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CASHIER'S OFFICE 
Is Reviewing Stand 

Has Constant Contact with Entire World Through Buying 
Supplies and Selling Products 

OMANCE in the cashier's depart- 
ment —considering that this is a 
department composed entirely of 
young women—these words suggest 

a story most thrilling. One might immedi- 
ately think of unexpected meetings with 
Prince Charming, or many months of ar- 
dent love making, culminating in engage- 
ments, elopements, or the finest of church 
weddings, And while it is entirely likely 
that such a story, at least in parts, exists 

the private lives of the members of the 
cashier's department, it is of an entirely 
different type of romance that we write. 
Through many seasons, most of us, we 
have looked upon the cashier’s depart- 
ment as a place irom whieh pay checks 
are issued, a place where through the very 
prosaic activities of bookkeeping the cash 
receipts and cash disbursements and cash 
balances of the company are recorded and 
where auditors with detective like be- 
havior seek to verify the accuracy of all 
these accountings. 

To many of us, the cashier's depart 
ment suggests a place guarded by iron 
grill work with fre arms and burglary 
alarms conveniently placed—and brood- 
ing over all, the cruel cold spirit of life- 
less gold. 

But in Yeality no such place exists. The 
cashier's department of the Staley com- 
pany is a place ai pleasant offices, manned 
by young women of unquestionable hon 
esty who in their work find many expre: 
sions of the romance of world commerce. 

Receipts Are World Wide 
Into these offices flow ly from all 

parts of the United States and from many 
parts of the world, instruments expres- 
sive of hopes, ambitions, tabors, trials, 
nd difficulties of the thousands of Staley 

friends in this country and abroad, Ina 
single morning, there comes cash receipts 
irom the rock bound coast of Maine to 
the sun kissed land of Catifornia, and as 
they come they carry with them messages 
from many of the greatest industries of 
our tand, “Lhere are represented the tex 
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tile mills, the rayon manufacturers, 
leather tanneries, candy makers, bakeries, 
baking powder manufacturers, syrup 
manufacturers; manufacturers of jams, 
jellies, preserves, lohaccas, ice creant: 
laundries, chemical manufacturers, foun 
dries, box manufacturers, bill board man- 
ufacturers, wholesale and retail groceries, 
and probably strangest of all from man- 
ufaclurers of explosives. 

And as one watches these incoming 
cash receipts there are identified among 
then many friends of Staley’s for twenty 
ye or more, also, many friends of re- 
cent date. Among them are found the 
rich and poor, those who have succeeded, 
and those who have failed. 

While all the foregoing picture is of 
Staley friends in the United States, there 
are also found the friends in London, 
Rome, Paris, Aden, Cairo in Egypt, Pekin 
in China, Caleutta in India, Tokio in 
Japan, and from most alt of the other 

ions of the earth. 

Cash Flows In and Out 
This picture of Staley frietids as seen 

in the cash receipts Aowing into the 
cashier's office is but a part of that pic- 
ture of business romance fonnd in this 
offee. It is from here that there flows out 
a stream paying for the services of hun- 
dreds of Staley employees, these pay- 
ments representing the livelihood, the en- 
joyments, the progress of hundreds of 
homes. The moneys that pay the doctor 
bills, that pay the amusements, that edu- 
cates the children are represented in the 
outbound flow from this office. There is 
also seen the corn from which our prod- 
ucts are made, the coal that furnishes the 
fuel to the mighty engines, the chemical 
supplies that through the processes con- 
vert irom corn, the starches, the glucose, 
the sugar, and the score of other products 
produced’ in the factory. There is also 
seen bags, barrels, new machinery, re- 
pair parts, pencils, paper, stationery, post- 
age, and the thousands of other items. 
nsed in the plant and offices. 
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Helen Harder is cashier of the Staley 
company, 

Helen Harder in Charge 
In charge of this department is a woman. 

Helen Harter, who as cashier, has seen 
the receipts and disbursements grow from 
almost nothing to their present large pro- 
portions. When she joined the Staley 
ranks, one person took care of the com- 
pany funds—incoming aud outgoing—and 
most of the other general office work as 
well. She learned the business and earned 
her present position by helping at all sorts 
of odd office jobs in between THE stenog- 
rapher and reception clerk. She began 
taking over the duties of a cashier before 
she had any idea that she was really doing 
so, and did it so gradually that she has no 
knowledge of just when she did really be- 
come the cashier of the company. 

Miss Harder’s staff is made up entirely 
of young women, each of whont has her 
own special task, and the department 
moves with a quiet efficiency which must 
be a revelation to those people who con- 
tend women are too talkative whea work- 
ing in groups. If the girls in the cashier's 
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office gossip, they do it after hours, for 
they are too busy gathering up the many 
strands of company business to visit dur- 
ing the working day. 

Others in Cashier's Dept. 
Mabel Payne ranks next to Miss Jiarder 

in years of service in the department. To 
her lot falls much of the mechanics of car- 
ing for the cash receipts, and some of the 
other routine work of the office. 

Jeanne Ball and Stella Hatfield are the 
other two members of this staff. Miss 
Ball assists Miss Payne, does the voucher- 
ing and prepares the drafts and performs 
other simitar work. Miss Hatfield is the 
department stenographer. 

Eprror’s Nore: This is the first of a series of 
articles dealing with the workings and in- 
terests of the various divisions of the audit- 
ing department of our company. 

“Janus,” Double-Header 

January was named after “Janus,” a 

god of mythology who had two heads, 
facing opposite directions, Thus he could 
look behind at the same time he was look- 
ing ahead. Also, according to the fable, 
he could look into the future as well as 

back over the past. 
Just imagine what this particular physi- 

cal equipment would mean to the motor- 

ist of today. Think of being able to watch 
the gent behind as well as the driver in 
front. And how fine it would be for the 

jittery motorist who is inclined to lose 
his head in emergency. Or, as often hap- 
pens, ina silly trafic argument. He'd still 
have one good head left. 

  

Ready to Prove It 
Cop: Hey, you can't turn this corner! 
Sweet Young Thing: Just make all 

those other cars yet out of the way and 
I'll show you. 

“What do you mean by ‘gold-digger’?” 
“A gold-digger is a girl that ‘mines’ her 

own business.” 

There is nothing more pathetic than a 
horse fly perched on an auto radiator. 

“Use this oar.” 
“Or what?” 

Tue Statey Journat



A READING TABLE 
If the plan now under consideration is 

carried oul, there will soon be a reading 
table stocked with current magazines, 
available for Staley people during the noon 
hour, The success or failure of this plan 
depends upon our own people. 

The plan as now outlined is to have 
Staley people bring magazines, when they 
have finished reading them, to stock this 
table. Many people have cut their lists of 
magazine subscriptions, many are still tak- 
ing several magazines, and will be more 
than willing to pass on to others at least 
one a month, 
When enough magazines have been 

promised to keep the table supplied, final 
arrangements will he made. In the mean- 
tine, persons who feel that they can bring 

zines regularly will notify the Journal 

    

   

The new school teacher in a rural town 
gave a boy a question in compound propor 
tion for home-work one evening. It in- 
claded the circumstance of “men working 
ten hours a day to complete a certain task 

The next morning the teacher, in look- 
ing over the exercises, found this boy's stim 
wholly unattempted. Calling him to. her 
she asked why he had not tried to do the 
sum. 

The boy, after considerable fumbling 
around in his pockets, brought forth a note 
irom his father and handed it to her. Un- 
folding it the teacher read: 

“Miss—I refuse 10 let my boy do his 
sum you give him, as it looks to me to be a 
slur at eight-hour system, enny sum ot 
more than eight hours he is weleame to 
do but net more.” 

  

    

Were you at the bowling alley the night 
Javais walked practically half way down 
the alley toward the pins, completely ig- 
noring the foul line? 

Florene Buzzard, daughter of Dan Buz- 
zard, printer, is howling with the Staley 
girls now, aud she certainly could teach 
her pa a few tricks in that game. 

    

The three young women in the cashier's office are pic~ 
tured here. Mable Payne is the one at the lop of the group. 

tella Hulfield is in the center and Jeane Ball is at 
the foot. 

JANUARY, 1933 Is]  



WE THINK THEY'RE DEAD 
This space has been reserved for months 

for special messages from two whom we 
have long thought were true friends of the 
Staley Journal. ‘Their prolonged silence 
has made us doubt their friendship, and 
we are beginning to wonder il they ever 
did have that warin feeling they professed 
to have. The two we have in mind are 
Otto Sutter, New York, and John Warren, 
Chicago. 

We don't like to dig up pasts and drag 
skeletons clattering from closets, but time 
was when these two city guys were just 
home-town boys aronnd the office in Deca- 
tur. Them was the days when they lounged 
over the editorial desk, smoked the edito- 
rial cigarets. and asked for rather private 
and personal editorial advice. 

Then first one and then the other was 
shiited to a big city, and each leit swear- 
ing never to forget the old ties, The Jour- 
nal was to have regular and newsy letters 
from these two—letters which would bring 
the New York and Chicago office forces 
much closer to the home organization than 
ever before. 

But did they keep their words? They did 
not! So far as we know. the Atlantic 
Ocean and Lake Michigan have long since 
taken these two to their depths. The silence 
irom the two is so deep that it makes a 
Quaker meeting sound like a night cinb 
on Saturday night. 

9 we are warning them right now, Un- 
less they start the new year better than 
they are ending the old, we will give them 
both a lot of publicity—drag out some of 
those old pictures in our files—rake up 
some of those old stories we still remem- 
ber. You two had better come across! 

          

Scotty Butler is disappointed. He was 
all set to win honors as Staley’s lowest 
bowler, when first Ed Scheiter and then 
Rollin Staley beat his record. He thought 
his 93 was pretty bad but the other two 
were so much lower that he has begun to 
think he belongs in the upper brackets. 

    

Him—"Aw—gimme a kiss.” 
Her—Naw, I'm a gude Scoteh lassie.” 
Him—"Well, let’s trade a few then.” 

  

“Broken off your engagement to Mary 
“She wouldn't have me.” 
“You told her about your rich uncle?” 
“Yes, She's my aunt now.” 

[6] 

Motor to Coast 

Eckhoff, of the round house crew. 
leit the week before Christmas for the 
Pacific coast. He and Mrs. Eckhoff, who 
accompatiied him. plan to spend a month 
in California visiting relatives and friends. 
They are making the trip in their anto- 
mohile. 

  

    

  

Kathryn Sheehy has the right system. 
When she had trouble starting her car one 
night at midnight she just called a potice- 
man, who lived nearby and he got up and 
helped her. Katie is ane of these taxpayers 
who realizes on her investments. 

All the Irish were rather inclined to 

blame Buek Scherer for the ill fate Notre 

Dame sultered in California, It was 

thought that Buck's disloyalty helped cause 
the trouble. Buck won his two dollars so. 

he wasn't worried. 

Mrs. V.ouise Bauch is bowling with the 
Staley gicls now. Her hushand, Rill Bauch, 

1 Staley machinist, and is proud to tell 
the boys that he tanght Louise to bawl. 
She certainly is a satisfactory pupil. 

  

Roy Hartman has promised us that it 
won't be long now until he has a lot of 
new teeth, Maybe he'll have them before 
you read this—we rather hope so for Roy" 
sinile has been rather vacant. 

  

Tommy Gogerty paid his bet to Jim 
Galloway alter the California-Notre Dame 
game like a gentieman, but he attached a 
nete which told in plain English what he 
thought of certain Scotchmen. 

     
  

  

Aiter he had two automobiles go bad 
on him in two days our jovial chief chemist, 
Howard File, decided that what he needed 
was an automobile for every day in the 
week. 

Steve Holmes, of the night force in the 
general office building, has been umable to 
work for several weeks. He has been suf- 
fering with cheumatismn. 

ask Lucile Schulz if 
Adie! 

Oh, by the way 
she has a cousin b 
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NEW DIRECTOR 
in London Office 

Rodney S. Thomas, Formerly Foreign Field Supervisor, Takes 
Charge of English Company and European Sales 

   NNOUNCEMENT has recently heen 
made of the appointment of Rod- 
ney S. Thomas to the position of 
managing director of our English 

company, The A. EF. Staley Manufacturing 
Company (London) Ltd. Mr. Thomas has 
already taken charge in the London office 
and probably will be located in that city 
permanently. 

In addition to his duties as managing 
director of our English business, Mr. 
Thomas takes over other responsibilities 
for the company. He assumes control and 
the general field management of all Staley 
representatives on the Continent handling 
Staley's Stayco products to the paper mills. 

  

  

It is imperative that 4 considerable 
amount of Mr. Thomas’ time later on will 
be devoted to traveling in European coun- 
tries where the company has interest. The 
countries included in this list are Belgium, 
France, italy, Switzerland, Holland, Ger- 
many and the Scandinavian countries of 
Norway, Sweden and Denmark. 

Mr. Thomas has been foreign field su- 
pervisor for our company for many years. 
Practically all of his time with the Staley 
company has heen spent in travel, and he 
has made the cirele of the globe several 
times. On all of his trips Mrs. Thomas 
has accompanied him. 

