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TOOL ROOM 
Is Center of Lots of Activities 

Men in That Department Are Called Upon to Help in Practically 
Every Part of Plant and to Do Almost All Kinds of Work 

NDUSTRIAL organizations are like 
towns. Tf they have any growth they 
change from year to year. Our own 
organization, fortunately, has shown a 

great deal of change in the years it has 
been in existence. There was a time when 
it was like a small village but as the years 
have yone on it has taken on more and 
more the aspects of a city. There is one 
outstanding incident which marks this 
change particularly. 

When the plant was small the center of 
uch of the “social” life of the business 
day was the tool room. This comparatively 
small frame building was located near the 
geographic center of the plant. Nearly 
everyone passed it coming in and going 
out and several times a day in the course 
of his work. It bore a close resemblance 
to the old village store—everyone in the 
community had to call there some time 
every few days, for the tool room carried 
supplies for all departments. Practically 
everything that the men in the plant used 
about their work, fram small tacks to 
locomotive cranes, were kept there. If a 
man wanted a broom or a pair of boots, 
a pick or a chain fall, there was just one 
place and one way to get it, That was to 
go to the tool rooin. It was perfectly natu- 
ral that such a building should become 
rather a center of activity. 

      

New Tool Room 
As the plant increased in size this ar- 

rangement scemed rather outgrown—but 
the tool room was not discontinued. To be 
sure the old building was torn down to 
make room for a new “sky scraper”—the 
starch packing house—but a uewer and 
lore compact building was put up farther 
weston the drive—and christened the tool 
Troon 

Rightfully, according to Ted Threllfal{, 

who has special charge of this new tool 
room, it is now a base of supply and center 
of activity for the yard department. It 
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has tools of all sorts, but now it supplies 
only the men in the maintenance depart- 
ment. Process men and mechanics have 
other supply headquarters now. 

To say that the new tool room is for 
the men in the yard department only, may 
sound that a smail handful report there 
each day for a few shovels, The yard de- 
partment covers such a wide variety of 
activities that its supply room is a sizable 
affair. 

Ted Threllfall in Charge 
In general charge of this department is 

W. 5. (Ted) Threilfall, whose years of 
experience in construction work stand him 
in good stead in this maintenance depart- 
ment. Working with him are R. C. Wood- 
worth and H. A. Jagusch. Mr. Woodworth 
—“Buster” to you—is the inside man. He 
is in the office and has charge of all routine 
there, and the clerical work. Mac Jagusch 
is all over the yard most of the time in 
his capacity as general supervisor. 
When listing the groups in this depart- 

ment most of us name the “bull gangs” 
first. Just why these important gangs were 
given this name the two foremen in charge, 
Jack McMillen and John Bork, have been 
unable to decide. At any rate they are the 
boys who are always called on when any 
heavy work is to be done anywhere about 
the plant. 

They have in their special equipment 
two locomotive cranes, blocks, falls, chain 
hoists, and hand trucks. If necessary they 
can get the services of motor trucks on 
short notice. It is the special mission of 
these two gangs to unload heavy supplies 
such as coal, machinery and pipe, to lift 
any article too heavy for ordinary meth- 
ods, and to move about from place to place 
various heavy articles which other depart 
ments may need. The equipment they have 
will move or lift anything which weighs 
as much as fifty tons, and in ordinary life 
few of us are called upon to lift more than 
fiity-ton articles often, 
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No matter what the equipment is they need, the maintenance men can find it 
in their tool room, which is always in perject order. 

Sewers, Cars and Tracks 
A totally different crew has charge of 

all underground repair work and concrete 
work—both new and repair. Since our 
sewerage system is ag elaborate as that of 
many towns, and since there is always 
same concrete wark io be done, these men 
have little time to loaf. If such a time 
should arrive they are so versatile that 
they would be shifted over to some other 
Rang which needed help. 

Under the direction of Charles Ramsey 
one group of men takes care of all car te- 
pairs, The large fleet of tank coal and 
cinder cars which belong to the company 
niust be kept in good condition, and to do 
this the car repair gang must keep busy 
most of the time. 

Another duty which tas fallen to the 
lot of the maintenance men is that of keep- 
ing up our s and miles of railroad 
track, With Clarence Hawkins in charge 
a crew of track workers are constantly 
making repairs and keeping the tracks in 

good condition. 

  

Painting and Glazing 
Joe Weiss has for years had charge of 

the painters, who work under this depart 
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ment. Unless he has followed this crew 
about for awhile no one has any idea just 
how busy we can keep painters in our 
plant, Not only the buildings, inside and 
ont, need paint, aut tank ears are often 
in need of a fresh eoat. Glazing also comes 
under their supervision and the acres of 
glass windows in the plant need constant 

    

And speaking of acres—there are the 
oofs. Most of the plant buildings are con- 

strueted with flat roofs, and generally 
these roofs are subjected to other wear 

than that of ordinary weather. Plant fumes 
add their bit to the wear and tear of these 

roofs which require a lot of attention. 

Murray Hildebrand has charge of the roof- 
ing crew. 

Another group, which can be called upon 

for almost any task, is the general yard 
labor gang. Orville (Slim) Mullis, who 
knows the plant and its requirements bet 
ter than most of us know our own yards, 
is in gencral charge of this crew of men. 

Free lancing, as it were, under the gen- 
eral supervision of the maintenance depart- 
ment are the plant janitors, ice men and 
clean-up men. Other men work in this de 
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KILLED BY CAR 
Mrs. Opal Belton, wife of Wallace Bel- 

ton, assistant foreman in the feed house, 
was killed almost instantly when she was 
struck by an automobile June 18. Mrs. 
Belton, with a party of other women, had 
left Decatur Saturday evening to drive to 
a Church of God meeting in Indiana, 
Shortly after midnight she had car trouble 
and stopped to investigate. While she was 
looking at the engine another car struck 
her. 

She leaves her mother, Mrs. L. D. Hunt, 
her husband, a daughter, Deleta, two step- 
daughters, Helen and Ruth, two sisters 
and a brother. 

The body was brought back to Decatur 
for burial.   

Bill Payne says he has a special brand 
of drinking water in the reclamation office. 
It is a blne-green—but it's iced and pure 
so Bilt has decided that maybe it is the 
bottle instead of the water which has the 
color. 

  

R, C. Scherer took one week of vaca- 
tion jate in June. Part of the time he and 
Mrs. Scherer spent in Chicago attending 
the fair. 

  

We wish to thank the sales department 
for the flowers sent us at the time of the 
death of my wife's father. 

Russell Baer. 

Mike Sheehy says from observation he 
imagines there is a good crop of baked 
potatoes in most gardens this summer. 

Frances Hines, auditing, spent a few 
days late in Juue at the fair in Chicago. 

partinent but are assigned to various crews 
from day to day. In fact the department 
rather prides itself upon the fact that its 
men can all do all sorts of work, so that 
one gronp need not be rushed to death 
while another sits idling about. 

Tt is necessary that this plan be used, for 
in addition to their set duties the men in 
this department are on call for any num- 
ber of other tasks. Any department which 
needs extra help probably will call on the 
maintenance department. 
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Edna Beleuski was one of the graduates at 
Decatur High school this spring. Her father, 
Theodore Belenski, is a millwright at the 
plant, 

Returns to Work 
Alice White Walmsley returned to her 

duties as secretary to the president the 
first of June. Alice had heen il since the 
nuddle of December but is felling fine 
again. Lois Sagstetter, who filled her 
place while she was away, has returned to 
her old job in the grain departinent. 

John C. Kuhns, electrical engineer, took 
his vacation in June. Part of the time he 
spent whittling down his golf score at the 
South Side club, where he lives in the 
summer, and the rest of the time he and 
his family spent in Chicago, attending the 
fair. 

What's ine Name? 

The twins had been brought to be 
christened. 
“What names?" asked the minister of 

the husband. 
“Steak and Kidney,” he answered. 
“Bilt,” cried the mother, “it’s Kate and 

Sidney” 

The Family Tiff 
Judge (to woman seeking separation) : 

“How long have your relations been un- 
pleasant?” 
Woman: “Your honor, my relations 

have always been pleasant; it's his rela- 
tions that are the old grouches.” 
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Off to Europe? Mr. and Mrs. TC. Burwell, and their youngest son Alten, center, 
took their other son, Seal, left, and Harry Bloomquist, Jr., right, 0 Mobile when the 
two boys started to Furope in June, The Burwells visited in New Orleans and other 
southern cities before returning to Decatur. 

ON EUROPEAN TRIP 
If he continues as he started this sum: 

mer, Seal Burwell, son of our traffic man- 
ager, T. C. Burwell, will be a seasoned 
traveler by the time he is of age. Seal, 
who is 14 years old, sailed in June with 
another boy, who is 19, for two months in 
Europe. The other boy is Harry Bloom 
quist, Jr., also a Decatur boy. 

Mr. and Mrs, Burwell took the two to 
Mobile where they sailed June 20 on the 

Strachan liner Veerhaven. Their first stop 
is to be in England where Seal has an aunt 
and some other relatives whom they will 
visit. Later they will cross to the Conti 
nent and will spend several weeks there. 

The boys weut with plenty of luggage 
—a trunk and two snitcases, but just how 
much of the original and how much ad- 
ditional they will bring back is stilt un- 
known. They said frankly that if they 
found they had too much they might 
chuck it by the way. Neither has a speak- 
ing knowledge of any language except 
English (and probably the English of 
England will pnazle them), but they are 
blithely ignoring that trifle. 
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Galloway to See Fair Alone 
“No personally conducted tours for 

me,” remarks our Scotch plant superin- 
tendent, J. H. Galloway. “When I go to 
the World’s Fair I go alone.” And we 
gathered that alone was what he meant. 
It might be interesting to get a truthful 
report on such a trip—but we never will. 

Melvin Longbons, sales, and Mrs. Long- 
bons, took a motor trip to Pine Biuff, Ark., 
during their vacation in June. 

Pauline Cable, sales, was ill for a week 
in June. 

© intend to pray that you may forgive 
Casey for having thrown that brick at 
you,” said the parson, when he called to 
see a man who had been worsted in a 
mélée. 
“Mebbe yer riv’rence ‘ud be saving toime 

if ye’d just wait till Of git well, an’ then 
pray for Casey,” replied the patient. 
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Advise Immunization for Children 
By W.M. Tatuert, M.D., City Physician 

ARENTS who say they sec no reason 
for preventive medicines are in the 
same class with peeple who see no 
need of mending a leaky roof until it 

rains, In this day when immanization and 
vaccination are accepted as part of the 
regular routine by most health depart- 
ments it is surprising the indifference of 
some parents, Because their children never 
have had any contagious diseases, or be- 
cause they never come in contact with 
other children, some parents think im- 
munization and vaccination is not for them, 

Immunization and vaccination are the 
steps which medical science takes against 
diphtheria and smallpox. Diphtheria, par- 
teularly, is one of the most dreaded dis- 
eases of childhood. Immunization gives 
the parent abont 98 per cent assurance that 
the child will be protected for life against 
this disease. 

  

  

Immunization Treatment 

By immunization against diphtheria we 
mean this simple treatment. Three injec- 
tions of fifteen drops each of toxoid, are 
given about three weeks apart. About two 
months later this is followed by the nega- 

tive Schick test. This entire treatment 
takes about three months ta complete. 

