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Sounds Like St. Peters 

We ate at a small dinner given in honor 

  

of a visiting English nobleman. The fam- 
ily entertaining his lordship had allowed 
their young son to come to the table. The 
hoy listened in awe as we spoke to the 
Lord. Of course, he had been admonished 
by his mother to sit quietly and not talk. 
However, an innate sense of hospitality 
moved him to break the promise when he 
saw how the visitor’s eye roamed hither 
and yon across the table, as though seek- 
ing for something. 

The boy ventured a remark, “Mom, 
God wants a pickle.” 

  

Customer—Gimme a marcelling 
and a bottle of carbolie acid. 
Clerk—What you want that for? 
Customer—Gonna curl up and di eee 

iron 

  

Teacher—And so we find that heat ex 
pands things, and cold contracts them. 
Can anyone give me an example of this? 

Bright Student—Yes ma’am. The days 
are longer in summer 

A very modern employer has ordered 
the following notice to be posted in his 
business premises: 

“Any workman desiring to attend the 
funeral of a near relative must notify his 
foreman before 10 a. m. on the day of 
the game.”—Exchange. 

  

Fighting Mother Earth 
Broker—I put a friend of mine on his 

feet three times in the last five years. 
Jones-—Oh, that’s nothing! I put a 

friend of mine on his feet fourteen times 
last night—New Bedford Standard. Se 

“Speaking of travel,” remarked the 
pompous magnate, “reminds me how 
greatly I have admired the scenery around 
Lake Geneva, and also what pleasant 
times I have spent in the neighborhood 
of Lake Leman.” 

Cultured Neighbor—Pardon me, 
the two are synonymous. 
Pompous Magnate—Ah! So you may 

think, sir—so you may think! But, from 
my point of view, I consider Lake Gen- 
eva to be far more synonymous of the 
two. 

but 

  

His Reward 
Ernest—I have nothing but praise for 

our new minister. 
Elmer—Yes, I noticed that when they 

passed the collection plate—Film Fun. 

Coach—Son, where did you learn to 
run like that? 
Student—Born in me. 
Coach—Father a track man? 
Student—No—a fugitive from justice. 

re be 
Our new Stenog has pistols and guns 

all over the house, because she says she 
likes to have arms around her.—Vander- 
bilt. Masquerader. 

a 
A Teague for the Protection of Hen- 

pecked Husbands was once formed in a 
small Kansas town, and at the first meet- 
ing a chap named George Jones was 
elected president. George had just taken 
the chair and whacked the table for or- 
der with his gavel, when a tall, gaunt, 
rawboned woman burst into the hall, 
rushed at George, and seized him by the 
collar. “You come home!” she shouted, 
shaking him. “What business have you 
got in a league of this kind? You ain't 
henpecked!”” 

  

i 
A woman may he cross and angry be- 

cause her feet hurt, but she'll always find 
some other explanation of her disposition 
and the chances are that you will he 
blamed. se 

Definition of a Lady 
“Now, John,” said the judge, “tell us 

why you insulted this lady.” 
“Well, Your Honor, I picked this lady 

up in me cab and took her to where she 
wanted to go, an’ when she got out she 
gave me the exact change and no more, 
ar’ I sez under me breath: ‘You stingy 
ol’ hen,’ and she heard me.” 

“Perhaps, John, you can tell us just 
what is your idea of a lady.” 

“Well, Y’r Honor, I picked up a lady 
the other day an’ took her to her des- 
tination an’ she gave me five bob, an’ me 
bein’ an honest man I reached fur me 
change, but sez she: ‘Aw, hell with the 
change, go buy yourself a drop o° gin.”



  

Very Clear 
iting day. One of the in- 

mates imagined himsctf to be an artist, 
and was busily engaged in dabbling away 
at an empty canvas with a dry brush. A 
visitor, wishing to humor him, asked what 
the picture represented. 

“That,” said the nut, “is a picture of 
the Israelites being pursued through the 
Red Sea,” 
‘Where is the sea?” 
“Why, that's rolled back to allow the 

Israelites to pass.” 
“Where are the Israelites? 
“They've just gone hy.” 
"Then where are their pursuers?” 
“Oh, they'll be along in a minute.” 

    

Living Skeleton—What became of our 
fat man and his wife? 

Indian Rubber Man—They got jobs 
posing for that future shadow in the 
Lucky Strike ads, 

"Tis a Tough Life 
“Say, Bill, if you had five bucks in your 

pocket, what would you think.” 
Bill—“I'd think I had somebody else's 

pants on.” 

  

Judge—What were you doing in that 
joint when it was raided? 

Locksmith—I was making a bolt for 
the door. 

  

A clerk came forward to meet a gen- 
tleman who had just entered one of the 
swell hat stores on Fifth Avenue. 

“What is your pleasure, sir?” said the 
clerk, rubbing his hands, 

“Golf,” said the gentleman, “but I 
came in here to get a hat."—Dry Goods 
Economist. 

Old Lady (about to go up in airplane) 
—Oh, Mr. Pilot, you will bring me back 
all right, won't you? 

Pilot—Yes, indeed, madam; I've never 
left anybody up there yet. Bennet 

“Pardon me, professor, but last night 
your daughter accepted my proposal of 
marriage. I have called this morning to 
ask if there is any insanity in your fam- ity.” 

“There must be."—Yale Record. 

Just the Thing 

Keliy—Oi want to get a book to put th’ 
photographs av afl me rilatives in. Oi 
thinks this wan will do. 

Clerk—But that isn’t a family album; 
this is a scrapbook, 

Kelly—Thin it's just the thing; all me 
rilatives are scrappers, ivery wan of 
thim, wegen 

“Is he lazy?” 
“Lazy? Say, that fellow rides in a 

Ford car to save himself the effort of 
knocking the ashes off his cigar.”—Mega- 
phone, 

ee 
“Out of my way, wretch, I'm riding to 

the hounds.” 
“Give us a lift—I’m going to the dogs 

myself. 
———— 

March of Civilization 

Explorer—Just to show you the ad- 
vance of civilization—in the past the Es- 
kimos used to eat candles for dessert. 

Old Lady—And now, I suppose, they 
eat electric light bulbs.—Life. 

—— 

Wife (over 'phone)—You don’t expect 
me to believe you're working at the bank 
tonight, do you? I'll bet you're playing 
cards. 

Hubby—Honestly, darling, I’m right in 
the middle of a big deal. 

Ole—Aye want to take this book from 
de library. 

Librarian—This, “Ben Hur?” 
Ole—Yas, dat ban she. 

a 
Bud—Is your family fond of reading? 
Wash—No, the only book they ever 

get interested in is my pockethook. 
a 
Pious Bill 

Alpha—What was the denomination of 
that bill you loaned me? 
Theta—Episcopalian, I guess; it keeps 

lent—Flamingo. 

  

  

——— 
Marie—She said 1 was a heartbreaker, 
Johnu—But she didn’t mean it, dear. 
Marie—I know, that’s what makes me 

so angry.



  

DREAMS 

Dreams are an escape from your- 
self. 

They are a kind of magic carpet 
onto which one steps and rides away 
from his wounds, and his mediocrity. 

And they are more. As far as you 
can dream, so far you can one day 
go; for dreams are the lovely plans 
of the unknown reaching towards us 
to be fulfilled; they are the multi- 
colored promise of that which can 

come to pass. 

What is a flower but the com- 
pleted vision of a quiet little seed 
dreaming in the dust. 

What are these terraced buildings 
al! about us like strong hands lifted 
towards the sky in grave salute, but 
the dreams of men, come true? 
What are the stars, and beyond, 

more stars too for us to see—all the 
mystery and movement of the uni- 
verse—but the reveries of some God, 
expressed in form? 
When one no longer dreams of 

the beauty that could be, he has be- 

gun to die. ss 

Together, the most inspiring word 
in the English language. Coming to- 
gether means beginning, keeping to- 
gether means progress, working to- 
gether means success.”—Edward 
Everett Hale. 

IDEALS 

As you think, you travel, and as 
you love, you attract. You are to- 
day where your thoughts have 
brought you; you will be tomorrow 
where your thoughts take you. You 
cannot escape the result of your 
thoughts, but you can endure and 

  

learn, can accept and be glad. You 
will realize the vision (not the idle 
wish} of your heart, be it base or 
beautiful, or a mixture of both, for 

you will always gravitate toward 
that which you, secretly, most love. 
In your hands will be placed the 

exact results of your thoughts; you 
will receive that which you earn; 
no more, no less. Whatever your 
present environment may be, you 
will fall, or rise with your thoughts, 
your wisdom, your ideal. You will 
become as small as your controlling 
desire; as great as your dominant 
aspiration—By James Allen. 

Sk ae 

Folks who never do any more 
than they get paid for, never get 
paid for more than they do—Ala 
Baba. 

  

CONTRASTS ARE STIMULAT- 
ING 

It’s the contrasts that make life 
enjoyable. 

Those who work in the city get 
relaxation in the country. 

The farmer gets his “kick” when 
he comes to the city. 

Hard work gives spice to play; 
fatigue adds pleasure to slecp. 
Many think they would be su- 

premely happy if they never had to 
work at all. They would for about 
three months. Then their freedom 
from responsibility and useful activ- 
ity would become irksome, and they 
would long for the opportunity to 
test their mind and muscle on a hard 
task, 

Happiness is elusive. We capture 
it, hold it for a moment, and then 
it disappears, sometimes leaving us



  

in a new environment, but face to 
face with the same old personality 
and temperament that distinguish 
us from all other human beings. 
Though we alter our occupation, 
these shadows are with us —Clipped. 

ees 
A “BUY COTTON” WEEK 

The following from the Bancroft 
Bulletin is of interest to us as mak- 
ers of starch for cotton mills: 

As you know, the cotton industry 
has not, for the last two or three 
years, enjoyed the prosperity that 
many of the foremost industries in 
this country have. 

Why not establish the first week 
in June as “National Cotton Week’? 
Appeal to the women of America to 
put King Cotton back on his throne. 
Let the slogan be: “Buy two cotton 
dresses, or cnough material to make 

them.” The cost to the individual 
would be small indeed, but think of 
the millions of yards of material that 
would be used if all the women; 
young and old, would purchase the 
material or frocks. It would be a 
real boom to business in America, 
and every one would have a part to 
play at a small cost. 

Ss 
DISCONTENT 

There are people who get consti- 
tutionally discontented. Nothing 
gives them satisfaction. They are 
like the hermit-crabs, and may well 
be designated “crabbed.” We see 
that the animal and the shell are 
mostly well suited for each other; 
but it is a remarkable fact that, how- 
ever well the shell and the crab may 
seem to be suited to each other, the 

Comment _2, 

  

crab always thinks that a sheil be- 

longing to another cral would make 
a better house. Consequently, they 
will wage direful battles over a few 
empty shells, although neither of the 
shells would make so commodious a 
habitation as that which was already 

occupied.—Brown Bulletin. 
——— 

CAREFUL THERE, BROTHER! 

How often, when we cross the 
Street, or hazards in the shop do 
meet, our minds are wandering from 
our work and all our safety senses 
shirk. Somebody gives a warning 
shout: “Hey, buddy! Watch your 
step! Look out!’ We stop and 
look with foolish grins and dodge in 
time to save our skins. 

’Tis not alone the brainless fools 
who disregard the safety rules. The 
careful man will sometimes slip; he 
needs a friendly, warning tip when 
he forgets that danger’s near, or ig- 
norance prevents all fear. 

Bill’s mind is at a baseball game, 
while Bill is underneath a crane. 
Give him a warning loud and clear 
to catch his inattentive ear. He'd 
surely do the same for you, or any 
member of the crew. 