The pictures at bottom of this page, the 

  

  ur London managing director and Mrs. Thomas white on business in 
hadia recently. 
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most recent ones of Mr. and Mrs, ‘Thomas, 
were taken while they were in India on 
their recent trip around the world. They 
left Decatur about a year ago and arrived 
in London only in July, The picture of 
Mr. Thomas was taken in front of their 
hotel in Bombay. Mrs. Thomas was 
snapped with the Taj-Mahal, Agra, as a 
background. Although she has visited it 
countless times, Mrs. Thomas says she is 
always fascinated by the perfect heanty of 
this building. 

  

Boy Scouts 
Ti. P. Dunlap has learned one lesson re- 

cently. It is this—when, on a cold evening, 
you don’t have your own car, take the first 
ride offered in the first car you see headed 
toward town, Don’t wait for your brother- 
in-law. On one of the coldest evenings, 
Friend Dunlap turned down a ride with 
one of the hoys, to ride with Rollin Staley 

because Rollin would take him right home. 
Then Rollin got big-hearted and offered 
to help a lady in distress, whose car 

woukln't start, and II. P, had to he big- 

hearted, too. 

On Finmegan's approach to the gates 

ajar, Finnegan remarked to St. Peter, “Tt 

is a fine job you have had here jor a long 
time.” 

Well, Finnegan,” said St. Peter, scan- 

ning his Irish applicant for a moment, 
“here we count a million years a minute, 
and a million dollars a cent.” 
“Ah! said Finnegan, “I'm in need of 

cash, lend me a cent.” 
“Sure.” said St. Peter, “just 

minute.” 

  
  

wait a 

Smith: So you're setting your boy up in 
the bakery business? 

Jones: Yes, he’s so keen for dough and 
such a swell loafer that I'm sure he'll rise 
in the business. 

. 

She: [ took the recipe for this cake out 
he cook book. 

Victim: You did perfectly right, my dear. 
It should never have been put in, 

of 

  

“Is that good soup?” 
“Sure, fourteen carrot.” 

[8] 

In St. Mary's Hospital 
A. J. Sherman, who for years worked in 

the plant, is now a patient in St. Mary’s 
hospital. He is the father of K. D. Sher- 
man, shipping superintendent, and has 
many iriends anong Staley employes. His 
condition is serious. 

  

  

  

Harry Lichtenberger’s son, Donald, cele- 
brated his first birthday Dee, 3, and in 
honor of the occasion Harry only worked 
half a day. Of course that was Saturday, 
but even if it had been Wednesday Harry 
probably would have stayed home part of 
the day anyway. 

Although Kenneth Bauman says he 
plans to be an undertaker, some of his 
friends who have listened to his impromptn 
lectures have suggested he had better take 
up law or the ministry. 

Chief Larsen couldn't get his million dol- 
lar car started the other night, and what 
do you suppose came to his rescue? ‘The 
oid car he sold when he bought the new 
one! 

Customer: “It's no use to take home tob- 
ster. My husband won't eat it.” 

Grocer: “Why not erah, then?” 
“Oh, I do, but it doesn't do any good.” 

Hie (kissing her gently): “Haven't I 
met you before somewhere?” 

She (kissing her gent): “No, it’s just 
the situation that's so familiar.” 

Just at the verge of danger—not before, 
God and the doctor we adore. 
When the danger is past and all things 

righted, 
God is forgotten and the doctor slighted. 

—Fope. 

‘The Optimist says: “When every bone 
in your body aches, be glad you 
a herring.” 

    

  

Lawyer: “Where were you located dur 
ing the shooting?” 

Negro: “Located Mistah? Ah wa 
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1932 Month by Month 

January... 
With only some mild headaches, the 

New Year got underway, most properly 
ushered in by a meeting, early in the 
month, of branch managers and bulk sales- 
men. Leroy Smith told all his stories, 
George Dean and L, R, Dickinson called 
on all the stenographers, Rill Osteen 
bought out the fountain’s supply of “coke,” 
C. A. Moore pretended he did't know the 
whole gang, while Bill Randolph and John 
Harris were all over the place. 

Frank Moore stepped up into the fore- 
manship of the millwright department. 

Clark Gidel left the laboratory flat, and 
took over the duties of the safety office. 

    

February . 
And we find Harry Reavis reluctantly 

deserting California for a few weeks to 
visit the home office. 
Jimmy Lappe of the laboratory an- 

nounced his marriage, and before that 
shock was over Marjorie Robb of the 
sewing room annonneed that she was now 
Mrs. McMahon. 

  

March... 
A. E, Staley, Jr., steps up to the presi- 

dency of the company, which, by the way, 
celebrates the twentieth anniversary of the 
first grind in the Decatur plant. 
Tom Longbons and his department 

move into larger quarters on the second 
floor. 

April... 
An early sp 

all at work 
Goliers bounce out with a full program 

for the season, the Fellowship club clects 
Claude Thoruborough as president, and 
Dr. Greenfield’s bowling recard is exposed. 

  

and the gardeners are 

May 
Ray Scherer announces that he has a 

son. 
Big mixed doubles bowling mect—with 

the honors going to the traffic department. 
Charley Noble stirs up the town by ar- 
tiving with a bunch of friends. 

  

June... 
And the gardens begin to look promis- 

ing. Gogerty and Walmsley step back into 
the limelight, this tine as salesmen of 
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silver spoons. Gertrude of the plant cafe- 
teria, is the victim. Ruth Hiler, sales, gets 
married, 

July... 
Most of us celebrate the holiday by pla 

ing gol or going fishing. A big rain ruined 
many holiday plans, 

Buck Scherer, Hank Collins and Cecil 
Taylor attempt a pioneer canoe trip to Old 
Salem, but water, in the form of rain and 
river, ruin that. 

John Harris writes of a grand fishing 
trip on the Virginia coast. 

Brown, Torre and Wills step out as real 
xoliers. 

    

August... 
Everything centers around the big pic- 

nic. After the excitement dies down Doc 
West and Paul Shildneck stir things up 
again by winning district tennis doubles 
in Champaign. 

September... 
Winter can't be far away for bowling 

starts. Doc Hollis starts on a big game 
hunt in the Canadian northwest. Harry 
Gepford returns from a successful fishing 
trip in Minnesota. 

October... 
Everyone talks politics—and few agree. 

Basket ball starts. 

November ... 
First the big election and then the big 

snow, 

December... 
Everyone suddenly remembers that 

Christmas is almost here, the Red Cross 
seals arrive, and Lucile May begins spread- 
ing around dolls to be dressed for her 
Christmas baskets. 

  

Where This Air Stuff Started 

The visitor had been talking of aviation, 
when little Jane interrupted: “I was up in 
the air once myself, but I forget now how 
it feels.” 

“Why, Jane,” spoke up her mother, “you 
were never in the air in your lie.” 

“Mother,” corrected Jane, “have you for- 
gotten that the stork brought me here?” 

C9}



  

Bettie Barnes grinned right up at the cam- 
eva, oven if she did have to stop her ride to 
do xo. She is the three-year-old daughter of 
Lawrence Barnes, 17 building 

Fraternity Dance 
Bill Bon, brother of Maxine iu the grain 

e, gave a dance in the Staley elub hotse 
Dec. 3. Maxine says she added a touch of 
dignity to the occasion by acting as 
chaperon. 

  

Either Way Right 
“Did you have a nice time at the party 
“Well, I had a nice party at the time.” 

  

The lesson in natural history had been 
about the rhinoceros, and the teacher 
wanted to know how well the lesson had 
been learned, “Now, name something,” 
she said, “that is very dangerous to get 
near to, and that has horns.” 

“T know, teacher, 1 know!” called little 
Annie Jones. 

“Well, Annie, what is it?” 
“An automobile,” 

  

Eskimo Wife—‘Does your hus- 
late during the winter 

First 
band stay out 
nights?" 

Second Eskimo Wife—“Late! Why, 
last night he didn't get home till hali-past 
January.” 

  

  

Mother—Why did you strike your little 
sister? 

Young Bobby—Well, we were playing 
Adam and Eve and instead of tempting me 
with the apple, she ate it hersell. 

[ro] 
  

Gives Party 
Mary Jane Ives, daughter of Roy M. 

Ives, syrup sales manager, was one of the 
hostesses at a dancing party in the Staley 
club house Saturday, Dec. 10. 

Why She Beat it 
The June Bride had not come out very 

well in her first encounter with cook book 
and gas stove. She ran to the phone and 

called mama. 
Mother,” she sobbed, “I can’t under- 

stand it. The recipe said: ‘Bring to boil 
on a brisk fi stirring for two minutes. 
Then beat it for ten minutes.’ I did, and 
when I came back it was burned to a 

der.” 

  

A bright youth undergoing examination 
for admission to one of the Government 
departments found himself confronted with 
the question: 
“What is the distance from the earth to 

the sun?” 
Not knowing the exact number of miles, 

he wrote in reply: 
“Lait unable to state accurately, but £ 

don’t believe that the sun is near enough 
to interfere with the proper performance 
of my duties if I get this clerk-ship.” 

  

“Ah, senorita, to-night [ will stand be: 
neath your window, and sing you a sweet 
serenade,” breathed the ardent wooer. 

“Do, and ] will drop you a flower,” said 
the adored one, sweetly. 

“In love?” he asked, cagerly. 
“No, in a pot,” replied the damsel, firm- 

  

   
Ted: “I like to see a man who can for- 

get an injury.” 
Ned: “Well, that neighbor of mine 

should suit you. He's suing a railway com 
pany for an injured leg, and every onee i 
a while he forgets to limp.” 

  

“Don't you kuow that the stuff you're 
drinking is slow poison?” warned the wife, 

“That's all right,” replied the bibulous 
husband. “I'm in no hurr 

    

Moggs (moralizing): "He who hesitates 
is lost. Always follow your inclinations.” 

Bloggs: “Can't. I'm married.” 

Tre Starey Journar



Sales Messenger 
Helen Bowman started wark as a mes- 

senger in the sales office late in December. 
She is the second girl to have such a job 
in our offices. The first, Maric Willis, went 
to work several weeks carlier, 

  

Dr, R. E. Greenfield, research, was ill 
for several days with influenza. 

   

M. M. Durkee, superintendent of the oil 
refinery, was another influenza victim in 
December. 

Mrs. Dessie Hampton, office cafeteria, 
was an influenza victim in December, as 
was Marjorie Allmon, soda fountain at- 
tendant, 

Low Bridge! 
The secretary of the women’s chih called 

a flapper member to notify her that the club 
was having a benefit bridge the following 
week and asked is she would attend. 

Her answer, “[ don't believe T can come; 
you know T play auction and contract, but 
I don’t know one thing about benefit 

  

For about an hour a man from Denver 
had been boasting toan [rishman ahout the 
magnificence of the Rocky Momntains. 

“You seem mighty prond ov thin moun- 
ins,” the Irishman observed 
“You bet { am,” replied the man fron 

Denver. “And T ought to be. since my 
ancestors built them.” 

The Irishman thought this over for a few 
moments and then asked: “Did you ever 
happen to hear ov the Dead Sea ii—in one 
ov the old countrie: 

"Yes, indced,” replied the man from Den- 
ver, “I knew all about the Dead Sea.” 

“Weil, did you happen to know that me 
great-grandfather killed the thing?” 

  

  

    

“How can you say I was intoxicated last 
night, my dear, when my footprints up to 
the door are perfectly straight?” 

“Those are the footprints of the man who 
carried you in.” 

  

Bright Lad: “Father, what does a blonde 
hair on your coat mean?” 

Sad Father: “Just trouble, 
trouble.” 

son, just 
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NO ROCK SOUP 
Lucile May refused to eat lunch the 

plant cafeteria one day recently, When 
pressed for a reason, she said that she and 
all the foremen in the plant had watched 
B. Case and two of her assistants, Ger- 
trule Sherbarth and Bernadine Conard, 
gathering up rocks east of the plant. She 
had talked to them about it and they had 
just laughed so she was afraid they were 
planning rock soup, and she simply wasn't 
having any. 

Later the trio explained they were guth- 
ering the rocks to raise bulbs in for win- 
ter gardens. 

  

Those Fool Buffalo 

An efficiency expert was sent out into 
the Colorado mountains to advise the 
miners. One old miner, driving the expert 
through the snow and cold, spread a buffalo 
laprobe over the knees of both of them as 
they sat side by side. 

“You ought to turn the lair on the in- 
side,” said the expert; “don't you know it's 
a great deal warmer to have the hair next 
to your body? 

The old miner obeyed, and 
there chuckling. 
“What are you laughing about? Are you 

laughing at me?” exclaimed the expert 
with an air of dignity. 

“No,” replied the miner, finding it dif- 
Aeult to restrain himself, “I was just thin’ 
ing about that buffalo. What a fool he was 
all his life long not to know a simple thing 
like that!” 

  

   

  

then sat 

  

  

Mrs. Simpson was taking her son to 
school for the first ttme and, alter impress- 
ng the schoolmaster with the necessity of 

his having a thorough education, finished 
up by saying, “And be sure he learns 
Latin,” 

“But, my dear madam,” said the master, 
“Latin is a dead language.” 

“AID right,” said Mrs. Simpson, “he'll 
want it. He’s going to be an undertaker.” 

Willie: “Mamma, are you going to get 
the new coat you want from Santa Claus 
this Christmas?” 

