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| We Wish You All a Happy 
Shnd Prosperous New Year | 

  

| Happy New Year, meet on neingbors— | 
} @hase who join vs in aur labors; 

Creat ’em right day and ninht; 
Makv their daily burdens light — 

| Chey’re the best there is, be jabers, 
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Happy New Year. 
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Pa Christade Glee 

Couldn't be spent in any better way than 

in the purchase of a new overcoat, a hat 

or a pair of good looking wool socks. 

E | At any rate when you are passing, drop 

in and make our acquaintance. 

A. KAUFFMAN CO. 
} CLOTHIER 

245 NORTH WATER ST.               
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James J. Moran 

For Ambulance 

Service 

Telephone Main 577 

318-320 N. Water Street 
————SSYESSQKESESESSSS— 

Shorter Hours 

            
  

Casey met Kelly attired in his Sunday 
clothes. 

“Are ye wurrkin’ today?” queried 

“No,” said Kelly, “We declared a 
shtrike yisstiday.’ 

“For more pay?” 
“No. For shorter hours.” 
“Oi don't blame ye! Oi always main- 

tained that sixty minutes wuz too much 
for an hour—an’ Oi hopes ye wins!" 

  

  
A Topeka millman tells about a tin 

roof of a Kansas store that was torn off 
and rolled into a compact bundle by a 
cyclone. Having a sense of humor, the 
owner wrapped a few strands of baling 
wire around the ruin and shipped it to 
Henry Ford. It due time came a com- 
munication saying: 

“ht will cost you $48.50 to have your 
car repaired. For heaven's sake, tell us 
what hit you.” 

    
“Brother Johnson,” said the parson, 

can't you ail donate some small contribu. 
tions to de fund for fencing in de culud 
cemetery?” 

“I donno as I kin, parson,” replied 
Brother Johnson. “I don't see no use in 
a fence around no cemetery. You see 
them what's in there can't get out, and 
them what's out sho’ doan’ wanta get 
in. 

  
First Barber—'Why were you so late?" 
Second Barber—“‘I was shaving myself 

and couldn't get away until I talked myself 
into a haircut and a shampoo.” 

  
Rastus—-"Dat baby of yours am de per- 

fect image of his daddy.” 
Rasta—"He suah am. He am a reg'lar 

carbon copy.” 

Iritate Motorist—What d'ye mean by 
letting yourself get run over while carry- 
ing a hag o’ nails? 

—Country Gentleman.           

Wallace 

FITTED 
GLASSES 

—Add the distin- 

guished look you de~ 
sire to complete your 
costume. Each pair 

of glasses i 16 designed 

for you. They grace 

the face and stay in 

place. You will find 

Our services conve- 
nient as well as ef- 

fective, for style i in 

glasses t 1s as import- 

ant as the style you 

have in your wear- 
ing apparel. 

  
  
  

An appointment is 

appreciated for con- 

serving your time as 

well as ours. 

The Wallace stamp 

on your glasses Is a 

guarantee of com- 

plete comfort. 

Prank Yallaee 
INCORPORATED 

EYE SERVICE 
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There are days for sending mer- 
chandise, 

And days to send a bill, 
But on this day—the glad New 

ear— 
Wresend you just ‘Good Will” 

ISISISIS TSI 
Emerson Auto Parts Co. 
William and Fifth Sts. Main 715     

  

  

The Captain's Daughter 
We were crowded in the cabin, 

Not a soul that cared to sleep— 
The Volstead laws were on the land, 

And Daugherty on the deep 

  

For ‘tis fearful on a voyage 
When a voice comes from afar, 

And sputters through the wireless 
To “cut away the bar.” 

So we thirsted there in silence, 
And hoped it was a joke, 

Then someone murmured “cocktails”, 
And we feared that we would choke. 

And thus we sat and suffered, 
Each one breathing quick and hard. 

“We are lost!" the captain shouted, 
As his tongue hung out a yard 

But his little daughter whispered, 
As she took his fevered hand, 

“Haint bootleggers on the ocean, 
Just the same as on the land?” 

Then we kissed the little maiden, 
And we mustered up a grin, 

And at morn we spoke a rakish craft 
All loaded down with gin. 

—Chicago Tribune. 

The Spirits of Mortal 

© why should the spirit of mortal be 
proud 

Like a swift fleeting meteor, a fast flying 
cloud; 

A flash of a bottle, some hootch from 
a knave— 

Man passes from life to his rest in the 
grave. 

She Didn’t Write 

Teacher—"Johnny, be- if you don't 
have, {ll have to send a note to your 
father.” 

Johnny—"You'd better not. Ma's as 
jealous as a cat.”"—Boxes. 

You Can Do It Better That Way, Anyhow 
Sing 2 song of expense, living's awfully 

high; lobsters cost a fortune, so does good 
old rye, Butter costs ten cents a spread, 
eggs fifteen a fry! If gas were less ex- 
pensive, I'd turn it on and die. 

    

  

—Eley P. 

Reason for Discharge 
Manager—"Thomson, you are dis- 

charged.” 
Clerk—"But I've done nothing; sir; 

absolutely nothing.” 
“Exactly. That's why you're dis- 

charged.” —London Tit-Bits. 

This is an awful story to tell but it's 
said to be the only one that ever made 
Buster Keaton smile. He was waiting for 
a train at a place where a group of 
Negroes were saying goodby to some of 
their fellows. A conductor passed and 
said to one of the group: 

“Going north?” 
“No, sir. I'se in class B.” 
“What do you mean by ‘class B'?” 

‘Class BY, be’s a class all by itself. 
Means I be heah when dey go an’ | be's 
heah when dey come back.” 

How long, you reckon, it took the p. a. 
to think up that one? 

—Chicago Tribune. 
  
    

There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 

POLAR BUTTERMILK 
—They're Better 
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Let Him Know It 

When a fellow pleases you, 
Let him know it; 

It’s a simple thing to do— 
Let him know it. 

Can't you give the scheme a trial? 
It is sure to bring a smile, 
And that makes it worth the while— 

Let him know it. 

You are pleased when anyone 
Lets you know it, 

When the man who thinks “Well done” 
Lets you know it, 

For it gives you added zest 
To bring out your very best— 
Just because some mortal blest 

Lets you know it. 

When a fellow pleases you 
Let him know it; 

Why, it isn't much to do— 
Let him know it. 

It will help him in the fray, 
And he'll think his efforts pay; 
If you like his work or way, 

Let him know it. 
—Author Unknown. 

    
  

     



  

Store Room Model of Order 
LONG TRAINING 

This expert service, according to Mr. 
Patton, can be given only after long and 

If he were asked to name the 
vital part of the Staley factory, the 
age man about the plant might be a bit 
at loss. But if he gave the matter close 
consideration he would soon realize that 
there is one department, above all others, 
about which the whole plant turns. 

This one department is the store room, 
Quiet, clean and orderly, this highly ef- 
ficient heart of the organization works 
perfectly, as all good hearts should, and 
keeps everything else moving. Having 
made a study of the plant and its needs, 
Robert Patton, storekeeper, and his men, 
know what general supplies are needed to 
keep things from stopping, and these sup~ 
plies are ever on hand. 

To acquire this knowledge of a large 
plant is no small task. To know when a 
man asks for a certain piece of pipe, a 
part for a mill, some office supply, or 
some part for a motor, just what he 
wants without a minute description, and 
to be able to get it for him at once, is 
not the simple task we think. 

KNOW PLANT 

In addition to knowing what the vari- 
ous foremen and department heada mean 
when they ask for supplies, these men in 
the storeroom anticipate these wants by 
keeping on hand a thousand and one 
things which, if they are needed and can 
not be supplied at once, cause a shut- 
down. The knowledge that they have a 
store room which they can depend upon, 
that they can get things when they need 
them, gives foremen and men a confi 
dence in themselves and in the organi- 
zation which more slipshod methods can 
net supply. 

Knowing the wants of the plant is one 
thing and being able to supply them is 
another, but in the Staley store room 
these two important points are both pres- 

most 
avert- 

ent. By a perfect system of bookkeeping 
and cataloguing every article ix found 
almost as soon as it is requested. If one 
wants pen points or a reel of the largest 
electric cable, he gets what he wants and 
geta it at once. 

s 

intensive training. man, when he 
comes into this department, has to be 
willing to work, and he must take an in- 
terest in learning much of the process of 
the whole plant in order to be able to 
Jearn what things are needed and why. 

“But no matter who he is, we can’t 
make a good store room man out of him 
unless he takes an interest in working 
for the company. If he is what we call 
a good company man he is pretty sure to 
make a good man in our department.” 
Mr. Patton then explains that by company 
man, he means one who will treat com- 
pany supplies as if they were his own, 
and will not waste anything he can save. 

Mr. Patton prides himself upon the fact 
that the men who work with him are men 
who own property, for the most part, and 
are as interested in saving for the com- 
pany as they are in saving for themselves. 
It is his theory that a man who owns 
property, or who is working and planning 
to. own property some day, is a better 
company man than one who lives from 
one pay day to the next. 

In the store room, the men say. they 
can tell whether or not a man owns his 
own home by the way he asks for mate- 
rials, The fellow who comes in and asks 
for the best they have for a temporary job 
when a cheaper material would do as well, 
nine times out of ten is a man who al- 
ways lives in rented property and saves 
little money, according to the store keep- 

  

OWNS HIS HOME 

“When a man comes in for something 
and says, ‘Don't give me the hest you 
have. | only want it for a little while,” 
am pretty sure that that man has a home 
of his own, and that every pay day he 
puts some money away in the bank or 
building and loan,” Mr. Patton says. 

For the many of us who need it, there 
is a perfect lesson in thrift in this store
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Bob Patton, store keeper, smiles because he knows his store room is in its usual 
perfect order. Neither he nor Lawrence Yunker nor James Schuyler, who were caught 
by the camera in this picture, knew in advance that they were to appear thua before 
you this month. 
a dressy crew. 

room. Everything that has been used is 
not thrown away. Mr. Patton or one of 
the other men associated with him, find 
out from the foreman of the department, 
if the article is still fit to be used in any- 
way. If it is, they put it in its place, and 
when it is needed it is there. 

The very order of the whole place is 
an object lesson in thrift. When express 
or freight arrives it is not left in its crate 
or box for a few days, and then chucked 
into a corner until somebody has time to 
put it away. Shipments are unpacked 
as soon as they arrive, checked over at 
once, and never left until they have been 
put in their proper box, or bin or shelf. 

NO TIME LOST 

Then when a hurry call comes for some 
of these objects there is no time lost in 
looking for them. If they are in their 
Proper place they are on hand, and are 
so shown in the stock books. ‘They are 
never stuck away in some forgotten cor- 
ner. In the first place, there are no for- 
gotten corners, for, among other things, 
these men keep their store room clean, 
and a broom is no stranger to their floor. 

They would have dressed all up if they had, for they are certainly 
This picture shows only a small section of the store room. 

Loafing is not encouraged in the store 
room nor its office, but a brief visit by 
people from other departments is not dis- 
tasteful to these chaps, and it might be 
good for some other offices and shops. 
If one finds perfect order in the one place 
in the plant where chaos could so easily 
rule, he is apt to go back to his own desk 
and sort over the odds and ends in that 
lower drawer which has been a catch-all 
for years, 

With order, and a desire for_order, 
come other more thrifty habits. Orderly 
people do not buy things they already 
have but can’t find, and as a rule, they 
don't buy thingy they really don't need. 
They are the people who are more in- 
clined to put the extra pennies in the 
bank, and save up for a home of their 
own. 

Not Guilty! 

First Steno.—The idea of your working 
steady eight hours a day! 1 would not 
think of such a thing! 

Second Steno.—Neither would |. It was 
the boss that thought of it —Town Topics.
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The store room office is about the busiest place around the plant. Jack Howley 
is at the high desk, W. R. Van Hook is in his corner by the window, and Robert Urfer 
is at the other devk. They all appear to be busy, but it may be that they had to 
cease action just a moment while the camera clicked. 

  

Budgeting includes four things: 
|—‘'Get”’ an income. 
2—Estimate in advance how best to spend it. 

3—Spend wisely. 
4—Keep a record of income and outgo. 

A good policy on getting an income includes: 

1—Put maximum energy in your job. 
2—Eam all you can honestly. 
3—Get your income without injury to others, 
4—Use it right when you get it. 
5—Study to be prepared for the next job ahead. 
6—Keep yourself physically fit. 
7—Save 10% of your income. 
8— Invest it wisely and get some more income. 
9—Avoid waste. 
10—Give a proportion to worthy causes and make the world 

a better place to live in. 

 



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

Best Reviews of Lecture 
Miss M. Doris Hill, of the sales de: 

partment, and Clara Snelson, fourteen 
year old daughter of A. O. Snelson, feed 
house foreman, were the winners of the 
two five dollar prizes offered for the hest 
reviews of the lecture on immigration, 
given by Edward Tomlinson, Nov, 27. 
Miss Hill won the prize offered for Staley 
employes and Miss Snelson for children 
of employes. 

Miss Hill's review of the lecture is given 
in part below: 

Many people spend years in the foreign 
countries studying foreign problems. This 
is absolutely unnecessary. We have peo- 
ple of all nationalities right here in Amer- 
ica, The people live here in groups as in 
their old country, and therefore the situa- 
tion on both sides of the water is much 
the same. 

America strives to be a democracy. 
Many foreigners do not have anything in 
common with the American people, so 
that democracy is becoming more difficult 
day by day. ‘It is very hard to have a 
representative democracy in United States 
as all corners of the world are repre- 
sented here, by all types of people. There 
are 14,000,000 foreign born people in 
this country, comprising 36 different 
races, and they speak 42 different lan- 
guages. Many of the large cities are 
about 70% foreign born. 

History has proved that mixed nations 
and people contribute most to the devel- 
opment of the world. 

Thus we see foreigners are valuable ad- 
ditions to a country. The point at stake 
is who shall come. It is time to change 
the influx of foreigners to this country. 
Until 1890 the immigration was mostly 
from northern Europe. They had much 
in common with us, and it wae not so 
difficult to work togethe: 

Since 1890 race assimilation has been 
next to impossible. The Latin people 
from southern Europe have been coming 
to our country. Their governments are 
autocratic. They have different senti- 
ments, and varied temperaments. Most 
of the upheavals in industry in the United 
States have been due to the clashing of 
the two types of civilization. 

