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oh! 
HOLD IT DEAR



MODERN MACHINES 
Take up Office Work 

Hand and Brain Which Work Together More Important in 
Accounting Than Fancy Penmanship 

HERE was a time when American 
schools emphasized the Three R’s as 
the high lights in every child's edu- 
cation. “Reading, 'Riting, and ‘'Rith- 

metic” (obviously no attention to spell- 
ing) were the necessary things for prepa- 
ration for life. This was especially true, 
youngsters were told, if they wanted to 
get into office work, A boy, or even a 
girl in later years, couldn't consider get- 
ting a good office job unless he wrote a 
flowing hand and could add, subtract, 
divide and multiply with rapidity and 
accuracy. 

Then inventions began to edge into the 

picture of the ordinary office, and the vital 
necessity for a thorough mastery of “"riting 
and 'rithmetic" was edged out. Not at all 
gradually did typewriters supplant the 
fancy penmen, and the adding machine— 
among the first of mechanical office helps, 
was not slow in winning favor. 
When business men saw the accuracy 

and speed with which even the first man- 
ually operated adding machine worked, 
they decided there must be something in 
these new inventions. It was perhaps fifty 
years ago that these first machines began 
appearing in offices. It is natural to sup- 
pose that many of the old-timers—the 

  Ed Lakniers and the old Millionaire have grown up together in the accounting department. 
While it may not be the newest machine on the market, Eddie feels that it can still calculate 
circies around some of the others. 
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  Above, Ella Yates is shown with the billing machine which she operates so expertly. Just 
after this picture was taken Ella acquired a new machine, the latest model which is entirely 
automatic. It makes her work less laborious but does net require any less skill. 

Below, Stella Hatfield is shown operating one of the newest “electric brains” in the depart 
ment. ft has all soris of tricks, dear to the heart of the modern accountant. 
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  Where bookkeeping is all done by machinery. Rae Held, in the upper picture at the le{t 
came to this. depariment when one machine made up the bookkeeping equipment. With her is 
Vivien Frans. In the lower picture are Audrey Wood and Ruth Madden. 

boys who could “add a column of figures 
quicker’n you can say Jack Robinson”— 
viewed them with misgivings, not at all 
silent, and knew they never would take 
the place of the human brain. 

When electricity was brought into office 
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work, things changed so rapidly that of. 
fices were revolutionized. The adding 
machine invention had been followed 
ubovt fifteen years ago, by other calculat- 
ing machines. For the most part they 
were rather awkward things, but they 
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Hugo Brix has to climb up onte a high stool when he wants ta use this adding machine, 
Marie Yonkers, above, is ane of the comptometer operators. She keeps her eyes on her book, 
not on her keyboard, smart girl. Bill Fenton, with his automatic calculator, is 
same way. 

shortened the process of office account: 
ing. As one old-timer, who has welcomed 
the new era says, “Some of us were accu- 
rate and some of us weren't. We just 
had to prove and prove and prove, using 
up hours of time and tons of energy and 
paper. Now we can do so mach wider 
variety of things, and we know each thing 
is correct the first time.” 

A number of people still around here 
remember most vividly the purchasing of 
the first piece of electric office equipment 
here. It is the old Millionaire calculator, 
still very much in use, which was pur- 
chased in 1917. Its arrival caused great 
excitement in the office, but it was treated 
like royalty. Not everyone was allowed 
to have dealings with that machine. Per- 
haps the tradition which grew up around 
it has been one of the factors in its long 
and useful life. 

The late George Auer, then head andi- 
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orking the 

tor, had come to the Staley company from 
government civil offices in Panama and 
had fantastic tales to tell of the battery 
of Millionaire cateniators in use there. 
They were manualiy operated, but he said 
no one, unless he had used them, had any 
idea of their efficiency. 

Finally after great deliberation and dis- 
cussion the Staley company decided to 
take Mr. Auer’s advice and buy one, but 
by this time they had been electrified. 
which made them even more perfect. The 
machine itself was of foreign make, Swiss, 
with the intricate precision of a Swiss 
watch. When it finally arrived, it was the 
only mechanical calculator in the office, 
with the exception of a small, manually 
operated adding machine. 

Edward Lahniers had been working on 
Staley books for some time and he was 
accurate. Sometimes he used a large tablet 
in earrying out his problems to five and 
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six decimals but by the time he had fin- 
ished proving in all directions he was cor- 
rect and he knew it. But he felt that there 
surely must be some shorter way to do 
this work—and as soon as he was intro- 
duced to the Millionaire he realized that 
he had been right. There it was right be- 
fore him. It was never presented to Eddie 
as his personat property but he has rather 
adopted the machine and even now, aiter 
sixteen years he still says it is ove of his 
dearest possessions. He may have had to 
fight for an opportunity to tise it in the 
old days, but now, since so many other 
calculators have been installed, he has al- 
most sole use of it 
Now nearly every desk in the account- 

ing department has a small adding machine 
or comptometer on it, or a calculating ma- 
chine near by. Penmanship need not be one 
of your best points now, and it is not nec- 
essary to be able to add quickly and ac. 
curately, to get a job in an accounting de- 
partment. As a modern anditor puts it, 
the chief requirements are now speed, ac 
curacy, of course, neatness, but above all, 
perfect coordination between hand, brain 
and eye 

But while these calculating machines 
are of great interest the posting machines 
in the bookkeeping department are re- 
garded by some of the older heads as 
among the marvels of the age. Before the 
advent of these machines the Staley com- 
pany couldn't use the average woman 
bookkeeper, or even a frail man, because 
(he books were elephantine in size, shape 
and weight. Some of them were a foot and 
a half through and moving them was no 
off-hand gesture. It was a good job of 
work, 

Now on large cards in a loose leaf file 
more and accurate information is kept 
without half as much effort on the part of 
anyone. Four of the posting machines in 
use here were specially made to order, the 
two newest being fully automatic. With 
these machines, the department heads tell 
us more information is always at the finger 
tips, than could ever be kept by old 
methods. 

But the machine which does everything 
but talk, according to its operator, Ella 
Yates, is the billing machine. All the in- 
formation anyone could want about every 
order which leaves the plant is typed by 
this machine, It is not large but its key 
bourd pressure is deep and Mrs. Yates has 
had to acquire a sp technique to handle 
it. The information she gives on these 
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This sweet litle maiden with the soft curis 
and rather angelic expression has grown 

ie since this pie~ 
ture was made. She has lost her curts but at 
times she regains that angelic expression. 
Recognize hi We didn't, either, hut. our 
nurse insists it is herself at a tender age. 

  

      
  

Joining Club 
And speaking of rabbits—the Rabbit 

Growers association, as represented by 
sone Staley men, has about decided to 
take in our nurse as an honorary meniher. 
She earned her membership by stitching 
up (literally) a hundred or more calico 
rabbits for Christinas gifts to be sent out 
hy the Fellowship cluh, 

    

Margaret Girl is, we imagine, a much 
better cook tian she is a seamstress, but 
at that she attempts making clothes occa- 
sionally—for dolls. At Christmas she 
made such a—well unique—suit for a doll 
that the nurse asked her where she got 
the pattern, said she'd like some clothes 
like that herself. “Oh, 1 just lay em down 
on the table and cut ’em ott,” says Mar- 
aret, 

a 

  

cards and the rapidity with which she does 
the work, would require the services of at 
least five persons under the old hand writ- 
ten system, 

So it goes through the whole accounting 
department, or any other department 
where automatic calculating devices have 
been installed. The office people them- 
selves like them, and employers feei that 
they have a much clearer mathematical 
ture of their business, day by day, under 
the new system. The old order is chang- 
ing, and the bookkeepers and accountants 
are leaders in the chorus praising the new, 
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The clock in Mr. Staley’s office which regulates the whistles at the plant. 

Curiosity 
And now we hear about the street car 

motorman who, after clanging his bell 
irately behind an obstinate coai truck for 
two blocks, finally managed to get up 
alongside the driver, leaned out his win- 
dow, and just looked. The truck driver 
brazenly asked, “Well?” Whereupon the 
motorman said, “I know what you are. [I 
just want to see what you look like.” 

[8] 

On and On 

Lecturer (who has spoken for two 
haui T shall not keep you much longer. 

  

Tam afraid I have spoken at rather great 
length. There is no clock in the room, and 
I must apologize for not having a watch 
with me.” 

A voice: “There’s 4 calendar behind you, 
mister!”—The Beacon. 
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BEAUTIFUL CLOCK 
Blows Factory Whistles 

AYBE some day science will 
find a substitute for the factory 
whistle, but at present industry 
without that startling alarm 

would seem lifeless. A busy factory town 
has always been synonymous with one in 
which many whistles were blowing at all 
hours of the day. Residents of such towns 
use their clacks only for timing boiling 
eggs and coffee. The six or seven o'clock 
whistle warns them when it is time to 
get up, the noon whistle warns them of 
lunch time, and the five o’¢lock signal sug- 
gests that it is time to start getting dinner, 

There was u time when at least one man 
had to stand by to blow those whistles: 

  

in reality pull the rope or chain which 
operated the steam which made the noise. 
But for the most purt those days are pass- 
ing. It is all much more simple—on the 
surface—now, especialty af our plant. 

Here all regular whistles operate on a 
clock and the only thought the man in 
charge must give them is (o see that the 
mechanism is always all right. The clack, 
a lovely plate glass and walnut affair of 
the grandfather type, stands in the office 
of Mr. Staley, Sr. where it marks the 
time with fragile golden hands which look 
as if they had no connection with industry. 

But lovely and remote as that clock may 
seem, it is all powerful, All routine whis- 

    Al right—when the whistles blow for noon. Top, right—This small switchboard is in the 
engine room. Lower, right 
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Delton Baugh pulls the emergency rhistle. 
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Betty Lowen, daughter of Rill, is branching 
out now and appearing tn dance revues. Al- 
though we have never seen her dance, we 
know Betty, so we kuow she probably does 

it well, 

tles in the plant operate by it, and it has 
never failed. Master clock it may be, but 
it is an absolute monarchy over whieh it 

rales, ‘ings go literally by clock work 
since it has been installed. 