Mother: “Im afraid not, my dear. 
Willie: “Have you tried throwing your- 

self on the floor and kicking with your feet 
and yelling like } do?” 
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Commons Party 
When the Comunons Club had its Christ- 

mas party in the Staley club house Dec. 20, 
the members spent most of the evening 
making popcorn balls for the community 
Toyland. Rightly perhaps we should say 
the members’ wives male the popcorn 
balls. Three Staley men who are members 
seem to have a clearer memory of a 
friendly little game which went on and on 
during the evening. The three are Doc 
West, Lisle Brown and Harry Lichten- 
berger. Brownie did work a while, they 
say, but Doc was simply too tired to move. 

  

Staley export business almost stepped 
for a few days in December when the An 
germ got into that deparment. Earl Bailey, 
export sales manager. was ill for a few 
days, Vernelle March, export traffic man- 
ager, was ill for a week, and Mary Hef- 
fernan, stenographer for Mr, Bailey, was 
ill the same week. 

  

Mother (to little daughter who has just 
returned from tea with friends): “I hope 
you said ‘No, thank you’ oftener than ‘Yes, 
thank you.” 

Child: “Yes, I did. I hadn't been eat- 
ing more’n half an hour before they began 

ing. ‘Don't you think you've eaten 
enough?’ ‘Aren't you afraid you'll make 
yourself ili?” ‘Don't you think you'd bet- 
ter go home now? And I said ‘No, thank 
you,’ every time.” 

  

  

  

  

   

Grandma: “Samething should be done 
to stop all this petting.” 

Grandpa: “Well, in some heathen coun- 
tries they drown all the girl babies.” 

THEY used to gossip 
OVER a back fence 

RUT now they do it 
OVER a National Network. 

Came the Taxi 
“Would you mind walking the other w’y 

and not passing the ’orse?” said a London 
cabman with exaggerated politeness to the 
fat lady who had just paid a minimum fare, 
“Why?” she inquired, 
“Becuuse, il e sees wot ’e's been carryin’ 

for a shilling ‘e’H "uve a fit.” 

ie 

  

Too Much Water 
Jolin A. Harris, our bulk salesman in 

Alabama, always did claim that the uses 
of water were limited. Now he is con- 
vineed that he was right. Water simply 
flooded the country in his territory in 
December and John found it hard going, 
since he likes swimming only in stmmer. 
Driving was out of the question, and many 
trains were off schedule, but John got 
around. 

    

Some Cash 
Some of the depression sufferers are like 

the darky who had been playing poker. 
“Telt yon, boys, I dun los’ a heap o 

money las’ night, 
“How much, Mose?” 
“A hunnerd and eighty-seben dollars ai 

fohteen cents.” 
“Goily! dat wuz a heap of money.” 
“Yas, siree, and de wust of it wuz, de 

fohteen cents wuz cash.” 

  

  

Best Regards 

A colored couniry preacher, who was 
strong on visiting the female members of 
his flock, was traveling along the road to 
the home of ane of his flock when he met 
the small son of the lady member. Said 
the preacher to the boy: 

“Where's your Maw?" 
“She's home, Preacher,” he replied. 
“Where’s your Paw?" 
“He's home.” 
“Tell ‘em ‘howdy’ fuh me.” 

  

Wonderful Party 
It certainly was a wonderful par 

Last thing I remember clearly was John- 
son getting into the grandfather's clock 
and trying to telephone to his girl.” 

      

He'd Get Our Vote 

What this cauniry really needs is some 
ue who can restore the high prices oi the 
things we have for sale, while retaining 
the low prices an the things we have to 
buy. 

The man who was shot during a drinking 
party and didn’t know it until the next 
morning probably only thought, when the 
bullet hit him, “Gee, I must put more 
water in this stuff."—The Lantern. 

THE SraLey Journat



  

These are the ten men who atiended the first sales convention at the Staley 
office ten years ago. To say the least they certainly caused a flutter about the 
offices, The men in the back row are Theodore Jones, Thomas Webb, George 
Daimoud and J. W. Pope. In the frout row are Reginald Pope, W. H. 
Randolph, Jr. (and didn’t he look like a junior then?) L. R. Dickonson 
George Dean, Don Houran and J. W. Hixson. WH. Randolph, Sr., of the 
New York office, Frank Knowlton, then in the Boston office. and Alex 
Clarkson, were unable to attend. 

TEN YEARS AGO 
Just ten years ago, in Jantary, 1922, 

Staley people read these items in the 
Journal. 

‘The grain department was featured in 
au article written by G. E. Chamberlain. 
In the department at that time were R. O. 
Angur, Helen Harder, Mabel Payne, Zita 
McKee, telephone operator, and Dorr-Col- 
lins, messenger. This department then 
combined the offices of grain buyer and 
cashier. 

  

A contest to see how many words could 
be made from the word “Staley” was won 
by Okla Bruner, whose father, C. L. 
Bruner, worked $n the corn elevator, and 
by Emmia and Genevieve Auer, daughters 
of the auditor, George Auer. Dorothy 
Leek, daughter of Earl Leek, took second 
place, Dan Buzzard and Roxie Poland both 
sent in long lists of words. 

Salesmen in the bulk division had their 
first canvention at the Decatur plant. The 
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aflair was such a success that Mr. Staley 
has announced that it will be an annual af- 
fair. Addresses at the various meetings 
were made by Mr, Staley, J. 1.. Anderson, 
R. C. Scherer, G. E. Chamberlain, G. H. 
Auer, T. C. Burwell, W. H. Randolph, Jr., 
Howard File, L. R. Dickinson and J. H 
Galloway. A feature of the convention was 
the big dinner given the men in the Staley 
club house. Mr. Chamberlain presided as 
toastmaster, Allerton Freeman led the 
singing, and Boob Keck was one of the 
soloists. 

One day while the men were in town 
there was 2 luncheon at the club house 
with some of the girls from the offices as 
guests, After lunch the girls stayed on 
and the convention turned into a dancing 
party. George Dean was the promoter of 
this party. 

J. L. Anderson returned to the company 
as general sales manager. 

[13]



  

When you are the only boy in the band who can play the drum aud taps. 
you should feet important. 

  

servatory. 

Broadbear, electrician foreman. 
Millikin. 

In a group of nurses who visited the 
plant was Lucile Rammell. Later she 
married Chester May, and now she spends 
every day with us in charge of our First 
Aid. 

Jim Allen, feed elevator, returned to hi 
old home in Kentucky for a visit in 
December, the first time he has been there 
in thirty years. 

C. M. Cobb, purchasing agent, had -re- 
cently purchased a new Ford so he took a 
vacation to learn to drive it. 

  

Henry Dubes, who was 
a box of apples back to some of his friends. 
at the plant. 

C4] 
    

Jack Kuhns, son of John C, Kuhus, electrical 
engineer, holds that important position in 1 

The young violinist is Violet Broadbear, daughter of IV. H 
She is a member of the second orchestra «i 

0 orchestras at Millikin con 

John Golembach decided to raise a mons~ 
tache and no one recognized him. 

L. B. Humiston wrote a poem about 
November which the Journal published. 
From the poem we gather he likes the 
month, 

Roger Dawson joined the sales office 
staff, succeeding Hank Mann 

some New Years resolutions mentioned 
by the Man in the Moon were— 

Harry Casley—That in the future I wi 
never mention that I was born in Turkey 
Run, Ind. 

Ed Smith—That I will relish a joke even 
if it is about my bald head. 
Herman Herbert—That I will 

swear in Itatian and Spanish. 
Ragsdale—That I will take a vacation 

so [ can visit my goat farm in Arkansas. 

  

learn to 
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E. B. GATES 
E._B. Gates, for years an employee of 

the Staley company, died in his home in 
Decatur December 15 aiter a year's ill- 
ness. Mr. Gates, who was 80 years ok 
last February, was able to be on duty at 
the plant until about that date. He was 
caretaker of the welfare house. 

Mr. Gates, born in Zanesville, Ohio, had 
lived in Decatur since he was twelve years 
old, When Decatur street cars were pulled 
by mules he was in charge of a car. Later 
he worked on the fire department, and for 
twenty years was in the city water depart- 
ment 

He was a member of the Cleveland Ave- 
une Methodist church, and of the Masonic 
lodge. He leaves his widow, whom he 
married 58 years ago: two sons, Robert of 
Decatur. and J. BR. of Hoquiam, Wash. 
two stepchildren, Israel Florey and Mrs. 
W. M. Stansultz, 20 grandchildren and 18 
sreat-grandchildren. 

Funeral services were conducted in the 
Masonic Temple with burial in Fairlawn 
cemetery, 

  

   

                  

Can't Blame the Hogs 
A salesman was passing a pasture last 

week in which a number of hogs were 
iceding. Suddenly they ran to a big tree 
and seemed very much excited about some- 
thing — running around and some trying 
to climb the tree. Iu less than a minute 
they rushed from this tree to another big. 
dead tree in the pasture and repeated the 
performance — in fact, two or three Gimes 
within four or five minutes. The salesman 
couldn't decide whether they were crazy or 
drunk, so he stopped at the farmhouse and 
asked what was the matter with the hogs. 
‘The old farmer, in a law, wheezing voice, 
said: 
“Them is iny hogs, and I used to calt 

‘em up the same as all farmers call their 
hogs — with ny voice; but last year I had 
the laryngitis so [ had to call ‘em by knock- 
ing on the fence with a rock so they could 
come up and get their food. And now 
them damn woodpeckers is runing my 
hogs crazy 

   

     

  

  

  

    

    

Uhey have it fixed now so you can take 
a trip to Enrope and pay for it on the in- 
stallment plan. Now, i! they can only fig~ 
ure Out some way that we can trade in the 
old one! 
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Harry Walsley, syrup house foreman, was 
arected with this picture as a surprise on 
Christnas morning. His son, Billy, is getting 
to be quite a bow, This year, for tie first 
Hime, he served at the carly morning services 
at St. James church, 

  

   

  

Hash, Soup, Broken Dishes 
Just now, Harry Lichtenberger is ont 

looking for the person or persons who 
pushed him and caused him to drop his 
luncheon tray one day recently. He said 
he started out with a good lunch but when 
the checker saw it, lying on the floor, it 
was a grand hash of oyster soup and 
broken dishes. 

    

Same Result 

“My father is Mayor,” bragged the small 
hoy, “and when he rides in parade the 
motor cops go ahead and he doesn’t have 
to pay any attention to traitic rules.” 

“That's nothing,” sniffed his friend. “My 
iather is a truck driver.” 

    

Joe: “How do you like your job as a 
salesman?” 

Jim: “Oh, it’s dandy. You meet some 
fine fellows at the hotels and have lors of 
fun in the evenings, but what I don't like 
is calling on these store managers.” 

    

“Ab, if you are going to Zurich, T can 
recommend you a goad hotel there. It is 
called the —er—what was the name? 
Mary, look on the towels for the name af 
that hotel in Zurich.”"—Lustige Blaetter, 

Berliu 

    
[es]



  

Wouldn't you know him in Greenland? The 
sume serious expression, although the tie is a 
bit larger than the one he generally wears 
around the syrup house. Sure, it's John Gol- 
enibach, Bill’ Heer’s assistant—but taken sev- 
eral years ago. (1 think this is rather @ sur- 
prise to John.) 

  

   

  

Birth Announcements 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Harry Lynch, 
Nov. 22, in Decatur and Macon County 
hospital, a son. Mr. lynch works in the 
engine room. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Robert Leek, 
Nov. 22, in Decatur and Macon County 
hospital, a daughter, Janice Darleene. Mr. 
Leek works for C. A. Keck in the pipe 
shop. The young lady is a granddaughter 
of Earl Leek, foreman of the engine room. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs, Charles Par 
rill, Dec. 13, a son. He has been named 
Robert Gene. The father works at Eleva- 
tor C. 

Did you hear of the Scotchman who tried 
to keep his children cool in summer hy 
making them write letters to Santa Claus? 

Or the Scotchman who slips a quarter in 
the pocket of his winter suit when he puts 

it away the first of July so that he will get 

a thrill when he takes it out on the Ist day 

of October? 

[16] 

Influenza Afflicts Three 

Influenza played havoe with the forces 
of J. M. Lindsey, building superintendent. 
Mr. Lindsey himself was forced 10 be off 
the job for several days with not only in 
finenza but a carbunele on his hand. The 
same week U. $. Bell, relief elevator man, 
and Charley Baker, were both ill. 

“Hlere’s a ticket for the conjurin’ show, 
Maggie.” 
“Thank ye, Donald,” said his wife. 
“And hark ye, Maggie, when he comes 

to that trick where he takes a teaspoon o' 
flour and one egg and mak’s twenty 
oam’'lettes, watch vera close.” 

A well-known bishop set out one night 
to attend a party given “by children for 
children. 

“Don't announce me,” he said to the 
servant 

Leaving his coat and hat downstairs, he 
quietly opened the drawing-room door, 
where the buzz of voices announced the 
presence of company. Dropping on his 
hands and knees, he entered, making 
strange noises distinetly resembling the 
neighing of a horse 
Aware of a dead silence, he looked up, 

and found the guests assembled for an 
eight o'clock dinner regarding him with 
expressions not unmixed with fear. 

‘The party was next door. 

Servant Girl: “Madam, master lies un- 
conscious in the hall with a piece of paper 
in his hand and a large box alongside.” 

Wife (joyously): “Oh, my new hat has 
arrived.” 

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

Clarissa: “But, mother, I thought you 
said it was informal?” 

Sweet Young Thing: “Stop! 
are for another!” 

