On 
top of that, I am on the wrong train. Heil 
you can’t make trouble for me.” 

An office man had a very loud voice. 
One morning, when he was shouting in 
his office the managing director asked 
his secretary: 

“What's all this noice about?” 
“Mr. Blank is talking to London, sir,” 

was the diplomatic reply. 
“Then why on earth doesn’t he use the 

telephone?” asked the M. D. 

Fepruary 1932 

Rah! Rah! Officer 
First Collegian—Jiggers, here comes a 

speed enp. 
Second Ditto—Quick, hang 

Notre Dame pennant. 
out the 

The hostess was pressing her guests to 
provide entertainment. 

“Js there any insteument you can play, 
Mr. Jenkins?” she asked. 

“Not away from home,” he replied, 
“What do you play at home?” she in- 

quired. 
“Second fiddle,” Jenkins murmured 

solemnly. 

Giggle Gus—I'll have you understand 
there's good blood in my family. 

Pert Paula—Yeah, and how much did 
they pay for transfusions? 

Dear Editor—When I sing I get tears 
in my eyes. What can I do for this? 
Answer—Stuff cotton in your cars. 

“And the name is to be?” asked the 
sauve minister, as he approached the font 
with the precious armful of fat and 
flounces. 

“Augustus Phitip Ferdinand Codrington 
Chesterfield Levingstone Snooks.” 

“Dear met” (turning to the sexto 
little more water, Mr. Perkins, if y 
please.” 

    

— 

Mack—Do you think the newspaper will 
be replaced by the radio. 
Jack—No, indeed; you can't swat fies 

with the radio. 
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MIDWEST 
PURE CREAM 

ICE CREAM 
MADE IN DECATUR 

  
    

Slow 

Fair Ameriean—Oh, Alyy, you English 
are too slow. 
Englishman—Er—I'm 

grasp you. 
Fair One—That's just it. 

afraid I don't 

“How did your wife like the diamond 
breoch you gave her for her birthday?” 

“Delighted. She was awfully nice for 
a couple of days, But she is herself 
again now.” 

Guest—Would you like to be able to 
sing and play as I do, little girl? 

Host’s Daughter—No, ma'am, 
Guest—And why not? 
Host’s Danghter—'Cause I wouldn't 

want people to say such horrid things 
about me. 

Lum Bago (at art gallery)—Look, 
here's the famous picture of “The Red 
Mill,” by Jex Rollet 

Addie Noyd—Well, if it ain’t an exact 
copy of the calendar we've had hanging 
in our kitchen the past 10 years! 

He—Marry me and I'll give you the 
shiet off my hack, 
She—You will not. T won't wash shirts 

for any man. 

Friend (eying very luxurious car)—But 
you don’t mean to tell me that you bought 
it just to satisfy a whiin of your wife's. 

The Other (sadly)—Ah, you don't 
know her, old man. She's got a whim 
of iron —Humorist. 

Mother—Is my little boy really trying? 
Teacher—Very. 

(40] 

New Racket 
A father said to his young daughter, 

age eight, “what are you going to be when 
you grow up?” 

“I'm going to be either an artist or a 
dancer,” she answered, “because I don't 
think I'll be mach good at this mother 
business!” 

Pat was spending the night in a haunted 
room. Suddenly a voice moaned: “There's 
only you and me; there's only vou and 
me.” 

Begorral” cried Pat, “there'll be only 
you when I get this other boot on.” 

Great Open Spaces 
“What color bathing suit was she wear- 

ing?” 

“I couldn't tell—her back was turned.” 
—Life. 

In the days of the great draft, a negro 
was passed, and then said to the exam- 
iner: 

“Boss, Ah like to ask one favor, now 
dat you're goin’ ter put me in de army.” 
“What do you want?’ asked the exam- 

iner, 
“Don’t put me in de cavalry.” 
“What's your prejudice against the cav- 

alry?” 
“Boss, wien Ah's told ter retreat, Ali 

don’t want ter be bothered with no hogs.” 

“Baby, Um an old-fashioned kisser and 
I like kisses with a smack to them.” 

“That's exactly what you will get if 
you try to kiss me.” 

Modern child (seeing rainhow for first 
time)—What's it supposed to advertise, 
dad? 

STALEY JOURNAL



Something wort 
If you really want to know how hugely 
enjoyable a fine cigarette can be, just ery 
Camels in the Humidor Pack! 

Ic isn't only that Camels are made of the 
choicest tobaccos—fine Turkish and mild 
Domestic tobaccos expertly blended. . . 

Ic isn’t only that these fine vobaccos are 
cleaned by a special vacuum process that 
whisks away all che peppery dust. 

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

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

See local p. 

ht cheering about 
The Humidor Pack does that — seals 
within germ-safe, moiscure-proof Cello- 
phane aif che natural freshness — seals it 
so tightly that wet weather cannot make 
Camels damp, nor drought weather make 
them dry. 