It is only during the day that Staley 
whistles blow and only on week days at 
that. Our plant works twenty-four hours 
but the whistles are sounded only during 
the daylight hours, on the theory, perhaps, 
that people don’t like to have their rest 
disturbed at night. The only exception to 
this is the sounding of the emergency 
whistle, in case of fire, 

From the time the first whistle blows 
at five minutes to seven in the morning 
until the last is sounded at half-past three 
in the afternoon the Staley whistle blows 
eight times during the day. The first 
whistle is rather a warning bell to strag- 
glers who go on duty at 7. If they are 
not quite inside the gates when that 

[10] 
  

sotnds they know it behooves them to 
show considerable speed. The seven 
o'clock, a real blast which can be heard 
for several miles, means that the real day's 
work is starting. 

At five minutes to 9 another warning 
is sounded, this one not so strong as the 
earlier, for it is purely for the ears of a 
certain few within the gates. It is the 
whistle which calls the foremen together 
for their daily meeting. The 9 o'clock 
Starts that meeting off. 

Everybody, factory, office and much of 
the city listens for the noon whistle for 
by that time most of us are ready to eat. 
The next warning note (not so musical 
comes at 12:25 and then it’s back to wor's 
at 12:30. From then, until the last whistle 
of the day sounds, there are no more 
blasts. This comes at 3:30 in the after- 
noon when shifts in the plant change. 
When the clock has started these many 

whisties it has done its duty as far as they 
are concerned. If an emergency arises, 
the clock ignores it, and one of the men 
in the engine room officiates. The emer- 
gency whistle, a soul-tearing siren, is like 
the other whistle, located on top of the 
engine room roof. A pair of hand pulls, 
in the engine room, operate it. 

  

The Christmas Dinner 

Douglas Fairbanks told the other day 4 
Christmas story. “A poor chap from the 
country,” he said, “took his best girl to a 
fashionable Broadway restaurant for their 
Christmas dinner, and in his ignorance 
committed gaucherie on gaucherie. The 
bill of fare was in French, and the chap 
pointed to an item on it and said huskily: 

“Weill begin with that.’ 
“Sorry, sir, said the waiter, ‘but the 

orchestra’s playing that. 
“Then the waiter handed him a napkin. 

The chap looked at it carefully, frowned, 
got up, spread it on his chair and sat on it. 

“The waiter, taking pity on him, said: 
“Wall youn have the table d’hote or a la 

carte, sirt? 
“Both, said the chap, coughing. ‘Both, 

with plenty of gravy!” 

Helen—The lady I’m going to intraduce 
you to is worth a million, and she’s just 
the right age for you. 
Jack—Any lady worth a million is the 

right age for me.—Boston Transcript. 
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SET GOOD EXAMPLE 
for Good Safety Records 

By P. E. WILLS, Foreman 16 Building 

ERY few kinds of work are actual- 
ly dangerous, This is particularly 
true in our plant. The danger lies 
in the attitude of the worker, and 

going farther back, the attitude of the 
worker is generally a reflection of the 
foreman’s attitude. There is no argument 
about the fact that some men are natu- 
tally more careful than others, but even a 
careful man who has uot been properly 
instructed can find his job dangerous. In 
the same way 4 man inclined toward care- 
lessness can be trained to be careful. A 
maa who has been properly instructed can 
work for years without injuries. 

The first thing that a forenian must do, 
in instructing sew men or taking over a 
group of old employes, is ta see that they 
are safety minded. Back of this he must 
himself he thoroughly sold on saiety and 
not only talk it but practice it. No matter 
how much a foreman or other leader ma. 
preach against using an unsafe ladder his 
preaching is for naught if bis men see him 
take a chance on one he and they know 
is rickety. 

Tf he is always careful to observe all 
safety rules his men wili know he is sin- 
cere. If he watches the safety guards on 
the machinery in his department, if he 
makes sure that repairs are kept up, the 
men will be convinced that the boss must 
believe in safety—and therefore there must 
be something in it. 

It is much easier, of course, to learn 
safety along with a new job than to learn 
the job and then have to learn the safe 
way of doing it. Incidentally it is cheaper 
for everyone concerned—cheaper for the 
company for it takes less time, and often 
cheaper for the man for it sometimes saves 
him painful injury, Experience may be a 
good teacher, but at times experience can 
be a eruel and painful teacher. 

Prevention of personal injury plays an 
important part in efficient production. Lu- 
juries by aceident mean, if nothing else, a 
loss of time, material spoiled and machin- 
ery damaged. Accidents are errors aud 
the foreman should see to it that these 
errors do not occur in his department 
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Since foremen are human, they do not 
see all, kuow all, but if they are wise they 
will learn all—that they can. It is not at 
all uncommon for one of the workers to 
come forward with a safety suggestion 
which is excellent. This is especially true 
in a department where the foreman has 
trained his men to think safety. It is a 
wise ioreman who gets such ideas and a 
still wiser one who finds in them good 
suggestions tO put into practice at ance. 

When a worker is in the frame of mind 
where he automatically asks himself “Is 
this the safest way to do this job?"—then 
he is safety minded. When a man touches 
4 pipe to see if it is hot before he grasps 
it; when he looks at every rung of a ladder 
bejore he climbs it; when he puts on his 
goggles before starting welding or chip- 
ping cement—then he is safety minded 
and the foreman can quit worrying about 
him. 

    

ANNUAL PARTY 
The grain office had its annuat Christ- 

mas party in their offices the Friday before 
the holiday. A potluck luncheon was 
served and the usual exchange of gifts fol- 
lowed. Ruth Doyle Lake, formerly in the 
department, was invited up from’ the ac~ 
counting department, as a special guest. 

  

We can't believe it, always having 
known him as tall and thin, but they tell 
us John McDonald is actually getting fat. 
John for several months has been in Macon 
County Sanatoriuin where he is showing 
marked improvement. 

   

One way many people at Staley’s know 
when Christmas in coming—Short Do- 
herty's annual gift desk pads reach many 

Staley desks and are joyiully received. 

Does Jack Howley like cocoanut pie? 
Well under certain conditions we hear 
that it is quite his favorite food, 

fu]



STARTING THE NEW YEAR TEN YEARS AGO 

These Items Were in the Journal for January, 1924 

OB PATTON and the store room 
were featured in an article in the 
Journal. Working with Mr. Patton 
in the store room at that time were 

[. M. Howley, W. R. Van Heok and 
Larry Yunker, all still there, Robert Urfer, 
now in the purchasing department, and 
James Sehuyler. 

    

When the Fellowship club lecture 
course brought a travel lecturer here a 
prize was offered to the person who could 
write the best review of the talk. Doris 
Hill won that priz 

  

One of the new employes of the com- 
pany was Robert Urier—not very large 
but important enough even then to get 
special mention in the Journal. He went 
to work in the store room. 

Everyone was excited over the newly 
organized Staley orchestra. Mett Craig, 
whe worked in the packing house, but 
whose avocation wis music, organized ten 
other Staley men into a jazz band which 
played very well. In the group, in addi- 
tion to Mett, were L. W. Ferrell, packing 
house, who played the trombone; Neil 
Moore, sugar house, who played the cor- 
net; Chester Sternaman, pattern shop, 
bass horn; Charles Ellis, yard office, 
drums; Jack Boren, electrician, viotin: 
Paul Rollins, traffic, saxophone; Julius 
Grabenhofer, laboratory, piano; Virgil 
Byers, reclamation, saxophone; and Glen 
Moran, banjo. The first appearance of 
the group before a Staley audience was a 
great success. They played at a Fellow- 
ship program at the High school. Even 
if one couldn’t hear them the bays looked 
very swell in their dinner jackets. 

    

      

      

   

Everyone about the plant and offices 
was happy for the annual meeting of sales- 
men was on and that was always a cause 
for glee. It was a three-day session with 
trips through the plant, lancheons and 
dinners and dances and theater parties. 
In between there were serions sessions 
when several of the men tatked. Appear- 

Cis] 
  

ing on the program were Mr. Staley, KE. K 
Scheiter, Roy M. Ives, R. C. Scherer, 
Cecil Walker, G. E. Chamberlain and 

  

T. C. Burwell. Among the salesmen who 
were here were the Randolphs from New 
York, 1. R. Dickinson, F. H. Knowlton, 
Theodore Jones, W. H. Cooley, W. R. 
Pope, W. J. Dippold, G. A. Dean, Thomas 
Webb. Jr, J. W. Pope, J. W. Hixson, 
D. }. Mouran, G. J, Dainond, C. 1. Noble. 
Clarence Bewers, C. A. Wilson, F. B. 
Lage, Tom Rarnhard. 

    

The girls in the sales department had a 
Christmas party one noon with a tree and 
lots of its. The same day C. M. Cobb 
gave the people in the purchasing depart- 
ment a surprise party, with gifts for every- 
one and in return was himself surprised 
by them with a gift. 

  

A big dinner and dance for Fellowship 
club members was annaunced for New 
Year's Eve to be held in the Staley club 
honse. 

    

Javais Cochran, Doris Hill and Frances 
Hodgins (Wheeler) all had their bair 
bobbed. 

Alice White (Walmsley) was arrested 
for speeding but the judge was kind 
hearted and let her off. 

Someone said that Magyie Prell was 

  

considering an offer to go to Hollywood 
and enter the movies. 

As a surprise for C. M. Cobb, our pur- 
chasing agent, the poems which he bad 
written for the Staley Journal for vears, 
were collected, printed in a lovely little 
book, and presented to him at Christmas. 

Fast 
Wile (reading): “It says here they have 

found a sheep in the Iimalaya Mountains 
that can run 40 miles an hour.” 

Her Hubby: “Well, it would take a 
lamb like that to follow Mary nowadays.” 
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Package Salesmen We All Know 

  

All lined up, just after the conference. Standing are Frank Kekeisen, E. K. Scheiter, Roy 
AM. Ives, E. S. Ripka, Wills McGinnis, L. G. Switzer, W. S. Cisco, E. A. Ketlough and N. F, 
Smith, Seated are R_H. Mi eGowan, George Laysell, C. T. Reid, AR. Rutley, R. E. Barr 
C.F. Schuster, 4. L, Evans, John H. O'Neill, B. B. Bond and G: D. Berner. 

EASTERN SALESMEN 

ment salesmen had their annual con- 
ference in the home office in Decatur 
the week before Christmas. It was 

the first time in several months that the 
men had all been together and it was the 
first time that all of them had ever been 
together at the home office. Always before 
their meetings had heen in the East 
Business sessions of the conference were 

held in the conference room on the elev- 
enth floor both days, and luncheons for the 
men both days were served jn the executive 
dining room. One evening while they 
were in town they had an informal dinner 
“round-up” in the Decatur club. 