Fresh Young Man: “Well, hold still 

then and you'll get another.” 

My lips 

Teacher: “Give me the past, present and 
inture tense of the verb ‘lay’.” 

Harold: “Past, lay; present, set; future, 
hateh.” 
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Hewitt Knows He Was Right 
George Hewitt says he is definitely 

through with refereeing hockey games 
when the teams are not friendly. Recently, 
Shorty called a decision which didn’t please 
one of the teams aud the next thing he 
knew he was spinning around on the top 
of his head. Rut Shorty is British, so he 
knows he was right. 

Jim Galloway says it’s a crime—he can't 
brag about a thing without someone taking 
the wind out of his sails. The other day, 
when he appeared in perfectly huge 
yaloshes, someone said, “Yes, they are big, 
but you should see the ones Leonard Smith 
wears!” 

We knew it was cold one day in De- 
ember because Merl Shull, packing house 

office, wore a hat, and Claude Fletcher ap- 
peared in the good old seal-skin cap. 

  

  

Jean had been naughty and had been 
sent into the den to “think things over.” 
After a while she came out all smiles and 
said, “T thought and I prayed.” 

“Pine!” said her mother. “That will help 
you to he good.” 

“Oh, | didn’t ask God to help me to be 
good,” said the child. “I just told Him to 
help you put up with me. 

Wife (reading)—"The average family 
pays the doetor $75 a year 
Hushand—"That will surprise the doc- 

tor.” 

  
    

‘Trying to be brutally frank to a flapper, 
we told her that her hair looked like a mop. 
“What does a mop look lik she asked.    

“[ really don’t see where we can put up 
this political speaker for the night.” 

“Don’t worry—he always brings his own 
bunk.” 

Ist—"Shall we join the ladies?” 
Ind—" What's the matter—are they com- 

ing apart?” 

‘The girl that is dead from the neck up 
can bury her head in my arms any time. 
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RUTH SHOWS 'EM HOW 

Ii syrup and starch sales are better in 
George Lake's territory than in some 
others, George gives much of the credit to 
his wife, Ruth. Before her marriage, Ruth 
worked in the Staley offices long enough 
to learn a lot about the products, and now 
that she is traveling with George she sees 
no reason why she shouldn't help. When 
he stages a Saturday demonstration of 
table syrups and cooking and laundry 
starches she always helps, and nothing 
makes her eyes twinkle much brighter than 
to check up a long list of sales to her credit. 

    

Roltin Staley, specialty sales manager, 

left the middle of December for Miami, 
Fla,, to pass the Christmas holidays with 

his parents, Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Staley. He 

made the trip by motor, Mr. and Mrs. 

Staley left early in November to pass the 
winter in their home there. 

    

“T was taking tea with a great editor last 

Sunday afternoon when his fittle daughter 
came back from Sunday school with an 

illustrated text card in her hand. 

“What's that you have there, little on 
the editor said. 

““Oh,' said the little girl, ‘just an ad 
about Heaven.” 

  

A movie actor, suing for breach of con- 
tract, described himself as the greatest 
actor in the world. 

One of his friends took him to task for 
so loudly singing his own praises. 

“I know,” replied the actor, “it must 
have sounded somewhat conceited, but re- 
member, I was under oath.” 

    

“Hali the attraction is gone because you 
run no risk in trying to kiss the modern 
girl,” says a writer, “Well, she night he 
yawning.   

You can tell when the movie is near the 
end. Women begin to put their shoes on.— 
Aurora Beacon-News, 

    

Heard over the radi A worn is a 
i that has been out playing strip 

  

poker. 
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It Only Happens in Pinochle 
Merle Yount was certainly surprised the 

other day when, while playing pinochle for 
the first time, she discovered that she had 
two aces of each trump. She was so su 
prised that she told the assembled company 

‘aye, Nita and Ned. 

  

    

  

The Grumble Seat 

Ive sat in the chair of the dentist, 
Palely expectant of pain, 

But "twas comfort itself when compared 
with 

A rumble seat in the rain. 

I've perched in his seat as the boot-black 
Blacked the cuffs of my trousers again, 

But I'd rather that than pot up with 
A rumble seat in the rain. 

All people who sport sport models 
Will henceforth invite me in 

Too often they've kidded me into 
The rumble seat in the r 

    

Enka Voice 

The Limit 
Mr. Abell was taking his first 1 

raifroad. 
The conductor, as is customary. came 

through the train and asked for the tickets. 
He handed this dignitary his ticket with no 
comment. But a lew moments later. when 
the news butch came throngh calling 
“chewing gum.’ Mr. Abell firmly expostit- 
lated: “Never! You can take iy ticket, 
but not my gum.” 

  

pon a 

  

Dora had just returned from Sunday 
school, where she had been for the first 
time 
“What did my little daughter learn this 

morning?” asked her father 
That 1am a child of Satan. 
ning reply. 

     

  

was the 

  

One Sure Way 
A newspaper wants to know how to re- 

duce the uimber of reckless motorists. 
Why not establish more railroad crossings!    

Fle: “There's something wrong. This 
gear-shift won't work.” 

She: “That isn't the gear-shift, Jack, 
it's, er, it's my knee!” 

[r8]   

This is the smite with which our first mes- 
senger girl always greets first floor people 
Marie Willis, she is, and she looks a lot like 
her dad, Eddie, doesn’t she? 

NEW MESSENGER 
Helen Marie Willis came to work the first 

of December as messenger in the auditing 
department. She has recently finished a 
business school course, and now is training 
for an office position hy learning the rou- 
tine in the messenger’s jal». She is the first 
girl to hold such a position in our offices, 
but so far she has been a happy experi- 
ment, She is the daughter of Ed Willis, 
pipe fitter in the plant, and was graduated 
from Decatur High schoot last June. 

Smart Boy 
Every time the teacher asked Johnny « 

question she always got the same answer, 
T don't know.” 
“Johnny,” she 
ht?” 
Don’t know.” 

“Well, then, four times six?” 
"Don't know." 
“Who was the husband of Queen 

toria?” 
“Don't know.” 

The teacher became exasperated. “Is 
there anything yon can answer?” she asked 

donically. 
“Yes'm," he replied 
‘And what is that, pray?” 
“The telephone, ma’am. 

said, “What is twice 
ei 

  

  

Vic- 

  

  

  

Mother: “This letter from Charlie is 
very short.’ 

Father: “Yes, and so is Charley or he 

  

wouldn't have written, 
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DR. PIKE RETURNS 
Dr. Edwin Frederic Pike, who has been 

with the company far several years, will 
be located at the Decatur office after the 
first of the year. Ever since coming with 
the company Dr. Pike has been in charge 

  

Dr. EB. F, Pike 

of our technical staff working direct with 
all paper mills in Great Britain and on the 
Continent. 

In the Decatur office Dr. Pike will con- 
tinne to be in charge of the technical serv 
ice in the foreign division. He will work, 
as he has been doing, with the paper mills 
in foreign countries. Occasionally he will 
return for personal work in the territories 
over which he has supervision 

Mrs. Pike, who has been with her hus- 
band during his years in Europe, will come 
to Decatur with him early in the year and 
they plan to make this their home. 

  

Book Canvasser (to little boy at gate of 
villa): “Is your mother at home?” 

Little Boy (politely): “Yes, sic.” 
Canvasser (alter knocking a dozen 

times): “I thonght you said your mother 
was at home?” 

Boy: "Yes, she is, 
here.” 

  

; but T don’t live 
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Another Partner Would Be Cheaper 
Augusta Walter is going to get a pair of 

safety shoes before she goes to another 
dance. They are the kind with metal en- 
forced toes. so huilt that it does not injure 
your foot when someone steps on you. 

Sy! Ivens survived working in his garden 
all summer, but the day after one of the 
big snows his back was so lame he couldn't 
work, Evidently he found shovelling snow 
harder than digging in a garden. 

H. Kalips, switchman, says there are 
certain things about a railroad man's life 
which cotld be more pleasant, particularly 
when the temperature is below zero and 
switches are covered with ice. 

Familiar Spookies 
Mother (to snail daughter who wants 

the light left on in her berth): “But you 
sleep in the dark at home darling. 

Small Daughter: “Yes, but it's my own 
dark at home, Mummie. 

  

What is your handicap?” the experi- 
enced golfer asked the beginner. 

“Qh, I have several handicaps.” 
“Well, what is your chief one?” 
“I stand too close to the ball — after I 

have bit it!” 

When the right man 
Comes along,” sez Myrt, 

“Hangin’ on his arm 
Is some other skirt.” 

Judge: “Why are you here?” 
Autoist: “My driving was too slow.” 

“Too slow?” 
Yes, the motor cop caught up 

Judge: 
Autoist 

to me.” 

  

“Have a good hunting trip?” asked the 
first sportsman. 

“Rotten,” replied the second man. 
out of booze and lost three 
poker.” 

“Ran 
hundred at 

“<Ves, I sez to him. ‘Mr. O'Riley,’ sez 
1, Sf you was as much of a gentleman as I 
was a lady, you'd get the hell outa here.’” 

[19]



Our DIVISION MANA 
For a sumber of years it has been the 

custom of the Staley company to invite 
branch office managers in to the home 
office in December, As a rule the men all 
come at the same time and stay about two 
days. In that time they have several con- 
ferences with the sales manager and his 
assistants, they make business calls on 
practically every other department, fight 
out all the battles they have been planning 
for a year, and generally have a pretty 
busy time of it. 

In fact they have such a busy two or 
three days that, while they are highly im 
portant members of the Staley organ 
tion, there are a number of us who seldom 
see them, We have suggested that the five 
of them—handsome men all—be lined up in 
the lobby, say, and introduced to everyone, 
but of course that seems hardly practical. 
Therefore we are doing the next best 
thing. We lined them up before a camera 
and are presenting them here. 
We are going to introduce them alpha- 

hetically—that being the easiest way in 
which to decide the order in which they 
should come before their public. There is 
no order of their importance for New Eng- 
land, the middle Atlantic, the far south and 
the middle west each hold highly impor- 
tant places in our organization. 

  

L. R. Dickinson 

That being the case we 
will start with L. R. 
Dickinson, who smiles ap 
us generally from Bos- 
ton. Mr. Dickinson, one 
of Staley’s veteran branch 

f 
  

managers, has been in 
charge of the Boston of- 

“ fice ever since it was 
opened, and knows Bos- 
ton and the New Eng- 
land starch and corn syrap 
trade thoroughly. While 
he has all the dignity in 
the world, and gives one 
the impression, on first 
meeting, of never un 

bending, Mr. Dickinson is a great favorite 
about the affice, and out among his ens- 
tomers they tell us. 
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JOLLY ¢ 
Despite his dignified bearing, our Bos- 

ton hero is one of the best fellows in the 
world. Proof of this might be found in 
the fact that no one thinks of calling him 
Mr. Dickinson after having met him twice. 
To practically the entire Staley organiza 
tion, and most of our customers he is Dick. 
He lived in Decatur at one time and these 
short sales conferences work a hardship 
on him, Atl his old friends invite him out 
to dinner, and Dick always goes back to 
Boston and fasts for a month. 

C.C. Hollis 
Switching over to the 

middle west, we meet C. C 
Hollis, who has for some 
years had charge of our 
Chicago office. Here again 
we find aman whose dig- 
nity is so great that one 
thinks he might well be 
sent to the Court of St. 
James, — but since every 
one about here knows him 
chiefly as Doc, it seems 
that he wears that dignity 
aly when he most needs it. 
Mr. Hollis is one of the 

famous story tellers of the 
organization. A painter of 
no mean professional ability, he has met 
many artists during his life. He appreciates 
knowing them, but is always ready to tell 
a good story at their expense if the occa- 
sion demands. He js also a hunter of more 
than locai fame, but he gets as big a kick 
as anyone out of the hunting stories he 
can tell. 

Tt may be because he has such a lively 
interest in such a wide variety of things 
that Doc Hollis is a successful salesman. 
His enthusiasm is unbounded and he drives 
about Chicago and its surrounding cities 
calling on an unbelievable number of cus- 
tomers each week. Then when the week 
is over, aud the work is done, he bounces 
out to the far South Side and plays golf 
or polo at the club until time to start work 
gain Monday 

eG 
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GERS 
jENTLEMEN ALL ~ 

W. C. Holzhauer 
The newest member of 

the crew is the giant of the 
crowd, W. C. Holzhauer 
towers above cven the tall 
imeti in this group, but he 
says he has never had an 
Offer yet to go out as a tall 
man in a circus. Mr. Holz- 
hauer has been in Phila- 
delphia ever since he came 
with the company, and 
when a branch office was 
opened there he was put 
in charge. 

He has really been 
around Decatur so little 
that he needs lots of intro- 
ducing—hut he is easy to 

know, and never forgets people nor faces 
Since coming with the company he has 
made many of the older heads gasp when 
they see his schedule. He makes one out 
early in the week and it is generally un- 
derstood around the office that if Bill 
says he will be in Uniontown at 4:30 Fri- 
day afternoon, you can safely telephone 
him there, and you won't miss him. 

Mr, Holzhater is originally a middle 
western man. Several years ago he sold 
radios in Peoria and later sold automo- 
biles, giving him a varied experience. 