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

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

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

aper fur time 

     
Don't remove the moisturc-proof Cellophane from your 
package of Camels after you open it. The Humidor Pack 
is protection agains! perfume and powder odors, dust and 
germs, In offices and homes, even iu the dry atmosphere of 
artificial beat, the Humidor Pack delivers fresh Camels 
and keeps them right sntit the last one has been smoked 

CAMELS 
Mild....N0 CIGANETTY AFTER-TASTE



  
    
  
  
    
  

   
LUDEN’S 

Quickest Relief from 
Coughing 

  

Constant 
CoUGHING 
STtAINS the 

HEART       
... like the tap-tap-tap of a 

hammer, constant coughing 

overworks the heart. Save 

it from this extra strain. Let 

luden’s Menthol Action soothe 

and comfort the throat tissues 

and relieve coughing— 

in 10 seconds. 
ee 

In the familiar yellow package 

5c 
10c in Cunada 

  
  
  
  
  
 



We Want 

You to Try 

  

HOLSUM OR SLICED BREAD 
and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS 

MADE WITH NATURAL FLOUR 

  

  
  

I Say It Was 
The Pullman conductor noticed as he 

boarded his train that, instead of the smil- 
ing Joe, the little black negro who por- 
tered on the rear Pullman car, a young 
mulatto was on the job. 

The conductor ingnired where Joc was 
“Done got him a terrible job in the 

army,” replied the mulatto. 
“Well, just what is this terrible job 

Joe's got?” the conductor asked with a 
smile. 

"T tell you it's terrible, terrible,” ex- 
plained the mulatto, rolling his eyes up- 
ward. “He's got a job with the flyin’ 
corpse.” 

Him—The Doctor says I have a. to- 
bacco heart. 

Mrs, Knag—I knew it all along dear; 
you always cared more for your old pipe 
than you did for me. 

There is no doubt that some girls would 
more readily yield to Cupid’s lure if the 
little rascal would use more Pierce-Ar- 
rows. 

“Well,” said Santa Claus, after shaving 
ff his beard, “I guess I'll be going now.” 
“Won't you be lonely,” asked the chil 

dren, “now that nobody believes in you?” 
No.” said the genial old fellow, “the 

stork will keep me company.” 

  

Reporter—I've got a perfect story. 
City Fditor—Did the man bit the dog 
Reporter—Naw, a bull threw a con- 

gressman.—Purple Parrot. 

  

A bachelor says that if he had to clioose 
between two evils he would marry the one 
thal had the most money. 

Fesruary 1932 

Line’s Busy! 

impatient man (outside telephone box) 
-Can T help you find the number you 

waut?” 
Young woman (sweetly)—Oh, 1 don’t 

want a number. ['m looking for a pretty 
name for my baby. 

Witlie—“Paw, does bigamy mean that 
a man has one wile too many?” 
Paw—Not necessarily, my son. A man 

can have one wife too many and still not 
be a bigamist. 

  

“Ig it true, Doctor,” said the young 
lady, “that yon are a lady killer?” 
“Madam,” he replied gravely, “I make 

no distinction between the sexes.”—The 
Outspan. 

Convinced 
Humphrey—I think Napoleon was a 

much greater soldier than Bonaparte, 
Arthur—But they were identical. 
Humphrey—That_ may be. But | al- 

ways believe that Napoleon was much 
more identical of the two. 

Visitor—What nice buttons you are 
sewing on your little boy's suit, My hus- 
band ance had some like that on his suit.” 

Vicar’s Wife—Yes, [ get all my but- 
tons out of the collection plate. 

  

First Rooster—What’s the matter with 

Mrs. Leghorn? 
Second Rooster—Shell shock. Ducks 

came out of the eggs she was sitting on. 
Judge. 
“T've had a hard life. At the age of 

eighteen I was left an orphan.” 
“What did you do with him?” 
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FOR THOSE WHO LOVE FINE THINGS 

          
  

Hollingsworth Hall 
RAI DIO PROGRAM       

Seling Si vill, 
tausuatye CAN YOUN  
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ks 1c-Green 
“Wave-lc 

FOOT BALL | 

{\ SUCKERS 
The Only Way 
To LICK The 

GREEN WAVE 
Manufactured by 

‘ SPECIALTY CANDY CO, Inc. 
NEW ORLEANS | 
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Open the Door For 1932! 
vey have probably heard of the New Year's 

custom of opening the front door exactly at midnight of 
December 8lst, “to let the old year out and the new one in,” 

This year particularly let us all be sure to open the 
door to speed the parting with 193] and to encourage the ad- 

vent of 1932, with assurance that 1992 is bound to reward us 

substantially. 

Ql You will find this organization eager 
and capable of materially assisting you 
in your 1932 plans—Call upon us often. 

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY CO. 
PRINTERS :: OFFICE FURNISHERS 

Telephone S161 DECATUR, ILLINOIS Telephone 5161           
    
  
    

Patronize Our Advertisers 
 



STALEYS SYRU PS 
BLENDED SY THE MASTER BLENDER 

DELICIOUS FLAVORS | 
tee tL 

Prva Lately  


