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FAC TOR 
with lights 

Fairy spiders have woven this frail via- 
duct. 

It is a web holding misty lights 

And hanging out from the curve of our 
world into space. 

Shadow of a factory 

Fanciful erection for no inhabitants 

Gray and silvered and shining, 

Tomorrow will be heavy with mills and 
furnaces, 

Tonight is a figment, a dream. 

Unknown.



THINGS MIGHT FALL INTO 

A SAD STATE WITHOUT OUR 

PIPE. SOPs 
There are certain things a corn products 

plant such us ours can struggle along without, 
hut conspicuously absent from such a list are 
pipes. Rig pipes and little pipes, cast iron and 
steel and lead and copper, they are all over the 
place, used for all sorts of purposes and placed 
in all imaginable positions. 

In addition to the ordiuary use of pipes, for 
water or drainage purposes, piping plays what 

  (PY Hexehy has been pine shop foreman for almost 
MAMET (froorwpenty-three years. 

FEBRUARY, 1935 

if we were given to puns, we might call a 
leading pati in our manufacturing process. But 
pun or no pun it leads the products all over 
the plant. 

organized early 
One of the first departments definitely or- 

ganized when the new Staley plant was getting 
under way in 1912 was the pipe shop. At that 

time new buildings were being 
put up, old buildings were being 
remodeled and the entire layout 
of the plant was being changed 
lo anit the needs of the process. 
ewer and waler pipes were be 

ing laid underground, and heal, 

water and pipes Io use in the 
process were being put into the 
bnildings. 

Tt sounds as if the whole place 
iiust have been a maze of pipe 

work. It was a maze with a pur- 
pose, however, and a well-planned 
one at thai. All the young plumb- 
ers and pipe fitiers who applied 
for work and were put out on (he 

job almost at once, svon learned 

that there was a reason for all 
this network. 

c. a. keck arrives 
One of the young men who 

went on te the job while this work 

was at its highest point, is still 

here, now foreman of the pipe 

fittera. This is C. A. Keck, who 

earned to read the puzzle of those 
early pipe labyrinths, and has 
played an important part in de 

veloping the well-organized pipe 
system ahout the plant today. 
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To understand the system used Irere in the 
early days of the plant, Mr. Keck suys one 
must understand the methods employed by 
plunbers and pipe fitters a quarter of a cen. 
lury ago. When a job was planned the engi- 
neers or contractors in charge made drawings 
and blue prints, but like certain cows in India 

they were sacred things. Not many copies 
were made, and only a selected few studied 
them. 

    

several reasons 

There were several reasons for this, accord: 
ing 1 Mr. Keck. In the first place copies were 
hard to make, and then it useless to 
broadcast them for the average workman did 
not read blue prints a number of years ago. 
As an aside our pipe shop foreman says that 
the foreman of his youth did not encourage 
the cultivaiton of that ability among young 
plumbers, He says the feeling seemed to pre- 
vail that as long as only the boss could read 
the blue prints he was in no danger of being 
displaced by some bright young man on his 
gang. 

Be those reasons right or wrong, Mr. Keck 

was 

was hravght up to feel that no proper foreman 
went out on the job with prints in his hand. 
He studied them long and hard in his office, 
but never took them with him, at the risk of 
heing called a “sissy.” Trained as he was in 
that school, Mr. Keck ean get along on a job 
without prints as well as any old veteran, but 
he thinks it is much smarter to take them 
along when needed, and still smarter to have 
the men on his gang read the prints carefully 
and take them with them on the job. 

  

other jobs 

Mr. Keck cane here in March 1912 after 
worked more than (en years as a 

plumber and pipe filter in Decatur. He worked 
on the buildings at James Millikin university 
from the time they were started until the dedi- 
cation, and on that memorable day he, with 
the other workers who had been on the job, 
acted as guide through the new buildings for 
the many visitors. For five years just hefore 
coming to Staley’s, he had worked with the 
Wabash pipe fitiers in work very similar to 
that which is done in our own shop. Ten 
months after coming here he was made fore- 

having 

  Andy White poses beside the big pipe mackine, Andy has charge of the time sheets and 
checking far the pipe gang. 
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man of the Staley pipe shop. 
In the early days the pipe gang had charge 

of sewer and waler pipes and it was part of 
the foreman’s duty to know, by instinet or 
memory, where such pipes Jay. Years ago that 
work was iurned over to another depariment, 
and maps of the entire system are kept now. 
The pipe fiviers still have underground lines 
for sprinkler systems and domestic water 
mains. 

plenty above ground 
But if they have few underground pipes to 

look after they have more above ground than 
most of us would care to he bothered with, 
Naturally 10 have charge of all plumbing in 
all the buildings. That in itself would keep 
the average small towa plumbing shop owner 
running hack and forth for more tools most 
of the time. 

Several miles of pipe carry heat to the build- 
ing of the plant. The big grain elevator, be: 
cause of its distance from the main plant, haz 
an independent heating system. That building 
is heated by hot water but the water is carried 

about in pipes, so the pipe fitters function 
there. 

steam for some 
In the main plant, and in the administration 

huilding, steam from the boiler house furnishes 
the heat. Here again transportation is by pipe, 
those to the administration building being car- 
ried through a long service tunnel. Other steam 
lines for use in the process criss-cross the 
plant. 

Down-spouts on Buildings are most neces- 
sary, and there can be no down-spouts with- 
out pipes. Surface sewage must also be eur- 
ried off in pipes. Then, too, there is the little 
matier of fire plugs of which there are a num- 
ber on company property. They must always 
he in first-class condition, and it is up to the 
pipe gang to see that they are. 

  

process piping 
Perhaps if you asked one of our pipe filters 

what their biggest job was, he would answer 

that it is keeping in order the pipes to carry 
the various products from building to build- 
ing. Years ago this system was found most 

  A group of the pipe shop men. Top, Harry Treadway, Franz Saloga. Second row, Harris 
Dudley, Frank Watkins, Wesley Collins, Welter Grant Jr, Bill Artze. Bottom row, Elmer 
Schlademun, Pete Rostek, H. A. Owens, Cecil Fundy and Ed Willis. 
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satisfactory, for it is most sanitary and decid- 

edly most efficient. From the time the corn 

enters the bins until the starch ot syrup or 
oil or feed is ready for shipment it is scarcely 
ever transported from one department to an- 

other any way except through a pipe of 
some sort. 

Sometimes the journey is short. Then the 
piping problem is simple. Often, though, it 
is from one building to another with the com- 
plicating problem of combating atmospheric 
changes. As a rule on these longer journeys 
the pipe line is laid along a connecting bridge, 
and covered expertly with layers of ashestos 
or other material which protect the contents 
from heat and cold. 

no small job 
Covering these pipes, incidentally, is not 

done just by anyone whom the pipe fitters see 
standing idle. Two men, experienced in that 
work, and designated on the pay roll as pipe 
coverers, do all of that work. The two are 

Harris Dudley and John Delaney, both of 

whom can encase a pipe so neatly and com- 
pletely that the sub-zero weather and torrid 
temperature both leave the contents of the pipe 

untouched, 
Since the variety of uses to which pipe is 

put has increased, the pipe is ordered in a 
greater variety of sizes. Mr. Keck remembers 
very well the sensation which was caused in 

the plant when the first four-inch pipe was 
put into use. Up to that time most of the pipe 

was smaller and most of it was stéel. Now 

pipe in four, six, eight, ten and twelve inch 
sizes is used as the need demands. Occasion- 

ally even a larger piece is. used. 
Considering the number of men generally 

employed on the gang the Staley pipe shop 
is not a large place, but it is used chiefly as 
a home base. Much of the work these men 

do must be done “on location.” 

a big machine 
The biggest thing in their shop, and the 

thing to whieh they always lead their visitors, 
is their big Landis pipe machine, Few shops 

  Some of the pipe fitters posed in this group. Those in the back row are Everett Becker, 
tvan Conder, Ernie Reich, William Swigart, Herman Mize and Mac Gentry. Front row, Frank 
Green, Adolph Leipski, C. P. Thornborough, John Saloga, Otto Fatk, Harry Bechler. Missing 
from the group are F. H. Lowen, John Delaney, Leo Reidlinger, Mike McEvoy and Phil Ackles. 

PAGE 6 THE STALEY JoURNAL



in the state have one as large, and no other in 
Central Illinois, the pipe fitters will tell you 
with pride. Tt can cut and thread pipe from 
eight to eighteen inches in size. 

Several of the men on the pipe gang have 
been with the company for years. One of these 
is Elmer Schlademan, who has the distinction 
of being the only plumber in the group. When 
he was working for a downtown shop, a num- 
ber of years ago, his helper was young Charlie 
Keck, who, when he was made foreman at 
Staley’s, hired his old teacher to work with 
him, 

  

Ed Willis, who is assistant foreman, Harry 
Treadway, Andrew White, William Lowen, 
Mike McEvoy, Ernie Reich, Otto Falk and 
Adolph Leipski are other old-timers. Others 
on the gang are John Delaney, Leo Reidlinger, 
Phil Ackles, Everett Becker, Ivan Conder, Wil- 
liam Swigart, Herman Mize, Mac Gentry, 
Franz Saloga, Harris Dudley, Frank Watkins, 
Wesley Collins, Frank Green, C. P. Thom- 
borough, John Saloga, Harry Bechler, Walter 
Grant, Bill Arize, Otto Rostek, H. A. Owens, 

Cecil Fundy. 

News Flash! 

Goldie Blondine (Edna Keck to you) is re- 
ported heartsick as she sits at her telegraph 
inetrument day after day. Her movie career, 
which seemed so bright, is dying because she 
has received no fan mail. Interested parties 
please write. It is said on good authority that 
she skates. Maybe that gives you an idea. 

Clyde Smith, bridegroom of the late sum- 
mer, finds thal if he wants the furnace fred 
he has to do it himself. Dad isn’t there to 

do it, as he was in the good old days before 

Clyde took the leap. 

In the moving (from house to house) con: 
lest, Doc Reynolds seems to be one up on 
Leonard Smith, and at Jeast that many up on 
Barl Wilson and Wayne Michel. At any rate, 
Doc moved last—and says he is at least going 
to stay put ontil summer. 

R. P. Rosebery, grain telegraph operator, 
has been ill most of the time since the Christ- 
mas holidays. 

FEBRUARY, 1995 

CONDUCTS REVIVAL MUSIC 

William Fenton, accounting, had charge of 
the music at the mectings conducted in Deca- 
tur in January by Billy Sunday, famous 
evangelist, Bill Fenton has done considerable 
choir work in the last few years, particularly 
in the Riverside Baptist church, but this was 
he first ime he had worked with Mr. Sunday. 

Rollix Staley was gl excited over an article 

in the January Jourfial. He couldn't wait until 
the magazines were mailed out. He must dash 
inte the Journat office and get a pre-view. 
Only the article turned out to be like the 
cheers which greeted Hitler, inaudible to the 

press. 