Four of the men attending this conven. 
tion were the salesmen who have the long. 
est service records with the company 

Fes division package depart 

Januany, 1934 

Here in Convention 
They were: A. L. Evans, G. D. Berner, 
George Layzell and C. T. Reid. For more 
than twenty-one years these men have all 
been selling Cream Corn Starch and they 
all admit that their enthusiasm for their 
product is greater now than it ever was be- 
fore. Threc men have always had New 
England and New York territories, but 
Mr. Evans has heen in the Central States. 

Another ald timer at the meeting, and 

one who was paying her first visit to the 
home office, was May C. Truelieb. She 
has worked with the Staley company for 
twenty-one years, always in the Baltimore 
office, of which she now has charge. 
The men who were here for the mect- 

ing, in addition to those named above, 
were: R. E. Barr, B. B. Band, A. f.. Evans, 
E. A. Kellough, Wills McGinnis, R. H 
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Margaret Browne, Pana, and Ralph David 
were married Thauksyiving day. The bride- 
groom's father, Ernest, works in 21 building, 
and his sister, Jean, in the accounting depart- 
ment, 

  

MeGowan, John H. O'Neill, E. S. Ripka, 
A. R. Rutley, W. 5. Cisco and L, G 
Switzer. 

In their meetings the men heard talks on 
various branches of the business from 
A. E. Staley, Jr, E. K. Scheiter, Roy M. 
Ives, Howard Fite and others. The ses- 
sions closed Dec. 19, giving the men 
to get home for Christmas. 

    

Reasonable 

A well-known furniture dealer af a Vir- 
ginia town wanted to give his faitlful 
Negro driver something for Christmas in 
recognition of his unfailing good humor in 
toting out stoves, beds, pianos, etc. 

“Dobson,” he said, “you have helped me 
throngh some pretty tight places in the last 
ten years, and [ want to give you some- 
thing as a Christmas present that will be 
useful to you and that you will enjoy. 
Which do you prefer, a ton of coal or a 
gallon of good whisky? 

“Boss,” Dobson replied, 
wood.” 

Cra] 

      

  

“AN burns 

BUCK—PLEASE EXPLAIN 

Buck Mathews came dashing in one 
morning all excited because, he said, some- 
one had entered his house and robbed him. 
Tt was terrible, he raved, that a citizen 
couldn't know that his property was safe 
in his own home. People spend money for 
things only to have someotie else walk off 
with them. Finally le calmed down and 
someone asked what had been stolen, and 
when, “A fountain pen—and last night, 
just after 1 got home from Marion county.” 
So-o-some of the boys are mean enough to 
suggest that ii Buck goes through his own 
pockets he may find the pen, 

   

Wayne Gray is relief mail truck driver, 
now that Frank Despres is working full 
lime in the print shop. Since his father is 
a Justice of Peace, Wayne at least has a 
safe haven if he gets into any traltic dif- 
ficulties 

   

After this, Bart Wilson is giving Ed 
Smith no more gifts. Claude Thornbor- 
ough, however, knows how to take care 
of what he gives him, so he may get some 
more. 

Betty Slaughter, soda fountain, spent 
all the time she was away from the job 
Holiday week, in moving into her new 
home 

The "Forty-Niner“* 
An English temperance lecturer was 

concluding his address. “Friends,” he said, 
“T have lived here all my life. In this town 
there are fifty taverus, and I am proud to 
say I have never been in one of them.” 

From the back of the hall came the 
question, “And which one is that?’ 

A preacher in New Jersey, as he looked 
over his large congregation Easter Sunday 
morning, said: “I realize that there are 
many here who will not be with us again 
next Fastertime. I take this opportunity 
of wishing them a Merry Christmas.” 

Bosion ‘Transcript. 

    

   

First Student: “1 see you're getting bet- 
ter marks lately. How's that?” 

Second Student: “My dad’s ona trip so F 
do ati my work myself.” 

Tue Sra.ey Jounna



  

A prize-winning Chinchilla owned by a Staley man 

“Pretty Little Rabbit’’ 

ONE are the days, it would seem, 
when the rabbit was a pesky little 
animal which hopped about in 
your garden nibbling off the 

young plants as soon as they came through 
the ground. Its present day descendants 
are larger and have better manners and 
are entered at shows where they take 
prizes for their size and beauty. It is these 
modern rabbits about which we are most 
concerned just now. 

Each year there is a show in Decatur iu 
which many breeders of fine rabbits enter 
their prize animals. Yearly the number 
of Staley men interested in this hobby has 
been growing until it is estimated now 
that at least twenty-five Staley men in 
Decatur are raising rabbits. Because there 
are so many the Staley Fellowship club 
ig offering some prizes to be given out 
when the annual show is held in January. 
These prizes are to be given to Staley 
men exhibiting the first and second best 
rabbits. 

The show is held under the auspices of 
the organization which goes by the rather 
ponderous name of the Macon Cotinty 
Rabbit, Poultry and Pet Stock associa- 

   

January, 1934 

Is Going to a Show 

Nevertheless, it is always a good 
show. The one this year the thi 
second annual exhibition. It is to be held 
January 20 to 24, inclusive, in the New 
Suffern building, North Main streets and 
Prairie avenue. 

It is of uo small interest to us at Staleys 
that P. E. Wills, foreman of 16 building, 
is in charge of the show this year, and that 
Bill Lowen, Staley machinist, is secretary 
of the association. The judges are to be 
Lewis S. T. Griffin of Colorado Springs, 
and C. E. Anderson, of Chicago. Silver 
cups will be given to the best of breed 
where classes are filled, while ribbons and 
cash premiums will be given to others. 

Ordinarily there are between three and 
four hundred rahbits entered in’ these 
shows, but this year, because of the in- 
creased interest, it is expected that there 
will be al least five bundred show Anew 
exhibitor, by entering three rabbits in this 
show, can become a member of the asso- 
ciation free of charge this year. 

While a great inany Staley men have 
been exhibiting at these shows for some 
time, Mr. Wills hopes that the number 
will be larger than ever this vear. Ile 
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tion. 

    

   



  

Florence Yobski, packing house, is justly proud of her family of four. Dorothy, 17, is 
staying home this winter keeping hous and taking care of the baby, Herman, 3. Jack,’ 13, 
is an honor student in Johns Hill Funior high, and Robert, 11, is in Washington school, No 
wonder Mrs. Yobski keeps this picture where she can always see it. 

would like to have every rabbit breeder 
with the company enter his required three 
and become a meniber at this time. 

Among the men connected with the 
company, who are raising rabbits now, 
are Gale Garrett, Phil Wills, Bill Lowen, 
H. Withrow, Frank Koshinski, Arnold 
Lippincot, Cecil Fundy, John Reidlinger. 
Ralph Whitsitt, Lowell! Gill, Frank House, 
Ole Roberts, both Stubbtefields, Herbert 
Miller, Arthur Russell, C, McGeehan, 
Kenneth Ball, J. Ball, Harold Baker, Mar- 
tin, Spicer, John Pollock and Frank Rod- 
erick. 

According to the men who have shown 
rabbits at these affairs before it is not 
much trouble to get them ready, but it is 
extremely interesting to enter your own 
and then see how well they really look 
at a show. 

  

  

  

    

Howard File has decided he is slipping. 
He had occasion to make a trip east late 
in November returning home carly in De- 
cember—but he planned the trip so that 
he was on the train on Repeal Night! And 
he hears they had such jolly parties in 
New York that night. 

[16] 

Well? 

On last pienie day there was a goli iour- 
some made up of Hollis Hise, Rol Staley, 
Frank Kekeisen and Earl Bailey. In No- 
vember, Hollis Hise and Earl Baily each 
had new sons and Frank had a new 
daughter. Our only comment is the one 
which appears at the top of this paragraph. 

The garage gang expected to be invited 
to a real party when Lyman Jackson re- 
turned from his hunting trip in November. 
He went up into Iowa where he had lived 
at one time, and according to his stories, 
got the limit in pheasant. At least it is 
nice to HEAR abont a hunter who has 
success. 

Walter Knackmuths, starch packing, says 
he isn’t bragging a lot about his hunting 
this year. So far he has two rabbits to his 
record, 

  

Born—To Mr. aud Mrs. Frank Kekeisen, 
Nov. 26, in St. Mary's hospital, a daughter. 
She has been named Louise. Her father is 
in the package sales department. 

  

  

Trr Stacey JournaL



MR. CALLOWAY ON RADIO 
Tt is always thrilling to hear a friend’s 

voice over the radio, but when that friend 
is introducing as the speaker of the evening 
the Presicent of the United States the thrill 
is even greater. A number of Staley people 
enjoyed that experience recently when 
Cason Calloway, of LaGrange, Ga., intro- 
duced President Roosevelt in the talk the 
President made at the opening of the 
community hall in Warm Springs, Ga., in 
November. 

Mr. Calloway, known to inany Staley 
people through his big cotton mills in 
LaGrange, hag long been one of Presi- 
dent Roosevelt's hearty co-workers in the 
Wann Springs work. Even before the 
Warm Springs movement wag started Mr. 
Calloway’s work among his own people, 
and his almost mode! mill villages, were 
known throughout the country, Staley 
people who know him and his work were 
not surprised when he was selected for 
the honor of introducing the President in 
a nation-wide address. 

  

Every place she went May Truelich was 
given a most royal welcome. She has 
known all Staley people, by letter, for 
twenty-one years, but this was her first 
visit here. People here who had always 
had a great admiration aud respect for her, 
have now, since meeting her increased that 
to a much deeper feeling. 

E. C. Ripka made the trip from Penn- 
sylvania to Decatur by stages. First he 
drove in his own car to one town, then 
went by train to another where he met 
E. A, Kellough and drove on to Decatur. 
Nothing like variety, it seems, to keep 
things from being dull 

When the boys got stated on their seci- 
ous chorus work aiter dinner some of them 
thought Lannie Ross had joined the party, 
but it was just L. G. Switzer. In his spare 
hours he adds his sweet tenor to the Balti- 
more & Ohio chorus 

There are no dull moments when C. T. 
Reid is around, if he can find a piece of 
string or his own favorite pennies and 
dime. His trieks of magic always leave the 
crowd puzzling. 

JANUARY, 1934 

This is @ rather terrible picture of a very 
handsome man on his cherished Irish hunter. 
Doe Hollis, ladies and gentlemen, our Ch 
cago manager, as you will see him most any 
Swiday or holiday. 

   

Back at Work 
After several years’ enforced vacation 

because of an arm injury, Jimmy Rickey 
finds it a grand sensation to be back at 
work again. Regularly he is a watchman, 
but he manages to get up around his old 
place of employment—the packing house 
—oceusionally. 