We need to understand the races in order to effect a reform. Southern Euro- 
peans do not come here to become citi- zens. They come for personal gain, and expect to soon return to their Fatherland. 
hey are usually the ones who have noth. ing to offer, and draw heavily upon our resources, They send much money te 

their homes for their families. 

  

We not only need to limit the immi- 
grants almost completely to certain races, 
but we need to limit the kinds of people 
from the various races, We can't mix 
everything and get good Americans. 

What we need is selective immigration. 
Under this plan we would have represen- 
tatives in the foreign countries, They 
would carefully examine the case of each 
individual. Each individual wishing to come 
to our country would be presented with 
@ questionnaire, in which they would have 
to give their entire life history. 

However, Mr. Tomlinson says this plan 
is not only possible, but probable. It is 
soon to be placed before Congress, and it 
Ieoks as though it would pasa, 

  

Miss Snelson's review follows: 
The people who come from foreign 

countries are mostly from Europe and the 
British Isles. Since 1890 the people from 
foreign lands have flooded the United 
States, bringing with them lawlessness, 
and many of them do not take up the 
manners of this country. 

It is pointed out today in every section 
of the United States that there are settle- 
ments of foreign people who live after the 
customs of their own countries, and even 
read newspapers printed in their own 
languages. They hold the interests of 
their old countries above those of Amer- 
ica. 

Some would like to have the foreign 
people examined before they leave their 
own lands, and have police records looked 
up there. 

The early settlers of this nation were 
hardy, law-abiding people. Now, eape- 
cially on the eastern coast, foreigners are 
coming in and buying the land of the far- 
mers. This does not suit the people of 
that section, but the foreigners are far- 
mers, while the Americans have become 
agriculturists. A farmer is a man who 
makes his money in the country and 
spends it in town, while an agriculturiet 
isa man who makes his money in town 
and spends it in the country. 

Mr. Tomlinson ciosed his talk with the 
story ofa soldier he met in a French hos- 
pital. The man, an Italian, told Mr. Tom- 
linson that he was an American citizen, 
and he had been seriously wounded in 
service. He was anxious to get back into 
service, he said, and give as much ae his 
two friends, native Americans, who had 
been killed in battle. He later died from 
his wounds, showing that he loved Amer- ica.
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Above—Frank Beilsmith, 1937 
East Main St. 

Above—Sam Carson, 2661 East 
Prairie St. 

Above — Walter David, 1843 
East Eldorado St. 

Above—J. Williams, 990 East 
Clay St. 

Left—M. H. Garrett, 879 South 
Stone St



  

Thrift in the Kitchen 
While the thrifty housewife, according 

to all good rules, cooks just enough food 
for the immediate meal, there are times, 
when there will be left-overs. How to 
serve these so that they will appeal to 
John, who never wants to see anything 
appear on the table the second time, is 
a problem which every housewife faces. 
Far too many fail to solve it, and then 
wonder why the family tires of cold meat, 
warmed over potatoes, or vegetables 
which have lost their first dainty look. 

That left overs can be prepared to 
look and taste like new, and that such 
preparations cost almost nothing and 
take very little time, more and more 
women are learning. If the family hates 
plain hash, but rather craves chop suey, 
the remains of yesterday's meat can find 
new life again. Sometimes John won't 
touch left-over potatoes if they are fried, 
bat when he sees them cubed and reheated 
in white sauce and cheese, he is a happy 
man all evening. 

Below are several tested recipes, all of 
which can be made with left overs: 

CROUSTADES OF BREAD 

Cut stale bread in two-inch slices, and 
the slices in diamonds, squares, or circles. 
Remove centers, leaving cases. Fry in 
deep fat or brush over with melted butter, 
and brown in oven. Fill with vegetables, 
fish or meat, creamed, 

CHICKEN TIMBALES 

Two tablespoons butter, 4 cup bread 
crumbs, 24 cup milk, | cup chopped 
cooked chicken, 1 tablespoon chopped 
parsley, 2 eggs, salt, pepper. 

Melt butter, add bread crumbs and milk 
and cook $ minutes. Stir constantly. 
Add chieken, parsley, and eggs. slightly 
beaten. Season. Turn into buttered in- 
dividual moulds, having moulds two-thirds 
full set in pan of hot water, cover with 
buttered paper, and bake 20 minutes. 

Chopped ham, left over, may he used 
instead of chicken. 

SCALLOPED CHICKEN 
Butter a baking-dish. Arrange alter- 

nate layers of cold, cooked sliced chicken 
and boiled macaroni or rice. Pour over 

this white, brown or tomato sauce, cover 
with buttered cracker crumbs, and bake 
in hot oven until crumbs are brown. 

ONE MEAL STEW 

1% pounds lean beef, 3 tablespoons 
bacon grease, | onion, 4 medium sized 
carrots, | large green sweet pepper, | 
pint tomatoes, 6 large potatoes 14 cup 
harley, 2 tablespoons rice, %4 tablespoon 
salt, dash cayenne pepper. 

Meat which is left over from a previous 
meal can be used whole or cut. Cook 
with the vegetables until vegetables are 
done. 

CHOP SUEY 

1 ib. meat (pork, veal, beef or chick- 
en), | stalk celery shredded, 2 onions 
sliced thin, 1 tablespoon bead molasses, 
2 tablespoons chop suey sauce. 

Slice meat into thin pieces. Heat a little 
lard or oil in frying pan until smoking 
hot. Fry meat until nearly done if meat 
is uncooked. If cooked meat is used put 
meat and vegetables on together with a 
cup of water, the bead molasses and chop 
suey sauce. 

Cook all together about 15 minutes, 
thicken slightly with flour or corn starch. 
Serve with rice. 
POTATOES A LA HOLLANDAISE 

Cut cold boiled potatoes into Y-inch 
slices. Heat in water and drain. Cream 
4 cup butter, add { tablespoon lemon 
juice, 14 teaspoon salt and a few grains 
of cayenne. Add to potatoes which have 
been drained, cook 3 minutes, and add 
Y tablespoon finely chopped parsley. 

O'BRION POTATOES 

Fry 3 cups potato cubes or balls in 
deep fat, drain, and sprinkle with salt. 
Cooked potatoes can be used. 

Cook | slice onion in 114 tablespoon 
butter 3 minutes, remove onion and add 
to butter 3 canned pimentoes cut in small 
pieces, When thoroughly heated add po- 
tatoes; stir until well mixed, turn into 
serving dish, and sprinkle with finely 
chopped parsley. 

MEAT PIE 
Filling—2 Ibs. beef, veal or chicken, 2



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

large potatoes, | large onion, | cup cel- 
ery, ¥%4 cup carrots, 4 cup parsley. 

Crast—I'4 cups four, 3 teaspoons 
baking powder, | teaspoon salt, 34 cup 
milk, 2 tablespoons shortening. 

Cut meat into small pieces; add water 
to cover and boil rapidly for 15 minutes: 
then simmer until tender. Put meat into 
baking dish and pour over gravy made by 
using 2 tablespoons flour to each cup of 
liquid left from meat. Add cooked diced 
vegetables and season. Cover with bak- 
ing powder crust rolled 14-inch thick. 
Bake 20 minutes in a hot oven. Left 
over meat can be used. 

CHICKEN A LA KING 
Two tablespoons butter, | tablespoon 

minced onion, 6 fresh mushrooms, cut in 
pieces, 3 cups diced cooked chicken, 2 ta- 
Kleapoons chopped pimentoes, 1 cup 
cream, 2 yolks of eggs 

Method: Saute the onion and mush- 
roms in butter, add the pimentoes and 
cream, and cook ten minutes; add the 
slightly beaten yolks, stirring constantly, 
and when it thickens add the chicken, sea- 
son with salt and paprika and a dash of 
lemon juice. Serve hot with toast. 

CORN 
(Possibilities of a can) 

1. Escalloped. 
2. Croquettes. 
3. Souffle. 
4. Squaw dish. 
5. Cream of corn soup. 
6. Corn oysters. 

PEAS 
(Possibilities of a can) 

1. Creamed. 
2. Escalloped. 
3. Croquettes. 
4. Souffle. 
5. Loaf. 
7. Salad. 
7. Cream of pea soup. 
8. Combine with carrots, creamed or 

buttered. 
9, Buttered peas in turnips. 
10. Nest buttered peas in mashed po- 

tatoes. 
TOMATOES * 

(Possibilities of a can) 
1. Escalloped. 
2. Clear tomato soup. 
3. Cream of tomato, 
4. Tomato aspic. 
5. Tomato sauce for omelettes, fish, 

etc. 
6. In dressing. 
7. Meat combinations as in cooking 

tough cuts or preparing left-overs. 
8. With spaghetti, macaroni, ete. 
9. Lima beana and tomatoes. 

uw 

POTATOES 
(A dozen ways to serve them) 
‘Creamed. 
Escalloped. 
Croquettes. 
Souffle. 
Chowder. 
Potato and cheese puff. 
Potato and peanut puff. 
Potato salad. 
Stuffed baked potatoes. 

/ Hot potato salad. 
. Cream of potato soup. 

12. Mashed potato crust 
dough for meat pies. 

r
e
 
e
e
e
 

ea
 
a 

=e
 

instead of 

The following is merely a crude sug- 
gestion as to how a family of five ought to 
get along on $2,544 a year or $212 a 
month. Conditions vary so much in dif- 
ferent parts of the country, these figures 
can be only suggestive although it repre- 
sents un actual experience. 

  

    

A Month A Year 
Food ......+5,++.$55.00 $ 660.0) 
Shelter . ‘ . 40,00 480.00 
Clothes ..... -. 30,00 360.00 
Operating Expenses. 32.00 384,00 

Advancement ...-.. 12.00 144.00 

Saving ++ 20.00 240.00 
Giving . 20.00 240.00 
Luxuries 3.00 36.02 

Totals - $212.00 $2,544.00 
  

The main idea in keeping a budget i: 
that money is power, stored up personal- 
ity and a sacred trust. It should therefore 
be treated with the greatest possible re- 
spect. Budgeting is an attempt to do just 
that. And every person should give 
budgeting a chance to show what a con- 
tribution it can make toward success in 

life. 
  

The following terse excuse was sent by 
Mrs. Gilhooley to the teacher: “Please ex- 
cuse Mike for absence from school yester- 
day. He got wet in the a. m. and sick 
in the p,m.” 

  

Prof.—What college in America has pro- 
duced the most presidents? 

Fearless Freshman—The electoral col- 

lege.—Judge. 

Customer—"'] want a sandwich.” 
Waiter—"“What kind?” 

    

  

Customer—"Something real striking.” 
Waiter— ‘How about a club?” 

Policeman—Didn't you hear me call 
you to stop? 

Driver—l didn’t know it was you. I 
thought it was someone I'd run over.



  

How to Begin a Budget 

Making a budget is about as easy as it is to lie abed in the morning 
and about as important as it is to get up and go to work. In fact, going 
to work is the first requisite in keeping personal or family finances by the 
budget plan. Without an income there is not apt to be much outgo. 
And with neither money earned nor spent, a budget is of as little use as 
a silk stocking north of the Artic Circle. 

Since the usual way to get an income is by diligent labor, “Work and 
Earn” is set down as the first requisite in taking the budge out of budget. 

The second injunction is “Estimate Expenditures in Advance”, This 
is just plain ordinary horse sense which a progressive man would apply 
to his business as a matter of course. But a family is more important than 
any business and ought to be operated on as scientific a basis. Estimates 
should be listed under such headings as Food and Shelter, Clothing, Sav- 
ings and Investment, Advancement, Recreation, Giving, Miscellaneous. 

Having gone this far, it is logical that the next step should be “Spend 
Sensibly". Roosevelt said “Thrift is common sense applied to spend- 
ing’. Careful expenditure has a lot to do with success in life. It is com- 
paratively easy to earn money and to plan to use it effectively. But to 
actually contro] the outgo so that it will not exceed the esimates, so that 
something will be left for saving and investing—there’s the rub. 

Buy judiciously. Get what you really need. Don’t scrimp on either 
quality or quantity and sacrifice your comfort or efficiency. Then “Record 
Expenditures’. This will take you only a little time. It will inform you 
as to how near you come to the budget estimates. 

That is about all there is to budget making. But in the experiencé 

of many individuals or families, it represents the difference between suc- 

cess or failure in life. Certainly the chances of notable achievement are 

all in favor of those who recognize the importance of making a budget. 
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Insomnia 

By Dr. MW. Fitzpatrick 

Insomnia may well be called the buga- 
hoo of civilized people. Nearly everyone 
at some time or other thinks he is a vic- 
tim, or a near-victim, of insomnia. And 
begins to paint for himself gruesome pic- 
tures of the awful effects of his inability 
to go to sleep. Yet harmful results are 
so rare as to be almost negligible. This 
may sound strange following the state- 
ment in the December Journal that ap- 
proximately eight hours of sleep are re- 
quired by the average healthy individual 
but it will not seem so rash when it is 
considered in the proper light. 

All the organs of the body need rest 
after activity and the brain partakes of 
this necessity as definitely as do the stom- 
ach or the muscles used in our. daily activ- 
ities. One might question this statement 
if we think of the activity of the heart, 
yet when its rythm of contractions is 
measured it is found that it is resting 
about two-fifths of the time. 

What is the explanation? 
One of the most interesting and perti- 

nent observations a young physician 
makes when serving his interneship in a 
hospital is that patients complain of not 
sleeping well, yet their records show a 
fair or a good night's sleep. The nurse 
explains that she entered the patients’ 
room on several different occasions and 
found him sleeping soundly, even snoring, 
and unaware of her intrusion. In other 
words these patients sleep more than they 
think they do. They may be wakeful for 
an hour or so in the early part of the 
night and this makes such an impression 
on them they worry about it the next day 
and feel quite sure it has lasted all night. 
This same thing happens at home. 

‘As an illustration of this may be cited 
the experience of a Decatur man when a 
student. During his last year in school 
it was his custom to sit up to study until 
about eleven thirty or a quarter of twelve, 
then go to bed. For some reason ot 
other he began to be obsessed with the 
idea that he had great difficulty in going 
to sleep after he did go to bed. It wor- 
ried him. He used to catch himself think- 
ing about it several times a day, and it 
preyed on his mind not a little. Now his 
brother was his room mate and the work 
he was doing was arranged so that he got 
home just about midnight, yet the student 
never heard him come in and get into 
hed at his side. In other words our stu- 
dent often went to sleep in less than fif- 

teen minutes after retiring. When this 
fact presented itself to him he at once 
saw the foolishness of his worry, and ever 
since then has had no trouble about sleep. 