The ideal tine to immunize a child is 
at the age of one year. Nature provides 
most children with a “natural immunity 
or protection to many of the contagious 
diseases during the first few months of 
life, but this is gradually lost after the 
first or second year. The time of the year 
selected for giving the treatments does 
not matter except that it might be prefer- 
able to give them at a time when diph- 

theria is at a low prevalence. As we said 
above, it requires about three manths to 
complete the treatments and if they are 
started ditring the summer the parent is 
assured of the child's safety by the time 
the diphtheria season arrives in the fall 
months. 

Through the co-operation of the Deca- 
tur Medical society a free clinic was con- 
ducted in the city this spring and 1,000 

children of unemptoyed parents were given 
these treatments. The first injections were 
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given in April and not one child had any 
serious ill effects. While this clinic, for 
obvious reasons, cannot be thrown open 
to the entire city, parents who can afford 
to pay are urged by the Health Depart- 
ment to take their children to their own 
family physicians for the treatments. It is 
a form of life insurance far children which 
health authorities feel parents should not 
neglect. The percentage of this dread diph- 
theria will he in inverse proportion to the 
number of children immunized. 

Decatur parents have not taken this 
precaution in as great nunibers as they 
should, according to a recent survey. The 
Health Council, through co-operation with 
the Parent-Teachers association, made a 
house-to-house survey this spring to de- 
termine the number of children between 
the ages of 1 and 16 years that had re- 
ceived the toxoid and Schick test. Tabu- 
lated reports shawed that only 36 per cent 
of the children had received the toxoid and 
only 16 per cent the Schick test. 

  

Vaccination Prevents Smallpox 
Vaccination against smallpox is com- 

most large cities, and in such 
js smallpox has been practically 

eradicated. It has been two years since 
we have had a case in Decatur, It may 
be that because of this record many per 
sons are neglecting to vaccinate. It is poo 
policy to wait until an outbreak of small- 
Pox to be vaccinated or to have a child 
vaccinated. There are few things in medi- 
cine that are any more preventive than 
vaccination for smallpox. It aud the im- 
munization for diphtheria head the list of 
successful preventives. 

A preventable serum for scarlet fever 
has not been thoroughly perfected, but 
much work is being done to prepare a 

scarlet fever toxoid which will immunize 
children against that disease. 

Contagion in general has been lower 
than usual during the past year. This has 
been due chiefly to the increased health 
education and preventive measures, al- 
though it was a low ebb year in the cycle 
of contagion. Continued co-operation of 
Staley employes with the Health Depart- 
ment, will do much to make Decatur free 
from preventable diseases. 

  [7]



  

Arthur Lee Swigart is turning to practical 
use the technical training ke got at Bradley 
Polytechnical school. He has a watch repair 
shop in Twenty-Second street. He is a brother 
of Bill Swigart, of 10 building, and a brother- 
in-law of L. F. Tipsword, of the grain de- 
partnsent. 

Good Reason 

Judge: “Mrs. Murphy, why did you as- 
sault the gas man?” 

Mrs, M.: “Sure, your honor, he called 
me an occupant.” 

“The difference between the cow and 
the milkman,” said the would-be witty 
consumer, “is that the cow gives pure 
milk.” 
“There is another difference,” retorted 

the farmer. “The cow doesn’t give credit.” 

HERMAN KOSHINSKI 
Herman Koshinski, formerly employed 

in the plant, died in St. Mary's hospital 
May 30, after a prolonged illness. He 
was born in East Prussia hut came to 
America when a small child, settling first 
in Minnesota, After coming to Decatur 
he worked for 28 years as a coal miner, 
before coming to the Staley plant. 

He leaves his widow and six sons, Frank, 
Edward, Herman, Walter, Arthur and 
Robert. He also leaves two sisters, a 
brother and a half brother. 

Ruth Sextan, personnel office, believes 
in matching colors. The day a new green 
fan appeared in the office, Ruth wore a 
green dress. It was suggested that if 
she came owt in red a hurried call woutd 
be put in for Joe Weiss and lis painters. 

Claude Fletcher is enjoying Lake Deca- 
tur without missing a day’s work. He and 
his wife have moved to a small cottage 
on their lot on the Jake, and he spends 
every evening in or on the lake. 

Fireside Reflection 

Wife: “Can you see figures in the fire, 
Jack?” 

Husband: “Yes, dear” 
Wife: “What figures can you se 
Husband: “Eight dollars a ton. 

sea Record. 

  

-Chel- 

    

  

What? Our picnic. 
When? Thursday, August 24th. 
Where? Fairview Park. 

Decatur on the BIG DAY.   

WATCH FOR PICNIC 

Why? Because we couldn't get along without it. 
Who? All Fellowship club members and their families. 
Committees are already making plans for the sixteenth annual picnic 

to be given by the Fellowship club this year. It is to be bigger and better, 
of course, and that is no joke. Plans for several surprises are under way, so 
if you are wise you will arrange your vacation so that you will be in or near   
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Presenting the Roy Scout charter to Troop 9. In the foreground are Dr. R. E 
Greenfield presenting the charter to C. W. Thornborough. Standing, from left to right, 
are W. C. Reynolds, Howard Winings, E. C. Larsen, A. J. Percival, James Cheyne, 
Chastain, Prentis Harlin, Ralph Lippincott, James Stoutenborough, Buford Gentry, 
Jack Potrafka, George Appelt, Charles Fitch, William Fenton, Gerald Preshaw, and 
W. B. Soules, Scout Executive. The boys seated are Cecil Taylor, Scout Master, Don- 
ald Tipsword, Henry White and Junior Fitch. Melvin Smith, Jack Fletcher and Junior 
Coons are seated in the front row but do not show in the picture. 

Scouting in the Summertime 

HE program of Boy Scout activities 

has been a very full one for the 
Scouts of Troop 9 this month. Our 
first forma! charter presentation, of 

which a photograph appears above, was 
held in the Administration Building on 
Friday evening, May 26. A splendid at- 
tendance of parents and friends of the 
Troop enjoyed the program of talks by 
Gerald Preshaw, Scout Commissioner, 

William RB. Soules, Scout Executive, 
Claude W. Thornborough, President of 

the Staley Fetlowship Club, and Dr. R. E. 

Greenfield, Chairman of the Troop Com- 
mittee. After the formal presentation of 

the charter and its reception by Mr. Thorn- 
borough, the Scouts gave a candle lighting 
service in which the Scout Oath and Laws 
were exemplified by lighting red, white 
and blue candles, representing the points 
of the Oath and Laws under which all 
Boy Scouts are sworn to live. 

Scout Jamboree 
Our first big event of the month of June 
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was the Decatur Area Scout Jamboree 
held in Mueller Heights on Friday after- 

noon and evening and Saturday, June 9 
and 10. All the registered Scouts in this 
Area took part in the overnight camping 
party and contests were held in tent pitch- 
ing, first aid, handicraft, signalling, fire 
building, cooking, sanitation, and races 

and games of all sorts. The Jamboree was 
won by Troop 3, led by Webher Borchers. 
Our troop was on hand in full force but 
the boys were conteut to learn all possible 
about how to win such a Jamboree and 
will be prepared to show up all the older 
troops next summer. 

Benefit a Success 
In order to be able to present a well- 

equipped troop at the Jamboree the Troop 
Committee decided to sponsor a benefit 

theatre party at the Empress Theatre on 
June 8, 9 and 10 for the showing of the 
Laurel and Hardy comedy, “The Devil's 
Brother." With the permission of the offi- 
cials of the Staley Company, the benefit 
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Cruising Down the Illinois 
UR neighbors to the east have 
a well-known song about the 
Wabash river. Here in Ilinois 
we have a river, but so far there 

have been no famous songs written about 
it, but that will be remedied soon. Ray 
Scherer and Cecil Taylor are ready to 
write poems about the Illinois river any 
day now. The reason is a long story. 

For some time these two have hankered 
to make a successful long trip in a canoe 
They had cruised around on the Sanga- 
mon and Take Decatur on Sundays but 
until last year they never had planned a 
really long trip. Last summer they did a 
lot of planning and, unfortunately for 
them, got a lot of publicity, for a trip 
they took over the Fourth of July. 

With a well-stocked canoe they planned 
a cruise down the Sangamon to Old Sa- 
Jem. But fron: the start their old friend 
the Sangamon had them whipped. It 
rained and their hoat filled with water. It 
rained and their extra clothing and blank- 
ets were soaked. It rained and their food 

  

  

tickets were distributed throughout the 
plant and offices and as a result the sum 
of $40.50 was raised to purchase shelter 
tents and other much-needed scouting 
equipment. Of this total amount, $25.08 
was from the sale of tickets, while out- 
right donations of money amounted to 
$15.45. The Sconts and the Troop Com- 
mittee wish to take this opportunity to 
thauk each one who helped in this benefit 
which resulted in replenishing a much- 
depleted treasury. 

Second Class Scout 

Another of our Scouts was advanced to 
the rank of Second Class Scout at the 
Court of Honor held on Monday, June 12. 
Prentiss Harlin now joins his brother 
scouts in wearing his Second Class badge. 
This addition to our group of advanced 
scouts now brings the total of such scouts 
to six of that rank out of an original en- 
tollinent of eight boys when the Troop 
was organized. Such a record is one of 
which ta be very prond and we hope to 
have a group of all First Class Scouts by 
the end of the sunimer vacation period. 

[ro] 

supply was ruined. In fact it rained until 
they were soaked and their trip was ruined. 

But this year things were different. In 
the first place they kept fairly quiet about 
their plans, and in the second place they 
made the most of last year's lessons. 
Everything they took was in a water-proof 
container. And in the third place they 
selected a different river, 

Motoring to LaSalle on Saturday they 
launched their 18-foot canoe on the Illinois 
river late that afternoon. Before bedtime 
that day they had paddled ten miles. That 
night they hoisted their mosquito netting, 
and retired on a special air mattress right 
on board ship. The next morning Cecil re- 
tired to the galley, or whatever the nauti: 
cal term for kitchen is, and cooked break- 
fast, again right on board. In fact he 
cooked all their meals on board using a 
spirit lamp stove. 

On the second day they covered about 
60 miles, reaching Peoria that evening. Ta 
the captain (Scherer) and the crew (Tay- 
lor) the Jake at Peoria looked quite the 
size of the Atlantic, but that did not daunt 
them. By Monday night they had reached 
Havana and late Tuesday afternoon 
reached their destination, Beardstown, on 
schedule time, having covered more than 
160 miles by water in three days. Henry 
Scherer met them there with the car, but 
even then they didn’t have enough. ‘They 
fished awhile before starting for home. 

It was a grand trip, they tell us, and 
they enjoyed every minute of it. Of course 
there were times when the cloudless sky 
seemed rather hot, and they did bring 
back a lot of tan and sunburn, but as they 
ay, “Why complain? We had a lot of 

clouds fast year, and look what they did 
to us.” 

  

  

      

      

Jeanne, aged four, was fishing with her 
father, who was wearing his fishing license 
on the back of his hat. Not having a great 
deal of luck, Jeanne offered the following 
suggestion : “Daddy, turn your hat around 
so the fish can see your license.”—Parents’ 
Magazine. 