The war is on again. Heinie Broadbear 
is warning all and sundry to pay no atten- 
tion to Charley Fiteh—that nothing 
Charley says is the truth anyway. Don't 
ask us what he means, We can't keep 
track of their battles. 

  

Get Ruby Kiely to tell you how to dress 
a chicken, She has never dressed one but 
she has decided ideas on the subject and if 
iollowed the results should be highly sani 
tary if not exactly edible. 

  

Winter evidently is actually here far we 
understand that H. J. Kapp and F, Eakin 
haven't been able to get in their weekly 
round of golf for two weeks now. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cothbert, 
Noy. 21, a son. Mr. Colbert is foreman in 
the millhouse. 

C17]
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HONORS FOR HOWARD 
When the Journal, in an exclusive story 

last month, announced Johnny Wyant’s 
scheme to put Long Creek on the map 
with a hedge apple farm, it started some: 
thing. Now a man, who gays he represents 
the industrial committee of the Long Creek 
Chamber of Commerce, calls to tell us 
some more news. 

He says that this committee has in- 
vestigated Johnny's scheme and found it 

  

sound, but that the committee feels that 
some older zen should be directing the 
business. Therefore the committee has 
named Howard Winings, prominent Staley 
Iraffic man, bowler and chess player, as 
chairman of the committee to see that 
proper factories are built to manufacture 
products from the hedge apples which 
Johuny Wyant raises. 

Howard, it seems, placed Long Creek on 
the map more than—well—thirty years ago 
hy being born there and since he still 
boasts of the fact citizens of that village 
are anxious to show their appreciation. 
They also recognize Howard's ability and 
are anxious to elect him mayor and put 
him in charge of the new factory. 

Baldy May took advantage of the fact 
that his wiie was a nurse and indulged in 
a prolonged and geanine case of influenza 
early in December. Ie is practically re- 
covered now. 

  

Notice—Wayne Mickel and Leonard 
Smith have moved again, Those boys have 
more homes in a year than any circus. 

Edna Sims, daughter of Henry Sims, 
millwright, is working in the sales office 
part time. Edna was graduated from high 
school last year. 

Tools Wanted 

A tough looking thug stopped a gentle- 
man and tried to make a touch. “Can't you 
get into any business that is more profit- 
able than this?” the gentleman asked. 

“T'd like to open a bank if I could only 
gel the tools,” was the answer. 

  

  

“Is your danghter happity married, Sap- 
phira?” 
“Yassum; she's got a 

skerred to death of her.” 
husband dat’s 

JANUARY, 1934   

This waswt taken this winter, although 
A. F. Blakeney tooks just like that today 
about his work in the electric shop. His son, 
Bob, now the father of a son, is about twenty 
years older than when this picture was taken, 
Bob now works in our engine roont. 

LIKE AL. CAPONE 

Little as we suspected it, we have at 
least three persons in our organization 
who are, in a sense, in a class with At 
Capone, They class with Alin the income 
tax evasion question—and they are all 
women, We hate (o bring the subject up, 
but if the government officials hadn't been 
kind hearted, publications with even larger 
circulation than ours would have carried 
the story. We feel sure that if the two 
Luciles and Kathryn had spent Christmas 
in Leavenworth ‘everyone would have 
known it. Naturally we are glad the girls 
didn't have to make the trip west. Jails, 
they say, are such cheerless places at 
Christmas. 

Al one of the sessions of the American 
Medical Association, Milwaukee, when five 
thousand physicians were assembled in a 
huge auditoritim, a cloak-room attendant 
burst in and shouted, “Is there a doctor in 
the building?" 

Some noisy relatives were visiting a 
couple and happened to mention their dog, 
a big mongrel. 

“He's jnst like one of the family,” 
the pup's proud mistress. 

“Which one?” asked the hostess 

  

said 

[19]



“Lhe Boss trea 

Cocoa 
“ AVE a piece of pie on the buss” was the 
Hyitviesos issued generally in both plant and. 

office cafeterias late in December. And the 

pie—great big creamy pieces of fresh cocoanut pic 
was really on the boss, Mr. Staley had sent to Miss 

Case two bags of cocoanuts from the trees on his 

place in Miami where he is spending the winter. 
“T want everyone who eats in the plant and office 

restaurants to have a piece of pie mace from these 
cocoanuts,” he wrote, “and tell them it's with my com 
pliments.” 

Miss Case and her carps of workers, already noted 
all aver the city for their marvelous pies, excelled 

themselves with these, even if they did have pies all 

over the place. Living in a commnunity where fresh 

cocoanuts are not common, they were slightly daunted 

at first wheo it came to cracking them. 
Miss Case had an idea, and with the aid of Martin 

Lindsey, at the office, and Irwin Beilsmith at the plant, 

she carried it out. Martin and Irwin wielding strong 

right arms punched out eyes and cracked open the 

nuts right merrily and the girls in the kitchens did 

the rest. When it came to actually making the pies, 

Mrs. Sturgeon, in the plant, and Mrs. Grinstaff, in 

the office, did that, and it is a job of which both can 
be justly proud 

The men on the tenth floor thaught, for a few days, 
that they were the forgotten men, for no pie appeared 

there on Tuesday. Nor on Wednesday. Nor yet on 

Thursday. But—when they had their annual Christmas 

      
© Louise A 
at the pie 
usual, in i 
teria, 

© Elisabeth 
Beulah Tw 
the little ing 
in the plan



is the Crowd to 

put Pie 

  

ion of @ cocoanut shortage. 

afin presided 
‘unter, as 

| office cafe- 

  

i Miseur and 

irpin served 
dividual pies 
nt cafeteria, 

round-up on Friday just before the holiday—there was 

their cocoanut pie—and did they enjoy it? They did- 

just like the rest of the gang. 
So now we have all decided that what our boss 

should do is to increase the cocoanut acreage of | 

Florida holdings so that more and more of his friends 

can enjoy such perfect pies at his expense. 
At our request Miss Case has given us the recipe for 

those famous pies. Take it from one who has eaten 
her share, they are worth trying: 

    

Cocoanut Cream Pie 

Zeups of mitk 
¥ cup granulated sugar. 
2 eggs. 

114 cups grated cocoanut. 
! teaspoon butter. 

3 tablespoons Staley’s Cream Corn Starch. 
¥4 teaspoon vanilla, 
14 teaspoon salt. 

Mix well the sugar and corn starch and add salt and 

creain the dry ingredients with the butter. Add the 

beaten egg volks and then the milk. Cook in the double 

boiler until thick. Then add 34 cup of cocoanut and the 

vanilla and remove from the fire. Pour into a baked pie 

crust shell and cover with the beaten whites of the eggs 

to which has been added %4 cup of cocoanut and 2 

tablespoons of granulated sugar. Put into a hot oven 
and brown quickly. 
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Those Resolutions Again! 
No living person with a typewriter 

and an idea can resist the temptation 
to mention the fact that the New 

Year is now facing us. Perhaps more 
space has been given to “New Year 
Thoughts” than to any other one 
subject. People just seem unable to 
stay away from the subject, just as 
they seem unable to approach it 
without giving advice. And after all 
is said and done advice is the thing 
which most of us like best to give, 
and all of us hate most to receive. 

But be that as it may the New 
Year is here and literally hundreds 
of people are going to make new reso- 
lutions. Most of them won’t admit 
that they are making them, just as 
most of them won’t keep them, but 

they will be made just the same. And 
isw’t it a rather good thing? If it does 
nothing else this habit some of us 
have of making new resolutions cach 
year does one thing for us. It pulls 
iis up short for a while. 

A former and much beloved boss 

always brought me around, when I 
was in a particularly catty and con- 
demning state by remarking—“Re- 
member but for the grace of God 
and a lot of good luck, some of the 
rest of us might be in that same 

C22] 

position.” Making New Year resolu- 
tions has the same checking effect 
that his words did on me. They show 
that we realize that we aren't just 
the most periect things in the world, 
even if we do strut about and toot 
on penny whistles pretty loudly most 

of the time. 
Perhaps, in the eyes of the gods, 

it is worse to make resolutions and 
break them, than it is never to make 
them. To me it seems that even brief 
flashes of an attempt to do the right 
thing lifts the average life above a 
certain sordid plane. It might be that 
after years of such resolutions one or 
two might actually stick for life. 
There is one thing on which we all 
agree—we all could use a few that 
would stick. 

    

A Guest Artist 

One of our “guest artists” this 
month is P. E. Wills, foreman of 16 
building, who has written an interest- 

ing article on safety, from the fore- 
man’s viewpoint. [t was no thrust in 
the dark—this asking Mr. Wills to 
write on safety, for he has long been 

interested in this subject. What is 
still more to the point he has been 
actively interested and his interest 
has been reflected in the records in 
his building. 

From the first of July, 1931, until 
the last of November, 1933, there 
were no men injured in 16 buitding. 
All special starches shipped from that 
department went out without anyone 
being hurt. Since it is a large build- 

ing, and fairly hazardous, the record 
is one in which all the men employed 
there can take great pride. 

There is no doubt but what this 
record was attained because the fore- 
man preached and practiced safety, 
and insisted upon the same per- 
formance from all lis men. 

Tur Stacey JOURNAL



Ample Leisure 
One of the busiest men I know, 

and one who actually accomplishes 
a great deal, always gives the im- 
pression of ample leisure. He never 
dashes from place to place, he never 
shouts at people because he has been 
hurrying and is nervous, he never 
tries to do two or three other things 
while he is talking to visitors. 

He always seems to have time to 
stop and visit—if someone drops in 
—hbut if you notice closely you wilt 
see that he does little of that drop- 
ping in himself. You will say that 
he is imposed upon, and he is, but 
he never resents it. 

The secret of his ability to get 
such quantities of work done in 
spite of his seemingly endless leisure 
is his power to concentrate. When he 

works he shuts everything else out 
of his mind, and works rapidly. It is 
because he makes every second count 
this way, that he is able to sit back 
comfortably and enjoy his callers, 
instead of fuming inwardly every 
time a friend drops in on a busy d 

  

Accident Weather 
The National Safety Council, in 

various posters and bulletins, is call- 
ing our attention to the fact that the 
next three months are the accident 
months for the general public. Snow, 
ice, fog and cold weather add hazards 
to everyday life and call for caution. 