Big Night 

If the girls in the Staley grain department 
had stayed at home that night in January the 
installation of officers of Leighton Court, Order 
of Amaranth, would have been a failure. Eve 
Leaser was installed as royal matron, Maxine 

Bon as warder, Lois Sagstetter gave some 
special harp numbers and Javais Cochran sat 
in the audience and led the applause at all the 
right moments. 

  

Bill Heer said he really wanted to go to 
that meeting of fishermen in the court house 

the other night, but the jail is in the same 

building. He also muttered something about 
wondering how Boh Urfer dared go. 

The folks in East Decatur street have warned 
their children to stay in the house during the 
hours when Forrest Hubbard, of owr oil re- 
finery might be passing. Forrest, who is devel- 
oping unthought-of speed on his tricycle, 
streaks out that street just ahead of the whistle 
many mornings. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs, Wallace Belton, 
Jan. 18, in Decatur and Macon County hos- 
pital, a son. Mr. Belton works in the feed 
house. 

While Charlie Long was ill with influenza, 
John Coles was called in to pinch hit for him 
as wailer in the executive dining room. 
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BEST YEAR EVER FOR OUR 

Ceepir UNION 
‘The board of directors of the Staley Credit 

Union was enlarged, at the annual meeting in 
January, and reports read which showed the 
Union having a steady healthy growth as il 
started its filth year. Two board members, 
Helen Harder and W. H. Walmsley, resigned 
because the press of their other duties makes 
it impossible for them to give as much time 
to Credit Union business as they thought 
necessary. 

Two new members were elected to fill their 
places, and three new members added to the 
board, bringing the membership of that body 
from nine to 1welve members. The five new 
members are Frances Hodgins Wheeler, sales 
department, Ruth Sexson, personnel office, 
Claude Cox, se ng deparimeni, L. R. 

  

Brown, analytical laboratory, and J. L. Jolin 

son, luble house. 

re-elect seibert 
S. J. Seibert, packing house, was re-elected 

president of the Credit Union. Other officers 

and committees named were: 

Mrs. Wheeler, sales—vice president. 
Andrew J. Percival, personne! manager. 

lreasurer. 
Ruth Sexson, personnel department 

secretary. 
Supervisory Committee: 

Ray Bass, finance department, chairman; 
Claude Cox, accounting; Luther Hiser, 
accounting, 

Credit Committee: 

Clande Thornborough, boiler room, chair- 

  Directors of the Credit Union had their pictures taken after the election in January. In the 
front row are Ruth Sexson, Luther Hiser, Frances Wheeler, A. J. Percival and R. S. Bass. 

In the back row are J. L, dohnson, H. A. Jagusch, L. R. Brown, S. J. Seibert, president, 
Claude Cox and H. J, Castey. 
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man; H, J. Casley, elevator A; L. R. 
Brown; J. I.. Johnson. 

Membership Committee: 
H. A. Jagusch, yards. 

During the last yeur the Staley Credit Union 
with 1442 shareholders was one of the ow- 
standing credit unions in the stale. Since, at 
the end of the first year the membership was 
only 620, the growth since the orgunization in 
July 1930 has been remarkable. In 1934 the 
Staley union was the only one in the state 
charging less than one per cent per month on 
unpaid balances. Al the end of the year share- 
holders were paid a welcome 6 per cent an- 
nual dividend. 

  

big help 
During the five years of its existence the 

Staley Credit Union has more than proved 
ils worth. Shareholders have found it an ex- 

cellent medium for helping them save money 
and it has been a most present help when in 
lime of trouble members found it necessary to 

borrow money. 

Most members have found that the easiest 

way in which to save through the Union is to 
pay in a certain amount each pay. Many mem- 
here have a regular plan for buying shares at 
a dollar each pay. Two hundred $5 shares, 

worth $1,000, is the maximum limit any one 

member can now own. These can be bought 

oulright, or any employee can arrange to buy 
any number as he can. 

Employees who are not now members of the 
Credit Union are advised \o call at Miss Sex- 

son’s desk in the personnel office any Tuesday, 
Wednesday or Thursday and arrange some plan 
with her whereby he can purchase some shares. 
annual report 

Perhaps a clearer picture of the growth anc 

size of the Credit Union is shown in the report 

for’ (Be ventierecantlprcain pleted ay atiietttenns 
urer, Andrew J, Pereival. 11 is given in {ull 

belaw: 

  

Trial Balance 

  

       

  

Cash .$ 3,725.40 
Bonds . > 2,380.61 
Loans . » 105,663.64 
Shares (M2 s 
holders) $102,945.29 
Notes payable 4,000.00 
Reserve fund ....... 3ANTAT 
Undivided earnings 1,365.45 

Totat......... $111,739.65 $111,739.05 

FEBRUARY, 1936 

Reconciliation of Surplus 

‘Transferred from profit 
and loss .... 2.2. 

Dividends declared 

  

   
  

  

  

      

  

    

  

  

during year .... 94,554.51 
Balance, De 
1934. 1,365.45 

Torat........+..95,919.96 $5,919.96 

Reserve Fund 
Balance, December 31, 
1934. $2,300.49 

Amount transferred 
from net eutnings.. 1,310.06 

Entrance fees ... 63.25 
Loans recovered from 

loans charged of.. 15 
Bad loans charged off $ 258.08 
Balance, December 31, 
1934 3,412.47 

ToTAaL.......05 $3,675.55 $3,675.55 

Profit and Loss 
Interest. on loans to 

members ..... +. $7,918.90 
Interest on securities 

owned , 61.53 
Miscellaneous income. 88.14 
Interest paid . ‘ $ 471.98 
Salaries paid 7 750.00 
Office supplies and ex. 

Dense... sees sees 63.36 
Illinois League Dues. . 232.94, 
Transferred to reserve 

(20% net earnings) 1,310.06 
Balance transferred to 

surplus ........... 5,240.23 

Bll oaia eerasaed $8,068.57 $8,068.57 

Members’ Accounts as Taken from 
State Examiners’ Report 

Oct, 28,1931 Sept. 10.1934 

      

Number of shareholders 620 1,415 
Total share balances. . $18,864.73 $88,790.06 
Average share balance. 3042 $ 62.74 
Number of borrowers 324 950 
Total Joan balances... .$19,979.32 $99,869.79 
Average loan balane>..$ 61.66 $ 105.12 

   

Anorew J, Pencivat, 
Secretary-Treasurer. 

CREDIT UNION REPORT 
Following is the report of the Staley Credit 

PAGE 8



Union for December, 1934: 

Balance Sheet Accounts 

‘TRIAL BaLaNce 

    

     
    

  

cneDrTs nEAITS 
Cush ss 8 3,725.40 
Bonds 2,350.61 
Personal Loans . 105.921.72 
Furniture aud Fixtures 
Shares $102,945.29 
Notes Payable 4,000.06 
Entrance Fees - 63.25 
Reserve Fund - 2,300.49 
Undivided Earnings .. 679.73 

Total balance sheel accounts 

Profit and Loss Accounts 

Interest . . 
Expense . 

    

    
Dividends . 5 
Check Tax . 144 
Bad Loans Collecte: 175 
Mis. Income .. Bald 

Total profit and Joss accounts 

Gnanp Tora 
all accounts .....$117,598.54 $117,598.54 

HONORS SEEK THE 

McKEOWNS 
In most families if one child gets high grades 

or school honors he stands out from the rest in 
bright contrast. In the W. H. McKeown fumily 
the chil who doesn't bring home both bigh 
urades and honors is the exception. W. H. 
McKeown, the father, is assistant manager of 
our big elevator, C, and his five children range 
{rom Clinion, a sophomore at the University of 
{linois, to Sally and Katherine, who are just 
getting started in the grades. 
When Clinton was a senior in Decatur High 

school he was president of his class. The next 
year he justified the confidence his parents and 
schoolmates had in his strength of character 
by taking a job to pay his way through the 
University of Ilinois. 

Jessie, the next oldest, is a senior in high 

  The six young McKeowns had this picture taken as a Christmas surprise for their mother. 
The two young men standing are John and Clinton. The girls, left to right, are Edistina, Sally, 
dessie and Katherine. Their father is @. H. McKeown, assistant superintendent at Elevator C. 
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school this year and is carrying on the family 
tradition, In addition to being a straight “A” 
student she is secretary of the senior class, 
editor of the school year book, the Decanois, 
and one of the first pianists with the school 

orchesira. Outside school hours she is study- 
ing piano with Miss Moffett at Millikin con- 

servatory. 

  

John, the other boy, is @ Junior in high 
school, and evidently as popular as the others, 
for he is president of that class. As his extra- 
curricular activity he seleets the glee club. 

Edistina, in the eighth grade at Roosevelt 
Junior high school, and Sally and Katherine 
in the Pugh school, are all doing good work 
and probably will go right on bringing home 
honors as they get older. 

We understand that Lucile Schulz was ill in 

January but that she recovered much more 

rapidly than did most of the persons who were 
ill about that time. Maybe she had a different 

remedy. We have heard it suggested that she 

did. 

Marie Yonkers, who has most things sched- 
uled and runs on schedule, couldn't stay on 
that awfully cold January morning. She called 
a taxi and by the time it got to the office 
everyone else was hard at work. But it never 
happened before and probably, if Marie can 
help it, will never happen again. 

What does a zero temperature maiter to a 
girl when she has a new spring hat? Edna 
Keck, our telegraph operator answers— 
“Nothing”—-and demonstrated the fact by ap- 
pearing in a newest spring model bonnet on 
such a morning: 

Dick Ryan managed to keep his cars warm 
the day the cold wave sttuck, for he had a 
cap with ear-flaps, but he couldn't wrap up 
his legs and ride his bicycle. 

Tt may have been a cold day in January, 
hut that was a hot outfit Javais Cochran ap- 
peared in. Bright wool hose with stripes run- 

ning ‘round. 

FEBRUARY, 1935 
  

DONALD HARLESS KILLED 

In an automobile erash caused by dense 
fog Jan, 20, Donald Dean Iarless, son of Frank 
Harless of the feed house, was killed. The ac- 
cident occurred near Clinton when the ear in 
which Donald was riding crashed head-on with 
another car. 

Donald Harless was born in Decatur 19 years 
ago and had lived here all his life. He was a 
member of Grace Methodist church, and had 
attended the public schools. He leaves his 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Harless, two 
brothers, Clarence, whe works in our tin shop, 
and Stanley, and three sisters, Mrs. C. A. Chap- 
man, Mrs. Mildred Stickles and Helen Harless. 

In the plant he also has an uncle, Fred 
Harless, who works in the boiler room, and two 
cousins, Fred Harless, Jr also in the boiler 
room, and Herbert Harless, on the extra board 

Funeral services were conducted from the 
Moran chapel with burial in Fairlawn cemetery. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Collins, 
Jan. 5, a daughter. Mr. Collins is night super- 
intendent at the office building. 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs. E. R. Tipsword, 

Jan. 3, a daughter. Mr. Tipsword warks in 
starch grind. The baby has been named Mar- 
jotie Pauline. 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs, Henry (Red) Owens, 

Jan, 12, a son, He has been named James 
Henry. Mx, Qwens works in the pipe shop. 