Rastus: “In de big Wah, Ah was cited 
fo! bravery an’ got promoted!” 

Sam: “Huh, dat’s nothin’! Ah was 
sighted wid chickens, an’ got thirty days.” 
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What we would call_a happy conference. In the group, from left to right are 
Ornulf Poulsen, of Oslo, E. M. Bailey, manager of our expart division, and Dr. E. F. 
Pike, foreign supervising engineer. The picture was taken in Mr. Bailey's office while 
Mr, Poulsen was in Decatur in June. 

NORWAY REPRESENTATIVE 
HERE 

A recent visitor at our plant in Decatur 
was Ornulf Poulsen, of the firm of Hans 

Poulsen & Son, of Oslo, Norway. Mr. 
Poulsen spent a week here for the pur- 
pose of familiarizing himself with new 
developments of our company. He also 
came to discuss with officials plans for 
the future in Norway and Finland, in 
which territories Messrs. Poulsen act as 
the exclusive sales representatives of the 
Staley company. Messrs. Poulsen are also 
in charge of the sale of Staley products 
other than paper mill products in Sweden. 

While here, Mr. Poulsen had the op- 
portunity of spending a great deal of time 
in the Staley plant studying plant process- 
ing and service. He also spent a con- 
siderable amount of time with the men in 
Decatur in charge of the various phases of 

our business and as a result of this con: 
tact and discussions we feel that the firm 
of Hans Ponlsen and Son is in a better 

position than ever to handle the Staley 
line. 

Before his departure, Mr. Poulsen ex 
pressed himself as being quite pleased with 
Decatur iu general but said that he found 
the temperature just a little too high for 
one who is used to living in countries a 

great deal north of the United States. 
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Mr. Poulsen was ushered into Decatur 
very royally with a temperature of nearly 
100 degrees and even permanent residents 
of Decatur admit that this is a little too 
warm for comfort. 

Mr. Poulsen sailed from New York for 

Oslo June 24, and Dr. Pike will sail for 
Europe about July 5. Dr. Pike is in charge 
of the technical staff we have been oper- 
ating on the Continent in connection with 
the sale of our paper mill products. While 
he is abroad this time he will visit Eng- 
land, Scotland, Holland, Norway, Sweden, 
Finland, Germany and Italy. He will be 
away from Decatur about four months. 

  

« 

F. H. Knowlton, paper mill division, 
took his vacation the last part of June. 

He and Mrs. Knowlton and their small 
daughter, spent the time in New England 
isiting relatives. Mr. Knowiton's mother, 

who had been visiting them for a month, 
returned East with them. 

  

Sailor (reading letter): "I say, this is 
a bit thick. My girl is moving from Bristol 
to Liverpool.” 

Mate: “Well, wot’s yer trouble?” 
Sailor: “I got one there already.”—The 

Green Can. 

[it]



At a Recent Dance Revue 

Murl Shull, 
starch packing, at 
extreme right. 

    

   

      

Below — Ruth 
Brand, daughter 
of Louis Brand. 

  

             

  

    

  

Below —Gloria Aun and_ Norma Dean 
Hirsch, grand-daughters, of Ed Borchers. 

Below—Maxine Bon, 
grain department,    
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ENLARGED BEAN PLANT 
By the time next fall's soy bean crop 

is ready the Staley plant will be ready 
with greatly enlarged quarters to take 
care of it. As it has been one of the Amer- 
ican pioneers in the soy bean business the 
Staley company is beginning now to feel 
the need of more space to care for this 
grain. Soy beans are growing in popu- 
larity in the western world each year. 
Expanding the old soy bean mill has 

been decided upon since the ouly reason 
for abandoning it would be its limited ca- 
pacity. This expansion can casily be ac- 
complished by installing new equipment 
and machinery in the building already de- 
voted to that business. 

Installation of the new machinery has 
already been started. The work is being 
done by our own mechanical department, 
which is thoroughly familiar with such in- 
stallations. A greatly increased beau crop 
is looked for this fall and the Staley com- 
pany plans to be ready to take care of it, 

  

Golf 
Golfer: “Hi, caddie! Isn't Major Pepper 

out of that bunker yet? How many 
strokes has he had?” 

Caddie: “Seventeen ordinary, sir, and 
one apoplectic!” 

The jollowing contribution by Delight 
Sweney Trimble from the Sun Dial col- 
umn of the New York Sun carries with it 
a very good suggestion: 

I 
like 
turtl 
es 

They have 
sense, When things 
go wrong they don't 
commence ta shout & 
vex. They just pull 

in their necks & 
shut right up. 

I like turtl 
es. 

keep thinking this is Thursday.” 
‘Why, this 1S Thursday.” 

“I know it—that's why I keep thinking 
about it.” 
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INDIAN GUEST 
Dorothy Leek, daughter of Earl Leek, 

engine room foreman, brought home a 
Hopi Indian girl as her guest when she 
came from Chicago to spend her vacation 
in Decatur in June. The Indian girl is 
Margaret Beeson, a full blooded Hopi 
who is a student with Dorothy in the 
Baptist Missionary Training school in 
Chicago. 

Both girls visited the office building one 
noon when they came out to be luncheon 
guests of Javais Cochran. Miss Beeson 
told friends here that an aunt of hers is 
one of the basket makers with the Hopi 
tribe at the World’s Fair in Chicago this 
summer. The family lives on the Hopi 
reservation in Arizona, 

Bill and Kathleen Starks are getting 
their money’s worth out of their South 
Side Club membership. They play golf 
every morning, late every evening, and 
sometimes after dinner, So far we have 
heard no scores. 

Maxine Bon, grain department, was in 
St. Mary's hospital in June, suffering with 
several boils on her arm 

  

Reflected First Aid 

An habitual celebrant on all occasions 
crept stealthily into his house one night, 
but despite his caution, fell and broke the 
empty he was carrying in his hip pocket, 
He was sufficiently Incid to realize that 
first aid should be supplied ta the cuts 
which resulted, and accordingly backed 
up to a mirror and applied a generous 
dressing of adhesive tape. As his wife 
showed no signs of having been awak- 
ened, he was no little astonished when she 
roused him next morning with, “So you 
came home drunk again last night!” 
“Why, my dear, what in the world gave 

you that idea?” 
“Well, if you were sober,” she countered, 

“will you explain how the adhesive tape 
got all over the mirror?” 

   

  

Embryo Brides 
Teacher: “Now, in getting « 

is the most important thing? 
Embryo Cooks (in chorus) : 

can opener 

     meal what 

  

“Find the 

C13]



  

Syl Evens’ garden is his most choice possession. He has done practically all the 
soork in it himself and he and Mrs. Ivens spend ail of their time there now keeping it 
in perfect order. One corner is a rock garden, as shown in the upper picture. Below is 
the pool, showing the old stone mill and the tiny fisherman. 

FRESH FISH FOR SALE 
Some of his friends understand that 

Bobby Fields, 17 building, is planning to 

erect a fish market so that he may have 
an outlet for his surplus fish supply. 
Bobby has perfected a new form of bait, 
and with it expects to catch many more 
fish than he can ose. 

Essie Howells, service department, and 
Sarah Gorman, sales stenographic, each 
took early June vacations and both girts 
visited the Century of Progress Fxposi- 
tion in Chicago during that time. 

Much to our relief (and surprise), W.- 
A. Kutseh and Frank Knowlton returned 
from a “Gay Nineties” party without be- 
ing kitled by the horses they both drove. 

[14] 

It Wasn't Bill Lowen 

Bill Lowen is not really slow, but it took 
him until the middle of June to get uround 
to telling us that the picture in the May 
Journal, which we identified as him, was 
an entirely different guy. Bill says he 
knows it was someone else because (1) the 
man seemed to have been working, and 
(2) he was hurrying. 

We wish to thank the boys in the boiler 
room for the sympathy and flowers at 
the time of the death of our mother. 

Mr. and Mrs. Louis Force. 

Magistrate: “So your only defense is 
that you were drunk when you kissed this 
lady. How can you prove tha 

Defendant : “Weil, just take a good look 
at her yourself, Judge.” 
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Vacations Ten Years Ago 
(From the Staley Journal for July 1923) 

OW little some of our tastes change 
in ten years is shown in a story 
about vacations of Staley people 
ten years ago. For instance—Al 

Crabb spent two weeks on the farm 
“chasing chickens.” P. D. Rollins went 
to the old home town, Moweaqua, and 
played golf. Now, that he is in New York, 
he still makes a bee line for Moweaqua 
when he has a holiday. Louis Brand, a 
bachelor then, spent all of his time work- 
ing in his garden, and Rubymae Kiely 
went home to Pana. 

Henry Dubes had just returned from a 
two years’ stay on the west coast; he made 
the entire 22,000-mile trip in his automo- 
bile. 

Plans were announced for a four-day 
celebration in July for the dedication of 
Lake Decatur. 

An article on the water supply system 
at the plant, and its importance, was writ- 
ten for the Journal by Harry F. Watson, 
of our laboratory. 

Fred Klumpp wrote an article on 
“Safety in the Mill House.” 

There was a great deal of excitement 
in the plant one day when Shep, the big 
dog that always rode on the truck, broke 
his leg. 

Mabel Bass came to work in the sales 
department. 

Grace Wollerman left the sales depart- 
ment to take a position as secretary to 
one of the professors at the University of 
Illinois. Several parties were given for her 
before she left. 

Alice MeDonald and E. K. Scheiter 
were married in a small home ceremony 
June 6. They went to housekeeping in a 
new bungalow in West Decatur street. 
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Annotncement was made of the engage- 
ment of Edna Coyle, editor of the Journal, 
and Ben Moody. No wedding date was 
set, but friends expected an autunin wed- 
ding. 

There seemed to be quite a bit of ex- 
citement about the office building when 
Mildred Hodgins, of sales, appeared in a 
new diamond ring which knowing ones 
said was given her by that tall, dark- 
haired young man in auditing. They were 
right. She is now Mrs. John Warren 

Byron May was seen looking at dia- 
mond rings. Evidently he hought one for 
he married shortly after that. 

Fred Klumpp was badly frightened 
when, in looking over a garden and ad- 
miring a plant, he was told it was a 
matrimony vine. He was not calmed until 
someone gave him a bouquet of bachelor 
buttons. 

Invin S. Cobb Was Wrong 
During an Indian celebration at Banff, 

in the Canadian Rockies, Irvin S. Cobb, 
noted humorist, declared to a white inter- 
preter for the Blackfoot tribe that ail 
women fall for flattery, especially when 
told they are attractive. Cobb offered to 
prove his statement by having the inter- 
preter tell a withered old squaw she was 
a beautiful woman, The old squaw 
grunted, broke into cackling laughter, 
then answered the interpreter. 
“What did she say?” asked Cobb. 
“She said you're the fattest liar she ever 

saw,” the interpreter explained. 

  

O. O. Mcintyre says: 
“There's just as much tobacco chewing 

as there ever was. The only thing is 
there’s not as many white whiskers and 
white vests as there were.” 

The difference hetween some men and 
mosquitoes is; Mosquitoes begin to bore 
when they are silent. 

