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Worth It! 

Just as the train 
Jong tunnel, 

emerged [rom the 
the talkative old gentleman   

in the front seat turued around to the 
bride and bridegroom behind him and 
said, “Jast think j That tunnel cost 

  

mde a million doflars to build.” 
Vell.” said the bridegroont. 

his ae “TL say it was worth 

    
smacking 

  One of the hovs went inte the hosiery 
department of a dry goods store a ferr 
days ago and asked the young salesworn- 
an to show hint saine ladi 
you want them for your w 
want semething expensive 
hint 

  

   
Such Assininity! 

of the sneci: 

  

At on 

  

a lady 
had responded beauliinlly Lo several en- 

event 

  

cores. Another woman sitting on the 
side turner to a Friegd and remarked. 

‘She has quite @ repertoire, kasn’t 
she? 

"Yes," answered the friend. “but she 
dresses so she doesnt show it.’—Temple 
Tonics. 

While the savaze red ian lived it the 

  

wigwam he paid no rent: why. then, wae 
he savage?—Chicazo Daily News, 

esenedetefentsenetetntnueeetlefslneevbetslneeetet 

G Imagine an Electric ‘Washing Machine that will 

wash, rinse and blue your clothes with care and dis- 

patch—then picture, if you can, this machine with a 

built-in device which entirely eliminates the wringer. 

That i isa brief description of the Laun- Dry-Ette. 

@.No matter how many electric washing machines 
you have seen, you can not really appreciate the 
Laun-Dry-Ette without seeing it. 
at all times to discuss and demonstrate it. 

Morehouse & Wells Company 

“The Best Grade for the Best Trade” 
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OUT-A.WRINGER | | 

We are ready 

  

eefertnte ees setecesbelechrtateiete 

Speaking of white mule, two rustic 
sports were uneertainly flivvering their 

way Bor from the county seal. 
ii aid Henry, “I wancha te be 

very ne Firs know you'll 
have us ia a ditch.” 

e?” said Bill in 
T thought you'se was drivin 

—As-i-lent As. 
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stonishment, “Why 

  

  “Lam raising your rent next week, Mrs 
Brown.” said the landlord 

“Ol, tam glad to hear that, sir, for T 
don’t know haw on earth | shail be able 
to raise it myself.” replied the simple 
tenant—Exchange. 

    

  

: Ah done heard dat dey fine Co- 
's hones 

> Lawdt 
a gambliy’ man. 

   
Ahi never knew le was 

  

Tony Spagoui was having bis throgt 
xamined at the infirmary, 
"Say ‘Ali-h-h-h’," said the doctors 
‘Me no spik Englees,” said Tony.     

Of ali dhe sad surprises, N 
There's nothing te compare 

ding in the darkness 
step—which isn't there 
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It Cured Her 

Not a hundred miles from Folkstone, a 
few months ago, a wife lay very ill. Hav- 
ing brought up a clever orphan girl, the 
sick woman called the young woman to 
her and said: 

“T shall soon leave my little children 
motherless. They know yon and love 
you, and after I am gone I want you aud 
my husband to marry.” 

The young woman, bursting into tears, 
said 
“We were just talking about that.” 
The wife recovered.—Edinburgh Scots- 

nat. 

In the Past 

Judge: “Have you ever seen the pris- 
oner at the bar before?” 

Witness: “Yes, your 
where T met him.’—Burr. 

honor, that’s 

“STOP” 
Well! What are you stoppiug for?” 

asked the young man, as the taxi came 
to a halt in the middle of the block. 

“T heard the lady say ‘STOP,” said 
the taxi driver. 

“Well, she wasn’t talking to you, was 
she?” 

  

Jin: “How much did the assessor tax, 
you on your automobile?” 

George: “Nothing. When 7 took hiin 
out to the garage and showed him the 
cat, he took out his pockethook and gave 
me ten dollars,” 

You must go to the country for fresh 
eggs, but fresh chickens are plentiful in 
the city—Monsanto News. 

  

SAME 

  

for more than 3() years 

25 Ounces for 2 Be 

when you use KC— you 
use /ess than of higher priced 

brands. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or your money 

refunded. 

“HIGHEST QUALITY” 

PRICE 

BAKING 
POWDER 

YOU SAVE 

MILLIONS OF POUNDS BOUGHT 

BY THE GOVERNMENT 
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New 
Resolutions 

@, Come as often as the 

New Year and a big per- 4 

centage is broken about 

hele ininindnbs 

Decatur-made Cigars 

¢ Two Kings and 
Linrolu Square + 

+ 
- 

= Made of the finest quality of To- 
bacco—Siveand quality tosuit 

+ 

ef
ot
o 

every taste and purse. 

Hirnon nS auare Giver Grereae 
Factory No. 63, 8th Dist. of Illinois 

Decatur, Illinois 
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Peepereennieeenrrtereeened as often. 

First, Resolve that you 

will start the New Year 

Milady’s Frock 
Milady’s frock was nothing anuch, 

Back in its infancy— 
A simple ieaflet of the fig 

Plucked from a handy tree. 
3 right by seeing correctly, a 

But, in the course of years, it grew; 
Developed skirts and staves 

And hoops and plaits and furbelows 
And ruffs and scams and waves. 

and everything will come 

better all the year. 4 

Our stamp of affroval 

on your vision insures 

It so enshrouded lady fair 
That scarce was lefl a trace 

Of her divinely molded self 
Save only hands and face. 

But, like all other carthly things, 
To Time it had to bow, 

And so we find it entered on 
Its second childhood now. 

you good, comfortable 3 

eyesight throughout the 
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Mother—These arc Cxmels, Ruth 
Ruth—Now, Mother, take me over to 

see the Fatimas. 

Sad But True 
Doctor -Did that medicine straighten 

your husband out alright? 
Wite (joyfully)—Yes, we buried him 

yesterday. 

year. 
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She—‘T don't like the air in here.” 
He-—“Shall I open the window or kill 

the orchestra leade    
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“Don't stare up the steps, step up the 
stairs.” ref

ed 

PHONE or CALL FOR AN 

APPOINTMENT 7» v/a 

Everybody Happy? rf 
Brother's lost a button from his $14 

Eas) 

  

Mother's sewing fasteners om her $40 = 256 North Main, Street 
skirt, = x 

Sister's nice and comfy in her $80 fur, Phone Main 207 
And father works like sixty for his $30 

per. 

—Dcan Hicks Imprint eee dete teedode 
Patronize Our Advertisers 

3 

    wile



  

    

i 

  

    

  

  

      

  

Work: A Song of Triumph 
(By Angela Morgan) 

Work! 
‘Thank God for the might of it, 
The ardor, the urge, the delight of it— 
Work that springs from the heart's desire, 
Setting the brain and the soul on fire— 
Oh, what is so good as the heat of it, 
And what is so glad as the beat of it, 
And what is so kind as the stern command, 
Challenging brain and heart and hand? 

Work! 
Thank God for the pride of it, 
For the beautiful, conquering tide of it, 
Sweeping the life in its furious flood, 
Mastering stupor and dull despair, 
Moving the dreamer to do or dare. 
OMerlatisisctecodicstihcharrete dis 
And what is so glad as the surge of it, 
And what is so strong as the summons deep, 
Rousing the torpid soul from. sleep? 

Work! 
Thank God for the swing of it, 
For the clamoring, hammering ring of it. 
Passion of labor daily hurled 
On the mighty anvils of the world. 
Oh, what is so fierce as the flame of it? 
And what is so huge as the aim of it? 
Thundering on through dearth and doubt 
Calling the plan of the Maker out, 
Work, the Titan; Work, the friend, 
Shaping the earth to a glorious end, 
Draining the swamps and blasting the hills, 
Doing whatever the Spirit wills— 
Rending a continent apart, 
To answer the dream of the Master heart. 
Thank God for a world where none may shirk— 
Thank God for the splendor of work! —O. 
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Can We Preserve the Bluffs? 
By Warren F. Hardy, Editor Decatur Herald. 

Deeatur's city planning comission has 
good season to remembey Staley’s with 
gratitude. 

Tr all goes back to that day lust Apri! 
when the highway authorities of two 
iownships held a hearing to determine 
whether the new Cowford bridge shoud 
be on the site of the present ancient 
structure or should be swung up close to 
the C. 1. & W. tracks and the pumping 
house, affordirg a lofty and dignilied 
entrance to the city. 

The crowd of citizens was made up of 
farmors, business men, residents in the 
east part of town, and among them was 
a good sprinkling of Staley men with 
the starch dust on their clothing. 

STALEY MEN SPEAK 

landowners were for the new site 
Mayor Borchers with char- 

is said that the bridge 
One 

The 
and said so. 

ic eropha 
ere to go up close to the tracks. 

  

    

    

and then another spoke in similar vein. 
Then one of the Staley workmen came 
forwa “Speaking for the Staley men,” 
he said, “I can say that we would like 
to sce a high bridge on the new site pro- 
posed.” Everybody applauded, and a 
few minutes later Commissioner Beeker 
unneuneed that the bridge would go up 
close to the tracks. 

Unwittingly, perhaps, those Staley men 
had hefped the City Plan through its first 
crisis, For the elevated bridge close to 
the C. L & W. was the first important 
city plan recommendation that had been 
put to a popular test. Tts-almost unani- 
mous approval gave the commission new 
conlidence and courage. 
Today another and inlinitely more dif- 

Geult question is before the plan commis- 
sion, a question on which, for the pres- 
ent ‘at least, there can be no popular 
expression quite so clear as was the sen- 
timent at the bridge hearing 

      

Portion of concrete spillway enclosed in cofler dam. Phe two missing blocks in the foreground will be the last poured.
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Everybody knows that the tong waited 
impounding reservoir is going lo be au 
accomplished fact. Everybody, too, is 
looking forward to an enjoyment of what 
is expected to be a beantiful body of 
water for the recreational facilities tha? 
it will afford. 

One had only to go down to the viver 
on Sundays last spring and summer and 
see the hundreds at the Staley dam 
scrambling up a railroad embankment or 
clambering over the dam to realize how 
eager people are to enjoy water. Staley 
people do not need to be reminded vf 
that. They are looking forward to the 
use of the club house in the lake itself 

NEED FOR PARKS 

The Decatur City Plan anticipated this 

perfectly natural desire of the people to 
enjoy their lake. It recommended that 
the immediate shores should be made ac- 

cessible to the public by being converted 

into parks, retaining all their natural 
beauty, but provided with walks and 
roads so that one cou'd travel around 

the lake and be on public property prac- 
tically all the.way. A reference to the 

plan will show that cach side of the lake 

is marked with a green strip varying in 
width from 100 or 200 feet to nearly a 

  

    

  

   

quarter of a mile, and these green etrips. 
represent the lake shore park system. 
Remember that to enjoy the lake to 

the fullest, people ought to be permitted 
not merely to go up to it on che bridge 
roads and on the few feet of Nelson 
park shore, but to be able to travel a.ong 
it for its whole distance. 

The owners of these shores have had 
few trespass warnings up. ‘They do not 
set their dogs on those whé give them- 
selves the pleasure of walking over these 
wooded blufis, but up to this time the 
shores have had no particular value. By 
reason of the lake their value is to be 
measurably enhanced. Nothing is more 
certain than that if the public does net 
acquire the shores, they will be fenced, 
cut up into house lots, and reserved ior 
the exclusive use of the owners. 
Many people already are picking ot 

coltage sites. Waste land, unsuited for 

agriculture, is brmging or is expected to 
bring fancy prices. People want to live 
near the water, and it is fitting that they 
should, but once they have built their 
cottages close to the lake, the acquiring: 
of the land for park purposes is made 
more difficult and costly, and the beauty 
of the shores in any event has been 
aarred. 

   

  

(Cuitinued on page 22) 

  

  A $225,000 job incidental to the dam, 
the lake, paralleling the C. 1. 

Ta 

  
‘Work on the foundations of a cantilever bridge abav 

& W. ‘railroad, just opposite the Staley club house, 7
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RESOLVED THAT— 

T will have fewer repairs om the table house since, f am now firnily entrenched 
us a boss—Ray Demmitt. 

I hereby “resolute” to furnish the “spike for the punch at every dance— 
Walmsley. 

We will teach our good dog Dynamite to have better manners in mixed audi- 
ences—Craig, Gogerty and Ellis. 

We will cut out the “bull” and keep aur store room up to saufi—Tlowley, Cobb 
and Patton. 

1 not talk so fast in foremen’s meeting—Rabinold. 

Vil make those oil cans for “Lefty” before next Christmas—Fitch. 

T will deliver a number of lectures on “Race Suicide”’—Bill Ooton. 
1 will shave the whiskers off those millwright jobs on the foremen’s repair 

sheet—Jack Fletcher. 

T'll go “oil” the way for better service in my department—Pahiman 
T will become more friendly with the rats in the corn elevator so I can lure 

them to their death—Casley. 

We'll eat all the “turkey” lunches left iw our care—Eddie Smith and Eddie 
Hemingway. 

I'll bring in a list of returned material even though there is none, and give 
Fred Klumpp credit for it—Pollock. 

I will not publish any jokes in The Journal unless 1 can see the point thereof— 
The Editor. 

IT will give lessons in the “Scotch dialect” to Klumpp and Rabisold so they 
will not have to repeat at foremen’s meeting —Galloway. 

I will pay the cost of such a course—G. E. Chambelain. 

Resolved, that the chickens I am now raising are not as keen as the ones that 
used to chase me in my younger days—Broadhear. 

Resolved, that the “Queen of Sheba” was great and that we would like to mect 
her “cn costume” and examine the pearls to see if they are real—Meinert and 
Frank Moore. 

We will all become “Irish boosters” so that we may get a good “stand in” 
with our new boss, Mrs. Sullivan—Tray Room Girls. 

I will help Ilarry decorate the club room for every dance—Miss Frew. 
Resolved, that the Staley Football Club is the best ever and well deserves the 

title “World’s Champions,” and that the baseball team will have to step lively next 
season so that none of the prestige gained will he lost—Staley Fans. 

