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There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 
and 

POLAR BUTTERMILK 
—They're Better       

  

  

Peak of Time 
A tourist passing through a conntry vil- 

lage found that his watch had stopped. 
Seeing a little boy standing outside of the 
village shop, he went up to him aud said: 

“Can you tell me the time, sonny?” 
“Just 12 o'clock,” was the reply. 
“Only 12,” said the tourist. "I thonght 

t was more than that.” 
“Irs never more in these parts, sir,” 

answered the hoy. “It goes up to 12 
o'colek and then commences again at 1 

  

  

   

He—I'm going to bay myself a harem. 
Tt—What do you mean? You can’t buy 

a harem, can you? 
He—Sure, | saw a sign at a gas station 

that said “Eight Gals for a Dolla 
  

    

Bookkeeper—Ii you are out when Mr. 
Tremayne comes in tomorrow to order a 
suite of clothes, what shail I tell him? 

Tailor—How do you know he is com- 
ing in? 
Bookkeeper—He sent three pounds to- 

day as an installment on his old account. ee 
“Stop. ” 
“What's the big idea?” 
“Wait ull I take off my beads."—IM. 

Siren, 

    

  

“I been tight for shree dazz.” 

  

Sat so?” 
Strue, yesterday, today and tomor- 

row.”—Ala Rammer-Jammer.     

Couldn't Follow Suit 
The mother had discovered her small 

daughter, Betty. aged three, busily en- 
gaged in washing the kitten with soap 
aud water 

“Oh, darling, I don’t think the kitty’s 
mother would like the way you are wash- 
ing her.” 

“Well.” Betty seriously reptied, “I really 
lick it. mother. 

  

   
can't 

  

Who! Zis? 
Maybe on a party line 

To say “Who! zis?" is right, 
But it makes us mad as sin 

To answer calls by day or night 
And lave the one who's calling 

    

  Say—"Who' zis?” 

Strange 

Along the Mexican border, soldiers 
were searcliing vehicles which pass close 
to crossings into Mexico. One evening 
a car, full of young people, was stopped 
and the usual procedure of examining the 
hottom of the car was in progress, when 
one young lady asked 
“What are you looking foi 
“Arms,” the sergeant replied. 
"Why, she remarked innocently, 

all legs down there.” 

      

“t's 

An Irishman bought a parrot thar could 
speak several languages, and had it sent 
to his home. On arriving home in the 
evening, he asked: 

“Mary, how's the bird?” 
"He's not done yet,” replied Mary. 
"Not done yet? What do ye’ mean? 
“Tm cookin! it.” 
Cookin’ it? Why, that bird could talk 

fluently in nine languages!” 
“Ti he could do that, why didn’t he say 

something?” a 
Why He Couldn't 

The benevolent citizen, while walking 
along Park place espied a Tittle tot weep- 
ing, and said: 

“Now be a yood boy and stop your ery- 
ing.” 

The child replied, “I can’t.” 
“But why cau’t you?” 
“T can't” 
“Well, here's a cent. Tell me why you 

can't he a good boy and stop crying.” 
“?Caure Im a girl.” 

  

    
  

    

  Patronize Our Advertisers 
2



  
          

WE WANT YOU TO TRY 

DNKLING 

  

BREAD 
HOLSUM or KLEEN-MAID 

(ROUND TOP) (TWIN LOAF) 
and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS 

  

        

A Strange Phenomenon 

A boy stood on the railroad track, 
The train was speeding night, 
The train got off the railroad track, 
To let the boy go by. 
Quite extraordinary this, 
You'll say that I'm not sane, 
But I'll explain. You see ‘twas an 
Accommodation train, 

Right Way Magazine, 

  

  
  

Inventor of Safety First 
At a dinner of the Safety First Asso- 

ciation held in Sheffield, several sugges- 
tions were put forward as to the origin 
of the movement. It was stated that 
Henry the Righth deserved pride of place 
because he took the precaution of getting 
rid of one wife before tackling the next. 
Another suggestion was that King Alfred 
earned the honor by holding his tongue 
when scolded by an irate woman for al- 
lowing the cakes to burn, Both these 
claims, however, were easily beaten by 
another speaker. he originator of the 
Safety First movement,” he said, “was 
the late respected Mr. Noah, when he 
built the ark."—Edgar Allen Magazine. 