[15]



  

Getting Along in the Old-Timer Class 
he was horn, but along about 1900 he and HERE was great excitement in the 

plant one morning about ten years 
ago when it was reported that Dad 
Goodman was dead. He had been 

ill, but no one thought seriously, and then 
someone said he had passed on, Every- 
one was terribly upset, and they started 
buying flowers—only to be halted sud- 
denly by a call from Dad himself who, 
like Mark Twain, said that the report of 
his death was greatly exaggerated. 

Ever since then he has been a vitally 
living proof of that exaggeration. 

July is an anniversary month in the life 
of C. E. Goodman, for it was in July, 
seventeen years ago, that he first came 
to work for the Staley company. Mr. 
Goodman had lived about in various places, 
starting with Cedar Rapids, Iowa, where 

[16] 

his family arrived in Mlinois, Evidently 
they liked this state as well or better than 
the others for they have stayed here ever 

since. 
The family had been living in Decatur 

for some time when the head of the house 
applied to Staleys fer a job and got it. 
He worked first in the feed house, and 
later in other departments. Recently he 
has been transferred to the reclamation 
plant, where he finds plenty to keep him 
busy. 

In this picture he looks like a country 
gentleman with nothing to do. He is the 
country gentleman, all right, for he and 
his wife, and daughter, Viola, have a nice 
little suburban home near the Jake, but 
he never sits around and enjoys the shade. 
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BIRTHDAY PARTY 
The girls im the packing house had a 

birthday celebration at noon one day re- 
éently, with Elizabeth Mizeur as the guest 
of honor. The girls all had a dutch treat 
luncheon and then Elizabeth surprised 
them with a lovely birthday cake. Mrs. 
Minnie Sturgeon, the cafeteria cake baker 
{and a champion in that line), had baked 
this. for the occasion. 

Those in the party were Margaret Prell, 
Elizabeth Mizeur, Pauline Carter, Clara 
Prell, Tillie MceGlade, Ruth Overfield and 
Florence Yobski. 

Dr. R. E. Greenfield and W, B. Bishop 
of the laboratory, and M. M. Durkee, of 
the oil refinery, attended the sessions of 
the American Institute of Chemical En- 
gineers in Chicago, in June. 

Maxine Bon is our authority on the 
Century of Progress Exposition. She 
spends many week ends there—but, of 
course, there is another attraction beside 
the Fair. /He lives in Chicago, 

Among those in the auditing depart- 
ment who had vacations in June were 
Ella Yates, Jean David, and Herbert 
Scholes. 

Jesse Mathews, table house, returned to 
work in June after an illness of several 
weeks. He was in St. Mary’s hospital for 
awhile. 

Possibly 
Co-ed No. 1: “That boy irom the South 

certainly knows how to make love,” 
Co-ed No. 2: “That must be the Mason 

and Dixon line [ve heard about.” 

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

He: “Do you think ignorance is bliss?” 
She: °Well, you look happy." 

  

When he isn’t working at the plant he is 
extremely busy in their large garden, 
where they raise everything irom cabbage 
to chickens. 
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CARTER-SIWECK 
Alice Carter and Robert Siweek were married Saturday aiternoon June 10, The 

ceremony was performed by Rev. E. C. Wegehaupt, pastor of St. Johannes Lu. 
theran church, in the parsonage. The bride, 

    

  

sllice M, Carter and Bob Siweck were 
married June 10. 

who wore a white dress, had her sister, 
Agnes, as her bridesmaid. Russell Dasly 
was the best man. 

Following the ceremony there was a 
reception in the home of the bride’s 
mother, Mrs. Maude Carter, 524 West 
Leafland avenue. 

The bridegroom is the son of Mr, and 
Mrs. August Siweck. He has been em- 
ployed by the company for several years, 
recently as a pipetitter helper, The young 
people have gone to housekeeping at 
1337 East Logan street. 

Bobbie was reading history 
up suddenly, he asked, “Wha 
mother?” 

“Having his head cut off, darling,” she 
replied. 
After a thoughtful moment, Bobbie re- 

marked: “I suppose deieated is having his 
feet cut off.” 

  

and looking 
beheaded, 

    

A filmy gown 
Had Marjorie Kidd; 

When [ called to see her— 
I certainly did! 

[17]



  

The Staley garaye men receive the Association of Commerce Sajety Award for 
a year’s perfect record. This is the second time they have had this. In the center, Roy 
Pensinger, of the safety committee of the A. of C. is presenting the plaque to Red 
Thornborough while Royal MecCictland of the A. of C. looks on. The drivers who 
won the award are grouped behind. They are Clif Carroll, George Hale, Billy Storck, 
Walt Moreuz, Fred Gentry. Ear! Nugent, Frank Roderick. 
Owens, Lyman Jackson, Tom Edwards and Philip Spicer. 

Edward Sheehy, Havlic 
wo others not in the pic- 

    

ture are Morris McKeown and Hershall Mayors. 

Guest trom Japan 
One of the visitors at our office building 

during June was James R. Young, man- 
ager of the Japan Advertiser, Tokyo. Mr. 
Young was in the United States with the 
Japanese delegates on their way to the 
World Economic Conference in Tondon, 
and stopped in Illinois to visit relative: 
He came to Decatur to visit his cousin, 
V.R. March, of our traffic office, and other 
relatives. After a short time here he went 
on to Chicago to rejoin the Japanese dele- 
gation, which sailed for London later in 
the month. 

    

Making Progress 
“How you gettin’ on wid youah 'rith- 

metic, Lou?” 
“Well, I done learned to add up de 

oughts, but de figgers bodder me.” 

Wot Bliss 
How sweet to waken in the morn, 
And sense that thrill of blest elation. 

Which comes when you remember that 
You're starting off on your vacation. 

[18 ] 

Farewell Supper 
Gertrude Scherbarth discovered that she 

had a lot of new friends when she left the 
packing house to return to her old job in 
the plant cafeteria the first of June. The 
night bejore she left, the entire packing 
house crew gave a supper for her. There 
was everything imaginable to eat, and 
everyone had a jolly time, for while 
Gertrude was leaving them, they knew she 
was simply moving into the next building. 

Ideal Spat for Her 
“T adore dark men.” 
“You'd have a splendid time in Africa.’ 

Judge for Yourself 
is he generous?” 

“He throws his money about like glue.” 

  

A man, arrested for speeding on an 
Omaha street, told Judge Wheeler he was 
hurrying to mail a letter. “Don't write 
Telegraph!” thundered the judge. “$2.50 

and costs.” 
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DORA OWENS 
Dora Owens, for several years an em- 

ploye on the yard gang, died in his home 
June 2 after an illness of many months, 
He was born in Pittman county, Indiana, 
in 1866 but had lived in Decatur for almost 
thirty years. Before coming to Decatur 
he had lived for a time in Somerset, Ky. 

He leaves his widow, his mother, Mrs. 
Mary Owens, of Decatur, five children, 
Alice, Lewis, Noble, Mrs. Frank Star- 
body and Mrs. Keith Mathews, all of De- 
catur, and eight brothers and sisters. 

Funeral services were conducted at the 
Moran chapel, with burial in Brush Col- 
lege cemetery. 

   

    

   

Martha Huffman, secretary to Mr. Bur- 
well, took her vacation in June. Part of 
the time she and her mother spent in C! 
cago, at the Fair. 

  

Kenneth Ball is back in the traffic office 
for a while. He worked there at one time, 

so his return is rather in the nature of a 
home-coming. 

Jay Johnson had his vacation late in 
June. 

Bob Hinton, kiln house foreman, took 

his vacation the middle of June. 

What Ho! And Then Some 
Oh, see the pretty garden hose 

Out upon the grass. 
(I'm speaking of the garden hose 

On the gardener's pretty lass.) 
lorida Times-Union.    

  

Doorkeeper (in public building): "Say, 
come hack. Dogs are not allowed in h 
sir.” 

Visitor: “That's not my dog.” 
Doorkeeper : “Not your dog! Why, he's 

iollowing you. 
Visitor : “Well, so ure you.” 

    

  

“Lf you had eight pennies and lost three, 
how many would you have left? 

Little Cohen thought for a minute: 
“But for vy,” was his puzzled reply, 

“should I lose three pennies ?”—Washing. 
ton Lahor. 
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Ruth Urter was one of the Decatur High 
school graduates in June. She is the daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Robert Urfer. Her father 
is assistant purchasing agent at the plant, 

Snapshots 
Lois Sagstetter standing on strect cor- 

ner blowing up a toy balloon; 
Bob Roseberry accepting from Javais 

a bouquet which has mayonnaise on it; 
Kathryn Sheehy practicing a golf swing 

which laoks like the first steps in an in- 
terpretive dance. 

Frances Wheeler planting lily bulbs np- 
side down. 

  

Our chief electrician, Britisher Heinie 
Broadbear, narrowly escaped death the 
day the thermometer registered nearly 
100. He brought about the trouble him- 
sell by showing a newspaper with the 

nes: “Whole Nation in Grip of Cold 
o Relief from Zero Weather in 

  

    
  

  

Sight.” 

“Too bad about the disappearance of 
Professor Smith. He was a profound 
thinker.” 

“Yes, he was always thinking, no matter 
where he was. The last time I saw him he 
was in swimming, and he suddenty called 
out: ‘T'm thinking! I'm thinking’!” 
“You fool! Professor Smith spoke. with 

a lisp.” 

   

“He called me a blinking idiot. What do 
you think L ought to do?” 

“See an oculist.” 

[rg]



EMPLOYEES’ G 

    
        

  

C.C. Crawley, refinery, called in the 
whole family. 

his wife works the garden, 

Mrs. R.d1. McHood 
and Mrs. J.C. Martin 
gather onions, Their 
husbands work in the 
refinery. 

George Owens, night 
janitor, and his wife 
iry out a new plow. 

[20] 
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While B. R. Gamble, oiler, is busy 
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N PERFECT CONDITION 
Sarah Gorman, sales, has a garden 

. but her father, right, seems to do the 
§ spate work. W. K. Snelson, below, who 

works at the pumping station, is a new 

  

   

    

gardener. 

      

Below—C. M. Hughes, feed house, and his 
wife work together in their garden. 

  

            W. A. McGlade, right, works in the 
garden while his wife is busy in the pack- 
ing house.     Jury, 1933 [ai]
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"lt Won't Work" 
Up near the top of the list of 

people whom I shall some day cheer- 
fully choke is the one who whines, 
“I don’t think it will go through,” 
when some proposition is under dis- 
cussion. In my round of daily duties 
I am often asked to help promote 
various activities, not because I am 
a good promoter, but because I cir- 
culate around a lot, see a lot of 
people and know a lot of people. 

As a rule about nine out of every 
ten people I talk to are grand. Maybe 
they are not always willing to take 
part in the particular activity I may 
be talking about at the time, but they 
nearly always think it a fine idea and 
assure me (and I know they mean it) 
that they will help if they can. But 
it is that other one who heads my 
list. 

He says he isn’t interested. All 
right—I should hate a world in 

which everyone was always inter- 
ested in everything. But he shows 
by his next remark that he is inter- 
ested. He says, “I’m afraid you 
won't get many people interested in 
golf this year. Nobody seems to care 
much for the game any more.” In 
other words his interest takes a neg- 
ative slant. For some reason he 
doesn’t care to take part and he is 
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hoping that so few others will that 
the tournament, or whatever is being 
pushed at the time, will flop. 