Speedy drivers may have to slow 
down a bit in winter weather. If you 
don’t mind risking your own neck 
you might consider that of the other 
fellow. Even good brakes aren’t a big 
safeguard in ice, and fast driving 
makes poor headway in a fog. We 
have a lot of fog in Illinois in the 
winter. Start a little earlier on a 
foggy morning. 

JANUARY, 1934 

Why Are We on This Earth? 
‘To help the rest who are on it, not 

only humans, but “everything that 
hath life.” To show affection, to win 
iriendship. To help the weary with 
their loads, to encourage and com- 
fort and inspire. To make everyone 
about us feel the better and not the 
worse for our existence. To do our 
utmost to make all lives directly in- 
fluenced by us a bit less burdensome, 
a bit happier and more worth while. 

Practical Artist 
The other day I was watching 

some men working in a vacant lot 
down the street and J got to think- 
ing about that ingenious little helper, 
the humble wheelbarrow. 

Because it has only one wheel it 
can travel along narrow paths where 
it is impossible for a wagon to go. It 
rests on three points, occupying a 
small amount of room, yet it ts firm 

and cannot easily be upset. It seems 
to me that when the wheelbarrow 
was first invented it must have been 
considered a remarkable contrivance. 

I delved into my sources of knowl- 
edge to find the name of the inventor 
and was greatly surprised to find 
that, according to tradition, it was 
Leonardo da Vinci. The same hands 
which painted that masterpiece “The 
Last Supper” had fashioned this val- 
uable contribution to the workaday 
world. And who will deny that Leo- 
nardo’s “Last Supper” and Leonar- 
do’s wheelbarrow are both master- 
pieces?—Bruce Barton in “Country 
Home.” 

  

Take your work seriously but 
never take yourself seriously and 
do not take what happens either to 
yourself or your work seriously. 
“Booth Tarkington. 
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Dudley Boren, his wife, and son returned late in December from a trip through the south- 
west. These pictures were taken along the way. 

WHAT BOB WANTED 
Bob Quillen, the boiler house baseball 

fan is still interested in his favorite sport 
if one can believe the letter he is supposed 
to have written to Santa Claus. At least 
the letter, signed by him, was posted in 
the boiler room. In it he said—"I want a 
book on ‘Who’s Who in Baseball’ so I 
can pick out a good team for 1934. Also 
T would like an eye shade to use when I 
get into an argument with the umpire.” 

  

Betty Slaughter, who occasionally 
worked extra on the soda fountain, now 
has the job permanently since Marjie All- 
man has married and left us. Betty knows 
us all, and knows the job which makes a 
very happy arrangement for all concerned. 

  

Pauline Cable, sales stenographic, is re- 
covering from a serious operation, per- 
formed in November. Probably she will 
uot be able to be back at work for a few 
weeks. 

We hear that the man we thought was 
Luther Humiston the other day was really 
Hank Collins, Hank is getting ta be quite 
a boy it would seem. 

F. J. Parr celebrated his birthday, on 
Thanksgiving Day, with relatives in 
Bloomington. 
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Back Again 
R. J. Odean is back again in the drafting 

room after several years. During the busy 
period about twelve years ago he was em- 
ployed in our engineering department, but 
since then has beeu in various other places. 
He came back to Staley’s from Chicago 
where he had been working. 

Homer Cagsells, at present trailing 
around Florida with a crew of girls who 
are putting on a package sampling cam- 
paign, will be glad to know that he was 
decidedly missed in the meeting here. His 
absence was particularly noted when the 
after dinner chorus got started. 

Cecil Walker has long corresponded 
with George Layzell but never saw him, 
until this convention. When he did he was 
astonished, for in place of a tall well built 
man he said he had always pictured George 
as a little “French snipper-snapper.” 

  

I don’t care for her bathing suit—it's 
Id fasiioned—but outside of that she 

looks alll right. 

Owlett: “Great Scot, it’s late. Will your 
wife let you in?” 

Bullet: “Oh, yes; I'll serateh on the 
door and whine and she'll think her dog 
has been locked out.” 

THe Stacey JournaL



OTTO L. KUEHN DIES 
News of the death of Otto L. Kuehn 

came as a shock to his friends in the 
Staley organization. Mc. Kuehn, who was 
founder and president of the Otto L. 
Kuehn Co., of Milwaukee, died suddenly 
aboard the Europa while en route to Eu- 
rope for a vacation. 

Establishing his wholesale grocery house 
in Mitwaukee fifty years ago, Mr. Kuehn 
had won for himself a high place in the 
esteem of the comunity. In later years 
his firm branched out as a brokerage house 
and it was in that capacity that his frieud- 
ship started with the Staley company. He 
had been our broker and our friend for 
years, 

White the men on an excavating job 
near the plant were blasting late in De- 
cember, Jim Galloway's nerves were con- 
stantly on the jump. Each blast brought 
him out of his chair with a hound for he 
rather expected each one to be a blast in 
the plant. 

Alice White Walmsley, until rece: 
secretary to our president, is recove 
from her recent illness, Harty in 

  

De- 
cember she was in the hospital for a while, 
bat now she is at home and soon expects 
to be able to be out. 

“ 

Bessie Case had no Christmas dinners 
to be responsible for here at our cafe- 
terias, so she spent the holiday at the home 
of her sister in Marion, Ind. 

      

Marilyn Rose David has both a father and 
a grandfather in the plant. Her father is 
Virgil David, 13 building. Her grandfather 
is Walter David. 

January, 1934 

A fourth generation Leaser—ond isn’t lie 
an up-and-coming tad? Donald Arthur is the 
+-months-old son of Arthur, who works in 
the mill house. His grandfather, Mant, is a 
milkeright, and his GREAT GRAND- 
FATHER is E. G, Leaser—known as Lige 
—night imilkeright. in aunt, Mrs. Jack 
Leaser. works in the grain office. So, young 
Donald Arthur probably witl be working here 
some day, 

  

  

IN PIANO RECITAL 
Much interest was shown in a recital in 

Decatur in December in which Madolyn 
Pygman appeared, Madolyn, the daughter 
of Staley yard-master Joe Pygman, is a 
senior at Millikin university this year, 
majoring in music. Since she was a small 
chikd she has studied dancing, violin and 
piano and is equally proficient in all three. 
In this December program she appeared 
with another young wontan in a two piano 
oumber with the orchestra. Later, in other 
numibers on the program, she played violin 
in the orchestra. She is studying piano 
with Jose Echaniz and violin with Harold 
Clyde Hess. 

   

  

Weather Man—Put down rain for a 
certainty this afternoon. 
Assistant—Are you positive, sir? 
Weather Man—Yes, indeed. I've lost 

my umbrella, I'm planning to play golf, 
and my wife’s giving a lawn party. 

—Montreal Gazette. 

“You know, Binks, you can't expect to 
get a raise simply by asking for one. You 
must work yourself up.” 

“I ‘ave done, sir. {'m all of atremble.” 
London Humorist. 

  

Store-keeper to Ro: “Say, 
this dime don’t ring goad!” 

Ro: “Say feller—what do 
for a dime—a set of chimes.” 

listen, Bo; 

    

vou expect 
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Phyllis Jean Grimm had a sweet smite for 
someone. Probably it was for her dad, Fred, 
oxic of our millorights. Phyllis is three years 
old 

BEG YOUR PARDON 

Last month there were two (anyway 
two) mistakes in the Journal. In listing 
the names of the basketball players whose 
pictures appeared on page 27 one man 
was identified as Cathcart. He is Rostek. 

In listing the names of the men on the 
Refinery bowling team the name of J. 
Rozanski was left out. 

  

G. D. Berner, George Layzell and C. T. 
Reid had a great time talking over the old 
days. About twenty-one years ago they 
traveled as a crew through New England 
selling Cream Corn Starch, and they are 
all pardonably proud of the fact that many 
of the customers they sold then are still 
buying from them. 

George Layzell, New England salesman 
whose home is iu New Hampshire, started 
to drive to Decatur but had to give up that 
idea in Northern Pennsylvania. Icy roads 
and fogs made driving out of the question. 

  

I wish to thank the sen in the sugar 
house for the flowers sent at the time of 
the death of my brother. 

J. Frank Rucker. 

[26] 

SAMPLING CREW IN SOUTH 
When the package starch sampling 

crew arrived in Miami, Fla., one day early 
in December, they had a royal welcome. 
Mr. Staley, already at his winter home in 
that city, was at the hotel where they 
made their headquarters and welcomed 
them in person. As the trucks all arrived 
at once in true cavalcade style, H. C. Cas- 
sells, Florida representative, had arranged 
for a police motorcycle escort across the 
city, and the girls in their blue uniforms, 
and the men in white, drew up to the 
hotel with a great Aourish. 

Later, Mr. Staley met the entire crew 
and when a group picture was taken he 
stood in the center. [n addition to their 
regular sampling work in Miami the girls 
appeared at a hig conununity Christmas 
party, in costume, and gave sample pack- 
ages of Cream Corn and Gloss Starch to 
the guests. 

   

  

Mrs. Wills McGinnis accompanied her 
husband when he came to the package divi 
sion meetings. 

Mrs. A. R. Rutley attended the conven- 
tion, she said, to chaperon May Truelieb 
Mr. and Mrs. Rutley, May and L. G. 
Switzer, our Baltimore city salesman, 
drove west together in the Rutley car. 

Too Hot 
The young culprit accused of arson, 

iaced a country justice of the peace who 
had recently been clevated to office, and 
was decidedly “green.” 
“Now lookee here young feller,” he ex- 

claimed, “I sentence you to 10 days in 
jail and $10.00 fine.” 

The surprised youth (who realized the 
seriousness of his crime) could not conceal 
a broad grin of satisfaction. 

Observing which, the irate squire spat 
angrily and said: “Jes’ fer your impertence 
T raise that fine to 30 days in jail, and when 
you get out you got to marry the girl; 
there's heen too minch of this arson goin’ 
‘on around hyar.” 

Or a Whale with B. O. 
Fat: “What could be worse 

giraffe with tonsilitis?” 
Slat: “That's easy. A hippo with the 

mumps, an elephant with sinus trouble or 
a centipede with athlete's foot.” 

than a 

Tre Stacey JouKNAL 
 



INITIATES TENDERFOOT 
SCOUTS 

By W. G. REYNOLDS 
The month of December was featured 

by the initiation and investiture of eight 
candidates for membership in Troop 9 and 
the presentation of their Tenderfoot 
badges. Since this class of caudidates was 
the largest ever to be admitted to the 
Troop, a gala occasion was made of the 
jormal ceremony and an open house was 
held at the new Troop Headquarters on 
Wednesday evening, December 13. 