Kathryn Sheehy didn’t know thal a tem- 
porary bua line was running directly by her 
house to the office, so the morning the ther- 
mometer hit zero Kathryn walked to work. 
She saw lots of busses pass her but she didn’t 
know where they were going. 

Fred Myers, engine room, was so busy 
Christmas day he almost didn’t take time to 
eat dinner. Oh, he wasn't working, He was 
playing with the electric train Santa Claus 
hrought to the three little Shyer girls. 

Lynn Davis has no very warm gloves, we 
suppose, for when the days are cold he does 
little talking. Has to keep his bands in his 

pockets. 
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TEN YEARS AGO 
These were some of the items of interest 

in the Staley Journal for February 1925, 

The big 353-foot smoke stack was completed 
and a few brave souls made the trip to the top 
(interior ronte) before it was put into service. 

Everyday articles used in the home, which 
contain corn products, were listed in an inter- 
esting article written by Theodore Jones, sales- 
man, . 

Sangta Nee, Chinese engineer who was with 
lhe company for a few months, left for Pitts- 
burgh to be with the Westinghouse company 

for a while. . 

Frances Hinea joined the auditing depart- 
ment forees, replacing Grace Bales who had 

resigned. . 

Claude Cox, who has been a messenger, 
was promoted to a clerical position in the 

auditing department. 

Pauline Nolan of H. T. Morris? office, ap- 
peared wearing a new diamond ring.    

Girls in the sales department had a kid party 

in the home of Lyla Jane North with Lyla and 

Evelyn Mann as hostesses. Prizes were given 

to Doris Hili, Alta Bain and Mildred Warren. 

Auditing depariment girls had a party in the 
home of Clara Bauer. Prizes were won by 
Dereatha Devore and Dorothy Schimanski. 

Marjorie Robb entertained the manufactur- 
ing depariment girls in her home. Marie Rice 
won the prize. : 

Carl Waltens and Joe Lahme were manager 
and one of the star players on the “Decatur 
Hounds,” the “best basketball team in the 

state.” . 

Eddie Labniers promised to have his hair 
cut before spring arrived. 

  This picture, taken at the plant in 1913, appeared in the February 1925. Journal. The only man in the group who still works with Staleys is the second from the left in the front row-- 
our chief chemist, Howard File. He was chief chemist then, too, but a much thinner one. 
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HAVE USED SAME 

CHRISTMAS TOYS 

54 YEARS 
When Bill Meer, our veteran syrup mixer, 

was a half-grown boy in St. Louis he decided 
one Fall to do something really nice for his 
baby sister, Agnes. Christmas always being the 
high light in the life of thet German family, 
Bill decided 10 make something to surprise 
Agnes on Christmas morning, The result of 
his planning and work was a smal! log stable 
which appeared under the Christmas tree in 
the Heer sitting room that Christmas day 
fifty-four years ago. 

‘And every Christmas since 1880 it has always 
heen the important thing in the Heer home at 
Christmas, Tt has acquired quite a herd of 
live-stock in that half century, but most of 
the animals that stand about, and the members 
of the Holy Family grouped by the tiny manger 
inside, are the same ones which greeted small 
Agnes that first morning. 

still in use 
This year the small stable appeared as 

usual, in an excellent state of preservation. 

  The Heer Christmas tree would be incompleie without this 
little stable and the figures of people and animals. 

FEBRUARY, 1936 

Bill, who regards it as one of his most valu- 
able possessions, tells of planning to build it. 
In old north St. Louis, where’ he lived, there 
were not many trees, bul he hed roamed the 
country with the other boys and he knew of 
4 certain willow which grew over on the 
IMinois side of the Mississippi and one day 
he made the long trip over there and got a 
good supply of the wood. 

Hie variety of tools was as limited as his 
woods, but with a saw, a hatchet and a knife, 
he managed to make this most satisfactory 
little log stable, aud the fence surrounding it. 
He had vague dreams of fashioning the figures 
of the people and cattle but gave that up when 
he fornd he could buy them. He says now 
that scraping the pennies together to buy them 
was almost as hard as gathering the wood, but 
he managed to save a few here and there and 
got some of his figures. 

For Sale—One electric heating pad, or will 
trade for a pair of warm woolen socks 
F. Wheeler. 

Scotty, the millwright, says he is no door 
mat even if some of the gang did mistake 
him for one at that dance, 

So he called his sweetie, queen because she 
took his jack. 

George Owens, relief elevator 
operator in the office building, 
was ill for a week in January with 

influenza, 

Can Jimmy Lappen dance? 
Well, rather. Ask anyone who 
saw him ut the recent cluh dance 
and you find out what a 
dancer he i 

  

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. J, L. 

Johnson, Jan. 4 in Decatur and 

Macon County hospital, a son. 
Mr. Johnson works in 21 building. 
Mrs. Johnson was formerly Alice 
Smith, who before her marriage 
worked in the tray room, 

It’s easy to see the silver lining 

to somebody's else’s cloud. 
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AT WORLD'S FAIR 

WITH PRIZE 

COWS 
Men in the Staley feed department, particn- 

larly, smiled broadly and with great satisfaction 
when they viewed the Brook Hill exhibit at 
the Century of Progress in Chicago last sum- 
mer, The reason for their smiles and salisfac- 
tion was the success of the experiment heing 
tried there with a herd of cows. In the bal- 
anced ration fed the cows each day Staley’s 
Soy Bean Meal and Corn Gluten Feed figured 
prominently. The fourteen different ingredi- 
enls, in which list these (wo ave included were 
supplied through the co-operation of the Arcady 
Farms Milling company. 

This show, which met with a rather cool 
reception when first suggested, attracted more 
than three million people during the summer. 
Ina large building put up for the purpose was 
a thoroughly modern stable, testing labora- 
tory, a milking parlor, bottling and cooling 
room, and luncheonette. Executive offices and 
bottle washing and boiler rooms were also 
included. 

use sun lamps 
Sun lamps burned in the stable twelve hours. 

a day, giving a radiance equal 10 the influence 
of the sun on a mild June day. In the milking 

parlor were four sun lamps which were equiv- 
alent to the radiance of a July sun. As the 
cows did not leave the exhibit during the Fair, 
this artificial sunlight was of great benefil to 
them. 

Through low windows in the front of the 
stable visitors could see the entire herd of 

Guernsey, Iolstein and Brown Swiss cows. 
‘The stable was absolutely sanitary and fire. 
proof. As the cows were never taken out of 
doors the only exercise they got was in walking 
lo and from the milking parlor and in moving 
about in their stalls, which were large enough 
to permit this. 

milking parlor 
Of equally as great interest was the milking 

parlor which also was viewed throngh win- 
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dows. The cows were milked by machinery 
and milk tests made as in all dairies selling 
cerlified milk, Bottling followed the same 
process in certified milk dairies. 

Injured in Accident 
Harry Gepford, machinist, and Walter 

Koshinski, millwright helper, were injured Jan. 
20 when their automobile crashed into another 

car in the dense fog just east of Decatur. The 
driver of the other car was so severely burned 
when the gas in his tank exploded that he died 
Tater, He was pulled from the burning car by 

John Nickey, of our refinery, who risked his 
life to pull the injured man out of the flames. 

Harry and Walter were \aken to the hospital 

vhere they remained for 2 few days, but neither 
was seriously injured. 

They tell on Fred Gentry, garage, that wish- 
ing to impress a visiting gir] at a Staley dance 
one night, he told great stories about his suc- 
cess on the football field. At a high point in 
his story he threw back his coat to show the 
school letters on his sweater—but forgot that 
the emblem emblazoned thereon was Mickey 
Mouse. 

By the way have you seen, 
Ed. Smith’s green sweater? 
Kathryn Shechy’s red one? 
Boob Keck’s stocking cap and spats? 

While the majority of us shiver around in 
zero weather bundled to our eyes in coats and 
furs, Dr. Dale cruises back and forth between 
the researcli lab and the manufacturing offices, 
without overcost or gloves. Evidently he got 
acclimated last year when he rode in his open- 
air taxi. 

Oliver (Happy) Slaw, general office janitor, 
was ill most of the month of January, with a 
severe case of influenza. 

Hugh York is the latest transfer from the 
night to the day staf in the general office. 
Me is working as relief elevator operator dur- 
ing rush hours. 
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GERTRUDE CAN BOWL 
Gertrude Hebert, sales, made an excellent 

showing when she howled against Marie 

Warmbier, one of the outstanding women 
bowlers in the United States. The maich was 

staged at Hill’s, Jan. 13, after Gertrude had 

stood at the top of a long list of Decatur 
women bowlers in a preliminary scratch match. 

  

In the three games the visitor scored 204, 
210 und 161, with 575 total. Gertrude came 
in with 187, 178, 162, and a total of 527. 

"The Care and Feeding of Oule” is a book 
which Mark Ackerman, auditing, would like 
to gel. He has the owl, in his basement, and 
he is taking care of it and feeding it, but he 
wants to be sure he is doing right by his per. 

There are 1wo ways of getting down out of 
a tree, but Garland Roberts took the wrong 

one when he fell out, The fall resulted in a 

broken leg. Garland and some friends were 

coon hunting when the accident occurred. 

Speaking of military things, there was the 
Alpha Gam who was so dumb that she thought 
a rear guard was a bustle. 

First Wall Street Financier: “Can I trouble 
you for two dollars?” 

Second Wall Street Financier: “Say, give me 
two dollars und you can trouble me for the 
rest of the afternoon!” 

Gates, the village grocer, was making an 
inspection of his shop. 

“Hallo,” he said happily, “I see you've sold 
those six bad eggs. Who bought them?” 

“Me. Brown,” replied his assistant. 
“And you've got rid of those stale buns and 

cakes," he said. “Who bought them?” 
“Mrs. Brown,” replied his assistant. 
Suddenly Gates clutched at the counter and 

began breathing heavily. 
“Goad gracious, sir!” exclaimed the other. 

“What’s wrong?” 
“T've just remembered that my wile 

are having supper with the Browns tonigh 
sputtered the grocer. 
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~—— 

Eve Leaser, grain department, looked ‘every 
inch the queen the night she was installed us 
royal matron of Leighton Court, Order of 
Amaranth. With her lovely evening gown of 
white and crystal sequins she wore a court 
train of crimson velvet and ermine, and car- 
ried crimson roses. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Delwyn Barnett, 
in St. Mary’s hospital, Jun. 16, a daughter. 
Mrs. Barnett. is the former Nadine Leek, 
daughter of Emmet! Leek, night mechanic. 
The Barnette live in Dallas, Tex. 

Our nurse, Mrs. Lucile May, was ill with 
influenza for more than a week in January. 

Andrew J, Percival, manager of personnel, 
was ill for several days in January, suffering 
with a sinus infectio 

  

Marj. White: “It was some man [ didn’t 
know,” 

B. Case: “Whal—a Decatur man and you 

  

didn’t know him?” 
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We must admit it took wire-pulling and 
polities to get this picture for publication, but 
we think it worth it. The baby of the group, 
the little bald head out in front, is none other 
than lovely Frances Hines, of our accaunting 
department. Holding her on to her chair is 
her sister, now Ann Hines Leas, and standing 
solidly behind them is another sister, Josephine, 
who has worked in our sales office occasionally. 