A lovely disposition—and he cer- 
tainly doesn’t add to the sweetness 
of mine nor those of the others who 
are helping put over some activity. 

Manners 
It’s too bad, but it is true, that we so 

often judge people by their manners. 
If the first time we meet a man he 
slouches and keeps his hat on while 
there are women around we decide 
that he must be terribly crude. Ifa 
girl lops about and shouts instead of 
talking, the chances are we decide at 

once that we don’t like her. 
Men who are not given to snap 

judgments tell us that so-called bad 
manners are often nothing in the 
world but shyness and self-con- 
sciousness—that if we give them 
victims to collect themselves we gen- 
erally find that they are thoroughly 
likable and most civilized. 

In a world such as ours, where 
certain customs are set out as good 

manners, most of us will be judged 
by that standard. Just now, however, 
the great trouble lies in the big gap 
which yawns between what the 
youngest generation regards as good 
manners, and what their elders ex- 
pect in the way of social behavior. 
In mother’s day no young man sat 
out in the buggy and yelled for the 
girl of his choice to come out. To- 
day's version of Lord Chesterfield 
says it is perfectly proper not only 
to sit in the car and honk (it takes 
unnecessary energy to yell), but if 
you know the girl well, to let her 
get into the car the best way she 
knows how. 

Probably it sounds like atrocious 
manners to an older generation but 
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it is perfectly ail right with the ones 
who do it. There isn’t a doubt in the 
world that what these younger ones 
will grow into older people who in 
their turn will see the world gone 
wrong hecause the young folks have 
no manners. 

All Kinds 
Most of us lie without a qualm; 

some on principle, like the Moham- 
medans, who consider it definitely 
wrong to be caught telling the truth 
to a Christian. But there are others, 
literalists—one is always bumping 
into them—who insist’ on telling 
nothing but the truth, and are gener- 
ally mighty disagreeable people to 
have as friends. 

For the use of such, and in the 
hope that it will make them slightly 
less poisonous, we submit the fol- 
lowing equivocal remarks: 

“I have received your book,” wrote Lord 
Beaconsfield to an obnoxious author, “and 
T will lose no time in reading it.” 

To a lady: “You're as pretty as you can 
be." 

Rejected suitor, congratulating his su 
cessor: "Some people have ail the luck 

Cautious bachelor, to fond parents: 
“That's some baby.” 

“Thank you, Doctor, for that sermon 
this morning. It was so restful.” 

‘To the loquacious relative: “I can’t tell 
you how much [ enjoyed your visit,” 

For the bread-and-butter letter: “You 
don’t know how much I appreciate your 
kindness.” 

    

  

“I" Trouble 
Someone has said that the reason 

“some people can’t see straight is 
because of ‘I’ trouble.” I and my in- 
terests bulk so big that everything 
else is thrown ont of focus. Unless 
things, even little things, go the way 
I plan them, unless people do as T 
think they should, things are wrong. 

   

  

Juy, 1933 

Such “I” trouble is the world’s 
shortest cut for general unhappiness, 
The person so afflicted is the first 
victim. There are too many other 
“1” trouble victims for any one to 
rile supreme, so each must suffer 
keen disappointments. It is a fore- 
gone conclusion that the persons 
being ruled are unhappy. 

Oscar Wilde is given credit for 
saying that selfishness was not just 
wanting your own way—it was try- 
ing to force others to your way of 
thinking. This “I” trouble is, then, 
supreme selfishness. I and my ideas 
are right, and others must agree 
with me. 

Telling Troubles 

It is a queer, but noticeable thing 
about troubles that the more you 
talk about them the longer you have 
them and the bigger they grow. 
There is an old saying that troubles 
never come singly. Perhaps the man 
who first wrote that line was one of 
these people who likes to talk over 
his troubles. That is a good way to 
get that idea. 

I believe that troubles come 
singly, but they have lots of rela- 
tives, and as soon as the first one 

gets an opening his followers come 
trooping after. They come so quick- 

ly, that they seem to all arrive at 
once. 

The easiest way in the world to 
let these troubles in is to talk a lot 
about them—keep everything and 
everybody stirred up. Tf it is true 
that little discussions can be mag- 
nitied into world problems, it is just 
as true that tiny troubles can bring 
down loads of calamity if enough at- 
tention is paid to then. 
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Flossye Richards and Carl Sheets, of 17 
building, were married early in May. Mrs, 
Sheets was graduated from the Decatur and 
Macon County Nurses Training school in 
1932. 

  

TIME OFFICE JOB 
John Anderson took up his duties in the 

time office late in June. John has been 
with the company for several years, start- 
ing as a messenger in the auditing depart- 
ment, and later doing clerical work in that 
same department. 

Why do they call Merle Yount “half- 
baked”? Because that was what she said 
about a permanent wave she had which 
didn't take. 

Ed Smith says he has been hurrying 
around so much lately that his rubber 
heels have caught fire. 

Works Both Ways 
“What a lot of men owe their success 
life to their wives," 

“Yes. But I think more owe their wives 

to their success in life.”"—Bulletin (Syd- 

ney). 

“How did you compile your great dic- 
tionary?” the lexicographer was asked 

‘Oh, it was something like having a 

quarrel with one’s wife—one word led to 
another.”—-Hoston Transcript. 

[24] 

  

  

JACKSON-ADCOCK 

Russie Jackson and Harold Adcock 
were married June 10 in the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Adcock, 2668 East 
North street. Rev. Homer Sala, pastor of 
the First Christian church, performed the 
service. The bride wore blue crepe and 
curried roses. 

Mrs. Adcock is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. W. A. Jackson, 537 Central avenue. 
The bridegroom, the son of Bert Adcock, 
is on the extra board at the plant 

Mrs. Zola Cade had charge of our First 
Aid hospital for a few days in June while 
Mrs. May was away because of the illness 
and death of an att. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Bart Wilson, 
June 17, in St. Mary's hospital, a son. 
Mr. Wilson is in our personnel depart- 
ment. Mrs. Wilson, formerly Thelma 
Wright, had charge of our mailing de- 
partment before her marriage 

  

All we can say is that we hope Louis 
Kossieck doesn't get stuck in his new 
car as he sometimes docs in the elevator. 

Says Anna Belle, wha weighs about 100, 
meaning Malinda, who weighs about a 
pound less, “Where is the midget” 

  

   
  

  
“He” says to “Guess Who?” We think it 

won't be at all hard for anyone to tell who it 
is, although the eut is made from an old tin- 
lype. Anyway, see if you recognise him. 

Tue Stacey Journar



BRITTON-WILLS 
Mrs. Mellie Britton and Philip E, Wills 

were married in Bloomington Monday, 
June 19. Later they went on to Chicago 
where they spent several days. Mr. Wills 
is foreman of 16 building. 

Bud Bresnan, who has charge of parcel 
post, took one weck of his vacation the 
first of June and spent practieally every 
day at the plant. He said he just wanted 
to hang around and wateh the rest of the 
crew work, when no one could give him 
orders. 

« 

Harry Lichtenberger took one week of 
his vacation fate in June. So that's why 
he took those golf lessons eartier in the 
month! 

More Comfortable 

Food-Crank : “Did vou ever try sleeping 
ona heavy meal?" 

Optimist : “No, T always use a bed.” 

She: “You're the nicest boy that [ have 
ever met.” 

He: “Tell it to the marines.” 
She: “I haye—to dozens of them.” 

Annapolis Log. 

“Tomorrow evening lm going to the 
suburbs to see a mode! home." 

“Listen here, big boy, if there's any 
model to see home you let somebody else 
do it” 

  
Frank and Bud in one of those brother-act 

boses. Frank Despres, of the print shop, and 
Bud Bresnan, who has charge of our parcel 
past and express room, know a fot about each 
other, but they won't tell. 

Jury, 1933   
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Dorothy Jean Witt, Does that mean any- 
thing to you? ft means a lat to Sam Seibert 
starch packing. for it is his grand-daughter. 
She is the eight-months-ald daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. W. F Witt. 

FATHER DIES 

F. H. Penny, machinist, was catled to 
Springfiekl May 24 by the death of his 
father, Joseph H. Penney. 

    

We wish we ran a gossip column in this 
magazine. We'd like to make remarks 
about all the new clothes Helen Harder 
and Kathryu Sheehy have been wearing 
lately, ‘Sfunny!!! 

What do you call it when a man like 

Ed Smith buys four War Cries (all same 

issue) at one time? Some might calt it 

religion but we know Ed? 

How did we know summer had come 
to Staley’s? Well— 

Charley Long put away his overcoat; 
C. M. Cobb is appearing in Palm Beach 

suits; 
The nurse is busy taking care of sun- 

hurn and baseball injuries; 
Our general superintendent 

carded his necktie. 
has dis- 

One of the hottest days we had in June 
Vivian Pierce tried a new stunt for cool- 
ing off. She took a shower in indelible 
ink—and she had a new dress on that day! 

[25]



  

Jacqueline Jean Strongman had a party 
dune 7 ta celebrate her fourth birthday. One 
af her proudest guests was her grandfather, 
Henry Sins, milleeright at the plant. 

Nichols Gets Garden Help 
Ott Nichols isn’t able to do any garden- 

ing this year, because of an attack of rheu- 
matism, but he is able to get out to the 
garden and watch the other boys work. 

me of bis friends are seeing that his 
garden tract is taken care of this year. 
Last year his garden was a winner. 

  

      

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Rentfro. 
June 7, a son. He has been named Keith 
Melvin. Mr. Rentiro works at Elevator C 

Tricks in All Trades 

Elderly Gentleman (to the manicurist) : 
“What's the idea of those marbles?” (as 
he noticed two agate balls on a tray on 
her table.) 

The Manicurist (as she pushed back 
the cuticle): “So my customers will have 
something to do with their free tands.” 

   

Silas Hicks was worried about the 
speech he was to make at a public meet- 
ing, so his wife insisted be go without 
his supper as she had heard a person could 
talk better if he had not eaten. 

On his return, she said, “Well Si, how 
did it go?” Shrugging his shoulders dubi- 
ously, he turned to his son, who had ac- 
companied him to the meeting. The son 
hesitated, and then said, “Might as well 
have et.” 

[26] 

BAUMAN-MORRIS 

Dorothy Bauman and Ayrlie Morris 
were married in Grace Methodist church, 
Sonday morning, June 25, Rev. lvor John- 
son performing the service. The bride has 
been teaching in the room for cripple chil- 
dren in Gasiman school. The bridegroom 
is the son of H. T. Morris, feed sales man- 
ager, and is employed by the Atlantic and 
Pacific company in Decatur. 

  

  

    

   

R. P. Rosebery, grain office, was il in 
June. He had gone with Mrs. Rosebery 
to Terre Haute to attend the iuneral of a 
relative, and was taken ill there and un- 
able to return home. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joe McMahon went to 
Chicago for a few days in June to visit 
Mr, McMahon's parents and to attend the 
Fair. Mrs. McMahon works in the sewing 
room and we still call her Marjorie Robb, 
even if she has been married more than a 
year. 

  

Alired Blue, of the table house, has re- 
turned 1o work after a long absence. He 
was ill for several weeks with influenza. 

Bill Ooton was ill in St. Mary's hospital 
in June. 