  

  

  

In a certain Western town, a beautiful 
chorus girl sued a rich banker for breach 
of promise and was awarded ten thousand 
dollars. Shortly after leaving the court 
she was hit by a street car and broke 
eight ribs. The same judge awarded her 
eight dollars. 
Moral—Never play with a foman’s 

heart; kick her in the ribs. — Bookan 
Wrap. 

  

Typomedicai Error 
“1 doctor myseli by the aid of medical 

hooks.” 
“Yes, and some day you'll die of a mis- 

print!"-Nebraska Awgwan, 

   

Stove League Golf Story 
He was the coniessed slayer of his wite. 

He was a golf player himself and the 
judge before whom he appeared also 
played the game. 

“Tell me,” said the judge, “where did 
you kill your wite?” 

“I killed her in a trap,” said the de- 
fendant golfer, 
“What did you kill her with?” 
“With a mashie niblick.” 
“Well,” said the judge, “you used the 

right ¢tub.” 

  

When Elmer Groaned 
When Robert Halliday returned to 

“The Desert Song” recently his negro 
dresser, Elmer, cornered him and asked 
if he hadn't forgotten something. 

“I don't think so,” replied Mr. Halli- 
day. 

“Why, yo! said yo’ going ter bring me 
a bottle of gin.” 

“I didn't forget it, Elmer. I sent it to 
you in care of the doorkeeper,™” 

“Golly, Mister Bob!” groan 

  

  

Elmer, 
“Yo" might jest as well sent me a cabbage 

  

leaf in care of a rabl Bookan Wrap. 

  

Teacher—And why did Methuselah live 
to such a ripe old age? 

Blond Child—Oh, probably just to spite 
some poor girl who'd married him for his 
money. 

  

Poor Pa 

do ye think he looks loike his 

“Oi do that, but don’t ye mind, Mrs. 
Murphy, just so long as the child is 
healthy.” 

“I won't be home until late, dearie,” said the young husband, “but 1 won't lock 
you out."—Twin Twinkles, 

Patvonize Our Advertisers
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Child's Song in Spring 

‘The silver birch is a dainty lady, 
She wears a satin gown; 

The elm tree makes the old churchyard shady, 
She will not live in town. 

The English oak is a sturdy fellow, 
He gets his green coat late; 

The willow is smart in a suit of yellow, 

While brown the beech trees wait. 

  

                          
      Such a gay green gown God gives the larches— 

As green as He is good! 
The hazels hold up their arms for arches 

When Spring rides through the wood. 

The chestnut’s proud, and the lilac’s pretty, 
The poplar’s gentle and tall, 

But the plane tree’s kind to the poor dull city— 

I love him best of all. 

Mm 

Edith Nesbit.                   
                  TMM ¥en = 

    

 



  

  

The Weather As It Affects the Staley Companu's Business 

By HT. Morris, Manager Feed and Oil Sales 

With Grateful Acknowledgment to H. J. Cox, Sr., 
Meteorologist U.S. Weather Bureau, Chicago 

Unquestionably the weather is the most 
popular subject discussed It never 
grows out of date and is one topic in 
which everybody is interested. Some peo- 
ple pray for rain, others for dry weather. 
Regardless of how desperately the grow: 
ing crops may need moisture, we are re- 
luctant to waive cur personal prejudices 
when there is a possibility of raining out 
a ball game, making the track too heavy 
for the ponies to run, or marring our 
game of golf. 

Were the clements under the control 
of a human agency and in politics, few 
of us would “choose to ru for the of- 
fice of weatherman. The life of an um- 
pire, in the eyes of the ball fan, and the 
dog-caicher, in the estimation of the small 
boy. would be blissful compared to that 
of the bogus weather man. 

Back in the decade when grandfather 
wore whiskers and rode horseback to 
town for the mail and grandmother wore 
a night-eap and made homespun clothing 
for the whole family—way back there in 
the period often referred to as the “win- 
ter of the big snow,” marked the end 
of.a long agitation resulting im Cangress 
passing laws, which has led to our pres- 
ent efficient weather bureatt 

This movement, which was originally 
designed to warn ships at sea of oncom- 
ing storms has gradually spread out unt 
it covers practically every avenue of com- 
merce, and industry. The Secretary of 
War originally was charged with the re 
sponsibitity of meteorological duties and 
observations, as it ts assumed that in the 
beginning this service was thought to be 

            

   

