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Baby 
Cc 
Everywhere 

      

CURTISS 

   
Ruth 

One bite of the caramel covered 
buttery cream center rolled in fresh 
toasted Jumbo Peanuts and coated 
with luscious rich chocolate tells you 
why it is America’s favorite wandy: 

Curtiss Candy Co. 
CHICAGO NEW YORK 

        
    
  

Total Abstainer but Reformed 

This is the way a California policeman 
who is running for trustee in a small 
town advertises on his card: 

Age—53 years young. 
Occupation—Manufacturer's agent. 
Religion—Born and raised a Methodist. 
Ability—To see my own mistakes, as 

well as others; and correct them. 
Health—Never had brain fever. 
Habits—Several, none detrimental. 

tal abstainer; reformed. 
To- 

Nagg—Did you hear of my father's 
death? Do you know, he left fifty thou- 
sand dollars. 

Tagg—That's nothing; 
ther left the earth 

my grandfa- 

Writes our friend F. W. Underwood, 
What's the difference between an old 

man, a young man and u worm?” 
And the answer is—"None—a chicken 

gets them all.” 

“Going to the race?” 
“What race?” 
“Why, the human race?” 
What do you care?—you're not in 

it."—Printer's Devil 

Why should a worm want to turn, when 
it is the same at both ends?—Printer's 
Devil. 

Richard's Motto 
The young hopeful had secreted some 

bright buttons in his pocket which came 
from the motor car show, When Sunday 
school was well under way he took one 
out and pinned it on his coat, feeling it 
an ornament, Unfortunately when the 
minister came around to speak to the 
dear children his near-sighted eye was 
caught by the color. 

“Well, Richard, 1 see you are wearing 
some motto, my lad. What does it say?” 

“You read it sir," replied Richard, 
hanging his head. 

“But I can not see. 1 haven't. my 
glasses, son. Read it so we can all hear 

  

yo! 
Richard blushed. “‘It says, sir, ‘Ain't it 

hell to be poor't 

Bogey—Do golf players ever tell the 
truth > 

Nibby—Yes, | heard one golfer call an- 
other a liar.—The Radiator. 

‘Tis often said that a woman is as old 
as she looks. 

We beg to differ Nowadays she is 
much older—Comrades 

Jack—Did the turkish bath originate 
with the Turks? 

Art—Well, if you've ever seen a Turk, 
you'd know they didn’t.—Comrades. 
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| FOR RENT 
W eek or Season 

Nicely Furnished Cottage at 
Faries Park — Lake Decatur 

Frontage—Make Reser- | 
vations Now. I 

VIOLA GOODMAN 
PURCHASING DEPT. STALEY'S 

| R.R.No2 Phone County 881-2 |]   

“Say Lt With Flowers”      
ay 

FL O Ww E RS 
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH 

HOURAN’S 
Water at North—Phorie M. 581       

  

Goofus Gassaway Says 
That brevity is the soul of wit. Well, 

if that's the case, women's clothes are 
sure becoming too funny for words 

Customer—I ordered a dozen apples 
from you today and you only sent ten 

Fruit Merchant—Well, lady, two of 
them were so bad that I took the liberty 
of throwing them away.—London Mail. 

  
Correct Answer 

Waggish Diner (with menu)—Chicken 
croquettes, ch? I say, waiter, what part 
of a chicken is the croquette? 

Waiter—The part that’s left over from 
the day before, sir—Boston Transcript. 

He was a director of unbounded en- 
thusiasm, but faintly balanced by expe- 
rience. ‘Having invented a completely 
new Office System, he went abroad to re- 
cuperate, Hie first question on his re- 
turn was: "How is the system working?” 

“Splendidly,” aaid the manager. rub- 
bing his chin. 

“ft thought you'd like it," 
rector. 

“And how's the business?” 
“We gave that up,” said the manager, 

“to attend to the system." —Green Can 

said the di- 

  

Police Officer—Hi, there! What the 
dickens do you mean by speeding along 
like that? Don't you know you are liable 
to cause an accident? Why don't you 
use your noodle? 

Beginner—Noodle? Where the heck is 
it? ['ve pulled and pushed everything on 
the dashboard, and I couldn't stop her. 
—P. R. Digester. 

My! My! 
Little Jack Horner, 
Sat in a corner, 
Drinking 5 bottle of xin, 
The gin was synthetic, 
It sure was pathet 
To see the shape h 

    

in, 

Out of the Mouths of Children 

A conjuring show fell rather flat re- 
cently. The conjurer said: 

“Now, ladies and gentlemen, | will 
show you my very latest trick, but to 
perform it | must ask some boy from the 
audience to step up here,” 

Almost at once a boy arose from his 
place. 

“You'll do," said the conjurer. 
The boy marched up to the stage. 
“Now, my litle man," began the con- 

jurer in’ a loud voice, “you and I have 
never seen each other before, have we?” 

“No, papa," replied the boy—North- 
western Colt. 

  

asked the conductor on a 
street car to let me off at minute street. 

Nagg—There is no such street. 
Tagg—Oh, yes, there is, Sixty-second. 

       

According to the Detroit News, nothing 
is created in vain. For thousands of gen- 
erations no use for knock-knees was dis- 
covered and then—the Charleston was 
invented.—Steelgrams. 

Visitor—Whe do you love best, Bobby? 
Bobby—Mother. 
Visitor—Whom next? 
Bobby—Little sister. 
Father—When do I come in? 
Bobby—Two o'clock in the morning. 

The following letter was received reo 
cently by a large company which manu- 
factures corn syrup: 

“Dear Sire: Though I have taken six 
cans of your corn syrup, my feet are 
no better now than when I started.” 

A man asked o Pullman porter what 
his tips averaged. The coon replied that 
the average amount was one dollar. He 
handed the porter a dollar. He caressed 
the silver coin affectionately and said: 

“Yassuh, boss, but you is the fust puh- 
son what has come up to the average,” 
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She Sings 

When, Babette, with joy you're stirred, 
You remind me of a bird, 
As your little lungs you fill 
And give oul a bird-like trill 
Where you learned it, goodness knows; 
From some birdie, [ suppose. 
Many feathered troubadours 
Have them nest not tar from yours. 
More than music born of art, 
Bird-notes touch the human heart; 
So, Babette, | feel a thrill 
When you sound your little till 
Birds and babies are, we know, 
Best of creatures here below: 
But for them how dull a place 
Were this drifting speck in space. 

Bert Leston Taylor in Rabette Ballads. 

         



  

  

Present Bronze Portrait 
With only the governors of the Staley 

Fellowship Club present, the portrait bust 
of Mr. Staley was presented to him in his 
office on the afternoon of April 6. The 
bust was the gift of the chb to Mr. Staley 
last Chrismas but the work on it was not 
finished until late in March. 

The bust was made by Emil Zettler 
world famous sculptor, in his studio in 
Chicago, Mr, Staley making several trips 
to Chicago to sit for the artist. The 
clay model was finished early in Decem- 
ber and Mr. Staley and representatives 
of the club saw it in the studio then. 

Later it was sent to New York where 
it was cast in bronze. And it was the 
finished bronze model which was present- 
ed to Mr. Staley. [t was at his request 
that the presentation ceremonies were of 
the least ostentatious possible. 

The bust, veiled, was placed on the 
large mahogany table in Mr. Staley's of- 
fice. Mr. Chamberlain, on behalf of the 
members of the Staley Fellowship Club, 
presented it to Mr. Staley. and the veil 
was drawn off. In presentiag the bust 
Mr. Chamberlain read the following poem 
which had been written for the occasion 
by C. M. Cabb, our purchasing egent and 
poet: 
Here is the bust of one who dared 

To build a kingdom all his own, 
Toiling through hardships and despair 

Ta sit upon a modern throne. 
Not without cost has this been done, 

As mark the lines of work and care 
Engraved upon this steadfast bronze, 

But character is also there. 
The law of compensation straight 

May not be brooked; the price 
OF great success and fortune great 

ln met through sacrifice. 
Yet we au, honor now the laurels won 
While vision roves afield, 

Sake hip hegl eefeeierereenn es 
This lasting semblance is revealed 

    

Following the reading of the poem, Mr. 
Staley, who was greatly touched by the 
gift, accepted the portrait in a short talk 
which showed his deep appreciation. In 
this excellent talk, which was very evi- 
dently direct from his heart, Mr. Staley 
said in part: 

“While this gift does not come to me 
as a surprise, it is none the less a pleas- 
ure to me to accept it. It does not come 
asa surprise because hour after hour and 
day after day 1 sat while the artist build- 
ed this work. 

“It is a wonderful thing to watch the 
gifted workman build your image out of 
clay, to watch that image day by day 
take your own shape before your eyes. 
And now we have the finished product 
in the most endurable metal—bronze. 

"But my greatest pleasure in this is the 
thought which prompted you, my fellow 
workers, to give me this gift. We are all 
working together for the same cause, we 
are all living by the same means. My 
ideals have never been great riches. 1 
have never reached out for great wealth. 

“While | may have been the guiding 
genius in this business, it is you—the 
men who have worked with me—who 
have carried out my dreams, my plans. 
And it is you. who are helping me to 
realize my big dream—to give your chil- 
dren and mine the things | never had, 
the opportunities ] never had but had to 
make. 

“[t is my hope that some day a fitting 
club Rouse for the Staley employes can 
be built wherein this bronze portrait may 
find a permanent home. 

“Gentlemen, it is with great pleasure 
that I accept this gift. 1 accept it in the 
spirit in which [ know it is offered.” 

That all members of the Fellowship 
Club and other employes of the company 
might see this bust, it was placed on dis- 
play in the central clock house at the 
plant the next day. Hundreds of the 
company employes visited the house that 
day to view it, and then it was taken to
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When Mc. Staley was presented with a portrait bust of himself the board of governors of 
the Fellowship Club was present. 
Leonard Smith, W. H 
Galloway, R. C. Scherer, G 

  

the Decatur public library and placed on 
display. Flere it remained for two weeks 
and then was taken to Mr. Staley’s home 
on College Hill where it will remain for 
the present. at least. 

The bust, aside from its value ase 
portrait of our president, is a thing of 
great artistic value. It is also rather 
‘unique among the art treasures of Deca- 
tur, for although many Decatur persons 
own paintings and ctchings of value, few 
possess any sculptures of the class of 
work done by Emil Zettler. 

Confectioners’ Convention. 

  

A number of Staley people are plan- 
ning to attend the annual meeting of 
mansfacturing confectioners which will 
he held in Chicago the last week in May 
This year the convention and the exhibi- 
tion will all be held at the Sherman hotel. 

As usual, the Staley company will have 
a booth at the exhibition. During the 
entire convention James J. Sleigh, our 
technical expert, will be in attendance 
at this booth. It is hoped that manufac- 
turers will call at the booth during their 
visit and at least make Mr. Sleigh’s ac- 
quaintance. If they have any problems 
to prerent, he will be glad to hear thers 
also. 

  

He jests at fat who never has a bulge. 
—John W. Hall. 

In the group, from left to right, are Mr. Staley, R. 0. 
Broadbear, Harry Casley, C. A. 

ugur, 
Keck, Frank Moore, Cecil Walker, J. Hl 

E. Chamberlain, Ruth Cade, Ed Smith and L, M. Banning. 

Our Frontispiece 
The mother and her baby, whose pic 

tures were used on Page 4 this month, 
are Mra B, J. Moody and her small daugh 
ter. Barbara Susanne. Of course every- 
one knows that Ms. Moody was formerly 
Edna Coyle, until two and a half years 
ago the editor of The Journal 

Barbara Susanne is just six months old 
and this is her official introduction to 
Staley Journal folk, It seems altogether 
fitting ‘that she should make her bow 
with her mother at Mothers’ Day, and 
the little poem from Babette’s Ballads, 
although written for another Barbara, 
seems to suit her delightfully. 

If | Were You 
If | were you, and preity, too, 
Ud send him scented billet-doux. 
I'd like his looks and love his hair 
And cherish him: I'd hold him fair 
‘And think him best of those | knew. 
I'd treat him as !'ve treated you; 
I'd meet him at the rendezvous 
And whisper, “Now | really care,” 

If [ were you. 
I'd change his mood when he 

blue, 
And manage things—for just us two. 
I'd ask him if he'd always care 
And hear his answer, “May 1 dare?” 
For he'd lave you—and [‘d love me 

lf 1 were you. 

  

seemed 

—Yale Record.
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Our Railroad 
By T. J. Gogerty, Shipping Inspector 

In this vast country it is the humaniz- 
ing touch of the railroad that has made 
New York the next door neighbor to Cali- 
fornia, Washington a step from Florida, 
and New Orleans the suburb of Detroit; 
the railroad which is masculine in strength 
and feminine in beauty of motion. Her 
two arms of steel reach out and embrace 
our country in all its wonder from one 
end to the other and cradled in them is 
our industrial life, which could not exist 
without her. 

Like the small boy with pockets in ev- 
ery garment, the railroad gathers together 
what would be useless things in the raw 
state, tosses them into the boiling pot of 
industry, receiving them back in the fin- 
ished condition of usefulness, then redis- 
tributes to the front door that which she 
took from the back; plainly speaking, she 
brings in the pig and takes home the 
bacon, 

Staley’s, like every other industry, is 
wholly dependent upon the railroads of 
the United States. This glistening net- 
work of steel searches out the raw mate- 
rial from all corners of the globe and 
brings it to the plant. After these raw 
materials have been transformed into 
starch, feed, syrup or oil, the railroads 
again play their part distributing the fin- 
ished products to the four corners of the 
earth again. 

That we may place upon your break- 
fast table a can of Staley syrup, it is 
necessary that we call on the railroads 
to bring to us the things we need. First, 
from our own state, linois, comes corn. 
Its transformation into unmixed corn 
syrup brings into our plant in a year's 
time carloads of different kinds of acids 
from St. Louis, bone black from Phila- 
delphia, ducking from Georgia, coke from 
Granite City, asbestos from Waukegan, 
filter gravel from Cape May, New Jersey, 
lime from Speeds, Indiana, lumber from 
Oregon and Washington, molasses from 
New Orleans, nails from Pittsburgh, soda 
ash from West Virginia, cerclose from 
Chicago, sulphur from the mines of Lou- 
isiana, bags and burlap from St. Louis, 
syrup from New York, Philadelphia and 
New Orleans, sorghum from Ft. Smith, 
Arkansas, barrels from Peoria and Thebes, 
cans from Maywood, filter paper from 
Lee, Massachusetts, and one handred 
other things from that many different 
places. In a year's time we will handle 
thousands of carloads of inbound mate- 

rial, corn, coal and manufacturing sup- 
plies. 