All of his friends in the shop are expecting 
Harry Blades to fashion them some tovely 
earved wood pieces from the block of whittling 
wood presented him by the electricians at 
Christmas. 

Henry Scherer is recovering from a case of 
scarlet fever which kept him in the contagion 
hospital at the holiday season. 

R.E. Urler, assistant purchasing agent, was 
ill with influenza and an ear infection, fur a 

week in January 

She may be Evelyn Scétt to some, but to the 

other messengers she is “Great” Scalt. 

   

Elizabeth Mizeur: 
My arms are covered 

Dorothy Chaney: 
arms?” 

‘My it’s cold this morning. 
th gouse-lesh.” 
hat! Flesh on your 
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“OH, MY THUMB,” SHRIEKED 
tel 

Joe Pollock, feed house, has learned one 
thing, He will never again tease a wounded 
chicken hawk. Ray Scherer, auditor, and Tra 
Byers, feed house, and Joe went hunting one 
Sunday in January and one of the three killed 

one chicken hawk and winged another. Some- 

one had the bright idea of bringing in the 

wounded bird and it was tossed into the back 

of the car—-with Joe. 

Ray was driving, bat stopped suddenly whew 
shrieks, flapping of wings, and then a heavy 
feathered bady landing on his head announced 
Uhat all was not well. After the fighting bird 
had heen put out of its misery, Joe continued 
to shriek and i: was found thal the hawk had 

the steel-like talons of one claw firnily wrapped 
in, and around, Joe’s thumb. He said he had 
been trying to make friends with it when it 

grabbed him, 

  

Maid: “Your mother-in-law was here, ma'am, 
She waited ali afternoon for you.” 

Mistress: “Oh, dear! Was she very in- 
censed?” 

Maid: “Well, I don't know ma’am. On ac- 

count of this cold im my head I couldn't smelt 

none.” 

    
was in 

shortly before her graduation from Decatur 
High school in January. She is the only 
daughter of Sain Carson, table house. In addi- 
tion to her school work she has been active 
in the organization known as Job's Daughters. 

Cenevieve Carson the class play 
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WHY GEORGE GETS FAT 

Mrs. George Truebe, whose hushand is an 
assistant in the research laboratory, is begin- 
ing 19 win national fame as a cook. A cake 

recipe she submitted to Better Homes and 
Gardens magazine has been awarded that 
magazine’s certificate of endorsement. Her 
recipe is given here: 

Buttermilk Cake 
cupful of butter 
cupfuls of sugar 
cupfuls of buttermilk 
leaspoontuls of soda 
cupfuls of flour 
teaspoonful of cinnamon 
teaspoonful of allspice 
teaspoonful of salt 
cupful of raisins 
cupful of broken nutmeats, or 

% cupful of cocoanut and 
4% cupful of broken nutmeats 

Cream the butier and sugar until smooth, 
then alternate the butiermilk in whieh the soda 
has been diseolved with the flour, which has 
been sifted with the spices and sult. Stir in the 
raising and nutmeats and mix well. Place in 2 
wreased and floured large layer cake pans or 
in one or two shallow loaf pans. Bake in a 
mederate oven (350 degrees). Cool the 
and put logether with: 

Whipped Cream Filling 
1 cupful of whipping cream 
2 tablespoonfuls of sugar 

Y teaspoonful af vanilla 

w
e
e
 

  

Whip the cream until stiff, then add the 

sugar and vanilla and mix. Spread between 

layers and over the top. Tee the sides of the 
cake also, if desired. 

  

Goes Sleigh Riding 
Johnny Shyer, electrician, turned the Jaugh 

on the fellows last month when he hitched the 
children’s pony to the sleigh and enjoyed a 
good ride through the snow. Because he could 
buy it for almost nothing, Johnny purchased 
an old-fashioned one-horse sleigh last sumer 
during the hottest weather—und did the gang 
razz Johnny! But it’s 
making the most af it. 

  

jurn now and he is 
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Richard Jungman graduated from Decatur 
High school in January. He is the son of 
Rudolph Jangman, mill house, while his fond 
grandfather is Mike Honold, foreman of the 
refinery. 

Bailey, the Great Crooner 

One never knows what hidden talents a man 
may have. Take Earl Bailey, export sales man- 
ager. Quiet, dignified and—er—well, rather 
“high brow,” he gives no impression of having 
ambitions 10 he a radio performer. That he 
does harbor such ambitions is proved by a busi- 
ness neighbor who testifies that he heard hit 
crooning in his olfice. 

   

  

When Earl thought he was alone he crooned 
away, in the best Bing Crosby manner, ull 
about “Blue of the Night.” Even the motor 
hoat sputter was there, all down pat. 

(Nore: When interviewed Mr. Bailey in- 
sists that he wasn’t in his office ut the time 
the singing(?) wus heard, but that Rol Staley 
was seen coming out of there just after the 
singing ceased. 

  

After seeing Jack Mowley perform in an 
emergency recently several of his friends have 
lold him he should join the firemen's rescue 
squad, if there is such a thing. He assures 
them that if he does he will continue to rescue 
lovely little blondes. 
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Helen Watker was one of the January grad- 
nates of Decatur High school. She is the oldes: 
daughter of our credit manager, C. L. Watker. 

What to Do! 

Roy Hartman says he not only goes in for 
visible protection irom the cold weather. He 
wears invisible protection, too, but it isn't so 
comfortale wearing “them” in steam heated 
buildings. He is faced with the necessity of 
taking “them” off when he comes in, or having 
his desk moved out onto the fire escape. 

Festive One: “Whash yer looking for?” 

Policeman: “We're looking for a drowned 

man.” 
Festive One: Whash yer wami one for?” 

Irate Passenger: “Madam, what do you mean 
hy letting your child snatch off my wig? 

Mother (with a sigh of relief}: “Oh, it’s a 
wig, is it. I was afeared fur a minnte that he'd 
sealpt ye alive!” 

A bewildered man entered a ladies’ specialty 
shop, “I want a corset for my wife,” he said. 

hat bust?” asked the clerk. 
“Nothin’. They jnst wore owt.” 

Burr. 

  

  

  Lehigh 

And there was the Scotchman who bought 
only one spur. He figured if one side of the 
horse went the other was sure 10 follow. 
Annapolis Log. 
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OTTO COMES FOR VISIT 

Otto Sutter, of our New York office, paid 
one of his all too few visits to the home office 
in January. Ono grew up in the plan, the 
laboratory and the sales office, but since his 
Wwansfer 19 New York several years ago, he 
has spent very little time with his old friends. 

    

  

Still Staley's most eligible bachelor, Oto is 
showing signs of weakening, matrimonially, 
although he still laughs off any effort made 
lo get definite information from him. None 
of his old friends will he very much surprised 
to get the traditional stiff white curd in the 

  

  Rufus: “How is you-all gettin’ along wiv 
youah "rithmetic?” 

Goofus: “Well, I done learned to add up 

  

the oughts, bnt de figgers bodder me.” 

  

Did you ever notice that no matter how 
much or how little beauty the Creator endowed 
you with, you are better looking when you 
smile? 

el. 

Francis Willard Witson, third, was born last 
duly, so he still has his first birthday to look 
forward to, He is the grandson of F. W. Wil- 
son, of 21 building. His father, F. ¥. Wil- 
son Jr. is a baker at the Purity bakery. 
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WHY DR. PIKE! 

A headline on the society page of a Decatur 
paper brought several Staley people up short 
one morning recently. It stood there in bold 
black type, 

Dr. Pike Shocks 
Panhellenic Women 

Having known our foreign technical adviser 
for several years, and always having found him 
of the cultured the most ultra, we were aghast. 

Then, deciding we might as well know the 
whole terrible story, we read on—und saw that 
he had told them of some of the foods eaten 
hy peoples in far-off corners of the world he 
has visited. That was all! The gentle doctor 
hadn't gone haywire in any sensational way, 
and probably wus reported to have “shocked” 
the women only because that word fited into 
the headline better than any other. 

      

“Jane,” cried the mistress, reproachlully, 
“you informed me a while ugo that you were 
going to have u little sleep.” 

‘Yes, Madam,” replied the maid 
“Then,” pursued her mistress, “what were 

you doing at the gurden gate when the soldiers 
passed by?” 

“Having forty winks,” 
unabashed. 

answered the maid, 

    Customer: “I see this medicine is good for 
man or beast.” 

Druggist: “Yes.” 
Customer: “Gimme a buitle; 1 believe this 

is the right combination to help my husband.” 

  
Remember when Herbert Scholes was the 

quietest bachelor in the accounting depart- 
ment? Now he isu married man and the father 
of these two charming children. Eleanor will 
be 9 in May, and Roger is 3. 
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Howard Bear took « business und commer- 
cial course in Decatur High school. He was 
@ member of the January 1935 graduating class. 
He is the son of O. B. Bear, who has been a 
watchman in the plant for years. 

An Owl, You Say? 

Herbert Scholes has devoted litle time to 
the study of bird life, and for that reason 
was a bil confused when he saw two feathered 
creatures on the running beard of his ear one 
evening. Long distance observation showed 
that they were beyond all tlying, so lie picked 
them up for closer examination. He knew that 
sparrows were little and owls were bigger, so 
as these were bigger, he decided they were 
owls. Then he wondered why Ray Scherer 
laughed so hard when he told him about them. 

He had forgotien that Ray’s ear was parked 
next to his, and he didn’t know that Ray had 
been hunting the day before and had killed 
a couple of chicken hawks. 

The barber had used his electric elippers in 
cutting small Betly’s hair. 

guess my neck wasn’t clean,” she told 
her mother on coming home, “’eause that man 
used his vacuum cleaner on it.” 

    

A school-boy, writing an essay on the sur- 
render of Lee al Appomattox, stated that 
General Lee came to the scene elad in all the 
regalia of the Southern Army, but that General 
Grant was dressed in his simple Union suit. 
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WORKING AT STALEY’S 

IS THE THING TO DO IN 

THE GRANT FAMILY 
  

  

  

   EN Walter Grant came out to 
laley’s to apply for a job in 

1919 he established a family 
custom which none of his three children 
have yet broken. He got his job here, 
and holds it now. In turn each of his 
three children have applied for jobs 
here, and all three are now on the com- 
pany rolls. 

Father Grant had been with Staley’s 
about a year when Walter Jr. decided he 
would like to work here, too, so in 1920 
he became a Staley employee. He and 
his father both talked about their jobs ut 
home so much that in 1924 the other son, 
William, decided to try il—and got his 
joh here. There was only one other child 
in the family, a girl, and she was still in 
school, but she dropped right into line 
soon after graduation. In June, 1933, 
Mary Helen finished St. Theresa’s high 
school course, and it wasn’t very long 
until she was working at Staley’s. 

known to all 

There probably is no better known 
man about the plant than the head of 
the clan of Grant, legally known as 
Walter, but to all friends, and particu- 
larly to all Staley friends, just Turkey. 
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Ask not why the nickname—if he or 
anyone else knows they disguise the rea- 
son under some silly answer, different 
every lime it is given. But Turkey he 

has been for years, and probably will 
remain for life. 