Resolved, that “It shall be done”—Baseball Club. 
Resolved, that those who deface our new club house should be brought to task— 

H_N. Stadler. 3 
enoieed: to find the guilty parties who left"their footprints on the wall—Boohk 

Keck. ? 
1 will not try to lead Scholes astray—Louis Burstein. 
I will not hire any maids who have gentlemen friends—Larsen. 
I shall not go to Bunker Hill again—Bob Patton. 
Iwill not eat cheese during the year 1922—Buck Scherer. 
I will learn to swim this year—Ruby Keily. 
Never again will I pass compliments on aay kind of quadruped—‘Blossom” 

Bloomquist. 
I will forever shake the shimmy—‘Mid” Hodgins. 
{ will get married and discontinue my agonizing longings for athletes—Sadic 

Schultz. 
I will follow in the footsteps of Gertrude Iogan—Zita McKey. 
I will become a past master in diplomacy—Miriam Eldridge. 

  

 



  

      

  

Staley's Win Professional Football 
Championship 

For the first time in the history of pro- 
fessional foothal! an Illinois team won 
the championship and it all happened 
Sunday, December 4th when the Staley 
machine handed the Buffalo All Ameri- 
cans a 10 to 7 deteat. It was their first 
set back of the season and while they 
had won a 7 to 6 verdict over the Halas 
machine in the Thanksgiving day game, 
the fact the Buffalo team had been tied 
by Canton and Akron in previous en- 
counters, gave the starchworkers the title. 
\n announcement had been made just 

a few days before the game by the offi- 
cers of the American Vrofessional Foot- 
ball Association that the championship 
would be awarded following the games 
of December 4th and ona basis of games 
won, tied and lost tp to and including 
that date. 
Two Staley athletes stood out promin- 

ently in the great starckworker’s victory. 
Guy Chamberlin, the old standby at end, 
electrified the 12,000 fans in the Cub 
Park carly in the game when he inter- 
cepted a Buffalo pass on his own 10 yard 
Jine and raced 90 yards for a touchdown. 

It was like a bolt of lightning out of a 
clear sky and when Dutch Sternaman 
kicked goal the Staley supporters sat 
back in their seats confident that the title 
woul] belong to the Decatur-Chicago 
eleven. 

These saine fans were given another 
big surprise but from another angle on 
the third play of the second half. It was 
one they were not even thinking about 
for Ken Hufine had been punting in 
good siyle and when the tall boy from 
Purdue stepped back to his 10 yard line 
to kick, following a failure of the Staley 
backs to gain in two attempts, the fans 
were little concerned. However, they 
failed to reckon with Youngstrom who 
hroke through and blocked the kick. The 
bali bounced hack of the Staley goal 
and two Buffalo men pounced on it like 
a shot for a touchdown, Elmer Oliphant 
kicked an casy goal and the battle was 
tied. 
Now a tic game would rob the Staley's 

  

of any claim for the championship and 
the way those athletcs wearing the red 
jerseys came back after the kick off 
would do a big university eleven proud. 

Trafton kicked off and drove the ball 
70 yards against the wall. Buffalo put 
the ball in play on their own 20 yard 
line and after fuiling to -gain Oliphant 
punted to Stinchcomh who advanced the 
ball 13 yards, being downed on the Buf- 
falo 48 yard line. Pete made another 
yard. Huffine hit for six more and then 
a pass was incompleted. Huffine sur- 
prised every one in the park by shooting 
a pass to Chamberlin on the fourth down 
and he went to the Buffalo 27 yard line 
before being stopped. Sternaman went 
off tackle for four yards. He added an- 
other one and then carried the ball to the 
Buffalo 15 yard line for a first down 
Huffine made four yards in the next two 
smashes and then Buffalo averted de- 
feat by intercepting a pass on their five 
yard mark. 

Oliphant was forced to punt from be- 
hind his own goal line and sent the ball 
to the Buffalo 30 yard tine. Pete Stinch- 
comb returned it to the 20 yard line. 
Huffine hit for eight yards. The Buffalo 
line held and Sternaman took time out 
to change shocs. Huffine fooled ’em by 
smashing through for a first down. Two 
attempts at the line by Pearce and 
Sternaman took the ball to the five yard 
mark. Sternaman stepped back to the 
18 yard mark and kicked a perfect egal 

hich proved enough points to give the 
Stalcy’s the title. 

Staley's played accarefal game during 
the remainder of the contest and the 
Buffalo cleven never had a chance to 
even attempt _a goal from placement or 
drop kick, In faet, the Staleys out- 
played them the remainder of the game 
and at one time it looked like they would 
add another counter when Stinchcomh 
got away from the secondary defense. 

While the entire team put up a great 
exhibition the work of Guy Chamberlin 
at end was so classy as to stand out 
above the rest of tne players. His tack- 
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liag was deadly and especially on punts 
where he drove the Buffalo men back or 
nailed them in their tracks at least a half 
dozen times. Huffine’s and Stinchcomb’s 
work also stood out in the oflense which 
carried the ball toward the Buffalo goal 
for Sternaman to kick. 

Pard Pearce whose jadgment in rua- 
ning the team this season has heen un- 
canny showed superior headwork in call- 
ing plays and the Halas crew moved up 
and down the field like the championship 
aggregation that they are. 

The play of the Staley forward wall in 
the championship game can be summed 
up in the few words uttered by Jim 
Thorpe, perhaps the preatest grid star 
in the history of the game. Followin, 
the Staley-Cleveland game Jim said: “ 
have been at the old game 18 years but T 
never saw a Hine play like the Statey men. 
They hit harder than any University 
team T ever saw in action.” 

Elmer Oliphant. the great Purdue and 
Army star was the only one to shaw any 
ability at gaining against the Staley’s 
and his longest run was nine vards. 

    
  

The winning of the title came after 
two years of effort in which the Staley's 
brought to light a new phase in the pro 
game, namely, training for their cam- 
paign the same as they had when playing 
on the university teams they represented 
when in college. 

  

THE SUMMARY 

Pos. STALEYS BUFFALO 
Chamberlin ... Nash    

    

    

    

    

    

Seott ... Voss 
Taylor Brace, 

‘Trafton cece Guy 
Smith Youngstrom, 
Blacklock Horning 
Halas .. Urban 
Pearce Hughitt 
Sternaman . Oliphant 
Stinchcomb Anderson 

uffine . Smith 
Score by Quarters 

Staleys : 7 0 3 0-1 
Buffalo 0070-7 

Time of periods—I3 minutes. 
Touchdowns—Chamberlin, Young- 

strom. 
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___NOUHAVE DONE ijt 
ZZANOTHING BUT ||P F 

MAKE AOISE : 
Jn StNCE LIV TLE a 

BROTHER CAME 
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Goals from touchdowns — Sternaman, 
Oliphant, 

Goal from placement—Sternaman 
Referece—Lambert (Ohio). 
Umpire—Thomas (Illinois) 
Head Linesman—Whitlock (Chicago) 

Packers Trimmed 

Following their first reverse of the 
season at the hands of the Buffalo All 
Americans by a 7 to 6 count_on Thanks- 
giving Day grid fans in Chicago and 
Decatur knew that the next foe of the 
Halas machine would be in for some 
tough sledding and they had the dope 
right. 

The Green Bay Wisconsin Packers 
were the unfortunate victims and took a 
20 to @ lacing Sunday, Nov. 27th, The 
men from the North thought they would 
upset the starchworkers and about 300 
rooters accompanied by a band invaded 
the Windy City for the contest. 

In the first quarter the visitors looked 
dangerous but after that they were ont- 
fought and outclassed hy the Staley ma- 
chine which romped over them for two 
touchdowns in the second period and 
another ia the fnal fifteen minutes of 
play. 

Lambeau attempted a couple of place 
kicks for the Packers in the opening 
quarter but neither one registered. Tu 
the second period the Decatur team took 
the ball on its own 23 yard line and 
started for the Green Bay goal line. 
After Sternaiman, Hufline and Stinch- 
comb had advanced the pigskin to the 
Packers’ 45 yard mark Stinchcomb went 
through the whole visiting aggregation 
for the first marker. Dutch Sternaman 
kicked goal. 

‘The second counter tarne soon after- 
wards and the Staley’s were put in posi- 
tion to register hy a beautiful 40 yard 
run on the part of Sternaman after tak- 
ing a pass from Huffine. He was not 
able to carry the ball over but Pard 
Pearce shot through the center of the 
line on the third attempt. 

Tr the third period all of the Staley 
athletes saw service and there was little 
difference between the Reserves and the 
Regulars for the Packers were unable 
to do a thing against the starchworkers. 

The final torehdown came in the third 
period with all the Stalev stars back in 

    

the lineup. A jorward pass enabled 
Sternaman to carry the ball to the Green 
Baw line and off tackle smashes advanced      
it 15 more from where a pass to Georze 
Halas produced a counter. Goal was 
missed, 
Dumoe. the Green Bay end who ap- 

peared against the Staleys with the 

10 

Rochester Jeffersons inthe third game 
of the season came through with a bril- 
liant run after receiving a pass and was 

   

    

      

   

  

   

downed from behind after a 4) yard 
sprint. 

THE SUMMARY 

STALEYS Pos. GREEN BAY 
Chamberlin . 1 Dumoe 

Scott Coughlin 
Taylor Carey 
Trafton Murray 
Smith ..... Wilson 
Blackiock Buck 

Halas . Hayes 
Pearce Lambeau 
Sternaman. .. Barry 
Stincheomb Malone 
Tiuffine ... Schmael 

Score by quarters: 
Staleys -0 14 0 6—20 
Green Bay 0 00 0-0 

Substitutions — (Staleys) Usher_for 
Scott: Scott for Usher; Usher for Tay- 
lor; Mintun for Trafton; Englund for 
Halas; Lanum for Sternaman; Harley 
for Stincheomb; Bolan for Huffine. 
(Green Ray) Wagner for Barry; Klaus 
for Malone. 
Touchdowns. — Stinchcomb, Pearce, 

Halas. 
Goals from touchdown — Stcrnaman 

2) 5 
“Referee—Cahn (Chicago). 
Umpire—Crooks (Amherst). 
Head Linesman—Whitlock (Chicago). 

Show Up Canton 

The Canton Bulldogs who grew rather 
chesty during the season over their 
prowess on the gridiron found out to 
their satisfaction Sunday, Dec. 11th, th: 
the strongest pro team in the country 
none other than the Desatur Staley’ 

Ali of the Canton scribes were build- 
ing up a great place for their eleven to 
light in case they slipped over a victory 
by heralding the contest as for the pro 
championship. One of the scribes was 
even good enough to give the Stalev’s an 
even chance with the Bulldogs but it was 

  

   

a sud tale Manager Hay had to carry 
home to the Buckeye fans. In fact, it 
was a 10 to 0 tale which might have 
een worse on a dry field. 
The contest was played in a rainstorm 

which made fast play impossible but 
since the Bulldogs claimed the Halas 
athletes didn't want any of their game 
ona wet gridiron the resuft was all the 
mare, gratifying. 

One first down in the opening half 
and three others daring the game w: 
the extent of the Bulldogs offensiv 
They didn’t even get within kicking     
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1921 GRID RECORD 

Staleys 35, Waukegan, Ill. 0 
Staleys 14, Rock Island, Ill. 10 
Staleys 16, Rochester, N. Y. 13 
Staleys 7, Dayton, Ohio 0 
Staleys 20, Detroit, Mich. 0 
Staleys 21, Cleveland, Ohio 7 
Staleys 6, Buffalo 7 
Staleys 20, Green Bay, Wis. 0 
STALEYS 10, Buffalo, N. ¥. 7 
Staleys 10, Canton, Ohio 0 
Staleys 0, Chicago Cardinals 0 

tance of the Staley goal during the entire 
game. 

A thirty yard pass to Halas in the 
third period put the Staley’s in position 
and Dutch Sternaman sent the ball be- 
tween the posts for three points. The 
great halfback had missed one in the 
first quarter from the 20 yard line, 

Jack Mintun played a big part in the 
scoring of the touchdown in the fourth 
quarter. On the last play of the third 
quarter Mintun drove a Bulldog back- 
fleld man into Falcon as he was about 
to kick and the pigskin went to Staley’s 
on the Canton 20 yard line for hitting 
an off side man. On the first play of 
the fourth quarter Sternaman heaved the 
ball to Chamberlin for a touchdown. 
Sternaman kicked goal. 

The Staley's had two other fine 
chances to score during the game and 
they came in the opening quarter. Usher 
recovered Falcon’s fumble soon after the 
game opened which gave Sternaman his 
first chance to kick while George Halas 
recovered a punt on the Canton four 
yard line after the ball had bounded off 
a Canton man’s leg. A forward pass was 
incompleted behind the goal line and 
that chanee was lost. 

Jack Mintun and Lou Usher were in 
the lime light for the Staley eleven. The 
former replaced Trafton who was in- 
Jured on the initial kickoff. He played 
a wonderful defensive game knocking 
down a number of attempted forward 
passes and blocking a kick. Mintun’s 
passing on offense was perfect despite 
the water soaked ball. 

Usher performed in Tarzan Taylor's 
berth and showed the Canton athletes a 
few things about line play. 

The visitors were out sed in every 
department of the game. They had made 
a great record this season with only one 
defeat and that carly in the season, the 
Akron Indians 3 to 0. They erased that 

    ll 

by a 14 to @ win Thanksgiving Day and 
had visions of a title for this season 

THE SUMMARY 

     

  

    
      

STALEYS Pos. CANTON 
Chamberlin .LE.. Steele 
Scott ely Kelfison 
Usher L Speck. 

Trafton Cc Conover 
Smith Ri Osborne 

Blacklock R .. Henry 
Tialas R Slackford 
Pearce Q Robb 
Sternaman LH. Griggs 
Stincheomb RH. Smith 
Hulfine ... FB Falcon 
  

Substitutions — (Staleys) Mintun for 
‘Yrafton: Harley for Stinchcomb; Bolan 
for Huffinc. (Canton) Way for Griggs. 

Score by quarters 
Staleys 0 0 3 7-10 
Canton 900 0-0 

Tieden oteas en estas 
Goal from touchdown—Sternaman. 
Goal from placement—Sternaman, 
Referee—Lambert (Ohio State). 
Umpire—Thomas (Tilinois}. 
Head T.inesman—Whitlock (Chicago). 

  

  

   

Held to Tie 

The Staley eleven ran into their first 
tic of the 1921 season Sunday, December 
18th. when Paddie Driscoll’s Cardinals 
held the champions to a 0 to 0 score. 