When the unmixed syrup reaches the 
mixing tanks, like the magician of India, 
the syrup, mixer, if he is making maple 
ayrup, reaches up into the cold and snow 
of Eastern Canada bringing back pure 
maple sugar, then goes about finishing the 
miracle of changing a grain of corn into 
a drop of Staley Maple Flavored Syrup. 
If he is making Staley's Crystal White 
Syrup with the aid of the same cohort 
from the warm dreamy clime of Cuba 
he obtains pure cane sugar, and so it goes 
from one end of the world to the other 
that your pancakes may taste like more. 

But when it has brought in all these 
raw materials the railroad has only half 
completed its task. For when the corn 
syrup is finished, when the starch is 
packed, again the railroad is called upon. 
In a year’s time thousands upon thou- 
sands of carloads of finished products 
leave the Staley plant. 

The market boundaries for these com- 
modities are the world, and wherever civ- 
ilization is, there you will find some of 
our products or something that is made 
from them. Spotted at eleven loading 
platforms at the plant this morning were 
seventy-five empty box cars owned by 
thirty-seven different railroads, and before 
6 o'clock tonight the loading of at least 
sixty-nine of them will be completed. 
Four will contain three thousand three 
hundred thirty-five cases of syrup, twelve 
cars will be loaded with five thousand two 
hundred bags of corn sugar weighing one 
hundred pounds to the bag. seven cara 
of unmixed syrup with an average of six- 
ty-five barrels to the car, each weighing 
around seven. hundred twenty-five pounds, 

At the starch platform there will be 
twenty-three care of starch loaded holding 
a total of nine thousand one hundred 
forty pound bags of starch. At the feed 
elevator five cars will have two thousand 
three hundred one hundred pound bags 
of corn gluten feed, fifteen cara of bulk 
gluten feed with a total weight of three 
hundred sixty thousand pounds, one car 
of six hundred one hundred bags of germ 
meal, one car of five hundred one hundred 
pound bags of soy bean meal, one bulk 
germ meal weighing sixty-two thousand 
pounds. In addition to this three Staley 
tank cars will be loaded, one with sixty 
two thousand five hundred pounds of corn oil, another with ninety-eight thousand pounds of unmixed syrup and the third
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will contain sixty-three pounds of soy bean oil. Practically a train load of freight will move from our plant today. These goods are being packed for ship- ment to Bombay, London, Amsterdam, 
Glasgow, Alexandria, Egypt, and the four 
corners of our own country. Without 
the necessary railroad facilities of today 
this would not be possible, and industry 
would be in the primitive state which ex- 
isted before the world was bound together 
with slender steel rails. [t is the making 
common of the things so rare before the 
time of railroads that has advanced the 
world to its present high level. 

Big business has found it necessary, also practical, to maintain a railroad of its own to properly handle business. In- 
side the plant limits the Staley company 
has a railroad of its own. There are ten 
miles of track with a capacity of abou 
four hundred fifty cars and as a rule it 
is always full to the brim. This morn- 
ing there were sixty-six cars of corn, sixty-two carloads of coal, ten cara of soy 
beans, fourteen empty Staley tank cars, 
lwenty-five empty box cars and twenty 
carloads of manufacturing supplies in the 
yards. This does not take into account 
the care set at the loading platforms. In 
a year's time, taking into account the 
empty cars brought in to take care of the 
loading, close to seventy thousand cars 
will pass through the Staley yard. 

All of this traffic is handled by our own 
switch engines, working twenty-four hours 
a day, just like any other railroad. In 
addition to its own switch engines, the 
Staley company has a fleet of tank cars 
bearing the distinguishing mark, A. E. S. 
X.. each one of 8,050 gallons capacity, 
some steel hopper coal cars, flat cara and 
box cars. 

The tank care are used for the ship- 
ment of bulk corn and soy bean oil and 
unmixed corn syrup. They are inter- 
changed with the railroads, which take 
them to all parts of our country, Canada 
and Old Mexico, The other cars are 
used exclusively within the plant. 

So big and important is this trafic 
question within the plant that it is not 
at all regarded as a minor detail, or even 
a detail. [t is a big business and is hand- led as such. For although the Staley 
railroad is not so large as some, it is 
just as busy as any and the Staley switch engines paff about on their tracks and clang their bells with as much import- ance as the biggest engine on the Wa- bash, our closest neighbor. 

And all the men in charge of the Staley railroad are real railroad men. They are men who had their early training on the big railroads of the country and handle the work like the professionals that they 

  

are. Even the section men, who build 
and repair the Staley tracks, are men who 
have worked on roads throughout the 
country and actually know how to lay 
ties and bend rails. 

So although it is a distinct business, 
the Staley railroad is so interwoven with 
the Staley process that one could not 
exist without the other, just as modern 
industry and the world’s railroads ac- 
knowledge their utter dependence upon 
each other. 

WANTS PLAYGROUNDS 

Mrs Nell Moreland, wife of E. J. More- 
land, Staley machinist, is on the Parent- 
Teachers Association committee which is 
working to have supervised playgrounds 
in Decatur. The association is petition- 
ing the board of education for the use of 
the old Jasper school ground as a public 
play ground. The school was abandoned 
in January and is to be torn down. 

The location is considered ideal for a 
public playground for it is in a thickly 
settled district, and is not near any park. 

    
a 

Early in May Robert Crisp will sail from 
New York for Russia, where he will be asso- 
ciated with J. M. Weir, former Stalcy engineer. 
Mr. Weir is'in charge of engineering work for 
the Georgian Maganese Co., in Georgia, in Rus: 
sia. Bob Crisp, who has also been with the 
Staley company until recently, will have charge 
of some construction for the same company, 
Boh worked with Me. Weir at the Staley plant 
and later has been working here with. Mr. 
James Blades, oil clemist. Neither Mrs. Weir 

nor Mrs. Crisp will accompany Uieir husbands 
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“Way Back When—” 

  

Soon after the Staley plant got under 
way in 1912, a slender, blond lad applied 
for a job as office boy and was given the 
place he desired. This boy, Ray Scherer, 
had only been out of school a short time. 
He had finished his elementary education 
at St. James parochial school and then 
had taken a business course at Brown's, 
and he was all ready to enter business. 

Probably this job of messenger boy in 
the Staley auditing department looked 
pretty big to him then. At any rate, he 
treated it with consideration. Men about 
the plant who were with the company 
then remember him as a rather quiet little 
chap whe worked hard but refused to 
be imposed upon. 

One outstanding incident in his early 
career at the Staley plant placed him for- ever ay a fellow with whom nobody could 
take undue Hberties. The test case, as it were, was tried in the old laboratory, 
and Ray came out the victor. 

After some time as messenger, Buck, 
as every one calls him, was given a cleri- 
cal job in the auditing department and 
he worked in various capacities there un- 
til war was declared in 1917. Then he 
joined up with the navy and for the 
duration of the war was heard from only 
through his interesting letters to his Sta- 

ley friends written from far corners of the world. 
He entered the navy as apprentice sea- 

man, but when he was discharged at the 
end of the war two years later his rating 
was that of radio electrician. But he did 
not spend all of his time in the navy 
studying electricity. When he joined the 
navy he actually did see the world, for 
he sailed the seven seas, or a good pro- 
portion of them, and visited a dozen dif- 
ferent countries. 

But when he came home again he 
dropped hack into the auditing depart- 

picking up the thread of his wark 
had never been interrupted. 

And a short time after his return he 
was promoted. George Auer, then aud- 
itor of the Staley company, made him his 
assistant and gave into his charge the 
credit department. This position Mr. 
Scherer held until Mr. Auer's death three 
years ago, when he was made auditor. 

It in this position which he now holds, 
but despite the fact that it ix one of great 
responsibility, and the goal of every young 
clerk in the auditing department, Ray 
holds it with that same quiet, unassuming 
air which has always been his. 

In his life journey so far Ray has as 
yet failed to take on the responsibilities 
of marriage. He is not a misogynist, by 
any means, for on bright Sundays and 
moonlight nights he generally has a fair 
lady beside him in his smart car. And 
he is always an ardent dancer at Staley 
Club parties. But aa yet he has, as some 
of his friends put it, been able to escape 
the women. 

He always reasons that so far he has 
had a good time, and why worry. He is 
a lover of water sports and spends every 
spare moment during the summer at Lake 
Decatur, swimming or rowing. And by 
autumn he is burned to a deep bronze 
shade, and looks anything but the indoor 
worker, and expert, in intricate mathe: 
matics, which he is. 

  

    

TO REPRESENT COLLEGE 

Our general superintendent, GE. 
Chamberlain, was asked to represent Le- 
high university at the celebration of the 
twenty-fifth anniversary of the founding 
of James Millikin university in Decatur. 
Mr. Chamberlain is a graduate of Lehigh. 
The Founders’ Day ceremonies were con- 
ducted at the University April 30, and 
universities and colleges throughout the 
country were asked to send representa- 
tives. Among the representatives attend- ing were college presidents and men and women known throughout the country in 
the world of arts and sciences. 
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Fractures 
By Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick 

In no branch of his work is the physi- 
cian so tested as to’ skill, ingenuity and 
resourcefulness as in the treatment of 
fractures, or broken bones. So many 
factors and complications enter into each 
case that he must be on the alert all the 
time until the patient is well on his road 
to recovery. 

Firet of all. let it be understood that 
a fracture is a break. So many people 
have the misconception that = fracture 
means only a partial break, while a break 
means an injury in which the bone is 
broken across ite entire diameter and 
with more or less displacement or sepa- 
gation of the ends. To a physician, a 
fracture is the dissolution of the continu- 
ity of the bone. That is the definition 
given in the text books. 

‘As to varities of fractures, there is an 
endless number of adjectives used to des- 
ignate the distinguishing feature or fea- 
tures of these injuries, but their enumer- 
ation here would be to no purpose. The 
differences will be cited as occasion may 
seem to require. 

By far the greater number of fractures 
reault from accidental injuries, as from 

falla, in automobile casualties, or a mis- 
hap in one of the industrial occupations. 
These are called traumatic fractures to 
distinguish them from fractures occurring 
an a result of disease affecting the bones, 
an tuberculosis, syphilis, etc. The season 
of the year even plays a part in their 
causation, there being more in the warm 
months than in the winter. This is ex- 
plained by the fact that there is greater 
activity in nearly all lines of endeavor in 
the summer than there is in the winter. 
This, of course, determines more acci- 
dents to cause fractures, 

‘Age lends a hand. In the very young 
the bones are so clastic they do not break 
readily; in the aged they are hard and 
brittle and break more easily, but to 
offset this there is much less activity on 
the part of elderly people and they 
are on this account not eo exposed to 
the liability of fractures. For these reas- 
ons we find fractures most frequently in 
those of middle age. those who are most 
active and so exposed to the danger of 
injury. Men, being more employed in 
hazardous occupations, suffer more frac- 
tures than do women. 

There are a number of dangers inci- 
dent to fractures which might not be 
thought of at first. We see at times a 
fat embolus, that is a globule of fat from 

  

the inner canal of the bone may enter a 
torn blood vessel and as it will not mix 
with the blood it blocke up some small 
vessel and if this ie in a vital aren, may 
be sufficient to cause death. Then, too, 
the vessel that is torn may be a lorge 
artery. When this occurs there is almost 
certain to be gangrene of the part sup- 
plied by that artery, necessitating ampu- 
tation of the affected part. 

‘One of the most serious dangers is the 
liability of causing a sharp end of a 
broken bone to penetrate the skin and 
be exposed to the almost certain danger 
of infection. When thie unfortunate ac- 
cident does occur irreparable harm may 
be done the patient by the misdirected 
good intentions of his friends. The pro- 
truding ends of these bones should be 
sterilized as nearly as possible before at- 
tempts are made to pull them back into 
place. This may be done with tincture 
of iodine, or even with turpentine if a 
better antiseptic is not available. Stress 
is laid upon this danger because bone 
tissue has very little resistence to bacte- 
rial infection, and prevention is immeas- 
urably better here than cure. Once in- 
fection takes place in bone tissue it is 
just a matter of patient endeavor to tide 
the patient along until such time as an 
immunity is built up against the bacteria 
causing the trouble. Not a few legs and 
arms have had to be amputated because 
of the steady advance of pus formation 
resulting from compound fractures, and 
other patients have paid for the infection 
with their lives. Lockjaw always threat- 
ens when the bone comes out through 
the skin, and these patients should all be 
given an immunizing dose of antitetanic 
Serum as soon after the injury as it is 
possible to obtain this remedy. 

Shock is another condition that adds 
to the danger of fractures. This ia not 
so serious in the young or middle aged, 
but it takes an enormous toll among the 
aged. To illustrate this, nearly every one 
can recall the case of some guite old 
person of his acquaintance who has 
fustained a fracture of the hip, which re- 
quires confinement in bed with the body 
and injured leg held in one position for 
2 long time. Time and again if one 
watches the sequence of events with one 
of these elderly people he will read of 
his death in about three weeks. The pa- 
tient suffered such severe shock at the 
time of the injury that his general health 
was affected and the down-hill progress
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was gradual but certain. It is bad to 
confine these very old patients too closely 
to bed. Better an ununited fracture of 
the hip than a dead patient. 

What must we do for the patient with 
4 broken bone? Owing to the very na- 
ture of things, most of these injuries 
occur when a doctor is not at hand and 
the first aid must come from whoever is 
nezr. It is only too bad that every man, 
woman and child cannot be or is not 
taught how to care for a fracture case 
to make the patient safe from further 
harm and as comfortable as possible un- 
der the circumstances. The prime req- 
visite is to handle the sufferer in such 
a way as not to drive the sharp end of 
a bone out through the skin. To avoid 
this calamity, the limb should be held in 
as nearly a straight line as possible. In 
the case of a broken leg, the injured 
member should be kept parallel with the 
uninjured leg. If there are boards or 
sticks convenient these may be bound 
on the sides and under the leg or in 
the absence of these it may be laid on a 
pillow and the pillow then wrapped 
around it, or even the injured leg may 
be bound snugly to the uninjured limb. 
When this is done then comes the prob- 
lem of transporting the patient to his 
home or to the place of treatment. He 
should be removed from the cold or wet 
ground at the earliest possible moment 
and placed in a dry place. It is best to 
let him Ke on a cot while being trans- 
ported, at least he should be in a com- 
fortable position. When he reaches the 
place of treatment, then comes the prob- 
lem for the doctor. When the fracture 
is of such a nature that it is easily diag- 
nosed, reduction, or setting, is accom- 
plished and splints applied at once. If 
there is any question aa to the nature 
or extent of the Fracture, an X-ray pic- 
ture should be taken if possible before 
reduction is attempted. At any rate, it 
is important to have an X-ray picture to 
show what success has been had in the 
setting. The courts now pretty general- 
ly hold that it is evidence of nexlect if 
the doctor does not verify his results 
by having these pictures taken 

In many instances reduction of the 
fracture may be accomplished by a few 
deft movements on the part of the phyai- 
cian, but in others it is best to have the 
patient relaxed by the use of an anes- 
thetic. This latter procedure is espe- 
cially needed in strong individuals to 
overcome the pull of their powerful mus- 
cles, This allows the doctor to draw the 
limb out to its normal length and to 
place the ends of the bone together. 