  

of most value to navigation and maritime 
shipping. The service. from a civil stand- 
point, was undoubtedly appreciated, as by 
the time grandiather was able to keep 
pace with the progress of time and go to 
town after his mail in a one horse shay, 
on July Ist, 1891 the functioning of the 
weather bureau was placed under the 
wing of the Department of Agriculture, 
and under which division of the govern- 
ment the bureau uew operates, 

All of us are familiar with the govern- 

ment's daily weather forecasts. To he 
able to make these predictions is a syste- 
matized, voluminous, and massed detailed 
program. Like an industrial institution, 
before they are able to market the fin- 
ished product, the raw material must be 
obtained. The bureau's raw material is 
represented by observations oi local 
weather conditions taken simultaneously 
daily at 8 a. m. and 8 p. m., seventy-filth 
meridian time, at about two hundred ob- 
serving stations in the United States, Can- 
ada, Alaska, and the West Indies, and re- 
ports irom foreign countries. 

Each station is equipped with mercurial 
barometers, thermometers, wind vanes, 
rain and snow gauges and anemometers. 
Many of the stations are also equipped 
with sunshine recorders, barographis, ther- 
mographs. and other devices which make 
a continuous automatic record of the local 
weather conditions and changes, These 
readings and observations are telegraphed 
to the central office at Washington and 
other forecasting centers, where they are 
charied for stu@y and interpretation by 
experts trained in that line. 
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And now staris the transiormation of 
the raw material into the bureau's finished 
product. Ere jong, or within two hours 
after morning observations have been 
taken, the forecasts are wired from the 
forecasting centers to about twelve hun- 
dred principal distributing points from 
whence they are further disseminated by 
telegraph, telephone, radio and mail. 
Even two years ago the forecasts reached 
nearly ninety thousand addresses daily by 
mail and telephone. In addition to this. 
the most remote places know the weather 
forecast by reason of the marvelous in- 
crease in radio receiviiy sets during the 
last two years. 

We, as individuals, are usually most 
deeply impressed by the matter in which 
we are mostly concerned. Especially in 
the central and northern states, when Mr 
Cox tells us a cold wave is headed our 
way, we instinctively think—muore covers, 
more clothes, more coal, and more ecx- 
pense or, as the proverbial saying goes, 
it is a warning to us to “take the bull 
by the horns” and meet the situation as 
it affects us. 

Individually so, it affects shipping both 
on the high seas and on our railroads, 
stock raising, garden culture, and fruit or- 
chards. It is a warning to meet the situa- 
tion and thus, with advance notice, neces- 
sary preparations can be made that saves 
our country untold loss. 

The nation-wide topic affects the Sta- 
ley Company's business primarily from the 
standpoint of their raw material—corn. 
From the time that the seed bed is pre- 
pared until the corn is in the farmers’ 
cribs, at every angle of production, the 
weather topic injects itself, 

The preferred and ideal preparation of 
the ground as a seed bed starts immedi- 
ately after the threshing of small grain— 
in August or September. A preceding 
prolonged dry spell leaves the ground al- 
most unbreakable, whereas a wet spell of 
any duration delays the harvesting and 
threshing and, in turn, retards the fall 
plowing. A good heavy rain has the af- 
fect of mellowing the ground and makes 
the operation of plowing much easier on 
the horses or, for that matter, less wear 
aud tear on the tractor and plows. 

After the ground is once broken the 
weather is not so much of an important 
factor, only that by the ground freez- 
ing and thawing during @#he winter months 
it pulverizes the clods and puts it in 

  

   

        

  

  

better condition for iurther preparation 
as a seed bed. 

Should conditions during the Jate sum- 
mer of fall be such that, for various rea- 
sons, no fall plowing is accomplished, the 
ground must then be broken the follow- 
ing spring. This is not so desirable, as 
it comes at a time when work is the 
heaviest on the farms. Again the weather 
is an important factor. A late wet spring 
materially delays the plowing, as the 
ground must be in a workable condition 
—not too wet, otherwise it will break up 
in clods or chunks, which many times 
cannot be pulverized, as the hot sun has 
a tendency to bake the clods. 

As a consequence, they are a menace 
throughout the remainder of the season, 
during which time preparation of the 
ground, seeding and cultivating hold 
sway. Wet plowed ground has a ten- 
dency to work hard throughout the prep- 
aration stage and when seeded in a field 
of this nature the chance of a good stand 
compares quite unfavorably with ground 
partially prepared in the fall or which, in 
reality, mulches a good seed bed. 