< 

fa 
G. A. Johnson 

There is one thing we 
regret about this picture 
of G. A. Johnson. He 
does not have a big black 
cigar clamped in one cor- 
ner of his mouth, point 
ing up. That is the way 7 
we generally sce G. A. 
Several years ago Mr 
Johnson came to the 

aley Company as gen 
eral sales manager, and 
when he was around the 
office here in Decatur 
everyone knew him. Inci 
dently he knew everyone too, for his eves 
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are sharp and he sees everything that is 
going on. 

He came back to the company a few 
years ago, this time to take over the man- 
agement of our old established office in 
New York, That is so far away from the 
home office that his friends here seldom 
sce him, but when he comes back to a 
conierence, he has ta give a lot of time to 
calling on the various people who would 
not like it at all if G. A. passed them up. 

He got his training for sales work in 
the old wholesale grocery trade in Chi- 
cago, where he was able to sell groceries 
part of the time, and win swimming honors 
in his off time. He probably doesn’t find 
mach time for swimming now, but he 
manages to keep fit, in spite of the big 
black cigars. 

W. H. Randolph, Jr. 
Except when he writes a 

formal ijetter no one ever 
sees this man’s name writ- 
ten out that way. From 
New York to the southern 
tip of Florida, and at least 
as far west as St. Louis, he 
is Bill. If he wasn’t such a 
crackerjacx of a good sales- 
man we would say that Bill 
missed his calling and 
should have been an actor, 
for he can tell a story (ora 
lie) or give an imitation, 
that would make some of 
the old timers of the stage 
ashamed of themselves. 

Bill started out with the Statey company 
years ago back in his old home town— 
New York—as manager of the New York 
office. A few years ago he thought his 
heart was broken when he was asked to 
take over the Atlanta office—hut now he 
is so deeply in love with that part of the 
country that he says he wouldn't move if 
he had to. 

He has more friends at the plant and in 
Decatur than many people who have lived 
here always, and his visits to the plant are 
a series of reunions, 

  [ex]
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Calendar Cover 
This month for the first time in its 

sixteen years of being, the Journal is 
using a complete calendar for a cover 
design. It is our hope that our reacders 
will find it practical and decorative 
enough to keep for reference during 
the year. If, at the end of 1933, we 
find the demand strong enough, we may 
follow the same plan for the year to 
come. 

The calendar is one thing which sur- 
vives wars and revolutions rather effec- 
tively. Ten months to the year, com- 
mencing with March, formed the cal- 
endar of the ancient Romans, to be 
changed by Numa Pompilins to twelve, 
through the addition of January be- 
fore March, and February at the end. 
In 302 B.C, Decemvirs changed the 
order, making February follow Janu- 
ary. In 46 B.C., Julius Caesar formed 
what is now the basis for our own cal~ 
endar. The odd nambered months had 
31 days and the even numbered 30. 

That February now has 28 days and 
August 31, is said to be due to the 
vanity of Augustus, who, during his 
reign, insisted upon having as many 
days in his month as were in July 
Caesar’s month. 

In the sixteenth century, Pope Greg- 
ory NJIE caused more changes in the 
calendar, which resulted in the one we 
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now use. While the Gregorian calendar 
is not absolutely correct according to 

the solar vear, its errors are slight. The 
thirteen-menth year, vow under discus- 
sion, would make each month just four 
weeks long, each month begin on the 
same day of the week, and holidays al- 
ways fall on the same day. The extra 
month, which it is proposed to put in 
between June and July, would be called 
Sol. 

    

’ 

Letter Writing 

One of the things we like best about 
the holiday season and the beginning of 
the New Year, is the way it brings our 
old friends back into our line of vision. 

People whom you have known and al- 
ways will love, but with whom you have 
lost constant contact, generally remeni- 
ber you with a card or a note or a letter 
during the holiday season. Writing 
notes to ald friends at this time of the 
year is one of the best things which 
has grawn out of the once feverish cus- 

tom of sending Christmas and New 
Year greetings. 

Along with other leisurely customs, 
that af letter writing, except business 

letters, has almost passed out of being 
People move about, make new friends 
and lose touch with old ones, New 
friends are stimulating—one who dues 
hot experience acquiring one oceasion- 
ally must feel terribly stodgy and stag- 
nate—but there are always some of the 
old ones to whom it comforting to 

cling. 
Older generations realized this and 

kept those old friendships alive through 
correspondence. But with the novelty 
of the rush of the middle Twentieth 
Century “teens” there seemed no time 
for anytliing. 1f we wished to commu- 
nicate with friends we telegraphed or 
telephoned, and even at their best those 
modern means of communication ar 
just connecting links. But this year 
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there seemed to be the inevitable swing 
back. Holiday mail contained more 
notes and fewer formal greetings this 
year—and we liked it. 

  

What's Wrong? 
A writer suggests that one of the 

most helpful questions a man can ask 
himself is “What's wrong with me?” 
Ile says that most of us spend so much 
time hunting faults in our fellowmen 

that we take no time out to see if we 
have any ourselves. His opinion is that 
most of us have enough to keep us busy, 
without watching our neighbors. 

It is highly probable that, while the 
man next door may irritate you, there 
are things you do which sometime al- 
most drive him mad. Maybe you have 
a friend who tells tire: 

s upon talking pol 
listen te Amos and Andy, and all these 
things are uninteresting to you. Did 
you ever stop to think that your interest 
in baseball or a detective story might 
bore him just as much ? 

That old advice —“Live and let live” 

—can spread out over a wide variety of 
cases. It might be well to remember it 
the next time you feel like criticizing 
your neighbor, 

    

    

  

Employes Service Creed 
1. I believe in rendering eight 

hours of faithful service for eight 
hours’ pay. 

2. Lbelieve in caring for company 
equipment as if it were my own. 

3. I believe in obeying all company 
rules to the letter, 

4. I believe in being careful in 
every thought, word and action. 

5." I believe in taking every pre- 
caution possible to protect my fellow 
workmen. 

6. T believe in boosting my cem- 
pany’s products. 

believe that every employe 
should do likewise. 
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8. [ believe in Safety, because it 
means health, prosperity and happr- 
ness to all. 

9. 1 believe in being efficient, con- 
scientious and loyal in my every 
effort. 

10,1 betieve that grattinde is one 
of the cardinal principles of life; so, 
Jet us show ours by our actions in 
the future. 

A. McCurnin, The Stanocolan 
he fellow who can’t talk without 

swearing must be just plain dumb. 
There are 450,000 words in the dic- 
tionary, and if he can’t learn enough 
of them to express any idea he may 
have without using noises not in the 
dictionary, there's something wrong 
with him, 

        

Cheerfulness 
Cheerfulness is the greatest gift 

that man can have, and it is within 
the reach of everyone, Cheerfulne 
or the lack of it is entirely the prod- 
uct of one’s own mind and it may be 
had regardless of any external cir- 
cumstances, It is the sure reward 
of a clean conscience. It promotes 
the courage which surmounts ob- 
stacles. An accomplishment in itsell, 
it speeds the way to everything de- 
sirable. It annihilates petty irrita- 
tions and makes the mind serene. It 
is conducive to the sense of propor- 
tion which enables the mind to con- 
centrate on essentials, and is produc- 
tive of that sense of humor, which 
is the great salve to irritated nerves. 
Tt makes one a worthy friend and a 
desirable companion, and it enables 
him to live happily with himself, 

—Henry M. Dawes 

    

   

    

A Sunday morning rain ona tin roof, 
ata country hotel, has lust none of its 
charm. 

  

Many a man is considered lucky. 
when the true secret of his sticcess 
is that he has common sense. 
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FRIEND CELEBRATES ANNIVERSARY 

Staley friends af Otto L. Kuehn, of Mil 
waukee, are congratulating him on the 
completion of his fifty years as a food 
broker in that city. Mr. Kuehn, a pioneer 
in that business, is head of the firm whieh 
bears his uame—one of the best knowu in 
that part of the country. 

He built the business himself, starting 
in one room soon after he arrived in Mil- 
waukee from his native Germany. Now 
he has the satisfaction of seeing his big 
business prospering, with five of his six 
sons associated with him. The other son 
is in a similar business in St. Paul. 

Henry Scherer says that sorority dance 
given in the Staley club house Dee. 7 was 
really given by one of his cousins. Henry 
has more cousins, and they are all girlst 

  

Inclination Necessary 
Early one morning, on the second day 

ont, a terribly seasick passenger, pale and 
hollow-eyed, came out of his stateroom and 
ran into a lady, who was coming along the 
passageway, clad in the scantiest raiment. 
She screamed and started to run. “Don't 
be alarmed,” groaned the man. “Don't be 
alarmed, madam; ! shall never live to tell 
ite 

  

“My sister is engaged to a widower with 
four children who plays the violin, Can 
you imagine anything worse? 

“Yes, six children and a trumpet.” 
—Schweizer Illustrierte (Zoringen). 

OF Course 
Dub: “I’m going to marry a girl who 

caw take a joke.” 
Kay: “Don't worry; that’s the only kind 

of a girl you'll get.” 

Then there is the Scotchman who sent 
his ten-year-old fountain pen to the un- 
employment commission to see if they 
could make it work, 

A new maid called her mistress and 
pointing to a statuette of Venus de Milo 
said. “I jes’ wants yo’ all to imda'stan 
befo’ I stahts in hyar, dat I didn’t Inock 
de arm off'n dis hyar monument.” 

[24]   

Joyce Elaine Lippencott looks dreadfully 
serious, but her father, Vern Lippeneatt, say 
she really is quite the family sunshine. She 
qwas four years old in December. Her father 
is a Staley switehman. 

    

Hollis Shows Hunting Pictures 
C. C. Hollis, our Chicago manager, was 

kept busy showing his moving pictures of 
his hunting (rip during his last visit to 
Decatur. Doc spent the month of Septem- 
ber hunting big game in the mountains in 
northwestern Canada, and brought back 
not only some exceltent trophies but some 
five movies which he took. His Decatur 
friends enjoyed seeing them and hearing 
Doe's interesting tales of his trip. 

   

Is spring on the way? Ask Henry Pot- 
ralka, He is getting the company garden 
tools ready. 

  

All How You Interpret It 
“Mummy, that dentist wasw’t painless 

like he advertised.” 
“Why, did he hurt you 
“No; but he yelled just like any other 

dentist when I bit his finger.” 

Hand Decorated 

Judge: “\Vhat weapon did you use to 
intliet these injuries? 

at (proudly): “None, your honor. It 
was all hand work.”    
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Cupid Knows No Depression 
We hear (from the proverbial little bird) 

that Harold Lents, credit office, is thinking 
of taking the fatal step. He has gone so far 
as to purchase a diamond ring, “they” say, 
so Harold is practically sunk, right now. 

Inftuenza played havoc in the messenger 
department during December. Dick Ryan. 

nie Higdon and Phil Bateman were 

  

   

Andy Percival (after a caller had leit): 
“You know I enjoyed that fight—" 

Lyna Davis: “Say, you always enjoy a 
fight.” 

Obeying Orders! 
The Colonel of an Irish regiment was 

bawling out a private fer cowardice in 
battle, 

“Well, Pat, have you anything to say?" 
“Please, sor, before we went into action 

you said, ‘Strike for home and country,’ 
and T struck for home.” 

Cop—Hey, where are you gol’? 
Drunk (crawling on stomach along side- 

walk)—I'm gonna climb this wall if it takes 
all night. 

Sweet Young Thing—"You say they 
make paper from those trees? That's a 
funny looking tree over there.” 
Lumberman—"Yes, it'll be a comic sup- 

plement some day.” 

  

“What's happened, George?” she asked 
ler husband, who had got out of the car to 
investigate. 

“Puncture,” he said, briefly. 
“You ought to have been on the lookout 

for this,” was the helpful remark. “You 
remember the guide warned you there was 
a fork in the road.” 

Judge—Aren’t you ashamed to be seen 
in this place so oiten?” 
Drunk—“Oh [ don't know, Judge. [ve 

heen in many places not as respectable as 
this.” 
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RECEIVES DEGREE 
W. B. Bishop, of our research staff, 

went back to his alma mater, lowa State, 
at Ames, in Deceniber, where he was 
given a degree in chemical engineering. 
Mr. Bishop recvived his Bachelor of Sci~ 
ence degree there several years ago, and 
later took his Master's degree in the east, 
inst before coming to the Staley company 
Lately he has been working on his thesis 
for his engineerng degree. 

  

True to His Country 
“What did he die of, Mrs. Malone? 
“Gangrene, Mrs, Flannigan.” 

   

  

  

“Well, thank Hivin for the color, Mrs. 
Malone 

Calamity 
Speed Fiend: “Well, I'm afraid that 

train will beat us to the crossing.” 
Passenger: “That's not what Lam ah 

of. It might he a tie.” 

  

Scientific Note 

It takes over fifteen hundred nuts to hold 
an automobile together, and only one to 
spread it all over the landscape. 

Angry wife: “Very well, now that Ihave 
a mechanical ice box—see what you can do 
about a mechanical stenographer.” 

—Lafingaz. 

A shipwrecked mariner had just arrived 
on the cannibal island of Oomph, and was 
making some rather nervous inquiries. 
“Was the last missionary you had here 

a good man?” he asked, 
“Pretty good,” replied the chief, picking 

his teeth reflectively, “but the last time I 
saw hin he was stewed." 

—Illinois Central Magazine, 

A schoolboy was asked the other day by 
his teacher, “TTow do you spell Schenecta- 
dy?” He promptly answered, “WGY," 

  

“Where do yon think I'd 
ion dollars? 
“On uy beneymoou.” 