The battle was staged for the benefit 
of the Chicago fans more than anything 
else as there was nothing in the work 
of the Cardinals during the season which 
would put them ina class with the Halas 
crew. 
Many of the south side rooters felt 

that the Cardinals could perform their 
stunt of 1920 when they slipped over a 
7 to 6 win on a better team and they 
just about had the right hunch. 

Three times were the Staley’s con- 
fronted with the visitors within their 
awn territory which enabled them to 
try a kick hut they failed on each try. 
The starchworkers worked the bail into 
Cardinal territory several times but were 
unable to put it over the last white line. 

Kenneth Huffine and Trafton did not 
even enter the contest while the great 
Dutch Sternaman was far from being at 
his best owing to a bad “Charley Horse.” 

A poor field and near zero temperature 
kept the crowd down below the 3,000 
mark and while the two teams because 
of the rivalry battled for a score the con- 
test did not have the enthusiasm as some 
of the other games the Staleys staged in 

(Continued, on page 39)
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G A. Dean 1. W, Pope 
TWO OF OUR SOUTHERN SALESMEN 

Mr. Dean covers the Carolinas and Virginia, assisted, by James Mohler. 
starch business most of his life and is a recognized authority on textile starches. 

lic has been in the 
Yor many years 

he was with the Douglas Starch Company, but jomned the A, E. Staley Mig. Co, forces in November, 
1919. 

Mr, 
man_in the starch business, 

He has been a decidedly successful salesian for the company. 
Pope came to our company last summer, 

Mississippi and south of the Tennessee line, visiting the textile mill trade. 
Both Mr. Dean and Mr, Pope are having especially good success selling 

He covers the southern states east of the 
He, too, is an experienced 

the Eclipse thin boiling starch made in No. 16 building. 

Watteau Girls Here January 14 

‘The second number in the Lyceum 
course provided for Staley employes by 
the Stuey Fellowship Club will be given 
in the Crescent theater in East William 
street, Saturday night, January 14. ‘The 
attraction will be The Watteau Girls. 

The Watteau Gils are two clever 
young women entertainers. In their 
quaint old sheperdess costumes they re- 
vive the memories ai the exquisite ladies 
of the old French court and the charm 
depicted by the great French painter, 
Watteau, hence their name. 

Miss Auna Fama Harrall, one of the 
young women, is n fine impersonator of 
child dialect. Miss Boyce Baker, the 
other young wotan, is a good musician 
and a dramatic artist of ability. Together 
they provide a delightful program of 
solos and ducts, both instrumental and 
yocal, with readings and costumed novel- 
ties. 

  

    

   

    

WARD WATERS TRIO TO COMF. 

Another uumber in the lyceum course, 
which is furnished by Chicago Circuit 
Lyceum Bureau, will be given, in the 
Crescent theater on Monday €vening, 
March 6. At this time the Ward Waters 
‘Trio will appear. 

The Ward Waters Trio is one of the 
standard [yceum attractions. Mr. Waters 
has appeared throughout the United 
States and Canada with great success as 
a make-up artist. TTis characterizatious 
are said to be human and to appeal to all 
audiences. Many of his impersonations 
are original, Ferne Lewis-Waters, his 
wile, gives readings and child-songs. The 
third member of the trio, Miss Maybelle 
Glover, has a voice of good range and 
power. The company is versatile. For 
instance Mr, and Mrs, Waters give 
whistling duets and the program includes 
a playlet. 
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By E. C. Larsen, Safety Engineer 

  

The year 1921 has departed and with 
it a few more painful anid serious injuries 
which in most cases could have been 
avoided if a little care and thoughtful 
ness had becn dl. 

In the majority of cases the injuries 
were trifles, such as mashed lingers, step- 
ping on nails and dust in the eyes, which 
could have been prevented if the safety 
rales had been followed, not partly, but 
wholly, How many times have you been 
told to use goggles when at the emery 
wheel or when chipping concrete, and 
how often hasn’t this rule been violated? 
How often a nail in the foot of your 

partner could have been ayoided if you 
had bent that protruding nail over in- 
stead of pussing it by when you saw it. 
Why take a chance of permanent in- 

jury to yourself or fellow workmen by 
taking guards off machines und leaving 
them off? The guards were placed there 

to prevent suffering to yourself and fam- 
ily, not to hinder you. 

Then why be a damn 
fool and lose time and 
money by being hurt 
through carelessness when 
your employer bas spent 
thousands of dollars in 
preventive appliances. to 
safegnard you? 

If you are killed, there 
is ulwavs some one ready 
to take your job. You are 
only a temporary loss to 
the company. But you not 
only a permanent loss to your family but 
may cause continnal suffering for your 
dear ones. 

      

Now, let us all get 
/toxether in this 
bright new year of 
1922 and pull for a 
clean slate and pre- 
vent minor as well 

/ 28 major injuries to 
ourselves and fellow 
workers. 

  

Definitions of Home 

Eight hundred replies came to a London magazine, that asked the question, 
“What is home?” They came from all classes of society, from the home of the 
refined and wealthy, and from those of crndeness and poverty. Seven which the editor considered the “gems” of the collection are given here: “Home—A world of strife shut out, a world of love shut in.” 

“Home— 
“Home— 

  

  

he place where the small are great and ihe great are small.” 
he father's kingdom, the mother’s world, and the child’s paradise.” 

“Home—The place where we grumble the inost and are treated the best.” 
“Home—The center of our affections, around which our heart’s best wishes 

twine.” 
“Home—tThe place where out stomachs get three square meals a day and our 

hearts a thousand.” 
“Home—The only place on earth where the faulis and failures of humanity 

are hidden under the sweet mautle of charity.”
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CHILDREN OF STALEY EMPLOYES 
Betty Jane and Billy in the top picture are twins and are the children of Ray Demmitt, superin- tenderit of the two table houses and ane of our baseball players. These charming children ace Bee years old. In the center picture are Charles A. Ir. aged eighteen months, and Chase A. aged ne Yours, the lively children of Charles Fitch. our head tinner. Richard Cushing File, fve-year-old son of Howard File, our chief chemist, is shown in the lower pic daddy, 

14 
  

ture, looking as 3t
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CHILDREN OF STALEY EMPLOYES 

At the top are the two pretty little daughters of W. 0, May of the machine shop. They are Doro- 
thy, aged three, and Virginia, aged five; the brighteyed miss in the center is Helen Janet Hupp, five- 
months-old daughter of R. H. Hupp of the laboratory; Thomas Freeman, Jr., six-months-old son of 
Thomas Freeman. is the healthy youngster shown in the lower picture, Me. Freeman is employed in 
the machine shop. 
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1922 
All agree that 1921 was a dismal year. 

Tt lias left few pleasant memories. Fi- 
nancially, potitically, morally, it has a de- 
pressing ‘record. 

No legitimate business made money. 
Both at Washington and Springheld the 
dominant party apparently has fambled 
the ball whenever there was an oppor- 
tinily to score. 

Mail rolkber: 

    

. gt men, burglars, booze 
runners and auto thieves have terrorized 
tie whole country. 1922 will be either 
better or worse. Which will it be? 

Let us concede average crops at home 
and abroad. J.ct us assume that the 
wolves of war are kept muzzled. It now 
appears that we may conlidently antici- 
pate heavy reduction in naval ewan dys 

Che 

      

tures. Population is 
consuniption of necessi Tease 
in proportion. Certain important pro- 
duets are selling at prices below normal, 
such as cereals and products made from 
them, for instance glucose and corn 
starch. Cotton, crude rubber and paper 
stock are representative of the few ma- 
terials that are selling too cheap. These 
various commodities, especially grain, 
must readiust themselves upward dur 
ing 1922, 
Wages in unionized lines—railroads, 

building trades, printing, mining, are al- 
most prohibitive. These strongly en- 
trenched organizations refuse to recog- 
nize their duty to a stricken world. They 
deny that the increased value oi the dol- 
lar must be neutralized by a decreased 
wage rate. They refuse to admit that 
their obstinate stand for war time wages, 
under peace conditions, is a crime against 
humanity in that it unduly and artificially 
keeps necessities entirely too high. Their 
attitude, if permitted to control, will 
postpone indefinitely the reestablishment 
of values on a permanent and normal 
basis which must come before we have 
prosperity. These High Prophets of 
Selfishness refuse to bow to the force of 
fact and logic. They probably will con- 
tinue 19 do so until they are forced to 
bow to the might of economic law. This 
means strikes with all their corollaries 
of property loss. wage loss, hardships to 
the strikers and their families and tre- 
mendous inconvenience, loss of time and 
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tnoney, distress and hardship to the great 
public which always pays the bifls no 
matter by whom incurred. 

1922 will be a year of strikes. But we 
do not need to anticipate such long, hard 
strikes as we have known in the pasi 
The force of public opinion in conjunc- 
tion with the great army of the unem- 
ployed will make short work of the re- 
calcitrant unions. Lower wages means 
less freight rates, cheaper coal and 
cheaper merchandise. Then and not un 
til then will business become normal. 
Manufacturers will anticipate buying or- 
ders and operate accordingly. Jobbers 
and retailers can see their demands and 
protect by seasonable purchases. Busi- 
ness everywhere will resume its accu 
tomed yolume and work will be plenty 
for all. 

But this means several years at least. 
How much of the program can be accom- 
plished in 1922? Wages will go down, 
farm products will go up, building mate. 
rials will change but little. Retail profits 
will be slashed heavily. The great steel 
industry wiil strongly revive. Buildin 
will be in larger volume. Rail rates will 
be materially lowered. Coal will be 
cheaper. Taxes will be about the same. 
On the average, necessities should be 
reduced from twenty-five to fifty per 
cent during the year. There will be a 
sufficient resumption of business to em- 
ploy perhaps fifty per cent of those now 
idle. 

1922 will be a year of negative prosper- 
ity, not good times, but far better than 
im 1921. We must consider our situation 
philosophically. The nation’s business is 
sick, That sickness must ran its course. 
The climax of the disease was passed in 
192 

      

  

The Journal will grow betier as each 
employe learns to be a reporter. We 
want every department represented in 
the news. If you know of a death, mar- 
riage, birth, illness or any other picce 
of news, turn it in. Friendly gossip of 
the plant folks is needed to brighten the 
Journal's pages. 11 is not the intention of 
the “Roasts” that any feelings be hurt. 
but that we may share our laughs to- 
gether.
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Each employe in the plant should feel 
it his or her duty to see that nothing is 
wasted. The foremen took a forward step 
when they started a campaign to see that 
material left over from repair jobs is 
picked up and returned to its proper 
place for safc keeping. Good material 
thrown on the junk heaps is not econ- 
omy. It cuts down profits and low 
profits are likely to mcan cuts in wages. 
It is to your interest to see that a high 
standard of economy is maintained. 

The editor wishes for cach of you that 
the year 1922 will be minus all the sor- 
rows of 1921 but that all your happiness 
of the past years will be multiplied again 
and again. 

Getting married is like eating myush- 
rooms—you never know whether you 
have picked the wrong kind until it is 
too late—Book of Smiles. 

Acquire the Safety Habit—it is the 
only habit that will never hurt you 

When you finish a job leave everything 
safe. 

How About It? 
What's the use to worry, 

You've not long to stay— 
Why not take things easy 

As you pass along Life’s way? 
'Twill do no good to worry 

Hf things are going wrong; 
You may as well be pleasant— 

Meet reverses with a smile and song. 

‘There’s none of us that’s perfect, 
There's few of us that stay 

And never stray or wander 
From the straight or narrow way. 

So when you start to hammer 
Some poor fool who’s gone astray, 

‘Twill do no harm to pause and think— 
You may lose your grip some day. 

What's the use to kick one 
Who's just about to fall? 

Ti_you do not care to help him, 
Don’t mention him at all. 

You'll find, if you take notice 
That what I say is true; 

While there may be faults in others— 
There’s a flaw or two in you. 

—Exchange. 

How to Get What You Want 

Some people—Borrow it. 
Others—Marry it. 
The Thicf—Steal it, 
The Lazy—Inherit it. 
McCawber—Wait for i 

    

The Quitter—Giy 
The Thinker—Plan for it. 
The Doer—Work for it. 
The Banker—SAVE for it. 

—Penzel News. 

Jim—‘Wot's the best way to teach a 
girl to swim?” 
John—‘Well, you want to take her 

gently by the hand, lead her gently into 
the water, put your arm around her waist, 
and—” 
Jim—“Cut it out. It’s me sister.” 
John—"Oh, push her in.” 

  
  

You dori't drift toward suctess. You 
have to row. 

A man at work is worth two in a hos- 
pital. 

A Man's Job » 

(By Arthur Capper, U, S. Senator from Kansas} 
A man’s job is his best friend. It clothes and fecds his wife and chil- 

dren, pays the rent, and supplies them with the wherewithal to develop 
and become cultivated. 
job. 

A man’s job is grateful, 

The least a man can do in return is to love his 

It is like a little garden that thrives on love. 
Tt will one day flower into fruit worth while, for him and his to enjoy. If 
you ask any successful man the reason for his making good, he will tell you 

  that first and for 
His whole heart and soul are wrapped tp in it, 

most it is because he likes his work; indeed, he loves it. 
His whole physical and 

mental energies are focused on it. “Ile walks his work, he talks his work; 
he is    entirely ins parable from his work, and that is the way every man 
worth his salt ought to be if he wants to make of his work what it should 
be, and make of himself what he wants to be.
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Smallpox 
By Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick 

Smali-pox is ut once a most loath- 
some and a most interesting disease. 
Loathsome because of the repulsive ap- 
pearance of the patieut with the full de- 
velopment of the eruption, aud most in- 
teresting because of its former ravages 
and of its almost complete control at 
the present time. 

It is a disease that is highly contag- 
ious, in fact, one of the most easily car- 
ried of the known diseases. Jt respects 
neither age nor station in life, striking 
the adult or the infant alike and invad- 
ing the palace or the hovel impartially. 
Tt has been aptly termed “the worst of 
human maladies”. Little more than a 
century ago, when the protective power 
of vaccination was not known, smatl-pox 
caused one-tenth of the deaths of the 
human race, and one-third of all deaths 
under ten years was caused by the dis- 
ease. So few escaped its attack that 
over half of all living people were scar- 
red and disfigured by it. It is estimated 
that more than sixty million of the in- 
habitants of Europe dicd of the disease 
in the 18th century. More than once 
there was threatened the total extinction 
of representatives of the reigning Euro- 
peon dynasties. 