When the bone finally is set then comes 
the problem of keeping them in proper 

1 

position. Right here is where the physi- 
cian displays his ingenuity. He must 
know the anatomy of the injured part 
to decide in which direction or at what 
angle the broken bones will be pulled. 
To illustrate this may be cited the case 
of fractures of the thigh. In a break up 
near the hip it is often necessary to carry 
the lower part of the leg out and away 
from the mid-line of the body to an 
angle of thirty, degrees or more. This 
ia so because the muscles attached to the 
upper part of the femur, the thigh bone, 
pull it out at about that angle. Frac- 
tures in the middle portion of the femur 
are usually quite well treated by a long 
board to the side of the body running 
down the full length of the leg, and 
weights attached to the leg below the 
point of fracture to keep the bones pulled 
out into proper position, But with a 
fracture of this hone just above the knee 
we have still a different problem. In this 
case the muscles of the calf of the leg, 
which take their origin from the lower 
part of the femur, pull this fragment back- 
ward, and as it is so short we cannot con- 
trol its position with any degree of cer- 
tainty, it becomes necessary to put the 
leg on what is called a double inclined 
splint, shaped much like the inverted let- 
ter “v.”” This relaxes the pull of the calf 
muscles and allows the upper and lower 
fragments to be held in a normal po- 
sition. 

During the World War many ingenious 
splints were devised for the treatment of 
fractures, in some cases practically revo- 
lutionizing the established methods of 
treatment. 

After the bone is set and the splints 
applied comes the period of waiting for 
the bones to unite. During this time the 
patient's general health must be carefully 
guarded. If it is absolutely necessary 
that he must stay in bed, as in the case of 
thigh fractures and the like, great care 
must be exercised. to keep him from de- 
veloping bed sores. His back must be 
kept scrupulously clean, and powdered 
with talcum or similar powder. His bed 
must be kept dry and free from wrinkles. 
Prolonged pressure on a part, such as the 
heel, causes torturing pain, so care must 
be exercised to keep it from coming in 
contact with the mattress for more than 
a few hours at a time. 

Massage and gentle rubbing of the in- 
jured limb keeps up the tone of the mus- 
cles and aids the circulation. In this way 
when the patient is allowed to get up he 
in already in better tone than if this form 
of treatment had been neglected. To 
take care of this feature of these cases 
modern hospitals are establishing physio- 
therapy departments where the patient
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receives massage, electricity, hot and 
cold baths of the injured parts, manipula- 
tions, ete. These treatments greatly 
shorten the period of convalescence and 
in this way the patient is enabled to re- 
turn to work much earlier than he could 
otherwise. 

Time was when about the only splints 
available were thin strips of wood, but 
gradually other substances were intro- 
duced to be used in place of or in con- 
junction with these wooden splints. Chief 
among these is plaster of Paris bandages. 
These, when soaked in water, are wrapped 
around the fractured past and in a few 
minutes harden into a stone-like casing, 
holding the bones in the position in which 
they were placed at the setting. But this 
material is not without its pitfalls, Great 
care must be exercised that too much 
pressure is not exerted upon the soft tis- 
sues for the blood supply might be shut 
off and gangrene result. When a plaster 
cast is applied just after a fracture oc- 
curs, provision should be made for swell- 
ing of the limb. Usually this is done by 
incorporating a wire saw in the cast and 
with it cutting the cast as soon ae it is 
hardened enough to maintain its shape. 
Another seeming anomaly with plaster 
dressings is that we have more delayed 
unions or non-unions with it than we had 
formerly with wood eplints. This is ac- 
counted for by the fact that the plaster 
cast holds the bone ends in such a rigid 
position the blood supply is not stimu- 
lated as much as it is when there is a 
slight degree of motion as is usually al- 
lowed by the wood splints, Bearing this 
in mind, one need not be alarmed that 
his broken leg is somewhat slow in unit~ 
ing. He may be comforted by the knowl- 
edge that under these circumstances he 
is practically certain of securing a per- 
fectly straight limb. 

In the treatment of fractures one should 
bear in mind that the object to be attained 
is function primarily and appearance sec- 
ondarily. Obstacles may arise which pre- 
vent the securing of a perfectly straight 
limb, or which cause slight shortening, 
but these are negligible as compared with 
the power to use the limb after recovery. 
When the X-ray picture shows the bones 
are end to end, but one projects to the 
side a little more than the other, that 
need be no cause for alarm, for the func- 
tional result will be good. In fact it has 
been observed frequently that when the 
hones are in exact position and with no 
overlapping there is a little more likeli- 
hood of slower union than if there is just 
enough displacement to more actively 
stimulate the blood supply. This does not 
mean that bone-setting may be done care- 

leasly, for too much over-riding or over- 
lapping means disaster. It means = poor 
result. 

‘A good result in a fracture case is one 
which gives « good function. 

  

A Musical Janitor 

All over the Staley plant W. A. Van 
Dyke, plant janitor, is known as a veteran 
employe, but few people who know him 
know that he is the father of a talented 
son. The following story, which appeared 
recently in the Decatur Herald, tells of 
this son of which the father is justly 
proud: 

“To be janitor and organist at one and 
the same time is a distinction enjoyed by 
probably only one person in Decatur at 
least. And this is by a colored man. 

“William Van Dyke officially holds the 
position of janitor for the J. J. Moran 
Undertaking Co. But he is also a musician, 
and he plays the chapel pipe organ for all 
the colored funerals, and frequently is 
called upon to play when persons are be- 
ing shown through the building. 

“Van Dyke's late employer, “Jimmy” 
Moran, discovered, and encouraged the 
colored youth's ability to play the organ. 
William has considerable musical talent, 
and has studied piano a number of terms 
at Millikin Conservatory of Music, under 
Minor Walden Gallup. He has never had 
any lessons in pipe organ music, however. 

“He came to work for Moran's only 
two weeks before the opening of the new 
building. Mr. Moran, as soon as he found 
out about hie musical ability, invited him 
to try out the litle organ in the chapel, 
and encouraged him to practise at every 
opportunity. He applied his knowledge 
‘of piano to the organ, and learned the new 
instrument by experience. 

He plays for all of the colored funerals 
that are held in the chapel, at least two a 
month, and is often called on to demon-~ 
strate the tone of the instrument for 
callers. His playing is not by ear, but 
by note. He gives the 30 minute recitals 
which precede the funeral services and 
plays the accompaniments for all the sing- 
ing. 

  

CAR TURNS OVER 

Charley Burkey of the laboratory nar- 
rowly escaped serious injury when his 
car overturned on the highway near In- 
dianapolis early in April. Driving in a 
blinding snow storm, he turned out to 
avoid a collision with another car when 
he struck a concrete post and his car 
turned over. The damage to the car 
was considerable, but Charley escaped 
with a badly scratched arm. 
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Look Before You Walk 

  

Because it is necessary for Staley railroad tracks to run between a 
number of buildings, the warning to STOP, LOOK and LISTEN is not an 
idle one to heed when walking about the yard. The Staley railroad is a 
busy one and it is only because the enginemen and others employed about 
the plant are strict followers of all safety rules that we have no railroad 
accidents, 

Tom Baldridge, just coming out of the north entrance of the refinery, 
is going to have a long vacation in some hospital and come out on a wooden 
leg if he continues to leave the building in such a care-free manner. He 
seems to have forgotten that there is a track just there and that coal trains 
keep those rails hot on their way to the boiler house near by.



    

       

  

OUSEHOLD 
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“The Joys of So-Called Gentle Spring” 

It's here again—that time of the year which makes appetites hard to 

please, and causes the cook of the family to search for a new job—or new 

recipes. The foods of winter simply do not appeal when the weather jumps 

suddenly into high, and she who would please her family must serve some- 

thing a bit newer and Jighter. 

Naturally one’s mind turns to fresh fruits and vegetables, but until 

early June the supply of home grown ones is most limited and those 

brought in from warmer parts of the country always command a price 

rather in proportion to the temperature in which they grew. 

Strawberries are available, however, and rhubarb, and both offer 

any number of possibilities. For vegetables one has asparagus, lettuce, 

radishes, new onions and the good old southern stand-by-   greens, 

Strawberry Short Cake mix lightly and turn into ungreased pan 
and bake in moderate over (350 degrees) 

There are several accepted methods of oper 5g minutes, 
making short cake. Many families, where 
berries are plentiful and rich cream is at 
hand, like the good old-fashioned kind— Strawberry Meringue Fie 
a biscuit dough, split, with berries be- 1 quart strawberries 
tween and on top, and they like it in such 3 tablespoons flour 
a quantity that it will serve for the whole 4 cup suger 
meals 14 teaspoon. salt 

But there are times when a short cake Wash, hull and cut strawberries in 
makes just the dessert wanted. Then, of- halves. Do not mash. Sift flour, suger 
ten, the rather rich biscuit dough is too and sali onto berries. Line a pie pan 
tnuch after a heavy meal. In such cases with crust, fill with berries and bake in 
try a goad sponge cake, cut in squares a moderate oven. Cover with meringue 
and served with the whole berties on top, made by beating two egg whites until 
with a dash of whipped cream. Here ie frothy, then add one-fourth teaspoon of 
a sponge cake recipe which can be used: baking powder and beating until stiff 

Then fold in 4 tablespoons of sugar. 
exes Brown under the broiler flame. 

V4 cup Staley's Crystal White Syrup aes 
Vy cup granulated augar. Open Strawberry Pie 

114 cups sifted pastry four ; ; 
led ceezpoonhiieking|powder Mix the crust as for lwo-crust pie, bak- 

teatboonslketmill ing the rolled out, pricked dough on an 
Wagtensneonteal inverted pie pan in a hot oven for five to 
YB teaspoon lemon extract ten minutes, or until delicately browned. 

When ready to serve, fill the shell with 
Beat whites of eggs until stiff, add sugar berries, top with whipped cream or mer- 

gradually, continue beating, then add Sta-  ingue. In the latter case it must he 
jey's Syrup. Beat yolks until thick and browned in a slow oven, The berries 
add, also extract. Sift flour, cornetarch, may be left whole and mixed with pow- 
baking powder and salt together and fold dered sugar and whipped cream just be- 
into egg mixture, add hot milk gradually, fore using. 

14
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Strawberry Ice Cream. Cake 
cups flour, pastry 
teaspoons baking powder 
teaspoon salt 
egg whites 
cup sugar 
cap milk 
teaspoon vanilla 

% cup fat 
Cream the butter and gradually work in the sugar and beat until smooth and creamy. Mix and sift the dry ingredients. 

Add alternately a little of the dry ingre- dients and the milk, beating smooth after each addition. When the flour and milk have been added, beat two or three min- utes. Carefully fold in the stiffly beaten whites and flavoring. Pour into layer cake tins and bake in a moderate oven about fifteen minutes. When the cake is browned, remove it from the tine and cool on a rack. Then spread one layer of the cake with ice cream: cover this with sweetened, crushed strawberries, set the top layer in place, top with sweet- 
ened whipped cream and garnish with whole berries. Serve at once, slicing. as you would for any cake service. If de- sired, the ice cream may be omitted, thus 
producing strawberry cake. 
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Y 
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Cream Puffs 
1 cup water 
| cup sifted pastry dour 
Vy teaspoon salt 
Ys 4 cup melted fat. 

eggs 
Bring water and fat to a boil. Add flour and salt and cook until mixture leaves sides of pan. Remove from fire and when cool add the unbeaten eggs one at a time, 

beating thoroughly after adding each egg. Bake fifteen minutes in a hot oven and then reduce the heat and allow to bake about twenty minutes longer. 
Remove from the oven and slash around 

top to let out the steam. When cold, fill with whipped cream or the following 
filling and serve. 

Beat the white of an egg till frothy and then beat in, gradually, a half cup of sugar and a cup of crushed straw- berries. 

Strawberry Salad 
Whip one-fourth of a cup of cream and heat it into one-half cup of cream cheese. Then whip in a cup of crushed atraw- berries. Pack into a mold and chill When cold and solid, slice off in rounds 

and serve on a lettuce leaf, with a 
whipped cream mayonnaise. This salad 
can be served at the beginning of the meal instead of = fruit cock-tail, or it 
may be served av a regular salad course. 
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Asparagus Salad 
Cook asparagus in full length stalks until tender. Drain and set aside to chill, Serve on lettuce leaves with a french dressing or mayonnaise. 

Fruit Sauce for Ice Creams 
To pour over plain or fruit favored ice creams this fruit sauce is excellent Boil together a cup of sugar and a half cup of water for eight mnutes or until it spihs a long thread. Then add two cups of mashed strawberries. 

  

Rhubarb Foam 

cups diced rhubarb 
1 tablespoon corn starch 
% cup sugar 

3°” exe whites 
VA teaspoon vanilla 

Boil the rhubarb until tender. Add the sugar and corn starch which have been moistened with a little cold water, and boil about 10 minutes. Beat the egg, add the vanilla and fold into the rhubarb mix- ture. Serve very cold with aliced ban- anas. 
    
Greens 

Spinach and other greens are always good in warm weather, but sometimes the good housewife rather overdocs it and the family tires of them. To make them more attractive, and to make dishes fewer to wash, serve the greens with rice, 
Cook the greens with little or no water, drain well and chop, season with salt, Pepper and butter and arrange in. a mound. Surround with a ring of faky well seasoned rice and strips of bacon, 

Spring Salad 
Slice radishes, young onions, tender carrots and celery and serve on eriep lettuce leaves with french dressing or mayonnaise, 

  

Asparagus 
Cook the asparagus in clear water, salting it just before removing from the re. Serve on hot buttered toast, frst seasoning well with pepper, salt and but- ter. Moisten the toast with some of the water in which the asparagus was cooked. If preferred, the asparagus can be cooked as above and laid on the toast and then a thin cream sauce poured over 

A Philadelphian who swallowed a col- 
lar button has had three operations, all of which failed to locate it. [f this sort 
of thing keeps up he will undoubtedly 
have to buy a new one.—jJudye,
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Celebrates 99th Birthday 

On the day she was 99 years old, Mrs. Maria 
Brown sat in this sunny window in her home 
in Fort Madison, lowa, and received her chil- 
dren and grandchildren. L. Davis, indus 
trial manager at the Staley plant, is a grand- 
son and wax among those who attended the 
birthday celebration. Mr. Davis alsa took this 
charming picture of his grandmother. 