Until he came to the Staley plant in 
1919 Turkey had spent most of his life 
in the railroad business. He had heen 

with the Wabash for many years, and 
just before coming here had heen in 
charge of a railroad yard in Terre Haute. 
When he came to Staley’s, the plant was 
literally in the hands of builders. Con- 
struction work was going on all over 
ihe place and a great many teams were 

being used. The new employee was made 
teamsler foreman. Later he served as 
watchman and then as yard timekeeper 
and checker. 

old tool room 

In the days of the old tool room, when 
mere business was transacted in that 
little building in a day than in some gov- 
ernment offices, Turkey’s high desk was 

the vanlage point of the plant. Tools 
and hoots, wheelharrows and goggles, 
lanterns and gas masks were dealt out 
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Working at Staleys is a family tradition with the Grants for the father, both sons and 
the only daughter all work here. Father Walter Grant looks rather serious, but the three 
youngsters, Mary Helen, Walter Jr., and Bill all had a smile for the camera man. 

  

  

  

along with news and views and historical 
and hiographieal sketches. 

At least once a week nearly everyone 
in the plant found his way there for 
some reason or other and they all knew 
Turkey. He was ulways too busy to 
aetually sit down and visit, but he car- 
ried on his conversation and observation 
between shouts to the back of the room 
to some remote helper to know how 
many shovels John White had out, and 
how long Fletcher was going to keep 
those boots, When progress, and the new 
packing house demanded the razing of 
the too] room, the system was changed, 
and Turkey found a new job at the re- 
mote scale house in the west yards. Here 
he is still one of the plant’s busiest men, 
for he checks all inbound cars for the 
various switch crews. 

junior comes to work 

When his son Walter came to the plant 
to work it was perfectly natural that he 
should fal] heir to the name of “Young 
Turkey,” and he did. Blessed with the 
same friendly disposition which has 
made his father so popular, Walter 
Junior made friends from the day he 
started as messenger hoy for the general 
superintendent, the late G. E. Chamber- 
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lain. No job about the plant offered a 
better opportunity for widening a circle 
of acquaintance than running errands 
about the place for “G. E.” 

In his travels through the plant, young 
Walter watched various workmen and 
decided he liked the kind of work the. 
pipe gang did best of all, and in 1922 
he quit and started in at the Mueller com- 
pany to learn that trade. By 1926 he 
was back at Staley’s, this time on the 
pipe gang, and he is still there now. 

the last two 

The other boy, properly christened 
William but always called Bill, has 
worked in the sugar house most of the 
time since 1924, although there was a 
time when he worked in the garage. He, 
like his brother, is married. 

Mary Helen decided, when she gradu- 
ated from St. Theresa’s High school in 
1933, that she wanted a job, too, but just 
then there were few jobs waiting around 
to be filled. She persisted, and after sev- 
eral months she succeeded in getting a 
job in our sales office, in the sample 
division. Since then, no Grant has 
worked harder and none has seemed any 
more pleased with his job. 
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N 
To the Boss — Happy Birthday 
When Mr. Staley took his first vacalion 

a few years ago, and went to Florida, 
most of us who had known him a while 

were plainly flabbergasted when he actu- 
ally stayed away six weeks. Now we have 
grown accustomed to having him gone 
most of each winter but we have found 

out that he is by no means spending all 
the time sitting in the sun on the sand. 
He is just as busy there, in the winter, 
as he is here in the summer, and we who 

know him well know that he wastes no 

time. 

Probably, as usual, he will be too busy 

all this month to realize that one day 

toward the end is his birthday. But he 

is never too busy to listen to his friends, 
so we are taking advantage of that trait 
of his and slipping in a word now to send 
him Dirthday greetings from all his 
friends at the plant (which means all 
his employees). 

If You Must Drive at Sixty — 
You people who feel that there are 

times when it’s sixty or nothing, might 
do well to consider these little details. 

They were outlined for employees of the 
Baton Rouge refinery of the Standard 
Oil Company of Louisiana. In part, here 
are some questions you should ask your- 
self before you “See if she will do over 
sixty” 

Is your car one of the 35% now on the 
road which have defective brakes mak- 
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ing such speeds suicidal ? 
Is your car one of the 48% having de- 

fective tires, making a mile a minute a 
chance a minute? 

Is your car one of the 69% having de- 
fective headlights? 

Do you really want to travel at sixty 
miles an hour, when you can travel at 
a cost of one-half as much at the rate 
of thirty? 

In an emergency are you willing and 
ready to stake your life on your own 
ability to react correctly in the split. 
fraction of a second? 

And are you willing to stake your life 
on the ability of the other fellow to react 
correctly in the same split-fraction of a 
second? + 

A Very Present Help 
Maybe they haven’t said it, but there 

is very Little doubt but what nearly 1,500 
Staley people during the last year have, 
at least once, thought “God Bless Our 
Credit Union.” In a world organized eco- 
nomically such as ours, money is a vital 
necessity. There arg so many calls on 
every side for it that the average wage 
earner would be qualified to handle 
national finances if he could always man- 
age to come out with something left over. 
To be able to keep things going and still 
save against that rainy day we have al- 
ways heard about, is beyond the wildest 
dreams of some of us. 

But any number of Staley people have, 
done just that thing this last year, and 
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the three years before that. The average 
wage earner is not the patron of a bank, 
chiefly because he has use for most of his 

money as soon as he gets it. If he does 
have any left over, he decides he might 
as well have a little fun—and it’s gone. 
In the meantime he has that dread, in the 
back of his mind, of a dire need arriving 
and no money to meet it. 

Investigation, soon after its organiza- 
tion, showed that the Credit Union was 
different from most financial institutions 
in that it was rather a family affair—just 
for us—and no investments were too 

small. The thing which was stressed was 
that we put in stated amounts regularly, 
That was more to teach us the savings 
habit than anything else, but we soon 
found that by saving as little as a dollar 
a month we were surprised how big our 
balance looked at the end of the year. 

And how the eyes of some of our in- 
vestors popped when at the end of that 
first year, a nice little dividend check 

arrived. Such checks aren’t such a com- 

mon occurrence these days, but the Credit 
Union is teaching some of us that the 
wages of thrift can be dividends. 

The—trade-mark shall we say—of the 

Credit Union is a little man well pro- 

tected by a Credit Union umbrella, from 

a storm of Hard Times, Sickness and 

Financial Distress. More Staley people 
than most of us realize have been the 
little man under that umbrella this year. 
Some of them have borrowed the neces- 
sary money from the Union. The interest 
rate he pays is very small, and he pays 
it back as he can, and is free of that fear 

of loan sharks which formerly haunted 

him. 

Others, when the need arrived, took 

part of their own savings irom the 
Union, but once it is saved an emergency 
has to be of the first water, to get most 
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of the investors to take any of their 
money out. 

What are the needs which the Credit 

Union supplies? Unless you have lived 
in a world unto yourself you will know. 
A young couple want to get married but 
have no money for furniture; a new baby 
is expected but there is no money for hos- 
pital bills; a man can add to his wages 
if he can get a truck for hauling on his 
days off; the children in a family would 
be better if they could buy a cow; a fam- 
ily wants a car or a new refrigerator but 
hates to pay the carrying charge; the list 
is almost as long as the list of human 
needs, 

Some of these things they would get, 
anyway, but at greater cost, one way or 
another, but when they get them through 
their own Credit Union they have a pride 
in their possession which comes with 
peace of mind. 

Promising People 

Surely you number among your ac- 
quaintances at least one promising per- 
son—the kind who will promise any- 
thing, from coming to call, to sending 
you a check for a million, and he never 
thinks of you or the promise again. 
Every business has at least one of them, 

the man who is always promising to do 
something, but never does it. 

It might be a good plan to watch 
promises. As a rule we are a trusting 
people and when people promise us any- 
thing we depend upon them making 
good. When I take my shoes to have the 
heels straightened I would much rather 
have the shoe maker tell me that he 

couldn’t do them for a’ week, than to 

have him promise them for the next day, 
and then have to make several trips until 
they really are ready. 
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These smiling gentlemen make up the Refinery team in the Major league. They are Scotty 
Butler, Eli Lents, Russeli Dash, Frunk Moore and Charles Fitch, 

SENIOR BOWLING LEAGUE 
Team Lost Aver. H.G. 

    

   
   

  

      

    

ners. 23 869-1010 
Yard Dept 23 864 1008 

Tralic 26 BB 948 

  

Syrup Shipping - 27 849961 
Millwrights 28 863 1014 

Research 29° 838 969 
Executives . 31 843956 
Refinery . 31 832-970 
Mig. Dept. 34 828-975, 
Credit Dept 35 8541060 
Electricians - 36 83361 
Machinisis 37 834983 

Ten High Bowlers 

  

Neme—Team G. Pins Aver. IG. 
R. Woodworth—Yard ...60 11782 196 245 
W. Grant—Mill ... 11534 192 238 
R. Koshinski—Tinners 10903 188 254 
H. Gepford—Mach. .. 7134 188 247 
W. Slewarl—Tinners 11128 185 247 
A. Crabb—Traffic . 9998 185 256 
Walker—Credit 10805 184 268 
Smith Syrup S. 9774 181 248 

  

L. Davis—Credit ... 
I. Smith—Syrup S. 

57 10198 179 244 
55 9834-179 «(219 

  

  

High Team Series High Team Game 

  

       

  

Credit Dept. . Credit Dept. 
Mittwrights - Millwrights 

Research Tinners .. 
Tinners Yard Dept. . 
Yard Dept. Mfg. Dept. - 

High In High Team Average 
    

  

Tinners .. AL Crabb... 686 
Yard Depi R. Woodworth . . 662 
Millwrights. R. Koshinski ..- 660 
Credit Dept. . W. Grant 0.0.0) 
Syrup Shipping ..849 RJ Long ....- 

  

High Individisal Game 
©. Walker .. 
R. Long « 
E, Eckhoft ..... 
W. Koshinski 
HH. Lents .. 

D, James. 

      
   

  

Farmer's Daughter: “You can kiss me till 

the cows come home. . . Hey, where are you 

  

going?” 
Farm Hand: “Out to shoot them cows.” 

Lehigh Burr. 

How doth the little fisherman 
Improve each shining hour? 

  

He drinks his bait, and gets home late, 

And lies with all his power! 
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“Well, litle girl, what can I do dor you?” 
asked the grocer. 
“Mama sent me to get change for a dollar,” 

replied the little Miss, “and says tell you she 
will give you the dollar tomorrow.” 

““Yes,’ 1 sez to him, ‘Mr. Riley,’ sez I, ‘if 

you was as much of a'gentleman as I] am a lady 
you'd get the hell owla here’.” 