KNOWN CENTURIES AGO 

Small-pox was mentioned in the Vedas 
of the Hindus many centuries ago, but 
it was first accurately described by 
Rhazes, an Arabian physician, in the 
ninth century of the Christian era, and 
distinguished by him from measles. It 
is helieved to be the same as the pesta 
magna described by Galen (A. D. 130- 

  

200). It existed in China many cen- 
turies before the Christian era, The 
Crusaders returning from the Holy 
Lands carried the disease with them and 
were the cause of epidemics that 
wrought havoc in Europe. Hospitals 
were erected in every country for the 
treatment of this disease alone. It is 
believed to have been introduced into 
America by the Spaniards, having first 
appeared most fatally in Mexico in 1520, 
and in Massachusetts in 1633. As evi- 
dence of the virutence of the disease it 
may be mentioned that in Iceland in 
1707, 18,000 perished out of a population 
of 50,000. In Mexico three and a half 
million were suddenly sniitten. 

Lord Macauley, writing of the death 
of Queen Mary in 1694, thus describes 
the ravages of small-pox: “That disease, 

   

over which science has since achieved a 
succession of glorious and beneficent 
victories, was then the most terrible of 
all the ministers of death, The, havoc of 
the plague had been far more-Tapid; but 
the plague had visited our shores only 
once or twice within living memory; and 
the small-pox was always present, [ill- 
ing the church yards with corpses, tor- 
menting with constant fear all whom it 
had not yet stricken, and leaving on 
those whose lives it spared the hideous 
traces of its power, turning the babe into 
a chargeling at which the mother shud- 
dered, and making the eyes and the 
cheeks of the betrothed maiden objects 
of horror to the lover.” 

FEARFUL MORTALITY RATE 

All authors testify as to the dreadful 
mortality occasioned by small-pox in all 
countries in pre-vaccination days. Be- 
fore the introduction of vaccination, in 
1796, the annual death rate in England 
and Wales was three thousand in every 
million of the population. In France 
30,000 people died annually of the dis- 
ease, and over 40,000 in the regions then 
ruled over by the Prussian monarchs. 
During that time it was said, “from 
small-pox and love but few escape”, 
Those that escaped death endured for 
the rest of their days all kinds of defects 
and difigurements as a. result of the 
frightful clisease. 

Small-pox begins to cause symptoms 
of illness in from seven to twelve days 
after the patient is exposed to infection. 
At first he is seized with rather severe 
aching in lis muscles, especially the 
hack; the throat becomes sore; the tem- 
perature rises rapidly to 103 or 104. 
Adults may have chills but children are 
more apt to have spasms as the initial 
process. 

  

ITS DEVELOPMENT 
About the secand day a rash may be 

seen which closely resembles that of 
measles and may be mistaken for that 

malady. But by the fourth day the 
characteristic eruption makes its appear- 
ance, first on the wrists and forehead 
and spreading rapidly over other parts 
of the body, becoming quite general in 
twenty-four hours. This eruption is in 
the form of small red spots, becoming 
larger in a few hours and elevating them- 
selves above the surface; these are called 
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papules. ‘Their distinguishing feature is 
that they feel hard like a shot under the 
skin. With the appearance of this erup- 
iion the fever fails and the patient feels 
quite conifortable. On the fifth or sixth 
day a clear or slightly turbid serum ap- 
pears in the papule and at the same time 
close exaniination will show the center 
of the papule depressed—umbilicated it 
is cailed—and this is the most character- 
istic feature of the small-pox eruption. 
In about eight days this fuid has become 
bright yellow. The pustule is complete. 
Tt then dries up and forms a crust or 
seab, This fulls off sometime after 
about the fourteenth day and feaves a 
red scar, usually only a reddened spot 
now-a-days, but occasionally a pilting 
caused by a destruction of that sot of 
skin. 

This is the description of a mild case, 
the kind we have had to deal with 
mostly in the last twenty or more years. 
But they are not all so simple. Jn for- 
mer times the usual thing was lor the 
eruption to be so extensive as to be 
called confluent—practically the whole 
surface was occupied by the pustules. 
Frequently these cuntained blood and 
usually in these patients the disease was 
rapidly fatal. 

KANSAS CITY £PIDEMIC 

In late years we have been so fortun- 
ate in our expericnce with small-pox in 
having only the mild form to deal with 
that we may have heen lulled into a 
false sense of security. But the recent 
experience in Kansas City reminds us 
that we must ever be on our guard 

      

Life Savers for Pedestrians 

lf waiting for street car, 
into the street. 

Shortly ater the close of the American 

Legion convention in that city there was 
an Out-break of small-pox that resembled 

1. ancient cliscase in its virulence. The 

death rate was about thirty per cent. 
higid quarantine, vaccination and other 
sublic health measures have just about 

stamped out this invasion in the western 
metropolis, but what has happened there 
can and will happen elsewhere, Will 

that be Decatur? 

If the deaths from smal!-pox were the 

only results to be dreaded ihat would 

be bad enough, but when we consider 
the disfigurement of those who survive, 
ag well as the damage to other vital 

senses as sight, hearing, etc, it may well 
be brought home to us that small-pox is 
not a trivial disease. 

Successful vaccination is the only real 

measure we have for fighting this dis- 

ease but that forms such an interesting 
chapter that it might well be described 
in a succecding article. 

  

Special Train Is Provided by C. 1. & W. 

Ag The Journal goes to press word is 

received that through the courtesy of 

B. A, Worthington, president of the C. 

I. & W. railroad, that company will pro- 

vide a special train of perlaps three 
coaches to take Staley Fellowship Club 

members to and from the New Year's 

eve dinner dance at the Clb house. 

This wnusual courtesy is greatly ap- 
preciated by the Fellowship Club. A full 

account of the New Year's party will 
appear in the next issue of The Journal. 

wait on the sidewalk until it approaches before stepping 

When alighting from a cat, always look for approaching traffic. 

When leaving a car go directly to sidewalk or cross walk. 

Don't cross in front of rear of street car from which you have alig 

until it has pulled out of your way. 
Don't dodge back and forth in 
Dow't use roller skates on streets. 
Don’t ride on steps of strect cars. 

heed—wait 

front of approaching vehicles—stand still. 

Don’t jump on wrong side of street car while it is in motiop. 
Children, don’t hitch on hehind vehicles, 
Don't allow children to play in the streets: 
Don't cross in middle of block. 
Don’t carry umbrellas so as to obstruct your view when crossing the strect. 
Don't walk in the roadway, except to cross the strect, 
Don’t step into the strect to gaze at the fire apparatus that has passed—the next 

one may hit you. 
Keep your eves open and head up when crossing the street. 
Don't step from a moving strect car. 
Don't run across the street. 
Don't cross intersections diagonally—cross with the stream of tratlic. 
Look to the left for approaching vehicles before you step into the street—and 

then to right when you reach the center of the strect. 

19
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STALEY HOUSEWIVES—Haven't you some favorite recipe that you 
would like to pass along to others? 

the next Journal—The Editor. 

FOR THE SWEET. TOOTH 
With the coming of cold weather we 

like more sweets in the form of candies 
and cakes. Below are a few recipes for 
candies and cakes which you may not 
have: 

Butter Scotch 
Onc cup Staley’s Crystal Syrup, 1 enp 

brown sugar, 1 tablespoon butter. Boil 
until it makes a hard ball when dropped 
in water. Pour into square tins, but- 
tered aud thickly spread with nut meats. 
When cold, cut in squares and wrap in 
oiled paper. 

Pralines 

Two cups confectioners’ sugar, 1 cup 
Staley’s maple flavored syrup, 1-2 cup 

eam, Z cups nut meats. Boil the sugar, 
syrup and cream together till a little 
dropped in cold water forms a soft bail. 
Cool and beat till creamy. Add the nuts 
and drop the mixture by spoonfuls on 
ereased paper or plates. 

     

  
Black Walnut Caramels 

Two cups granulated sugar, 1 cup 
sweet milk, 2 cups black walnuts, 1 cup 
Staley’s white syrup, 1-2 cup hutter. Few 
drops vanilla and mapline to flavor, Cook 
sugar, syrup and milk together until they 
form soft ball in cold water, Add butter 
and continue cooking until hard in cold 
water. Add nots and flavoring. Pour 
into buttered pans and when almost cold 
mark in squares 

  

  

Date Nut Cake 
One cup sugar, oue teaspoon butter, 

one egg yolk, one cup nut meats cut up, 
one cup dates cut up, one teaspoon soda 
in one cup boiling water, one and a 
fourth cups flour (no more), one tea- 
spoon vanilla, Bake in flat pan in mod- 
erately slow oven. 

Nut Bread 

Que cup of nuts, | cup of dates cut in 
pieces, 3-4 cup of sugar, 2 eggs, 1 cup 
of sweet milk, 2 cups of flour, 3 teaspoon- 

Have you some household helps which 
lighten the day’s work and make housekeeping more of a wleasure than a task? 
Tf so send them in before the 15th of the month so we may use them in 

fuls baking powder, pinch of salt. Let 
rise one hour and bake abont an hour 

  
Cocoanut Cookies 

One cupful of butter, 2 cupfuls of 
sugar, 2 cupfuls of prepared or grated 
cocoanut, 2 eggs, Hour enough to make a 
stiff batter, and 1 teaspoonful of soda; 
drop on buttered paper in pans. 

Orange Cake 
One-third cup butter, 1 cup sugar, 

112 cup flour, 1-2 cup milk, 2 1-2 tea- 
spoonfuls Baking Powder. Yolks of two 
eggs and whites beaten separately, 
Juice of two oranges. This makes a two 
layer cake. 

Chocolate Cream Filling 
Mix together in a bow! until smooth 1 

cup of pulverized sugar, 1 large table- 
spoon of butter, 2 tablespoons of hot 
coffee, 3 teaspoons of cocoa. and 1 tea- 
spoon of vanilla. Use for center and top 
of cake. 

HELPFUL HINTS 
FOR HOMEMAKERS 

Vegetable oils can be used as shorten- 
ing in the same amount as one would use 
lard. 

Bake.the bacon. Jt is a great improve- 
ment over frying and does away with the 
smoke, 

An apple in the cake box will keep thé 
contents fresh. 
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A rag dipped in melted paraffin will 
clean windows perfectly. Use soft paper 
for polishing. 

A little vinegar put in the water in 
which eggs are poached, will keep them 
white and from spreading, 

A teaspoonful of sugar added to the 
water for basting meat will give it a rich 
brown color and the flavor will be much 
improved.
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(Continued from page 6) 
A POSSIBLE SOLUTION 

Is there any way, then, by which peo- 
ple may be permitted to have a lake 
shore cottage and at the same time the 
public may have its parks? The plan 
commission thinks there is. 

The ideal way would be the reservation 
of a strip 200 or $00 feet wide running 
back from the water's edge, this strip to 
be a park. [t would not be very wide, 
it is true, but it would be miles in ex- 
tent, nearly 25 miles if it ran on both 
sides of the lake for the entire distance. 
On this strip at the edge farthest from 
the water shaukl be a good read and a 
walk. Then back of the road on the pri- 
vate land cottages could be built with a 
beautiful park fora front yard. What 
could be finer? he public could have 
its park, making accessible every part of 
the lake shore, and the private owners 
could have thé beauty and coolness of 
the lake. 
There is one troublesome detail to be 

attended to. Nobody has volunteered to 
make a present of this land to the public 
The problem of purchasing it is one to 
which the planning commission is giving 
most careful study. A forest preserve 
and a par’s district have been suggested, 
but there are objections to both. There 
may be other possible solutions. At any 
rate the commission will canvass all the 
possibilities, and will only recommend 
the one that secins most feasible. 

The commission goes on the assump- 
tion that the people want the parks. Let 
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VIEW OF LOWER END OF [MPOUNDING BAS] 

anybody who is luke-warm on the propo- 
sition, treat himself to a walk along the 
bluffs, say from the Staley pumping 
house down stream to the Mafit bridge 
and then across the bridge through the 
Saud Creek and. Big Creck county. Tle 
will come upon hidden heauties and more 
charming vistas than he ever realized ex- 
isted in this flat prairie country. It is 
because most of our roads are monoton- 
ous, most of our landscape level, a suc- 
cession of corufields, that we ought to 
know these ravines and hills and wood- 
lands for our souls’ good and preserve 
them for our children. 

OTHER PIASES OF CITY PLAN 

This is only ane phase of the Decatur 
plan. There may be others as impor 
ant, although none demands more atten- 
tion. Decatur cannot long delay grade 
crossing elimination. The City Plan has 
a comprehcusive scheme for making life 
safer and relieving traffic congestion. 
We haye been paving and concreting 

much more of Mother Rarth than 
necessary, because we have been addicted 
to short blocks. The city plan hopes to 
make the standard residential block 600 
feet long and thus save a lot of money 
now expended necdlessly. Decatur onght 
to he zoned. Zoning is simply good mu- 
nicipal housekeeping. Tt juts the bed in 
the bedroom instead of in the dining 
room and the range in the kitchen in- 
stead of in the bathroom. When a fac~ 
tory is thrust into a residential district 
or a lowering apartment house is reared 
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N STRIPPED OF A DENSE GROWTH OF TREES. 

among bungalows we have a situation 
that suggests a house arrangement by a 
mental defective, 
We ought to avoid haphazard develop- 

ment, jogged streets, congestion and bad 
housing. The City Plan shows us how. 
People are thinking of these things, and 
not the least virtue of the plan is that 
it has inspired thinking. 

Going to Work 

Goin’ to work seems kind 0’ rough; 
"Pears like you ain’t had rest enough: 
Get to wishin’, you surely do, 
That life was lowin’ the whole 

through; 
Aq’ you feel that tHe factory whistle 

shrill 
Is a kind of a ghost that won't keep still, 
But scares you before you've had sleep 

enough 
T tell you, goin’ to work is rough! 

year 

But, after the mill’s shut down a while, 
An’ the neighbors kind o’ forget to smile, 
An’ the town gets quiet and grievin’like, 
An’ folks talk nothin’ cxeeptin’ strike, 
The greatest comfort a fellow knows 
Comes when that good old whistle blows, 
An’ he takes his tools and he gets in 

line— 
F tell you, goin’ to work is fine! 