W. L. Davis, industrial manager, with 
his wife and two sons, went to Fort Mad- 
json, fowa, in April to be present April 
9 at the celebration of the ninety-ninth 
birthday of Mr. Davis’ grandmother, Mrs. 
Maria D. Brown. The birthday celebra- 
tion was made a family reunion and Mrs. 
Brown entertained at that time her daugh- 
ter and her five sons and their families. 

Mrs. Brown is an unusually active wo- 
man for her age. On her birthday she 
presided at the dinner table, asked the 
blessing in a firm clear voice, and then 
followed the time-honored custom of 
blowing out the candles on her birthday 
cake. One of the things about Mrs. 
Brown which makes her most attractive   

is her personal charm and beauty. Her 
hair, in soft white waves, forms a frame 
for a lovely face, and she keeps her in- 
tereat in the world about her. 

This family has on both sides a remark- 
able record of longevity. Mrs. Brown is 
the last of a family of five sisters and one 
hrother, all of whom lived to be more 
than seventy years of age. She was born 
in Athens, Ohio, the daughter of Eben 
Foster, scion of Revolutionary ancestors 
who had migrated from Massachusetts. 
Ter husband, Daniel Truesdall Brown, 
was also born in Athens. He was well 
known in lowa as a paper manufacturer. 
He died in lowa in 1906 at the age of 
eighty-four. 

‘Their six children now living are all 
past the half century mark, and all are 
Sound in health. The combined ages of 
Mrs. Brown and her six children now 
living is 521 years. The oldest son is 
eighty years old and the youngest is fifty- 
six. William E. Brown, the oldest son, 
is actively engaged in the automobile 
business in Sioux City with his son. 

Charles P. Brown, the second son, who 
ja seventy-eight years old, is a retired 
farmer living in Revere, Mo. The third 
son, Augustus P. Brown, is seventy-two. 
He lives in the family homestead in Fort 
Madison and is president of the Artesian 
Ice Co. He was formerly president of 
the Brown Paper Co. 

The next son, Frank R. Brown, is sixty- 
two and is manager of the Artesian Ice 
Co, The youngest son, Herbert D. 
Brown, fifty-six, is chief of the U. S. Bu- 
reau of Efficiency, and lives in Washing 
ton, D. C. The only daughter is Mrs. 
Elizabeth Davis, seventy-four, the mother 
of our industrial manager. 

From the time of her husband's birth, 
104 years ago, until the present time. 
Mra. Brown's immediate family has had 
only three deaths—that of Mr. Brown 
and two of their children who died in 
infancy. The children died sixty years 
ago and Mr, Brown's death, which was 
the laat in this family of ten, was twenty 
years ago. 

Mrs. Brown haa lived in the same home 
in Fort Madison for more than half a 
century and she is one of the most loved 
women in the commuhity. On her birth- 
day citizens of the town called and sent 
gifts and messages of congratulations in 
showers, [t was an exciting day but she 
experienced it without undue fatigue. 

  

"General Braddock,” wrote the litle 
boy in his painfully written composition 
on early American history, “was killed in 
the Revolutionary War. fle had three 
horses shot under him, and a fourth went 
through his uniform.”
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A Staley in the Senate 
When an interesting story written by 

Mary Roberts Rinehart appeared in the 
Saturday Evening Post March 20, it was 
read with many chucklings by Staley 
folk. but not until later did its connec- 
tion with our president, A. E. Staley, ap- 
pear. The story, “Willie Cheatham Looks 
at the Senate,” is nade up of bits taken 
from the diary of Willie and woven into 
a most readable article by Mrs. Rinehart. 
Willie is a page boy in the United State,” 
Senate. 

Now it happens that Willie's middle 
initial is S and a few weeks ago Willie 
himself wrote to Mr. Staley and told him 
that the § stands for Staley. For Willie's 
grandfather is Rev. W. W. Staley, of 
Suffolk, Va. a cousin of our president, 
and a man who made many friends at the 
Staley plant when he visited us here a 
few months ago. 

Willie's note to Mr. Staley was as 
unique ae Willie's diary. He wrote it in 
a round boyish hand across the tops and 
bottoms of the pages of the magazine 
in which hie story appeared. and plainly. 
from its wording, one can tell that Wil- 
lie wrote without dictation. 

Across the first page of the story, in 
a good red ink, Willie has written: 

“Friendly greetings to Cousin Gene Sta- 
ley from Willie Staley Cheatham.” 

At the bottom of the last page of the 
article he has written: 

“IF you enjoyed this I would like to 
have you write the editor and tell him 
80. 

Throughout the story Willie's frank 
but clever comments keep the reader 
smiling. Naturally the story has lost 
nothing at the expert editorial hands of 
Mary Roberts Rinehart. 

Willie's story starts back in the sum- 
mer of 1921 when he was sworn in as 
a page in the United States Senate, Early 
in the story, under the date of Aug. 24, 
1921, he writes: 

“President Harding came up about 
nine o'clock. He went into the Presi- 
dent's room. All of us went by the door 
as much as possible so we could get 
some yood looks at him. He signed all 
the bills the Senate passed this session. 
He shook hands with all of us and wrote 
his autograph on a lot of pink slips of 
paper and gave us one each. He also 
passed out the pens that he signed them 
with. There was not enough pens to go 
around and so | didn’t yet a pen.” 

Then, guoting Mrs. Rinehart: 
“But one can learn a great deal from 

Willie, really. Leaving the childish rec- 
ord of 1921, skipping an interval when 
he was a page in the daytime, studied 
the violin, went to night school and kept 
his mammoth diary, we find in 1924 a 
new Willie.” 

He is telling of the preparations made 
y the pages for the opening of Senate 

in 1924: 
“The next thing I did was to put a 

penholder in the pen trough on every 
desk, and then } went around again and 
put the kind of pen point that every Sen- 
ator uses into his holder for him. I had 
to do it entirely on memory from last 
session and a lot of them are all wrong, 
but I got quite a few of them right. 
However, some of those are right by ac- 
cident only. [ hope there won't be a lot 
of kicks coming the first few days of the 
session about the kind of pen points 
which I gave them.” 

What Willie has to say about the vice- 
president, however, is one of the best 
things in his story. He says: 

“Mr. Coolidge sure makes a good vice- 
president and gets by with everything 
just fine, as a vice-president is supposed 
to keep still and listen to the Senatore 
argue, and not open his mouth except 
when it is necessury in presiding. * * * 

“Mr. Coolidge speaks loud and dis- 
tinctly so the things he does announce 
are usually heard in all parts of the 
chamber. That is another requirement 
of a good vice-president. So really the 
vice-president isn't meant to be anything 
but an ornament for the Senate Cham- 
ber, and as Mr. Coolidge isn't at all 
ugly he makes a nice ornament. Sit- 
ting still and listening always seems easy 
for Vice-President Coolidge to do. 

Later in his story, though Willie decides 
that Calvin Coolidge is good for some- 
thing else than an ornament. 

And often, through his story, Willie 
mentions food of which he is extremely 
fond. For instance: 

“The Senators used to kid him (Senator 
Penrose) about eating $7.00 breakfasts 
at the Willard, but | ate that much there 
one night when an uncle of mine was 
up from North Carolina to see the World 
Series in Washington and took mother 
and I to the Willard for dinner.” 

When Calvin Coolidge was inaugurated 
Willie was fortunate enough to get in 
on the ceremonies. He was asked to 
pilot the President down the proper steps 
to his car, after the ceremonies. 

So Willie's story is fittingly drawn to 
a close, but in it Willie gives us a clearer 
picture of the United States Senate than 
most grown up writers,
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“Corporal G, Sir” 

By Anna Tressler Brown 

Yes, but who will go—and come 
back?" asked the caplain, hopelessly, like 
a man who does not expect an answer. 

“Send for Corporal G, sir,” called a 
veice from a bunk in a dark corner. “He 
can do what can't be done!” 

A minute later a gunny curtain hanging 
across the doorway of the trench dugout 
was lifted by a quick arm, and into the 
light of a solitary candle stuck in a bottle 
stalked a soldier, a corporal. 

His face was weather-beaten to the 
color of a sorrel horse: and his hair, a 
lighter shade of brown, looked like a scrap 
of the faded coon-skin that hung for twen- 
ty years nailed ta the door of grand- 
father's horse barn. 

But his eyes held mysteries, like dark 
poole in a rainy November forest. 

“Corporal G. sir!” 
“Corporal G—er—what?” asked the 

captain. 
“Just Corporal G, sir. If you was to 

drive into Lynxville, North Carolina, and 
yet out of your bugey at the post-office 
or the blacksmith shop, er anywheres 
along there, and ask man, woman, child 
er dog fer ‘G, they'd know who you 
meant, and you needn't give no further 
specifications.” 

“What did you do, corporal, before 
you joined up and came over to France?” 

“Oh, this'n that. Mostly | drove stage 
on the Black River Road, ninety mile 
among the hills; a snaky road, windin’ 
around bare knuckles of rock, gallopin’ 
straight at a boulder big ax a church, and, 
just before we hit, stoppin’ short and 
hort of cozin' around; scrapin’ the cut- 
aut of the hille with the hubs of my wheels 
fon the off side, and on the nigh side of 
me nothin’ but the breadth of Heaven— 
and the depth of it, too. Drove it when 
the rain come down in a solid wall like 
a dam had busted somewheres; and when 
the blizzard snowed so fast it drifted my 
eyes shut; and in nights so black that 
the dark wae thick like loose cotton, and 
filled my nose and mouth. Them was 
the happy days! Tho.’ as I've said, I've 

done other things off'n on, same as most 
Fellubs.” 

“Corporal, you need not reply to what 
1 am about to say,” said the captain, 
quietly. “I am likely to talk to myself a 
Tittle.” 

The captain picked up a pencil, and 
began drawing kites om the cover of an 
old magazine, and he did not look at 
Corporal G at all. “Somebody says that 
the German trenches opposite us have 
been abandoned, It means much to us 
to know whether or not this is true. A 
man might find out—if he got close 
enough over there.” 

The captain stopped speaking — drew 
another picture of a kite, a poes one with 
too Jong a tail—then he went on in the 
same dull monetone: “I will not order 
any man to go and ind out. | will not 
even ask any man to go. It is not pos- 
sible for a man—te go—and—come— 
back!” 

Silence in the dugout, except for the 
breathing of half a dozen officers stand- 
ing about in the light of the solitary 
candle stuck in a bottle. 

“Il do it!” said Coproral G. 
“Can you?” cried the captain. 
“Lean, sir!” 
“But—in case anything happene—" 
“[ won't let anything happen. [Il be 

back by three o'clock.” 
As the gunny curtain dropped behind 

Corporal G, shutting him outside in the 
Blackness and sleet, he growled to him- 

  

  

self: “Now. what have 1 gone and prom- 
ised ¢ do—when [ don't know how in 
hell I'm gain’ to do it—ner how in hell 
I'm goin’ t’ get back from doin’ itl That's 
mel ust like a houn' pup! Always 
yawpin’ my mouth wide open, and swal- 
lesin’ whole anything throwed at me— 
and like's not it's a lit firecracker. Well, 
when ] drove stage on the Black River 
Road | made it a principle to start a trip 
whenever I had it to do—and trusted to 
Providence to put idees in my head when 
I needed ‘em. And Providence always 
come actoss handsome, I'll aay that. How-
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someever, if she’s regrettin’ any little 
thing she might of did to help me, back in 
them days on the Black River Road, now's 
her chance to make it up! 

Three o'clock! 
In the dugout, the solitary candle stuck 

in a bottle has been replaced by a new 
one that needs snuffing 

“Go outside, somebody, and see if you 
can hear anything of him!’ growls the 
captain. No need to say who “him” is 
—there ie but one “him” this night. 

Ten minutes past three o'clock! 
“No use, boys!” 
“He will come!” called a voice from a 

bunk in a dark corner. "I know him.” 
He'll come, even if he has to give his pa- 
role to his own ghost till he brings us 
that news!" 

Twelve minutes past three o'clock! 
A rush of icy sleet through the door- 

way, as the gunny curtain is lifted. A 
pillar of frozen mud moves heavily for- 
ward, and raises a muddy shaft at its side 
in salute to the captain. 

“Corporal G, sir! That trench is full 
of Boches, overlappin’ one another thick- 
er’n leaves in a tobacco field on a full- 
moon night in August.” 

Corporal G said, “Ill do itt I cant” and 
he did it. 

  

Or 

  

“But—if anything happens—" 
“T won't let anything happen!” 
Those ten words of Corporal G are 

what made a farmer boy from a Carolina 
tobacco field the head of a million dollar 
corporation. 

They make a newsboy the Prime Min- 
ister of a nation. 

They make a section-hand the president 
of a railroad. 

They put a man in whatever high place 
he wants to sit. 

Corporal G carried in his heart those 
ten words. 

They are divine fire. 
Corporal G did not bother himself with 

thinking whether the work to be done 
was possible or impossible. He did not 
water his enthusiasm and poison hie 
self-reliance by looking forward to diffi- 
culties, for he knew that from afar they 
seem insurmountable. As he said him- 
self, he always started—and then trusted 
to Providence to give him ideas when he 
needed them. 

Nothing can stop such a man. 
Ill do itl [ can? goes through iron 

and oak and opposition as easily as a 38- 
long cartridge goes through a pine board. 

Twon't let anything happen! stops any- 
thing from happening. 

The man who won't let anything hap- 
pen never has to explain why he did not 
do his work. 

It is no use for bad luck, or any other 
bogie, to knot the grass across the path 
of the man whose language includes those 
ten words of Corporal G. 

They are the armor against which the 
arrows of difficulty rattle and fall harm- 
less as hailstones. 

They are the sharpest plow-point that 
ever opened a furrow. They hold all 
there is of wealth and fame and honor 
and ylory that has ever come to any 
man since Adam dewn to the men praised 
in this morning's newspaper. 

Those ten words are the beginning and 
the end of how to succeed. 