Co-operation oft you've heard in 
safety sermons on that word. But, 
getting down to simple facts, it’s 

made of kindly deeds and acts. You 
help your pal and he helps you; 

that’s fellowship, and safety too— 
National Safety Council. 

+ 
WHY ARGUE? 

Argument helps nobody, confuses 
the issue and causes unwelcome pre- 
judices.



Three Things I've Seen 
By LeBaron Cooke 

I’ve seen derision 
Shrivel the flower of a poct’s 

thought: 
Indifference, 
Freeze to ice the heart of flame; 
And hate, 
Twist beauty to deformity.
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Summer Season Promises Well For Sports 

Big Dinner In May Closes Winter Events and Lays 

Plans For Coming Months 

  
Staley Feitowship club athletes gathered in the Masonic Temple for their annual dinner in May. The women in the picture were bowlers and golfers. 

Spring has lagged terribly this year but lovers of sports at the Staley 
plant have not let that interfere with their plans. It has been too cold for 
much golf or baseball but that has not kept the committees from making 
their plans for the coming season. Committees can meet in steam heated 
rooms when the thermometer is way down, and plan the most wonderful 
golf tournaments and baseball seasons one can imagine. A tainy Easter 
followed by the traditional seven rainy Sundays put a severe crimp in all 
athletic events which ordinarily would start in May.
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Before any plans for the summer events 
were made, the winter sports program 
was brought to a close with the annual 
sports dinner. 

Men and women who had taken part 
in club athletic events during the year 
were honored at a dinner given by the 
Staley Fellowship club May 8. The din- 
ner, an annual affair, was given in the 
main dining room of the Masonic Tem- 
ple with 150 persons present. This was 
the first year that the club had sponsored 
athletic events for women and as a result 
it was the first dinner of the sort to which 
women had ever been asked. 

Included in the list of guests were golf- 
ers, baseball players, basketball players 
and bowlers. The latter were in the ma- 
jority. Trophies and prizes won by teams 
and individuals during the year were 
awarded at this time. Other guests were 
Mr. Staley and officials and executives of 
the company, and officers of the club. 
Howard File, chief chemist, who wins 

his right to attend these dinners by bowl- 
ing and playing golf, always presides as 
toastmaster. This year he sat at the head 
of the speaker’s table with Mr. Staley and 
Dr. W. A. Kutsch on either side of him. 

Following the dinner a number of talks 
were made, Mr, Staley, who had just re- 
turned from an extended vacation, ex- 
pressed his pleasure at being back with 
the plant people again and assured the 
guests of his hearty support of all ath- 
letic activities. Paul D, Rollins talked 
for the golfers, outlining the plans for the 
play for this season. Javais Cochran 
spoke for the women bowlers and 
awarded the prizes for the season just 
past. 

Javais was president of the woman’s 
bowling league this year. This was the 
first time women at the plant had ever 
had a bowling league and it was the first 
time that a woman speaker had ever 
been included on one of these programs. 

Prizes awarded were all in cash ex- 
cept the gold bowling balls given the 
five girls on the high team. Gertrude 
Hebert was the high individual winner 
although her team took second place. Her 
sister Margaret, was captain of the win- 
ting team. Other members of this team 
were Bernice Martin, Marjorie Robb, 
Grace Bales and Vivian Pierce. 
Walter Morenz and R. C. Woodworth 

were the speakers for baseball. R. A. 
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Wrest gave a short talk on bowling activ- 
ities and awarded bowling prizes to the 
men. Eugene Roberts talked on basket- 
hall, for he was the coach of the Staley 
team which this year won the city cham- 
pionship. 

Ray C. Hill, owner of the bowling al- 
leys where the Staley leagues bowl, was 
the only outsider at the dinner, and he 
made a short talk. He also presented the 
five girls on the winning team with small 
gold bowling balls on slender chains to 
wear about their necks. 

C. A. Keck, the newly elected president 
of the club, spoke briefly of the plans for 
the year, assuring the guests that all ath- 
letic activities would be carried through 
as formerly. 

Charles Fitch, retiring president, also 
made a short talk and concluded by pre- 
senting Eugene Roberts with a watch 
charm from the club. This was in recog- 
nition of his work with the basketball 
team. 

For years the Staley Fellowship club 
has had a basket ball team, and gener- 
ally a good one, but never before has 
the matter been gone into so thoroughly 
as it was this year, and never before has 
there been as much interest in the game 
among plant people. Due credit for this 
success has been given Gene Roberts 
who was the team coach, Mr, Roberts, 
on the mechanical engineering crew at 
the plant, is an old basket ball player, 
and he gave his services to the team. It 
was the first time that the basket ball 
team had had a full time coach. 

Although he made no talk, Joe Kana- 
rien, horse shoe champion, made a bow. 
Mr. File introduced him as the man who 
did not need to stand up to be seen by 
all, but Joe did stand and bowed to the 
crowd. 

At the conclusion of the dinner the 
bowling league elected Jack Mintun as 
its president for the coming year, and re- 
elected Eddie Larrick secretary. 

Both men’s and women's leagues are 
planning for bigger seasons next year. 
By making plans now they expect ta get 
started as soon as possible in the fall, 
probably in September, 

ose 
Hank—Yuh don’t use that new fangled 

lighter no more, do ye? 
Hiram—Nope. I couldn’t keep from 

trying to pick my tecth with the ding- 

busted thing!
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Prize Winning Bowling Team 
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Tlorse shoe pitchers at the Staley plant 
have until Midnight, May 31, to register 
for the first tournament of the season. 
Entries will close at that time and the 
tournament play will start early in the 
first week in June. Charley Ellis, of the 
starch shipping office, is in general charge 
of all horse shoe pitching events spon- 
sored by the Fellowship club this year, 
and is recciving names for this tourna- 
ment, 

Play this year will be under much more 
favorable conditions, physically, than ever 
before. The courts have all been made 
ever into regulation forty feet lengtlis. 
There are six of these courts, situated un- 
der the viaduct just east of the store room. 
The surrounding space has been fenced 
off and benches for spectators have been 
put up. 

Play in the tournament will be carried 
on differently than formerly. 
it will be a departmental proposi 

    
ion, with 

the winners of each group playing in the 
finals. Formerly the entire group played 
an elimination tournament, which dragged 
the affair out too long. This year, too, 
the play will be in the afternoon  start- 
ing at 4:30. For a number of years all 
other club athletic events, such as base- 
ball and golf, have been carried on late 
in the afternoon and it was decided best 
to have horse shoe pitching at the same 
hour, 

According to Manager Ellis all the old 
regulars are showing a great improvement 
this year. The horse shoes have heen in 
action for several weeks now and the 
regular players are pretty well limbered 
up. The manager gives as the chief rea- 
son for the improvement shown, the fact 
that most of the players are changing 
their manner of pitching. 

Instead of the old barnyard golf method 
employed by most of the old time play- 
ers, most of the pitchers now are using 
the newer, more efficient open shoe 
method. Even horse shoe pitching, which 
scemed to be a farmyard pastime, has 
given over to science and interest in it 
is increasing wonderfully. 

Last year the championship of the club 
was won by Joe Kanarien who had long 
been regarded as the best herse shoe 
pitcher at the plant. At the time that he 
won this honor Joe was pitching 2214 
percent ringers. This year he has already   
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raised this average to 25 percent, and to 
make it more interesting, a number of 

others have done the same. 

All the old pitchers and many new 
ones are planning to take part in this first 
tournament of the season. Joc Kanarien, 

Mark Deck, Charley Ellis, Gail Markham 
and Bill Price have been among the most 
constant pitchers whenever the weather 
allowed. Don Hall has been out a num- 
ber of times, showing great improvement. 
A young pitcher who gives promise of 
making : some of the old boys look to their 
lanrels Paul Heffernan. Paul is slight 
and quiet, 4 messenger in the general of- 
fice, but he certainly can toss ringers. 

At noon hours and at other times when 
there are none of the matches being 
played off, the courts are open to all Sta- 
ley horse shoe pitchers who wish to play 
a game or to practice for the tournament. 
One thing is certain. All players on 
those courts are always certain of a gal- 
lery. 

   

All horse shoe pitching events will be 
managed by Charlie Ellis this year. Charlie 
is himself some pitcher and is striving to 
become a better one each day.
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Baseball has tong been a favorite sport 
at the Staley plant, and all the old-timers 
like nothing better than to talk of the 
good old days when Staley’s had a team. 
Those were the days when the Staley 
team stood up against some of the best 
minor league gangs and a few major 
teams, and were not 
ashamed of the re- 
sults. 

Then Decatur got 
back into the Three- 
I League and Staley 
stepped out of the 
baseball picture for 
a while. ince the 
formation of a 
strong Industrial 
League in the city 
a few years ago, the 
old spirit has come 
back and this year 
Staley’s are putting 
out a brand of base- 
ball with the league 
of which no factory 
could be ashamed. 

The Industrial 
Teague games are 
all played late in the 
afternoon, and are 
six inning affairs. So 
far, Johns Hill park 
has heen the scene 
of all the battles. 

Buster Woodworth 
is leading the Staley 
men this year. Bus- 
jer is well known in 
minor league hall, 
as well as at Sta- 
ley's. He has worked 
in the shipping de- 
pariment at the plant 
for a number of 
years, but until this 
season, always took a leave of absence 
during the summer months and played 
professional ball, This year he announced 
that he had quit the game—and then he 
was asked to manage the Staley gang. 
He will do that in connection with his 
other work, however. 

    

For all practice games the haseball dia- 
mond east of the new office has been put 
into excellent condition. Almost every 
evening that there is no game scheduled 
Buster gathers bis forces and they have   

“Buster” 
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a hot practice on this diamond. Members 
of the team this year are Art Watkins, 
Lou Hoerr, Walt Morenz, Charley 
Nuehs, Bob Siweck, Joe Lahme, Bill 
Brumaster, Noble Owens, Bill Lowen, 
Harold Lents and Ralph Clifton. 

Not to be outdone by a prize-winning 
baskethail team, Sta- 
ley’s baseball team 
started its Industrial 
Legne season May 
23, with a big win 
over the 1. P. & L. 
The score was 19 to 
1, 

Perhaps one reas- 
on the baseball team 

started ont to beat 
the basketball record 

was that many of 
the same men play on 

both teams. Hoerr, 
Nuehs, Lahme, Bru- 
master and Clifton 
are all basketball 
men, and as a conse- 
quence did not have 
to get into trim this 
spring when the sea- 
son started — they 
were ready, 

Waikins, Morenz 
and Lowen are old 
Staley baseball stand- 
bys, ever present and 
ever dependable. Si- 
weck, Owens and 
Lents are newer, but 
were in the game 
last year and made 
a favorable and last- 
ing impression. 

These — Industrial 
League games are 
open to the public 

and no admission is charged. They are 
always played on week nights alter work- 
ing hours so that everyone who is inter- 
ested can attend. Only a few games 
have been played this season, but already 
the interest among the industries repre- 
sented has been unusual, The bleachers 
have been well filled and partisan feeling 
has been running as high as it did dur- 
ing the basketball season. 

A aumber of Staley people attended 
the first game. 
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Weather has interfered considerably 
with the start of the golf season but with 
June at hand things took more hopeful. 
Two committees have been planning 
events for the men and the women. 

The committee in charge of the men’s 
golf are P. D. Rollins, L. R. Brown and 
Harry Lichtenberger. Already the early 
summer jazz tournament is under way 
and probably will be finished by the mid- 
dle of June. If possible the committee 
hopes to work in one other golfing event 
before the annual picnic. The picnic 
tournament, of course, will be the high 
spot of the year. 
Women golfers at the Statey plant are 

getting ready now for their first tourna- 
ment of the season. All women at the 
plant who wish to enter this tournament 
are asked to turn in three cards for nine 
hote play at Nelson Park, by June 10. 