Hard Times 

Across the editorial desk from some 
nnfemeinbered source came a little bit of 
French allegory. idl , 

A portrait painter sat in his fayorice 
23 

cafe sipping his wine. His first small 
botite finished, he was about to order 
more when his eye fell on a headline 
in. the Figaro, “Hard Times Are Com- 
ing,” so instead of ordering his usnal 
second bottle he called for his check. 

“Ts there anything wrong with the 
wine?” asked the landlord, 

“The wine is good, but I did not order 
a second bottle because hard times are 
soming and we must economize,” ex- 
plained the artist 

“Elard times,” said the landlord, “Then 
my wife must not order the silk dress 
we planned, but must take one of cot- 
ton.” 

“Hard times,” repeated the dressmaker 
when the order was canceled. “This is 
no time to expand. I must not make the 
improvements IT had planned in the 
place.” “ 

“Hard times, eh?” said the builder when 
the dressmaker canceled the building 
plans. “Then 1 cannot haye my wiie’s 
portrait painted.” 

So he wrote to the artist and canceled 

     

  

   

his order. 
After receiving the latter the artist 

went ayain to his favorite cafe and or- 
dered a small bottle of wine to soothe 

  

him. On a nearby chair was the paper 
in which he had read of hard times two 
days before. He picked it up to read 
more closely and found it was two years 
sld!—The Dodge Idea 

One-half of the world does not know 
where the other half gets its liquor.



  

T. W. THORNBOROUGH 

  

The Staley plant was deeply grieved 
by the death of Thomas W. Thornbor- 
ough, superintendent of the boiler room, 
which occurred at 3 o'clock Saturd 
morning, Dec. 3, in St. Mary’s hospital. 
His death followed a two weeks’ illness, 
caused by cancer of the stomach. Mr. 
Thornborough was fifty-eight years old 

He was born in Pngland Feb. 14, 1863. 
He had lived in Decatur the last seven 
yeurs and had made many friends here 
He was a member of the Odd Fellows 
Lodge of Berwin, I!l., and of the Macca~ 
bees in Chicage. He is survived by 
his wife and three sons, William, Claude 
and Percival, all living in Decatur and 
employed at the Staley plant 

Funeral services were conducted in the 
home, 1521 Fast North Street, on Mon- 
day, Dee. 5, and burial was in/a Chicago 
cemetery on Tuesday, Dec. 6 There 
was a large attendance at the funeral 
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here and a number of the plant men went 
to Chicago for the burial. 

Mr. Thornborough wa’ one of the 
principal superintendents of the Staley 
plant and was one of the most expert 
steam engineers in the country. 

FAMILY OF ENGINEERS 

He came from a fine English family, 
nearly atl members of which were elec- 
trical and mechanical engineers, and have 
been for several generations, Some of 
his ancestors were among the most prom- 
inent paper manufacturers of Great Brit- 

   

0 
Mr. Thomborough has been succeeded 

as superintendent of the boiler house by 
his son, Claude, who has been his as- 
sistant for some time. 

AN APPRECIATION 
By G. E. Chamberlain 

E, Chamberlain, our superintend- 
ent, knew Tom Thornborough perhaps 
hetter than any other man knew him. 
Ele had been associated with him in vari- 
ous firms for a period covering about 
twenty-four ycars—The Editor.) 

G 

A real man has left us forever. 
The Indian word, “IHini,” translated, 

means “the land of men.” Ilinois—TDe- 
catur—Staley's—have Jost a true exemp- 
lar of splendid manhood. 

Judged by every accepted criterion, 
Tom Thornborough belonged in the 
front rank. Physically he was big, rug- 
ged, powerful, untiring. In his youth he 
was a famous boxer and all-round ath- 
lete. All his life he drew upon his phys- 
ical reserves prodigally. His unquench- 
able ambition goaded and guided his stal- 
wart, sinewy body “as an ardent rider 
rowels a willing thoroughbred. And his 
body was the eager scrvant of his mind 

ow he loved to accomplish the dif- 
ficult task! low gladly he threw him- 
self into the battle against fire and 
steam! 

Mentally, he was a man of rare judg- 
ment. Unhampered by the rigid rules of 
the schools his mind was directed by 
Nature’s logic and passed from cause to 
effect with the certainty and speed of a 
well-aimed bullet. He was a keen judge 
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or men and a wonderful leader, Men 
followed him with the same blind confi- 
dence with which the Oid Guard fol- 
lowed Napoleon, 

His decisions were conservative, clear- 
ly based, accurate, His analysis was un- 
usually shrewd and penetrating. His am- 
bition was without apparent limit but 
decidedly characteristic. He had no de- 
sire for public recognition. He never 
coveted another man's position. He 
neyer boasted. Tt was, in fact, his habit 
to underestimate his own ability. He 
listened respectlully and patiently to the 
opinions of those whose authority was 
based on position rather than knowledge 
and experience. But he was actuated by 
an almost overwcening ambition to do 
his own work well, to maintain his own 
fepartment in a theoretical condition of 
efhiciency. Ilis only vanity was his pride 
in a clean, well painted, well repaired and 
fine looking boiler room. His waking 
and sleeping nightmare was high costs 
or the failure to deliver the steam re- 
quired. 

The famous H. I. Rogers had a favor- 
ite saying that “it is the eye of the mas- 
ter that fattens the ox.”  Totn serutin- 
ized with an eagle cye every nook and 
corner of his building, boilers and ma- 
chinery. Any especially difficult or im- 
rortant repairs were by his own hand. 
If there was danger le always risked 
his own safety but spared his men, 

Honest, truthful, loyal—his code o 
conduct was simple, sweet and sincere 
He never bothered with the indirections 
and devious sophisms of the trimmer. 
His conscience traveled along straight 
lines. Anything savoring of duplicity or 
guile was to lim the ullimate abomina- 
tion. Thus it must follow that to ac- 
quire his friendship was to possesses a 
jewel without price. And he was loyal 
and unswerving in his friendships. No 
man more so, 

He was an affectiotiate, loving father 
—not given to free and exhuberant di: 
plays of his fcelings—his love was deep 
and strong, His liberality was proverb- 
ial although he never mentioned his own 
good deeds. 

May we all pattern by his wonderful 
example. His place in the hearts of his 
(friends will be vacant forever. 

        

A mau should never be ashamed to 
say he has been in the wrong; which is 
but saying in other words-that he is 
wiser today than he was yesterday. 

  

Hard luck is a polite name for the 
sleeping sickness. 

  

  

    
MR, AND MRS. CARL SIMROTH. 

Celebrate Silver Wedding Anniversary 

Mr. and Mrs. Carl Simroth had a happy 
time in their home, 1843 East Clay street, 
November 29, when they celebrated their 
silver wedding anniversary. Eighty or 
more of their friends and relatives were 
invited in to enjoy the festivities. A fine 
dinner was served to the guests. 

Mr. Simroth; employed in the mill 
house, has been a faithful employe of 
the Staley company since 1912, He and 
Mrs. Simroth were married in Germany 
twenty-live years ago and have lived in 

“this country fourteen years, all of that 
time having been spent in Decatur. 

Their home was decorated elaborately 
with silver tinsel and silver leaves, the 
large silver numerals “25° hanging in 
the doorway between two rooms. A fine 
wedding cake was a part of the table 
decorations, 

Following the dinuer Rey. William 
Heyne gave a short congratulatory talk 
and read with Mr, and Mrs. Simroth the 
marriage service. The couple received 
many lovely gifts of silver, linen, fancy 
work, hand-painted picture and flowers.
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Udell Hoft, san of H, C. Hoft of the refinery, 
and a former employe of the Staley company, who 
joined the Navy six months ago, has been pro- 
moted to first class apprentice in pharmacy. 

John Glasco, one of the plant em- 
ployes, was slightly injured a few weeks 
ago by slipping and falling in such a 
manner that his side struck against a 
board. He was taken to the Decatur 
and Macon County Hospital for treat- 
ment. 

Card of Thanks 

Words can hardly express our 
gratitude to the Staley employes 
for their kind expression of sym- 
pathy, the kindness of the pall- 

and for the beautiful 
time of great sor- 

bearers 
flowers in our 
row. 
We sincerely thank you. 

Emma Thornborough 
and Family     

Gilmore Hoft, brother of Udell, who is one of 
our truck drivers, is said to have the leading 
role in the new play, “The Skinper of the Orient”. 
Ask Gilmore what that means 

CLUB DANCES ARE 

BRIGHT, GAY AFFAIRS 

The last two dances given at_the club 
tise by the Staley Fellowship Club have 

Leen delightful affairs, largely attended. 

Much time was spent by the dance 
committee in putting up elaborate deco- 
ations for the dance of Dec. 4 A rich 
color scheme of brown, yellow and red 
was used for the first dance. » The ball 
yoom was converted into a regular fairy 
jand. In one corner of the room a little 
summer house was built, the lattice work 
of brown and yellow being entwined with 
flowers and vines. Inside, there were 
chairs, seats and palm§ and 4 table where 
panch was served. 
Women were given gay colored paper 

parasols and ihe men canes tied with 
bright ribbons and these were carried in 
the grand march. Bright balloons 
squawkers and other novelties were 
handed out and during two of the dances 

      

  

confetti and serpentine streamers were 
thrown, 

Another similar novelty dance was 
givea on Dec. 13, Conklin’s orchestra 
jurnished the music for both affairs.
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WIFE OF CB. JACKSON DIES 

Those in the Staley organization who 
have known C. H. Jackson, sales engi- 
neer for the Bayley Mig. Co. Milwau- 
kee, Wis. who has been making trips to 
the plant since 1912, were deeply grieved 
to hear of the death of his wife, Minnie, 
which occurred on Nov. 9, following in- 
juries received when she was struck by 
an automobile Nov. 8. 

With a friend with whom she had at- 
tended a party, Mrs. Jackson wigs stan 
ing on the curbing at a busy corner, dis- 
cussing whether or not they should walk 
home through the rain or take a car 
An automohile, swinging around the cor- 
ner to the hack of them, mounted the 
curbing, struck both women and dragged 
them for sone distance. Mrs. Jackson 
received a broken arm and internal in- 
juries. The other woman, too, was badly 
injured but surviyed. Mrs. Jackson was 
taken to a hospital and was conscious 
until the time of her death the next day. 

Mrs, Jackson had visited Decatur a 
year or more ago and had been enter- 
tained at luncheon by Mrs. G. F.. Cham- 
berlain. She had many friends in Mil- 
waukee and also in Waukegan, where 
she was born and reared. Her body was 
taken to that city for burial. Besides her 
husband she left three daughters, all liv- 
ing in Milwaukee. 

   

  

Cartoonist Pleases Staley Club Members 
Nearly 500 members of the Staley Fel- 

Jowship Club and their families enjoyed 
the entertainment given by Marion Bal- 
lou Fisk, cartoonist, lecturer and enter 
tainer in the Crescent theater Dec. 16, 
under the auspices of the Staley Fellow- 
ship Club. Mrs. Fisk, who is presented 
by the Chicago Circuit Lyceum Bureau. 
succceded in fulfilling the part of en- 
tertainer to the complete satisfaction of 
her audience. 

She was introduced to the audience by 
E. Chamberlain, our plant saperin- 

tendent. 
Mrs. Fisk had two large easels on the 

platform and on one she drew clever 
pictures, using twenty colors in her work. 
On the other she drew curtoons. Her 
way of changing one drawing into some- 
thing entirely different by a few strokes 
kept the audience jascinated. She had 
a voice which carried well throughout the 
theater and as she drew she told am 
ing stories and gave little lecturetics, dis- 
playing a keen sense of humor. 

    

Remember the steam kettle—thongh 
up to its neck in hot water it continues 
to sing. 

  

  

GEORGE H. AUER AND L. R. DICKINSON 
This picture was taken while Mr. Auer, auditor, 

was on a business trip in the East, With Mr, 
Dickinson, one cf the Staley salusmen, he visited 
Bunker Hill Here the two men stand in front 
of the monument. The statue at the side is 
General William Prescott, 

Miss Tela Richmond has returned to 
the auditing depariment after an absence 
of about three months. Miss Faye Pohst, 
who substituted during Miss Richmond's 
absence, has left the company. 

‘Three of our men_made trips to the 
South Jast month. Howard File, chief 
chemist, spent about two weeks in the 
South. Roy Ives of the sales department 
was in Dallas, Tex., Little Rock, Ark., 
and Memphis, Tenn. and T. C. Burwell, 
traffic manager, made a trip to Galveston 
and New Orleans. 

Walter Meinert gave a dancing party 
for about twenty couples at the club 
house December 8.
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Many Fine Gifts 
‘That delightful air of mystery at 

Christmas time invaded the Staley plant 
several days before Dec. 25. and there 
were Many secret meetings and whisper- 
ing groups, 

In addition to $50 which the Staley 
Fellowship Club yoted to give the Salva 
tion Army for Christmas dinners for 
needy families in Decatur, people of the 
plant made up a purse of $136.16 for Kil- 
lian Kolb, a former employe who has 
heen bedfast for a year as the result of 
an_accident, 

Heads of departments throughout the 
plant were well remembered. A. E. Sta- 
ley, our president, received from the em- 
ployes a beautiful consistory and shrine 
wateh charm, one side of it carrying a 

Pale of platinum eagles, 
Chamberlain, plant superintend- 

ont, received from the joremen and theic 
assistants a consistory ring, with a dia- 
mond sct ina pair of platinum eagles. 
James H. Galloway, assistant superin- 
tendent, received a fine mahogany smmok- 
ing set. “Billy’ Morrison, night super- 
intendent, was given a shrine pin of plat- 
hilum, set with diamonds. 

‘A. Johnson of the sales department 
anes a handsome set of Haviland 
china from _the salesmen and his office 
force. R. O. Augar's gift was a pair of 
gold cuff links set with rhinestones. G. 
H. Auer received a bath robe and slip- 
pers. 

  

     

  

The girls in the tray room enjoyed a 
grab bag at Christmas time. 

  

Sam Seibert, packer foreman, received 
a fine welcome from the tray room girls 
recently when he returned to work al- 
ter a week’s illness with lumbago. Dur- 
ing his illness the girls sent him a lovely 
bouquet. 