I'LL DO if! 
1 CANE 
1 WON'T LET ANYTHING HAPPENI 

Humble Beginnings 
Shakespeare was a wool comber. 

Jeremy Taylor, poet and preacher, and Turner, 
Cook, the navigator was a ditch digger. 

Fourier, the famous mathematician, was a 
Romney, the artist, was a carpenter. 

Why don't you help yourself? 

Burns was a day laborer. 
the great painter, were barbers. 
Edison was a messenger boy. 
tailor. Gesner was a tanner. 

Ben Johnson was a bricklayer. 

Learn something new every day. 
Keep your faculties alert. The strength of your hands and the lobes of 
your brain, if properly exercised, 

  

improve your condition. 

Beasts of burden are satisfied with routine work. 
Men with souls and men with imagination are not content merely to 

strain their thews and muscles. They THINK, and to think is to prepare 
one’s self for a higher and happier lot. 

—~Bulletin Employers Assn. of Ft. Wayne.
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Byron Davis Nichels was awarded second prize in the Chicago Academy of Fine Arts group 
for the design used on The Journal cover this month. This was one of the designs entered 
in last year's cover contest. Of himself Mr. Nichols says: 

“Nick Nichols, alias Byron Davis Nichols, souncls like crook, dovsn't it? [am not, though, 
1am « Jay Hawker, Two short years ago 1 was located in a little Kansas town, working for 
an architect, dreaming of an Art School and Chicago, 

“Then Fate lack a hand and today and Iam in Chicago and attending Art School at the 
Academy of Fine Arts. All thig wax due to my Uncle Sam, under whom I served three years 
during his big party abroad in °17-'18-"19. 

am associated with the Chicage Journal in the capacity of a cartoonist, and created the 
series “Just S'posin,” which is being syndicated throughout the country. 

“Must have inherited the drawing from my father, for he draws teeth —i 
but a dentist, 

“T also have two able assistants, one 1 call my wife, and the other my daughter. You bet 
rm happy.” 

And we must say he looks happy, As to his cartoon serie just S'posin”—well, buy a 
Chicago Journal some evening and see for yourself how good they are. The artist recently sent 
us a whole book of these cartoons of his and we fairly rolled with laughter. 

  

     
not a horse doctor. 

  

  

|. TELL THE WORLD PARENTS BOTH DIE 
This is the way A. E. Banta, our rep- Jesse Tinch, starch loading foreman, 

resentative down in Texas, does it. He and Ralph Tinch. who works in the yard, 
likes wheat cakes and syrup for breakfast Were called to Mattoon twice during Ap/il, 
and always orders that at his hotel. Early in the month they wefe called there 
When the waiter brings the cakes Mr. by the death of their mother. Later in 
Banta asks for the syrup. Then, if that the month their father died there. 
brought is any other than Staley’s, he 
leaves the table, goes up to his room and Tare . 
comes back with a tall, well labeled can _ Bob Sattley has built a grand big double 
of Staley's own sorghum flavored syrup, garage at his home and is going to keep 
Then he has the kind of breakfast he WHEAT in it. 
really enjoys.   

——— The way some men answer a telephone 
Vivian insists that she was not at the reminds us of the way a bulldog greets 

last dance. a stranger.—Biology. 
20
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Down in Campbellsville, Tenn., 
their store windows with it. 
from lett to right are C. M. 

This picture was taken at the 
Durham, president of the firm, 

People like, Staley syrup. so well that they even decorate 
|. Durham Co. store. The men 

G. Scott, Staley salesman, and 

  

Charles L. Miller, secretary and treasurer of the Durham frm. 

SAMUEL W. HARRISON 
Samuel W. Harrison died in St. Mary's 

hospital at noon April 22 after an oper- 
ation which he underwent a few days be- 
fore. He had been employed in the syrup 
house at the Staley plant for several years 
and had been working until a few days 
before his death. 

Mr. Harrison was born in Kentucky 
fifty years ago but had lived in Decatur 
for sixteen years. 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellowship 
Club and the Packing House Flower Club 
for the flowers sent at the time of the 
death of our mother and our father. 

Jesse M. Tinch, Ralph Tinch. 

MOTHER DIES 

Mrs. J. N. Armentrout was called to 
Mattoon April 18, by the death of her 
mother. Mr. Armentrout, night time 
keeper, went over April 20 for the 
funeral. 

I want to thank C. A. Keck and the 
members of the Staley Fellowship Club 
for the lowers sent me during my recent 
illness. The flowers and the kindness 
which prompted sending them did me 
worlds of good. 

George Coles. 

Gertrude and Margaret Hebert apent 
Easter in their home in Assumption. 

  
“Supporting the car or being supported by the ear—that is the question.”   Anyway, these 

two Staley men decided the car ahould be in the picture for it carried them all over the vast 
state of Texas recently. A. E. Banta, Staley's district manager in Texas, is the man in the light 
suit at the right, and he uses the car all the time. His companton is Geoffrey Govier, research 
chemist at the plant, who made the rounds of the Texas textile mills recently. 

21
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he wears when he goes aut into the plant. 

Magic 
From the Line 

At the rainbow’'s end is a crock of gold 
That many have longed to see. 

And there is a fountain of youth, ‘tis told, 
But where can that fountain bel 

There's a magic carpet that skims the air, 
There's a wishing ting, too, they say. 

And Aladdin's lamp must be hid some- 
where, 

They have sought it for many a day! 

But let other men seek for these magic 
things, 

I will bide in my house, and smile; 
For [ find all the joy that their magic 

brings 
In the dreams that [ dream the whilel 

—Marjorie F. W. 

Some Comparisons 
Sammy—"Boy, you is ao thin you 

could close one eye and pass for a 
needle.” 

Rastus—"Don’t talk. big boy, ‘cause yo" 
is so thin if you ma'd feed yo' on grape 
juice you'd look like a tho'mometer.”” 

W. H. Randalph Sr. of the New York 
office always likes to begin his talks to 
new salesmen with, “When 1 was a 
young man.” 

Louise Abel is the latest addition to 
the force of the New York office. She 
succeeds Muriel Veith, who recently re 
signed. 

When Howard File, chief chemist, brought his new car out to the 
plant one day, Henry Dubes decided to christen it, and a group of Mr. 
Bile's friends gathered to witness the ceremony. 
delighted gentleman in the foreground, carefully disguised in the outfit 

Mr. File is the much 

In the Zoo 
Professor (in Zoo class): “We will 

now name all of the lower animals in their 
order, beginning with Mr. Jones.” 

  

“Were you hurt while on the elev. 
“No, while the eleven were on me, 

Purple Cow. 

  

Albert Walke, of the yard gang, was 
ill in April but is well again. 

Ruby Keily of the auditing department 
went to her home in Pana for Easter. 

Marjorie Rebb of the sewing room 
spent Easter with friends in Arthur. 

George Jones, of the track gang, was ill 
for a few days in April. 

Ruth Parjani, whose mother works in 
the tray room, is seriously ill with tuber- 
culosis, 

College Student (writing home)—How 
many ns in financial? 

Second C, 5. Two, and there are two 
r’s in embarrassed.
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MRS. EDNA ISAAC 
Mrs, Edna Isaac, 1730 East Wood 

street, died Saturday night, April 24, in 
St. Mary's hospital. Her death followed 
an emergency operation performed the 
day before. 

Mrs. Isaac had worked in the Staley 
tray room for several years and had many 
friends through all departments of the 
plant. She had worked early in the week 
but for two days before being taken to 
the hospital she had remained at home, 
complaining of a severe pain in her head. 
An operation for mastoids Friday failed 
to save her life. 

Mrs. Isaac was born in Nevada, Mo., 
but had lived in Decatur for a number of 
years. Since the death of her husband 
twelve years ago, she and her son, Wal- 
ter_have lived alone. 

Funeral services were conducted from 
Monson's undertaking rooms April 26, 
with burial in Greenwood cemetery. 

1 want to thank the Staley Fellowship 
Club for the flowers sent me during my 
recent illness. The knowledge that my 
friends were thinking of me helped me 
along toward recovery. 

Samuel Morthland. 

1 want to thank the boys in the boiler 
room for the lovely lowers and the ciga- 
rets which they sent me while 1 was ill 

recently. Harve (Slim) Crose. 
  

Walter Grant, whom we know as Tur- 
key, was elected committeeman for the 
thirty-sixth precinct in the recent election, 
Precinct committeemen have some place 
to go evenings he says. 

HONORED BY FRIENDS 
Carrie Dubes Geddes and her husband, 

D. Y. Geddes, were honored by employes 
of the Pennsylvania railroad in Toledo, 
Ohio, recently just before moving to 
Pittsburgh. Mr. Geddes has been super- 
intendent of the Toledo division for the 
Pennsylvania but has recently been pro- 
moted to the position of superintendent 
of the Pan Handle division with head- 
quarters in Pittsburgh. Mrs. Geddes, who 
has been an ardent worker in the Toledo 
Pennsylvania Women’s Aid society, is the 
daughter of Henry Dubeo, assistant su- 
perintendent at the Staley plant, and sev- 
eral years ago she was secretary to our 
general superintendent, Mr. Chamberlain. 

At a farewell party given for Mr. and 
Mrs. Geddes in Toledo more than 400 
Pennoylvania employes and their families 
were present. The men presented Mr. 
Geddes with a diamond ring and the Wo- 
men’s Aid presented Mrs. Geddes with 
one. 

Both Mr. and Mrs. Geddes are extreme- 
ly well liked by the Pennsylvania people 
and the party in Toledo was given in an 
effort to show them their appreciation. 
The transfer from Toledo to Pittsburgh 
is a big promotion for Mr. Geddes for the 
Pan Handle is one of the important di- 
visions of the Pennsylvani: 

  

Claude Cox—"Well I'm not sure but [ 
think I know more about over-dressing 
than mest of you girls do.” 

Mildred Hill of the sales department 
was ill during the month of April. 

What do you think of yourself?—Gohi 

  

FOR Goos SAKE 
ONT DROP ME 

gi Heine! 
      

    

      

Sheets. 

Gos Vane 1 O1ONT 
po tHaT! a MEANT? fl f 

=    
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Cause for Grief 
Now DOWEL TN. A Hebrew attended the funeral of a 

1 A KNOW SINGE: WE multi-millionaire, and throughout the 
rites eried as if hin heart would break. 

(xt INTO POLITICS - aia, SAV Haran as youalersine br ornvAbi cog 
SS = d. “He wasn't a relative 

Jey ; a} et) _ “Dot's why I'm crying," sobbed Abie 
    

    
in a fresh outburst of grief. 

Gertrude Hamblin of the sales depart- 
ment spent Easter at her home in Ram- 

| = 5 

“ First (explaining the law of compensa- 
tion)——When a person is blind, his hear- 

WiLbiAams~ ing Is more acute. 
Second—That's true. I've noticed that 

  eae if a man has one short leg the other is 
PRECINCT always longer.—Comrades. 
Compre e mane 

Jack Howley of the store room was 
  

WAM Keo re ill with neuritis in April. 

Ruste Social Amenities 
oF “If you were my husband, I'd give you 

poison. 
ES “If you were my wife, I'd take it.”— 

Mercury. 

    

  

  

NOTICE—Effective At Once! 

It is required that all members of the 
Staley Fellowship Club who are off 
work and entitled to payments because 
of illness, come to the time office im- l 
mediately upon their return. There | 
they will obtain a standard form to be 
filled out by the attending physician 
before any claim for sick benefit will Z 
be considered. 

ED. SMITH, Secretary.             

24



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

Some Staley Dancers 

  
Top—Violet Broadbear, Loretta Broadbear, imozene Grolla 

Below—Madeline Pygman 
25
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Shortly after she celebrated her seventeenth 
birthday, Dore Thornborough had her pic 
ture taken. The birthday was celebrated with 
a party in the Staley club house, the guests 
being high school friends of ‘Dora. Dora 
is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Claude Thern- 
rough, 

G, & S. CLUB 

Javais Cochran wan hostess to the G. & 
S. club at a party in the Staley club house 
Menday, April 2 

USES SCIENTIFIC. 
METHODS IN 
RAISING PIGS 

eens 

BORENS ENTERTAIN 
Dudley Boren, electrician, and Mrs, 

Boren, entertained a number of their 
friends at a pot luck supper in the club 
house April 2. After dinner cards and 
dancing were enjoyed. 

No, that iv not a bunch of convicts 
Doc West has been seen on Water street 
with recently, Doc just happens to he on 
jury service and the crowd is Doc and 
his other patriotic fellow citizens out for 
lunch. Only Doc says he knows more 
men among the prisoners than among 
the jurymen. 

Doug Williams worked and studied and 
measured and finally decided they were 
playing a joke on him when Mac and 
Turkey asked him which two of the three 
small stacks were fartherest apart. Then, 
after plenty of time had passed they tald 
him that the two end stacks were the 
fartherest apart. Ne Doug hasn't com- 
mitted murder YET. 

Many persons are wondering what in 
the world Buck Scherer will do for moral 
support now that Louie is married, 

  
  

Daisy Gentry of the restaurant really 
did have the measles in April, but Kath- 
leen came to the rescue and made good 
pies. 

Joe Rippie of the store room was iil 
with tonsilitis for a week in April. 

Margaret Hussennetter of the New 
York office, was a soloist in a minstrel 
given in her home town recently. 

RocicA-BYE
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Staley carpenters and their wives enjoyed a buffet supper in the club house in March. 
paused Jong enough during supper to let us take this picture. 
is the man in the foreground to the extreme right 

What He Thinks 
By Rex McMillen 

They are one of the greatest assets 
that Providence ever provided for our 
community. Whenever our Chamber of 
Commerce or any other social organiza- 
tion feels the necessity of starting a move~- 
ment for the best interests of our com- 
munity, they can always depend on Sta- 
ley's for a big boost. If it wasn't for 
Staley’s we wouldn't have our Commo- 
dores, because Staley’s provided the ball 
park for our boys to play on, and there- 
fore kept the old national pastime going 
in our fair city. We are proud of our 
Commodores because they will make some 
of these fellows that sing, “i Wish I 
Was in Peoria,” change their tune to the 
"Staley City,” before the season is over. 

Staleys have provided a vast amount 
of employment for a great many of our 
citizens who have found work hard to 
secure, which is something to be very 
thankful for. 

We have the Staley Company, 
A thing of which we're proud; 

For when our city needs some help, 
They're first among the crowd. 