The parents of each Scout and candidate 
were present together with the Troop 
Comnnittee and two representatives of the 
Executive Council of the Decatur Area of 
the Boy Scouts of America. Tenderfoot 
badges were presented to the following 
boys: Alan Keppler, John Kepler, Estel 
Harris, Wm. Scott, Ben Kelly, James 
Lyons, Roger Chastain and Leon Page. 

In addition to the presentation of the 
Tenderfoot badges, regular members of 
the Troop were presented with advance 
ment badges of Scouting as follows: Jaci 
Potrafka received his Second Class badge 
and Patrol Leader George Appelt his 
First Class badge. 

The addition of the seven new boys 
now makes Troop 9 a strony troop of 24 
Scouts and although 32 members are per- 
mitted each troop, it is planned to start. 
another troop sponsored by the Fellow: 
ship Club and after the new troop is 
recruited to full strength, Troop 9 will be 
allowed to enlist more bays to the maxi- 
mum enroflment of 32 Scouts. 

‘The initiatory ceremonies were followed 
by a very pointed talk to the parents of 
the troop members, by Dr. Greenfield, in 
which he outlined the part that they could 
take in assisting the boys in attaining ad 
yancement in Scouting rank and welcomed 
them to active participation in Troop activ- 
ities. The parents were asked to meet in 
the near future to form a Parents’ Asso 
ciation with the aims of assisting the boys 
in redecorating the Troop Headquarters, 
hetping the boys in studying for advanced 
rank in Scouting, particularly emphasizing 
the importance of the Merit badge pro- 
gram in sustaining the interest of the boys 
and he suggested the reading and stud 
by the parents of each pamphlet or Merit 
Badge booklet as the hoys brought them 
home for study. 

The Troop Committee wishes ta thank 
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Couldn’t you tell this smiling young lady 
was a Gront? Walter, Jr. (Young Turkey), 
is her father and Walter, Sr., (Turkey), is her 
grandfather. Bill is her proud wncle. 

all concerned in making this Investiture 
Ceremony a snecess, particularly the 
Decatur Y. M. C. A. for furnishing the 
folding chairs used, the A. E. Staley Mig. 
Co., for transporting the chairs and the 
parents who turned out for the meeting 
in such numbers that we almost needed 
an annex to the building to hold the crowd. 

   

The Greek for I+ 

Tailor: “Euripides.” 
Stude: “Yah. Eumenides.” 

Optimistic 

  

Teacher (in bookkeeping): “What is a 
debtor?” 

Witty Student: “A 
money.” 

Teacher: “And what is a creditor?” 
Witty Student: “A man who thinks he 

is going to get it back.” 

man who owes 

The Beacon. 

Fair Werning 
“Lay off that rice pudding,” said the 

waiter to his most generous tipper. “There 
was a wedding next door yesterday.” 

[27]



  

The Elevators—good bowi 
Gidel, Bus March, C. 

  

PUBLICITY WHOLESALE 

The Six Bowling Koshinskis got into the 
local newspapers again in December when 
it was announced that they would appear 
in the annual American Bowling Congress 
in Peoria in the spring. The six brothers 
who form the Falstaff team in the Com- 
mercial League, have been howling to- 
gether for several years and there is no 
doubt about it—they are good. 

Three of the brothers—Frank, Robert 
and Walter—work at the plant. The other 
three members of the team are Edward, 
Arthur and Herman. This is probably the 
only team made up of brothers in the city, 
and the chances are that it will be the only 
one in the national tournament. 

Best Friends Won't Tell Her 

A Pennsylvania woman who has just 
reached the age of 100 years has smoked 
the same clay pipe for twenty years. When 
interviewed, she said she still liked to be 
much in the open air. Her fa 
doubt, are glad of it—Boston Herald. 

    

Overheard in the dining-roonr: “No soup 
today, please. I just had my suit cleaned.” 

[ 28) 

rs ali—omite for the audience. They are Bub Bresnan, Clark 
. Koshinshi and Al Crabb, 

REAL SCOTCH 
In Markinch, Scotland, the Staley com- 

pany has a staunch friend, John Law, of 
Russell and company, and whenever Mr. 
Law hears something that he thinks is 
particularly fimay he remembers hig Staley 
friends with it. Recently he sent over the 
following story, which he hoped we might 
find funny cnough for the Staley Journal. 
We most certainly do, and are repeating 
it just as Mr. Law wrote it—in real 
Scotch: 

“A minister from a large town once 
visited a rural parish, and as there had 
been no rain for a long time, the minister 
was asked to pray for rain. He made a 
powerful appeal, and the rain came in 
floods and destroyed many of the crops 
and caused great damage, whereupon one 
elder said to another, ‘This comes o’ en- 
trusting sic a -equest to a meenister who 
isna’ acquentit wi? agreeculture’.” 

Dusty 
spade.” 

Rusty: “I believe it's the safest policy 
myself, I once tried to pass off a spade as 
a club. That's how I got my two fingers 
shot off.” 

“I believe in calling a spade a 

Tre Sracey Journar



  

The Packing House bouting team—the members work anywhere but there~has some of 
the plant's best on its list. In the picture are Bob Siweck, 
and K. Tatbott. 

SECOND HALF 
Wednesday, January 3: 

7:15. 
8:30—Wabash vs. Ceutury. 

Thursday, January 4: 
7:15—Gebharts vs. Stagg A. C. 
8:30—U. S. Mfg. vs. Staleys. 

Wednesday, January 10: 
7:15—U. S. Mfy. vs. Jr. Mechanics 
8:30—Gebharts vs. Century. 

Saturday, January 13: 
7:15—Staleys vs. Stagg A. C. 
8:30—Wabash vs. W. S. Market. 

Wednesday, January 17: 
7:1S—Ir. Mechanics vs. Century. 
8:30—Wabash vs. Stagg A. C. 

Thursday, January 19: 
7:15—U. S. Mfg. vs. W. S. Market. 
8:30—Staleys vs. Gebharts. 

Wednesday, January 24; 
7:15—Gebharts vs. W. S. Market. 
8:30—Wabash vs. Jr. Mechanics. 

Friday, January 26: 
7:15—Stage A. C. vs. U. S. Mfg. 
8:30—Century vs. Staleys. 

Wednesday, January 31: 
7: . Mechanics vs, Stagg A. C. 
8:30-—W. S. Market vs. Century 
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‘Jr. Mechanics vs. W. S. Market. 

R. Fiteh, N. Young, N. Lents 

BASKET BALL TITLE WON 

The first half of the Industrial League 
Basket Ball season closed in December 
with the Staley team in first place. Some 
of the games which had resulted in yie- 
tories for the Staley team had not been 
easy and several of them were ours by a 
narrow margin, but they were victories. 

At the same time that the first half of 
the season closed players’ standings were 
announced and here Staley’s won again. 
Bus Coulson of the Staley team took that 
place by making 66 points for his team in 
six games. Louie Doxsie had 55 points. 

  

Son: “Dad, where did you get that 
sear?” 

Dad: “Jumping through a plate glass 
window on Armistice day.” 

Son: “Why did you do that?” 
Dad: “I dunno, it seemed like a good 

idea at the time.” 

  

  

Thursday, February 1: 
7:15—U. S. Mig. vs. Gebharts. 
8:30—Staleys vs. Wabash.



  

\ 
At least one man on this—ihe Garage team—thinks he can out-talk if nat out-bow! every- 

one else in the league. Guess who? The men in the group are Resh, Waltens, Eckhoff, 
1, Smith and Hank Potrafka. 

MINOR LEAGUE HALF OVER 

  

       

        

STANDINGS 

Team Won Lost Pet Avg. 
Nut Splitters ...... Rio Te DG 19 578 736 
Car Crankers 00.00.00. .2cee 25 20 536 768 
Solder Slingers 25 20 556 748 

a nc 2 al 533 752 
Wood Butchers ..........0.6.......28 22 311 7359 

Pole Climbers ange aersens shasta 22 $11 740 

Peucil Pusher: bawshasaeg kes 2 25 444 736 

Rivet Heaters Seep teaveae ede i 31 3 723 

10 High Men 
Name Team Games Pins Avg. HG 

Koshinskt ........ a5 ok ..-PP 42 7587 181 242 

Winings o. ‘ Bri] 44 7580 172 228 

Ong cece cece eecee ness ST 45 7658 17048 231 
Despres .. verses o* 2S 45 7631 170—19 246 

james * Sule ae vate 45 7590 169 242 

Rozanski ... 6 Kimvra @wieey:e wie yma ee cc 42 6929 163 246 

Smith . were 17 2795 164 236 

Schultz .PP 45 7341 163+6 21 

Lappin . ST 3. $209 163—7 199 

Penny ate . RH 15 24ait 161—4 220 

Brant: Sois+curediatscesrsnag voaneWB 41 6590 Isl] 220 
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The Electricians have two of the famous Bowling Koshinski’s on their team. They are 
seated in front—Walter and Bob. Standing are F. Ryan, Charlie Fitch and Andy White. 

SENIOR BOWLING LEAGUE 

Team W, OL. Ave. 

Electricians .......27 18 850 
Millwrights . 26 19 873 

  

  Packing House 26 19 862    

        

Tinners 19 853 
Machinists . 20 850 
Refinery . 22 862 
Pipe Gang 2 859 
Sales Dept... 22 847 
Exceutives .... 23 B4l 
Garage ..... 28 826 
Elevators ..........16 29 857 
Traffic.............16 29 836 

HG. 

1050 
980 
986 
979 
964 

1063 
967 

1052 
966 
919 

1014 
949 

WHY, HARRY! 
This comes to us in a letter from the 

West Coast: 
“If you have not seen your Pacific 

Coast Manager, Mr. Harry Jeremiah 
Reavis, recently, don’t be shocked when 
you do see him and he moos like a cow 
at you instead of using the ordinary salu- 
tation, as he has been on a milk diet so 
long he says he even smells like a cow. 
(Whether he has the odor of said animal 
or merely uses his nose for detecting vari- 
ous smells, we have not yet been able to 
figure out, but have our suspicions as he 
clearly brings to mind a picture of the old 
days down on the farm when he comes 
into the office.)” 

Ten High Bowlers 

Name—Team 
K. Woodworth Millwrights 
C) May—Refinery. 4 
E. Koshinski—Machinists .. 
A. West—Traffic. 
© Walker —Timners, 

  

    

    
   

m1 te cai 
Talbott—Packing House. 