June 1930 

From this a handicap will be figured and 
the tournament will be handicap play. 

Last year there were about twenty 
women with the company who played 
golf. This year all of those and a num- 
ber of others, are expected to take part. 
Beginners who have heen anxious to get 
into the game will find this handicap 
tournament an excellent time to start. 
They will have just as much chance as. 
the best player in the group to win a 
prize. 

All cards for the preliminary play are 
to be turned in to Helen Harder, Javais 
Cochran or Mary Heffernan by June 10. 
Play the first nine holes at Nelson Park 
three times, keep your score carefully 
each time, and turn in your cards to one 
of the above named with your own name 
signed to it. Then watch for the pair- 
ings for the tournament play. 

  Joe Kanarien will try again for horse 
shoe honors.
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They Keep Things Going 

      This is the crew that mans the Staley 
office elevators and the men who take 
ali the blame when things go wrong. 
Louis Kossieck is the man on the left 
while his companion is A. J. Housel. Louie 
formerly worked in I7 building and before 
that was connected with a brewing com- 
pany. His connection, we understand, con- 
sisted of driving one of the teams. 

FROM MISS CLELAND 

Miss R. Helen Cieland, who for a num- 
her of years was superintendent of the 
Decatur and Macon County hospital, has 
always been a true friend of Staley peo- 
ple. Althought she left Decatur several 
years ago for her home in New England, 
she keeps in touch with us, and oceas- 
ionally writes us. A note, written late in 
May, has just been received and since it 
is for all Staley people we are printing 
it here: 

Dear Miss Cade: 

First of all, let me congratulate you all 
on the completion of your wonderful new 
administration building. 

For more than a year I have been 
away and just returned. My sister had 
carefully kept each copy of The Staley 
Journal for me and 1 am reading and en- 
joying each number. 

It is lovely here now. The fields and 
trees are a bright green and the fruit 
trees and wild flowers are most heautiful. 

Wishing you all a pleasant and suc- 
cessful summer, 

Most sincerely, 
R. Helen Cleland. 

       

  

andrew Jackson Housel is one of the few 
real Democrats in captivity, and has been 
around the Staley plant for years. He was 
formerly a mortar mixer for Gene Mor- 
row and helped build most of the plant. 
He knows everybody around the plant and 
now he is geiting acquainted with everyone 
in the offices. 

ORCHESTRA MEMBER 

Eugene Rhodes of the civil engineering 
staff, was one of the orchestra members 
who appeared on a radio program in Chi- 
cago May 11. The orchestra is that 
which plays regularly at the Grace Metho- 
dist Sunday School in Decatur, but the 
broadcast was from WJBT in Chicago. 
H. R. Andrews, assistant postmaster in 
Decatur, is the director of the orchestra. 

  

Orville Bell is adding more ground to 
his holdings north of Oakley and has an- 
nounced that he plans to go into the 
rabbit-raising business ou a big scale, 

2 

Walt Moreuz of the garage force has 
been seriously bitten by the golf bug and 
is not expected to recover. He has been 
running high scores each week but is 
hoping for the best. 

eg 
Boob Keck rescued Fred Khimpp one 

day when he got lost in the new office. 
Fred was wandering around on seventh 
looking for Chici Larsen’s office, which 
is on second.
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The Boss Gets Home 
  

  

    

After his first vacation Mr. Staley returned to Decatur in May to find his new office 
a perfect hower of flowers, sent by company executives and other friends. He and Mrs. 
Staley had been in Miami, Fla, since February and came back delighted with vacations 
in general and theirs in particular. 
stay fonger. 

INVALID IMPROVES 
One of the most welcome callers The 

Journal has had in a long time descended 
upon us the other day. That was none 
other than L. M. Banning, who has been 
decidedly on the disabled list since the 
first part of February. Mr, Banning, who 
worked in the time office until his illness, 
was stricken with a peculiar type of rheu- 
matism which for a time threatened to 
make him bedridden for life. He is re- 
covering now and walked into this office 
on a pair of crutches, but looking so spry 
that we wondered if he really needed 
them, 

He is getting out each day now and is 
making calls on all his Staley friends, who 
are delighted to see him getting about so 
well, 

They are planuing to go south earlier next year, and 

FOUNTAIN FAVORITE 

It took the girls in the office about two 
hours to learn that George Vermillion, in 

charge of the soda fountain, was av ex- 
pert on chocolate sodas. From then on 
out George’s days were given over to 
making those fatteners and pushing them 
across to the girls, 

George, by the way, is an expert fou 
tain man. He had two years at the Uni- 
versity of Iltinois before he went to Chi- 
cago. There he worked both at Ligget’s 
and at Walgreen’s, atl of which helps him 

live down his Atwood origin. 

    

  

From the ten-yeat-ago items in the De- 
catur Herald of May 9 we clipped this: 
“A. E. Staley went up in an airplane to 
view his plant from the air.’ 
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MR, WOLFE TRAVELS 

T. L. Wolfe, one time Staley traffic 
manager, is now actually seeing the coun- 
tries which for so many years he knew 
only as names on tariff sheets. A card 
recently received from him by T. C. Bur- 
well was mailed in Papeete Tahiti, which, 
if our vague geography is correct, is in 
that romantic sounding district known as 
the South Seas. 

Mr. Wolfe wrote the card in March 
and then he had been in Tahiti a month 
and was seemingly in love with the coun- 
try. He is planning to remain there un- 
til next November. This is the ideal 
Season there, he writes, the winter and 
the weather is perfect. The country is 
under French government and is evident- 
ly off the beaten tourist track, for Mr, 
Wolfe had found no other English speak- 
ing people in his hotel, the best in the 
city. 

The principal population there are 
Polynesian with many Chinese and Ma- 
lays. The white race seems to be in the 
minority. The city is modern in many 
respects, however, for Mr. Wolfe writes 
that there is an excellent water system, 
a fine sewage system and electric plants. 
Living there is very inexpensive. 

After he leaves Tahiti in November, 
Mr. Wolfe plans an extensive tour which 
will include New Zealand, Australia, the 
Fiji Istands, Samoa and Honotulu, 

  

  

  

  

— 

Dave Dryden and Frank Starbody both 
took time to have tonsil operations in 
May. 
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MOVING TO COUNTRY 

Henry Potrafka is moving his family 
to Faries Park the first of Jime, for the 
summer months, at least. They have taken 
the old Faries home, a modern two story 
house, near the lake. With them will be 
Mr. Potrafka’s mother, Mrs. R. H. Potraf- 
ka, and the two sons of Mrs. John White. 
Mrs. White, who is Mr. Potraika’s sister, 
will be with them part of the time at 
least. a 

One of the show places of the east part 
of Decatur has been Henry Dubes’ garden 
this spring. He has a great number of 
iris of rare varieties which have attracted 
a great deal of attention and he has gen- 
erously shared them with some of his 
friends at the plant. 

After the men saw how much money 
Gertrude Hebert was winning, at the 
sports dinner, she had several offers of 
dates. 

Henry Scherer requires quantity as 
well as quality. He was seen with four 
girls one Sunday afternoon recently. 
Heury says they were all his cousins. A 
tot of the men at the plant wish they 
had so many good looking cousins. 

Al Bork was terribly hungry one day 
and opened up his Iuneh with a flourish 
—only to find that he had grabbed up 
the wrong bundle and what he had con- 
tained his daughter's apron instead of his 
sandwiches, 

   

  
Our old friend Hugh Mace, of the Mace Brokerage Co., St. Louis, happened to call 

on us with such @ good looking bunch of men that we asked permission to photograph 
them, We included in the picture tvan Wieland, of owr own sales department. The men 
in the group are Norman Butts, of the Mace company, Mr. Koenig, of the Lowell Bieach- 
ery, Mr. Hilgeman of the Consumers Glue company and Mr. Mace.
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NIGHT SUPERINTENDENT 

€, 

Glen Joy is the man who is in charge of 
cleaning the new offtee builidug cach night. 
He has been around the Staley plant for 
several years, working on the switching 
crew. 

LEAVES YARD GANG 

Charley Baker left Turkey Grant and 

his yard gang to take a place in the new 

office building recently. He is now assist. 
ant to J, M. Lindsay, building superin 
tendent, working during the day. As Mr. 

Lindsay's assistant, Charley is all over the 
place most of the time and has had to 
turn his hand to everything from running 
elevators in emergency cases to picking 
up waste paper. 

— 

To put it very mildly, Red Hettinger 
did not care at all for that load of kind- 
ling he got.   
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TO THE DERBY 

Following his usual custom Al Crabb, 
traffic, took one week of his vacation in 
May and spent it in Louisville, Ky. Of 
course he took the week that ended with 
Derby Day, but this year was not as lucky 
for Al as some have been. 

Norvel Smith, traffic, and Tommy Gog- 
erty, shipping inspector, went down the 
Thursday before the Derby and drove 
back with Al in his car, Smitty came 
back happy. Al wasn't so fortunate and 
‘Tommy said he slept on a bate of hay and 
even lost his hat. 

  

Since Decatur has started night base- 
ball our nurse, Lucile May, never stays 
home in the evening. With a season ticket 
hook in her pocket she is the happiest 
woman in Decatur. 

It is said that Mr. Galloway and Dr. 
Kutsch are ordering sponges and paits 
so that Katherine and Lucile can keep 
the glass tops on the desks bright and 
clean, 

L. A. Wright, syrup salesman with the 
company, returned to work May 16 after 
an illness of seven weeks. Mr. Wright 
makes his home in Decatur and he was 
here white he was ill. At present his ter- 
ritory is in Kansas. 

  

BIG FAVORITE 
Judging from the experience of the 

Cherry Specially company, the world has 
been waiting for just such chocolate cov- 
ered cherries as this company put on the 
market two months ago. W. T. Hawk- 
ing organized the company and is in gen- 
eral charge of its activities at 4722 Aug- 
ust street, Chicago. 

Mr. Hawkins has had years of experi- 
ence as an executive in various candy 
concerns and much of the success of this 
new enterprise is due to his ability. Form- 
erly he was general sales manager for 
Eline, Inc.. of Milwaukee. 

This company is unique in that all its 
equipment is concentrated on the choc- 
olate covered cherry business. Although 
it has been in business only two months 
it has already reached the point where 
expansion is being planned.
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Some Of Our Visitors 

  

One of the first group of visitors at the new office after we moved were the Illinois 
Grain Dealers, in convention in Decatur. 
ture taken. ¢ 
Muthersbaugh, who was their hast. 

A few who made us a special call had their pic- 
The men in the front row are Eddie Sheppard, Lawrence Walton and Bert 

Secoud row, R. O. Augur, another host; Fred Susith 
Nick Hubbard, George Hubbard, Tom Ogden, John Hubbard and Mr. Larimore. 

TOO MUCH! 

The day that Henry Kleinschmidt and 
William Deffenbaugh decided to have 
joint birthdays the sun went into eclipse. 
Such a combination was sure to cause 
some trouble. Both men are tinners, but 
they say they are not twins. 

A number of friends are extremely in- 
terested in the progress beg made by 
Mary Smith, tray room, in her efforts to 
reduce. Mary has had excellent teachers 
in Maggie and Espie, so if she doesn’t 
reduce they will feel that they are not to 
blame. ae 

Everyone in the west end of town 
knew about it when Clarence Bowers’ 
automobile caught fire one evening re- 
cently. The fire was not serious but the 
crowd was great. 

Fred Klumpp refuses to say just what 
he was doing on Water street on windy 
day in May. 