Yes, sit, they're as good as their syrup 
—and that's some good! 
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They 
Bill Pollock, carpenter foreman, 

Turning the Tables 
“Three gallons of yas, please.” 
“Do you want some paint? Your car 

needs it, and we've got some dandy paint 

  

  

    

—heat-proof, dirt-proof, guaranteed to 
wear long.” 

“No, | want only gas today.” 
Then you want your car washed?” 

“I said that I wanted only gas.” 
“You want a tire, then. We've got 

some good non-skids. Only $40 apiece. 
Want one? Yours—" 

“L tell you I want only gas today.” 
“Yes, sir, but—say your rear lights are 

all shot to'pieces. You need new ones. 
We just got in some dandy new crack- 
proof celluloid lights. Shall 1 put some 
in?” 

“Nol 
stand?” 

“Your magneto needs adjusting—didja 
hear that funny noise in the motor when 
you stopped? It needs adjusting, I'll 
fix it, what?” 

1 want only gas, do you under 

“No, I want only gas, GAS! Do you 
hear?” 

“Yes, sirl And with the gas obtained 
the exasperated motorist drove angrily 
away. But for once the garage man had 
got even with his barber.—The New 
Yorker.
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Claire McLean was a weleome and recent ad- 
dition ta the office workers in the manufac- 
turing department. She has charge of the 
filing’ in the office of the general superintendent, 

HIGH SCHOOL PARTY 

Donald Ellis, brother of Everett Ellis 
of the auditing department, gave a party 
for a group of his high school friends in 
the Staley club house April 17. 

Joe Rippie of the store room was 
called to McAlister, Okla., by the death 
of his grandfather, John Redpath, March 
24 

Mrs, Bertha Chandler, our plant nurse, 
was quite ill the first week in April. 

ENTERTAINS AT DANCE 
Eugene Deardorff entertained a num- 

ber of his friends from high school at an 
informal dance in the club house April 23. 
Eugene is a nephew of Syl Ivens of No. 17 
building. 

28 

TAU SIGMA DELTA 

Members of Tau Sigma Delta had a 
chicken supper in the club house April 5. 
After supper games were played. De- 
reatha Tankersley and Viola Goodman are 
members of the club. 

Charley Burkey says there are certain 
ways of observing a fellow’s birthday of 
which he does not approve. One is the 
way in which some of his friends tried 
to celebrate his birthday recently, 

Art Harris says house-cleaning time is 
here. He knows because he has been 
cleaning the wood work at home. 

Earl Bray, clamshell engineer, was ill 
for three weeks with influenza but has 
returned to work. 

J. N. Armentrout says that Banning 
smokes the cigars all day and then. he 
smokes them all night. By that method 
they get their money's worth out of a 
cigar in the time office.   

Johnny Shyer cycled to Chicago re- 
cently, He was in.a hurry so went on 
his bicycle instead of waiting for the train. 
One can't depend on trains anyway. 

  
Flowers and birds are not the only ones that 

like spring weather. William Koshinaki seems 
ta be enjoying the sunshine rather a lot on 
this early spring his picture was taken 
while he was acting as official guard at the 
clock house while the bust of M:. Staley was 
on display there. 
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BACK FROM CALIFORNIA 

Lyla Jane North returned to work in 
the sales department late in April after 
an absence of several months. She 
passed the winter in Pasadena, Calif., 
and had a glorious time, but seems per- 
fectly content to be back at work with 
the gang again. On her return trip from 
the west she stopped for a few days in 
Salt Lake City and in Denver. 

Turkey Grant says that if his son Bill 
hasn't a girl now he will have one shortly 
for he has invested his money in a car. 
No, not a Ford, a Chevrolet, and a snappy 
looking one at that. 

It was the day after the big formal din 
ner dance given by Sigma Alpha Epsilon 
that Brother Carl Russell was late to the 
office. 

Nathan Smith, more generally known 
as Smitty, the night electrician, has bought 
a new car—a Pontiac. 

Aa Ruby says, 
coupe”. 

  

ince Norm has his new 

  With ian 
Thornborough is already the envy of the other 

like her Lil 

  

curly hair father, 
Lillian is the daughter of Mr, and Mrs. 

. Thomborough, only nearly every one 
ows her father better as Red, foreman of the 

Staley garage. 

girls. 
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Down in New York City the Staley company 
has a representative who is 30 eager for syrup 
orders ‘that he gets a marine glass ta search 
them out. Here he is starting on a, search. 
He has visited us a few times here at the home 
office, Walter Cooley is his name but his mid- 
dle name surely must be Hustle. 

A new employe at the plant is William 
P, Costello, brother of the local U. 5. 
Revenue Collector, Mike Costello. W. P. 
Costello is working with Henry Potrafka 
who has charge of the company houses, 

There was lots of exeitement in the 
New York office early in April. E. K. 
Scheiter, A. E. Staley Jr. and L. R. Diek- 
inson visited there and W. H. Randolph 
Jz. gat a new hat. Especially Junior 
Randolph got a new hat. He laid aside 
the,old Iron Hat which he had worn all 
winter and appeared at the office in a 
snappy light fedora. Oh, yes, handsomer 
than ever. 

CLUB DANCE 

Colored members of the Stuley Fellow- 
ship club had a dance in the club house 
April 6. A feature of the evening was a 
Charleston contest. In this contest the 
winners wore Charles Long Jc, and Irene 
Marble.



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

  

When Darwin 5; 
cake. 
left. Mr. Spitler 1s a Staley carpenter 

POT LUCK PARTY 
Phi Omega Psi, the sorority of which 

Helen Harder is » member, had a pot Iuck supper in the Staley Club house April 9. 
Melvin Longbons of the sales depart- ment was one of the victims of German 

measles during the April epidemic. 
Julius says that all that worries him is that his knees will shake so, when the big moment arrives, that he is sure he will drop the ring. 

Frank Starbody, electrician, took a few days off in April to enjoy (3) a case of german measles. 

J. W. Luellen, car inspector, waa ill 
practically the whole month of April. 

pitler celebrated his eighth birthday April 3 he was Darwin is holding the cake here and his mother, Birs, 
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cxtremely proud of his 
shown at the extreme 

  

J.D, Spitler, 

PARTY FOR BRIDE 
Mrs. Everett Ellis was the honored guest at a party given by her sister-in-law, Mrs, Clyde Hanna, in the Hanna home April 22. Before her marriage to Everett Ellis of the auditing department April 15, Mes. 

Ellis was Grace Shields. 
The party given by Mrs. Hanna was a variety shower. During the evening the guests embroidered wash cloths for the bride, 
The supper table was appropriately 

decorated with a miniature wedding party. 
Viola Goodman of the purchasing of- fice attended the district meeting of the Rebekah Jodge in Farmer City April 6. 
Love, laugh, learn—the time may come when you can't,
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It was a cold day in Ithaca, N. Y.. when this picture was taken. 
left, is spending the winter there with her husband, a Staley chemist. 

  

Mrs. Lowell Gill, on the 
With her are her youngest 

daughter, Harriet, Mrs. G, E. Govier, whose husband is also a Staley chemist, and Mrs. Gill's 
oldest daughter, Helen Margaret. 

BIRTHDAY PARTY 
Mr. and Mra. Jack Leaser entertained 

at the Staley club house April 17 in 
honor of Mr. Leaser’s birthday. During 
the evening Five Hundred was played. 
Prizes were won by Mrs. La Monte Leaser, 
Mable Leaser, M. P. O'Brien and Wilbur 
Duncan. 

After the card play refreshments were 
served. 

Mrs. Leaser works in the Staley grain 
department. 

Now that spring is upon us Dudley 
Boren is opening up a minnow shop. He 
will also sell fishing poles. But he refuses 
to promise that all the bait he sells will 
catch fish. 

Henry Kleinschmidt, the tinner, better 
known as Windy, is evidently thinking of 
going into the real estate business. He 
has recently sold one piece of property 
and now he is considering options on 
property in Decatur and the surrounding 
country. It is rumored that he has even 
gone as far as Springfield looking for 
property to buy and sell. 

George Hinton, of J. Rodger's gang, 
was ill with influenza during April. 

FAREWELL PARTY 

Paul Stevens, formerly an engineer at 
the Staley plant, was the honored guest 
at a party in the Staley club house April 
2, Mr. Stevens, with Robert Crisp, also 
formerly at Staleys, left Decatur late in 
April and will sail from New York early in 
May for Russia. They will be with J. M. 
Weir, formerly engineer at the Staley 
plant, who has charge of the railroad con- 
struction for the Georgian Manganese Co., 
Ltd., there, 

The party for Mr. Stevens was given by 
C. A. Keck and4. M. Greenwood and the 
guests were old friends of the honored 
guest. Recently Mr. Stevens has been 
assistant city engineer in Deeatur. 

Leone Booher, of Mr, Augur’s office 
was the bridesmaid for her sister, Mildred, 
when she was married April 18 to Owen 
L. Wilson. The wedding took place in 
the Booher home in Cerro Gordo. 

A certain Scotchman had charge of a 
ticket sale, and onc man who was selling 
tickets was killed in a motor accident. 
Another man rushed in to tell the Scotch- 
man that his friend was dead. “My 
goodness,” said the Scotchman, “where 
are his ticketa?”
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Not twins, 
they do look alike. 
left’ is Edwin Banta, son of our Texas repre- 

in fact not even brothers, but 
The young man on the 

sentative, A. E. Banta, and the other young 
man is Harry Coles, son of our blacksmith, 
George Coles. The picture was taken in Dal- 
las on Christmas day, but since then both 
young men have returned to Decatur. 

IT HAS HAPPENED! 

At last a women has invaded the sacred 
portals of the traffic office. Martha Huff- 
man has recently taken a position in that 
department as stenographer, the first 
woman who has even been invited to hold 
a permanent job there. 

If we wanted to be catty we would re- 
mark that no man gets far without the 
assistance of woman. This office has 
boasted for years that it could do nicely 
with ils staff of men and no women were 
wanted. But the work got heavier and 
heavier and—a woman to the rescue. 

Mrs. G, E. Govier returned in April 
from a visit of several weeks in the east 
and south. While she was in the east 
she spent three weeks with Mr. and Mrs. 
Lowell Gill, in Ithaca, N.Y. Mr. Gill, a 
Staley chemist, is taking a year's grad- 
uate work at Cornell university and Mrs. 
Gill and their two daughters are spend- 
ing the year there with him, 

H. H. Bolz, secretary of the Decatur 
Association of Commerce, visited the Sta- 
ley plant April 10. 

Frances Hodgins Wheeler, secretary to 
Mr. Ives, was ill with measles in April. 
As her sister, Mrs. John Warren, form- 
erly Mildred Hodgins, was visiting here 
from Chicago, she returned to the sales 
department for a few days to do Mrs. 
Wheeler's work, 

Everett Ellis is advertising for someone 
to help clean the chalk marks off his 
Ford. Some jolly friend marked it up so 
well the night Everett was married that he 
can't get the marks off. 
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IN BRYAN’S CLASS 

Doug Williams was campaign manager 
for William Payne when he ran for clec- 
tion as committeeman in the Fourth pre- 
cinct, and Payne was badly defeated. 

Mr. Williams also managed the cam- 
paign for Charles Hood who ran for a 
similar office in the Forty-second pre- 
cinct. Mr. Hood was likewise defeated. 

Then Mr. Williams asked Turkey Grant 
if he might manage his campaign but 
Turkey, wanting to keep the friendship of 
Doug, and seeing the handwriting on the 
wall, get another manager, and won the 
election. 

Cleve Flescher, of No. 17 building, re- 
turned to work late in April after being 
ill in St. Mary's hospital for five weeks 
with pneumonia. 

Joe Weiss has religion. His wife took 
him to church Easter, and some of his 
friends remarked that perhaps that had 
something to do with the unusual weather 
we had early in April. 

He kept it @ secret for a while but it 
is out at last—our James H. Galloway 
is now a Rotarian. And we can under- 
stand perfectly well why the Decatur Ro- 
tary Club members are proud of their 
new member. 

Maurice Jones says he got that stiff 
neck making garden. 

    ANAIS 
T@ocuRAn SAys 

SHE LIKES THE 
FACE PowDER SHE 
GEYS iN THE 
PACKING House
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GOVERNMENT BUSINESS 
One day recently Fred Klumpp was 

seen staggering over toward the mill 
house under a load of letters. Great 
bundles of letters filled his arms and were 
strapped to his shoulders. When ques 
tioned as to the sudden increase in cor 
reepondence, he replied that the letters 
were not his but belonged to Herman Her- 
bert. It seems that Flerman's mail has 
been collecting in the time office for 
month, and finally, taking pity on the 
force there Fred offered to take the mail 

its owner. Then for the next week 
Herman couldn't work because he had to 
open letters and answer them. Some of 
them he has read, but those written in 
Englich he hay set aside until they can be 
translated for him. 

to 

    
When E. K. Scheiter motored to Chi- 

cago on business late in April he was ac- 
companied by Mrs. Scheiter, Mrs. John 
Warren, who has been visiting here, and 
Rodger Dawson, of the sales department. 

Mrs. George Klein and two sons spent 
the Easter vacation with friends in Chi- 
cago. 

     

   
These are Uncle Sam's representatives in the 

Staley plant. Mrs, Lulu Neal, on the righty 
has the mailing room under her direction, an 
Bertha Gowdy is her able and willing assistant.   

When the Ross triplets were eleven months 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Ross, had. 
ure taken. When they were 16 Ame- 

thyat died. Just recently the other two, Opal 
and Emerald, celebrated their nineteenth ‘birth- 
days. Both girls are married now—one being 
Mrs. L. B. Frybourg and thy other Mrs. Coe, 
and neither one lives in Decatur but they 
came heme April |7 to celebrate their birthday 
anniversary. Their father works at the Staley 
plant, for L. B. Smith. 

   

John Saloga, formerly in the pipe shop, 
left the company in April to go into the 
grocery business. 

  

Clarence Bowers, of the grain depart 
ment, has discovered that motor cars run 
better when they have water in them. 
They steam terribly when there is not 
enough water, he has found. 

Gene Roberts planned to raise a mous- 
tache and did get a good start but when 
he found out that it was going to be RED 
he grabbed the good old razor and off it 
came. 

Joe Rippie preparing some boxes for 
shipment sees one addressed to North 
Carolina: 

“North Carolina. Ob, foreign ship- 
ment.” 