Continued rains on cloddy ground in 
the spring does not have the affect of 
dissolving the clods, such as is the case 
with freezing and thawing. A dry weather 
spell of any length of time only has the 
affect of baking the ground. It is not 
unusual for the farmers to experience ex- 
treme difficulty, court delays, and resort 
to artificial means of trying to prepare 
the ground, at a time when a few days 
delay is costly. In fact, it is not an un- 
common occurrence for field work to be 
temporarily stopped during an extremely 
joug dry spell, waiting for a rain to assist 
in preparing the ground for seeding oper- 
ations. 

After a field of corn is seeded, although 
there ordinarily is sufficient moisture in 
the ground to start germination, a good 
rain materially hastens plant growth. 
From this period on to the stage of shoot- 
ing or filling of the ears, the weather 
plays a most dominant part in the making 
of our corn crop. 

The weather, at this period, branches 
out and implies far more than rains or 
droughts. You have quite often heard 
the term used in baseball language that 
your favorite “ace tosser” is a “hot 
weather pitcher”. This term ably applies 
to the corn plant—it is a “hot weather 
worker”. Corn, from the start, thrives 
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best during hot weather, particularly hot 
nights, Nights which drive the city 
dweller to the beaches and automobile 
owners get ont in the open to escape the 
intense heat, only make the corn grower 
smile, as he knows that, as it is often 
termed—“you can hear the corn poppity 
and growing.” 

The corn plant is conceded to be very 
tough and no doubt, by its heritage, has 
been bred up to a stage of withstanding: 
a lot of punishnient—from the weather 
standpoint. During the growing season 
the affect of the weather becomes a major 
consideration in shaping corn prices. 
‘There are atways hot weather scares, re- 
ports of firing, which has its effect on 
price quotations. If given anyways near 
an even break, the corn plant is sturdy 
and capable of taking care of itself. Many 
a field of corn has matured and yielded 
excellent returns when apparent adverse 
conditions were against it. 

The ground might have been so wet 
that it was cultivated once instead of the 
usual three times. Many a crop has been 
niade when, due to the lack of moisture, 
a failure was predicted. Last season's 
corn crop, which overcame seemingly im- 
possible obstacles, is still vivid in the 
minds of many, while one of the worst 
quality crops harvested was the reward, 
due to a peculiar trait of the weather, and 
the sturdiness of the corn plant enabled 
the prized corn belt of the United States 
escaping a corn crop failure. 

The weather is linked so closely with 
the corn crop that its unseasonableness 
reflects in the final harvest. While many 
crops have been harvested 
which were seemingly impos 
able weather is, in the fall, measured by 
bushels plus, by reason of ideal conditions. 

In the corn plant’s life there is a 
precarious stage of growth and develop- 
ment, namely the pollenization or filling 
period. If by chance, during this time, 
intensely hot dry weather prevails, re- 
gardless of the sturdiness of the stalk or 
foliage, if each and every grain is not 
pollenized it means that the ear will not 
properly develop. Where there should be 
a row of grains on the cob, there will be 
blisters and the ear, as a whole, will be 
a nubbin or possibly less—just a shriveled 
mimature cob. 

Next comes the milk stage, then the 
roasting ears, then the grains start tough- 
ening or denting. Hy this time carly fall 

  

   

prevails and with it, cool weather. Only 
@ short time and the crop will he ready 
for a light frost, to kill vegetation and 
plant growth. At this stage comes an- 
other crucial period in which the weather 
again comes into play—a killing frost. A 
light frost and Indian Summer turns the 
fields from a beautiful green to 2 golden 
yellow and this is the curing or drying 
out season of nature. An occasional frost 
is very beneficial, as it solidifies or hard- 
ens the grains. A premature frost of a 
killing nature steps the curing operation 
and serves to drive the sap into the grains. 
Such corn, when eventually dried out, 
will be chaffy and light in weight. 