“How sweet of you to hack that horse 
because it had the same name as mine!” 

“It had the same habits, too. It got there 
an hour late!” 

Synthetic Seasoning 
  He: “In the Spring a young man’s fancy 

lightly turns to thoughts of love.” 
She: “Yes, big boy, but you think Spring 

is here every time you get into a warm 
room.” 

  

Crimsonbeek — Does 
bridge for money? 
Nasathaum—No, but her opponents do. 

you wife play 

  

Down and Out 

‘The aviation instructor, having delivered 
a lecture on parachute work, concluded: 

“And if it doesn’t open—well, gentlemen, 
that's what is known as ‘jumping to a con- 
clusion. ”. 

  

—Beston Transcript. 
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FROM HOLLAND 
J. Schuddeboom, Jr., Amsterdam, who 

sent us the silver windmill this spring 
our limerick contest, tells us in a recent 
letter that he should love to visit America 
—hut can't just now. He tells us in poem 
form, in answer to an invitation, in the 
same manner, written by L. B. Humiston, 
refinery, Mr. Schuddeboom’s letter fol- 
lows: 

“Dear Miss Cade: 
“In the Staley Journal 1 saw that Mr. 

Luther Humiston wrote a little poem, in- 
viting me to come down to Decatur and 
say ‘Hello’ to the boys. Welt, | request 
you to kindly answer Mr. Humiston 
throngh the Journal! as follows: 

“As soon as the Ocean Air - Bus -Line 
From Europe to the States has come 
and we shall he able to fly fast and fine 
per day 3 thousand miles and some 
As soon as we can save a lot of time 
T shall surely take a round-trip 
When the costs of it are two bucks, 

and a dime 
to the porter for carrying my grip. 

  

  

Mr. Soakum-Uppe, alter a wild night, 
was trying to negotiate the crooked road 
home, and the officer on duty found him 
clinging to a light pote, while it was rain- 
ing to beat the Dutch. 

The officer, who knew the derelict, called 
out: “Hey, why don't you go the rest of 
the way home; it is just two blocks from 
here.” 
With unsteady but meaningful gaze, the 

saturated one retoried: “Shay, you shink 
I'm such a o? fool to walk all that distanch 
in zhis rain?” 

A city chap was taking a country girl 
for a ride in his car. Lowering a window, 
he said: “Does that air bother you?” She 
looked at him dumbly for a moment, then 
asked: “That ‘ere what, Bill?” 

    

» Gar BAcKiIN’    
HENRY ScneReR- 

Jury, 1933 
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Willis Johnson, Ir., was a member of the 
1933 elass at Decatur High school. His 
father is a switchman in the Staley yards. 

Maher and Anderson Transferred 
Cassie Maher has been transferred from 

the financial department to the auditing 
department. She succeeds John Anderson, 

who has been transferred to the time office. 

Helen Harder, cashier, took one week 
of her vacation late in June. She motored 
1o Goshen, Ind., for a visit, and later spent 
some time at A Century of Progress Ex- 
position in Chicago. 

Putting Over a Swift One 
Little Betty. returning from school one 

aiternoon, said 
“Johnny Wilson's examination papers 

were so good that teacher keeps them on 
her desk to show visitors.” 
Asked about her own, she had to confess 

that they weren't good. 
“But why aren't yours as good as 

Johnny's?” her mother asked. “You have 
the same opporttinities.” 

“T know, mother,” said Betty, “but 
Johnny Wilson comes from a very bright 

family.”—San Francisco Chronicle. 

  

  

    Proi.: “Do you know what happened in 
1776?” 

Frosh: “1776? Gosh! I can’t even re- 
member what happened last night.” 

[27]



  

One of the cars used by our London office 
served as a background for izw0 of our London 
mes. Mr. Ambrose is secretary of the A. E. 
Staley Mfg. Co. (London) Lta., and 
Tombinson is a salesman for the company in 
London. 

  

Dr. Greenfield Just Rests 
Dr. R. E. Greenfield announced that 

while he was on his vacation in June he 
was going to stay at home and rest. Which 
probably meant that he wasn’t going to 
try to play any goli. 

  

Edna Thompson, who has been an ex- 
tra messenger, is now working in the 
financial department. 

Whistle to It 

“I think I'l! take one of those 

    

Dealer (picking out one)—"Shall | wrap 
this up?” 
Customer—“Yes, unless you think it’s 

tame enough to follow me home.”—Boston 

Transcript. 

A Powerful Sedative 

The author met his friend in the lobby. 
“Where have you been?” he asked. “My 
play started half an hour ago. Go in on 
tiptoe.” 
“What!” exclaimed the friend, 

body asleep already?” 

“is every- 

Horace-—“What is a bachelor, daddy?” 
His Father—“A buchelor, my boy, is a 

man who looks before he leaps—and then 
doesn’t leap!” 

[28] 

Another Prell at Staleys 
Another Prell has joined our ranks. 

Frank, brother of Maggie and Clara, is 
working in the plant. For a good many 
years there has always been a Prell in the 
plant. Kate worked in the tray room for 
quite a while before she married Avory 
McGlade. Then her younger sister, Mag- 
gie, came to work in the tray room and 
was forewoman there for several years 
until she was transferred to a similar posi- 
tion in the package department. Clara 
Prell Stern has worked in the tray room 
and is now in the packaging department. 

  

Immaterial to Him 
It was in a town just south of the Mason 

and Dixon line, where political lines were 

closely drawn among the members of the 
colored as well as the white race. 

Tt happened that the two important 
darkies who headed their respective pol- 

itical organizations in the town were both 
deacons in the same church. It was the 
Sunday before election day, and the 
preacher made the mistake of asking 
Deacon Rrown, head of the Darktown Re- 
publican Club, to lead the congregation in 
prayer, He did. And at the close of his 
prayer on general matters | he grew specific, 

and ended up: 
“An’ Oh Lawdt Bless de Republicans 

in dis-heah town an’ see dat they hang to- 
gethah!” 
“Amen!” loud and clear and in tones of 

triumph came from Deacon Smith, Demo- 
cratic leader. 

“Wait a minute, Lawd,” continued the 

Republican Deacon. “Ah don’ mean fo’ 
de Republicans to hang lak Deacon Smith 

means. Ah means fo’ dem to hang to- 

gethah in concord an’ in accord.” 
‘Any cord, Lawd—any cord, jes’ so long 

as they hang,” cut in Deacon Smith.—The 

Gulf Coast Lumberman. 

All of Us 

“If you had your choice what kind of 
a position would you prefer?” 

“A reclining position.” 

No Waste 

At 10 cents a glass we haven't noticed 
any foam being blown off. 
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Representing Staleys in the city Soft Ball League—and doing a good job of it. 
They won their first five games but lost their sixth, which isn’t a poor start. The 
men in the group, top row, are Gepford, Grant, Neus, Wooters, Arise, Woodworth, 
Morenz, C. Fitch. Second row, Lowen, 5. Williams, J, Chaney, R. Siweck, Bres- 
nan, Coulson, Andy White. Bottom row, Jackson, E. Koshinski, Lents, Jerry 
Leaser, Bowers. 

Roscoe Long Hears Truth 
Roscoe Long, laboratory, reported to 

the First Aid for treatment for an in- 
jured arm. Sezze to Nurse May—"You 
say it's better. Do you think I can play 
golf now” 

And sez she, quickly—“Now don't ex- 
pect any miracles young man. You prob- 
ably will knock your usual score.” 

Patrick's Problem 

Pat had just started work in the pit, and 

was put in charge of a pit pony. He was 
leading it along a passage where the roof 
was too low for the pony to pass under. 

‘Taking his pick, Pat proceeded to hack 
at the roof, intending to make the hole 
larger, when the foreman rushed up, shout- 
ing: “You idiot! You should never hack 

at the ceiling like that; you might cause 

the death of a hundred men. Use your 
shovel and scrape away from the floor.” 

“AhI” said Pat, “you can't fool me. It’s 
the pony's head that won't go through, not 
his feet.” 

  

JuLy, 1933 

No News About Goofus 

Have you noticed that there have been 

no stories about Goojus in the Journal 
lately? That is because he has been a good 

hard working young man, and also he- 
cause the hunting season is over for a 

while. 

Found — a truthful golfer. Everett 
Wright admits that while he plays golf 

every free moment he has, his game stays 
about the same. 

A bad combination—hot weather and a 

case of ivy poisoning. Ask Eleanor Miller 

for details. 

Keep Moving 
“What's the idea of that set of traffic 

lights over the mantel?” inquired the 
young man calling on the daughter. 

“It’s father’s idea,” she explained. “The 
green stays on until 11:30; then he flashes 
the amber, aad at 12 the red. And you 
know,” she added, “father is a traffic cop.” 

[29]



  

Mary Helen Grant was graduated frou 
St. Theresa's High school in Decatur this 
Spring. Her father is Walter Grant, of the 
seale house. 

How Walmsley Spent Vacation 
Harry Walmsley, 17 building foreman, 

took one week of his vacation in June, and 
spent most of the time, as usual, measur- 
ing the blades of grass and counting the 
flowers in his yard. 

Johnny Rodger, auditing, was the only 
Staley man in the city Round Robin golf 
tournament this year. He represented 
Nelson park, 

““Srayeled all over the world, eh? Went 
up the Rhine, I suppose?” 

“Climbed it to the top.” 
“Saw the Lion of St. Mark?” 
“Fed it.” 
“And visited the Black Sea?” 
“Filled my fountain pen there.” 

Think this out:—"“I have tried your 
Biseuits--I don’t know how you sell them 
at the price.” Which is it? Compliment or 
Insult? It was meant to be a Compliment. 
—But . ..—Hughes Assorted Magazine. 

Just a Populer Standard 
“Don’t worry any more about him, dear. 

There are plenty more fish in the sea.” 
“[ know” said the jilted one, “but he was 

a goldfish.” 

[30] 

On Vacation 

Faye Brausen, service department head, 
went to Wisconsin the middle of June for 

several days of fishing. On her return trip 
she stopped off in Chicago where she met 

Vivian Pierce, purchasing, and the two of 

them “did” the World’s Fair thoroughly. 

Vivian had spent the earlier part of her 
vacation in Indianapolis. 

Andy White decided to get out of base- 
ball for a while, aiter he had to cripple 
about on his injured knee for some time. 

We understand that so far as Bus March 
is concerned, Bob Siweck's wedding is a 
financial success. Only the next time Bob 
makes a bet there will be nothing in writ- 
ing. 

Clifford Smith, laboratory, spent part 
of his June vacation in Chicago attending 

the big show, 

Yes, Guy Hudgins, of the round house, 
went to the carnival one evening recently 
and seemed to be having a grand time. 

Bob Urfer took a few days’ vacation in 
June, spending the time at the World's 
Fair, in Chicago. 

We wish to thank the men of the Staley 
machine shop and other Staley friends for 
flowers sent during our recent bereave- 
ment. 

Mrs. Johanna Penney and family. 

Old Block: “When I was a little boy 
your age, I didn't tell lies.” 

Chip: “How old were you when you 
started, Pap?”—College Humor. 

Bill—*What's the greatest modern acro- 
batie feat?” 

Will “Football, 1 guess.” 

Wheeling West 
across the Ohio.” 