Roxie—What in the world de people 
buy concentrated steep water (or? 
Tom—To put on hills to make them 

steeper, I guess 

Elizabeth Fitzsimmons, Vonna Albert 
and Fern Murphy, all of the sales de 
partment, were victims of the measles epi- 
demic during April 

Friends of Bob Leek, electrician, think 
he has been visiting at Arthur, lil, for 
he is wearing a bat of a distinct Dunkard 
cut. Maybe he has joined the church and 
is wearing the hat as a sign to his friends,
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Dainty, fairy-like little things, aren't they? No wonder E. C. Ragsdale is proud ol them, for they are his xrandehildren and their names are Norma Lee and Grace Clayton. Norma Lee is the older of the two sisters, And they live down in Arkansas—Rags has always said it was a fine state, now we believe him. Rags, by the way, is the efficient foreman of our oil 

_ Cop—Here, you, you've been speed: 
ing. 

Stude—Honest, officer, I've been ait- ting right here in the front seat of this auto all afternoon.—lllinois Siren. 

  

Well! Well! 
In the Decatur papers of April 10 the 

following announcement appeared: 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs. James Slay, in 

St. Mary's hospital, a son. 
Now thie ia the first time we knew that 

Jim Sleigh had a Mrs. and we thought 
he spelled his name Sleigh. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs 
R. No. 5, April 6, a,daughter. She has 
been named Esther Imelda. Mr. Sheets 
works in the starch packing house. 

H. Sheets, R 

  Born—To Mr. and M . J. B. Rickey, 
April 18, a son. Mr. Rickey is a starch 
loading bess. Mrs. Rickey formerly 
worked in the tray room. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. John Reynolds, 
1477 East Division atreet, April 15, a 
son. Fle has been named Thomas Harry. 
Mr. Reynolds is an electrician at the 
plant. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Walter Morenz, 
April 11, a daughter, Lois Maxine. Mr. 
Morenz is a driver at the garage. 

The mascot of the Decatur Three-Eye 
team mistook the foreman's meeting for 
a Follies show recently, with himself as 
the chief actor. 

Carl Oakes, machinist, says men are 
not like hors: You can't tell their ages 
by their teeth. 

2 

  

   
Leoking very much like snow men. these starch loaders stopped for a minute when they 

Benjamin Smyers and Car) Yarnell. 
Seroggins and Fred Locke. 
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In the top row, from leét to right, they are Mecl 
In the front row the men are 

lewue, J. M. Tinch (foreman), 
ecil Bear, Roy Finley, Luther
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HERE THEY COME 

Every office is feeling it—that smock 
fever which is sweeping the country—so 
it is perfectly natural that the Staley com- 
pany should ride on the crest. Already a 
few gay colored smocks have appeared in 
the sales department and more are on the 
way. 

Javais Cochran and Lucile Shulz were 
the first to appear in these colorful and 
practical garments. They liked them so 
well after a few days that they have de- 
cided to wear them all the time in the 
office. And now they have set the style 
and we are all doing it. 

Somebody says it's all bunk about the 
present-day girl not being economical 
He says they are so saving that they even 
wear their little sisters’ dresses to work. 

Alice White was all in a flutter one 
noon when she came back to the office, 
for Monk Watson met her on the street 
and spoke to her. [t made auch an im- 
pression on Alice that she baked Monk 
a nice lemon pie and took it to him when 
his orchestra played for a dance at the 
Coliseum late in April. 

When “that certain party" comes up to 
the tray room, Gertrude always has to 
walk over to the drinking fountain 

  

Mes. Franklin, wife of Dolph Franklin 
of No. |7 building, was calted to Clay City 
by the illness of her mother, in April. 

  

When he was five years old recently, John 
Robert [eazer posed for his picture, John Rob- 
ert is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Jack Leaser. 

  One of those firat warm duys the three high priests of Decatur baseball came gut to Staley 
ficld to watch the Three-I Learn work out. Gene Wylie, on the left, is the president of the Three-l 
hengue. ‘Lec Watson’ in the center. is the spores edi! 
lard, on the right, is the Decatur Review sports editor. 
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for on the Decatur Herald, and Howard Mil- 
Substantial locking gentlemen, all.
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Qliver Humiston is 9 good driver of moter 
cars, but Oh, so bashful, ‘tis suid. Anyway, 
he has looks, hasn't he girls? He is a drivet 
helper, in the Staley garage, and his father, 
Luther B, Humiston, is night foreman at the 
refinery. 

STRUCK BY AUTOMOBILE 

Jack DeCourcy, our St. Louis repre- 
sentative, was called to Decatur in April 
to the bedside of his mother, Mrs. H. P. 
Goodell. Mrs, Goodell was struck by an 
automobile as she was returning to her 
home April 11. One ankle was injured 
and she was cut about the head. She 
was taken to the Decatur and Macon 
County hospital and is improving. 

  

Ray Thompson will tell you at any 
length that he has taken a number of col- 
lege courses, but still he isn't able to 
translate a simple little article on corn 
syrup which appeared recently in a Cal- 
cutta paper, Queer isn't it? Especially 
since several other Staley people read the 
article and enjoyed it. 

Fred Kessler has hunted the town over 
and he can't find curtains for the front 
windows of his car. So far he has failed 
to explain why he wants curtains for 
the front windows. 

It is rumored that the general public 
will be welcome to use the motor boat 
which Joe Pollock is building. Joe so far 
hasn't made any such announcement.   

When this young man presented himself at 
the plant and told us his name was A. E. Staley we thought he was having a dream. 
What's more, the E in his name stands for 
Eugene, our own Mr. Staley’s name. But there 
is ‘no ‘other relationship. This young man 
comes from Kansas but at present is a grad- 
uate research assistant in political economy 
at the University of Chicago. He was in De- 
catur and attracted by the similarity in names 
same out to nee the plant. We are glad that 
he did and we hope he liked it 90 well that he 
will come again. 

LONG MAY IT WAVE! 

Mabel Leaser had an appointment to 
have some dental work done one after. 
noon recently, but it didn’t take the den- 
tist very long, so she decided to do some 
shopping. And her shopping took the 
form of 2 most becoming permanent 
wave. 

Mr. Staley’s office, the hospital and 
the grain offices are going to be the three 
most popular places in the plant during 
the next few months. They have unob- 
structed views of the baseball diamond 
and the Three-Eye season is on its way. 

  

Mrs, Rice and Mrs. Goodman took 
their little girls, Marie and Viola, to the 
Lions’ Club Easter egg hunt in Fairview 
park. And the little girls had the best 
time. 

  

“You may paint the wood work in here 
but do not wash the windows", say the 
boys of the tool room. So the wood work 
inside and out has been painted a nice 
clean gray——and the windows are gray 
loo.
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No Doubt About Spring 

       jove—Jack De- Above—Bob Ur 
Gaareny oa RO the par 
from St. Louis to chasing office hae 

wt aw \hotder in honor 
of spring. 

Vop—Even editory feel the urge of spring cleaning. 
Bottom—Some insurance friends made a bet—the hat was the bet and the wearer won it. 

aT
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IS Mrs Everett 
Ellis was Hlelen Shields. Her father, Frank 
Shields, works in the feed elevator, and her 
husband works in the auditing department. 

Before her marriage April 

SHIELDS-ELLIS 
Helen Shields and J. Everett Ellis were 

married in the home of the bride's par- 
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Shields, Thurs- 
day night, April 15. Rev. Wilbert Dow- 
son, pastor of the Grace Methodist church, 
performed the ceremony. 

The bride wore a gown of orchid silk 
and carried a bouquet of roses and white 
daisies. Her sister, Grace Shields, who 
was her matron of honor, wore blue 
georgette and also carried flowers. Gil bert Boren, who is employed in the Sta- ley auditing department, was best man. 

The couple left far a short wedding 
trip, but will make their home in Deca- 
tur, 

The bride's father is employed in the 
feed elevator at the Staley plant and the 
bride hax many friends among Staley peo- 
ple. The bridegroom is employed in the 
Staley auditing department. He is the 
son of Mr. and Mrs, J. W. Ellis, 250 North 
Monroe street, 

George Coles, blasksmith, has been ill 
for several weeks with influenza and pneu- 
monia. We are glad to report that he 
ia now on the way to recovery. 
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HECKLER-ROBINSON 
Elizabeth Heckler and Frank Robinson 

were married in Springfield, Sunday, 
April If. Later they returned to Deca. 
tur, and for the present will make their 
home with the bridegroom's sister, Mrs. 
Ed. Myers, in East Prairie street. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr, and 
Mrs. C. E. Heckler, [501 East William 
street. Mr. Heckler is a printer in the 
Staley print shop. 

The bridegroom, whoée home formerly 
was in Murphysboro, Ill, now works in 
the Staley reclamation shop. 

NOTH-NEWMAN 

Minnie Noth and Gilbert Newman were 
married April 9. The wedding took place 
in the bride’s home in Wiliford, Ark. 
After the ceremony the young couple left 
for Decatur where they will make their 
home, They are living at 914 East Eldo- 
rado street. The bridegroom works in 
No, 17 building. 

GLADFIELD-KOSHINSKI 
Miss Nellie Gladfield, of Sullivan, Ill, 

and Edward Koshinski, of Decatur, were 
married April 3. The ceremony was per- 
formed in Decatur by Rev. William Heyne, 
pastor of St. Johannes Lutheran church. 

The couple will make their home in 
Decatur, The bridegroom is an elec- 
trician in the Staley plant. 

ANNOUNCE ENGAGEMENT 

Rev, and Mrs. Lerton B. Jones, 317 
West Eldorado street, recently announced 
the engagement of their daughter, Alta, 
to J. J. Grabenhofer, 686 West Cushing 
avenue. The marriage will take place 
some time the early part of the fall. 

Miss Jones is a member of the senior 
class in the Decatur High school. She 
has also attended the Indiana Central in 
Indianapolis, Ind. 

Mr. Grabenhofer attended the Decatur 
high school and was graduated from the 
Concordia college of Fort Wayne, ind. 
He has been employed in various capaci. 
ties at the Staley plant. At present he 
is in the purchasing office. 

  

There are several questions which 
friends of B. M. Shinn of the laboratory 
want to ask him. One is this: Where 
was his car standing when he was ar- 
rested for parking without lights? Then, 
who was in the car? Was he alone or 
did he have company? 

Lillian Chandler, secretary to Mr. 
Staley, took her vacation in April, and 
spent most of the time visiting her 
brother and his family in Texas.
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A sure sign of spring it is when graups of girls from the office gather on the office steps 
at the noan hour ‘hese girls, all fram the sales departme had come out particularly to. 
watch “Juck” Dempsey and Macy perforin on their trick bieyéle The girls in the rear are 
Blanche Longbous and Margaret Holland. In the front row, fram left to right, they are Gertrude 
Hamblin, Ruth Doyle and Gertrude Hebert. 

  

WE THINK HE IS MARRIED BREAKS ARM 

From his week's schedule, which he has Helen Margaret Gill, the oldest daugh- 
carefully outlined, Louis Brand evidently ter of Mr. and Mrs. Lowell Gill, suffered 
is a married man. Here is what he does a broken arm recently. The little girl, 
each day before he comes to the office, who is passing a year with her parents 

  

he says: in Ithaca, N, Y., where her father is tak- 
Monday—-Do the washing, arising at ing a post-graduate course, fell in such a 

4:30 to get it finished. way that her arm was fractured above 
Tuesday—De the ironing, again getting the elbow. 

up at 4:30. aes Wednesday—Do the sweeping. Five Bob Sattley, that advocate of eating to 
o'clock is early enough to get up for t reduce, is organizing a new class. Some 

Thursday—Do the week's mending— of those whom he is enrolling are John 
again 5 o'clock is early enough White, Howard File, R. O. Augur, Bert 

Friday—Just odd jobs—like cutting the Muthersbaugh, Tom Hildebrand, Gene 
grass or cleaning oul the furnace accord) Morrow, Leonard Smith, E. C. Larsen, J. 
ing to the time of year. Five is early W. Morrison and flenry Dubes. 
enough, emcees ae 

Saturday—Do the weekly baking—bet-  Tivkey Grant says he is not a politi- 
ter get up at 4:30 to get a good start. cian. A politician, he says, is a man who 

Sunday—Get up at 5 for early church runs for an office, ix defeated and then 
and then stay up to get the Sunday dinner has to make alibis 
cooked.   

SS Harve Crose, of the boiler room, was ill 
John Kubns says he won't trust any for three weeks during April with in- 

  
  

woman very far in these days of mistak- fluenza. 
en identity, Anyway, he never was a oo 
life guard at the lake. Joe Pollock has officially opened the 

fishing season by bringing in a big catch 
Tillie Franzen has been transferred —he says. So far no one has seen the 

from the tray room to the sewing room. fish. 
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I Hear in the Moon— 
That 

That 

That 

That 

That 

That 

That 
That 
That 

That 

That 

That 

That 
That 

That 

George Klein had a miraculous escape from serious injury at the intersection 
of First and North streets. 

the good Maxwell with George at the wheel had a running fight with the bad 
street car. The Sight lasted one second and ended in » knockout for George's 
pet. 

the famous charge of the light brigade was grand and glorious, yet in this age 
of economists and sophisters, the pass-word is “Let George do it. 

Bill Morrison worked the hidden treasure gag on Newt Simpson and his gang 
of roustabouts. 

Bill, when superintendent of the hominy plant, “seen” where the treasure was 
buried and would almost swear to it that it looked like a case containing one 
dozen quarts of Johnny Walker 

Newt took the bait and swallowed it. For several days Simpson and his gang 
have been digging mystery holes around the starch grind building and packing 
use. 

Turkey Grant is the shrewdest politician in your organization 
after the election Grant claimed every candidate he voted for was nominated. 
having been elected precinct committeeman, it would be in order to say, he 
voted for himself, 

Bob Patton, Jack Howley and Van Hook, the three musketeers in the storeroom. 
are on the rampage again. 

the annual election of the Fellowship Club has caused a revolution in the store- 
room. 

Jack resigned from the Fellowship Club because Van Hook nominated him for 
president. Van Hook resigned because Jack nominated him and Bob Patton 
resigned simply because he did not get nominated. 

Luther B. Humiston is dieting on anti-fat pills and home-made pies. 
considering Humiston’s enormous proportions, a fast of forty days would reduce 

his weight to normal. 
Jupitor, the heathen god, shook the heavens when he nodded. Humiston, the 

genial mortal, shakes the refinery building when, he walks. 
Yours truly, 

THE MAN IN THE MOON. 
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Own Your Own 

HOME 
Beautiful homes in all parts of the 
city. Small payment down. bal- 
ance as rent. Also nice building 
lots and suburban property can be 
bought on same terms. 

Faye’ LOUISE CLARK     

  

In the Swim 
“Only those who have been aroused 

from sleep on board ship by the terrible 
cry, Man overboard! said the lecturer. 
“can fully realize its terrible meaning.” 