Misunderstood 
“Curse it! Curse it!” hissed the villain, 

snatching at the girl's waist. 
“No it ain't either,” she retorted. 

only a girdle.” 
“Tes 

NOT INTERESTED 

Tet this go down into history—John 
Seibert did not lay any bets on the Ken- 
tucky Derby this year. He said the odds 
were not large enough to make it interest- 
ing to him. eas 

Says Kathryn Sheehy—“I’ve often been 
called Ivory, I’m so pure.” 

And Joe Lahme unkindly adds—“and 
simple”. 

Some of Rudy Jungman’s friends in 
the pipe shop say that he has recently in- 
vested in 3,000 baby chicks. Rudy neither 
confirms nor denies. 

ce 
aren) / 

    FINGER DOW 
Zone 

AiRU
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Among Those Present 

  

Ever since she entered the Staley gate 
the first time—a little girl with almost 
red hair, Maggie Prell has been a plant 
favorite. That was—well several years 
ago—and Maggie was quite young. She 
has lived in the neighborhood of the pkant 
all of her life, most of the men and women 
out here had seen her around and every 
one knew her older sister, Katie, who al- 
ready was a Staley employe. 

So with this introduction, and the bless- 
ing of a friendly disposition and ready 
smile, Maggie came here as no stranger. 
It was just after the war and just at the 
time when women working in factories 
were still a matter of news interest. Dur- 
ing the war the Staley company had put 
women into the tray room and the ex- 
periment had been such a success that 
after the armistice the fair sex continued 
to run that department. 

Katie Prell was working in the tray 
room and when her younger sister de- 
cided to step out into the business world, 
Katie suggested she come along with her. 
In a short time Maggie was making new 
trays and tearing up old ones, with the 
best of them. At that time the tray room 
force was larger than it is now, and 
among the personnel were a number of 
girls who worked best when they whistled 

or sang. Asa result the tray room often 
sounded like a musical show chorus prac- 
ticing with hammer accompaniment. 

In 1924 Maggie was made forewoman 
of the tray room, being promoted to that 
position over a number of women older 
both in years and service than she. Her 
ability to get along with other women was 
one of the big things in her favor. The 
girls working with her respected her, they 
koew that she never asked them to do 
work she hadn't done herself and would 
do again if necessary, and that she al- 
ways gave them a square deal. 
Among the men in the plant and the 

offices, Maggie has always been a prime 
favorite. She has let them play endless 
jokes on her, but she takes them in a good 
humor and flares up just often enough to 
make things interesting. As a result every 
one in the organization who knows her 
is Maggie's friend. 

In 1924 proof of Maggie's popularity 
was given when she was elected “Miss 
Decatur” at an Indoor Circus given by 
Headquarters company. All of her Staley 
friends worked for her election and she 
was showered with honors. She was 
given a diamond ring, and in the Armis- 
tice Day parade rode in state on the Sta- 
ley float. 

Several years ago some one suggested 
that since she had been christened Mar- 
garet it was a shame to call her by any 
other name, and for several months a 
number of us tried hard to use the more 
formal name. She herself seemed to like 
the old name best and before long she 
was being called Maggie again. 

Maggie makes her home with her par- 
ents who have recently moved into a new 
home just across Eldorado street from 
the new office building. About a year ago 
when her sister, Katie, now Mrs. Avory 
McGlade, moved with her husband and 
family to Panama, some of Maggie's 
friends were afraid that she would decide 
to move to the tropics too. She assures 
us that nothing is farther from her mind, 
however. She is going to stick by Deca- 
tur a while longer. 

ae 
“How do you like your new boss?” 
“Rotton. We don’t pull together at all. 

When [’m late he’s early and when I'm 
early he's late.” 
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DID THEY WIN? 

Puss Williams and John McDonald 

represented the laboratory at the Derby 
this year. They drove down to Louis 
ville the day before in the Williams car 
and were both on the job early Monday 
morning. What their financial condition 
was we will never know. 

Ever since he won his golf match Bert 

Muthersbangh has had great faith in the 
praying ability of the girls in the grain 
department. ae 

Someone said that Howard File has 
been seen driving from the lab to bis new 
office instead of walking the few blocks 
that separate the two. 

John Gentry has been ill for more 
than a month. He has charge of the 
supply room in the machine shop. 

  

   

  

“Could yo'-all direct me to a good bone 
specialist?” 

“Whuffo’? Yo’ ain't gone an’ got yo'- 
self sick, has yo’?" 

“No, but Ah ain’t won a crap game in 
three months!”—The Claw. aS 

Maxine Bon is a new stenographer in 
the grain department. 

SOME TRAFFIC RULES 

1—Look out for children, You can 
never tell what they will do. 

2-Don't pass a standing trolley car. 
Some day the jury may call it manslaugh- 
ter. 
4—Don't speed around corners. 

straight route to the hospital. 

4—Drive on right side of the road. It's 
the only safe side. 

$—-The fact that you had the right of 
way won't bring anybody back to life, 
least of all yourself. Use discretion. 
6—Do not stop short without giving 

warning. The other fellow isn't a mind- 
reader, 
7—Do not back up without looking to 

the rear. 
8—Do not park or pasa on a curve 

or hill. 
9—Slow down when approaching a 

crossroad. It’s nearly as dangerous as a 
railroad crossing. 

10-—Be courteous to other drivers and 
trafic officers. Courtesy prevents acci- 
dents—The Trumpeter. 

  

It's a 

  

“Do you fish with flies?” 
“No, with ‘baited breath’.” 
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From Mr. Staley's home town comes W. 
M. Smith, who recently acquired the right 
to wear this Knights Templar uniform. 
Mr, Smith is a fireman on one of the Staley 
lecomotives, 

Calling a Spade—a Spade 

“My father’s death was caused by a 
falling spade.” 

“You mean to say someone dropped a 
shovel on his head?” 

“Oh, not The ace dropped out of his 
sleeve in a poker game.” 

—— 
Neighbor—Jones is planning a Christ- 

mas celebration. I see they're carrying in 
a yule log. 

“That's not a yule log; that's Jones.” 
—Royal Arcanum Bulletin. 

Little Boy—Gee, I’ve busted me auto. 
Old Man—My goodness! That's a cal- 

amity, 
Little Boy—-No, it’s a Booick. 

~—Arizona Kitty-Kat. 

“Tiow do you like bathing girls?” 
“I don't know, my job is washing cars.”
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BRIDE-TO-BE 

  

Lowise Abel of the New York office, has 
decided in favor of matrimony against a 
business career. 

Catherine Potter, daughter of Charley 
Potter of the tool room, has returned to 
Decatur after a visit of several months 

in Canada. a 
Mrs. Perry Lewis was operated upon 

in Bloomington in April. Her husband 
works in the mill house. 

——= 
Any one interested in buying sweet corn 

in large or small quantities is advised 
to call Cap Whitten. He is expecting a 
buriper crop in his garden this year. 

Sages 
“I once ran a mile to keep two fellows 

from fighting.” 
“Did you succeed in preventing the 

fight?” 
“Oh, yes. He couldn't catch me.” 

ae ae 
Sambo—Whaffo’ you lookin’ so unnec- 

essary, Mose? 
Mose—Ah feels like a dumb owl, Sam- 

bo. 
Sambo—Reveal yo’ meanin’ man. 
Mose—Ah jes’ don’t xive a hoot. 

June 1930 

ANNOUNCE ENGAGEMENT 

Announcement was tecently made at a 
party in New York of the engagement of 
Louise Abel and Albert Schreck. Miss 
Abel has been in our New York office 
for the last few years and is known to 
a number of Decatur people. 

John Doherty, messenger, says he has 
ho chance to idle on the job. Those 
women on the second floor watch him 
every minute. peas 

P. D. Rollins, sales department, was 
called to Moweaqua tate in May by the 
death of Mrs. Rollins’ mother. 

  

After all the urging Mary and Kathryn 
decided not to go to the Derby. Kathryn 
said their reasons were purely financial. 

Fashion Note 

Bluenose—Pardon me young lady, in 
the matter of your dress, don’t you think 
you could show a little more discretion? 
Flapper—My gosh, some of you guys 

ain’t never satisfied! 
ey 
Translation 

It was their first day in a military 
camp and the two colored recruits were 
sitting in the kitchen more or less in- 
dustriously removing the skins from po- 
tatoes. 
“Huecum,” remanded the first, “hue- 

cum dat orficer keeps callin’ us K. P.— 
Kem EP 

“Hesh yo’ mouf, iggorance,” advised 
the second. “Dat am de abbreviation fo’ 
‘Keep. peelin'—keep_peelin’. 

  

Distantly Related 
“Have you any rooms suitable for an 

old married couple?” 
“Sure—I can put you on the ground 

floor front and her on the top floor back.” pS 
Jim—How do you like the new male 

quartet at church? 
Mable—I don't know yet. I’ve only 

been out with two of them so far. pt ig es 
Dr, Chargem—Madam, I shall have to 

paint your husband’s throat with nitrate 
of silver. 

Mrs. Highbrow—O, Doctor, please use 
nitrate of gold! The expense is quite im- 
material, 

“Her father kept a saloon.” 
“Is her family as old as that?”



June 1930 

WASSON-PYGMAN 

Doris Wasson, daughter of O. C. Was- 
son, 1344 East William street, and Don- 
ald O. Pygman, of Decatur, were married 
Thursday afternoon, May 8 at 3 o'clock 
in Bloomington. Dr. Freeman A. Havig- 
hurst, formerly pastor of First Methodist 
church in Decatur, read the services in 
his home in Bloomington, 420 East Grove 
street, The attendants were Mr. and Mrs. 
Ira Cox of Decatur. 

‘The bridegroom is the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Pygman, 748 West Eldorado 
street. He works in 17 building, and his 
father is yard master at the plant. 

The young couple will make their home 
in 1037 West Wood street. 

Eleanor Miller, of Ramsey, Ill, has 
recently joined the forces of the purchas 
ign department. ae 

Because of illness in the family Bernice 
Scott Martin, our telephone operator, took 

part of her vacation in May. 
epee ae 

First Spectator-—Why did the coach 
take O'Leary out of the game? 

Second Drunk—The camera man 
claimed that he didn’t photograph well. 
—College Hum 

  

Bob—Do you believe in the hereafter? 
Babe—Why—a—yes. 
Bob—Well, how about a little necking? 

That's what I'm here after. 
Smith—Did J leave an umbrella here 

yesterday? 
Barber—What kind of umbrella? 
Smith—Oh, any kind; I'm not fussy. 

  

“Can you help me with my arithmetic 
lessons, Daddy? The first problem is: 
‘A carpenter was paid $3 a day and’—" 

“That sounds more like ancient history 
than arithmetic.” a 
Butcher—Now that I have decided to 

give you a job I must tell you that early 
hours are the rules of this establishment. 

New Clerk—That’s good. You can’t 
close too early for me. 

Maybe John Gosnell will tell how he 
got the name of rosy, but probably he 
won't, —+— 

The kick we get out of a holiday is 
knowing we have a job to go back to the 
next day. 
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JUST MARRIED 

  

Mrs, Donald Pyginan 

A Sudden Solo 
A practical joker took a course in fly- 

ing and the time came when he was to 
do his solo performance. Someone had 
tipped him off to the eustom that the last 
time his instructor went up with him, 
after ascending to a far height the in- 
structor would tap him on the shoulder, 
show his steering stick and throw the 
stick overboard, leaving the fate of the 
airship entirely in the contro] of the ap- 
Prentice pilot. 

The apprentice said to himself, “I'l 
fix that instructor! He’s been teaching 
me to follow his example. I'll do it.!” 