Most of our insomnia cases 
groundless as this. It is highly improba- 
ble that patients ever spend several nights 
in succession without sleep, but their feel- 
ing of exhaustion comes from a fatigue of 
the brain impelled by the fear of a nery- 
ous breakdown. It is the fear and not 
the loss of sleep that does the harm. 

But suppose they do loose sleep, or 
that they get only a few hours sleep a 
night. Does that mean that this will 
shorten their life? Evidently not when 
we call to mind some of the most active 
men of history. The story is told of Hum- 
boldt that in conversation with Max Mul- 
lex, then about forty, he said: “Ah! Max, 
when [ was your age I had time to ac- 
complish something, but now I find | must 
take at least five hours of sleep every 
night.” At that time Humboldt was over 
eighty. Muller said to him: “But, your 
Exceliency, how much sleep, then, did yo 
take when you were my age?” “Oh. 
he said, “Il used to turn the lights down, 
throw myself on the lounge for a couple 
of hours, and then get up and go on with 
my work again.” Humboldt lived well 
beyond ninety years in full possession of 
his mental vigor. 

Virchow, who made enormous addi- 
tions to medical science, was a member 
of the Prussian Legislature and as its ses- 
sions were held late at night, he was often 
there until one or two o'clock in the 
morning, yet he would be at his labora- 
tory shortly after seven. He died only 
a few years ago, more than eighty years 
of age, ‘hot from loss of sleep, but from 
an injury. 

Dr. James J. Walsh cites the case of 
a theological professor in the University 
of Berlin who went to bed only on alter- 
nate nights. He had a forty-eight hour 
day with a seven hour rest period. Na- 
polean is said to have slept only three 
hours a night. History has many such 
examples, some of them living to be cen- 
tenarians. 

Dr. Josephine Jackson cites the case 
of 2 man who came to her sanitarium 
much perturbed about his loss of sleep 
and with the statement that he was in 
great fear of following in the footsteps 
of his mother who had been a victim of 
insomnia for twenty vears and died at 

are as 
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the age of seventy. Dr. Jackson smiled 
and quietly remarked that if he was go- 
ing to preach a sermon on the harmless- 
ness of insomnia he could not have se- 
tected a better text. 

Another patient, a bright young college 
graduate came to her complaining of a 
number of nervous ailments, among them 
a feeling of exhaustion, having spent four 
months in bed, and of sleeplessness. The 
feeling of fatigue was very quickly re- 
lieved by training her to walk several 
miles a day through a canon. But she 
did not sleep. Dr. Jackson called her 
into consultation and asked her about it. 
The patient started in to say: “Sunday 
night | was awake from half past one to 
four, Monday from twelve to one, Tues- 
day from one to three, Wednesday from 
two to four, Thursday—."” By this time 
she noticed the amused expression on the 
doctor's face and was sharp encugh to 
catch the meaning. She laughed and 
said: “Well, | didn’t realize [ was pay- 
ing so much attention to my sleep.” After 
this understanding of the situation she 
quickly got into the habit of normal sleep. 

rom cases similar to this we may 
make the deduction that it is not the loss 
of sleep, but the worry about not going 
to sleep and the tossing about in bed 
that does the harm. Men have com- 
plained of wakefulness for days and weeks 
and sometimes even for months and years, 
and yet have gone on with their usual 
activities without serious developments 
and have not become insane or lost vital- 
ity, much less experiencing a fatal ter- 
mination, Reassurance of this kind lifts 
a load from the patients’ mind and does 
more than anything else to relieve them 
of their solicitude, which is the main 
cause of their insomnia, 

In treating insomnia the physician is 
called upon to consider many factors. 
Unless a person sleeps on his back it is 
practically a necessity to have a pillow. 
Some patients have a pillow that is too 
high and because of this the muscles of 
the neck are put ona strain. To induce 
sleep, the bed and pillow should be such 
as to bring about perfect relaxation and 
comfort. The bed covering should be 
enough to keep the patient warm but not 
too warm. Cold feet will keep a person 
awake for hours; he promptly goes to 
sleep when they are warmed up by a hot 
foot bath or by putting a hot water bag 

  

or hot brick wrapped in flannel at the 
foot of the bed. There should be an 
abundance of fresh air in the sleeping 
Toom, some individuals beimg unable to 
go to sleep unless the ventilation of the 
sleeping room is good. In the hot 
weather nothing will aid in inducing sleep 
so well as cooling off the body by a cold 
plunge or shower bath. 

Tea, coffee, and hot chocolate each 
may be a factor in determining wakeful- 
ness. In persistent insomnia these must 
be given up, especially in the late after- 
noon or evening. The question of eat- 
ing food before retiring has long given us 
concer, and the general opinion is that 
it should not be taken. Yet if several 
hours have elapsed since the evening meal 
it may be necessary to take some nour- 
ishment to induce a state of bodily com- 
fort that will invite sleep. Not a few 
cases of early morning wakefulness are 
caused by a demand of the body cells for 
nourishment. A little food taken shortly 
before going to bed will usually relieve 
this habit. 

The evening hours of the insamnia suf- 
ferer should be spent in a pleasant occu- 
pation, one that does not demand too 
much mental activity. This may be a 
game of cards, reading a humorous story. 
or pleasant conversation with friends. Os- 
ler, an illustrious American physician, 
recommended that one have a classic au- 
thor at his bedside to read for a few min- 
utes after retiring as an excellent remedy 
for the milder forms of insomnia, as well 
as a stepping stone to scholarship. 

he cure of the situation is that one 
must find some method of replacing hia 
worry and solicitude for himself in order 
to overcome his sleeplessness, remember 
that we go to bed ta rest, and it is 
not necessary to be unconscious in sleep 
to secure this. [f sleep comes, very well, 
but if it does not. we need only to be 
quiet without making an effort to go to 
sleep. One physician of my acquaintance 
says to his patients when they come fo 
him complaining that they cannot go to 
sleep at night: “Just try to keep awake 
tonight, and see how long you can do it.” 

Patients with the more severe forms of 
insomnia should seek the direction of a 
physician, 

Drug treatment is almast useless un- 
less there is some underlying physical 
cause for the trouble. 

Resolutions—yes, we make them, 

But we make them just to break them, 

For we're only poor weak mortals, 
After all.
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OUR MUSICIANS ON DISPLAY 

When they are lined up to play the members of the new Staley Jazz orchestra look 
something like this, We say * “something”, because there are times when Spud 
Moran and Charley Ellis don't look quite so solemn. Beginning at the extreme left 
the erect gentleman with the long trombone is L. W. Ferre! of the packing hous 
Neil Moore, cornet, who works in the sugar house is next; Glen Moran from the mill- 
wright shop, plays the banjo; Chester Sternaman, standing, represents the pattern shop 
and plays the bass horn; Charles G. Ellis, yard clerk, plays the drums; Jack Boren, 

  

electrician, plays the violin; Pau) Roll 
reclamation department, saxaphone: 
shipping clerk, saxaphone. 

  

  

s, traffic department, saxaphone; Virgil Byers, 
julius Grabenhofer, piano; and Mettlin E. Craig, 

Mr. Craig is the organizer and leader of the orchestra. 

Organize Staley Orchestra 

One of the happiest thoughts Mettlin 
Craig ever had was the one about organ- 
izing Staley’s Jazz orchestra. The next 
best thing was that he followed up the 
idea with action, and within a short time 
had nine other trusty and true musicians 
lined up to play with him and for us. Now 
the little band is going quite merrily, and 
looking forward to a good season. 

The first appearance of the orchestra 
before a Staley audience was in the high 
school in November, when the men were 
kind enough to give a short program pre- 
ceeding the lecture given under the aus- 
pices of the Fellowship club. They played 
so well that night that requests have been 
coming in ever since to have them play 
again 

They have kindly consented to do this 
and will play with the Lyceum numbers 
to be given Jan. (6 and Feb, 23. On 

Jan. 16 Roselth Knapp Breed gives a pro 
gram of readings and impersonations and 
the orchestra probably will play before 
her program, On Feb. 23, the play “Six 
Cylinder Love’ will be given. At this 
time the orchestra probably will play be- 
fore the curtain rises and between acts, 

Having such a musical organization 
within our club is most delightful, espe- 
cially since the men who make up the or- 
chestra are experienced players. Al- 
though few of them had played together 
before they have all played in orchestras 
and given finished performances. 

Mr. Craig, who organized the orches- 
tra, also is the director. He plays the 
raxaphone. The other members are L. 
W. Ferrel, Chester Sternaman, Neil 
Moore, Glen Moran, Jack Boren, Virgil 
Byers, Paul Rollins, Charles Ellis and 
Julius Grabenhofer.
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The Washington Elm 

By G. E, Chamberlain 

Trees have always been closely related 
fo important historical events. The inti- 
mate story of humanity is closely inter- 
woven with tree legends. The aymmet- 
tical beauty of the tree has aroused the 
admiration and affection of man from the 
carliest times. The most famous tree in 
all history was Adam's apple tree in the 
Garden of Eden. The cool and grateful 
shade they afford has attracted many a 
rendezvous. The wise old pagan Omar 
gatified his highest longings “beneath 
the bough.” Sensuous potentates of the 
crient set the beauty of the Plane tree 
zbove that of women. It is an interest- 
ing commentary on their standards of 
beauty when we realize that the Plane tree 
of Asia is the Sycamore of Illinois. 

FAMOUS PINE TREES 

American history fairly bristles with 
tree tales. New England Colonial history 
is redolent with the odor of the pine tree 
The flag carried at the Battle of Bunker 
Hill was emblazoned with a pine tree. One 
of the earliest pieces of coinage in the 
colonies was the pine tree shilling. 
Among the more famous historical trees 
may be mentioned the Charter Oak at 
Hartford, which concealed and preserved 
the royal charter for many years. Wil- 
liam Penn made that famous treaty with 
the Indians at Shackamaxon under the 
spreading branches of the famous “treaty 
elm.” 

General George Washington, who had 
just been appointed by the Continental 
Congress, Commander-in-Chief of the 
Continental Army, took formal command 
under the Washington elm at Cambridge, 
Mass. General Washington's headquar- 
ters were in a large frame house about 
one hundred yards from this ancient elm. 
Guided doubtless by the natural instinct 
“hich leads men to the protection of 
tees, Washington lead his staff across the 
awn to the foot of this great tree. at that 

time hundreds of years old, and the simple 
ceremony followed. 

This tree endured longer than any of 
the others of like fame. For several years 
it has been giving evidence of its ap- 
preaching death. Every known means 
has been used to preserve it but without 
avail. Each spring it carried fewer and 
fewer leaves and the dead branches he- 
came more and more apparent. In order 
that the sentimental value be not entirely 
lost it was decided several years ago to 
raise a young tree from the ancient elm 
and this has been successfully done. 

TRIP TO BOSTON 

This summer the writer enjoyed a tour 
around Boston and its environs. The 
Washington elm was still standing; a 
gaunt, blackened trunk. It stood in the 
middle of a wide drive in a little island 
of grass surrounded by a high, heavy, 
iron fence. A large marble monument 
tells its story. Shortly after our visit the 
tree was up-rooted and hauled away as 
it had not produced a single green leaf 
during the season. 

Many theories have been announced by 
various scientists as to the cause of the 
death of this tree. One of the most in- 
teresting and plausible was advanced by a 
Park policeman in Cambridge, who stated 
that during the winter a large amount of 
salt was used on the nearby pavement to 
remove the snow and ice, and that the 
automobiles passing at considerable speed 
threw this briny water over the curbing 
onto the grass plot. His belief was that 
in the course of many years the accumu- 
lation of salt in this grass plot had been 
sufficient to do the damage. 

While this tangible witness of our coun- 
try's birth has passed away, the ground 
on which it stood is hallowed by the birth 
throes of freedom and will be a mecca for 
liberty loving Americans so long as the 
fires of patriotism are still kindled in this 
country. 
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Chamberlains Visit Historic Spot 

Above — At the 
foot of  Prescott's 
monument, Bunker . Above—The Wash- Hill ington elm, show 

ing the trunk of 
the tree and the 
monument. 

    
   

  

Right—The message 
Carried hy the 
monument, 

Above—The spot of Bunker Hill 
where Dr. Warren was killed. 

  

    Abowe—At the 
Monument 

foot of Bunker Hill



  

Safety First 

By Fred Stone, 

Another year has come to a close but 
still the Staley organization has some em 
ployes who are not in as good condition 
physically, as they were at the beginning 
of 1923. Accidents, which in the large 
majority of cases could have been pre- 
vented by the injured ones, have caused 
this state of affairs. Carelessness causes 
these avoidable accidents, and carelessness 
will never be overcome until we all learn 
and practice “Safety First.” 

A close tabulation of the accidents for 
the year shows that 90 percent of them 
took place while the injured ones were 
handling objects. A man is in a hurry. 
He grabs up a tool which is obviously out 
of order but he wants to save time, so 
he decides to take a chance. Sometimes, 
he gets by—more often than not some- 
thing goes wrong and he is hurt. Often 

such injuries are minor ones, but quite as 
often they are serious, or lead to serious 
complications. 

THINK FIRST 

The only way for men to avoid such 
accidents is for them to learn to use their 
heads as well as their hands. A man who 
trains himself to inspect tools and ap- 
paratus before he uses them, and then 
to discard them if they are not in good 
condition, is the most efficient. He saves 
time for his company and for himself, and 
many, many times saves himself much 
suffering. 

A few weeks ago we had an example 
of a man who took time to be careful, 
and soon had reason to be glad that he 
did. The man in question was the one 
who, when told to chip out cement, didn't 
start right in on the job. Instead he went 
over to the tool house and got a pair of 
goggles, then came back and started work. 
When the fying cement struck his gog- 
gles, he didn't count that trip to the 
tool house as time lost. 

SAVING TIME 
Men doing any work which endangers 

the eyes would do well to acquire the 
goggle habit. It is much easier to walk 
over and get a pair than it is to go 

  

through life with the sight of one or both 
eyes deficient. 