Fair Damsel 
be if Thad ay 

Male Escort 

      

Chilly Miss—“Say, Pilot, I'm cold! How 
abont shutting off that big fan in front?” 

C25] 
 



Pat Ryan Back on Job 
Pat Ryan returned to his job with the 

boiler makers in late November. He had 
been unable to work for several months 
because of injuries received in a fall. 

Rud Bresnan has added another accom 
plishment to his already tong list. Recently, 
when two relief elevator operators were ill, 
he ran an elevator during the naon rush- 
hour, He didn't_go through the roof and 
only tied up trafic once. 

Eleanor Miller has at last learned that 
there is no Santa Claus. She had one— 
nice sugar one—but Bob Urter ate him, 
right before her eyes. 

  

No one was more surprised than H. T. 
Morris when he reached into his pocket 
in the bank the other day and discovered 
that the check he had gone downtown pur- 
posely to deposit was still on his desk in 
his office. 

Happiness Desired 

Judge: “Don't you think you and your 
husband could live together without fight- 
ing?” 

Mrs. O'Reilly: 
happily.” 

“No, your honor, not 

Teacher (endeavoring to mentally test 
her pupils): “If an apple is a peach, and 
round is flat, and if water is dry, and cold 
is hot, what is my age?” 

All the pupils are puzzled and cannot 
make head or tail of what she is speaking. 

Suddenly little Johnny raises his hand- 
“I Imow, teacher, you're 44. 

Teacher: “How do you make that ont?” 
Johnny: “Well, my brother is 22, and 

he’s only a half-wit.” 

“Why don’t you fight agaiust your long- 
ing for drink? When you are tempted, 
think of your wife at home.” 
“Madam, when the thirst is upon me I 

am absolutely devoid of fear.” 

“Don't deny it! I saw you come out 
of that speakeasy!” 

“But, dearest, you wouldn't want me 
to stay there, would you?” 

[26]   

Introducing Jimmy Cade, with his mother, 
Mrs. 3. Ward Cade. Mrs. Cade. known 
around the plant as Zola, always takes charge 
‘af our hospital when Mrs. May is away, and 
last spring did some visiting nursing for us. 

“Rastus,” said the judge sternly, “you 
are guilty of having stolen two chickens 
from Mr, Johnson's coop last week. The 
fine will be $3.00.” 

“Yassuh, jedge, y’honor,” said Rastus, 
placing 4 $10.00 bill on the clerk's desk. 
“Here's ten bucks which will pay yo! up 
to au’ including nex’ Sattidy night.” 

  

  His Boss—“Dodson, I fond this long 
blonde hair on the back seat of my limou- 
sine. My wife's hair is black.” 

Chauffeur—“V'H give you an explanation, 
in 

Boss—“Explanation nothing! 
want is an introduction.” 

  

  

What I 

One—"Who was the Pied Piper?” 
Two—"Oh, he was just a 

plumber.” 
drunk 

The man who marries in haste and finds 
any [visure in which to repent is a wonder. 

Mother: “What made you stay so fate? 
Have a flat tire?” 

Daughter, dreamily: 
hardly call him that!" 

“No, Mother, I'd 
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At the top of the league—the Staley basket ball team. Fram left to right 
the men are Coulson, Porter, 
Montgomery. 

REAL BASKET BALL 
Staley peapte who enjoy basket ball can 

do no hetter than attend the Industrial 
League games each week. The strong 
Staley team, which jumped to the top of 
the t late in December, has worthy 
competitors in the other teams. 

The games are always played in the 
“Y" Annex and are largely attended. This 
year the crowds are being accommodated 
better than before, and consequently the 
games are more enjoyable. 

  

Luther B. Humision says other people 
can call Lucile May a lady if they want 
to, but he has anotier name for her. He 
says any woman who will insist upon 
drawing up three chairs for him, certainly 
is not a lady. He seemed to feel that L.u- 
cile didn’t have a lot of room to talk, 
when it comes to size. 

  

A little miss of 4 came tearfully to her 
mother one morning with the complaint, 
“How can | button my dress when the 
button ig in the back and Em in the 
front?” 

The nice thing about dictating letters is 
that you can use 2 lot of words you don't 
knaw how to spell. 
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Heisler, Doxie, Brumaster, Nuchs, Craig, and 

BASKET BALL GAMES 
Jan, 2Staleys vs Century 
Jan. 9—Staleys vs Junior Mechanics 

16—Staleys vs U. S.-I.T. S. 
Jan, 18—Staleys vs Conklius 

Jan, 23—Staleys vs West Side Market 

Jan. 30—Staleys vs Junior Mechanics. 

    

Know why Bob Urfer was limping so 
the other day? Well, Bob went dancing 
the evening before, and he isn't accus 
tomed to such exercise, He says he is 
getting in shape for next summer, when 
he plans to take up golf in a big 
rious (2) way. 

    

Mis. John Warren is recovering from 
an operation which she underwent 
Chicago hospital, shortly before Christ- 
mas. Mr. Warren is office manager in our 
Chicago Office 

  

Did you see the doll Margaret Girl, 
plant cafeteria, dressed? She made the 
doll a suit of overalls, but it isn't as simple 
as it sounds. She had no pattern, so shi 
dressed her husband up in overalls and 
had him stand by as a model. He must 
have made a good one for the doll was 
a peach. 

[27]



  

Patricia Lee Turnage, is not quite a year 
old but she weighs 25 pounds. Her found 
father, Bob Turnage, says that is because she 
has aiways had plenty of Staley syrup. He 
is manager of the Howard-Casey Grocery 
company, in Benton, Ill. 

Big Party 
Christmas at the office was officially 

ushered in Dec. 23 when the grain depart- 
ment had iis annual luncheon. Each year 
the people in that department have a pat- 
luck luncheon, and a small tree, and a big 
grand time is always had by all. This 
year wis 00 exception. 

‘Twas the day before Christmas—but 
ecil Taylor had to look at the calendar 

before he knew the date. 

Rubymae Kiely, auditing, spent Christ 
mas with the homefolks i Tit. 

“He always gets a warm reception.” 
“He must be very popular.” 
“No, he’s a fireman.” 

   

Ed Wynn says he has no ambition to 
be the richest man in the cemetery. 

Disenssing his wife: “She has a very 
even temper—she is always mad.” 

Motorist, leaving car at garage: “Now, 
| don’t want you to jack up the radiator 
cap and put a new car under it.” 

Well, Jack, what did you do on your 
trip to Paris?” 

“Oh, nothing to write home about.” 

[28] 

STALEY GIRLS BOWLING LEAGUE 

Team W. L, PC. HG. WS 

Galden Table 28 17 622 777 2235 
Maple Flavored 25 20 .556 779 2132 
Crystal White 22 23 489 761 2065 
Sorghum Flavored 15 30.333 743 2070 

TEN HIGH BOWLERS 

  

Name Team G. Pins Ay. 

Gertrude Hebert GT 45 7315 163 
Vivian Pierce MF 42 6569 157 
Pauline Cable MF 42 6322 151 
\ugusta Walter GT 42 6112 146 
Blanche McDonald GY 33 4735 143 
Javais Cochran MF 39 35449 140 
Frances Hines CW 45 6259 139 
Helen Harder Ses ail wooila: elt) 
Kathryn Sheehy Cw 45 5972 133 
Faye Brausen SF 44 5853 133 

LABORATORY LEAGUE 

Team W. DL, P.C. Av. H.G. HS. 

Pirates 29°16 644 756 868 2454 
Wolves 24 21 533 734 859 2420 
Dodgers 20 25 444 732 B43 2368 
Yankees 17 28 378 729 823 2407 

TEN HIGH BOWLERS 

    

       
    

    

    

  

Name Team Av. HG HS 
J.McDonald Wolves 172 231 628 
W. Bishop Pirates 172, 229603 

P. Torre Pirates 171 209-578 
k. Long Yankees 168 198 531 
W. Stewart Dodgers 164 243 558 
J.Bowman Wolves 163-268-627 
P.Shildneck Pirates 16221727 

H. File Wolves 161 197 516 
J. Lappen Yankees 158 209 582 

N. Young Dotgers 152 198 507 

Pirates Dodgers 
Rishop nlZ2) Stewark 
Torre ... 171 
Shildneck «162 
Gidel mie cle 
Hettinger ......141 

Beilsmith RIGhEeesinitin 
Greenfield SUZEe Sherman 
McFadden .....105 Kerr. 

Wolves 
McDonald ..... Yankees 
Bowman 163 Long . 
File .... --161 Lappea 
Fuller .. 131 Baker .. 
Robinson ......129 Brown 
Hansen 128 L. Hettinger .,.127 
Williams ...... 126 French . 
Alverson ...... 98 Langlois 
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SENIOR BOWLING LEAGUE 

Standing of Teams 

          

Millwrights 31 14.689 904 1034 

Garage 25 20 876 1009 
Sales Dep’t 25 20 874 1038 
Packing House 23 22 876 1005 
Machinists 22 23 « 872° 971 
Tinners 22 23° 489 872 90 
Elevators 21 24 467 899 1086 
Refinery 21 24 467 877 993 

Traffic 21 24 467 874 975 
Pipe Ga iz 20 23 444 909 1052 

20 25 444 875 1000 
Executives 19 26 422 896 1011 

Ten High Bowlers 
Team G. Pins Avy. 

C. May P.G. 42 8554 204 
J. Minton PH, 45 9027 201° 25 
R. Woodworth EL. 45° 9010) 200 279 

Crabb Ex, 45° 8819 196 269 

A. Lukey Mach. 38 7445 .196 256 
H. Gepford Ex, 42 8136 194 266 
A. West Traf. 45 8677 193 244 
K. Talbott Elec. 42 8042 (191 265 
C. Walker Millr, 45 8613 191 242 
J.McDonald P.G. 42 7977 .190 232 

High Individual High Team Single 
Game Game 

W. Grant. » 289 
R. Woodworth 279 

Crabb. . 

Elevators ..., 

Pipe Gang. 
-.269 Sales Dep't 

Koshinski,..269 Millwrights 
N. Smith. . . 268 Executives 

High Individual 

1086 
1052 

  

   

  

     

  

High Team Series 

     

  

  

Series 
R. Woodworth 704 Elevators 
W, Grant. -686 Millwrights 
N. Smith. Pipe Gang 
F. Koshinski 
A. Lukey,. 

Executives . 
PackingHouse 2852 

High Team Average 

Pipe Gang ... : 
Millwrights ...... 
Elevators 
Executives 
Refinery ..... 

  

    
A fast, fast girl 

Is Josie Dunn; 
You ought to sce 

Her stockings run! 

“Boy, call me a taxi.” 
“AIL right, you're a taxi.” 

“How are 
ducing?” 
“Oh, I guess L'm just a poor lose 

you succeeding with your 
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This is to introduce Patricia Deane Wie- 
fand, whose father, Fyan, daesu't know his 
daughter is getting all this publicity. Patsy 

@ charming little creature. Her father ts 
istant bulk sales manager.   ass 

  

P. D, Comes Home 
P. D, Rollins breezed into the office 

just before Christmas on a combination 
business and pleasure trip. He is one of 
the company’s old stand-bys who, after 
several vears in the traffic and then sales 
offices, was given charge of an eastern 
territary several months ago. He came 
west on business, and spent Christmas 
in Moweaqua, UL, where Mrs, Rollins has 
been visiting, 

  

While Marge Allman was itl Nita 
Wisher took her place at the soda four- 
tain, Nita said she was willing to do 
Marge's work, but she made no pretense 
of offering the original advice which 
Marge generally hands out with each 
drink. 

   

  

Philip Spicer decided what he needed 
most was a mud scow. His trips in to the 
office from Elevator were nothing to look 
forward to with pleasure after the big 
rain and thaw just before Christmas. 

Old lady: “Can't you cheer up your 
little brother and stop his erying?” 

Sinail boy: “Well, did you ever try 1a 
cheer up anybody that's just had five 
bananas, two het dogs, and seven ice- 
cream cones?” 

  

  

Roy Hartman, civil engineer, was one 
of the flu victims just before Christmas. 
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    EMBARRASSMENT, SEE 
Reo Owens FoR Devans—~ 

Christmas Almost a Flop 
Christinas at the Galloway home came 

near to being a failure this year. George, 
the second son, is a sludent at the Univer- 
sity of Illinois and lives in a fraternity 
house which was threatened with severa 
weeks of quarantine, a few days before 
the Christias vacation began. Just at the 
crucial moment the authorities decided 
that everything was all right and George 
and the rest of the crew, galloped home, 

James Galloway, George's older broth- 
er, atso was home from Rolla School of 
Mines, where he is a junior. 

    

   

  Dear Miss Fairfax: Tam 18 years old 
and am in love with a inan of 21. [have 
been going with him steadily for seven 
months. For two mouths we haven't 
spokes—Letter in Boston American, 

Stick it owl; it’s the happiest time of 
life. 

  

Customer: “Have you any good pork? 
Butcher: “Good por iy. [ve got 

some pork that will make better chicken 
salad than any veal you ean buy” 

     

Man: “I can’t sell you any cigarettes, 
little boy, untess you bring @ note from 
your father.” 

Little Boy: “But father isn’t home, and 
mother wants them right away.” 