So when the instructor tapped him on 
the shoulder, showed him the disengaged 
stick and threw it overboard, the appren- 
tice nodded comprehension, disengaged 
his own stick, and threw it overboard. 

The instructor took one look at the 
two disappearing sticks, threw up his 
hands in despair, and jumped. 

The apprentice pulled out the extra 
stick he had concealed up his sleeves, and 
came down safely. 

And now the boys want to know when 
Claude is going to pass the cigars.
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HARD AT IT 

Eee 
ena s 
Rae 

] 

  

Slim Mullis and Bass Piercy caused a 
great deal of comment when they spent 
bart of one morning at the corner of 2L 
building working on this pipe. 

CHEMIST HONORED 

M. M. Durkee was elected vice-presi- 
dent of the American Oil Chemists So- 
ciety, in the annual meeting in New Or- 
leans in May. Mr. Durkee is in charge 
of the oil refinery at the plant 

Ellen Johnson, mailing, was a surgical 
patient in Decatur and Macon County 
hospital in May. 

    
Ella Yates, auditing, it extremely proud 

of this young niece, Vivian Joan Master- 
son. Al the time this photograph was taken 
the young lady was not quite seven months 
old, but she seemed to be enjoying her ride, 
Her parents are Mr. and Mrs. Walter Mas- 
terson. 
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BIRD CATCHER 

Charlie Noble, our well known paper 
suill man, created quite a sensation re- 
cently, according to the publication, “The 
Stub End." It seems that Charlie is 
kind-hearted, and when he found an in- 
jured bird by the wayside as he was driv- 
ing through Michigan, he put it into the 
trunk of his car. He said it was a bird 
of paradise but the man with him declared 
it was a crow. Anyway, they carried it 
about with them: for several days, telling 
its pitiful story every place they stopped. 

John Gosnell has been appointed by 
Joe Dailey to look after some of the de- 
tails of his business. 

Out of His Course 
“Terrible links, caddy, terrible.” 
“Sorry, sir, these ain’t links—you got 

off them an hour ago.” 

Singer—And for bonnie Annie Laurie 
I'd lay me down and die. 

Listener (rising)—Is Miss Laurie in 
the audience?—Boston Transcript. 

cai 
“Did you run when he stahted shoot- 

in’?” asked George. 
“Ah, don’t rightly rec’lec’,” replied 

Jasper, “but Ah reckon Ah must of been 
travelin’ right along kaze de bottom o’ 
my feets is full o’ buckshot."—Exchange. asap 

  

  

Teacher—Jobnny, gice me a sentence 
with the word flippaney.” 
Johnny—Let’s flippancy who'll pay for 

the drinks. 

  
Arley “Red” Owens of the garage is the 

extremely proud young father of these two 
little girls. Charlotte Lavonne will be 4 in 
July and feeis quite ald enough to take her 
sister, Marilyn Isabel, not quite 2, out for 
a ride,
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When They Were Serving Time 

  Mostly they were in the army when these prises were taken but the chap in the middle was serving Uncle Sam on the high seas. Most of them will be recognized and some of them will rush in to cuss us in all of the army words they can remember. They are George Truebe, now in 16 building, Jack Hufnagle, in the personnel office, R. C. Sherer. the sailor, our auditor, Andy Percival, personnel man, and Clarence Bowers, sales. A choice collection, we thinh 
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GENERALLY BUSY 

  

Bill Price is young but he has worked 
around the manufacturing offices so long 
that he is almost a landmark there, 

RESIGNS 

Guy Mathews resigned his position in 
the research laboratory at the plant and 
left in May to take a new position with 
the Marquette Cement Mig. Co., in Cape 
Girardeau, Mo. Mr. Mathews goes there 
as chief chemist, an appointment which 
pleases his many friends. Mr. Mathews 
formerly lived in Cape Girardeau and 
his father is superintendent of the plant 
to which he is going. 

John Poland, who works for J. M. 

Lindsey, was ill in May. 
pes a 

Witch Hazel 

Mrs. Murphy—An’ what have ye named 
your baby gurrel? 

Mrs. Grogan—We're going to call her 
Hazel. 

Mrs. Murphy—Sure not! With 25 
saints to choose from, ye’re not going to 
name her after a nut? 
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BOY WONDER 

An interested friend clipped this from 
the Decatur Review “Twenty Years 
ago” recently: 

The Decatur high schoo! ball team 
cinched the Central [llinois title by de- 
feating Champaign, | to 0, in twelve in- 
nings. Phil Wills, Decatur pitcher, had 
not lost a game in three years. 

—+—— 
Ross Alverson played host to a group 

of young people at an informal dance in 
the club house May 8. 

et ee 
Margaret Hebert won enough money 

during the bowling season to pay for a 
tire to replace the one someone stole 
from her new car. 

Relief at Last 
Mr, Richman—How do you like this 

place? Shall we buy it? 
His Wife—Oh, it's perfectly lovely! 

The view from this balcony is so fine 
that it leaves me speechless. 

Mr. R.—Then we'll buy it—Answers.   

Tramp—Have you a good square meal 
for a hungry man? 
Lady—Yes, and he'll be home pres- 

ently. So you'd better go. 
ee 

Magistrate—And you 
words with your wife? 
Defendant—Not with ‘er, your honor, 

from 'er-——Answers (London). 

were having 
  

  

  

Delayed 
“How old did you say you were?” 
“T never mentioned my age, but as a 

matter of fact, I’ve just reached twenty- 
one.” 

“Indeed; what detained you?” 

ones Seer] ° ON 8E oe 
ae : 
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TEXAS CANDY 

This is the new home of the Consoli- 
dated Candy Company, Dallas, Texas, 
which was organized in October, 1925, 
and occupied a smal! building 30x60 feet. 
It has rapidly grown up to one of the 
largest candy manufacturers in the south- 
west. The new building is an all steel 
and concrete structure 216x65 feet, two 
floors and basement, in the wholesale 
business district of Dallas. 

The company manufactures a complete 
line of pail goods, bar goods and choco- 
lates. They are capitalized for $150,000, 
and employ 125 people. Their sates now 
extend into Nebraska, Kansas, lowa, New 
Mexico, Louisiana, Arkansas, Missouri 
Oklahoma Mississippi, Tennessee, Ala- 
bama and Texas. Stockholders are J. A. 
Wellborn, Frank Williams and L. Finu 
cane. 

The Consotidated Candy Company has 
contributed greatly to the rapid growth of 
the manufacturing industry of Dallas and 
to the prosperity of the great southwest. ory a 

  

  

When Bob Roseberry paid Javais the 
dollar she won from him, he told her he 

wanted her to give it to the church. Ja- 
vais is afraid the church won't want 
tainted money, however, so she has about 
decided to spend it on Staley Special 
chocolate sodas instead. 

He Knows Boys 
‘Teacher—Here is an example in sub- 

traction. Seven boys went down to the 
creek to bathe, but two of them had heen 
told not to go in the water. Now, can 
you inform me how many went in? 

Robert—Yes’m, seven. 

  

Maxine—About twelve o'clock the party 
waxed merry. 
Sadie—Poor Mary! 
  
  
  

    
Consolidated Candy Co. 
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TRAFFIC COP 

  

There may have been times when every 
motorist at the plant has disagreed with Ed 
Borchers but eventually we all agree that 
he has brought system and comfort out 
of @ parking problem which was a mess. 
Our parking is a joy now for nobody ever 
gets in any other person's way. 

STORE PARTY 
Employes of the Montgomery-Ward 

store had a party in the Staley club house 
May 13. Jack Payton, brother-in-law of 
Eric Augustine, was the host. 

BUNCO PARTY 

A Buneo party and dance was given 
by Mr, and Mrs. Frank Penny in the ch 
house May 29. Mr. Penny is a boiler- 
maker at the plant. 

eens 
Harold Whitaker of the track gang was 

ill in May. 
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MR. AND MRS. RADASCH 

IN EUROPE 

  

Cleanliness impresses itself upon 
George Ratasch, our Towa-Nebraska 
manager, as he and his wife travel about 
Germany. Mr. and Mrs. Radasch are 
spending a spring vacation traveling in 
Europe and from the following letter, re- 
cently received, are having the time of 
their lives: 

CENTRAL HOTEL 
Berlin, N. W. F., den 12-Mai, 1930.7 

I will endeavor to keep my promise of 
writing you a few lines on our trip across 
the Atlantic, We left New York April 
30, had sunshine the first four days out 
then cloudy for two days, clearing up 
nicely at the end of our trip, landing in 
Hamburg, Germany, May 9th, at mid- 
night. Took the early morning train for 
Berlin, arriving there at 1:45 P. M. We 

ere very much impressed with the clean- 
liness and courtesy of the inhabitants of 
both above named cities. 

There is a marked difference in the 
cleanliness and upkeep of the highways 
and cities in Europe as to the U. S. A. 
as far as we have seen, You can almost 
eat a meal anywhere on the surface of 
the ground here. We spent one day vis- 
iting the City of Potsdam, alse the sum- 
mer home of the Ex-Kaiser with its 200 
rooms. While the surroundings are love- 
ly and brilliancy shines at every angle, 
the pomp and ceremony we had to go 
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through with to get a meal does not come 
up to our modern methods and I, for 
one, could not get a kick out of it, had 
T to live that way. 

The people here seem to enjoy the fact 
that the Kaiser is no more the Father of 
their country 

One can marvel at the historical points 
in Bertin, Potsdam and Charlotenberg. 

Berlin now has 4,500,000 inhabitants. 
With the exception of the skyscrapers 

(of which 11 stories is their highest 
building), the city appears to be as met- 
ropolitan as any of our American 
The people here do a lot of lunching, 
eat about six times a day, especially the 
business men with the extra 10 o'clock 
and 3 o'clock funeh with beer, while 

the ladies take coffee or tea at the same 
time. There are hundreds of coffee shops 
that have tables and chairs in front of 
their places of business for lunch patrons 
and add quite a novelty to the surround- 
ings. 

‘They say Germany is poor, but from 
the beautiful residences and the style they 
disptay and wear, one would be led to be- 
lieve they never had any insurrection or 
calamity befall them. Today we enjoyed 
a sight-seemg trip through Berlin and 
suburbs and one could not see a scrap of 
paper or refuse anywhere. The home 
gardens are a real picture, the forests are 
kept up the same as the homes—clear of 
underbrush, 

This afternoon we visited the zoo, and 
never before lave I seen such a large 
array of animals and birds of every de- 
scription. The flower gardens were mar- 
velous and woutd make California sit up 
and fake notice. They also just received 
1,000 alligators—a fresh supply. Tomor- 
row I will visit Asshersleben in Province 
of Saxon, my birthplace, and hope to 
come back home knowing where I was 
born, It is a city of 40,000 inhabitants 
now. 

I did forget to mention in the first para~ 
graph that Mrs. Radasch and myself did 
nat experience any ill effects on the voy- 
age ucross the Atlautic, did not miss or 
fose a meal, which we think was lucky, 
no rolling sea, just a trip of fine and fair 
weather, 

  

    

Yours truly, 

Geo, E. Radasch,
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ONE SUNDAY 

St. Louis is not far from Decatur and 
many people motor down there often, but 
some trips are more eventful than others, 
In the more eventiu! class comes the trip 
taken by Joe Lahme and Glen Smith, 
auditing, recently. While they went down 
primarily to attend a baseball game they 
did so many other things before and after 
that the game became a secondary thing. 
For instance there was church to attend 
and calls on friends to be made and then, 
on the way home a big fire to watch and 
an accident victim to help. It was a big 
day—and lasted a long time. 