“That's not right," interjected a little 
man in the audience. “I heard it once 
when I was not aboard a ship and 1 real- 
ized it more than anybody.” 

“You couldn't,” objected the lecturer. 
“Oh, yes, 1 could,” persisted the little 

was the man who was over- 
board."—The Columbian. 

  

“What are you doing there?" asked 
a policeman of a woman who had atopped 
her automobile near a corner, and was 
preparing to alight. 

“Parking my car," she replied. "I 
thought this would be a good place. The 
sign there reads ‘Safety: Zone,—Golden 

ircle 

“A friend is one who is happy when 
you win and sorry when you lose.” 

] like the above for it outlines @ pretty 
good test of friendship. In other words, 
a friend is one who likes you even though 
you have a better car than he has. 

Abie owed Nathan some very old bills 
and. while Nathan didn’t like te hurt the 
feelings of his friend, was in need of the 
money, He, therefore, asked his partner, 
Izzy, to compose a nice letter, personal 
but nothing to which Abie could take 
offense at. After considerable time had 
been spent on it, Izzy presented the mas- 
terpiece. Nathan read it over and was 
very pleased. “Fine, Izzy, excepting dot 
dere iss only one ‘r’ in dirty, and cock- 
reach begins with 

  

Lookin’ Good 
Miss (to hotel clerk)—Some one's been 

tampering with the keyhole on my door 
It's out of order. 

Clerk—I'll look 
Louisville Satyr. 

into that tonight.—   

One on the Colonel 
A soldier went to his colonel and asked 

for leave to go home to help his wife 
with her spring cleaning. “I don't like 
to refuse you," said the colonel, “but I've 
just received a letter from your wife say- 

that no use around the ing you are 
house.” The soldier saluted and turned 
to go. At the door he stopped, turned, 
and remarked, “Colonel, there are two 
persons in this regiment who handle the 
truth loosely, and I'm one of them. I'm 
not married,"—The Argonaut. 

A certain newpaper that made a prac- 
tice of answering inquiries from readers 
received this one: 

“Please tell me what is the matter with 
my chickens, They go to reost appar- 
ently well. The next morning we find 
one or more on their backs on the floor, 
stiff, combs white and the feet in the 
air, 

It wns the editor's busy day, and this 
was the answer his reader received: 

“Dear sir, your chickens are dead. 

  

He—Do you think that you could learn 
to love me? 

he—I'm afraid not. 
He—'Tis as I feared, too old to learn. 

—Jack-o'-Lantern. 

  

Safety First Spells 
Safety First and Always. 
Elimination of accidents. 
Let's be more careful. 
Find the safe way. 

Protect your eyes with goggles. 
Return home uninjured. 
Obey the Safety Rules. 
Take no chances. 
Establish safe working habits 
Conserve life and limb. 
Think first and be safe. 
Injuries bring suffering. 
On the watch for unsafe conditions. 
No carelessness. 

—Loom Pickings. 

SEE J. F. RUCKER 
17 BUILDING 

For Low Net Cost 

Life Insurance 

He Sells NORTHWESTERN 
MUTUAL 
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James J. Moran 
For Ambulance 

Service 

  

A Horse on Him 
“Madam,” said the peripatetic purist to 
a landlady in a rural town, “I see you 
advertise table board.” Tie 

“But why specify table board? 
other kind of board is there?” 

“Stable board,” was the sharp reply: 
in't the first jackass that's been 

“—Boston Transcript. 

What 

      

Jes So 
Rastus—Boy! When Ah kisses ma wife 

she jes closes her eyes so tight. 
Sambo (with enthusiasm) — Ah'll say 

she do. 
Rastus—What! 
Sambo (not so 

means, do she? 

  

enthusiastic) — Ah 

But You Can’t Hold ’Em All 
Binks—Where’s the best place to hold 

the World's Fair? 
Jinks—'Round the 

Coach Factory News 
waist. — Yellow 

Nagg—To look at me you wouldn't 
think that [ was a very smart man, would 
you. 

Tage—Well, 
no. 

not above the ordinary, 

  

At a prize fight where the contestants 
merely tapped and held onto each other, 
a voice in the gallery screeched: 

urn out the lights. they want to be 
alone.""—Printer's Devil. 

   

The small boy was directed to soak his 
feet in salt water to toughen them. He 
considered the matter thoughtfully, and 
then remarked to himeelf: 

“It's pretty near time for me to get a 
lickin’; ] guess I'd better sit in it,”"—Con- 
tributed. 

  

  

  

Never trust a husband too far, or a 
bachelor too near.—Printer’s Devil. 

  

Some Lady 
She doesn’t like a shady joke, 
She doesn't hike, she doesn't smoke; 
She doesn't swear. she never flirts, 
She doesn't wear those shortened skirts: 
She doesn't dance, she doesn’t sing, 
And goofs in pants don't mean a thing; 
She doesn't use those beauty salves, 
But don't refuse to show her calves, 
You ask her name? Well, that’s a wow. 
She's not a dame, she's just a cow.— 
Wrong Fonts. 

While an Irishman was writing an lrish- 
woman happened in and inquired, "Shure, 
phwat are ye writin’, Mr, Clancy?” 
“Olim making out a list oy th’ min Oi 
can lick, Mrs. Casey,” was the reply 

“"On' ‘do Mr, Casey's name appear on 
Hist” 
“le do. Mrs. Casey; in fact he heads 

    

“GhiberdetdouhelMOulrsopbome 
on’ till Mr. Casey ov th’ great honor 
you're doin’ him. O'im shure he'll be 
deloighted."” And she switched the tail 
of her skirt as she whirled around and 
departed. 

That night Casey, a big broad-should- 
ered Irishman, six feet two inches tall, 
called on Clancy, a slight, undersized in- 
dividual, and approaching him, remarked: 
“Clancy. [ understand you hoive bin 
makin’ out a list ov th’ min ye can lick.” 

“Oi hoive, Casey. 
eOnp il) understand talestRGlaney!athr 

me name appears on that list,” continued 
Casey, with vehemence 

jé do,” was Clancy's quiet response. 
“On' I understand furthermore, be 

golly, that | head th’ list,” loudly declared 
Casey, with increased emphasis and anger. 

“Ye do,” affirmed Clancy, calmly. 
“Phwat, ye dirty, shriveled-up. little 

shrimp! ‘Oi can toi wan hand behind 
me on’ lick half a dozen loike ye,” fairly 
roared the now thoroughly aroused 
Casey. 

“Are ye shure ye can?” inquired little 
Clancy in his irritatingly cool manner. 

“Vis, O'im darn shure Oi can!” Casey 
exploded, as he brought his fist down on 
the table with great force. 

“Oh, very will, thin,” quietly remarked 
the imperturbable Clancy, drawing a lead 
pencil across the paper, “Ojll scratch 
your name aff th’ list.” 

And a Breeze 

Sweet Young Thing—Are you quite 
sure these seeds will grow into big strong 
trees? 

Shopkeeper—Madam, I will guarantee 
them 

Sweet Young Thing—Well, in that 
case I'll take a hammock as well.—Lon- 
don Opinion. 
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There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 
and 

POLAR BUTTERMILK 
—They're Better 

  
                

Dad 
Every time I see the motto “God Bless 

Our Home,” [ just can't help thinking 
of the man who furnished the shingles 
over that home—of the man who holds 
the butcher off with his little green roll— 
of the man who hauls out the ashes and 
brings home the bacon—DAD. 

Dad is the man who buys the turkey, 
who carves the turkey—and for all his expense and trouble he drawa the neck 
and a wing. 

When a burglar is in the cellar it's Dad who gets a kick in the back. When com- pany comes, Dad he fidgets like a puppy 
chewing a string. 

When Dad carves he is as clumsy as a woman in a side saddle. When he wants to amoke he is sent to the wood- 
shed. 

But with all Dad's faults, there is 
something about him we all love. Dad is as steady as a hay-wagon: as certain as 
the drop from a loose faucet 

When Dad's forehead wrinkles like a last year's apple, it is probably because he is thinking of the price of food. Sometimes Dad's sober presence is like a musical instrument whose strings steal into your very soul with a song that sounds like “Home, Sweet Home.” 
Never go back on Dad! 

(Somebody's father wrote that). 
Doctor—Your boy is alright. needs is a little soap and water. 
Anxious Mother—Before or after meals, doctor? 

All he 

  

Out 
“May I come over to see you?” the baseball pitcher telephoned his girl. “I'm not playing today—gotta sore arm?” 
“Then why bother to come over?" she 

asked, sweetly. 

Pay as You Leave 
These pay-as-you-leave cara are not a success. Two Scotemen starved to 

death on them last week.” 

No Wonder 
“Coolidge Nurses Cold” came over the Dow, Jones & Co. ticker yesterday morn- ing. “Well,” said the assistant financial editor, who up to this time had taken no part in the conversation, “I should think they would be.”"——New York World. 

For a long time they poked fun at American towns with queer names, such as Painted-Post, Calicoon, Waxahatchie, Ooltewah, etc. ‘But here's one from Eng. land that's got them all stopped—Tadley- God-Help-Us. 
Beat that if you can.—Expressiona. 

  

Tage—You know, this town is a very healthy place. 
Nagg—I must say it is, why it holds the record, my father died here at eighty- five. 

Tagg—And my grandmother died at one hundred and forty. 
Nagg—One hundred and forty! 
Tage—Yes, Michigan Ave. 

  

  

A construction gang was working on a section of railroad where the mud was excessively deep. The boss was resting in a shanty when suddenly he heard a workman shout: 
“Queek, queek, ‘bringa de pick, bringa da shov, Antonio stuck in da mud!" And the boss, making a megaphone of his hands, shouted back: 
“How far in?" 

“Up ta hees knees.” 
“Well, then, iet him walk out,” the 

boss replied, disgustedly. 
“Oh, but he can no walk. 

end up!"—Tickle Tales 
He wrong 

  

A Scotsman on his first yisit‘to Amer- ica was taken on a hunting trip and, 
upon seeing a moose the American hunt- er pointed it out. 

“Hoot, mon!” exclaimed Sandy, “if that's an American mouse I'd like to see one of your rats.” 
Patronize Our Advertisers 
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The Aftermath 
A revenue officer_was hunting for an 

Micit still in the Tennessee mountains 
when he chanced to meet a native, a boy 
some 2 years of age. 

“Ig there a whisky till near here. 
young man?” he asked. 

“Yes,” answeted the boy, 
the side of this mountain.” 

“['IL give you a dollar to show me the 
way to it.” 

"Gimme the dollar,” said the boy, as 
he started toward the still. After going 
some distance the boy pointed toward the 
still and said: 

“It's right up there, where you see 
that smoke.” 

“Come along with me,” said the reve- 
nue man, "I want you to show me the 
way back,” handing the bey another dol- 
lar as he spoke. 

“Mister, you ain't coming back,” an- 
swered the boy, as he started back down 
the mountain. 

  

“vight up 

Aren’t We All? 
First Lady—Your husband's an avful 

liar 
Second Lady—Why? Has the brute 

been telling you you are the only woman 
he ever really loved? 

First Lady—No, he said you were— 
Bulletin (Sydney). 

  

Naf zig er 
Butter Cream 

Bread 
At Your Grocer 

   

      

   
  

“The Flavor is Baked In”         

Her First Trip Abroad 
Monday—Everybody came down to see 

me off. Everything is lovely. 
Tuesday—Am having a fine time. 

the captain of the ship. 
Wednesday—Captain tried to kiss me. 

{ indignantly refused. 
Thuraday—Captain is wild with anger 

He says that unless 1 consent, he will 
blow up the ship. 

Friday—lI saved the_lives of five hun- 
deed people—Fetter Clippings. 

Met 

When a man is wrapped up in himself, 
he makes a pretty small package. 

  
    

Morehouse & Wells Co. 
  

Hardware Radio. 

  

aa well as to create the new. 

Sporting Goods = 

BURPEE’S GARDEN SEEDS 
“SEEDS THAT GROW” 

Burpee’s seeds are the best seeds that grow. 
where it will mature nearly to perfection. 
tinued to select and improve the existing varieties of vegetables and flowers 

Ail Burpee's Garden Seeda carried in bulk. 

BURPEE’S SEEDS ARE GUARANTEED 

House Furnishings 

Each variety is produced 
For fifty years Burpee’s have con- 

  

GRASS SEEDS 
We carry the finest grass seeds ob- 

tainable for lawns. 

1 BR 

Body Pings masts: QOC ib. 
M, & W. Mixture 

Prime White Clover Seed, 75¢ per Ib. 

    

FERTILIZERS 
Don't forget to. furnish the neces: 

sary plant food for your lawn, gar- 
den, shrubs, plants, ete. We carry 
the proper fertilizers for every use. 

Sacco Plant Food, Darling's Lawn 
Grower, Swift Vigero, Bone Meal, 
Sheep. Manure, Hydrated Lime. 
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FARLEY CANDY 
COMPANY 

Pan Work: Lozenges : Hard Candies 
Chocolates 

AE 

712-720 North Franklin Street 

CHICAGO 

    | 

      
REVIEW PRESS 

TRADE NAME SINCE 1888 

CREATIVE REVIEW SPECIALIZING [N 
CO-ORDINATIVE COLOR PROCESS     

       
  

PRINTING {J q CATALOG, PAMPHLET, 
4 Lal RAILROAD, DIRECTORY 

oe gunviee * PRESS, and EDITION PRINTING 

  

DESIGNING : ENGRAVING =: BINDING 

BANK AND OFFICE SUPPLY DEPT. 
Globe-Werniche Book Cases Milwaukee Office Chairs 

Globe-~Wernicke Filing Devices and Supplies 
Commercial Furniture Co. Lincoln Office Suites and Desks 

Tatum Loose Leaf Devices and Supplies 
Hlerring-Hall-Marvin Safes and Vault Doors 

EVERYTHING FOR THE OFFICE 

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY Co. 
Decatur, Sllinois 
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Staleys 
PRODUCTS 

FROM 
     

Pure Food Starches 

Mill Starches 

Thin Boiling Starch 

Confectioners Starches 

Laundry Starch 

Soy Bean Meal 

Soy Bean Health Flour 

Soy Bean Oil 

Stayco Gum 

Core Binder 

Corn Syrups (Unmixed) 

Corn Sugars 

Table Syrups 

Corn Gluten Feed 

Corn Germ Meal 

Corn Oil 

Soft Soaps   
  

    

    

    

Ul 

            
  

 