R. Koshinski—Electricians. 
H. Gepford—Sales 
W. Koshinski—Eles 
J. Lahme—Electricians. . 
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Games Pins Aver. HG. 

8981 200—19 258 
8010 191—12 231 
7973 190—7 257 
8334 189-418 233 
7283 187—10. 235 
8152 185412 266 

6105 185° 233 
8097 18441 257 
7157 184—19 278 
5856 183 233 
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Mac daguscH 
SAxyvs HAROLD 
WHITACRE GORS 

  

Individual Averages 
Pencil Pushers Pole Climbers 

  

     

Koshinski ,.... Wl Smith ......... 164 
Schultz 163 Barter 150 
Buzzard .-148  Longbons 154 
Isaacs .. .128 DD. Owens 124 
Hiser 112. QO. Hinton . 132 
E. Hinton. 116 Doolen 146 

  

Solder Slingers Rivet Heaters 

  

    

      

Winings 172) Markwell 127 
Dash 131) Mullis 142 

R. Ryan... ..137 0 Cheyne .. AH 

Despres . .170 Finson 146, 

Etcheson ......104 Penny ........161 
Walker . 121 W. Artze......143 

Men Hi-Game 

Despres-Rozanski . 
Koshinski-James 
Barter x 

  

    
  

Smith .. ae ‘ 

Men Hi-Series 

Kashinski . 674 Grant-Long 502 
James -. 632 Rozanski .. 589 

Teacher- Every day we breathe ox      

  

gen. What do we breathe at night, Willie 
Willie—“ Nitrogen.” 
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IVE Got ALL 
I CAN CARRY 

Ion GOIN’ HomE \CARRY 
| THOUGHT 

HONTING For Cees wae? 
THE EXERCISE a WZ A 

    
    

    

  

   

Wood Butchers Nut Splitters 

    
    

  

WHEE 1. olen 158 Jamies ... 169 
Brant .. 161 Roberts .. 13S 
Trowbridge 151) Gamble 142 
Bowers 1520 Miller . - 150 
Starks . 8 E. Artze. 142 
Linne . 159 Wooters .. 133 

Car Crankers Sample Testers 

  

Meinert Lappin .. 163 
Rozanski . Baker 14? 
A. Owen Long 170 
F. Ryan. Fuller 153 

Broadbear Lewis . 113 
Grant... French 138 

  

Team Hi-Game Team Hi-Series 

     

ce . YOR 
WB... . 893 
st 889 
NS 875,     

Druggist: “Say, doe, can you fix this 
twitching eve of mine?” 

Doctor: “Is it troubling you much?” 
Druggist: “Well, yes, in a way. You 

see, every time | wait on a man and he 
sees that twitch he says ‘Don’t care if T 
do!” 

    
Tue Stau 
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SEVERAL YEARS AGO 
Uther people than those within our 

organization remember us “way back 
when” according to a letter the Journal 
received the other day. ne letter was 
from George P. Ei of Chapman & 
Smith company, Chicago, and recalled a 
visit he made to our plant almost fourteen 
years ago. He says: 

“At the time ] had the pleasure of visit- 
ing your plant Miss Edna Coyle was 
editor, As it neared lunch time, Mr. John- 
son, then bulk sales manager, asked ine 
to “go up to Mabel’s room,” and 1 found 
that this referred to your lunch room, 
where a very fine luncheon was served.” 

It is interesting to note that the two 
girls mentioned in his letter are still living 
in Decatur, Edna Coyle, now Mrs. Ben 
Moody, is devoting all her time to her 
hushand and two smal! daughters, while 
Mabel Leaser keeps house for her iather, 
Lige Leaser, night millwright. Mr. John- 
son is now manager of our New York 
office, of course. 

  

     

  

STALEY SENIOR LEAGUE 
High Team Game High Team Series 

    
   

    
     

  

     
  

Refinery 1063 Refinery 
Sales Dept.....1052 Sales Dept 
Electricians ..1050 Elevators .. 
Elevators .....1014 Pipe Gang’... ..2785 
Packing Hs... 986 EI 2754 

High Team High Individual 
Average Series 

Millwrights R. Woodworth .674 
Refinery Koshinski.. 672 
Packing Hs, . W. Koshinski . 662 
Pipe Gang... W. Stewart ....646 

Elevators A Crabb... 644    
High Individual 

Game 

\. Crabb .. 
W. Koshinski 
E. Smith. . 
K. Talbott 
H. Potrafka. 

    

   
259 

My father is a brave mau, he is. He 
killed five lions and an elephant in Africa 
single handed. 

Bosh, that’s nothing. My dad bought a 
new sedan when manima wanted a coupe. 
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SPILT ML K- 

SOUTHERN CRUISE 

George E. Radasch, Iowa division sales 
manager, is one traveling salesman who 
travels on his vacations. A few years ago 
he and Mrs. Radasch spent a long vacation 
traveling in Europe. This winter they are 
taking another lovely trip. 

Leaving their home in Keokuk, De- 
they went to New Orleans and 

from there sailed for a southern cruise. 
‘Their first port was Panama and from 
there they plan to go on down the South 
American coast. They will return by way 
of Honduras and Cuba. 

  

SENIOR IS RECOVERING 

W. H. Randolph, of oar New Yark 
office, is sti! hobbling around on crutches 
or a cane (it was crutches last week—we 
hope it’s a cane now), as the result of an 
automobile accident some time ago. We 
are glad to see that he is able to be at the 
office part time now, but all of Senior's 
friends know that it takes sore than an 
automobile accident to keep him in for 

  

  

  

very long. 

Some Speed 
“De troubl’ wid de wor!’,” said old Uncle 

Mose, “is dat it's travelin’ so fas’ dat a 
man’s got ta run lak de debbil to stay right 
whah he is at.” 

  

She: “What steps would you take 
saw a dangerous lion on the campus? 

He: “Long ones.” 
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FOR AL CRABB 

Just ten years ago this month there was 
a story in the Journat about Al Crabb. It 
seems that Al hadn't been getting the pub- 
licity in this publication which he thought 
he deserved and he had complained about 
it. Untess our memory plays us false there 
really wasn’t much of a story at that time 
—Al just wanted his name in print. 

But now—mercy! How times have 
changed. ‘This month Al is all excited for 
fear there will be a story about him in the 
Journal. There really is something we 
could say this time—and now Al doesn't 
seem a bit anxious for publicity. Aren't 
men the fimny things? 

Of course Al is a bachelor, but even so 
he seems a bit touchy about these old girls 
who will pop up in public places. It all 
goes to show just how hard it is to bury 
one's past. 

  

Almost Too Close 

The directors of a large corporation sat 
in an executive session waiting for the 
secretary’s report. With a look of satis- 
‘action on his face, the secretary said: 
Gentlemen, after four years of tosses due 

to the depression, ruthless competition, 
ete, I am glad to be able to submit the 
report that the company is in black for 
the first time.” One of the directors asked 
for details. The secretary spread his care- 
fully prepared report on the table before 
them. It was in red ink, every figure and 
word in it. “Why,” asked a director, “is 
the report in red?” “Because,” answered 
the secretary, “we have no black ink and if 
we had bought some we would have been 
in the red.” 

[34] 
        

BUEHLER-CURRY 

Lorene Buebler’s last day in charge of 
the sales files was passed in showers of 
rice, for Lorene left the middle of De- 
cember to become the bride, December 16, 
of Harry C. Curey. The marriage was 
performed by Rev. Carl I. Empson, pastor 
of the English Lutheran church, in the 
parsonage. There were no attendants. The 
bride wore hee traveling costume of eel 
gray 

Alter a wedding trip Mr. and Mrs, Cur- 
cy will be at home to their friends early in 
January at 1124 Hast Clay street. ‘Che 
bridegroom is with the Richardson Lub 
cating company. The bride has been with 
the Staley company for three and a half 
years. 

  

  

His friends say that Matt Wolfe has an 
arrangement with Claude Fletcher which 
makes it necessary for Matt always to be 
on duty at the plant when it’s wash day at 
home. Matt, it would seem, doesn’t like 
helping with the family laundry. 

While driving through the mountainous 
part of Arkansas, a tourist noticed a man 
with his plow and team lying in the road 
ahead of him, 
“What happened?” asked the tourist. 
The old farmer jerked a thumb upward 

and ejaculated: “Doggone it, I'm going to 
quit plowin’ in that co’n field up. thar 
That’s the third time I’ve fell out of it 
today.” 

   

—Pearl Bledsoe, in Yellow Strand. 

“You've heard what the last witness 
said,” persisted the counsel, “and yet your 
evidence is to the contrary, Am I to infer 
that you doubt her veracity?” 

“Not at all,” the polite young man re- 
plied as he waved a deprecating hand. “I 
merely wish to make it clear what a liar 
J ami if she’s speaking the truth.”: 

  

One southern darkey was asked by the 
boss why he ran out first when he was late 
for work that very day. He said, “Welt, 
boss, 1 don’t want to be the last one all 
de time.” 

“Was your bachelor party a success?” 
“Rather! We had to postpone the wed- 

ding three days.” 

‘Tre Stacey JourNaL



ALLMAN-WATSON 

Margie Allman, who for two years has 
had charge of our soda fountain, and Joc 
Watson, were married in Hillsboro, Ill., 
December 9. The ceremony was performed 
in the parsonage of the Lutheran church 
by Rev. Ezra Keller, {he bride's cousin, 
Isabel St. John, and the bridegroom's 
cousin, Leonard Adkisson were the attend- 
ants. Later a wedding «inner was served 
to the immediate families in the home of 
the bridegroom's parents. 

The bride is the daughter of Tom All- 
man, who lives on a farm near Hillsboro. 
Mr. Watson, the son of Mr. and Mrs. Burl 
Watson, of near Hillsboro, is employed b: 
« dairy company. They will make their 
home with the bride's father. 

  

You won't believe it but Jotm Kuhns is 
getting fat. He says he simply can’t wear 
any of his old clothes any mare, [magine 
—John, fat. 

Mrs. George Lake (Ruth Doyle} is back 
with the Staley company again, this time 
in the auditing department. Several years 
ago she worked in the grain office, 

The Parrot 
Jack Tar had just arrived at the ald 

home cottage after voyaging about for a 
aumber of years, “Well, mother,” he said 
heartily, “how did you like the parrot 1 
send you?” 

“Well,” said his old mother dubiously, 
“it was nice and plump, Jack, but, m: 
was tough.” 