We always knew there must be some- 
thing interesting in Dizzy Wills’ past but 
only recently did we discover it. We 
have just learned that when Dizzy was 
an officer during the late war, he had 
working for him at oue time a large num 
ber of women. It seems that Dizzy was 
in charge of repairing garments and be- 
cause of his natural charm they got 
women to work for him. 

Val Zienlinski and J. P. Hicks have 
moved their headquarters and now they 
are to be found roaming the western 
frontier on special guard duty. ar Eee 

No Man Would! 
First Neighbor (returning from the 

afternoon's golf)—Good heavens! You 
don’t mean to say you've been gardening 
ever since noon? T wouidn’t think of do- 
ing such a thing! 

Second Neighbor (limp and exhausted) 
—I wouldn't either, it was my wife who 
thought of it. 

=e a 
*30—Do you neck? 
Downer *32—That’s my business. 
*30—Ah, a professional, 

  Mouse Om Crane AYE e Tae Mowe oe eye eee! 
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This ts the way our garage men were re- 
warded for running a whole year without 
accidents. The silver plate was hung for 
a while in the garage aud then Red Thorn- 
brough allowed cach man on the gang to 
lake if home and let his family see it be- 
fore hanging it permanently in the garage, 

I’m thirsty and I want a driuk. 
Drink milk—it’s good for the blood. 
Yeah, but [ ain’t bloodthirsty. 

A trafhe cop was directing traffic ona 
busy corner—When giving the “go” sign 
he would always cali “Pedestrians this 
wa: 

After a while he noticed a big Irishman 
who had been standing on the curb for a 
long time. He finally called to the Irish- 
man and said, “Pedestrians this way— 
why don’t you get a move on you?” The 
Trishman shouted back, “I’ve been waiting 
here for an hour and all you called is 
“Presbyterians this way"—When in hell 
are you going to call the Catholics?” 

  

  

a 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Alex Clarkson, 

May 17, a son. Mr. Clarkson works in 
the personne] department. 

and Mrs. Phil Spicer, 
April 25, in Decatur and Macon County 
hospital, a son. He has been named 
Bobby Roy. Mr. Spicer is a grain samp- 
ler at the elevator. 

Born—To Mr.
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YOUNG LAWYER 

  

Among the graduates at the University 
of Hilinots this year is Robert Furman, son 
of Cornelius Furman, Staley draftsman. 
Young Bob is graduating from the law 
school and is planning on taking his state 
bar exams in November. 

WELL? 

Some one told us to ask— 
Blanche about the midnight burlesque 

show. 
Kathryn about the fried chicken. 
Mary D. about the bench in the park, 
Viola G. about her new white dress. 
Otto and Franz about the spider. 
Bertha and Espie about their dresses. 
Eve about her telegram. 
Jack P. about his sprint down the rail- 

road. 

It was a hot golf game Noble Owens 
and Ed Smith played. Both got excited, 
but in the end Ed won. It was to have 
heen played on the Nelson Park course 
one Sunday, but since that was impos- 
sible it was “played” with a coin at Ed’s 
desk the next day. 
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OUR ARTIST TRAVELS 

When some California relatives, visit- 
ing in Decatur, suggested to W. R. Van- 
Hook that he take a trip to New York 
with them, he was ready at once. He and 
Mrs. VanHook left Decatur about the 
middle of May and drove through to the 
eastern city. The trip was made in the 
VanHook car with our gallant cartoonist 
at the wheel and from all reports it was 
a most enjoyable tour. Van said that it 
was yather early for a vacation but he 
decided it was worth it. 

eee 
Jim Galloway got greatly excited one 

lay when he said he saw Cap Enlows 
running. He said it was the first time in 
ten years he had seen Cap in such a 
hurry. Charley Hood said evidently Mr, 
Galloway had forgotten the race he had 
run with Cap onee, to see which could 
get to a fire first. 

—+ 
C. FE. Goodman had a terrible hunt for 

his lunch bucket one night recently, down 
in the tool house. He looked into every 
corner and under all the furniture but 
didn’t discover it until someone suggested 
that he look in kis own left hand. Then 
he left the tooi house so quickly that he 
didn’t even hear the comments. 

  

Being cursed with short arms but 
blessed with an inventive mind, Syl Ivens 
no longer gets up on top of his desk to 
pull the phone over to him every time it 
tings. He and Bob Foster have a partner- 
ship telephone on desks which stand back 
to back. Finding the phone beyond his 
reach Syl immediately rigged up a long, 
strong hook and now when he has a call 
he hooks the phone over to him, 

= 
Caddie (to employer, well off the beat- 

en track)—Somebody comin’, sir, Shall 
we hide the clubs and pretend we're out 
for a walk? 

   Sia aroe SHRLEY Seawver.
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ANNUAL PARTY 

Our nurse, Mrs. C. A. May, entertained 
the winning bowling team at a fried 
chicken dinner at the close of the season. 
This is an annual affair with Mrs. May 
and is proving one of the big reasons 
why the men all want to be on the win- 
ning team, The slaughter of chickens be- 
fore such a dinner is terrible but the men 
all have a grand time and rave about the 
food for weeks. a gS 

At the sports dinner, when I. D. Rol- 
lins said, "A lot of people think golf is 
the bunk,” there was loud and lonesome 
applause from Buck Scherer, Buck takes 
a long time to take important steps, like 
buying a car and marrying and building 
a house, so his friends know that event- 
ually he will also play golf—and they are 
just waiting for that time to come. 

Bad Break 

“Why all the bandages on Jones’ head?” 
“Rotten bridge.” 
“Break through?” 
“No, trumped his wife's ace.” 

Judge—What do you wish to charge 
against your husband? 

Wife—Free-love, your honor; he ain't 
supported me for eight years, 
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BRIDGE CLUB 

Mr. and Mrs. ‘om Welch entertained 
their bridge chib at a pot luck supper 
and bridge party in the Staley club house 
May 7. Mr. Welch works in the filter 
house. 

Among the first visitors to the new 
building were George and Ruth Lake. 
George, who is our St. Louis representa- 
tive in the package ision, had business 
here and Ruth says—“Try to keep me 
away when there is a chance to visit the 
old gang.” 

  

   

Every time some one starts talking 
about the prospects of a Republican vic- 
tory in North Carolina, we are reminded 
of the story that went the rounds when 
North Carolina University played Har- 
vard several years ago: 

“Boys,” pleaded the Carolina coach just 
before his team trotted on the field, 
“you've got to get in there and fight for 
old North Carolina—and don’t forget that 
every man on that Harvard team is a 
Republican.” —Exchange 

  

Friend—You don’t seem 
like you used to. 
with you? 
Dobbie—Yes, you're fair, but I like 

them warmer. 

to love me 
Haven't I been fair 

  No Three-I league season is properly opened in Decatur unless Mr. Staley pitches the first ball. This year he was just back from a long vacation in Florida and he gave the old pill a good twist and he sent it spinning. Another vacation ond our boss may be trying 
out for o big league job.
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MOTHER DIES 

Henry Hoft of the refinery went to 
Edwardsville in May to attend the fu- 
neral of his mother. Mrs. Hoft was the 
grandmother of Gil Hoit, who also works 
at the plant. 

—— 
C. R. Wylie, in charge of the electrical 

gang in the new office, has a new grand- 
daughter of which he is extremely proud. 
She is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Le- 
roy Bentley, of Springfield, and was born 
May 2 Her mother was formerly 
Frances Wylie. 

Then She Gulped 

  

Hatfield—What does that flapper say as 
she swallows a hotdog? 
Coughlan—Down, Fido! 

  Ut looks as if they were ringing the eur- 
few but they were reaily hauling some lum- 
ber up to the top floor of the table house, 
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TEN YEARS AGO 

(These items appeared in The Staley 
Jounal ior June, 1920.) 

The Staley refinery was just finished 
and the Staley company was just launch- 
ing out into the syrup business. Mike 
Honold was put in charge of the refinery, 
having come from the Edgewater, N. J, 
refinery to take over the work. Among 
the men who were working with him 
were L. 8. Humiston, Frank Leach, John 
C. Martin, Rex Martin, Earl Grabe, Henry 
Holt, Owen Shobe, Emory Gneckow, 
Laurence Tangney, A. L. White, Luther 
Cummins, Loren McClure, William Gard- 
ner, Martin Gneckow, Earl Rogers, Henry 
Barnes, George Phipps, Murt Smith, Al 
Eubanks, Harlan Fee, Kelly Clark, Frank 
McCann, Delton Draugh, O. R. Hill, 
Frank Noonan, Henry Reed, H. S. Fulks, 
David Crowley, A. C. Taylor. John Miller, 
L. M. Kayser, Homer Martin, and Joho 
Rost. A. J. Housel and J. C. Gilman 
were put in charge of cleaning the build- 
ing. 

      

—+— 

The baseball team, under the leadership 
of Joe McGiunity, was starting off well, 
Nearly 3,000 people attended the opening 
game. 

+ 
Annomncement was made of the mar- 

riage of The Journal editor, Derothy Ba- 
ver, and F. R. Suddarth, which took place 

in St. Louis April 25. Mrs. Suddarth 
was plinning to continue on her job une 
til the first of July. 

    

Announcement was made of the ap- 
proaching marriage of Harry N. Stadler, 
purchasing agent, and Miss Frances Eick- 
enberg. which was to take place in Bal- 
timore in June. 

Announcement was made of the ap- 
proaching marriage of Nellie Irene Coop- 
er, of the sales department, and Hal 
Sherman, machinist. The marriage was 
to take place June 22 

  

Kings among horse shoe players were 
Joe Kanarien, Jack McMillen and Newt 
Simpson, 

Rick Samuelson—Do you believe in pet- 
ting parties? 

Marie Daley—It depends on who the 
party is.



June 1930 

Make You 
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Shiver 2 

  

Some hot day in June look at this to cool off. 
College Hill as ii looked during a late spring snow stornt 

It is a picture of Mr. Statey’s home on 
That is one of the reasons Mr. 

and Mrs. Staley have decided io spend next winter in the south. 

MRS LILLIAN V. WHALEN 
Mrs. Lillian Whalen died in the family 

home, 1050 North Pine street, May 4 
Death was caused by a cerebral hemor- 
rhage. Her husband, James Whalen, 
works at the plant. 

Mrs. Whalen was born in Monticello in 
1866 but had lived in Decatur for twen- 
ty-five years, Besides her husband she 
leaves five children, Mrs. Floyd Day, De- 
troit; Mrs, Linn Davis, Decatur; Willard 
Whalen, Mankato, Minn.; Martin Whal- 
en, Rockford, and Everett Whalen, Deca- 
tur, 

Burial was in Fairlawit. 

MRS. ANNABELLE THOMPSON 

Mrs. Annabelle Thompson, wife of J. 
Harve Thompson, died suddenly in her 
home, 1461 Johns avenue, May 22, She 
was born in Waynesville, Ill, in 1879. 
Until sixteen years ago she and Mr. 
Thompson fived on a farm near Wapella. 
Her hushand is night watchman at the 
south gate. 

  

Besides her husbaud, Mrs. Thompson 
leaves her mother, Mrs. Mary Gambrel, 
of Tabor, three sons, Guy of Washing- 
ton, Hobart of Suffolk, Va. and Roland 
of Decatur, and one daughter, Kathleen, 
of Decatur. She also leaves five sisters 
and two brothers. 

Funeral services were conducted at St. 
Paul's Methodist church with burial in 
Waynesville. 

TWO DEATHS IN WEEK 

The father and a brother of Jack and 
William Welch died within a week of each 
other recently. ‘The father, Diadem 
Welch, died in the family home near 
Burbank, Il, April 23. He had been ill 
seven weeks, Five days later his son, 
Olis, died in his home nearby. He bad 
been ill four weeks. 