AN photographs and suggestions for 
ezrtoons for The Journal should be given 
the editor hy the 15th. of each month if 
possible. 

The Staley plant employes enjoyed a 
ket of peanut and cocoanut. brittle 

which was seni out by Ienty Schulte. 
‘he man who has the concessions during 
the baseball season. 

  

  

  

Charlie Burkey of the laboratory and 
Mrs. Burkey, spent the Christmas vaca- 
tion iu Indiana, They were gone about 
a week. 

half of it is “if,” three- 
the rest of it is “L.”   

Life is short, 
fourths is “lic,” 

Staleyville Has Christmas Tree 

Fred Klumpp donated a beautiful 
Christmas tree to be put up in the foun- 
tain in the court. It was decorated with 
bells, bright colored ornaments and ar- 
tificial snow and was a cheering sight 
at Christmas time. 

Frank Beitsmith, starch washer, gave 
‘nis boss, J. H. Thompson, a bos of line 
cigars for Christmas. 

If a fellow tries to kiss a girl and pets 
away with it, he is a man. Jf he tries 
and doesn’t get away with it, he is a 
brute. If he doesn’t try and would Bet 
away with it if he did, he is a coward 
Tf he doesn’t try and wouldn't get away 
with it if he did, he is a wise old hird. 

      
  

Bul Whitley, janitor in the manufacturing de- 
partment, is smiling because he is happy for. be- 
ing able to keep so nicely the fern which Mrs. 
Dorothy Baker Suddarth, the first editor, left 
here.



  

  

      
‘The Home of George H. Auer, auditor, at 820 West Grand Ave,



THE S TALEY 
JOURNAL 

I'm acspeakin’ uv a guy. who's ez fine ez 
he kin be: 

Yer ain't a bit surprised when I say it’s 
Augustus E 

He sez, “Step on it, fellogs, let’s go, for- 
rard ‘march, 
Tl setl it ef you'll niake it, 

million tons of starch. 
Now all you boys, I'm puttin’ it up ter 
you— 

Let’s make a humdinger outen nineteen. 
twenty-two.” 

T mean a 

Now there’s another feller who kecps his 
hat on in the rain, 

And underneath his s&ypiece ¥ a mitey 
active brain. 

He sez, "Now, fellers, in the year thet’s 
comin’ thra 

I’m gonna be a daddy to every one o” 
you, 

You come to work reglar and do as vou 
shud 

An’ T tell you now, yore gapa’s gonna 
treat you mitey good,” 

Then he smiles a smile, the finest ever 
you did see; 

Vil tip you off, my, friends, his monogram 
reads “G. F.C” 

My pencil still is sharp, my story not yit 
told, 

I know another guy, good lookin’ 
not old, 

He’s a good-hearted feller un’ he treats 
you mitey weil, 

*Ceptin’? when you misbehave, and then 
he gives you 

He’ sa manly lookin’ cuss, full uv vigor 
an’ wy vint, 

°N has a friendly way o’ grinnin’ when 
you holler, “Howdy, Jim!” 

and 

  

Now there's another chap that we vote 
all rite, 

He makes the whe 
dingbusted nite. 

He'll listen to yer troubles and tell yer 
never mind, 

Te has a funny little smile, which shows 
his heart is kind; 

Tf ever he shakes yer and yer waken with 
a start 

Don't he plum diseurraged dor “Uncle 
Billy" has a kart 

  

go foun’ thry the 

   

fet nh Birnie LO 

  

   
fou may know them by their virtues but 
never by their sins, 

A pair of smilin' broth¢érs—they tell me 
they are twins. 

One owns a cottage over on the hill sa 
green, 

T'other owns a houseboat down near St. 
Augustine. 

hey are mitev craftsmen an’ stand well 
in their line, 

They're dandy, tip-top lads and I like 
’em mitey fine; 

But I must be goin’ 
thymin’ line. 

  

forrard with my 

Here's another feller, too, that's a ood 
friend tride and true, 

Aw Cll say he knows the pipe game 
thra an’ thru, 

The gang wud be grately at a loss 
Without this laddie for their hoss; 
Ff you can’t guess his name by heck, 
Tl say it’s none other than Charley Keck. 

Now jest another feller we'll tackle fore 
we 20, 

Meanin’ Mr. 
Enlow. 

Cap sez his motto is to “hold 'em tight, 
The tadies say the captam is sure all 

rite. 
Twist the heel and then the tue, watch 

the captain, watch him go! 
The polished floor, the twangin’ bow. 
The captain shoutin’, “let ’er go!” 
Swing yer pardner, promenade all 
Hot foot it fos the east side balt 
Chase the rabbit, chase the squirrel, 
I’m dancin’ now on top o’ the worl’— 
Chase the ‘possum, chase the ’coon, 
T'll soon be dancin’ aroun’ the moon. 
I'm the ‘riginal dancin’ kid, 
There aint a dance that cant be did 
My sole is young, and full uv hove, 
When I can’t dance 1 skip the rope.” 

(To be continued) 

our Bean Brummel. Cap 

Whatever else inuy happen 
Now that our country’s dry, 

The sailor still will have his port, 
The farmer have his rye. 

The cotton still will have its gin, 
‘The sea coast stili its bar, 

And each of us will have a bier 
No matter who we are.—Ex. 
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Enough Said 
Cyril Cobb—“Did you ever have the 

telephone bell ring when you were in the 
hath tub and there was nobody else 
home?” 

“Oli, yes,” replied Harry Stadler 
“What did you do” 
“Well, I play a little golf and I have 

also aildressed a few remarks to a punc- 
tured tire, so draw your own conclu- 
sion.” 

It is rumored here that Jake Lanum 
one of our football players, won a corru- 
gated silk shirt for being the best danecr 
in one of Chicago’s north side bull rooms 
Unconfirmed dispatches further state that 
the judges were six blind women and six 
Staley football players. 

Ed Smith is said to be the only one 
in the plant who can swear by note and 
keep time with any work be happens to 
he doing. 

Mr. Galloway says that during the 
baseball season he never buys atry cigars, 
but during the football season we notice 
his luxury expense account goes a bit 
high 

On Sunday, Dee. 4, the football fans 
at the plant had their usual regular gay 
rime. Tom and Craig had out tbe 
brass band and they certainly can deal 
out the jazz. 

  

  
Al. Crabb says he intends to buy a 

roulette wheel as he is loser on the little 
brass top. 

John Warren says that Grace Woller 
man and Hank Mann remind him of 
Hamigravy and Oliveoil. 

‘ack Howley in the store roam says 
hat Swith in the time office purchased 

a new pair of shoes and pulls ’em off, 
he says, to rest his brain. Smith, we 
didn't think that of you. 

   

Johuny Shyer is trying to buy that 
hoop snake from Frank Torrence. Says 
he wants to play “hoop-la.”   

   WITA MALICE TOWARD 
NONE AND CARTOONS FoR 

    
A very amusing thing happened at the 

last club dance. We were sitting on the 
side lines watching the dancers when 
Johnnie Shyer and bis “sweet patootie” 
came and sat down near as. He seemed 
to be in great pain and was moaning and 
groaning. Ile took a hottle from his 
pocket, poured something out of it into 
his baud and gniped it down with a 
great sigh. His “sweetie” snuggled up 
elaser to him anid said—‘Johunie dear, 
what it is—heartburn?" “No, honey,” 
he replied, “it is aspirin.” 

  

‘The inmates of the sales department 
sanatorimn went wild while their chief 

den was away, it is said. It is said 
that inmate Hank Mann was unusually 
boisterous and rowdy. 
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“Besides the wondrous and ravishing 
beauty of her face, there was the ex- 
quisite perfection of her form, which was 
revealed in all its plastic grace by the 
gown she wore’—Excerpt from “A 
Working Girl's Honor,” the book John 
Warren reccived at the Christmas party 
given by girls of the sales department. 

Joe Pollock is supposed to search the 
plant over for unused material which 
should be saved and to report his “find- 
ings” at foremen’s meeting each morn- 
ing. But Joe said he didn’t have the 
heart to report at the meeting the high 
heel from a lady's slipper which he found 
in Harry Walmsley’s car, so he gave 
the find to Mr. Galloway following the 
meeting. Myr. Walmsley may have the 
same by applying to Mr. Galloway. 

When the girls of the sales department 
decorated their office with Christmas 
bells, little trees and hung a spray of 
mistletoe in the doorway there was a 
regular stream of male visitors through 
the doorway all the time. 

  
Coffey—What will you do when Bur- 

ley leaves for the syrup house? 

Carl Waltens put up his bicycle for 
sale before Christmas. We wonder if lie 
wanted te buy his girl a Christmas pres- 
ent. 

John Warren take notice: The book 
ou Christmas etiquette plainly states that 
one will not stand under the mistletoe 
poised to run away. 

J. J. Matthews, one day not long ago, 
asked Newt Simpson if he would like 
to go hunting. Newt, who is a great 
hunter and a crack shot, accepted Mat- 
thews’ invitation. He also asked Hank 
Potratka, Charlie Fitch and O. C. Wil- 
bur to join the party. 
The next morning Newt was at’ the 

transfer house at 6 o'clock with a gun 
and two or three shells. Ile told every~ 
one he met that he wanted only three 
rabbits. Since the hunt is over, it has 
been discovered that Newt owes all the 
credit to the farmer's dog. The dog 
caught a rabbit and Newt, like anyone 
elsc who gets away from home where 
no one knows him, stole dog, rabbit and 
all and started for home, 

  

  

| HOPE SAY DOG LEGGO 
THAT RABBIT. 

| OONTCARE 
IF YA DIO 

¥y 
    

   
   

KETCH IT 

YE RSELF 

  

NEWT SIMPSON pare 
GETTING HIS ONE PoOR Lit tte 
[RABBIT FROM THE FARMER'S DOG
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I JEST Got 
Ea TooHo T 
TAATS ALL 

  

When Windy Dehority wants to go 
lishing he should wear his tarred-bottom, 
water-proof shocs. 

Since Grace Burt of the tray room has 
moved to Elwin she hag to flag the train 
each morning. In these modern days 
when girls don't wear any petticoats, cer- 
tainly not the red flannel brand of our 
mother’s girlhood days, it’s necessary tu 
find something else with which to fag a 
train, so Grace keeps a lantern at the 
station for that purpose. 

  

Wilson Cannon, who recently went to 
the tinshop to work, says that Ralph 
Fitch is building a pig pen in Terrace 
Gardens and intends to raise pigs. Well, 
Wilson, we heard that you are going to 
run in opposition to Ralph and that you 
are digging out your basement so you'll 
have a place to pur ihe $150 Jersey 
cow you houglit recently. 

Wilbur Coon, who comes from the 
country where he is aecustome/ to hay- 
ing fences for boundary lines, didn’t no- 
tice the red lines regulating parking space 
on the streets down town one night re- 
cenily and as a consequence had to pay 
$11.15 to the city for repainting such 
lines. Wilbur says that even if the city 
isn’t fenced he knows a feuce when he 
sees it. 

‘There's an Irishman in the plant named 
Jack Reynolds, who is short, heavy and 
thick. It is said he gets firing mad 
whenever anything is said concerning the 
Trish Green Goblins. 
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Around the machine shop we often 
hear the machinists using the expression, 
“mechanical brain.” We have often won- 
dered just what they meant, but after 
“Sub” of the machinists demonstrated the 
meaning at the filter house on Monday, 
Dec. 5, we have solved the problem. Our 
deductions lead us to believe that a ma- 
chinist's brain is like a mechanical donk- 
ey or anything in the toy line—even an 
alarm clock. If you should lose the key 
used for winding said mechanical brain 
you would be A. O. O. L. (all out of 
Tuck). 

or 
MY! MY! 
No TROUBLE 

au A TALL 

So 

  

   

       

   

Le 

LEDDIE LAHNIERS SAYS— 1 SURE bo Nove ay 
|FREIGHT BILLS -Since 
||GoT MY spEecs-” 

  

Have you noticed all the new reid- 
iorced tortoise-shell rimmed optic im- 
pediments which have been taken on re- 
cently by various members of the audit: 
ing department? 

‘Apropos of the above « couple of other 
m.otad. were giving the aforementioned 
fellow toilers mare or less of a panning, 
whereupon a third m.o.tad., out of the 
bigness of his heart, said: 

“Well, we ought to be glad that it 
isn't necessary for us to wear them.” 

“Shueks,” replied another, “they ought 
to be glad, too.” 

  

“Cap” Whaleu, our ex-policemun, now 
chief corn man ‘in the milk house, says 
that when he was on the police force, 
night shift, he always carried an alana 
clock with him, with the alarm set so 
he could get his hourly rest and yet he 
on duty all the time.
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rabbits and 
packing house. 

Dealer in live stock, ponie 
roosters— Bill Redd 

  

WANTED—Ileat in the tool room— 
Rank Potraika, 

  

    Auyone wishing to hire a transfer ca 
master mechanic see “Red” Thornbor 
ougly 

  

Lost, Strayed or Stolen—Bottte of 
wing. Five dollars reward for its return 
to Giis of the tray room. 

Stolen—C. BE. Pennington, you are 
known to have taken a bicycle belongin 
to Glen Dash. Return immediately and 
no questions will be asked 

   

  All men are born free and equal and 
have the choice of remaining 30 or te 
ting married. 

  

Someone says that a good way to econ- 
omize on the Journal is to have one copy 
published and give it to Windy Dehority. 

BiLLQoTow 
JEST CANT 
STAND Jo 
MEETA” 
TLACK Céy   

| ps ! 
TV NAMES 
OTTO FALK 
eS 

WHEN 
lOTTO FALK ae 
WENT SAIPE HUNTING. 

  

   
Slim Matthews of Newt's 

ing to show the proper Chrisimas spirit, 
gave Newt a cali to help him out on the 
meat problem. Slim says he gave Newt 
the calf willingly. The very next morn- 
wg Slim mussed seven of his choice 
Plymonth Rock hens. He does not ac- 
cuse Newt of stealing them, but he says 
it looks suspicions. We always thought 
Newt shrewd in a borse trade, but we 

   

  

  

cannot believe he is so “fowl” as to 
steal chickens 

ineone sends in this query: Tf our 
lady chemist should lose her equilibrium 
would Crystal Fall? 