    

If you cannot shake off your troubles, 
stand in the street and get hit by an auto, 
then they will take you to the hospital and 
there your little troubles of the present 
will all be forgotten. 

  

Mistress: “Mary what's the reason for 
those cobwebs on the ceiling?” 

Servant: “I dunno, mum. I guess there 
must be spiders in the house.”—Ex. 

Wisemann: “Changing a tire, eh?” 
THotstuff: “No. I just get out every few 

miles and jack it up to give it a rest —Ex. 
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       ted, eel 
GOnis 1s Not RED GRANGE. 

“IT AS L.B.SMITH FOLLOWING 
THE DICTATES OF O1RS SMITH 
AMID THE JOS OF MOVING 
A FEW DAYS AGO- 

ORIOLE CLUB MEETS 
Fifty couples, many of them students 

from Millikin, the University of Illinois 
aud Illinois State Normal University, en- 
joyed a party in the Staley club house 
December 8 ‘The occasion was a meeting 
of the Oriole club, a new community etub 
organized for the purpose of raising 
scholarship funds. 

Mrs. Hawkins, wife of Dave Hawkins 
of Elevator A, is club advisor, and Junior 
Kelly is president. Willard Crittenden, 
who works in the plant and at the same 
time attends Millikin, is a member, as is 
Robert Slaw, who also works in the plant. 

The club’s program of activities is di- 
vided into three parts--dramatic, singing 
and basketball. Meetings are held twice 
a month, 

  

Adding Insult to Injury 
When a gasoline tank in America ex- 

ploded, flames rose to a height of nearly 
two hundred feet, Much to the disgust of 
a gentleman near-by, who had been trying 
ior Wwenty minutes to make his automatic 
lighter work.—Opinion. 

“Was your father a college man?” 
“Yes, but we never mention it, The 

college he went to had a rotten football 
team.”—Boston Transcript 

Our idea of a big news story is when 
an American heiress gets to Europe an: 
back without marrying one of the Mdivani 
hoys—l. 1. Phillips in the New York Sun. 
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2 Cough Chasing 
Products... 

Smith Brothers’ Black Cough Drops — 

Famous for generations as the most ef- 

ficient and pleasant-tasting cough drop. 

It relieves the tickle in your throat, 

soothes soreness, clears up hoarseness. 

Very good, too, for cigarette dryness. 

Many people use them as a mild relief 

for indigestion, because the drops contain 

pure willow charcoal. 5 cents. 

Smith Brothers’ Menthol Cough Drops— 

With the double-quick action—protect 

the throat and are cooling and refresh- 

ing. 5 cents. 

SMITH BROTHERS                   
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DEFEATS TAYLORVILLE 
Not satisfied with heading the local In- 

dustrial Basketball league the Staley team 
has looked outside for worlds to conquer. 
Such a search led the team to Taylorville, 
November 21, where a strang independent 
team has its headquarters. The game, ac- 
cording to the large crowd which attended, 
was good, hut close. Staley’s came home 
with a 25 to 24 victory—a score of which 
the Staley team can be proud but of which 
the Taylorville team need not be ashamed. 

  

Not Sparing Feelings 
The final session of a musical competi- 

tion was drawing to a close, when the 
secretary, perturbed at the non-arrival of 
a number of the trophies, approached the 
chairman and informed him of the predic- 
ament. 
Summoning his chauffeur, the chairman 

gave him instructions to drive home and 
ask the butler to give him half a dozen cups 
“off the sideboard.” 

The cups were duly delivered and the 
presentation of prizes proceeded according 
to program. 

The conductor of the winning band was 
handed a handsome trophy; another was 
presented to the winning tenor. When the 
leading soprano received her cup, however, 
she glanced at the inscription and fell in a 
faint. It read: “Open competition for the 
best pig in the show.” 

You Naughty Moths! 
The smart young bank clerk rapped on 

the desk top with his umbrella and an in- 
surance clerk came quickly to his side. 

"Do you wish to make a claim, sir 
he inquired. 

“T do. 
“Very well, sir. 

form.” 
The young man studied it in silence. 
“But, I say,” he exclaimed suddenly. 

“Tm puzzled about how I stand with your 
people. I've got fire, life, accident and 
burglary policies, but my immediate 
trouble is that while I was away the moths 
got into my spats.” 

  

Please fill out this 

“What's your little brother’s name?” 
“I don't know yet,” said little Betty. 

“He tries to tell us, but we can't under- 
stand him.” 

January, 1934 
  

     

  

    
      

   WRAP ME UP 4 CouPLa 
THEM 12g DS- IVE Got T TAKE SOMETHIN’ 

\GACK 1 STALENS Sag TH OE 

Ovmani Gacxson Goes 
RONTIBIC UP tes TWA 

ATTENTION, HUNTERS 

Anyone wanting to learn the art of find- 
ing a shooting pheasant will do well to 
consult Raymond Marshall, general office 
gang, or Skeeter Moore, of Leonard 
Smith's crew. 

Mrs. Otto Nichola and Hazel wish ta 
express their sincere appreciation of the 
deep sympathy shown by the Staley Fel- 
lowship club and members of the kiln 
house crews during the iltness and death 
of their husband and father. 

A safety authority was quoting accident 
statistics in a Western college. In his 
audience were two flappers. 

Gut of bright red lips came this question: 
“What does he mean, Lulu, when he says 
‘two point five’ men are killed out of each 
1,000 injured?” 
“Why, Betty,” said Lulu, “he means two 

are killed and five are at the point of 
death.” 

  

These Young Moderns! 
He—(10 years old): “Let’s play store.” 
She—(8 years old): “But we haven't any 

money.” 
He—"Ail right then; let’s play bank.” 

He—‘I don't like your inviting that ehap 
to dinner. He used to kiss yau before we 
were married.” 
She—“Well, so did you.” 
He—“Yes, but I’ve got over it, and the 

chances are he hasn't.” 
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And now... 

THE WATER MAID APPEARS 

IN HER NEW SUNDAY DRESS! 

  

ss cellophane—It reflects in all 

its glory the ‘Quality Supreme” 

of the rice in the package. 

But the real test of WATER MAID 

quality is on the table. Try one 

package and you'll want it always. 

  
  

LOUISIANA STATE RICE MILLING CO., INC. 
Abbeville, Louisiana 

“America’s Largest Rice Millers” 
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| was 4694 FROM THE 
CORB WHEN | SAW 
THAT CAR Comin’ 

   
a HS 

@ore©o 

    

        

   

    
   

    

THEM GRAS ALLUS 

LIKE H——t"NO SLOWER 

AND NO FASTER’: ETc -8Te 

  

    
GET oY Goat- 
(0 GETTER DECIDE IN 
HIS FAVOR BEFORE 

HE GETS ME ALL 
RBALLED UP- 

  

     
   

  

X 
LLIMS - LAWYER 

<THE MATHEMATICAL ExpERT~ 

WHAT TO DO 

If you're feelin’ tired and blue 
And you don't knaw what to do, 

Do nothin’. 

Ii your plans are all awry 
And you think you're goin’ to cry 

Go fishin’. 

If you can't see far ahead, 
And wish that you were dead, 

Stop wishin’. 
If you know you talk tao much. 
And your neighhor’s feelin’s tach 

Stop tatkin’, 
If your nerves are all askew 
There is one good thing to do. 

Go walkin’. 
Tf you want to win life's race. 
With a smile upon your face, 

Stop shirkin’, 

If you have a task to do 
And would like to get it through 

Keep workiw’. 
If you're runnin’ into debt, 
And your bills not promptly met, 

Stop buyin’. 
If you long to reach the top, 
But are just about to stop, 

Keep tryin’. 
   Grenville Kleiser in Pathfinder Maga: 

zine. 

January, 1934 
  

= wae Hoo hen 

Too Much Traffic! 
Deunk (bumping into lamp post): “Ex- 

cuse me, sir.” (Bumping into fre hyd- 
rant); “Excuse me, little boy.” (Bumping 
into second lamp post and falling down): 
“Well, Vl just sit here vntil the crowd 
passes.” 

  

A poker game was in progress recently, 
and an Englishman said: "I'll bet a pound.” 

“['Il bet a ton,” said the American, 

My wife came from a very 
. Did yours?” 
“No. She brought it with her 

Bough- 
large fami 

Zough- 

  

  

¢ COAL © COAL * 
ILLINOIS MINE RUN $4.10 
ILLINOIS FURNACE EGG. 4.50 
BLACK BEAUTY (big Sump} 485 
BRAZIL BLOCK 6.15 
WEST KENTUCKY LUMP 6.15 
EAST KENTUCKY BLOCK 17S 

Courteous drivers and prompt service 

CHAS. CLARK COAL CO. 
461 East Grand Avenue Telephone 2-1012   

C39]



  

rom the land of Evangeline 

COMES THE FAMOUS 
TECHE WHITE RICES 

Manufactured and distributed 

NEW IBERIA RICE 
PRODUCTS INC. 
NEW IBERIA, LOUISIANA 

MILLERS AND DISTRIBUTORS OF 

ALL VARIETIES OF TABLE RICE 

SEE OUR BROKERS IN YOUR CITY 

OR WRITE US DIRECT FOR SAMPLES 

AND QUOTATIONS 

Brokerage Connections Solicited                   
  

Staley’s Glucose used in the finishing of 

all our highest quality coated tices.     
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  American ideals of industry and bu: 

science have created the most fruitfal 
the world. 
Hawaiian raw cane sugar is the ehief contribution of 

these American islands to the commercial life of the 
United States 

This Ameri 
by the Califo 
to produce 

    

  

ess and modern 
gar cane fields in 

   

   

n sugar is refined upon th 
ria & Hawaiian Sugar Refi 

GH 
| MIENU 

PURE CANE 

SUGAR 

the Pacifie coast 
ing Corporation 

    
     

  
  

 



PIONEERS OF THE SOYBEAN INDUSTRY 

Staley’s 
ANNOUNCE 

the completion of the largest 

SOYBEAN OIL MEAL PLANT 

in America 

The phenomenal growth of the 
—— Staley Company since its found- 

7 ing thirty-five years ago is due 
> in a large measure to the ever- 

lasting insistence of the manage- 
ment for 

Quality, Service 
and Fair Dealing 

We solicit inquiries from feed 
dealers and feed manufacturers 
—in any amount from a bagful 

to a trainload 

  

FEED DIVISION 

Staley Sales Corporation 
DECATUR, ILLINOIS 

 