  

Virginia 

The dog is man’s best friend. If you 
keep a dog, there's never anything leit for 
hash.—Schenectady Gazette. 
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TENNIS GETS STARTED 
Evidently it takes warm weather for the 

tennis fans to get excited, for the annual 
early summer tournament did not get 
under way at the plant until the thermom- 
eter hit 100, It is expected that all matches 
will be played early in July for the com- 
mittee in charge hopes to have a doubles 
tournament later in the year. This com- 
mittee is made up of Clark Gidel, Roy 
Hartman and Bill Bishop. 

In the line-up for this first tournament 
it was necessary for Charley Dietz and 
Al Lukey to play first. They did, selecting 
a nice June afternoon with the tempera- 
ture at an even hundred and Charley came 
out the winner. 

The line-up is arranged with both a con- 
solation and a championship bracket so 
that in the end there will be a winner in 
each class. Loser of each match in the 
first round plays one other match. Win- 
ners in this group play in the semi-finals 
and finals. 

Entered in the tournament this year are 
Doxsie, Gidel, Litz, Harris, Davis, Huf- 
nagle, H. Scherer, Gill, Bishop, Dietz, 
Lukey, Rodger, McFadden, Goodwin, 
Bergandine, Bresnan and Shildneck. 

    

Barton: “What makes your next door 
neighbor so unpopular?” 
Borrows: “He has arranged his lawn 

mower so that you have to drop a penny 
in the slot to make it go.” 

Shopkeeper: Don't buy anything from 
the shop next door today. 

His wife: Why not, dear? 
borrowed Shopkeeper: They've 

scales—London Tit-Bits. 
our 

    
Goal es on. 
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Wilma Hawkins, daughter of Dave Hawk- 
ins of Elevator A, kept up her music studies 
while in high school. She was graduated from 
Decatur High in fune. Nest fall she expects 
to enter Normal University. 

Urfer Pays for Pleasure 
Every pleasure has its price, as Boh 

Urfer learned one evening recently. Bob 
has been looking forward to a lovely sum- 
mer in the cottage he hus recently taken 
at Faries. But hefore the family could 
move in same of the floors had to be re- 
finished, and Bob got well started on it 
one of the hottest evenings we had in 
June. 

Oh, Lady, Lady! 
The town lady had moved to the farm 

to lead the rural life. 

In the course of time it fell upon her to 
feed a threshing crew. 

The day was exceedingly hot. 
The work had been hard and continuous. 

It was a sweaty crew that assembled on 

the porch awaiting the summons to the 
table. 

‘The tady stepped out to bid them enter. 

She took one look and sweetly remarked: 
“Men, will you please take off your over- 

alls and come in to dinner?” 

The aged negro clergyman announced 
solemnly from the pulpit: “Next Sabbath, 

dar will be a baptism in dis church at half- 
pas’ ten in the mawnin’. Dis baptism will 
be of two adults an‘ six adulteresses.” 

Csr] 
 



  

All pictures in the Boren family center 
around young Wilburn Darrell, 16-months- 
old son of Jack Boren. Proud Grandfather, 
Dudiey Boren, electrician, was photographer, 
so he does not appear in the pictures, On the 
left are Mrs. Dudley Boren, her son, Jack, 
and the baby ond Mrs. Boren's father, I. G. 
Thomas. On the right is the baby, with his 
great-uncle, Sergt. John F. McBride, of Ros- 
well, N. M. 

Motors to California 
Howard Winings, traffic, plans to leave 

early in July for a motor trip to Cali- 
fornia. Most of his relatives live on the 
west coast and he will visit with them 
during his vacation. 

Joe Lahme says there are a lot of girls 
in Decatur who don't want to get married. 
He says he knows, because he has asked 
them. 

This knotty old Yankee was in his 
garden one morning when the town's 
religious zealot, passing on horseback, 
called: 

“Brother, have you made your peace 
with God?” 
“We ain't come to no open break yit!”— 

New York American. 

Sign in Cleveland dress shop: “Dresses 
$1.95—AC this price no woman should go 
without a dress.” Which strikes us as 
being reasonable enough. 

Artist; T'll sell you that picture for $50. 
Village Playboy: No you won't. But 

Til give you $10 for the address of the 
model. 

32] 

We're Still Undiscovered 
Here's something you probably never 

knew before. An applicant for a position 
in one of our offices, in answering a ques- 
tionnaire, was asked, “Give the day, month 
and year of the recognized discovery of 
America,” and answered, April, 1942, And 
our friend, Bart Wilson, remarks, “This 
is encouraging. Maybe we can find our- 
selves within the next ten years.” 

  

  

John McDonald, chemist, who has been 
ill for several weeks, is gaining weight 
and showing marked improvement in sev- 
eral other ways. He is still taking: the rest 
cure at home. 

Ever go by Wid Poilard’s garden? It 
is always in perfect condition because Wid 
“Jets” his wife work it most of the time. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Pau! Simroth, 
June 2, in St. Mary's hospital, a son. This 
is their third child. Paul works in the 
machine shop. 

Russell Crum, of the track gang, was 
catled to St. Elmo May 19 by the death 

of his mother. 

L. M. Banning, time office, has been ill 
for several weeks. While he is unable to be 
about, his place is being filled by Harry 
Bateman, who worked there a few years 
ago when Mr. Banning was il! for several 
months. 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellowship 
club and members of the Junior Mechan- 
ics’ baseball team for sympathy shown 
during our recent sorrow. 

Mrs. Herman Koshinski and family. 

In Chicago, Tomaso Ricardo, Italian, 
was being examined as an applicant for 
citizenship papers. 

“Can you tell me how many states there 
are in the Union?” the examining judge 
asked. 

“Mr. Judge,” answered Ricardo, “I talk 
to you. You know your business, I know 
my business. You ask me how many states 
in Union. I ask you how many bananas 
ina bunch?” 
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John Anderson Explains 
In justice to John Anderson, we believe 

that there should be some explanation of 
how the girl’s hat got in the back seat of 
his car. John was merely trying to 
some of the girls from the office a little 
assistance in getting down town, when one 
of them left her hat in the back seat. It 
is our understanding that John has not 
been able to convince his girl friend that 
this is the way it actually got there. 

  

Scotty Butler, 17 building, took a vaca~ 
tion in June and went toward Chicago, 

but he wasted no time at the World’s Fair. 
Not when there were perfectly good horse 
races out at Arlington track. 

Chester Arney, oil refinery, spent a few 
days at the Fair in Chicago, while he was 
on his vacation in June. 

Lloyd Spicer, 17 building, tore himself 
away from his fishing long enough to 
spend part of his vacation at the World’s 
Fair in Chicago in June 

Trate Golfer—“You must take your 
children away from here, madam. This is 
no place for them.” 
Mother—‘Don't you worry—they can’t 

’ear nothing new. Their father was a 
sergeant-major, ‘¢ was.”—English paper. 

A vacuum has been defined as a con- 
versation between a bridge fiend who does 
not play golf, and a galf fiend who does 
not play bridge. 

Caller—And how do you know it is the 
first of the month?” 

Wee Joan—*’Cause all Daddy's letters 
have little windows in ’em.” 

    

  

Omar BEST'S 
GEING FORCED To Leek ay ELECT@C 
ee" gokes Lavery. 
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Raymond Russell has grown a lot since he 
used to sell magazines around the Staley plant. 
He was graduated in June from Decatur 
High, His father is Arthur Russell, of 16 
butiding. 

  

Did Gogerty Go to Fair? 
Since there were no Irish exhibits of 

great note at the World’s Fair, we can 
hardly believe the rumor that Tommy 
Gogerty spent part of his vacation there. 

  

Claude Thernborough took his family 
off to Chicago during his vacation in June. 
Objective—the World's Fair. 

Did you think, because you no longer 
saw “The Fastest Four” parked here, that 
Lynn Davis was walking to work? Well, 
he’s not. He is riding out in a spiffy new 
cotupe. 

Teacher—Now, Herman, can you tell 
me what became of Noah and the ark? 

Herman—Baby sitcked all the paint off'n 

Noah, and Pa stepped on the ark and 
smashed it. 

He—That girl is a good swimmer. 
She—She ought to be. She's ashamed of 

her figure. 

Hubby: You never tell me what you 
buy! Don't I get any voice in the buying? 

Wifey: Certainly darling! You get the 
invoice. 

[33]
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Civilizing the Natives 

Explorer has discovered an African tribe 
of men who beat the ground with sticks as 
a sign of anger —News item. 

Well, well! Fancy golf spreading to 
equatorial Africal—Smith’s Weekly (Syd- 
ney) Australia. 

  

According to the medicos, blond sun- 
bathers blister very easily. So it appears 
that blisters as well as misters prefer 
blondes.—Philadelphia Ledger. 

Dear Little Doris 

Little Doris returned unusually early 
from schoo! the other day. She rang the 
door bell. There was no answer. She rang 
again, a little longer. Still no answer. A 
third time she pushed the button long and 
hard. Nobody came to the door. Then she 
pushed open the letter box, and in a shrill 
voice, which carried to the ears of every 
neighbor ia the block, shouted: “It's all 
right, mamma, I ain't the instalment man!” 
—Pure Oi! News. 

“What do you think of the new typist?” 
asked the boss. “How is she doing her 
work?” 

“Well.” replied the clerk, “I don’t know. 
But she spells atrociously.” 

“Really,” replied the boss, “she must be 
pretty good then. 1 can’t spell it myself.” 

“Make any money last year?” 
“Well, in round figures—” 
“Same here.” 

(34] 

Getting Information 
It often happens that in seeking infor- 

mation, we get more than we are after. 
A woman heard that her two sons were 

in the habit, each at separate times and 
quite unknown to each other, of taking 
one of the maids “out for a lark.” 

Fearing to bring down on their heads 
the wrath of their father by making a 
bother about it, she asked them if it were 
true, but could get no satisfactory answer 
to her inquiry, 

It occurred to her that by a little strategy 
she might get the truth from the girl, so 
she said: “Now, Mary, I want you to 
answer me candidly. Which of my two sons 
do you like going out with best, George 
or Joseph? 

“Weel, madam,” replied the girl, re- 
assured by her mistress’ manner, “if ye 
maun ken, 0’ the twa I like George best; 
but for a downricht guid spree, gie me 
the maister!” 

  

“Here waiter,” roared the irate diner in 
a first class restaurant, “this chicken soup 
is full of gravel.” 

“Yes, sir,” said the waiter brightly, “it's 
made from Plymouth Rocks, sir.” 

Client: “I'm looking for a governess for 
my children.” 
Manager of Employment Bureau: “Didn't 

we supply you with one last week?” 
“Yes.” 
“Well, madam, according to her report 

you don’t need a governess. You need a 
lion-tamer,” 
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Foan, 3, is quite the big sister of Teddy Bill, 
18 months old. Their father, Marvin Estell 
works in the plant, and it is perfectly natural 
that he thinks they are about the fitest ever. 

  

  

The crabby old miser in Room 45 was 
not popular with the hotel help. One day 
a colored bell boy came ambling to the 
office desk and said to the clerk—“Cap'n, 
de gentman in numbah fo'ty-five has done 
hung hisself in de bathroom.” “Goodness 
gracious! exclaimed the clerk, “did you 
cut hint down?” “Nossuh, he wozn't daid 
yet.” 