If workmen would remember, always, 
that when they are hurt, they and their 
families are the ones who suffer most, 
there might be fewer avoidable accidents. 
If protruding nails were always turned 
down, if bricks and limber were never 
dropped from windows and roofs, if men 
never tried to show their strength by lift- 
ing too heavy loads, many injuries would 
never be, 

SAFETY POSTERS 

Early in the new year safety bulletin 
beards are to be put up in prominent 
places about the plant. It will be well 
for every employee to watch these closely. 
Weekly bulletins will be put up on the 
boards and cach poster will be a practical 
lesson in safety. It is the hope of the 
safety director that every person em- 
ployed in the plant will get the creed of 
safety so deeply burned into his soul, that 
avoidable accidents will be a thing un- 
heard of here. We want men to feel it 
a pleasure to take care af themselves, 
and their fellow workmen. 

Another plan which is to be put into 
action early in the year is to have a sug- 
gestion box conveniently located, into 
which suggestions for safety may be 
placed. Suggestions from one and all will 
be more than welcomed. The men who 
work in building, who know of certain 
dangers, are more competent to tell of 
them and suggest remedies than we who 
simply walk about observing. 

Plans for making buildings and working 
apparatus safer should originate with the 
men who work in the buildings and with 
the apparatus. It is these men who know 
conditions and who suffer when they are 
not what they should be. We hope to 
make this suggestion box a popular und 
profitable institution, but that can not be 
done unless everyone does his part. 

RIGHT WRONGS 
In other words, when you see seme- 

thing wrong, don't stop with knowing that 
it is wrong. Think up the best way of 
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righting that wrong, then write out your 
solution and drop it into the box. 

The Staley organization is highly de- 
sirous that thie next year be free from 
accidents, That can not be, however, un- 
lesa the men themeelves, think and act, 
safety first. Knowing the men in this 
plant as I do, | am confident that if they 
all decide to avoid accidents, they will 
do so. 

Taking January as a starter, let us all 
determine to make this a “No Accident” 
year. If we get through January without 
injuries, the habit of safety frst will be 
well established and each month it will be 
easier to avoid trouble. 

Now—all together! Are we off on the 
right foot? 

  

DECATUR 

Thie editorial appeared in the Decatur 
Review in the issue of Nov. 21, 1923. 
Showing as it does the place which Deca- 
tur gives to Staley’s, we have asked for 
permission to use it that all Journal read- 
ers may read it: 

The Spirit That Counts. 
One factory group in Decatur gave al- 

most ten per cent of the total contributed 
to the Community Chest. 

That is something to be considered. For 
Decatur is a city of many factories, both 
large and small. 

It is a city in which industry is diver- 
sifed. Its interests are divided among 
many groups engaged in making products 
for the world’s use. 

But in a campaign which makes an ap- 
peal only for the unfortunate and for 
the various institutions which care for 
them; non-political, non-denominational, 
just wholly human in their creeds—one 
of these factories gives a dime out of 
every dollar contributed to this commu- 
nity service. 

Out of the first $70,000 in the chest 
this year the group of workers known col- 
lectively as the Staley factory contributed 
$7,000. 

That is something to think about. 
It shows what the right spirit, estab- 

lished in large groups, can do by the com- 
bined contributions and work of the many. 

The gifts made by the Staley group 
were not individualiy sc large. The spirit 
of unanimity which prevailed is what 
counted. 

It would scem as if nearly everyone had 
made some kind of a contribution and 
each added to the great total which these 
men and women turned over to the chest 
which represents Decatur's united effort 
to make happy the unfortunate, to start 

chaseawhotmayibelyoinglinit helwrone ie 
rection on the road to physical well be- 
ing, health, good citizenship. 

And there must be an underlying cause 
for the impressive showing in this organi- 
zation. 

Tt would seem to indicate a mutual feel- 
ing of regard for each other for only out 
of self-respect can there come much real 
help for others. 

lt would seem to show that the Staley 
factory family is really one family for 
Budo tmscehicelicrccnian ican secant 
united showing of human sympathy be 
possible, 

It would seem to show that there runs 
through the fabric of that family of three 
quarters of a thousand, a golden thread 
of democratic sympathy which leade to 
good fellowship within itself and a hearty 
response to the call for human help within 
the city of which it is so active a part. 

It is @ great showing and Decatur doffs 
its hat before it. 

Just This Mintite 

If we're thoughtful, just this minute, 
In whate'er we say and do; 

If we put a purpose in it 
That is honest thro’ and thro” 

We shall gladden life and give it 
Grace to make it all sublim 

For, though life is long, we live it 
Just a minute at a time. 

  

Just this minute we are going 
Toward right or toward wrong: 

Just this minute we are sowing 
Seeds of sorrow or of song. 

Just this minute we are thinking 
On the ways that lead te God, 

Or in idle dreams are sinking 
To the level of the clod. 

Yesterday is gone; to-morrow 
Never comes within our grasp: 

Just this minute's joy or sorrow, 
That is all our hands may clasp. 

Just this minute! Let us take it 
As a pearl of precious price, 

And with high endeavor make it 
Fit to shine in paradise. 

‘A Good Thing to Remember! 

When you take a walk 
ani 

When you take a fliv, 
‘Take another thing—a look— 

Do your best to live. 
A person can prevent the worst 

memorizing yy 
“SAFETY FIRST.” 

—CE.G.



  

As soon as the whole crew of salesmen got together on the first morning of the meeting here in December, they lined up in front of the main office building for this picture. One will have to admit that they are good looking men, and men whom any company could be proud of aa its representatives 
From left to right, in the lower row, they are, Thomas Webb, Jr, T. Barnhart, G. J. Daimond, W. H. Randolph, Sr., E. W. Martin, Roy Ives, W. H. Cooley, C. H. Noble, D. J. Houran, Clarence Bowers. Top row, lef to right, J. W. Hixson, W. J. Dippold, L. R. Dickinson, F. H. Knowlton, W. H. Randolph, Jr, C. A. Wilson, E. kK. Scheiter, J. W. Pope, Theodore Jones, George Dean, W. R. Pope, F. B. Lage. 

Our Salesmen Meet 
With double enthusiasm and numbers, ager, also gave a talk that afternoon, ex- the salesmen who represent the A. E. plaining some new plans which are to be Staley Mfg. Co., in various parts of the put into effect. 

United States, gathered for their second Wednesday morning and Thursday annual convention at the home office in morning were left open, that the sales- Decatur, Dec. 18, 19 and 20. Most of men might take up any matters they cared the twenty-two men present arrived in to with their special department heads. town the day before the meetings opened Wednesday noon just before the men left and stayed through the entire time. It is for the luncheon at the club, a group pic- rather useless to add that none of them ture was taken on the steps of the gen- missed anything while they were here, eral office building. % On the first morning the men were At the afternoon avusion that day three taken for a trip about the plant, and to interesting talks were given. Roy lves, those to whom the process wae new, the syrup and sugar sales manager, talked on making of the various corn products wax the possibilities in the field in which he 
explained, After a luncheon at the Sta- is most interested. Ray Scherer, auditor, 
ley club house at noon, Mr. A. E. Staley and Cecil Walker, credit manager, both 
vpened the sessions formally with a talk, gave the salesmen inside information on 
which not only welcomed the men to the a part of the business which they seldom 
home office, but made them feel more come in contact with. 
closely allied with the whole organiza- Thursday afternoon's talks were given 
tion, Edwin Scheiter, starch sales man- by G. E. Chamberlain, general superin- 

20
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One grand party at the club house was given as the final round-up for the sales- 
men. This was on the last night of their visit and was attended by department heads 
and several other men from the organization. This picture was taken while the men 
were at the dinner table and just before G. E. Chamberlain began his non-stop toast. 

After dinner practically every man present was given a toy which, naturally had 
some significance, and several talks were made. Then, after the toast program, 
there was a vaudeville stunt put on by a troupe from the Empress. 

tendent, and T. C. Burwell, traffic man- two of these gatherings they are already 
ager. Both of these men spoke from wide leoked upon as an institution by the men 
experience upon subjects with which the themselves and by the people in the plant 
salesmen are not often brought in con: and home office, who are delighted with 
tact. Mr. Chamberlain, in his talk on this opportunity of becoming acquainted 
“The Plant and Its Relations to the Sales with the men in the feld. 
Department” showed how thoroughly the The men at the meeting this year were 
selling end must be understood and fol- E. K. Scheiter, sales manager. food-mill 
lowed by the men in charge in the plant. starches; R. M. Ives, sales manager syrups eaten ee) and sugar; E. W. Martin, sales manager, 

Sandwiched in between, a dance was fa, and oils; W. I]. Randolph, Jr man- given for the visitors by the Fellowship 
Bub, on Wednesday night. This dance, 2827 ofthe New York Office, W. H. Ran- 
Pai eRe eal GIU Ds aialiet cena Menemmr or esr Bll ecc ara ene geu Reo ue 

uo qids kom (te mandson ciaaada cika  Wetllietn TS. Pane, Maw Went olitecss Dh i Ntonled’and the wey in which they en Dickinson, manager of the Boston office: 
set thenselves. During the evening FH. Knowlton, W. J. Dippeld, Boston of- 
PAI bey mintebretrencact Nene sito rt ma Sceyg ae oe -eecue te ep opera 

toi hear nearest burg offic: pea Webb, Jr, Spartan: 
. _e urg office; J. W. Pope, manager of the 

4 Te se es ee closed with @ “dinner Atlanta office: J. W, Hixson, Pennsylvania: 
GREP eee RL ae oie ORI eee Ts E . is final round- aimond, general salesman; ‘oble, 

eee tthe a ei Te only broke paper mill representative, Clarence Bow- 

aii tes eet e men had to race to ers, C. A, Wilson, F. B. Lage, Ohio and 
ae, Michigan; T. Barnhart, Wisconsin and 

Although the salesmen have had only North and South Dakota. 

2s
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STRAY ORDERS 

Mr, and Mrs. D. J. Houran, of Kansas 
City, spent the Christmas holidays in De- 
catur with relatives, Mr. Houran is the 
Staley representative in the middle west, 
and came on to Decatur for the salesmen’s 
meeting. 

When C. H. Noble, paper mill repre- 
sentative, came to the salesmen’s meet 
ing, he was accompanied by Mrs. Noble 
and their two perfectly charming chil- 
dren. 

Teddy Jones, that likable young sales 
man from the New York office, always 
gets his directions mixed when he gets 
out to the plant aud lands, as a rule, in 
the office of the general superintendent 
rather than in the sales department. But 
we can't blame Teddy. Only a blind man 
would fail to understand. 

Thomas Webb, Jr., from the Spartan 
burg office, is going to be quite sure that 
the next girl he asks to take home from 
a dance is not accompanied by her hus- 

  

band. The last husband was not only 
large physically, but he is a high up. 

J. W. Hixson comes from the east 
where things move slowly, evidently, for 
after the first night here he was all in. 
He recovered beautifully, however, in time 
te attend the dance, and those with whom 
he danced were mighty glad that he came 
to sev us. 

“Stewed Figs", the menu at Heady’s 
restaurant read. "By changing one letter 
you have two words which describe some 
of my friends last night,” Ceorge Dean 
said. And he changed it to read “Stewed 
Pigs." 
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Its sad, but we are afraid it’s true, 
that Brother Dippold has a tendency to- 
ward kleptomania H. Knowlton lost 
a collar, and while he was digging through 
Dippold’s bag looking for it, he found 
reams of hotel stationery. In fact there 
was such quantities from the Statler in 
Buffalo, that Mr. Dippold has written the 
management there telling them to notify 
him when their supply runs out, and he will forward enough for another six month's. He had evidently touched the 
Orlando rather heavily, too, for when Jack 
Hixson wanted to write his wife he 
couldn't find a sheet of paper on the place 
and had to call her by long distance. 

Billie Gerber's Revue furnished an inter- 
esting program after the big dinner at the 
club house on the last night. The com- 
pany of snappy entertainers went out to 
the club house after the last show at the 
Empress, where they were booked for the 
week, and gave the boys a rea! treat 
Songs and dances and lively music seem 
second nature to this company, and the 
company thoroughly enjoyed their pro- 
gram . 

  

W. J. Dippold, from the Boston office, 
made our acquaintance this year, and we 
liked him. We would judge that he car- 
tied a good deal of weight in the starch 
business, 

  
  

Wonder what the wives of some of these 
salesmen would eay if all the girls they 
invite to come to Boston and New York 
and Spartanburg and Atlanta, would sud- 
denly accept the invitations? 

When the Randolphs, junior and senior, 
and George Dean get together we have the 
father, the son, and the holy terror.
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The Journal likes W. H. Randolph, Jr., 
especially. He sent us three stories this 
fall. We bragged on him a bit, and now 
he makes it a point to tell all other branch 
managere and salesmen that it is their 
duty to help fill up the Journal, We have 
appointed him our New York correspond- 
ent. 

The river is cold and decidedly wet 
early in the gray December mornings, 
some of the salesmen discovered. But 
water is flat, horribly and awfully flat, 
after— 

It is rumored that George Dean played 
safe and didn't register in person at the 
Orlando this year. He let Randolph, 
pere, do it for him. 

  

Dr. Dale had to give up and go home 
from the dance shortly before midnight, 
but Howard File stayed through. He said 
he just wanted to show those salesmen 
that a man with brains could stand as 
much as they could. 

Expressing the sentiment, “Oh Ed, we 
love you so," W. El. Randolph, Jr., pre- 
sented E. K. Scheiter with a so-called 
lamp during the convention. The lamp, 
of the floor variety, is made of the purest, 
unpainted pine, wired with good stout 
telephone cable, and for a shade has 
serviceable bushel basket, inverted. It". 
awfully cute, girls. Make one for Christ- 
mas next year, 

Tommy Webb, the little man with the 
big voice, has quit roping steers and ridin’ 
“em out in Texas, and has gone back to 
the Spartanburg office. George Dean says 
he is pretty tough to deal with since his 
Texas experience, but he hopes that as- 
socialion with him will smooth Tommy 
down in time. 

PROGRAM 

TUESDAY EIGHTEENTH 
Morning 

9:00 A.M. Assembly—Sales Depart- 
ment Offices. 

9:30 to 12:00, Trip through Plant. 
12:30 Luncheon—Staley Club House. 

Afternoon 

Mr. A. E. Staley—Welcome. 
Mr. Scheiter—Starch Sales Manager. 
“A New Plan. 
General Discussion. 

WEDNESDAY NINETEENTH 
Morning 

9:00 to 12:00, Open period to take 
up matters with Individuals or Depart- 
ments. 

12:30 

  

Luncheon—Staley Club Flouse. 
Afternoon 

Mr. Ives—Syrup and Sugar Sales Man- 
age! 