Tf you wish to hear the Irish question 
argued, just drop into the store some day 
and Jack Howley and Bob Patton will 
entertain you as you've never been enter- 
tained before. Jack also can entertain 
you with stories of the future he wonld 
have had im baseball if his pitching arm 
had not gone back on him. His stories 
are Tike the tales of the dog and the rab- 
bit. 

When Joe Spitler first came to the 
packing House he got up on a sack, an- 
nounced his name and said, “I don’t 
want you to think I’m a Jew, either. Ot 
yor!” 

When Roxie Polaud asked Buck Sclier- 
er the question, “Do you know. fat 
burns?” Buck thought she was talking 
about a fat fellow who hangs around the 

. M. Oh, Buck! That’s an old 
way, too.
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Studies Zoology 

Johunie Shyer of the electrical depart- 
ment has become a student of zoology. 
He has the nucleus of what promises to 
be a fine collection of animals. The 
collection consists of two mice, one white 
and the other one just common mouse 
shade. Some one possessed of an evil 
spirit painted half the body of the white 
mouse with red ink, thereby arousing a 
feeling of indignation in Johnnie. When 
Johnnie gets riled his language takes 
poetic form, hence the following 

  

My name is Johnnie Shyer, 
I’m full of wrath and ire. 
Teil me who would think 
They'd paint my mouse with ink. 
I’m surely fecling vexed— 
Don't think that I ain’t next; 
Any time Tm not “hep” 

‘o Bill Sharlock and Mr. Gep. 
Some day they'll squirm and twist 
When I hit them with my fist, 
Vl make ’em ron and baw, 
Til make ’em take to timbey tall 
Don't speak to mc when I’m roiled, 
Don't fool with ine, coz I'm hard boiled, 
The bristles are raised along my spine 
Like stickers on a rosebud vinc. 
I'm from Seventh street and I’m tough 
When I get plenty, that’s enough; 
Tell Bill and George to keep away 
If they want to live another day. 

  

    35 

Tommy Edwards, Newt's private sec- 
retary and extra man at the tool house, 
embarked in the live stock business re- 
cently, His first investinent was a “white 
mule? Then he approached a farmer 
and by paying $25 down and giving a 
promise of $10 upon delivery the next 
day, consummated a deal whereby he 
would be the owner of a cow. 

The farmer delivered the cow as agrecd 
but Tommy bad forgotten about the pur- 
chase and did not want to accept the 
animal, The farmer said that if Tommy 
did not come across he would keep the 
cow and the $25. Tommy paid the ten 
spot and sold the cow two days later at 
a loss of five dollars. Some people are 
wondering if the white mule kicked 
Tommy so hard that it caused his ment 
ory to be affected. 

  

Walker of the auditing department 
wondered what all the giggles meant one 
day as he walked about the office. John 
Warren had pinned on his back a sign, 
“Why Girls Leave Home.” 
   

We wander if Grace Wollerman_and 
Buck Scherer have made up since Buck 
played the gallant and carried her up- 
stairs. 

    

Be careful, Sadic! Don't talk too much 
about Traftoa to his red-haired girl. 

  
All Ferber and Watkins lack now is a 

pair of field glasses so they can rum in 
opposition to the tinners. 

“Lester Gampp” is the new name for 
Wi'son “Handsome” Cannon since he ha. 
joined the tinners. 

  

John Miller wants to know: wky the 
figures on the water meter run backward. 
Maybe John Kuhns can give eulighten- 
ment. 

When Clyde Seib tried to compete with 
Johuny Shyer in the mouse-hunting ex- 
peditions in the feed house he received 
proper punishment. A mouse ran up one 
trouser leg and down the other and Clyde 
performed more lively than in any base- 
ball game he ever played, and then and 
there swore off. 

Dan Moore, Sil Ivens and Frank 
Rucker how they like Bill Heer’s brand 
of mince meat, 

  

The drill press by the stairway in the 
tinshop is getting rusty since the last is- 
sue of The Journal was out.
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Ever notice how exclusive Anna Smith 
and Marmor Forrest are at lunch time? 

Bill, Brownie and Red of the packing 
house put their names in the starch bags, 
advertising for women. What's the mat- 
ter, boys? You'll find just as pretty girls 
here in Decatur. 

Superintendent Jim Galloway was 
walking through the plant one day, 
when he found one of his laborers fast 
asleep, Eying the man with a stern 
smile he said slowly, “Slape on, ye idle 
spalpeen—slape on, So long as ye slape 

ye! ve got a job; but whin ye wake up 
ye'’re out of wurrk.” 

Jim Galloway says he is going to get 
the finger prints of every man in the 
plant so he can find out who the culprit 
is who decorated ithe walls of the club 
house. 

When Harry Stadier went hunting with 
K. Sherman he shot at a bunch of ducks. 
‘The only one he hit fell in the river and 
the others flew over and stopped in a 
farmer's barnyard for safety. 

Dudley Boren’s wife says that old line. 
of stuff that Dudley has been telling her 
about going to lodge meetings six nights 
out of the week is getting old, and that 
he will have to find some other way to 
get out of an evening. 

  

Anyone desiring to buy property in 
Terrace Gardens is asked to secure in- 
formation from Ralph Fitch and Bill 
Addis as they talk their Terrace Gardens 
homes from morning till night. 

Don't judge him by his chest measure- 
ments for his lungs may be filled with 
hot air. 

Roy Ives has been convinced that a 
Ford needs gasoline to make it go—sure 
had some cloudy weather one noon. 

Al Crabb said it would take two of his 
pay checks to buy a certain Christinas 
present. We envy the girl 

Dick Blake sells candy just like he 
did fire water when he was on the Black 
Hawk reservation 

“Lefty” Pahlman has sold to Heinie 
Broadbear all the reclaimed soluable oil 

  

formerly used on the feed presses 
“Lefty” claims that this oil, mixed with 
some of Bill Ooton’s feed, will cause 
Heinie’s chickens to lay easier. 

OH How 
| LOVE 
You CAL, 
-IFORNIA: 

SUNG BY 
HARRY 
WALMSLEY 

   

  

Dd. E. Rench 
wonders if mice carry matches, 
has found matches in his shoes several 
inornings lately. 

of the packing house 
for he 

She i$ stopping at the mountain house 
But great seclusion seeks; 

She always dresses in the dark 
Because the mountain peaks. 

It’s a lonesome girl who never his a 
torn hair-net. 

Sam Rrown 
Laid down 

A wrench upon a motor; 
Lost bis life, 

Left a wife, 
This is what they wrote her. 

“You're bereft, 
Samuel Icft 

Suddenly, today; 
Silly fool 
Left a tool 
Lying in the way. 
“Tool dropped, 
Motor stopped, 
Smashed to smithereens, 

Pieces flew 
Right through 
Sammy’s shirt and jeans. 

“Sam passed, 
Just gasped, 

Funeral tomorrow. 
Carelessness * 
Caused this mess, 

Misery and sorrow.” 
—From “Safety Engineering.” 

Pat—" Have you christened your new 

  

Pat—"An phawt do you call it?” 
Mike—"Hazel.” 
Tat—“Sure, had cess to ye, with 223 

saints to name the kid after, ye had ta 
wo and name it after a nut.” 

36
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A COMPLIMENTARY LETTER 
‘The above letter was handed: to our head chemist, Howard File, so that fe might secure a 

translation. ‘The information he secured he summarized as follows: “f showed this letter to two dif- 
ferent Grecians and while it was difficult to get a word for word translation they both told, me that the 
gist of the letter was that these people had ued a barrel of our glucose and thought it was fine and 
wanted to let us know that in the future they would use only our stuff.” 

The Female of the Species 

The weaker scx is that portion of the 
human race which goes down town in 
zero weather in a half-masted lace waist 
and pumps to buy a muffler and woolen 
socks for her husband so he can go to 
work, 

It isn’t the man who gets up early; it’s 
the man who is awake after he gets up 

The Tie That Binds 

A baby will make love stronger, days 
shorter, night longer, bank roll smaller, 
home happier, clothes shabbier, the past 
forgotten and the future worth living for. 

Daughter—Pa, what is births 
stone? 

Father of Seven (wearily)—Uiie griad- 
stone, I guess, my child. 

your 

 



  

New Year's Resolutions Heard by the Man in the Moon 

Hank Potrafka—Thal throughout the year 1922 T will use only the purest filtered 
water in my milk lusiness, and that every owner of an automobile ia the plant 
will buy a Grey Goose Shock Absorber from me. 

B. O. Pahlman—That beginning today my experience in the ail business will be 
beneficial to the company, and that never again will T say that condensed 
vacuum is a lubricant. 

Cap. Enlow--That I will attend no more East End balls with Ragsdale ner dance 
the angle worm wiggle, and that I will linger in the tray room only lang cnough 

to examine the water barrels and sprinklers. 

Fred Klumpp—That my Dandelion Fruit Farm on the St. Louis bridge road will be 

on a paying basis this year and that I will be marvied and be the father of 
triplets. 

Miss McKey—That never again will I ask Tom Gogerty, Ed. Smith and Mettlin 

Craig to bring their wild animals to the main office for a noon hour performance. 

Broadbear—That each of my Rhode Island Red chickeis will lay three eggs per day 

and that I will be able to separate the pullets from the cockcrels without 
consulting Bab Patton, 

Homer Neal—That this year I will not trespass on any farmer's pasture after dark, 

nor visit a water melon patch before dawn either with or without company. 

  

Jack Fletcher—Resolved that my beautiful yacht lying im Southern waters; my 
Southern mansion in Florida; my Cranberry farm in Cape Cod and Lake Garden 
manor in Decatur, Il, will be sold in the year of our Lord 1922 and the pro- 
ceeds invested in a Los Angeles Prune Mill. 

John Miller—That in my business as ladics’ tailor all measurements taken by me 

will be strictly confidential—furthermore that I will renownce nature faking 
and become a model citizen. 

Jack Tlowley—That St. Patrick’s Day be made a National Holiday. 

Alice White--That I will inform all the girls it pays to put one’s picture in The 

Journal for the bakers in Cortland, N. ¥. write such nice letters. 

The Man in the Moon wishes a Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to ali the 

Employes of the A. E. Staley Mfg. Co. 

Yours truly, 

THE MAN LIN THE MOON.



(Continued from page 11) 

the Cub Park with the best teams in the 
country. 

‘The Staleys had nothing to gain by a 
verdict and little to lose by a defeat as 
the pro season title race ended several 
weeks previous. 

THRE SUMMARY 

     

    

  

   

  

   

STALEYS Pos. en 
Chamberlin . ik . Sachs 
Scott L, Gillies 
Taylor L Voight 
Mintun ... ic Rydzewski 
‘Smith .. oR. Buckeye 
Blacklock oR Momermy 
Halas KC. . O'Connor 
Pearce 9. MeMahon 
Sternaman L. Driscoll 
Harley R. Steger 
Bolan v Koehler      
Substitutions — (Stalevs) Stinchcomb 

for Sternaman. 
Referee—Cahn (Chicago) 
Umpire—Moore (Boston Tech). 
Head Linesman—Whitlock (Chicago). 

    

“Hubby: ‘I went to a stag party last 
night, dearie.” 
Dearie: s, I heard von staggering 

  

ag you came in.” 

fectecictbececlecieecheectecberottendtortea letrbetetneleteleto 

“FOR THAT COUGH" 

Advertise 

The constant drop of water wears away 
the hardest stone; 

The constant gnaw of Towser masticates 
the toughest bone; 

‘The constant wooing lover carries off the 
blushing maid, 

And the constant advertiser is the man 
that gets the trade 

Don't ever think that printer’s ink 1s 
money to the bad; 

To help you jail a “voll of kale there's 
nothing heats au ad; 

You cunt fool people always, 
been a long time born, 

And most folks know that man is slow 
who tooteth not his born. 

they've 

—Exschange 

Poor Archie 

Weep at this tale of Archie TS. 
Who met a girl whose name was K&, 
Courted her at a fearful r8, 
Aud begged ler soon to be his m8. 
"T would if I could,” said lovely K8, 
“T pity your Jorn unhappy st: 
But alack and alas, you come tao I8— 
T'm married already.” Oh, bitter f81 

-—Alherlta Odd Fellow. 
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Absolutely Pure! 

| 
| 
Pekin: 

    

Put one in your mouth at bedtime’ 

Contains Just Enough Charcoal 

To Sweeten the Stomach & 
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Start the New Year right by having the £ 

RICHELIEU BRANDS 
of Coffee and Tea in your home. The aroma 
will cheer you these cold mornings and you'll 
like the rich flavor. oo aa) 
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There was a young lady from Siam, former in politics and forgets to vote, call 
Who had a lover from Priam, him “Papa”, with the accent on the 

“I don't want to be kissed last syllable. 
But if you insist If, however, he makes a pal of you 

Goodness knows you're stronger than when you're good, and is too wise to let    

  

you pull the wool over his loving eyes 

  

   

am,"— 
— when youre not; if, moreover, you're 

Whats the use of learning sure no other fellow you know has quite 
Au Ancient History date, so fine a father, you may call him “Dad”, 

When you can make a modern one —But not otherwise —The Buzz Saw, 
With her at half past eight?—Ex. Kansas City, M 

He—“We are coming toa tunnel. Are An editor in the:Far West dropped 
you afraid?” into church for the first time in many 
She—Not if you take that cigar out years. The minister was in the very 

of your meatl. heart of the sermon. The editor listened 
i Saar ‘ for a while, and then rushed te his office. 
She —“Do you like fish balls? “What are you fellows doing? What 
He—"T don’t think 1 ever attended about the news from the seat of war?” 

any. “What news?” 
Dad “Why, all this about the Egyptian 

If he’s wealthy and prominent and you army being drowned in the Red Sca. The 
stand in awe of him, call him “Father”. minister up at church knows all about 
Tf he sits in his shirt sleeves and sus- it, and you have not a word of it in our 
penders at ball games and picnics, call latest. Rustle around, you fellows. and 
him “Pop”. If he tills the land or teaches get out an extra special edilion.”—Tit 
Sunday School, call him “Pa”. If he Bits. 
wheels the baby carriage and carries 

  

  

bundles meebly, call him “Papa”, with Go 
the accent on the first syllable. Right 

Tt he belongs to a literary circle and On 
writes cultured papers, or if he is a re- W orking 

Patronize Our Advertisers 
40



Slight Accident 
A Chink by the name of Ching Ling 
Fell off a street car, bing, bing! 