THE STALEY JOURNAL



  

The Trafic team had a big laugh the night this was taken. Howard File, extreme right, 
hud won two packages of eizareties [rom two ather cocky bowlers (see picture). In the group 

  

MINOR BOWLING LEAGUE 

    

   

      

   

    

   

     

    

   

     

  

Standings 
‘Team W. L. Pet. Avg. 1G. 
Pencil Pushers ...32 22 593 777 926 
Pole Climbers ....30 24 5356 778 924 
Nut Splitiers .....28 26 519 785 950 
Rivet Heaters ....28 26 519 785 953 
Wood Butchers 481 776 930 
Solder Slingers 453 769 957 
Sample Testers ... 444 769 940 
Car Crankers .... 426 745 844 

Name Team G. Pins Avg. HG. 
Koshinski....PC 45 8216 183232 
Davie . ST 33) 5870 178 = 212 
R. Long 51 8944 175 235 
James 53 9203 174-19 255 
Despres . 53 9203 17419 243 
Linne . 27 4525 168 219 
Bresuan 36 5992 166-416 221 
Wright 35 5969 166-7 213 
Penny 45 7454 16616 231 
Winings ....-RH 53 8757 65235 

Pole Climbers Pencil Pushers 
Koshinski .......183 James 174 
White :163 Baker .. 5 
Ryan . 1157 Finson - 
M. Smith 1189 Craig 

Miller 2128 Piper ss... 
Ragh +131 Coulson .... 

Sample Testers Nut Splitters 
Despres -IT4 BR. Long 
0. Long - Meineri 
Buzzard | +149 Milligen | 
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Alverson 
Valsh . 

Davis 

   

Car Crankers 

       
Ed, Smith .......160 
Roberts .........148 
L. Smith 2145 

Oyler “134 
Jeaacs 2140 

Bruso ... “141 

Wood Butchers 

  

  

      

   

Rozanski 163 
Bresnan 2.166 
Trowbridge .....150 
Hinton 163 

Barter 2.151 
Moore 1138 

Men Hi-Game 

James 
Meinert 
Fitch 
Despres 

Team Hi-Game 

we y's -957 
RI + 953 
NS. 950 
st 940 

    

to right, are P. E. Wills, Frank Despres, Al Crabb, Bud Bresnan and Mr. File. 

Faller . 
Mullis . 
Hanson. 

  

Rivet Heaters 

  

Rollins 

Solder Slingers 
Schultz 
Penny . 
Wright 
Broadbear 
Fitch .. 
Ackerman 

    

  

Men Hi-Series 

Koshinski . 
James 
Hinton 
Wright 

   

Team Hi-Series 

-2620 
2575 

» 2573 
2573, 

  

“Bul I couldn't give you enough work to 

keep you occupied.” 
“Missns, yor’d be surprised wot a little it 

takes to keep me oceupied.”— Sydney Bulletin. 
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BASKETBALL LOOKS UP 
‘Tuesbay, Fesnyany 5: 
7:15—Wabash vs. U. S. Mfg. 

8:30—Jr. Mechanics vs. 
Century 

Tauasvay, Fearuany 7: 
7:15—W. S. Mkt. vs. 

Gebharts 

8:30—Brownie vs. Staleys 
Tusspay, Fepnuany 12: 

5—U. S, Mig. vs. Staleys 
30—Century vs. Gebharts 

Wenwespay, Fesruany 13; 

7:15—Brownie vs. Jr. 
Mechanics 

8:30—Wabash vs. W. S. Mkt, 
After a rather discouraging first 

half the Staley Basketball team 

in the Industrial League is show- 
ing more promise the second half. 
Tt was herd going at first. The 
boys were serious enough, bul 
things seemed to break the wrong 
way. 

Since the firet of the year things 
looked brighter for the 

      

have The bowling Davis family is ready to start another game. 
Lynn, our mechanical superintendent, and his wife bow! 
nearly every night in the week, while their son, Lynn, Jr., 
holds about the same record. ‘The other son doesn't hold 
much truck with the game which these three members of the 
family follow so devotedly. Incidentally, the three Davises 

Staley team. The boys lost only 
one out of the first four games. 

Ed Smith’s Junior Mechanics, 

made up partly of Staley men, is 
are excellent bowlers, 

A STRIKING FAMILY 
Lots of families have one good howler, gen- 

erally the man of the house, and some even 
have two, but the W. Lynn Davis family has 
three, father, mother and son. The father of 
the family, whose nickname at the plant and 
around the bowling alley is Pop, was the first 
one to take up the game. He did pretty well, 
but before many months his proficieney was 
far out-distanced by his enthusiasm for the 
game. Since he has managed to roll up an 
average of 180 this year, one would not call 
him a dob, at that. 

Hearing her lord and master talk bowling 
rather to the exclusion of all other topics 
Ginally interested Mrs. Davis in the game. 
Maybe it was self defense thal caused her to 
tuke it up, but whatever the reason she went 
into it with vim and in no time at all was 
making Pop look to his laurels. She has an 
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also making an excellent record. 
This team which won the first 
half, won the first four games in 
the second hali. 

  

average of 160, twice has bowled higher scores 
than any other Decatur woman, and a year ago 
won a turkey in a Christmas match, 

Then young Lynn dropped into the bowling 
alley with his parents, decided it was easy, 
and’ is now basking in the sunshine of an 
average slightly over 190. This year he won 
the Christmas turkey. 

The three of them have won so many trophies 
that the family mantle is beginning to. look 
like the five and dime on Saturday afternoon. 

Every time I’ve caught hell, it has been the 
result of pursuing it. 

Half the people in ihe world are unhappy 
because they can’t affurd the things that make 
the other half miserable. 
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Big Bridge Game 
Bob Rugh is torn between two desires when 

he thinks about the outcome of the second floor 

bridge tournament he is in. If he and Brad 

win Kathryn and her partner have to buy the 
dinner and Bob is afraid they wouldn’t provide 

very amply. On the other hand if he loses 
he will have to pay for the food, and that 
wouldn't be so good, either. Al present it looks 
as if Bob and Brad would eat well—and pay 
for it. 

“Oh, if only Mother Eve hadn't been so fond 

of apples—the world might have escaped a lot 
of trouble.” 

“Eve wasn’t so fond of apples—but that was 

the only forbidden fruit.” 

The boy had been fishing for four hours 

when the inquisitive man came along and in- 

quired what he was doing. 

“Fishin’,” was the boy's terse reply. 

“Got anything?” asked the man. 

“Yes,” came the reply. 
“What?” 

“Patience,” said the boy, still more tersely. 

Juanita says nobody ever sees a dream walk 
ing-~vnly the silly-looking girls walk. 

“Do you suffer with rheumatism?” 

“Certainly; what else could | do with it?” 

HEADS ZOHAK GROTTO 
George Hewitt, one of our sheet metal work- 

ers, was installed as monarch of Zohak Grotto 
No. 68 in the Masonic Temple in January. 
Several Sialey men are members of the Grotto. 
His Chief Justice is Philip Hohrein, son-in- 
law of Harry Casley, Elevator A. 

A man came into a bank and wanted to 

borrow $5. He was told that the bank did not 

lend such small sums. 

“Rut.” he insisted, “lending money is your 
business, ien’t it?” 

The banker admitted it was. 
“Well, I've got good security,” said the 

stranger, ‘and I want to borrow $5.” 
Finally the banker agreed to make the loan. 

When the note was drawn and the interest of 
30 cents paid, the stranger drew from his 
pocket $J0,000 worth of Government bonds 

and handed them over as securily. Before the 
banker could recover from his astonishment, 

ihe stranger said, “Now, this is something like 
it; over at the other bank they wanted to 

charge me $10 just for a safe deposit box to 

keep these things in.” 

(After hitting the ball a few yards in a 
lot of strokes) —“How do you think I'm shap- 
ing, caddie?” 

“Well, you're hitting it all right, but not in 
the direction of the hole.” 

‘Hole? What hole?” 

  The Manufacturing Department bowling team seems to think lije rather serious. They are 
N. Lents, Ed Ploussard, Harry Lichtenberger, Jules Resk and Gale Garrett. 
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Marilyn, 12, and Andrew, 9%, are the children 
oj Andrew White, pipe fitter, and Mrs. White. 
And one can tell by looking at Marilyn that 
she is a niece of Mrs. Harry Walmsley, for- 
merly Alice White, Marilyn is in Johns Hill 
Junior high and Buddy is in W ashingion school. 

‘A Frenchman came to London to learn the 
language, and soon got into difficulties with his 
pronunciation, especially with the group 
comprising “though,” “plough,” and “rough.” 

When the film “Cavalcade” began its run, 
and one newspaper review was headed 
“‘Cavaleade Pronounced Success,” the French- 
man went back home. 

    

She had just received a beautiful skunk eoat 
from her husband. 

“T can't see how such a wonderful fur comes 
from such a foul smelling beast.” 

“T don’t ask for thanks, dear,” said her hus- 
band, “but I really insist on respect.” 
Drexerd. 

“Think of it, sweetie. If you'd marry me, 
you'd have w great big strong man around the 
house all the time. 

“That's just it. T 
has a job.” 

  

prefer a husband who 

“But how did the police spot you in your 
woman's disguise?” 

“L passed a milliner’s shop without looking 
in at the window.” 
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CANDY SPECIALIST HERE 

Conrad Spoehr, candy specialist who rep- 
resenis the Staley company, made one of his 
infrequent visits to the home office early in 
January. Mr. Spoehr spends most of his time 
traveling over the country visiting manufactur- 
ing confectioners and advising with them. 

He had spent ihe Christmas holidays in 
Cocoanut Grove, Fla, where his wife and 
daughier are spending the winter, 

   Sailor's wife: “My husband is the most 

slubkorn man in the Navy. Sometimes I think 

T shall have to get a divorce.” 

  

Chaplain: “What’s happened now?” 
Sailor’s wife: “Well, we had an engagement 

to meet on the dock at four o'clock. It was 
3:30 when I got there and he won't admit that 
the rest he got while he was waiting did him 
goo.” 

Teacher: “Use the word 

sentence,” 
‘primary’ in 2 

David: “Please help me primary off the 
floor.” 

A small boy, on being asked how it was that 
his uncte always won when he played cards 
but lost when he backed horses, promptly 
answered: “Uncle cun’t shutle the borses.” 

“Savages would be surprised and awed if 
they saw flame leap from a cigarette-lighter at 
a single touch,” writes a missionary. 

So would lots of owners of cigarette-lighters. 

       
Dor Bouack warenas Ws ahs See Ten eae SE ow 
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To Be Married 
Catherine Maher hus resigned her position 

in the cost division of the accounting depart- 
ment. She and John Reedy plan to be married 
some time in February. Catherine has been 
in the accounting department for the last two 
years. She is the only daughter of T. F. Maher, 
sheet metal worker in the plant. 

Mr. Reedy manages the 250-acre farm be- 
longing 10 his family and it is there he and 
his bride will live. The farm ie located about 
half-way between Dalton City and Lovington, 
southeast of Decatur, 

A school teacher asked the pupils to write 
a short essay and to choase their own subjects. 