“Syrup and Sugar Possibilities.” 
Mr. Scherer—Auditor. 
Mr. Walker—Credit Manager. 
“Credits and Collections.” 

THURSDAY TWENTIETH 
Morning 

9:00 to 12:00 Open period to take up 
matters with Individuals or Departments. 

12:30 P. M. Luncheon—Staley Club 
House. 

  

  

Afternoon 
Mr. Chamberlain—General 

tendent. 
“The Plant and Its Relations to the 

Sales Department.” 
Mr. Burwell—Traffic Manager. 
“Transportation.” 
General Round Table Discussion. 

Superin 

Evening 
630 Dinner, and 

a aR?



    

Misa Louise Schue is the young woman we 
told you about last month when she took a 
position in the New York office. W. H. Ran- 
dolph Js, New York manager, had ‘o use all 
his powers to get Miss Schue’s consent for us 
to use this picture. Right now we want to 
thank him and Miss Schue, for it makes us 
feel so much heiter acquainted with the new 
members of our family if we can see what they 
look tike. 

Boys Guests of Club 

Sixteen boys from the Boys’ Opportu- 
nity Home were guests of the Fellowship 
club at the program given by the Qualen 
Trio in the high schoo! Dec. Il. The 
program was the third number on the 
club lyceum course, and was one which 
the boys thoroughly enjoyed, as did the 
older people in the audience 

Mr. and Mrs. C. R. Monden, the of- 
ficial parents of the boys, accompanied 
the young guests to the entertainment. 

The brothers and sisters of Robert $ 
Patton join him in expressing their ap- 
preciation of the sympathy so abundantly 
extended them in their sorrow by the 
Staley foremen, employes and members 
of the Fellowship club. 

24 

‘TRAFFIC MANAGER HONORED 

T. C. Burwell, traffic manager for the 
A. E. Staley Manufacturing company, was 
re-elected president of the Transportation 
Club of Decatur in its annual banquet and 
meeting in the Y. M.C. A. Tuesday even- 
ing, Dec. 11, Two tickets were in the 
ficld before the meeting, but the with- 
drawal of some of the proposed candidates 
made the election of the new officials un- 
animous 

The other officers elected were: 
First vice president—L. C. Bundy. 
Second vice president—M. W. Trott 
Secretary—M. M. Cooper. 
Assistant Secretary—R. Watt. 
Treasurer—George W. Morgan. 
Directors for the coming year are: R. 

L. Reese, chairman; L. F. Boss, D. C. 
Odell, J. E. Dooley, and E. V. Huston 
There were about 45 members present at 
the dinner and meeting. 

Mrs. C. E. Larsen, wife of the chief 
of the engineering department, returned 
to the Presbyterian hospital in Chicago 
the day before Christmas for treatment. 
This is the second time this winter that 
Mrs, Larsen has been in the Chicago hos- 
pital, but the many friends of herself and 
her husband, hope that she will soon re- 
turn home, completely cured 

W. R. VanHook, of the store room, and 
the Journal cartoonist, has only recently 
returned to his work after an illness of a 
few weeks. Mr. VanHaok returned to 
work the week before Christmas, but in 
spite of his absence and his illness, he did 
not disappoint his many admirers among 
the Journal readers, At the usual time 
he sent in the excellent cartoons used in 
this issue. 2 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Meinert spent the 
Christmas holidays with relatives in St. 
Louis and Jackson, Tenn. 

James Schuyler, of Macon, has recently 
joined the ranks of the store roam. 

  

Robert E. Urfer is a new addition ta the 
store room forces. 

  

€
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A Real Birthday Party 

  

When Jack Wayne Potrafka, son of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Potrafka, celebrated his 
third birthday this fall, he invited most of the “younger set”, if this picture is anything 
to judge by. The young host is shown at the extreme left of the table. That table, 
by the way, seems to be a perfect playground of chocolate turkeys and angel food 
cats. Robert Lowell Potrafka, the younger brother of the host, was present also, and 
pretty nearly took his brother's honors away from him. Robert Lowell is the black 
haired baby in his auntic’s arms at the rear center. He is the young man who took 
a prize at the etate fair baby show last summer. Henry John White, a cousin of the 
host, and a son of John White, yard foreman, is shown third from the. right. 

Miss Dereatha Devore, of the general Jack Fletcher, mill wright foreman, 
office, spent Christmas in her home in gave hix wife a Reo sedan for » Christ- 
Beecher City. mas present. 

Miss Crystal Fall, of the laboratory, vis Mrs. Homer Neal has resumed her work 
ited during Christmas week with her in the tray room. 
mother in Indiana. ——— 

— E. L. Patterson, of starch packing, has 
Frank Cain was ill for two weeks early been ill. 

in December. __—— 
—— T. J. Gogerty, of the starch shipping 

Frank Harless, of the feed house, was degree is back at the plant after a 
out for a few days because of illness. two weeks’ illness. 
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These three darling youngsters are the grandchildren of A. F. Blakeney, a plant electrician. Their parents are Mr. and Mrs. S. [. Harrison, of Chicago, but formerly of Decatur. Mr. Harrison was until recently the manager of the Empress theatre in 
Decatur, Rosana is the chubby baby of the family, Lawrence is the manly brother 
with the twinkle in his eye, and Shirley is the older sister with the soft curls. 

Weddings 
  
  

Sleeper-Boren 

The marriage of Miss Fern Sleeper and 
Vastine Boren took place Friday, Nov. 30, 
at 2:30 in the afternoon, Rev. R. E. Henry 
pastor of the First Christian church, read 
the single ring service. 

Mrs. W. D. Boren, mother of the bride- 
groom, and Miss Doris Shumate accom- 
panied the couple. 

The bride has been teaching in Long 
Creek. The bridegroom is an electrican 
at Staley’s. 

Silver Wedding 

Our president, Mr. A. E. Staley and 
Mrs. Staley, celebrated their silver wed- 
ding Dec. 14 with a dinner in their home 
on College Hill. Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Cruikshank, who were married at the 
same hour that the Staley’s were mar- 
ried, entertained with them. 

26   Alvin Junior Reed, “Who kindly posed for 
this pictare, is the youthful san af Mr. and 
Mrs, “Clarence A. Reed. His father’ is em 
ployed in the refinery.
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Deaths 

H, W, Crabb 

H. W. Crabb died in his home in De: 
catur, Nov. 7. Mr. Crabb was the father 
of Al Crabb, of the traffic department. 
He leaves his widow and ten children. 

Evelyn Wree 

Evelyn Wree, the ten-year-old daugh- 
ter of W. T. Wree, of the starch packing 
house, died Dec. 5. She had been ill for 
some time. 

Edna Hughes 

Edna Hughes, | |-year-old daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. John Hughes, 2019 East 
Eldorado street, died Sunday morning. 
Dec. 9. Had she lived until Christmas 
eve she would have been twelve years old. 
The little girl, who had been ill for eight 
months, had formerly been a pupil in the 
Roach school. 

Funeral services were held Dec. (1, 
with Rev. R. Rapson, of the East Park 
Baptist church in charge. Flower girls 
were Ruth Scribner, Velda Hoffield, Lu- 
cille Niski, Flelen Hughes, Mable Hughes. 
Pall bearers were Harold Conwell, Clar- 
ence Kennedy, Max Smith, Robert Leek, 
Wilber Kennedy and Roy Scribner. Miss 
Elsie Woods played and Mrs. Johnson 
and Mrs, Collet sang. Burial was in Fair- 
lawn cemetery. 

The little girl leaves her parents, a 
brother John Hughes, and Charles Hughes 
and four sisters, Mrs. J. B. Rickey, Mrs. 
P. L. Duncan, Mrs, Walter Etheridge and 
Nellie Hughes. 

Christmas Luncheon 
The girls of the sales department had 

their annual Christmas party in their of- 
fice the Friday before Christmas. They 
had merry Christmas bells at all the win- 
dows, mistletoe in all the doors, and in 
one corner a vivid Christmas tree. 

Gifts were exchanged and exclaimed 
over, and then the girls settled down to 
the serious business of enjoying a delight- 
ful luncheon. 

    
Mable Bass Entertains 

Mable Bass, of the sales office, enter- 
tained the Phi Omega Psi sorority in the 
club house Monday night, Dec. 17. Thic 
was a Christmas party and Christmas dec- 
orations were used. During the evening 
Five Hundred was played. The only out 
of town guest was Mrs. Clare Gray, af 
Monticello, a member of the Clinton chap- 
ter.     

Oyster Dinner 
Miss Javaia Cochran, of the sales de- 

partment, entertained twenty-two guests 
at an oyster dinner in the club house Sun- 
day, Dec. 9. 

Christmas Surprise 
The boys and girls in the purchasing 

department were given a surprise party 
by C. M. Cobb, purchasing agent, in their 
office the Friday afternoon before Christ- 
mas, A small tree occupied a prominent 
place and on it were hung gifts and toys. 
For each one of the girls there was a 
wooly lamb, while Louie Burstein received 
a xylophone. In addition there were 
boxes of candy for the girls and cigars 
and cigarettes for Mr. Stone and Mr. 
stein. 

Mr. Cobb, who had planned the party, 
was quite surprised when he found a love- 
ly fountain pen and pencil on the tree for 
him. 

ure 

  
If Robert Mont Peniwell continues as 

Robert Peniwell, backed right of the map. 
but he is already beginning to sit vp and 

he has started he will have his father, 
Young Peniwell is only three months old, 
take notice. He wouldn't smile in this 

picture but when he does, he has dimples just like his pa. 
az
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Dimples Roberts is the smali daughter of 
Charles Litten of the packing house. Dimples, who will’ be two years old in February. in really named Helen Marie but none of her friends call her thal 

Welcome the New Year 

To properly welcome the New Year, 
the Fellowship club has planned a sub- scription dinner dance to be given in the club house on the last night of 1923. 
Tickets have been on sale for several days, 
and indications are that there will be a 
good crowd. Fellowship club members are 
permitted to buy as many tickets for 
themselves and their friends as they care 
for. 

The party will start, as all good parties 
do, with food. Dinner will be served at 
8 o'clock and plane are being made for 
a large number. After dinner there will 
be dancing. 

This bald statement, “there will be 
dancing”, really doesn't carry the full 
meaning, for this is to be a regular car- 
nival dance. The gayest orchestra in 
town has been engaged with instructions 
to fill with pep every moment of 1923 and 
the first two hours of 1924. For, of 
course, the dance will not be over at mid- 
night. The present plans call for the 
final waltz at “Two o'clock in the morn- 
ing”. 

   

  
2B 

CARD OF THANKS 
  
  

We wish to express our most heartfelt 
thanks to the girle of the tray room and 
the packing house loading men for the 
beautiful flowers sent us during our recent 
sorraw. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Hughes 
and Family. 

To the members of the electrical de- paitment, we wish to express our deepest 
thanks for the beautiful gift of silverware 
presented us on our wedding day, 

Mr. and Mra. Jack Boren. 

To the Staley Fellowship Club: 
Your kind expression of sympathy i: gratefully acknowledged and deeply ap- preciated. 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Glase 
and Son. 

I wish to thank the members of the 
Staley Fellowship Club for the beautiful 
flowers which were sent to me at the Pres- 
byterian hospital in Chicago during my re- cent illness. 

Mra. E. C. Larsen. 

  
Mr. and Mes. Glen Dash Seel that they have 

just cause to be proud of this young son of 
theirs, Although Ilarold Edward was only 
three months old December 18, he weighs 16 
pounds. Of course, it gaes without saying that 
he is unusually bright for his age. They all 
are, aren't they?
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NOTICE 

Canaries, Babbling Brooks, 
gales and Mocking Birds. 

The Staley Journal is the Company's 
organ, you are the choir. 

It gives a recital the thirtieth of each 
month, It practices every day up till the 
twenty-first. 

You as a member of this great chorus 
should sing, brother sing! 

The organist will gladly give you any 
help needed, and would appreciate any 
special numbers, solos, etc., that you may 
care to render. 

Nightin- 

Yes, we have a politician—see Mr. Bob 
Peniwell if you're registered for the gov- 
ernor's election. 

Louie Burnstein should get a trailer tank car to keep his Ford in gas. He says it drinks it just like a real car—some Ford. 

Reindeerville, Lapland. 
Midnight. 

Mr. Henry Dubes. 
Dear Sir: 

Your letter just arrived by the last dog train and | read it very carefully. You 
may think strange that | dated my letter 
this way, but you see, we have had night 
up here about as long as two of your 
months, and will have it for two months 
longer, so this is midnight. 

As to that man Galloway, 1 have had 
my eye on him for some time. He went 
to Africa during the Boer war. Yes, sir, 
and he let his whiskers grow like the 
Boers, and he associated with those brave 
fellows so long that he doesn't fear any- 
thing. He would just as soon tackle a 
bologna sausage as a boa constrictor. 

The book you ask for ] ean not loan 
you, but you might do this: refer him 
to page 52, first column, third verse. 
The words run something like thie: 
“Oh wad some power the giftie gie us 
To see ourselves as ithers see us.” 

I think that will hold him for a while. 
Yours, 

Santa Claus. 
30 

What Did You See? 
(Begging the pardon of the Decatur 

Review} 
Ima Bee saw Clara and Julius convers- 

ing—where? 
S. HU. X. saw Cecil Walker rehears- 

ing for “Sitting Bull.” 
Cheese A, Bear saw an illustration of the old saying “He who sitteth on a tack shall rise again.” The victim was C. R R 
Lotta Pepper saw Roxy climb on her desk when a mouse ran across the Hoot. 

  

Famous sayings of non-famous people: Well, if she can afford it, it's all right.” 
“OF course, | never was much to talk about people, but—" 
“Oh Gee, did you see that swell look- ing woman?” 

L. R. Dickinson, Boston office manager, discovered when he was here recently that Howard File had been stealing his dvag with Justice of the Peace Noble. 
Leo Hunt was called to Latham Sun- 

day, Dec. le generally is called 
there when there is a game on. 

A. ©. Snelson took five of his best nimrods out hunting Dec. 14, and they brought back 14 rabbits, 14 pigeons and a black cat. Snelson did not use a gun, but caught his share with his bare hands. Erie Augustine got the black cat, think ing it was a rabbit. Red Snelson carried the salt shaker, Happy and Jack Mooney did their part by chasing the rabbits out into the open. In fact everything went like clock work as long as it was kept 
wound up 

Bryan Beals, the rain coat agent, has started taking orders for rain coats and insurance. Any one wishing such a coat, or insurance, can generally see Bryan at 
his office "somewhere on the roof.” 