Jack Welch works for Leonard Smith 
on the mechanical engineering gang and 
William Welch is an electrician, working 
for W. H. Broadbear.



Ad     Of Interest 
Vegetables Have Important Place 

Nearly Anyone likes Them If They Are 
Cooked in the Proper Manner 

Writers on meal planning and general health have so impressed the 
importance of vegetables and fruit in the diet that the average American 
housewife is supposed to take it as a matter of course. With every publi- 
cation devoting some space to what we should eat and why, it is strange 
(but true) that there are still some women who rely on the old fried-meat- 
and-potato menu several times a week. 

Falling back on the old alibi that “the men in our family won’t eat vege- 
tables” many women seek the easiest way out. It would surprise some of 
those women if they could watch the men in their family select vegetables 

and salads for their meals away from home, Most men do like meat but it 
might be safe to say that many of them show a preference for it because 
it is offered them most often at home. 
Vegetables are not hard to cook and 

with modern markets what they are, are 
plentiful the year round. The hig task 
generally is to cook them correctly and in 
such a manner that they will appeal to the 
taste of the family. Men who hate car- 
rots and spinach generaly have acquired 
that hatred because those two things have 
been set before them in a watery, tasteless 
state. 

To be their best, either raw or cooked, 
vegetables must be fresh and crisp. 
Wilted vegetables not only look wrong 
but the fresh taste is not there. It is het- 
ter to buy more often and in smaller quan- 
tities, and be sure the product is the best. 
Sometimes vegetables can be made more 
attractive if served in combinations. In 
this way you have not only managed to 
interest the family in vegetables but you 
have introduced more than one into the 
meal. 

ASPARAGUS 

Nothing is better this time of the ycar 
than fresh asparagus, hut so often it is 
not properly cooked. One authority sug- 
gests this method: Wash the stalks and 
snap off the woody ends. Tie loosely in 
bunches and stand upright in the kettle 
of boiling salted water that does not 
come up to the tender tips. Boil steadily 
for fifteen minutes, then add enough more 

boiling water to cover the tip and finish 
cooking. 

CAULIFLOWER WITH VEGE- 
TABLES 

Cook the cauliflower either whole or 
broken up, While it is cooking boil two 
or three carrots and cook green peas or 
heat a can of canned peas. When these 
are tender, dice the carrots and add to the 
peas with a white sauce. Drain the cauli- 
flower and serve the creamed vegetables 
either as a garnish or as a sauce over it. 
Be sure that all the vegetables in this 
combination are served hot. 

CARROTS AND ONIONS 

This is a German combination which is 
easy to prepare, is cheap and is unusually 
good. Scrape and slice carrots and cook 
until almost done. At the same time fry 
sliced onion until almost tender, then 
drain the carrots and add to the onions 
and cook together until both are tender. 

BEETS AND BEANS 

Cook green beans, preferably with a 
piece of ham or bacon, At the same time 
boil young beets. When done place beans 
in the center of a large platter and gar- 
nish with a ring of sliced beets which have 
been browned down in butter. Serve hot.



    
HISTORY OF BUTTER 

The baby’s cradle was the only mo- 
tile household object which escaped the 
eye of the ingenious churn inventors in 
the early history of American butter- 
making shortly after the Revolutionary 
War. Even Grandma's rocking chair sup- 
plied the idea for one invention—the 
dasher was attached to the rocker and the 
golden butter “came” while Grandma 
Jullabyed the baby to sleep. The large 
box churn which was invented soon after 
the factory system began increased the 
quantity which could be churned at one 
time. Following in the footsteps of this 
improvement, there was 2 continuous ef- 
fort to improve the churns. The inven- 
tive minds of the country seemed to each 
take a fling at the creation of a better but- 
termaking device. The United States Pa- 
tent Office records show that a new churn 
or an improvement was produced every 
two weeks for a period of seventy years. 

In these early days of butter production 
the housewife, besides her other “one bun- 
dred and one” household tasks, was the 
official butter maker. She churned enough 
butter each week to supply her family and 
the surplus was exchanged for groceries 
at the nearest general store. Although 
in 1925 nearly six hundred million pounds 
of farm butter was produced, it was 
mostly consumed on the farms where it 
was made. After 1860, the factory system 
rapidly replaced farm buttermaking. 

The bread and butter combination was 
known in the days of Plinius many cen- 
turies before the advent of the churn. In 
the book of Genesis 18:8, Abraham, play- 
ing the part of the gracious host, treats 
his guests to butter, milk and calf meat. 
Connoisseurs of butter who have delved 
into the dim history of the origin of their 
loved food believe that the first butter was 
the result of chance. An Arabian traveler 
who made a long journey from one tribe 
to another carried a bag of milk hung in 
a skin bag on one side of his camel as 
sustenance during the long trip over the 
burning desert sands. Very thirsty, after 
reaching his destination, he proceeded to 
pour a drink of refreshing milk from the 

toWomen 
skin, At first, to his chagrin, a watery, 
cloudy liquid came from this bag which he 
supposed was milk. A strange flavor— 
but he decided that he liked it on second 
trial. He poured out still another drink 
and noticed lumps of a yellow substance 
floating on the top of this peculiar fluid. 
He relished these golden lumps. 

The Arabs who first discovered the 
golden lumps of butter could not decide 
for a long time just what motion produced 
the mystery. As soon as they did, they 
tried racing their fastest horses carrying 
the cream-filled sacks. It soon became 
evident that wearing out the horses was 
an expensive way of producing this yellow 
substance. Then the sacks were laid on 
the ground and beaten with sticks until 
the butter “came.” 

These early users of butter knew noth- 
ing of its healthftrmess, They ate butter 
because it tasted good and made other 
foods taste better, Today science has 
demonstrated the health value of butter. 
It is among the most concentrated energy 
foeds known to man. The vitamins so 
abundant in butter are necessary factors in 
the proper development of bones and 
teeth, “This is the reason why children 
need generous amounts of butter,” com- 
ments Miss Aubyn Chinn of the National 
Dairy Council. Just as butter helps 
children to grow and be healthy so it helps 
adults to build resistance to sinus infec~ 
tions, colds and many other infectious 
diseases, 

  

  

MILK DIET 

That a milk diet can actually contribute 
to longevity has been shown by Prof. 
Henry C. Sherman of Columbia Univer- 
sity in his experiments on animals, states 
the National Dairy Cotneit, He found 
that by doubling the proportion of milk in 
a diet comprised originally of 1/6 whole 
milk powder and 5/6 whole wheat powder, 
a gain of exactly ten per cent in the span 
of life resulted. This indicates, according 
to Dr. Tobey, that six years might be 
added to the span of human life in this 
country by means of optimum nutrition, 
with milk playing a leading part.
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| CARDS OF THANKS 

Mrs. Ren Moody, formerly Edna Coyle, 
Journal editor, recently was a patient in 
St. Mary's hospital. After her return 
home she sent us the following note: 

“Flowers from the Staley Fellowship 
club cheered me when I was in the hos- 
pital recently. Please aecept my sincere 
thanks for this thoughtfulness. 

Edna Coyle Moody.” 
S- 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club for the lovety flowers with 
which we were remembered. 

Mr. and Mrs. M. H. Gustin, 
a 

We wish to acknowledge the thought- 
fulness and the flowers sent at the time 
of our recent sorrow. 

James Whalen and Family. ig 
The flowers sent my wife while she 

was ill in St. Joseph’s hospital in Bloom- 
ington were greatly appreciated by us 
all 

P. M. Lewis. 

T want to express my sincere thanks 
to the Fellowship elub and the men in 
the laboratory for the flowers sent me 
during my. illness. 

  

Earl Hettinger. 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship Club and other Staley friends who 
sent flowers at the time of the deaths of 
our father and brother, 

Jack and Witliam Welch. eee 
Gratefully acknowledging and thank- 

ing you for the flowers sent me while I 
was in the hospital. 

M. Banning. Patties 
I wish to thank the Fellowship club 

for the beautiful flowers sent me during 
my illness, 

Charles Klaus. ——— 
L. A. Wright wishes to express his 

deep appreciation for the lowers sent hinr 
by the Fellowship club while he was ill. ee 

  

We wish to acknowledge with sincere 
thanks the expressions of sympathy sent 
us by the Fellowship chub. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Holt. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gil Hoft. 

June 1930 

To the Staley Fellowship club and the 
Staley Bowling league we send grateful 
acknowledgiment of kind expressions of 
sympathy. 

Joseph Lukey and Family. 
ees 

T greatly appreciated the flowers sent 
me by the Fellowship club while I was 
ill, 

John Poland, 
+ 

I wish to express my thanks to the 
Fellowship club for the flowers sent me 
during my illness. 

Charles Butler. 
Se 

The flowers sent me by the Fellow- 
ship club during my illness were greatly 
appreciated. 

Paul Simroth. 
a 

I wish to thank the Fellowship club 
for the beautiful flowers sent me during 
my illness, 

Samuel Carson. 
ee 

My sincere thanks are extended to the 
Staley Fellowship club for the flowers I 
received while I was ill, 

Otto Klaus. 

I wish to thank the Staley Fellowship 
club for the flowers sent me during my 
illness, 

Ralph H. Smith. 
  —+ 

If You Want Folks to Like You— 
Don’t contradict people, even if you're 

sure you are right. 
Don't be inquisitive about the affairs of 

even your most intimate friend. 
Don’t underrate anything because you 

don’t possess it. 
Don’t believe that everybody else in the 

world is happier than you. 
Don't conclude that you have never had 

any opportunities in life. 
Don’t be rude to your inferiors in social 

position. 
Don’t repeat gossip, even if it does in- 

terest a crowd. 
Learn to hide your aches and pains un- 

der a pleasant smile. Few care whether 
you have the earache, headache or arth- 
ritis. 

Learn to attend to your own business— 
a very important poin 

Slow--I used to think— 
Fast—What made you stop? 
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Any Old Furniture? 

  

  

Ble 

THIS 
My Loss 15 ~youR GAIN 

COMEON MEN ~ BID UP 

Now 
WOW IS THE DAY OF SALVATION 

1AM 
FORNITURE Aweacy- 

“WHO WILL GE THE FIRST 
Lucky Man - DID | SEE ONE OF You, 
MEN Nop HIS HEAD WHEN | 

OENTIONED THE UNKEARD 
= sof PRICE, OF 75 DOLLARS- 

\ee 

ake nes aN 
STOCK MUST Go \ 

  

   
          

ISTHE ACCEPTED TIME 

LITERALLY GIVING THIS 

    

  

/ PRICE A K 
LITTLE MR! 
£098" cor 
To M0cK ae ‘ow 

   



Man tn the Moon     
| Hear In the Moon— 
That poor Richard said, “If health was a thing that money could buy, the rich would 

live and the poor would die, 
That good health is, or should be, more precious to the never satished humai than 

great wealth. 
That horse corn dumpling and cream, as a breakfast food, helps to build and develop 

the human hody. A healthy person is generally happy and contented, whether 
they are rich or poor. 

That Jack Fletcher has been accused of being a Cranberry Merchant; 
That it is a positive fact he can and does have more business, both private aud public, 

than the greatest cranberry merchant that ever lived, 
That stocks and bonds, real estate and cranberries are his principal worries nowa- 

days. His friends and cronies are whispering to each other, “Jack has made 
application for membership in the Ananias Club. 

That Turkey Grant is as happy as a lark, singing in a bright and sunny sky, 
That the reformation in Grant was caused by a change in medicine, and a determin- 

ation on his part to conquer the temptation of the flesl: 
That every human has his faults. A perfect man is unknown on Mother Earth, 

That a King can make a belted knight, a marquis or duke, but he cannot make an 
honest man. 