Mistress: “Mary, when you serve this 
evening, please don't wear any jewelry.” 

Maid: “I have nothing valuahte, ma’ 
but, 1 thank you for the 
Deutsche Illustrierte. 
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m1, 
warning.” —      

  

MINOR LEAGUE STANDINGS iA 

     

  

Team Won Lost Pet. Avg. Game 
Solder Slinge: M738 727 840 
Rivet Heaters 20 524 741 863 
Pencil Pushers ..20 22 476 731 878 
Nut Splitters . 22 476 714 829 
Pole Climbers ...17 25. 405 707 875 
Wood Butchers ..16 26 381 710 889 

Avg. HidGane 
       

5 179 239 
Schikowski . 177 224 

Winings 168 224 

James . 161 249 
Collins . 160+8 235 
White 160—2 221 
Linne 1358 197 
Wolfe 5 193 
Meinert 134 211 
Lyneh .. 145 212 

  ‘The newspapers, describing the meeting 
hetween Governor Roosevelt and Presi- 
dent Hoover, announced somewhat wist- 
fully that the conversation which took 
place between the two sen woutd prob- 
ably never be known to the world. By 
putting two and two together, we can 
qive to the world at least one fragment of 
the conversation. ‘The papers all agreed 
that cigars and cigarettes were passed, 
and that Mr. Hoover took a cigar and Mr. 
Roosevelt a cigarette, and that "a haze of 
smoke arose as they talked.” All right, 
obviously what Mr, Hoover said to Mr. 
Roosevelt was: “You yot a match?— 
The New Yorker. 

    

“T don’t know whether to be a barber 
or an author.” 

“Toss tor it—heads or tales.” 

A woman entered a grocer's shop and 
asked for some good cheese. The grocer 
showed her some which did not please 
her. She wanied some particularly “lively” 
cheese. He showed her the remainder of 
his stock, but she wasn’t satished. She 
wanted it still more “lively. 

At last the grocer, losing patience, 
called sarcastically to his assistant: 

‘John, anchain number seven and let it 
walk in! 

      

Druggist: “Well, boys, it looks like 
business is picking up. What can 1 do for 
you?" 

Leader: 
worth a 
cake it” 

  

Jimmy here wants a nickel’s 
astor oil an’ we come t’ see ‘im 

Tne Statey JournaL



LOTS OF CHRISTMAS 
Pop carn, candy and toys stacked up all 

ever the foremen’s room and every other 
available spot in the manufacturing depart 
ment just before Christmas. Under the 
direction of our nurse, Mrs. May, the Fel- 
lowship club saw that no needy children 
in the neighborhood of the plant, went 
without Christmas gifts. Toys were con- 
tributed by dozens of Staley people. Those 
that were old were repainted and repaired 
and all tooked as good as new. 

Many Staley people gave time, which 
was greatly needed in preparing for the 
big day. The girls in the plant cafeteria 
helped Mrs. May with the pop corn balls 
and candy. Mrs. Robb and Marjorie, of 
the sewing room, made dozens of bean 
bags and dressed endless dolls. Mr. and 
Mrs. C. E. Goodman and Viola sent 150 
pop corn balls and other useful gifts. 
Many of the general office girls dressed 
dolls. 

Through the whole thing Mrs. May's 
faithint helper was Albert Yocum, porter 
in the manufacturing department. Albert 
painted and cleaned and repaired toys and 
was general all! round handy man. 

    

The Eighteenth, Perhaps 
Minister: Come, come, my friend! Try 

to lead a better life. Why, you are con 
tinually breaking one of the Command 
menis. 

His Friend: Nope, parson. I don’t have 
any trouble with a single one of the Com 
mandments. It’s the amendments [ simply 
can't keep. 

“Why don't you drown your sarrow 
old man?” 

“Ah, she can swim.” 

He—I miss my bathtub this year, 
She—On the contrary, I think showers 

are mach better. 
He—They’re all right, but you can’t 

make beer in a shower. 

  

  

  

Magistrate (to woman involved in ma- 
trimonial dispute): Did you and your hus 
band quarrel on Friday night? 

Wife: And the next day pay day! Cer 
tainly not! 

  

Somebody reports a sign in a service 
station whieh read: “No simoking—if your 
life isn’t worth anything, gasoline is.”       

January, 1933 
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l 
Rose. Mary Sherman wil! be. graduated 

from Decatur High school late in January. 
She is the daughter of K. D. Sherman, fore- 
mau of starch packing. 

“We've got to give bim something 
that'll backfire on his nose and make him 
suecze,” said the veterinarian, called to 
treat the lumberjack, "Mix up a pint of 
linsced ofl, a hall cup of salt brine, some 
castor oil and red pepper. Let me know 
in the mornin’ how he feels.” 

The next morning the foreman called 
the horse doctor on the phone. 

“Lars sneezed last night,” he said. 
“That's fine,” said the Doctor. “How 

many Unies?” 
“Three,” snorted the foreman. “Onee 

before and twice after he died.” 

    

   

Hank Potrafka must have felt amply 
repaid for the garden work he did last 
summer, when he saw the Christmas has- 
kets stocked with potatoes and onions 
and beans from those gardens. In adili- 
tion to the gardens worked by the men, 
Hank had supervision of some of the 
Fellowship gardens, planted with vege- 
tables to be used this winter. 

Bill Loewen probably will be taking tap 
or toe dancing next. He does everything 
else his young daughter does. When she 
was learning a poem to recite at school at 
Christmas Bill learned it too. 

  

Dora Owens, yard gang, is still a hospi 
tal patient, and his condition is. stilt 

serious. . 
Andy Pereival took his family back to 

his old home town—Newton—for Christ 
mas. 
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Eook Lasuinski- 
AT TRE CHickam FRY 

Boh Siweck probably got a lot of 
Christmas greetings but the one he 
showed around the office with the great- 
est pride was the card from “the lady 
down in Georgia.” Secretly, we think Bab 
is saving his money for a trip south to 
meet face to face this young woman. So 
far their acquaintance has heen by post 
only. 

  

Cecil Taylor, consignments, would like 
it lots better if that rather notorious chai 
acter in town by the same name, wouldn't 
get into the newspaper so unpleasantly so 
citen. Lots of people think it our Cecil, 
which he says it is not. 

    

If you want to see the most unusual 
thing—Ned Bowers blushing—ask him 
about the girl in Argenta. 

“I'm glad to find you as you are,” said 
the old friend. “Your great wealth hasn't 
changed you.” 

“Well,” replied the cundid millionaire, 
“it has changed me in one thing. I'm now 
‘eccentric’ where | used to be impolite, 
and ‘delightfully witty’ whete I ased ta 
be rude.” 

    

“You can board a train in the State of 
Texas at dawn,” he said impressi           

    

d one of his English listeners, 
with feeling, “We've got trains like that 
here too.” 
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HE'S DOC WEST 
That large man when vou see ahout the 

plant wearing thin clothes and worn shoes, 
au old hat—hut a happy smile—is not an 
object of pity, ner charity. It’s just Doc 
West, who seems only happy about the 
plant when so attired. 

  

Sales stenographic almost “went hos- 
pital” for a while in December. In ove 
week Frances Wheeler, Ruth Ricketts and 
Sarah Gorman were all ill. 

\ printer in “making up” a country 
newspaper lacked one line to fill the col- 
umn. Phe column contained the desc 
tion of a wedding, also the death of a 
prominent citizen, Hastily the printer 
set the needed line, but put it at the 
bottom of the wrong article, and the de- 
scription of the wedding ended: “And he 
has joined the great silent majority.” 

  

“I'm engaged to be married and I've 
only known the girl three days.” 

“What folly!" 

Zicgteld’s.” 

  Policeman (to schoolboy ‘Who owns 
this cow and calf?” 

Schoolboy: “I don't know who owns 
the cow, but T have an idea who owns the 
calf.” 

Policeman: “Well, who owns the calf?” 
Schoolboy: “The cow.” 

  

A youngster was playing with a neigh- 
bor’s child one evening when he noticed 
a collection of bottles under the sink. 

“What do you use all those bottles 
for?” he asked. 

“Oh,” replied his friend, “my daddy 
works in the brewery as a beer tester, and 
that’s some of his home-work.” 

The good samaritan these days is the 
motorist who helps the other fellow start 
his car on a cold morning, 

Democratic House leaders say a merg- 
er of the Army and Navy would save us 
millions of dollars. And would it give us 

backfield! 

  

A bachelor is a guy wlio has never met 
the women he can’t live without. 
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NEW SEWING ROOM 
Aiter all these years Mrs. Ethel Robb is 

getting a sewing room whieh is big cnough. 
Tler department, which has always seemed 
to outgrow any quarters provided for it, is 
being moved into a large light and airy 
room on the east side of the second floor 
of the feed elevator. The room has large 
casi windows and ample space for the de- 
partment, 

Friendly 
One of our grandchildren, now a soph- 

omore in civil engineering, came home for 
Thanksgiving and was telling us about 
his having done some surveying, with 
other engineering students, near a road 
gang from a prison. Tt was a warm day, 

he hung his coat ona fence post. A 
few minutes later he happened to xet 
talking with one of the prisoners and the 
man gave him a friendly tip, “Don't leave 
yer coat there, Bud,” he advised. “Those 
crooks down the road would swipe any- 
thing.” 
“What are you up for?” asked our inno- 

cent grandchild, 
“Manslaughter,” said 

sadly—The New Yorker. 

    

    

the prisoner, 

“That 
clothes,” 

“You mean she 
you? 

Kindly Old Lady 
what he wants.” 

The Kid's Brother: “Gee, lady! He 
wants dis engine to take home!” 

Kindly Old Lady: “Tsk! Tsk! Well 
tell him to stop crying and be a good 
boy and P’m sure Santa Claus will put 

one just like it in his stocking for Christ- 
inas.”” 

girl shows distinction in her 

  

shows distinetly, don't 

  

“Give the little man 

  

  

   

   
SR VAY SE STEWART. 

IPS 13 TROWSELS. 
es Swale owe ina 
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A Green Grocer 

Customer: “Your bread has alum in it 
and it shouldn't be taken into the system.” 

Grocer: “Then what’s the alumentary 
canal for? 

Physician: “Your diet should include 
plenty of iron. 

Aged Patient: “But doctor, [ haven't a 
tooth in my head.” 

  

Watchful Waiting 
‘The hired girl had been sent down to 

the brook to fetch a pail of water, but 
stood gazing at the flowing stream ap- 
parently lost in thought. 

“What's she waiting for?” asked her 
mistress, who was watching. 
“Dunno,” wearily replied her husband, 

“Perhaps she hasn't seen a pailful she 
likes yet.” 

Wham! 

The ‘erence between the cow and 
the milkinan,” said the would-be witty 
consumer, “is that the cow gives pure 
milk.” 

“There is another difference,” retorted 
the milkman. “The cow doesn’t give 
credit.” 

        

can’t begin to tell you about my 
sweetheart.” 

“That's tine; L was air 
ing 10.” 

    

id you were Ro- 

‘ 

Lecturer: “Now, are there any ques- 
tions?” 

Voice: “Whar time is ic?” 
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"A Cheerful Giver” 
To make sure that he would not he 

forgotten, Bobby ran to his little bed- 
room corner just before Christmas, closed 
his eyes, and said: “God, have Santa Claus 
Dring me an engine, a sled, a ball, lots of 
games, and a pony and cart and saddle; 
and remember, God, that the Lord loveth 
a cheerful giver.”—Joys. 

This Pound Always Falling 

Husband: The pound has fallen again. 
Wife: I know that; when L weighed a 

pound of currants the grocer sent me, | 
found it was three ounces short. 

      

Women may lie to their friends about 
their age but they cat fool Old Man 
Rheumatism, 

Tommy’s Mother asked Tomms 
he had done with all his money he had in 
his toy bank as she was preparing to take 
it to Santa, Tommy replied, “Well, 
Mother, yesterday was the Rainy Day so 
I spent it” 

   

  

« 

A well fixed person this year will be 
the one that gets his new auto tags the 
frst day they go on sale. 

  

A Hebrew and a Seotehman had a col- 
lision. They both got out of their cars 
and for a few minutes the argument 
waxed hot. The Jew said: “Can't we fx 
this thing up? Here, take a drink,” and 
he handed the Scotchman a flask. The 
Seotchman accepted and downed a man's 

ze drink at one gulp. “Have another,” 
id the Jew. The Scotchman drank ‘a 

second and a third. When the liquor was 
all consumed the Jew called a policeman. 
“Here, officer,” he cried, “this fellow 
smashed into me. He's drunk, just smell 
his breath.” 
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ANNUAL SMOKER 
Plant superintendents and foremen had 

their annual Chrisimas smoker the day 
before Christmas. This affair, one of the 
time honored customs at the plant, is 
always held in the foremen’s room and is 
always looked forward to with much 
pleasure. J. H. Galloway, plant superin- 
tendent, always presides at the affairs, 
and the air is filled with jokes and cigar 
sinoke. 

This year, just before the party was 
over, the nurse, Mrs. May, and the two 
girls from the laboratory office—Mary 
Doran and Jane Nichols, were called in 
and presented with remembrances by the 
foremen. 

    

   

  

It Must Be Love 
I'm only five feet four 

Built on a slender pla 
And yet a girl T know 

Calls me her great big man! 