There’s at least one good natured and 
honest man in the feed house today. That 
is Charles Pugh. Charley buys a box of 
candy for 36 cents, but later he sells it 
for 33. Isn't he honest?
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John Grotian, of the feed house, says he 
isn't afrai his wife, but when his friends 
found this picture they decided that the lady 
member of the Grotjan family was the one who 
handled the big stick. 

  

Petticoat Lane is now 98 percent 
bobbed. If Mable Bass will decide to 
have her hair cut, all of the sales depart- 
ment lassies will be followers of that style. 
Bob Peniwell is a firm believer in the short 
hair fad, and when Bernice Scott decided 
to adopt it, he took her into the vault 
and cut her hair in the good King Tut 
fashion. Javais Cochran, Doris Hill and 
Frances Hodgins all submitted to the bar- 
bers’ scissors in one week. 

  
tell 

  

Miss B.—"Mr. Scholes, can you 
lime by your new watch at night?” 

Miss D.—"You never want to know 
after night, do you, Mr. Scholes?” 

Miss P.—"‘Say, Tom, did your girl eat 
lots of oysters at the oyster supper last 
night?" 

Tom Hildebrand—"As many as ! could 
afford to pay for.” 

Miss 
house?” 

Tom H.—‘'Why it's out here in the 
yards.” 

B.— ‘Say, where is the boiler 

  

“Ford coupes are utility cars in every 
sense of the word, but when it comes to 
a pleasure car—buy an Oakland coupe.” 
—Carl Russell. 

And now the table howse has a sheik. 
Monk has started signing his name Dean 
Leon Eagen, Esa.   

Seems awful lonesome now since base- 
ball season is over and the weather man 
has driven indoors all the dock sailors 
who paraded the deck from the time of- 
fice to Galloways office betting and con- 
jecturing, and, Galloway's desk looks so 
lonely and insipid without those little 
pyramids of stogies representing the good 
judgment of your chief. 

Jim Hinton has just declared himself 
the champion com shucker, To back up 
his claims he says that while he was 
shucking corn a few days ago he shucked 
so fast that all the farmers from the neigh- 
borhood came and sat on the fence to 
watch him, They had heard the corn 
hitting the wagon and thought there were 
three men at work, it was hitting at euch 
a rapid pace. 

Fred Stone, Jr. sometimes wishes his 
people had given him a different name. 
It is rather confusing at times, he says. 

Rumor has it that wedding bells will 
ring Jan. 14, The bridegroom, it is said, 
is named Doodle Burns. The bride is a 
well known and mighty attractive widow. 
At least that is what we hear. 

Syl Ivens has adopted a coal black cat. 
Bill Ooton says he is welcome to it. 

Phil Wills, Herbert Bush and Elmer 
Young have formed a tobacco club, They 
buy their tobacco wholesale and get more 
tor their money. 

Ast Walten and Bert Girard have re- 
tumed to work after two weeks’ training, 
for the heavyweight championship. 

Harrison McCarty says the next time 
his 2-year-old son goes to Broadway he is 
going along to see the bright lights. 

(Pos WHT E the LeT you: 
Go THis ‘TIME ~ BVT dowT| 

LET 0T HAPPEN AGAInt! SPEEDING: | ) 
June! /     

    
Sow WHAGDA YA THinn A wHAT? 
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‘The pipe fitters may recognize this nice stiff 
bridegroom as one of their umber. The pic: 
ture was laken on lis wedding day 16 years 
ago. 

Palmer Herring has been trying to trade 
his bicycle to Clarence Dixon for his 
high top overshoes, so he can get to 
work with dry feet. 

  

Moody Logan of the feed elevator, 
Has been waiking the street; 
The boys say he is trying 
To find some fresh meat, 

He has gone to Clarence Bowman, 
We think two or three times; 
And we heard they decided 
To kill one of his swines. 

The elevator gang said 
It would be a big treat 
[Ef Bowman would burry 
And butcher that meat. 

We overheard Moody say, 
! guess ] will walk out once more; 
If he don't butcher this time, 
Til be darn good and sore. 

Al Crabb of the traffic department, 
would like to know why his name wasn't 
mentioned in the last issue of the Journal 
He can't understand it because Miss Coyle 
always said something about him. 

  

Jim Emmert, night oiler, recently won 
first prize in the wind jammers contest. 
He says he can out-talk anything, even a 
phonograph. 

Eddie Lashinski has changed loafing 
places for the winter from the church cor- 

  

ner to the interurban station. He has 
found the latter the warmer place. 

Lige Leaser, night  millwright, has 
opened a newstand in the pipe shop and 
will take orders for newspapers. He says 
it is a strictly cach business, however. 
Smitty, night electrician, is to be his as- 
sistant and act as paper boy and will get 
a percentage providing he doesn't take the 
whole newstand. 

  

There is a certain young sheik who 
seems right at home either in the main of- 
fice or in the laboratory that would like 
to help edit the Journal. He says he 
helped edit a year book at school once. 
Just what did you do, sheik? 

Pete Shutter, elevator man at the re- 
finery, has formed a class in dancing. 
Pete is a finished product in the art of 
jig dancing. He has enrolled in his class 
Mike Honold, Frank McCann, John Miller, 

Luther Humiston and several others. Mc- 
Cann is learning the love dance. Mike 
Honold, we understand, told Pete he felt 
that he should get his lessons for half 
price because he is superintendent of the 
refinery, but Pete insists he is a one-price 
man. 

Helen of the Tray Room, received a 
lovely box of chocolates last pay day. 
The fact that the young man was too 
bashful to take them to her in person did 
nat detract from the gift one bit. 

  

  

Frank Schubert is becoming extremely 
attentive to a young woman who rides on 
the Riverside car these mornings. 

kiln house foreman, has 
He killed 

Bob Hinton, 
bad more bad luck with dogs. 
the last one with a hammer. 

When Homer Neal recently ran his 
flivver over Coal Dock John’s foot, he 
wasn't a bit concerned about John’s in- 
acy nei bolts Nii G Manteca never 
bucket when he found he had ruined his 
old one, but before he left the scene of 
the accident he made sure there was no 
food left in the old bucket. 

  

Charlie Slaughter belongs to the Never 
Walk club since he has purchased a Hud- 
son super-six. He has been seen, how- 
ever, pushing the six up a hill toward 
some lonely gas station at all hours.
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When she was fourteen years old, the wife 
of one of our pipe fitters looked like this. We 
aren't saying how many years ago that was. 

Eugene Roberts won his new title of 
Rubber Head, by some literal hard knocks. 
One morning recently when he reached 
over to shut off the alarm clock, he lost 
his balance and fell aut of bed. His head 
hit first a cedar chest, then bounced hack 
and hit the bed, rebounding from one to 
the other until he was fuliy awake. 

|. C. Martin of the refinery took a 
flier in high finance not long ago which 
proved so profitable that he may give up 
his present job and go into business for 
himself. He invested 28 cents in chances 
on six chickens, and when the drawing 
was held he had the lucky tickets. But 
he didn’t want the poultry, so he sold it 
to his friend, Jake Lappin. It is said that 
he made a profit of $3.32. 

  

  

Sales department asks cost department 
for calculating machine. 

iss P.—"Say, doesn’t the sales depart- 
ment have any equipment like that up- 
stairs?”" 

C. R.R.—"Yau don't think they would 
stoop to calculating, do you?” 

Miss P,—"Well, I don't think it would 
hurt them any.” 

Bachelors Beware! 
spinsters are 

Leap Year is here 
and anxious, A apecial 
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warning has been issued to Louie Brand, 
Ray Scherer, Al Crabb and Fred Kiumpp. 

Rabbit is all right in a lunch, Mar- 
garet Moran says, but when Mrs. Facius 
decided to treat the tray room girls, why, 
oh why, questions Margaret, did she do 
it on Friday? As it was Margaret had 
to sit hungrily by on a recent Friday 
noon, while the other girls enjoyed Mrs. 
Facius’ treat. 

  

One man writes to inquire if Ed Smith 
has adenoids, or is just windbroken, or 
gat the habit of holding his mouth open 
fiom chewing on a teasel. 

NOTICE-—The time office has canceled 
all social gatherings for the season. All 
foremen and pensioners who must be en- 
tertained and have a little diversion may 
find in the stereroom at the typewriter a 
capable man who can talk on any subject. 

  

Recent visitor to the Staley auditing de- 
rartment: “Beg pardon, can you direct 
me to Mr. Walker's private office?” 

  

Since the advent of the new assistant 
stores clerk, Miss Dooley and Miss Bauer 
have failed to concentrate as effectively 
upon their work, We fecl a duel or 
wrestling match will be the only settle- 
ment of the triangle. Oh Julins, how 
could you? 

  

Fred Klumpp enters foremen’s meeting 
late. Boob Keck, his neighbor at these 
sessions, greets him thus: “Well, you're 
late. Did you bring an excuse from 
mama?” 

Carl Waltens says that wasn't a new 
girl he was out with the other night. ft 
was just an old one painted over. 

If it isn’t too personal a question, we 
would like to know where that long blond 
hair came from that was found on a fam- 
iliar dark red sweater the other day. The 
man ia married but no? to a blond. 

When Joe Palluck and Harry Wamsley 
want to keep their conversation = secret 
in foremen’s meeting, they use the deal 
and dumb language. 

Leonard Smith didn't know until the 
last minute whether he would have turkey 
or goose for Christmas dinner. He had 
a fine big hen at Thanksgiving so he 
knew he wouldn't be forgotten at Christ- 
mas.
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When Mr, Chamberlain wants something dane 
quickly and correctly he calls upon this young 
inan, and he knows the result will be just what 
he wanted. Marshall Rozzell, or Mart ax every- 
one calls him, came te the manufacturing de- 
partment as messenger in the fall 

   

When the first Pearl White picture was 
shown in Pana's movie recently, there was 
a total attendance of 73, which taxed the 
capacity of the house. Ruby Kiely says 
she hopes Pearl plays there some Satur. 
day night so she can see her for she is 
her favorite actress. 

Don't be discouraged. If at any time 
you want to see G. E. C. and he is not 
in, Mr. Burstein's office is just across the 
hall. 

Otto Falk went to church recently, but 
he came to grief when the audience sang 
the first hymn. He sang the wroug song. 
and threw the whole congregation out 
of tune. Look out for the cinder pile, 
Otto. 

Mett Craig was going to 
Wonder why 

“L thought 
drive to Chicago this fall. 
he didn't go?” 

“That's easy,” answered Mr, Galloway, 
“He has heard about the numbér of 
Chevrolet drivers who have been arrested 
there because they can't keep up with the 
rect of the traffic.” 

Tommy Hildebrand says that some of 
these fellows are the limit when it comes 
to getting a date. He says he gets his 
mind all made up to ask a girl for a date, 
and then finds that some other chap has 
asked her about a week before. 

Maggie Prell is soon to leave for Holly- 
wood, it is rumored. There, of course, 
she expects to take her place as a movie 
queen. It is understod that Maggie has 
felt for some time that she really belongs 
in the movies. 

Perry Lewis and Pollard are said by 
their friends to be two of the greatest bed- 
time story tellers in the country. 

Koslofski presented a rather 
queer appearance when she walked into 
the tray room the other morning wear- 
ing stockings which were not mates. 

Emma 

  

Mike Honald’s men can't leave before 
quitting time. The one whose shirt Mike 
almost tore off the other day can testify 
to that. 

  

Tom Hildebrand says he knows why we 
celebrate Thanksgiving. That's the day 
when Jonah swallowed the whale. 

  

Grace Pearcy had fried rabbit while she 
waa in Lovington, but she doesn’t know 
who got the wish bone, and it's her fa- 
vorite, too. 

  

An enthusiastic admirer writes in to 
exclaim that when it comes to selecting 
the best looking girl in the tray room, 
Helen Tilinski easily takes first place. If 
Helen would like to meet her unknown ad- 
mirer, it might be arranged through the 
Journal. 

Ask Frank McCann what answer he 
received when he called Main 577 and 
asked, as he had been told to do, for 
Stiffy? It may be enough to tell you that 
Jimmy Moran answered the telephone.
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OUR RESOLUTIONS 

These good resolutions 
About which we hear 
That are made and sworn to 
Each and every New Year, 
We make them earnestly, 
Naming things we will stop, 
Then, the first week we falter, 
And begin to flip-flop. 

We plead good intentions 
And then sigh, Ah! Well! 
When some one reminds us 
Of the pavements in : 
So let this year be different 
Let's be sturdy and strong. 
We'll stand for the right 
And oppose all the wrong. 

  

L. B, H. 

A hired man was standing in front of 
Einstein's door as a funeral procession 
went by. 

"Whose funeral?” 
stein. 

“Chon Schmidt's,” replied Einstein. 
“John Smith!” ‘exclaimed the hired 

man. "You don't mean to say John 
Smith's dead?” 

“Vell, py golly,” said Einstein, “Vot 
you dink dey is doing mit him—bractis- 
ing?” 

he asked of Ein- 

When Fortune (7) Smiles 

“Marriage,” remarked the’ professor, 
is like @ poker game.” 
“Yes,” chuckled the cynic, “many 

modest ‘pair’ develops into a ‘full house 

    

    a5 

The mystery is solved. There were no 
wieners to roast at Shubert’s wiener roast, 
because Lonnie who had been sent to get 
them, played safe and took them home 
with him. 

If a nurse is employed for the plant, 
most of the men are of the opinion that 
she should be selected by a beauty con- 
test. 

All-roads which lead to Mud’ Island, 
lead by a church, Homer Neal has discov- 
ered. 

The day after the opening concert by 
our orchestra, a car load of apples was 
put on sale at the plant. Some of them 
were in questionable condition, Put two 
and two together. 

    

Extra! Extra! 

Tex Rickard of New York, hasn't any- 

thing on Herman Herberts as a fight pro- 
moter. The next fight carnival is to be 
staged early in the new year. Stimmel 
vs. Wolfe, Roeback vs. Boren. Battle 
royal, Stimmel, Boren, Roeback, Wolfe. 

J. H. G—"Where is the Honesty club 
located, Harry?” 

Harry Casley.—“It 
generally keeps moving. 

isn't located. It    

Homer Neal reads only the river re- 
ports in the daily papers. He says if the 
water rises three inches more he will have 
to build another story on his house to 
keep it from looking like a submarine. 