That the army of honest men and women who inhabit your world are fast disappear- 
ing and soon will be extinct; 

That hypocrisy has replaced honesty. There is a premium on sincerity and plain 
dealing in this age of sophisters and economists. 

That all liberty-loving people love to repeat the old saying, A man’s home is his 
castle; 

That love of country and respect for his employer, who make it possible for him to 
haye a happy home or castle, shoukt be practiced and preached by every rational 
human being; 

That when an employee gets into the habit of biting the hand that feeds him, he be- 
comes unreasonable and unjust. Caution and reason should be the watchword. 

    

That the thrift habit is being carried to extremes in the Storeroom; 
That the Boss of the Department sincerely betieves a human can 

alfalfa; 
That it might have been a fact twenty-five thousand years ago that man was a grass 

eater. In this enlightened nineteenth century, man is considered a carnivorous 
kind of animal. Of course, evolutionists claim: it took thousands of years to effect 
that change. 

  

ive for years on 

That the loud Jaugh that speaks the vacant mind was heard by one of the Hawkshaws 
a few days ago; 

That he reported to headquarters a certain individual was going crazy; 
That upon investigation and after consulting authorities on the subject, the verdict 

was as follows: “The first sign of Junacy in a person is when he thinks everyone 
but himself is a lunatic.” The moral to this story is “Think twice before you 
speak once.” 

THE MAN IN THE MOON.



  

  

You Never Tire of It 
When once you have become acquainted 
with Wright's Mayonnaise it ever after 

remains your favorite. You can eat as much 
and as often as you like, and still the last 
spoonful will taste just as delicious as the first. 
The taste never tires of fresh, pure foods, and 
Wright’s is nothing else; just a skillful blend- 
ing together of the purest of highly nutritious 
foods. Tell your dealer you want Wright's in 
the new and popular re-usable glass top can- 
ning jar—pint size. 

A.E. Wright Co. Division 
Kraft-Phenix Cheese Corporation 

General Offices: Chicago 

  

                      

One Way Out 
When Johnnie Ryan first became shop 

foreman the story js told of how he had 
the repatation of being a “man of few 
words,” so his first address to the fitters 

as follows: 
“Now, min, you're all gonna work for 

me. I want you to know what is what. 
I can lick any man in the shop.” 

One big brawny chap stepped out and 
said. “You can’t lick me.” 

“Oh, can’t 1?” said Johnnie. 
“No,” said the man. 
"Go to the office and get your pay. I 

will have no man that I can't lick work- 
ing for me.” 

  

It is easy to identify the owner of the 
car; he is the one who, after you pull the 
door shut, always opens it again and 
slams it harder. 

+ 
Boss—Mike, I'm going to make you a 

present of this pig. 
Mikc—sure, an’ "tis just like you, sor! 

She—How dare you swear before me? 
He—I'm sorry, I didn’t know you 

wanted to swear first. 

  

Got There 

“He threw his slippers at me and told 
me to go to the devil,” sobbed the un- 
happy danghter 

“You did right coming home to me,” 
answered mother. 

First Girl—Our landlady must’a’ been 
some doll in her youth. 

Second Girl—Yeah? 
First Girl—Yeah. How else would she 

know all these questions to ask us when 
we come in late? aoee See 

Doesn't Matter 

First Cat—I hear you had an addition 
to your family, Mrs. Cat; was it a boy 
or a girl? 

Second Cat—Oh, just six of one and 
a half dozen of the other."—Lehigh Burr. 

   

   
  

Delores—You're no gentleman! 
Roderick—Well, you're no blonde. 

  

First Flapper—What did you have for 
lunch? 

Second Flapper—Oh, I just 
double malted milk with an egg. 

First Ditto—Who was the egg? 

had a 
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2 Cough Chasing 

Products... 

Smith Brothers’ Black Cough Drops— 

Famous for generations as the most ef- 

ficient and pleasant-tasting cough drop. 

It relieves the tickle in your throat, 

soothes soreness, clears up hoarseness. 

Very good, too, for cigarette dryness. 

Many people use them as a mild relief 

for indigestion, because the drops con- 

tain pure willow charcoal. § cents. 

Smith Brothers’ Menthol Cough Drops— 

With the double-quick action—protect 

the throat and are cooling and refresh- 

ing. 5 cents. 

SMITH BROTHERS 
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THAT 
GIFT PROBLEM 

Solve it by giving JOHNS- 

TON’S Chocolates and 

other confections. ...sure 

to please for there is an 

assortment for every taste. 

Chocolate BAZAR (pic- 

tured) contains many 

small French pieces, 22 

nut, fruit and cream cen- 

ters, packed in a colorful 

round metal vanity box... 

the ideal gift. The other 

famous varieties are equal- 

ly as entrancing. Two 

CHOCOLATE § dollars the pound and less.                       
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Exquisite Flavor— 
Tempting Color 

  

Delicious Jelke GOOD LUCK Margarine is Jelke Good Luck 

now a tempting natural yellow. No mixing— Margarine 

just open package, cut into squares and serve. Saye Enough for 

Then watch the family—and your guests—spread a New Purse 

it on thick—see how they eat slice after slice of 
bread with this delectable, wholesome spread. 

GOOD LUCK is made from extra-quality meat 
and vegetable fats, emulsified in whole milk. 

Gives your baking a rich, luscious flavor—makes 
cakes light and fluffy—marvelous for sauces, 
frostings, and seasoning vegetables. Very nutri- 
tious—high in both calories and vitamins. Order fines you can buy 

a package today from your grocer. Insist on ith Yet, 302 

Jelke GOOD LUCK Margarine—the margarine GOOD LUCK— a lovely purse—a 
with the fresh, delicious natural flavor—and the new hat (or, your 

tempting natural color, theveilldrens 

JELKE GOOD LUCK 
Margarine 

Patronize Our Advertisers.  



  

  
    

  

HOLSUM OR SLICED BREAD 
and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS 

MADE WITH NATURAL FLOUR 

  

      

A Nice Distinction 

Pals—What’s the difference between 
nectar and elixir? 
Grove—Why, before Jack married his 

wife he nectar and now elixir—Arizona 
Kitty-Kat. 

“I hear that the chaperone is going to 
try to stop necking.” 

“T should think she would, a woman of 
her age."—Brown Bull. 

Mrs. MacPherson (just at meal time) 
—Sandy, we have guests at the door. 
Sandy—Grab a toothpick, quick! 

— 
The Invite 

Paul—Give me a kiss or I'll sock you 
over the head and take one anyway. 

Pauline—Oh, I'll not give you a kiss, 
and don’t you dare hit me too hard! 

“Why aren't you busy? Can’t yon find 
something to do?” 

“Gee whiz! Have I gotta hunt up work 
and then do it, too?” 

Get This Girls 

He—May I call you Revenge? 
She—Why? 
He—Because Revenge is sweet. 
She—Sure, if you'll let me call you 

Vengeance? 
He—Why? 
She—Because Vengeance is mine. 

—Pitt-Panther. 
hen 

Young Man—Does your daughter play 
Mozart? 
Mother—Yes, I think she does, but she 

plays lawn tennis much better. 

“Dorothy is getting married.” 
“Who is the lucky man?” 
“Her father.” ers 
Mother—Tommy, the canary has disap- 

peared. 
Tommy—That's funny. It was there 

just now when I tried to clean it with 
the vacuum ¢leaner. 

  

He—Living in a flat is very tiresome. 
She—Not half so tiresome as living 

with onc. 

  

    
  

MIDWEST 
PURE CREAM 

ICE CREAM 
MADE IN DECATUR 
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Staley’s 
Corn 

Syrup 

  

SOS ee ee Se 

Vlanulacturing Gnfectioners 
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Among Friends 

A wide friendship 

is an institution's 

finest assets... 

J.J. Moran & Sons 
Always Call 4201 

as Le With Flowers” 

OKI) 

  

FLOWERS 
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH 

HOURAN’S 
Water at North—Phone M. 581   

  

Potent Fruit 
To get a pineapple in Florida you say, 

“A pineapple, please,” to a waiter. To 
get one in Chicago you just say, “No”, 
to a racketeer—San Francisco Chronicle 

ES 
He—Why all the milk bottles? 
She—When I come in late I rattle them 

and Dad thinks I am the milk man.— 
Carolina Buccaneer. a 

At the Picnic 

“Who else went to your picnic?” 
“Two cousins, an uncle and all the 

ants."—The Train Dispatcher. 

Prospective Purchaser—I don’t exactly 
like the looks of this car from the front. 
Salesman—But look at the back, It 

looks good from that view, doesn't it? 
Yes, but— 
Well, that’s all anybody’ll ever see of 

this car—Answers. 
eas ee 

“Where were you boys when I called 
for you to help me an hour ago?” asked 
Farmer Jones at the supper table. 

“I was in the barn, settin’ a hen,” 
said one. 
“And I was in the loft, settin’ a saw,” 

answered another. 
“I was in grandma’s room settin’ the 

clock,” came from the third boy. 
“I was up in the pantry settin’ a trap,” 

said the fourth. 
“You're a fine set,” remarked the far- 

mer. “And where were you?” he asked, 
turning to the youngest. 

“I was on the doorstep, settin’ still,” was 
the reply Exchange. 

  

Height of Concentration 
Keeping your eye on the cards while playing strip poker!—Wabash Caveman. 

Truth Will Out 

John—My doctor tells me I can’t play 
golf. 
Rapp—So he's played with you, too? eee 

  

Johny, ten years old, applied for a job 
as grocery boy for the summer. The 
grocer wanted a scrious-minded youth, 
so he put Johnny to a little test. 

“Well, my boy, what would you do 
with a million dollars?” he asked. 

“Oh, gee, 1 don't know—I wasn't ex- 
pecting so much at the start.” 

— 

  

Conductor—What are you doing with 
those towels in your suitcase? 

Passenger (with presence of mind)— 
Oh, they are some I used the last time 
I was on this train. I had them washed 
and brought them back.—Princeton Tiger. 

Of Course 

He (after long argument)—I wonder 
what would happen if you and 1 ever 
agreed on anything. 

She—I’d be wrong. 
ee 

Little Dorothy—Mother, do all fairy 
tales begin with ‘Once upon a time—?” 
Mother—No, dear; some begin with 

“T'll be working late at the office.” 

Broke 
“Got any money?” 
“No.” 
“Wall Street?” 
"Christmas." 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 
Arithmetic when 1 was small, 
Was much too dry for me. 
I've changed my mind since I grew tall, 
For figures, now, I like to see. 
   rom the Statistical Department 

‘wo pints make one cavort.” 
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Peanut Brittle 

EagleBrand | _ 
Wrapped Kisses | 

    
| Eagle Specialty Co., Inc. | 

Chicago + Illinois               
Patronize Our Advertisers.



  

| Johnson Matched Units 
| Sea Horse Motors and Boats 

Electrically started; mounted on Johnson | 
boats to match; 50% lighter, yet one-third 
stronger; they out-perform anything, size for 

size; inboard or outboard; simple, light- 
weight, portable, quickly attached. 

| Morehouse & Wells Co. 
| 134-44 East Main Street 

  
  

| Inspect Our Stock of Sheaffer’s Pens, 
Pencils, Desk Sets @ Matched Ensembles 

a | 

Of PE \ifetimeDesk Sets 
: : $10 up | 

  

  

    

  

   
cae Lifetime 

EAFFERS Fountain Pens 
ul $8.50 up 

| =F | 
| REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY CO. | 

Printers :: Office Furnishers 
| | Telephone 5161 DECATUR, ILLINOIS Review Building |                     
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Staleys 
PRODUCTS 

FROM 

CORN 

     
   