  

    

General Motors is inviting car-owners 
to tell what they'd like in their next auto- 
mobile. That's easy. ..a car with the Cad- 

  

illae name-plate, performanee and ap- 
pearance, and the Cheyrolet price tay and 
upkeep. 

Neighbor: “How did that naughty little 
boy of yours get hurt?” 

Ditto: “That good little boy of yours 
hit him in the head with a brick.” 

  

“Would you be interested in. joining a 
fraternity?" 

“No, thanks, | have some clothes of 
my own.” 

  
7 Kets THAT 

    Lick Lease, 
Congonrs ME Cr. Wiane Torey e a 
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MRS. WALMSLEY SICK 
Mrs, W. HL. Walmsley, secretary to Mr. 
ley, was seriously iff with influenza cur- 

ing December. During her absence Lois 
Sagstetter, of the grain office, was in the 
president's office. 

    

Leo Proving, sheet metal worker, is back 
on the job part of each day now. He was 
injured several months ago, but is showing 
marked improvement now. 

William Klaus, of the mill house, was 
il for a week in December. 

She: “You've no business to k 
He: “It isn't business; it's a pleas 

  

Some motorisis like driving because 
they run into so many interesting peogle 

He: “Of course you understand dear, 
that for business reasous our engagement 

st be kept secret.” 
he: “Oh, yes, I tell everybody that? 

  

    

She: 
the cla: 

He 
She 

“That fellow kisses every girl in 

  

How does he do it!" “Gosh! 
“Very nicely      

“You can’t dance that way in here.” 
“But t is interpretative dancing.” 
“Then I'm interpreting it the wrong 

way.” 

  

  

“TL want to marry your daughter” 
“What are your prospects?” 
“Great—if you don’t interfere     

  

A New Part 

Cop: Hey, there, don’t jam up tratfic! 
Why don’t you use your noodle? 

Sweet Young Thing: I didn't know the 
car had one. 

  

stan 
Wile: “No, because | wonder where he 

  

Sam: “So yonr sou left college on ac- 
count of poor eyesight?” 

Si: "Yes, he mistook the dean of women 
for a co-ed.” 

“Vy is a pancake like der sun, 1ke?" 
Ike: “I dunno. Vy?" 
“Because it rises in de yeast and sets 

behind der vest.” 

  

  

  

Among Friends 

A wide friendship 

is an institution’s 

finest asset... 

J. J. Moran & Sons 
Always Call 4201       

  

Hunting Equipment 
Everything for the Hunter 

including licenses 
SPECLALS ON 

Shells, Hunting Coats, Breeches, 
Shot Guns, Boots 

  

Miscellaneous Equipment 
Gun Blueing, Gun Gils, Solvents, 
Rods, Recoil Pads, Gun Cases, etc. 

Morehouse & Wells Co. 
Water, Williams and State Streets         
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x * * SIX SELLING STARS « « « 

IT’S GOOD BUSINESS 

TO 
SELECT 
THESE 

BRANDS 
OF 

RICE 

FAMOUS FOR THEIR UNIFORM QUALITY 
  

WATER MAID 
Represents “Quality Supreme” from 

the Blue Rose variety. This is packed 
in bulk 100-Ib., 50-Ib., and 25-Ib.; in 
paper bags 3-ih, and 5-Ib. sizes; in 
cartons 12-0z., I-Ib., and 2-Ib. 

SONNY BOY 
A good grade of rice on a price basis. 

This is also packed in bulk 100-lb., 50- 
Ib. and 25-Ib., also in cartons 12. OZ 5 
1-Ib., and 2-Ib. 

  

FAG 
Specially milled from the finest, long- 

est grained lots of the famous Fortuna 
variety grown in the South. This For- 
tuna rice was selected by government 
test as being the best cooking variety 
among American rices. This is ideal, 
not only for discriminating housewives, 
but for the higher class restaurants and 
hotels—packed in bulk 100-Ib., 50-Ib., 
and 25-Ib. bags; also in 2-Ib. cartons. 

WATER BOY 
Represents a slightly smaller grain of 

this same Fortuna variety, with the 
same cooking qualities. WATER BOY 

is also packed in bulk 100-Ib, 50-Ib. 
and 25-1b, bags. 

RIVER MAID 
Selected from the improved Edith 

variety. An excellent cooker that has 

stood the test of time packed in bulk 

100-1b., 50-Ib., and 25-Ib. bags. 

SNOW FLAKE 
Represents the best of the Lady 

Wright variety. A beautiful rice in a 

beautiful hag, packed in bulk 100-Ibs 
50-Ibs., and 25-Ibs. 

These brands create confidence among 
consumers. 

“We also sell all grades and varieties of bulk rice 

and rice products on the lowest freight rates 

from mills distributed throughout the 

Southern rice belt.” 

  

Penne State Rice Milling Co., Inc. 
ABBEVILLE, LOUISIANA 

AMERICA'S LARGEST RICE MILLERS 
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Between Shifts 

Would-Be-Diner: “Waitress, please 
find out if your colleague from’ whom 1 
ordered a steak some time ago is still 
employed here?” 

“Your husband is sulking again. What's 
wrong this time? 

“Oh, it’s just because I used his silly 
old tennis racket to strain the potatoes.” 

  

First Tourist (gazing at the statue of 
Venus de Milo): “Sakes alive, Bill, when 
them Greeks said, ‘disarm, they meant 
disarm.” 

    

Jane: “What do you do when you see 
an unusually beautiful girl?” 

Susie: “I look for a while, then I get 
tired and put the mirror down.” 

“Why did you cut your dog’s tail of ?” 
“So that my mother-in-law should not 

see that he was pleased to see he 

  

Teacher (teaching alphabet): “What 
comes after ‘O'?" 

Chorus: “Yeah!” 

“Is she pretty modest?” 
Well, she’s pretty."      

“f liked that fellow you were with the 
other evening, so I asked him to dinner 
to-night. [ told him he could come in 
his business sui.” 

“Father! He’s a swimming teacher.” 

“Is it true that you were disappointed 
in love?” 
“Yes—the fellow accepted my first re- 

fusal as final.” 

“So you postponed your marriage? 
Don’t you know it's bad luck to post- 
pone a marriage?” 

“Not if you keep on postponing it.” 

  

“What was the greatest misfortune you 
ever had with your car?” 
“Buying it.” 

Co-ed: "Now that you've kissed me, 
what do you think of nie?" 

Professor: “You'll pass.” 

January, 1933 

He: ‘I'd only marry a girl who is 
my absolute opposite.” 

She: “Fasy—there are lots of intelli- 
gent girls around.” 

  

“Have you a little cocktail shaker in 
your home?” 

“No, she's in college right now.” 

“He’s thrown all his paintings into the 
ash can,” 

“Well, 
way." 

his art's in the right place, any 
* 

“A husband like yours must have heen 
very hard to find.” 
“Yes—and he still is.”   

‘ 

“Jack isn’t going to macry Jane at ail!” 
“T thought he fell in love at first sight.” 
“Yes, but he took another look.” 

“What is the best way to find out what 
woman thinks of you 
“Marry her.” 

  

“Weren't you engaged to that promis- 
ing young man?” 

“Yes, but he didn't keep his promise,” 

Jane: “Just because 1 am engaged to 
Fred, it doesn’t mean I’m going to marry 
him,” 

Heler 
   “No, of course not. He may 

back out 

Lawyer: “I wish you had an alibi.” 
Gangster: “So do 1. Then | woulda’ 

need you.” 

  Mabel: “Jane, says she likes the tone 
of Jack's voice.” 

Helen: “Yes, she thinks there’s a ring 
in it” . 

A young college man asked that his va- 
cation from classes be extended for two 
days. 

“So you want two more days of grace?” 
asked the dean. 

“No,” answered the 
Gladys.” 

student, “of 

Life Saver: “Glad to have been of serv- 
ice. May we meet again?" 

Girl; “Sure. Save me here at about 
the sume time tomorrow.”   
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MrWas ER, Bhoren gaa 

CHIEF ENTERTAINER 
AT THE SHaoy reeST 

NIGHT CLoP — 

OX DEATH 
WHERE IS 
THY StInG 2 

    

Ren Hoots 

Marge White got all worked up to the 
point of promising to make a doll dress— 
and then she couldn’t find her thread. She 
says she knows she had a spool of thread 
somewhere about the house for she saw it 
when she moved a couple of years ago. 

She—“I'm telling you for the last time 
you can't kiss me.” 
He—"Ah, I knew you would weaken.” 

“Do you sleep with the shades up or 
down?" 

“T don’t sleep with the shades at all.” 

“Dorothy is getting married.” 
“Who is the lucky man?” 
“Her father.” 

Hooray! Call an Ambulance 
“What's happened? Have you had an 

accident?” 
“No. I just bet Hans he couldn't carry 

me up a ladder on his back, and T won.” 

038] 

Kermit Shively, auditing department, 
had three anxious weeks in December 
when his eight-year-old son, Ned, was seri- 
ously ill, The young boy had pneumonia. 
He is much better now, although he will 
be unable to return to school for some 
time. 

  

Judge: “What proof have you that your 
client is insane?” 

Attorney: “Your honor, he thinks he 
knows just what his insurance policies 
cover.” 

A man minus some pigeons bribed the 
neighbor's little boy with a dime and said 
to him: 

“Did your daddy find a bird yesterday?” 
Willie nodded. 
“Was it blue with some white feathers 

‘on it?” 
“Dunno,” said Willie, pocketing the 

dime. “You can’t tell their color when 
they're in a pie."—Scissored. 

‘Toe Staney Jounnat



Some Cars Are Like That 

‘The tourist rushed into the country 
store. “I want a quart of oil, some gas, 
a couple of spark plugs, a timer, a five- 
gallon kerosene can and four pie tins.” 

All right,” replied the enterprising 
clerk, “and you can assemble her in the 
back room if you want to.” 

Safety First 
“Did you tell Mr. Beinlich that he is 

father of triplets?” 
No, he is still shaving.” 

      

Pampered 
Keen Gardener: What that little plant 

wants, Ethel, is plenty of air and sun- 
hine. 
Helpfut Wife: Well, Cyril, when we go 

for our holidays, couldn't we take it with 
us?—Humorist, 

Safety First for Son 
“LE see you're letting your 

drive the car.” 
“Yes, he’ 

as 2 pedestri 

little son 

still 100 young to be trusted 
in” 

  

Somebody told ‘Tiitie, the office stenoy, 
that a chiropractor could cure her neu 

Now Tillie tells us that “a chiro- 
is a gtty who gets paid for what 

an ordinary guy gets slapped for.” 
    

      (vow Stu 
cv 

Qo De arnasnonr- 
ye PRAT WANE, FRO ipa Peace. Wen iNolt- Says by GRR Sade aan maven rR Oran 

Tut, Tut, Grandma 
Looking for grandmother's glasses isn’t 

the job it used to be. Nowadays she 
leaves them right where she empties 
them, 

“And you think you will be able t 
give my daughter all she wants?” 
“Yes—she savs she only wants me.” 

He: “Do you like simpte things?” 
   She: “Are you proposing?” 

‘The best work in the world is that done 
not for money, nor necessity, but for fun, 
~—Dr. H. E. Fosdick. 

   

  

  

‘ 
COLUMBUS   

CANDY SPECIALTIES 

“Supreme Jellies Assorted and Orange Jelly Slices, 
made with the genuine Fruit Flavors, have 

been staple items with our firm for 

over a quarter of a century” 

“Limit production through this depression, is fe 
because of unusual value in bigh quality Jellies” 

THE P. S$. TRUESDELL COMPANY 
OHIO 
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@ HERE’S A HAPPY SOLUTION 

TO THAT QUESTION - - - 

“What To Give The Kiddies” 
THE. 

OLD FAITHFUL” PLAY SET LINE 

Offers all combinations of Drawing, Painting, 
Coloring, Sewing, Knitting, Modelling and 
Novelty Sets 

° Children Love Them e 

They Amuse * They Teach 

For All Ages * At All Prices 

® Hours of Quiet 
All Absorbing 
Fascination 
For the Child 

  

@ Ask to see the 
TONY SARG 
THEATRE SET 

Just Out— 

Something New No. 12974 

Just one of the many Attractive Sets 

If your dealer does not handle the “OLD 

FAITHFUL” PLAY SET LINE write us direct 

THE AMERICAN CRAYON COMPANY 
329.499 Hayes Ave. SANDUSKY, OHIO 

NEW YORK - =» SAN FRANCISCO - ++ DALLAS 
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BEICH 
CHOCOLATES 
are offered by dealers in bulk, in sealed 

packages and in 5e bars, and even in 

pieces to retail for as little as a penny. 

In peckage form we recommend 

MRS. BEICH’S PERSONAL SELEC- 

TION, with the meximum value in the 

candy and minimum expense for box... 

NOW 50c PER POUND 

e 

DISTRIBUTED IN MACON COUNTY 
By 

H. H. HEIDLEBAUGH 
1043 North Main Street 

DECATUR, ILLINOIS 

  

  
   



    
  

    
  

STALEY’ S Corn Syrup 
(UNMIXED) 

For finer quality ~ for uniformity — 

for friendly, adequate service ~order 
Staley’s Corn Syrups regularly 

~     
Sa 

Staley owns and operates sixty-seven tank cars 
to better serve their Corn Syrup customers 

STALEY SALES CORPORATION 
DECATUR, ILLINOIS 

  

  

     