Tom Hildebrand says girls are not half 
as expensive as “troubles.” 

Just ask Margaret how “Brown Eyes” 
is, and watch thet smile. 

Cleo is a pretty name, now isn't it, 
Grace? 

Ask Mies Pearcy what name she would 
rather be called than just Grace!!! 

Since the “‘servant in the house” of 
the auditing department has an assistant, 
his chest expansion has increased four 
inches, now measuring forty-nine. 

Miss Clara Bauer and Julius Graben- 
hofer have many conversations together. 
Although they sometimes say it is all 
about a Christmas committee they were 
on, no one has heard Santa Claus men- 
tioned. But they insist these conversa- 
tions are purely business. Monkey busi- 
ness?
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  TWEEDLE-DEE AND TWEEDLE-DUM i 

To show that the Staley organization does all in its power to please its customers, 
were present these two men. Tommy Webb, is the slight chap, weight about one 
hundred pounds, who skips around the southern territory and sells starch and sugar 
in My. Staley's own native country. 

W. J. Dippold is the large gentleman who weighs on freight scales, he says, 
and wears 2 No. 18 collar. He comes from New England, where he has a territory in 
which the people are said to be so stiff one wonders why they want any starch at all. 

But they beth are experts in their line, and when they were here at the sales- 
men's meeting they enlarged their already huge circle of friends to include us all. 
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John Grotjan says the first time he ran 
away from home, he got off the train av 
soon as the conductor called his station 
instead of waiting until they reached the 
depot. Asa result he had to walk a cou- 
ple of miles through the cinders and when 
he did reach the town, he edmitted that 
he was a country boy. 

Lakin Daubenspeck, famous Texas cow 
puncher, is a new employee in the feed 
house. "He says he can throw anything 
that’s on ground. The men who work 
with him admit that he can throw the bull. 

More Work for the W. C. T. U. 
Passenger— ‘Say, mister, what is the 

average life of a locomotive?” 
Engineer—"Oh, about 25 years.” 
Passenger—'] should think that such a 

touch-locking thing would last longer.” 
Engineer—"Well, perhaps it would, sir, 

if it didn't smoke so much.” 

Jack Mooney, of Hollywood fame, is a 
new addition to the feed house. Jack is 
that nice looking sheik with the scoop 
shovel. 

Lost—13 pounds. Maggie Prell. Do 
you suppose Maggie is in love? 

The girls in the tray room are simply 
crazy about Mike Lonergan. 

M. B. Rabinold says from all the hunt- 
ing stories he has heard all the rabbits in 
Illinois must have been shot this fall. He 
says he likea rabbit, too. but he doesn't 
shoot them. One morning recently he saw 
some parked on a window ledge in the 
laboratory. He had one of the mechanics 
push them off, then he caught them and 
took them to Mr. Galloway. All would 
have been well if Howard File hadn't 
raised such a howl about the loas of some 
pet rabbits just then. 

William Windiner has returned after a 
year in Stonington. He says he expects 
to return there occasionelly to hunt rab- 
bits for he insists that the last time he 
went hunting there he got 120 rabbits. 

Otto Hertrich has been contemplating 
matrimony for the last two years but has 
never been able to get his courage up to 
the asking point. He is taking heart 
again though, for he feels that in 1924, 
which is leap year, he should get at least 
one proposal. 

“Jane says she uses lemon-juice on 
her face for her complexion.” 

“| wondered what gave her that sour 
look.” 
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ROY IVES IN MOVIES. 

Roy Ives, syrup sales manager, has a 
daughter who knew her father before 
he knew her. The foliowing story from 
the Decatur Review of Dec. 21, explains 
the situation: 

Mrs. Fred Ives, 1148 North Main street 
took her little grand daughter Mary Jane, 
age four and one-half years, to the Bijou 
theater Thursday night to see the old De- 
catur picture that has been showing there 
during the week. 

‘As the scene in which the High school 
student body is shown passing in front of 
the camera, was flashed on the screen. 
Vittle Mary Jane cried out, “There's 
daddy!” and pointed to a youth who had 
just passed in front of the camera. 

It was Roy Ives, 724 West Center street, 
her father, now salesmanager for Staleys, 
and the child had unerringly picked her 
father from the crowd, even though at 
that time he was but a high school student. 

“How did he know it was me out 
there?"Mary Jane asked her grandmother 
as they left the theater. “He waved at 
me three times.” 

Mr. Ives had passed before the camera 
three times in the picture, each time wav- 
ing at the operator. 

Pleasing Papa 
Mother was entertaining a few friends 

and young hopeful was being duly shown 
off, and resented it, as all young hopefuls 
do. 

“Who do you like best?” asked one 
friend. 

“Mother,” was the reply. 
“Who next?" asked another. 
“Little sister. 
“Who next?” 
“Aunt.” 
Father, 

opened his mouth and said: 
do [ come in?” 

“At 2 o'clock in the morning,” 
reply.—Atlanta Journal. 

  

who was seated at the back 
“And when 

was the 

One Experience Enough 
“Why don’t you advertise?” 
Town Storekeeper—"‘No, sirec. 

once and it pretty near ruined me.” 
“How was that?” 
“Why, people came in and bought durn 

near all the stuf | had." —St. Louis Globe- 
Democrat, 

1 did 

    
‘Tis rumored in the “wash room’ that 

Marguerite Dooley has some competition 
over her farmer. You're all right, Mar- 
guerite, keep hold. 

Wanted—To buy, one good second ge 
hand baseball mask. Earl Stimmel.
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We Celebrate Christmas 

In spite of the warm, un-Christmas-like 
weather, the true holiday spirit invaded 
the plant and offices along about Dec. 20, 
and found vent in bright decorations, 
noon-time parties, and an exchange of 
gifts. The girls in the sales department 
claim the distinction of being the first to 
decorate for the holidays. They hung 
small red bells in the windows of Petticoat 
Lane, and, before the good looking sales- 
men all left town, they hung plenty of 
mistletoe in the doorways. 

Other offices in the general office build- 
ing put up similar decorations. In the 
manufacturing department offices, faith- 
ful Bill Whitley took over the decorating, 
and we blossomed with red and green 
streamers and swaying red belle, The 
purchasing department went the rest of 
the office one better, and had a tree. Of 
course there was loads of candy. 

As usual the plant was closed for 
Christmas day that everyone might fully 
enjoy the holiday. Where it was possible 
too, the men did not work on Monday and 
Wednesday, and only the necessary few 
worked Monday and Tuesday nights. 

In the meeting of the foremen Saturday 
morning a decidedly gifty looking box of 
cigars passed around, and later C. A 
Keck presented the general superintend- 
ent and his assistants with gifts from the 
foremen. 

MR. CHAMBERLAIN 

When Boob handed Mr. Chamberlain, 
the general superintendent, a dainty box, 
G. E. looked rather puzzled for he couldn't 
quite imagine what it could contain for 
him. When he opened the velvet case, 
however, and saw within it a wrist watch, 
he was so pleased that he giggled just like 
a school boy, 

The men happened to know that Mr. 
Chamberlain had been wanting such a 
watch, but just couldn't quite get himself 
to the point of going into a store and ask- 
ing for one. The one they selected is 
white gold with a silver dial, and gold 
luminous numerals, 

When Charley Fitch suggested that he 
could see the time at night, Mr. Chamber- 
lain quickly responded that that was the 
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time he would use it most often, even if 
Boob did say it was to wear when he 
played golf, 

MR. GALLOWAY 

J. H. Galloway, Mr. Chamberlain's as- 
sistant, was almost without a quotation 
from Burns, when he was presented with 
a big comfortable arm chair. His eyes 
sparkled and he sank into the chair with 
his altogether characteristic and Scotch 
“By Jove”. 

“Ii'a expressly for you to sit in when 
you are enjoying your Bobby Burns", Mr. 
Keck told Mr. Galloway. “Come on over 
and try it’. He accepted the invitation 
as he did the chair, and he was so greatly 
pleased with the gift and the sentiment 
that he wouldn't move the rest of the 
morning. 

  

MR. MORRISON AND MR. DUBES 

J. W. Morrison and Henry Dubes, as- 
sistant superintendents, were each given 
gold cuff links. Mr. Morrison's bore the 
emblem of the Shrine and Mr. Dubea bore 
a Masonic emblem. 

A TRIBUTE TO C. M. COBB 

As a surprise to C. M. Cobb, who has. 
20 willingly and faithfully written poems 
for the Journal for several years, these 
poems were collected in book form, and 
presented to him during Christmas week. 
As nearly as it was possible to do so, all 
of the poems which he has ever written 
for the Journal were included in this 
book. 

The copy which was presented to him 
was printed on parchment and bound in 
brown suede. Stamped in gold on the 
cover was “The Collected Poems of Cyril 
M. Cobb.” Inside the first page was de- 
voted to a picture of Mr, Cobb and the 
second page to a foreword. 

Mr. Cobb's poems are unusually love- 
ly and human, and have been a big factor 
in the succesa of the Journal. Such a 
genius as he is seldom found in an or- 
ganization of this kind. 

Mr. Staley and Mr. Chamberlain were 
also presented with similar copies of the: 
book, and another is to be the property of 
the Journal office. A limited number of 
other copies may be printed later for 
those who particularly admire the poems.
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A Bit of This and That 

Myself 
Lhave to live with myself, and so 
I want to be fit for myself to know 

I want to be able, as days go by, 
Always to look myself straight in the eye. 
I don't want to stand, with the setting sun, 
And hate myself for the things I've done. 

1 don’t want to keep on a closet shelf 
A lot of secrets about myself, 
And fool myself, as | come and go, 
Into thinking that nobody elve will know 
The kind of a man I really am 
I don’t want to dress up myself in sham. 

I want to go out with my head erect 
1 want to deserve all men's respect 
But here in the struggle for fame and pelf 
I want to be able to like myself. 
Lwon't want to look at myself and know 
That I'm bluster and bluff and empty 

show. 

1 never can hide myself from me 
I see what others may never sees 
l know what others may never know 
I never can fool myself, and so, 
Whatever happens, I want to be 
Self-reapecting and conscience-free, 

They Meant Well 
Notilfongeafterpalire inbeytown ines 

Boston, some children in the Hub held a 
charity fair by which twenty dollars was 
realized. This sum they forwarded to the 
rector of the church in the town where 
the fire had occurred, since he had taken 
@ prominent part in the relief work. The 
letter read as followa: 

“We have had a fair and made twenty 
dollars. We are sending it to you. Please 
give it to the fire sufferers. Yours truly, 
etc, P.S, We hope the suffering is not 
all over.” —Buffalo News. 

Varieties of John Smith 
In Latin John Smith became Johannes 

Smithus: in Italian he is known as Giovan- 
ni Smithi; in French he becomes Jean 
Smeet; the Russians call him Jonloff Smit- 
tonski; the Poles know him aa Ivan Smnit- 
tiweiski: the Welsh as Jihon Schmidd; the 
Hollanders as Hans Schmidt; the Greeks 
as lon Smikton and the Spaniards as Juan 
Smithus, while in Turkey he is diaguised 
as Yoe Seef. 

  

Success is largely a matter of buying 
experience and selling it at a profit— 
Boston Transcript. 

It Is Not Always Easy 
To apologize, 
To begin over, 
To admit error, 
To be unselfish, 
To take advice, 
To be charitable, 
To be considerate, 
To keep on trying, 
To think and then’ act, 
To profit by mistakes, 
To forgive and forget, 

‘o shoulder a deserved blame; 
bor IT ALWAYS PAYS. 

The Measure of a Man 
Not— 

“Hew did he die?” 
But— 

“How did he live?” 
Not— 

“What did he gain?” 
But— 

“What did be give?” 
These are the units 
To measure the worth 
Of a man, as 2 man, 
Regardless of birth! 

Not— 
“What was his station?” 

But— 
“Had hea heart?” 

And— 
“How did he play 
His God-given part? 
Was he ever ready 
With word 0° good cheer. 
To bring back a smile, 
To banish a tear?” 

Not— 
“What was his church?” 

Nor— 
“What was his creed?” 

But— 
“Had he befriended 
Those really in need?” 

Not—+ 
“What did the sketch 
In the newspaper say?” 

But— 
“How many were sorry 
When he passed away!” 

Out of Her Line 

Movie Director (to applicant for posir 
tion)—"Can you swim, my dear?” 

Beauty—"Certainly not! I'm applying 
for a position as a bathing beauty, not a 
fish.” 

 



  

New Year's Resolutions | Hear— 
Alice White— 

That Cupid will shoot one of his darts into friend Louie and encourage him to pop the question. 
Viela_Goodman— 

That Freddy Klumpp realizes 1924 is leap year and that some discerning human 
will explain to him why the sprig of mistletoe hangs above my desk. 

Ruth Cade— 
That Cupid makes his headquarters in the editorial room as heretofore, espeoially 
during leap year, 1924. 

Charles Fitch— 
That never again will I get inebriated with the exuberance of my own verbosity. 

Harry Casley— 
That the home of the ancients, Turkey Run, Indiana, be beautified. and adorned 
so that the Honesty club will feel at home there. 

Joe Palluck— 
That burlap shows be barred in Decatur in the year of our Lord, 1924. 

Rabinold— 
That in the future I will not eat, smell or taste rabbits belonging to Howard File, 
chief chemist, if 1 know them to be such. 

M. E. Craig— 
That Staley’s orchestra, of which I am director, president, etc., will have a suc- 
cessful year and that Charley Ellis will get his drum sticks working in peace and, harmony. 

Boob Keck— 
That during the coming year I wil] have a higher percentage than Jack Fletcher 
in the "Good Morning Mr. G. E.”’ club, 

Bill Herr— 
That | will hereafter train my wonderful hunting dogs to retrieve rabbits instead of game. 

Ed Smith— # 
That I will not lose my temper and [ will not threaten to kill everyone who 
says good morning to me. 

John White— 
That I will soon publish a “To Whom It May Concern” advising the public that 
my name is not Turkey White. 

Heinie Broadbear— 
hat I never will make public, at any time, any trouble | may have with my 

Chevrolet; that [ will always say it runs fine. 
Gene Morrow— 

That | will attend the foremen’s meeting no more often than | have to. 
Crystal Fall— 

That it ie my sincere intention to promise to “love, honor and obey” = certain 
young man during the year 1924, 

A Happy New Year to All, 
THE MAN IN THE MOON. 
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Realtor News 
There is a home of the correct 
sty letiarzes and orice (onmeneds 

and every family. 
WHY PAY RENT? 