A litile girl sent in the following paper: 
“My subjeck is ‘Ants.’ Ants is of two kinds, 

insects and lady uncles. 
“Sometimes they live in holes and sometimes 

they crawl into the sugar bole, and sometimes 
they live with their matried sisters. 

“That is all I know about ants.” Santa Fe 
Mayuzine. 

  

» 

Traffic Cop: “Now, Miss, what gear where 
you in at the time of the accident?” 

Demure Miss: “Oh, I had on a black beret, 
tan shoes and a tweed sporis dress.” 

  

Sightseeing Guide, ia Boston: “On your 
right you see the tablet marking the spot where 
Paul Revere stood, waiting for the signal to 
he hung in the Old North Church.” 

Sweet Young Thing: “Oh, dear, what a 
shame! And why did they pick the Old North 
Chureh to hang him in?” 
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Not a bride and groom, but just a nice pic- 
ture of John Wrightsman, analytical laboratory, 
and his preity little wife. 

The two actresses were having tea together, 
and among the topics of conversation that came 
up was burglary, 

“T always feel safle when there’s a man in 
the house,” remarked the brunette. 

“I don’t see why you shouldn't, dear,” purred 
the blonde. 

“So he broke your heart,” said the friend to 
the sobbing girl. 
Not only that, he played curds with father 

and broke him, ton.” Boston Transeript. 

Grove: “A thief entered my store last night 
and took everything hat a hox of soap.” 

Judge: “The dirty crook.” 

  

Money is worthless except for the sense we 
use in spending it. 

A church congregation was giving a recep- 
tion to a former pastor and his wife. The 
present pastor in the receiving line greeted 
his predecessor heartily. “Ah, how pleasant 
to see you again,” he said, “And is this your 
most charming wife?” 

The other minister fixed his host with an 
aceusing stare. “This,” he said reprovingly, 
“is my only wife.” 
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Fletcher Carson wus a member of the Jan- 
uary graduating class at Decatur High school 
this winter. He is a son of Sam Carson, table 
house. Fletcher played in the High school 
band and orchestra. 

Bill, the Stylist 
Guests in the Blackstone hotel, in Chi- 

cage, during the week of the Canners’ Con- 
vention, had eyes for only one thing. That 
was the stunning overcoat worn with grace 
and charm by-who do you suppose? Why, 
none oltier than Bill Starks, representing the 
Staley Sales Corporation. Bill certainly 
knocked them for a row as be walked through 
the lobby and out onto the boulevard. 

Employer (to office boy): “If anyone calls, 
James, remember that I am not in.” (Half an 
hour later): “James, James—didn't you hear 
me call you, you young idiot?” 

James: “Yes, I heard you call but I thought 
you were oul.” 

‘Teacher: “Wha are you erying for, Bobby?” 
Bobby: “You told me to stand in the corner 

for the present—and you haven't given me 
he present.” 

Officer (trying to assist soak out of rain- 
filled gutter): “Come, come, my man.” 

Stewed: “Thass aw right, Ossifer, save the 

wimmen and ghildren. Toan swim.” 

Ruth: “Why did the air corps turn down 

young Bobby Sanders?” 
Carl: “On account of his eyes.” 
Ruth: “Why, I think his eyes are lovel 
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JUST LOOK IN THE PAPER 

To alt persons who were interested in zhe 
game, Bob Siweck and Otto Sikowski were 
going to bowl, Bob said, “Look in the paper 
the next day and you will see the whole story.” 
And they did—much to Bob's disynst, for the 
boys didn’t do so well. In Lact, Bob, who is 
really a very good bowler had one big, weak 99. 

“It tells here,” said a Mundridge wife, look 
ing up from the newspaper, “about a man giv- 
ing his wife a $500 fur coat. Nothing like that 
ever happens to me.” 

“No,” answered her husband. “I was just 
teading where a man gave his wife a pait of 
black eyes for always complaining. Nothing 
like that ever happens to you, either.” 

  

Friend: “What make is your nephew's new 
car?” 

Old Lady (rather vague about such things) : 
“I think, my dear, 1 heard him say it was a 
‘wow'."”-Answers, 

“Some men thirst after fame, some alter love, 
and some after money.” 

“[ know something they all thirst after." 
“What's that?" 
“Salted almonds.” 

  
Alpha Hershel Morris played bells and drum 

in the Decatur High school band and orchestra. 
He was in the January graduating class. His 
father is H. T. Morris, feed sales manager. 
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ATTEND CANNERS’ 

CONVENTION 
Sales and manufacturing departments were 

both represented at the Canners’ Convention 
held in the Stevens hotel in Chicago the middle 

of January. Staley headquarters were in the 
Blackstone hotel. Among those representing 
the company were H. P. Dunlap, E. K. Scheiter, 
W. A, Kutsch, C. M. Cohb, Roy M. Ives, H. W. 

Galley, C. C. Hollis, Ivan F, Wieland, Conrad 

Spoehr, H. W. Walmsley and William Starks. 

“Where’s the editor?” asked the stranger, 

who had dropped into the office of the rural 
weekly, 

“Left town by freight last night,” 
the devil 

“What is the reason for the hurried exit?” 

inquired the stranger. 
“Oh.” said the kid, “he had written an 

item telling about a wonderful collection of 

plants the village banker’s wife had, and when 
the article came out in the paper the L was 

missing from ‘plants’.” 

(pigs QW 
Jou 

grinned 

Soot 1%, 
o RIECES 
HNNY 7 ey    A
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Maybe Rug Collectors 
Imagine Bert Mutherskaugh's sucpsise when 

he walked into his home one evening after 
leaving the office, lo find that someone had 

broken in during the day and stolen the rug 
off his living room floor. (At least that is the 

way Bert tells the story.) Anyway later that 

night the police found Bert’s rug and several 
others in a stolen car, and now he has a carpet 

on his floor again. 

Father: “Willie, were you quiet at school 
today?” 

Willie: “Tl say so! I went to sleep soon 
as I got there, and the teacher said she'd 
punish anyone whe woke me up!” 

“Did you ever have a serious accident?” 
“Yes, Nurse, just one.” 
“What was it?” 
“I got married once.” 

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

        

   
   

    

NOPE DAVE! 
BoT ILL 

   

  

DOG For. 
DANE DRYDEN- HUNTING RABBITS THE 

OTHER PAY- HE'D Paolatt'EM out ‘~™ DAVE 
WOULD SCARE‘EM TERRIGLE WITH 

THE SHOT-Gue- 
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This picture’s appearance will be a surprise 
to Otto Falk, pipe fitter. The couple are Mr. 
and Mrs, Ralph Baldwin, who now live in 
Pottstown, Pa. Mrs. Falk is Otto's daughter, 
and a sister of Wibb Falk in the analytical 
laboratory. 

Broker Visits Plant 

Carroll M. Berndt, of Berndt and compuny, 
Baltimore, visited the plant and offices far a 
day in January. Berndt and company, one of 
the vldest and best established hirokerage 
houses in Baltimore, handles the brokerage 
business for the Staley bulk and oil divisions. 

Young Mr. Berndt had been attending the 
Canners’ convention in Chicago, but made a 
special trip down to Decatur to visit the plant. 

  Maxine Bon, grain, had occasion to wear @ 
Scotch costume so her father decided to dress 
up in his lion-hunting hat and pose with her. 
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His father, with whom he is associated in 
business, is a frien of long standing of 

Mr. Staley. 

Mrs. Lippelman Dies 

Mrs. Bertha yan Nes Lippelman died re- 
cently in her home in Cincinnati. She was 

the wife of Andrew E. Lippelman, president 
of the Ubiko Milling company of Cincinnati. 
She leaves her husband, two sons and two 
daughters. 

Al Falfa: “For the land sakes, Tim, what 

is that new comraption you got in the mail?” 
‘Timothy Hay: “It’s a present from young 

Tim in the city. He wrote on a card that it’s 
a barometer,” 

Al: “I've heard o° them things. I wonder 

which way you have lo screw the thing so’s 
to make it rain.” 

Ysabel! “How can I bring Count Dam- 

towsky to his knees?” 

Nadine: “Drop a dime on the floor.” 

‘Do you believe jay walkers should be ar. 
rested?” 

“Sure, if they eatch them alive.” 
  

  

Teacher: “I{ you have ten potatoes and 
have to divide them between three persons, 
what would you do?” 

Little boy: “Mash them!” 

A sailor in uniform and a civilian came into 

a restaurant, sat down, and each ordered a 

cup of coffee, one putting two spounfule of 
sugar in bis coffee and the other only one. 
Whieh was the sailor? 

Give it up! Nearly everybody does: Well, 
the sailor was the one in the uniform. 

“He said you were what?” 

“Laconic.” 

“What does that mean?” 

“Dunno. But T gave him one on the nose 

ta be on the safe side.” 

“How did you find your uncle, John?” 
‘In apple-pie order.” 

low is that?” 
“Crusty.” 
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Winter in South 
Mr, and Mrs. €. P. Wenger, of Ephrata, Pa., 

have decided to enjoy this winter in a warm 
climate, They left several weeks ago for Flor- 
ida where they plan to remain until spring. 
Mr. Wenger is a feed dealer well known 

throughout Lancaster county, and a friend of 
many Staley people. 

Boss: “So, you're late because you had your 
cat overhauled, What has the overhauling of 
your car to do with it?” 

Late One: “Well, you see, it was a speed 
cop that overhauled it.” 

An old mountaineer decided he would go 

and see one of “ihem ther CCC camps” he 
had been hearing about. 

After looking it over, his comment was: 

“Well, I'll be doggoned. Hoover made monkeys 
out of us and now Roosevelt is fixing the 1rees 
for us to climb.” 

Srb: “My wile has been nursing a grouch 

all the week.” 
Mdvani: “Been laid up, have you?” 

USSARD~ ay. 

Two Presidents 

Two of Decatur’s three country clubs have 
recently selected Staley men as their presi- 
dents for the coming year. T. C. Burwell, our 
vice president and trafic manager, was re- 
cently reelected president of the South Side 
club, which he headed so ably lust year. Later 
in January, H. J. Kapp, grain department man- 
ager, was elected president of Sunnyside Golf 
club. Both men are ardent golfers, and were 
wisely selected for these club positions. 

The teacher had given oul the subject 

“water” and asked the pupils to write a short 
composition on the subject. One boy had con- 
siderable trouble with his effert but this is 

what he wrote: “Water is a white wet liquid 

whieh turns black when you wash in it,” 

Moe: “I hear you and the boys struck for 
shorier hours. Did you get them?” 

Less: “Sure. We ain't workin’ at all now.” 

  

“Can you love two girls at once?” 
“Yes, sir, immediately!" 

SWE CAN HUNT 
‘PHEASANTS Any Time. 
T3UT THEY MIGHT 

DRI 

Pee 
[Benake 

@rooe Kats Tern THE BovS PHEASANTS SVERE SO 
THick Dawn AROUND TerLorvViLLE THERE WASNT os 

ELBow Reom For THE GUAIL. HOWEVER THEY FOU! 