In a wealthy church there was a mem- 
ber who was found of offering advice to 
the minister. One Sunday morning, aiter 
service he said to the preacher: “Doctor. 
I did not like your prayer this morning, 
I thonght it was quite long, you repeated 
too many words, and there were some ex- 
pressions in it that 1 thought were not war- 
ranted.” “But my dear Mr. Richman,” said 
the preacher, “you must remember that 
the prayer was not directed to you.” 

  

    

Lady: “Now, then, I want to ask you 
something once more and I want the truth. 
This parrot has never been around people 
who swear, has he?” 

Pet Shop Proprietor: “Hell, no, lady— 
—Film Fun, 

  

   

Mrs. Iggins: “That Mrs. Briggs was 
boastin’ as 'ow she comes from a fine 
family. ‘An’ you've come a good ways,” 

  

I says, pleasant 

Jury, 1933 

Welll Well! 

“T want a ticket to New York.” 

“By Buffalo, of course.” 
“No, you durn fool, by train!” 

“T want,” said the house-huuter, “a small 
place in an isolated position—somewhere 
at least five miles from any other house.” 

“IT see, sir," said the agent, with an 
understanding smile, © ‘you want to practice 
the simpie life.’ 

“Not at all. I want to practice the cor- 
net."—Philadelphia Bulletin, 

Teacher: “Really, 
writing is terrible. 
write better.” 

Johnny: “Well, if I did, you'd be finding 
iault with my spelling.” 

—Watehman-Examiner. 

Johuny, your hand- 
You must learn to 

  

“Tf you go first, dear, you'll wait for me 
on the other shore, won't you?” ques- 
tioned the fond wife, 

“IT suppose so,” returned her husband, 
with a sigh. “I never went anywhere yet 
without having to wait for you.” 

Too Long « Past 
“Why did you break off your engage- 

ment with May?” 
“Because of her past.” 

   

  

“Did you find out anything very bad, 
then?’ 

“Not exactly—but it is too long for me. 
—forty-two 7 

  

=/ ee SOMME 

3 wo Goegry CHERRIES Tus Week 
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THE BEST cxeoestirceset 
you cast make this Spring 

_ fa GARDENING — 
PLEASUR    

  

A GARDEN HOSE WITH i , 
J hbutllin pa = ee 

ape your hose becomes a sprinkling system, in two 

SPRINKLERS 

    
s! time, The spray heads, spaced about 12 feet 
are held fiemly upright by instantly attachable 

uppers, 
  

    

  

@ OF COURSE you want your garden and lawn to have the best care you can give them. And you 
want all the enjoyment you can derive from caring for them, @ That's why the Goodrich Multispray 
is the best gardening investmant you can make this spring It's the first completely practical and 
economical built-in sprinkling system for home gardens. ® The Multispray is made with Goodrich 
Maxecon, the extra-strong, tough hose that will not kink, leak or lose its couplings .. . that keeps on 
serving you well, year in and year out, no matter how roughly you treat it. @ See ‘the Multispray at 
your dealer's. 

THE 8. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 

Goodrich 7 i, Tin 
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°@ye Bench Warmers. 

Now We Know! 

“Why does James wear his hair so 
long?” 

“It's the only way he can ereate the im- 
pression that his brain is fertile.” 

—The Humorist. 

Here's to the girl who is young, but not 
too young, for the good die young, and 
who wants a dead one? 

Here's to the girl wha is old, but not too 
old, for the old dye too and who wants a 
dyed one? 

A husband was telling how much trouble 
his wife had with her jaw. 

“Tid you have it X-Rayed?” he was 
asked. 

“We tried to, but all we got was a mov- 
ing picture.” 

> 

  

A woman entered a shop and said: “Have 
you any cream for restoring the com- 
plexion?” 

“Restoring, Miss?” said the clerk heart- 
ily, “You’mean preserving, don't you?” 

P.S. He sold her $5.00 worth of cam- 
plexion creants 

  

It's not by the things you say 
[t's not by the things you do, 
Rut it is by the things you laugh at 
1 know what is really you. 

JuLy, 1933 

“Is your husband a good provider, Di- 
nah? Do you have chicken aud watermelon 
oiten?” 

“Yassum, he’s a good providah all right, 
but Ah’s always skeered he’s gwine ter git 
ketehed at it some time.” 

    

Salome: “Why do you feed your cat 
malted milk?” 

Jane: “I'm trying to make a maltese out 
of her." 

“Yes, your Honor,” the policeman ex- 
plained, “he was fighting with his wife 
when I arrested him.” 

“Pardon me, Judge,” interrupted the 
prisoner. “He ieans when he rescued 
me!” 

  

Always 
Calt 4901 

Sentiment 
And COST | 

There’s no reason why 
Funeral Services cannot 
be beautiful and still be 
reasonable. 

J J MORAN & SONS     
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Yes, indeed, you can buy 

a mayonnaise that has 

FLAY 
FLAVOR... tbut’s the great difference 
hetween your mayonnaise and the usual 
ready-made kinds. But we've made a may- 
onnaise as definite in flaver aa your own. 
Not strong, or over-seasoned, yet piqu 
enough to give you that elusive spiciness 
which makes all the difference between a 
“flav” salad and a truly zestful one. 

In Ivanhoe Mayonnaise the finest season- 
ings are nicely balanced to give subtle relish 
without intruding their native harshness. 
Extra egg-yolks make it nnusually rich and 
creamy. Finally, a unique method of beat- 

1g unites all ingredients in a blend and 
consistency that no other mayonnaise can 
equal. 

Just try a jar of Ivanhoe yourself. It 
comes to you with all its original fresh, 
creamy goodness guarded by the Ivanhoe 
seal of protection. And notice that this jur, 
when empty, is ideal to use at preserving 
time. Sold at good grovers in quarts and 
pints. Ivanhoe Foods Inc., Auburn, N.Y. 

LV ANS A OE = 
Tartar sauce and Russian dress- 

  

   

   

    

    
  

ing new goodnens, 

flavor 
that brightens the taste of wea 
GSEIpEe Seeits, Majraven ‘tie 
harsh “edge from tart fruits.    men detiviousty with 

MAYONNAISE
 “""""" 
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Gov. on Bor.’ 

Six GLASSES 
STRAIGHT: 

Scientific Age 
“And I ask you,” said the lugubrious 

orator, “what is a home without a mother?” 
“An incubator!” came a voice from the 

gallery. 

He: “I've been trying to think of a word 
for two weeks,” 

She: “How about fortnight?” 

Bobby came running into the house, very 
excited. “Mamma,” he called. 

“What's the matter?" asked the mother, 
anxiously, 

“T fell off the porch, Mother,” he said. 
“You fell off the porch? Why, darling, 

I didn’t hear you cry.” 
“No,” replied Bobby, “I didn’t cry— 

‘cause there wasn’t anybody there to cry 
to." 

Jim: “My dad must have been into all 
sorts of mischief when he was a boy.” 

Sam: “What makes you think so?” 
Jim: “He knows exactly what questions 

to ask me when he wants to find out what 
I've been doing.” 

“Mamma, is that woman married?” asked 
little Freddie as he gazed at the statue. 

“No,” said his ether; “that’s the God- 
dess of Liberty.’ 

  
Jury, 1933 

ELECTION 
Day 

Van Heowe. 

Hence the Dog 
Parker (dropping in}: “Hallo! Got a 

dog, I see. I thought you didn't like dogs.” 
Peck: “I don't. Rut my wife picked up 

a lot of dog soap at a bargain sale.”—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 

  

An agent called at a business office and 
saw nobody but a capable-looking young 
woman, 

“Where's the boss?" he asked abruptly. 
“What's your business?” she asked po- 

litely. 
“None of yours!" he snapped. “1 gota 

proposition to lay before this firm, and [ 
want to talk to somebody about it.” 

“And you would rather talk to a gentle- 
man?” 

“Yes.” 
“Well,” answered the lady, smiling 

sweetly, “so would I. But it seems that it’s 
impossible for either of us to have our wish, 
so we'll have to make the best of it. State 
your business, please!” 

    

Patty, aged three, was staying with her 
aunt while her mother shopped, and had 
misbehaved several times during the aiter- 
noon. Her aunt, scolding her, said “If you 
aren't good, Patty, you'll not go to heaven.” 

Patty replied, loftily: “Oh, that doesn’t 
make any difference; I never get to go any 
place anyway.” 
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Every day’s 

a grand day... 

  

in the Beech-Nut Home! 
There's plenty of pep for all the family in 
delicious, nourishing Beech-Nut Quality 
Foods! "Try them—there's a tlavorful 
Beech-Nut product for every occasion— 

e 
AT BREAKFAST 

Beech-Nut Sliced Bacon 
Beech-Nut Coffee 

FOR LUNCHEON 
Beech-Nur Tomato Juice 

Beech-Nuc Pork and Beans 
Beech-Nut Catsup 

AFTERNOON TEA 
Beech-Nur Cream Crackers 

Beech-Nuz Jellies 
Beech:Nut Landon Assortment 

AT DINNER 
Beech-Nut Cheese Wafers 

Beech-Nue Tomato Juice Cocktail 
Beech-Nut Cooked Spaghetti 

Beech-Nut Chili Sauce 

FOR SUPPER 
Beech-Nut Appetizer 

Beech-Nue Butter Wafers. 

ON PICNICS 
Beech-Nut Peanut Butter 

Beech-Nut Mustard Dressing 
Beech-Nur Whole Wheat Grahams 

BETWEEN MEALS 
Beech-Nut Chewing Gum 

Beech-Nut Mints 
Beech-Nut Fruit Drops 

Beech-Nut Chocolate Drops 

Beech-Nut 
FOODS OF FINEST FLAVOR 

  
  

  

[40] Tre Starey JournaL



BAKERY ENGINEERS 

Approve SOYA CAKES 
ee aR 

AKES sell faster when made with 

Golden Brand Soya Flour for they 

are richer and finer. The texture is better 

  

and they keep fresher for a longer pe- 

riod of time. Try Golden Brand Soya 

Flour and watch your cake sales in- 

crease. 

When Golden Brand Soya Flour is 

used, cakes no longer taste like the 

"BAKE SHOP" but have the eye appeal 

and flavor of "“Home-Made" cakes. 

Your customers will want to eat that 

second slice. 

Write today for information concern- 

ing this new and inexpensive ingredient. 

  

Cokes containing Golden Brand Soys Flour pre- 
pared by the hame economic dept, of the Sova 
Corp. of America lor display by H. Parker Broeg 
at the Convention of the American Society of 
Bakery Engineers. 

STALEY’S Golden Brand 

SOYA FLOUR oo. cmon or gueain i 
1 

i {Chrysler Building New York City 
t 
| GENTLEMEN: 
{ Please send me information concerming 

1 t t { 

Golden Brand Soya Flour. 

NAME.



  

  

A NEW QUALITY 
That offers you ..... 

A Superb New Flavor 

Finer Color 

Greater Stability 

in 

STALEY’S 
SALAD OIL 
(America’s finest Corn Oil) 

An improved oil that is truly 

a scientific development 

  
STALEY SALES CORPORATION 

DECATUR, ILLINOIS  