@ SEE: ol 

Hazenfield Realty Co. 
116 Merchant Street—Main 294 

Reakor : Notary Pubkic | 

    

This Stamp on Your Gift Box Means 
Satistactory Jewelry 

J.E. YOHE 
ste finn 5) 

     

108 EAST PRAIRIE AVE. 
DECATUR,ILL,     

            

Hopeless Case 
“Carter is the most absent-minded man 

Lever saw," remarked one club member 
to another. 

“What's he been doing now?” inquired 
the other, 

“Why, this morning be thought he'd 
left his watch at home, and then he took 
it out of his pocket to see if he had time 
to go back and get it.” 

“That isn't as bad,” the second man 
said, “as the time he left his office and 
put out a card saying he'd be back at 3 o'clock, and then, finding he'd forgotten 
something, went back to his office, read 
the notice on the door, and sat down on 
the stairs to wait until 3 o'clock. 

Why Jones Bought a Car 
Because the salesman: 
Laughed at Mr. Jones’ jokes. 
Told Mrs. Jones she couldn't have a 

daughter that ‘old. 
Told Susie Jones she looked like Mary 

Pickford. 
Told Willie Jones he had a build like 

Dempsey. 
Said the Jones baby took after both 

parents. 
And only smiled when the Jones pup 

nipped him.—American Legion Weekly. 

The Prescription 
Baggs—‘I'm worried. My girl ie run- 

ning around with that new doctor in 
town.” 

Jaggs—"Feed her an apple a day!” 

Right! 
Elevator Man—"Jimmie, your face is 

dirty.” 
Jimmie—"What's it to yur? 

not my pi 
E. M.—"No, but I'm bringing you up.” 

You're 
  

Still Going Strong 
“How long did it take your wife to 

learn to drive?” 
“It will be ten years in September.” 

No Hurry 
Maggie's sweetheart, a tight-fisted Scot, 

had taken her out for the afternoon, and 
that was about all. They rode some dis- 
tance on the trolley, turned around and 
rode home again. Never was mention 
made of food or entertainment. 

Back within her own gateway, Maggie, 
who had keenly felt the neglect, proffered 
Sandy a dime. 

“For the car fare you spent on me,” 
she said meaningly. 

“Hoots, toots, woman,” returned Sandy, 
pocketing the coin, “there was nae hurry. 
Saturday wad hae been time enough.” 

Frank—The doctor tells me I have to 
cut out eating sugar. 

Bill—Haw come? 
Frank—He telle me that it makes me 

lazy. 
Bill—What kind of sugar do you use? 
Frank—Loaf sugar. 

The Teacher Teaches 
A teacher was explaining to her class 

the difference between “abstract” and 
“concrete” and was endeavoring to make 
her explanation simple and clear. 

“Now,” she said, “concrete is some- 
thing you can see and abstract is some- 
thing you cannot see.” 

Willie looked quite enlightened, so 
teacher ventured to test her explanation. 
“Willie,” she said, “give me an explan- 
ation of something concrete.” 

“My pants,” said Willie. 
“Correct,” said teacher, gratified, “and 

now something abstract.” 
“Yours,” was Willie's response, 

stayed in that afternoon. 

  

  

Willie 

    
Dave—I have been trying to dope out 

why the Scotch are so humorous. 
Sam—That’s easy: because it's a gift. 

Girlie—"Can you give me a couple of 
rooms?” 

Hotel Clerk—"Yes. 
Gislie—"Sir! 

Suite one.” 
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The Commonest Mistakes 

Judge McCormick of San Francisco, 
says these are the thirteen commonest 
mistakes in life: 

1. To attempt to set up your own stan- 
dards of right and wrong. 

2. To try to measure the enjoyment of 
others by your own. 

3, To expect uniformity of opinions in 
this world. 

4. To fail to make allowances for in- 
experience. 

3. To endeavor to moid all dispositions 
alike 

6. Not to yield to unimportant trifles. 
7. To look for perfection in our own 

actions. 
8. To worry ourselves and others about 

what cannot be remedied. 
9. To consider a thing impossible that 

we cannot ourselves perform, 
10, Failing to help everybody, wher- 

ever, however and whenever we can. 
Tl. To believe only what our minds can 

grasp. 
12. Not to make ullowances for the 

weakness of others. 
13. To estimate by some outside quality 

when it is that within which makes the 
man. 

  

Ignorance Is Bliss 
  

  

“Mary,” said Mrs. Smith, “have you 
seen Miss Clarissa’s fiancee? 

“] haven't ma‘am,” said Mary, “hit, 
ain't been in de wash yet.’ 

  

Unto the End 
“Vell, Doc, if 1 got to die, 1 die con- 

tented. | My life insurance is five t'ousand 
tollars. 

“[ think with the aid of my instruments 
prolong your life for a week,” 

“Don't do it doctor. Der premium 
comes due der day after tomorrow.” 

  

Te: 

  

Ques.—I am a young man and am ter- 
ribly afflicted with shyness. 1 find when 
appear in public that I get self-conscious 

and always become tongue-tied when at- 
tempting to speak, What would you ad 
vise me to do? 

ns.—Your case is a common one. We 
would suggest that you attend the movies 
regularly and read the sub-titles out loud 
This will either cure you or kill you. 

  

Plan for more than you can do, 
Then do it, 

Bite off more than you can chew, 
hen chew it. 

Hitch your wagon to a star, 
Keep your seat, and there you are. 

  

Using His Own Now 
“Do you use Williams’ shaving cream?” 
“No, he's not living with me any more.” 

He Told the Truth 

When the train drew into the station of 
a certain town, all the windows open to 
catch a breath of air, an innocent-looking 
man appeared around the corner of the 
station, carrying a basket on his arm. 
Hurrying to the window of a smoking 
compartment he exhibited a black quart 
bottle which he had taken from the basket, 
and with a knowing wink said: 

“Any gent like to buy a bottle of nice 
ice-cold tea?” 

He sold every bottle, but concluded 
each sale with: "Better wait till the train 
has pulled out before you take a drink 
you know, for 1 don't want any trouble.” 

The train pulled out, and the man was 
making off when an observant bystand- 
er asked him why he had requested the 
purchascrs to wait until the train had 
started before taking a drink. 

“Because,” he said, with a sly wink, 
“them hotles all contained ice-cold tea.” 

  

Taking No Chances 
The women were discussing a wedding 

which had taken place in their church 
the previous day. 

“And do you know.” said one, “just as 
Frank and the widow started up the aisle 
to the altar every light in the church went 
out.”* 

This startling bit of information was 
greeted by a number of “Oh’e!” 

“What did the couple do then?” in 
quired one. 

“Kept on going. The widow knew the 
way.” 

Try This on Your Barber 

An Irishman walked into a barber shop 
one day and said to the barber: 

“What will yez charge to shave me on 
the one side of me face?” 

“Half price,” replied the barber, laugh- 
ing. “And what side do you want shaved? 

“The outside to be sure,” was the Irish- 
man's answer. 

inah Sized It Up 
Aunt Dinah was having a tooth pulled 

by a “painless” dentist. The dentist had 
difficulty in making the extraction. Fin- 
ally the tooth was out and Aunt Dinah 
straightened up with an evil glare in_her 
eye and remarked: “Well, sah, Mr. Den- 

aybe you all is painless, but ah 

   

  

  

You Tell Him, Sister 

Traffic Cop—"Say, you! Didn't you 
see_me wave at you?” 

Rural Belle—"Yes, you fresh thing, and 
if Henry was here you wouldn't dare do 
it. 
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LAVATORIES— 
We install every kind of Lava- 

tory, for home, office or factory. 
We have the best the market 
affords. The expensive and cheap- 
er grades can be seen here. 
haven’t got what you want, we'll 
order it for you. A look at our 
enameled lavatories will convince 

you they are the best. 
the best in plumbing—workmanship 
and material—come to us. 

E. L. Harris & Co. 

lf we 

If you want   313 N. Main Street 
Telephone Main 16 |                 

His in Nebraska. Ole was 
wife suddenly became ill and he asked the 
conductor to hold the train while he got 
off and found an undertaker. 

traveling 

“An undertaker!" 
ductor, 
tor,” 

exelaimed the con- 
“What you want first is a doc- 

“Aye guess Aye know vat Aye vant,” 
said Ole, “Aye bane a Non-Partisan 
Leaguer from North Dakota an’ up dare 
we bane cutting out da middleman.” 
Southwest Plainsman. 

Distant Relations Now 

Pop (to his bright infant)—"“What's 
wrong?” 

  Son (twelve years old)—"'l had a ter- 
rible scene with your wife. 

Teacher—'Can you tell me, John, 
where shingles were first used?” 

Johnny—"Yes'm, but I'd rather not, 
ma‘am.”" 

  

ENGRAVERS 
PRINTER and BINDERS 

LOOSE LEAF OUTFITTERS 

moveller 
Printing Co. 

A ee eh 
Ries Siena sine) hey 0 oe 

       
    

Z45.N.MAIN STREET ~ DECATUR,ILL.           

  

Keen Interest 

"You n-never seem to t-take any inter- 
gat in enything [ever do,” sabbed the 
bride. 

“Don't be unreasonable, my dear,” 
remonstrated her husband. “I laid awake 
all last night and wondered what you put 
in that last cake you mad, 

  

Depraved Person 

Woeiter—"That man at the last table 
wants a drink for nothing.” 

Captain—‘Well, tell him we'll have him 
arrested for impersonating an officer.” — 
Life. 

    
Not Heavenly Twins 

  

jother's got a surprise for you, Tom- 

   ‘Ob, 1 know all about that!” 
Not that you have two dear little sis- 

ters?” 

  

es, 1 do, and their names, too; ‘cause 
when the doctor told daddy, he said,” 
‘Twins——oh! Hell and Blazes’ !” 

The story goes that the following letter 
was recently received by the Staley com- 
pan 

“Dear Sirs: Though 1 have taken six 
cans of your Corn Syrup, my feet are no 
better now than when I started.” 

  

    
An Earful 

Old Lady—"“I am leoking for my little 

  

“Den why stare at me? 
Do | look anything like him?” 

Old Lady—"No. Fido had white ears.” 
American Mutual Magazine. 

  
Hopeless 

Froshie—"Let's speak to thode two 
dames on the corner. 

h—" "Sno use, they are tele- 

  

“What of it?” 
Soph—“They won't answer?” 
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FRED 

Giiclephoners 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERY 

Main 267-268 

Meat Market: 

Canned Fruits and Vegetables 
T make special prices on canned fruits by the dozen. 

Large cans of Peaches, packed in heavy syrup 
$2.60 fer dozen. 

Apricots, Pears and all kinds of canned fruits at low prices. 
Canned Peas, Tomatoes, Corn and other canned vegetables at 

special prices in dozen lots. 

Try my splendid assortment of Coffee from 25c to 40c per pound. 

KIPP 

Main 1272 

    Full line of Fresh Fruits and Vegetables at all times.         
      
  
  

Who Remembers—. 

When the village highbrows used to 
high-tone us when riding in an electric 
that steered with a handle, had a fire 
alarm bell on it, and whose driver tried 
to look unconcerned, and succeeded about 
as well as a college freshman with his 
first four aces. 

  
Take a Number, Please 

After a loud and prolonged exhortation 
in a Holy Roller meeting, the preacher 
calléd for testimonials, A devout young 
lady of color shouted her 
story. 

‘Las’ night Ah was in de arms ob 
de debbil, an’ tonight Ah is in de arms 
ob de Lord.” 

A hushed but excited voice from the 
back of the room interrupted her. 

“Got a date fo! tomorrow night, sister?” 

and arose 

That Dwelling Shortage 
Judge—"You are accused of speeding. 

Have you anything to say?” 
Culprit—"'i had just heard of a vacant 

flat and I wanted to get there first.” 
Judge—"Case dismissed.” 

  
A Maiden’s Prayer 

“Dead Lord, I ask nothing for myself! 
Only give Potion ameont ela —atael 

Tweet Tweet 

He—Se you are married now? 
She—Yes, | married Mr. Remington. 
He—Have you any children? 
She—Six. 
He—You didn't marry a Remington, 

you married a Winchester. 

My Radio 
The hours | spend with thee, dear heart, 

Are fraught with joy and blies, altho 
At times I'd like to kick apart 

My Radio, my Radio. 

Each word a shriek, each song ablare 
But still J tune and tune in vain; 

[ listen in unto the end, and there 
You screech again. 

“B" batteries and ampliphone, 
Oh, tuning coil that makes me cross, 

I wish that [ could cure your static groan, 
But you're a loss, sweetheart, a total 

loss. 
H. C. Crump in Chicago Live Wire. 

Cheap Coal 
Ike—"Does your father have to pay 

much for coal?” 
Mike—"Not a cent! We live near the 

railroad track and he makes faces at the 
engineers." 
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“FOR THAT COUGH" 

SMITH BROTHERS 

3. 
P COUGH DROPS & 

“Put one in your mouth at bedtime. 

Absolutely Pure 

@Contains Just Enough Charcoal To Sweeten the StomachO 

  
  

  

    
  

  
  

  
  
    

  

  

      

CREATIVE seeciatizine 
CO-ORDINATIVE CATALOG, PAMUHLET, 

PRINTING DIRECTORY, EDITION, 
eae RAILROAD PRINTING & 

amp ance se PRESS] ~~ couor process 
TRADE NAME 

Designers : Engravers : Binders 

The REVIEW PRINTING AND 
STATIONERY CO. 
DECATUR, ILLINOIS, U. $. A.                                   
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Staleys 
THICK BOILING MILL STARCHES 

THIN BOILING MILL STARCHES 

PURE FOOD STARCHES 

PAPER MAKERS STARCHES 

STEAM LAUNDRY STARCH. 

UNMIXED CORN SYRUP (Glucose) 

TABLE SYRUPS 

CORN SUGAR 

GLUTEN FEED 

GERM OIL MEAL 

CORN OIL (Crude) 

SOY BEAN OIL MEAL 

SOY BEAN HEALTH FLOUR 

SOY BEAN OIL (Crude) 

az 

Manufactured by 

A.E. Staley Manufacturing Co. 
Decatur, Illinois 

Us.Az 
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