The con turned his head, 
To the passenge:s said: 

The car's lost a washer, ding ding.” 

She Rolls Her Own 

In days of old when Knights were bold 
And women’s skirts were long, 

No one could see a dimpled knee 
Paradisg in the throng. 

Rat ia these days of cultured ways, 
Antiquity outgrown, i 

The modern maid is not airaid 
Lo show she “rolls her own.” —Fun 

  
Rubber! 

“All right back there?” called the con- 
ductor from the front of the car. 

“Hold on!’ came a feminine 
“Wait till I get my clothes on.” 

The entire carful turned and craned 
their necks expectantly. A girl got on 
with a basket of clothes. 

voice, 

  

The rooster, like the rest of men, 
Can crow to beat the dence; 
But when you crowd him for results, 
You find he can’t produce. 

  
Be Happy 

You can't he always sunny 
LE there isn’t any sun; 

You can’t be always funny 
Tf there isn’t any fun, 

But you can be always happy 
Tf you let the clouds go by 

In the faith there’s always somewhere 
LitUe patches of blue sky    

Exchange 
  

You Know Him 
Among the birds, 
Who needs the noose, 

Is the Sap who cternally, 
Asks “What's the Use?” 

- From The Vivifyer 

In the Firelight 
I love the firelighr’s ruddy glow, 
A comfy chair that’s soft and low, 
nd ‘cross ihe hearth, within my view 

The lovelight in your eyes so blue. 

    

   

T love the crackling of the logs, 
To watch son playing with his dogs— 
The things of home so warm and dear, 
And hear our children’s laughter neat 

    

The secret of happiness is not in doing 
what one likes but in liking what one has 
to do.   

pebebeebetdetest 
+ 
= 

The Manof the Hour 

If anything is wrong with the 
water pipes, save time, worry, trou- 
ble and expense, by calling in the 

* right man at the right time. By 

trying to “patch it up” yourself, 

* you are simply making matters 
worse. That’s OUR business. In 
a comparatively short time, and at 
a comparatively small expense, we 
can relieve you of this unnecessary 
strain. 

E. L. Harris & Co. 
13 1. Main Street - 

Soot tledetededndedecedeletedotedetod 

Home 

  

  

Sea
foe

ecf
ont

acg
eet

e 
se

e 

  

     

  

   

  

el
o 

tbe
che

ste
ede

cie
ede

s 

+ 

  

Down the road tonight I'll go 
Swinging my dinner-pail to and fro; 
And at the door I'll give a cry. 
And in the twinkle of an eye 
The kids will be all over me, 
Laughin,’ singin, full o? glee! 

And in the corner by the stove 
Vl seg a smile that’s fnll 0’ love; 
Tl catch the hands that never rest 
From fixin’ things | like the best. 
Tl take her in my arms and say: 
“Sweetheart, T did my best today.” 

And when the evenin’ hours are gone, 
The paper read, the housework done, 
Mil tuke her and the kids and steal 
Into the darkness, where we'll kneel, 
And thank the dear, great God above 
‘That He gave us our Home and Love! 
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This stamp on your gift box means sat- 
isfactory jewelry. 

J.E.YOHE 
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108 EAST PRAIRIE AVE. 
DECATUR, ILL. 
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A Garden Romance 

A potato went out on the mash 
«And sought an onion bed. 

“That pie for me,” observed the squash, 
And all the beets turned red. 

“Go away,” the onion, weeping, cried, 
“Your love I cannot be, 

The pumpkin be your lawful bride, 
You cantaloupe with me!” 

But onward still the tuber came 
And faid down at her feet; 

"Yon cauliflower by any name, 
And it will smell as wheat. 

And I, too, am an carly rose, 
And you I’ve come to see, 

So_don’t turnip your loyely nose, 
But spinachat with mel” 

“T do not carrot all to wed, 
So g0, sir, if you please, 

The modest onion meckly said, 
“And lettuce, pray, have peas; 

Go think that you have never seen 
Or even smelled my sigh, 

Too tong a maiden I have been 
For favors in your eye.” 
“Ah, spare a ens,” the tuber prayed 

“My cherryshed bride you'll be; 
‘You are the only weeping maid 

Thats currant now with me!” 
And as the wily tuber spoke 

Tle caught her by surprise 
-\ad giving her aa artichoke, 

Devoured her with his ore 

    

C. Beview 

Game Always 

   
  

Preacher (solemnly): Rastus, do yo’ 
take dis here woman for better or for 
worse? 

Rastus (from the force of habit): Pah- 
son, Ali shoots i — Wayside Tales. 

I saw her dress 
And laughed at is 

For brevity’s 
The soul of wit. —Ex. 

True to Life 

Customer: “These grand opera. rec- 
ords seem imperfect. There's a sort of 
racket in each one heard above the sound 
of the music 

Demonstrator: “Ah, yes; one of our 
latest effects. That’s the conversation in 
the boxes. Wonderfully realistic!” 

—Boston Transcript 

Roped In 
Young Lady (on first visit to Western 

ranch). “For what purpose do you use 
that coil of line on your saddle?” 

  

  

Cowpuncher: “That“line, you call it, 
lady, we use for catching cattle and 
horse 
Young Lady: “Oh, indecd. Now may 

I ask, what do you use for bait?” 

You Can't Beat the Irish 

An Irishman came into the office of 
the president of the [Hinos Central Rail- 
road and said: 
“Me name's Case. 

the yar-tds, Oi'd 
Louis.” 

“That is no way to ask for a pass,” 
said the president. 

“You should introduce yourself po- 
litely. Come back in an hour and try it 
again.” 

At the end of the day back came the 
Irishman, Dofiing his hat, he inquired, 
“Are yez the man I saw before?” 

Oi worruk out in 
ike a pass to St. 

    

    

“] am.” 
“Me name is Patrick Casey. Oive 

been workin out in the yar-rds.” 
“Glad to know you, Mr. Casey. What 

can T do for you?” 
“Oi'ye got a job an’ a pass to St, Louis 

on th’ Wabash. Yez can go to hell.” 
~—Lo-Te-Te- News. 

as “Do you teach observa~ 
tion?” 
Teacher—‘Yes.” 
Tnspector—“Then I will test the class. 

Now, children, shut your eyes and sit 
still." (Following this the inspector 
made a slow whistling soit of noise and 

followed with: “Now, children, what did 
I do?) 

For some time there was no answer, 
but ultimately one little boy piped ont: 
“Kissed teacher.¥ 

  
Sky Cleaning 

*Arry ’Awkins (ust over) Ow is it 
the sky is so much clearer in New York 
than hit is in Lunnon? 

Night Hawk—Oh, we have sky scrap- 
ers in New York—Gargoyle. 

Tt is time to 

nerves. 

  
show nerve and uot 
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At The House Party 
She sat atone. 
The bright lights and fixtures of the 

room brought out the delicate texture of 
her skin. Her soft brown hair was like 
the shinimering waves of the ocean, her 
eyes as blue as the azure sky. Fvery line 
of her evening gown spelled culture and 
refinement. Surely she must be one of 
the “400”. 

Would this exquisite piece of femin- 

  

inity dance with hin? Tlesitatingly he 
approached and bowing low asked for 
the dance. 

Coldly she surveyed him and then in 
a voice thut sounded like the musicat 
ripple of a brook, she answered: “Naw, 
Til dance wid th’ gny what bruwg me.” 

To stop the wearing of short skirts; 
T wouldn't if I could, 

For the wearer has a periect right— 
And her left is just as good! 

It doesn’t extinguish the conflagration 
it a man's burning brain wheu a pretty 
girl turns her hose on him. 

Jonathan: “What do you think of this 
disarmament program?” 

Wickwire: “I wish they’d apply it to 
hold-up men.” 

A Full () Day 
Bailie McTavish—‘An so ye leave 

Glesea’ on Monday. What are ye daein 
the morrow nicht?” 

Mr. Jarvie— ‘Tomorrow, 
I’ve no cnaacemenia| 

  

Thursday, 

     

  

Bailie—“An’ the nixt nicht,” 
Nr. “Tim free then, 100." 
Bailie—“An’ what will ye be daein on 

Saturday ? 
Mr. J—*On Saturday I dine with the 

Buchans.” 
Bailic—“What a peety! Aa wanted ye. 

to take dinaer swi'us on Saturday.” 

shectotedontorbet 
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For Ambulance 
Service 

Telephone Main 5772 

318-320 North Water Street 
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Liston's 

Barber Shop 

<a 

318 North Main Street i 
Seb hebh heb hepirebtbedeet 

She—"Oh, the monotony of this place! 
I fear beiore the day's over it will drive 
me_ wild!” 
THe—‘May I come around this even~ 

ing?” 

‘The Chinese with us disagree 
In many things of taste; 

They squeeze a maidens little foot— 
We squeeze her dainty waist. 

A Gentleman 

A man that’s cleam inside and outside; 
who neither looks up to the rich, nor 
down on the poor; who can lose without 
squealing; who can win without brag- 
ging; considerate to women, children and 
old people; who is too brave to lie; too 
generous to cheat; and too sensible to 
loaf; who takes his share of the world’s 
goods and Icts other people have theirs 
“this is the ideal conception of a true 
gentleman 

  

Generous! 

Maggie’s sweetheart, a proverbially 
tight-fisted Scot, had taken her out for 
the afternoon, and that was about all. 
They rode some distance on the trolley, 
turned around and rode home. again. 
Never was menfion made of food or en- 
tertainment. 

Back within her own gateway, Maggie, 
who had keenly felt the neglect. sar- 
castically handed the dime to Sandy. 
“bor the carfare you spent on me;” 

she said, meaningly. 
“Hoots, toots, woman,” returned 

Sandy, pocketing the coin. “There was 
nae hurry. Saturday would have been 
time enough.” 

Don't be afraid of a small beginning: 
one grain of corn, if allowed to repro- 
duce unhindered, would in four years 
produce about three million bushels. 
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Keeping Down H. C. L. 
Scot—White dac ye chairge for a hair 

cut th’ noo? 
Barber—Light pence, sir. 
“And hoo muckle for a shave?” 
“Four pence, sir.” 
“Then gie ma heid a shave.”—Edin- 

burgh Scotsman. 

“Come now,” said the judge, “you don’t 
really belicve ke meant to put your eye 
out?” 
"No, I don't,” said Pat, “but I do be- 

lieve he tried to put it farther in,”—Tick 
Talk. 

I asked her if she wore them a fact 
which she denied; Just then the wind 
blew harder. I knew right then she lied. 
—Exchange. 

“Has any other girl kissed you?” 
“My mother alone,” he lied. 
“But has any other man loved you?” 
“Just Dad,” the maid replied. 

He—‘I understand that what your 
father left you amounted to a good 
figure.” 
She—“No, I inherited my good figure 

from my mother.” 

They lift their cycbrows. 
They heighten their complexion. 
They tilt their chins. 
They raise their voice. 
They elevate their skirts. 
They build up their heels. 
And yet there are people who say the 

modern girls do not devote any thought 
or time to higher things.—Echxange. 

  

  

An angel of a girl generally plays the 
devil with a man. 

  
_Re it ever so homely, there is no face 

like your own. 

Be The Best of Your Kind 

If you can’t be a pine on the top of the 
hill, 

Be a scrub in the valley—but be 
The. best little scrub by the side of the 

1k 
Be a bush if you can't be a tree. 

If you can’t be a bush be a bit of the 
grass, 

Some highway, some happier makes 
If you can’t be a muskie then just be a 

bass— 
But be the liveliest bass in the lake! 

We can’t all be captains, we've got to be 
crew, 

There’s something for «fl of us here. 
‘There's big work to do and there’s lesser 

to do, 
And the task we must do is the near. 

Tf you can’t be a highway then just be a 
trail, 

If you can’t be a sun be a star; 
Ttisn’t by size that you win or you fail— 

Be the best of whatever you aret 
—The Periscope 

What has become of the old fashioned 
cirl who wouldn't even talk to a man 
over the telephone unless her ankles 
were well covered? 

A shapely girl was Mary Jane, 
She got all wet out in the rains 

Her dress so thin, 
Clung to her skin— 

There is no loss without some gain. 
—Joneshoro Grocer 

When the circus came to town, Pat 
had no money for a ticket. He offered 
his services to the circus manager for the. 
price of admission. The manager said, 
“Pat, the lion died last night, and we 
saved his pelt. If you crawl into that till 
the show opens, you can see everything.” 

Pat got into the pelt and was led to 
the cage. As he was getting in he saw 
a huge Bengal tiger glowering at him 
from the farther end of the cage. “I'It 
not go into the cage with thot turrible 
baste,” he shouted. Whereupon the 
“tiger” lifted up its head and said, “Come 
right in, Pat; I’m an Irishman, too,” 

The Fisherman—“I suppose this rain 
will do a lot of good, Pat?” 
Pat—“Ye may well say that, sorr. An 

hour of it now will do more good in five 
minutes than a month of it would do in 
a weck at any other time.” 

Low Pitch 

Some. day a popular song writer wilt 
give us “The Automobile Blues” in four 
flats—Detroit Free Press. 
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—Tn You, Greetings 
SUERTE 

  

  

    

   

  

ME often hear these little 
YR) bits of metal which printers 
EVAl string out into living words 

and sentences referred toas “‘vo/d type.” 
  

And the reference is fitting, insofar as 
type ts concerned merely as type. Yet, 
how much of the warmth of person- 
alitiesand the sincerity of souls is often 
conveyed to us in the messages this 
cold type imparts to paper! 

We might express to you, by word of 
mouth, our warmest greetings on the 
threshold of this New Year. Yet, they 
would be no warmer and no more sin- 
cere than the wishes we convey to you 
through the medium of the printed 
word, 

And sowe say in type, made warm hy 
deepest sincerity — 

    
                        
            
  
  

  

A Happy and Prosperous : 
New Year to You. i 

eer 3. oes i 
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Staleys 

Starch 

CornSyrup 

Corn Gluten Feed 

Manufactured by 

A.E. Staley Manufacturing Co. 
Decatur, lllinois 

us. A. 

  

                                        
   