OUTFIT WAS ONE OF SUBGIE'S JoKES-TESULTS ZERO~ 
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Sherman-Clark 

Gressie Sherman and Harry Clark were mar- 
ried in the First Methodist parsonage Satur- 
day afternoon Jan. 19. After a trip to St. Louis 
they returned to Decatur to make their home. 
The bride works in the financial department. 
Mr. Clark ia manager of a radio store in 
Decatur. 

The night before the wedding Jock was talk. 
ing over the arrangements with his hest man- 
Sandy, 

“Aye, yell Le giving us 2 send off?" he 
asked. 

“Aye, certainly,” replied the other. 
“With rice and confetti and white ribbons?” 

asked Jock. 
“Och, aye, of course, man,” answered Sandy. 
For some minutes there was silence, and 

then Jock spoke: 
“And might ye be throwing any old shoes, 

190?” was his question. 
“Well, I dunno,” answered Sandy, “but if 

you want us to, then we will.” 
“Why, man, of course 1 want ye to. Bu, 

lad, dina forget I wear tens and Maggie wears 
sixes.” 

  

Lady (lo tramp): “Why don’t you work if 
you are hungry?” 

Worn out Willie: “L tried that, ma’am, and 
it made me hungrier.” 

  

fous Old Lady: “Why, you've lost_ your 
leg, haven’t you?” 

Cripple: “Well, I'll be darned if I haven't!" 
Arizona Kitty Kal. 

  

“Well, [ guess she’s happy now thal she's 

  

We hate to mention the gent who brought 
cuit against his tailor for promise of breeches. 

Michigan Gargoyle. 

Engineer: “What do you mean by flagging 
the limited?” 

“Td like to borrow a wrench. T gol to change 
a tire,” 

PAGE 24 

On Winter Cruise 

Doris Hill, secretary to Mr. Scheiter, left 
late in January for New York, where he sailed 
on a cruise through the Panama to San Fran- 
cise, After several weeks in California she 
will retarn by train, 

“They say that if a man’s ears are red it’s 
a sign that somebody is talking about him.” 

“Yes, and he can just bet that somebody is 
also talking ahout him if his nose is red.” 

Busy Business Man: “What’s the matter, 

Central; can’t I get that number?” 

Central: “Not for half an hour or so, sir; 
a woman is telling another woman about her 

vacation.” 

  
Just to prove that a few years ago Martin 

Trolio, of the refinery, was thin and had lots 
of hair, Also he went in for Snappy Suits and 
Bifly neckties, But he is married now and will 
be surprised to see his past brought to light. 
He thought this picture was lost or stolen 
years ago. 
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Art, the Great 
For a few days aller he saw a moving pic: 

ture demonstration of various wrestling holds, 
Art Watkins tried all the holds on all comers. 
Poly Koshinskt was perhaps the most surprised, 
for when he arrived at the electric gang noon 
round-up the others were all there, and Poly 
thought Art had suddenly gone crazy when he 
seized him and used him for his demonstration. 

The nurse was endeavoring to get the history 
of a communicable disease from a small boy 

in the kindergarten class. 
“Have you ever had measles?” she asked 

him, 
Looking blank and shaking his head, the 

boy replied “I don’t know.” 
“Have you ever had nrumps?” 
“T don’t know.” 

“Have you ever had chicken pox?” 
“T don't know.” 
“Well,” asked the exasperated nurse, “have 

you ever been sick?” 
“Yes,” replied the boy, smiling from ear 

lo ear, 
“What did you have?” 

“Pills,” 

Mabel: “So you and Maurice are to be 

married? Why, I thought il was a mere flirta- 

tion.” 
Helen: “So did Maurice.” 

  

Kobert Blakeney Jr. is now two yeurs old. 
His father has been in our engine Toon ever 
since he finished at the University of filingis. 
His grandfather is A. F, Blakeney, one of our 
electricians. 

“And when Mrs. Gubbins sez you wasn't no 

lidy, wot did yer say?” 
“I sez, ‘Two negatives means an infirmary, 

and | knocks ’er down. She is now in the 

*orspital.”—London Standard. 

Sum: “My girl's divine:” 
Jim: “Your girl may be de vine, but my 

girl's de berries.” 
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GosH LEo! 
WOUVE RUINED 
THE BEST PART 
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Do You ‘Need cA Tonic? 

Herbal 

If you are rundown, weak, 
lack energy, take cold easily, 
if your stomach is weak, this 
is the medicine to take. 

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical 
Discovery is on sale at all 

drug stores. 

  

NO ALCOHOL 

World’s Dispensary Medical Association 

Buffalo, N. Y. 

Manufacturers of DR. PIERCE’S FAMOUS MEDICINES 
Are SatisFiep UsERs oF 

Staley Products 
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Four generations of Taylor men got together on Christmas day. In the group, left to right 
are Harry B. Taylor and his grandson, Dale, Walter Taylor, father of H. B., David 
grandson, and standing, Cecil Taylor, father of the two babies 
ing office. 

Pictured with Star 

When Marion Nixon, movie star, visited 
Macon County Tubereulosis sanatorium in 
January, news photographers took her picture 
with 1wo of the patients. One of the 1wo girls 
was LaVange Orrell, who worked in our offices 
before she was taken ill, She is the daughter 
of Jonas Orrell, of the packing house. 

In the picture, although LaVange is in hed 
bundled up for outdoor sleeping, whe lovks 
blooming and happy. The rest and care she 
has been getting in the sanstorium has evi- 
dently done her a great deal of good. 

Miss Nixon visited the hospital while in De 
caiur visiting her sister, whose husband is 
superintendent of ihe Decatur and Macon 
County hospital. 

‘ 

‘I see your husband never gets out al 
night.” 

“So do I.” 

FEBRUARY, 1935 

W., his great- 
Cecit works in our account- 

Jolin: “Great beavens! The engine is terri- 

bly overheated.” 

She: “Then why don’t you 

radiator?” 

turn off the 

  

1 paid @ hundred dollars for that dog. He's 
part collie and part hull? 

Which part is bull? 
That part about the lnndred dollars. 

“Yes, Robert, ‘amo’ is the Latin word mean- 
ing ‘I low.” 
“Now what word suggests its opposite?” 
“Reno.” 

have much “Do you trouble in school, 

  

“What seems to give you the most trouble?” 
“The teacher.” 
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Now! 
FOR THE FIRST TIME! 
  

A VACUUM PACKED 
BAKING POWDER! 
  

RICHMOND MAID PURE PHOS. 
PHATE BAKING POWDER, always 
the leader in baking powder qual- 
ity, now leads the field again — 
with the first and only vacuum can 
for baking powder! 

This new and modern can is abso- 
lute in protection against all dete- 
riorating effects of heat, air, and 
moisture; it quarantees full leaven- 
ing strength and 100%, freshness; 
it is the first and only baking pow- 
der can that is really easy to open! 
Now, more than ever, RICHMOND 
MAID PURE PHOSPHATE BAK. 
ING POWDER means better bak- 
ing and better health! 

RICHMOND MAID 
PURE PHOSPHATE 

BAKING POWDER 

RICH-MAID MFG. CO, 
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THIS can hes been proven ab 
solutely unaffacted by moisture, 
by actuel tests under water! 
Climatic moisture can never 
affect its strength or freshness! 
    

  

  
EVEN the heat of the hottest 
desert would have no effect 
upon RICHMOND MAID 
pbRe PHOSPHATE BAKING 
POWDER in its new vacuum 
can   

RICHMOND, VA. 
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1™ CHAMPEEN 
Now DADDY, 

Mike was home, wounded, from the front, 
and he was stopped by a friend one day as he 
was hobbling along the street on his new 
orutches. 

“And how did you get on in the big bstile?” 
asked the friend. 

“Sure, Oi had the 1oime of my fife,” replied 
Mike. 

“But you got very badly knocked about,” 
retorted the other. 

“Yes, | know that,” cried Mike enthusiasti- 
cally, “but it was the first fight I was ever in 
that the police didu't stop.” 

Bridget: “I pity the street sweepers” 
Nora: 

snap. 
Bridget: “Why, they haven't any place to 

sweep the dirt where it won't show.” 

  

“I thought they had a pretty soft 

Sailor: “T should like 10 buy vome of the 
newer novels.” 

Clerk: “De you wish something light?” 
Sailor: “The weight does not matier, T have 

Iwo shipmates that will help me carry them.” 

FEBRUARY, 925 
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EX- CHA MPIES 

TIDDLY WINKS PLAYER OF THE 
IDOLE \VVEST- Ne Hoo me 

Mrs. Jones: “I wish to get a divorce, and 
get it just as soon as possible. Cun you take 
my case?” 

Lawyer: “I am very husy, Mrs. Jones, but 
I will gel you your divorce in short order. Your 
hushand is an old friend of mine and I will 
do this as 4 Javor to him.” 

Floorwalker (to man in store) : 
looking for something?” 

Man: “No; I’ve lost my wife.” 

“Are yon 

  

Drunk: “Shay, cail ine a cab will ya?” 
Bystander: “My good men, I’m not a door: 

man; Pm a naval officer.” 
Drunk: “Awright; call me a boat—I gotta 

get home.” 

Fireman: “That's the best joke I ever heard 
you tell.” 

Seaman: “I'm glad you like it.” 
“I don't.” 

lor: “If ] had a milli 

know where I'd be?” 

Girl Friend: “Yes, you'd be on our honey- 
moon.” 

Fireman; 

    dollars do you 
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RICHARDSON-ROCHESTER 
QUALITY FRUIT PRODUCTS 

For Confectionery & Soda Fountain 

& Ice Cream Trade 

Richardson Liberty Root Beer 

Reddy Chocolate Products 

Liberty Drink Syrups 

RICHARDSON - LYONS - MAGNUS 

Better Bakery Items 

Perfectly blended cbmbinations of choicest California Fruits 

and other pure delicious ingredients in our Fruit Mixtures, 

Mincemeat, Fruticenes. 

QUALITY JAMS, FLAVORS. EMULSIONS, EXTRACTS 

Lyons’ famous California Glace Fruits, Citron. 

Lemon and Orange Peels. 

RICHARDSON CORPORATION 
Rochester, New York                         
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GOLDEN FLEECE TOYS 
The cuddlinest things you've’ ever geen.  characler-—as lifelike as it can be made. 
Made of the softest of genuine lambskin, they Pictured above is Large Scottie #160, Small 

delight little tots and grown ups, too. The Scottie #110, Bo Peep Lamb #510, Large 

eyes are sewed fast and the wool won't pull Teddy #890. To order, use the coupon below. 
cut. Each toy is modelled after the original Winchester Toy Co., Peabody, Mass 

WWischacailsy Us. Peabols. Mass eet 
T enclose $ Send me the following Golden Fleece numbers: 

160 110 510 890 | 
} Name 

| Address 
d



Staleys YOUR GUARANTEE 

of 

HIGHEST QUALITY ane 

PERMANENT TABLE SYRUP PROFITS 

Four 

“(Master Blended’ Flavors 

Mapte~Sorghum 

Crystal White—Golden 

  

ENDORSED BY PHYSICIANS— EVERYWHERE 

American Mepicat Association 
(DEPARTMENT OF FOODS)     
  

 