Even after the corn crop is ripened and 
ready to be gathered the weather must be 
considered. A cold rainy fall imparts 
moisture to the grains, whereas sunshine 
and high winds drive moisture from the 
corn. Thanksgiving is the established 
standard for the farmer to be through 
with husking operations. If there is any 
delay in either starting or maturity of the 
crop, of unsexsonable maturing weather, 
completion of husking is delayed, 
Muddy or snow covered fields precludes 

gathering corn, and it is nothing uncom- 
mon for fields to go through the winter 
and the corn husked in the spring. Under 
such conditions more than usual down 
corn is lost, especially if the gathering is 
completed so late as to prohibit turning 
livestock in the fields for winter grazing. 
In seasons of extreme lateness, and when 
the corn is moisture laten, it keeps in 

  

better condition on the stalks oui in the 
fields, rather than piled up in cribs. 

Ordinarily, however, corn in slatted 

  

cribs or when ventilated, unless the q 
ity is exceptionally bad, materially dries 
out during the winter months while in 
storage. 

The merchandising factors of moving 
the crop agaiu encounter the weather. 
Corn shelled in the winter, to a certain 
exteut, has the moisture frozen in, and 
causes no particular trouble until the ger- 
minating season. Then it must be care- 
fully bandied. Any noticeable degree of 
the moisture content raising is 2 warning 
to turn the corn over by elevating and 
pulling the warm air therefrom, 

From the time of delivery at the coun- 
try station and thence to the terminal 
markets or corn grinding center, the corn 
is very susceptible to atmospheric condi- 
tions, Samples drawn during damp or
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rainy weather or a carload of corn in- 
transit during such weather, has a ten- 
deney to show a higher moisture content 
which, in turn, reflects a lower grading 
of the corn. 

The time worn question, although a lit- 
tle bit out of season, “Is there a Santa 
Claus?”, comes under the same heading 
of—"Is there a Weatherman?", The 
former question we shall iewve for our 
readers to decide. To the latter we would 
emphatically answer in the affirmative—a 
real “he-weatherman” made up ol ap- 
proximately one thousand highly trained 
men. And the weatherman is no cheap 
salaried chap, as the annual disbursements 
of the bureau amount to about $2,500,000. 

We, of America, always go in for the 
best of everything—our weather bureau 
is no exception and we should feel proud 
and appreciative of the wonderful service 
this branch of our government is per- 
forming. 

  

  

That Old Whisile 
Most people hate the whistles or alarm 

clocks which break in on their rest. but 
our boss is different. Wien the old siren 
whistle was taken down a few manths ago 
and replaced by a more musical one, Mr. 
Staley decided he would like to have the 
old whistle to keep, So it has been 
nickle plated and now stands, mute but 
rather imposing, in his private office. 

To most of us that old whistle was just 
a siren which could be heard in the most 
remote parts of town, Its blood-curdiing 
sereech brought us up with a start in the 
inorning and sent us home in the evening, 
and helped us keep our clocks and 
watches right. 

But to Mr. Staley it was more. When 
he bought the plant buildings in 1919 the 
whistle was here and its blowing officially 
opened the phint. During the war that 
same whistle did its part in broadcasting 
victories to the community and on Armis- 
tice Day it screeched in almost human 
joy 

Lately it was beginning to show its 
age and it was decided that a newer 
whistle was needed. The new whistle, of 
the chime variety, has been installed and 
in use for several weeks, but Mr. Staley 
couldn't quite part with the old one, 

‘ — 
Revenge is the most costly luxury in 

which we can indulge 

Brains Wanted 
“Thoughilessness” is the one big rea- 

son why so many peaple are injured, both 
in industry and outside, W. H. Hales told 
Staley foremen recently. Mr, Hales, as 
a representative of the Maryland Casualty 
company, is constantly in touch with the 
industrial world and ivestigates acci- 
dents to locate the cause and suggest a 
remedy. He recently puicd the Staley 
plant a visit and while he was here ad- 
dressed the foremen. 

Formerly, according to Mr. Hales, we 
said that accidents were cunsed often by 
carelessness. Now, he believes, it is more 
olten thoughtlessness. A workman is in 
a hurry and forgets the hammer left on 
the ledge above the work bench, or the 
ladder carelessly thrown where someone 
will stumble over it. Probably he him- 
self will not be hurt but later some other 
fellow will be the victim. 

It is up to the faremen lo see that in- 
juries in plants are reduced to the mini- 
mum, Mr. Hales feels. He must impress 
upon hig men the need for careiul 
methods, must show them the correct way 
to use machines, and then see that these 
methods are followed. When a man 
keeps the machine upon which he is 
working, in good order and uses it cor- 
rectly, there is no reason for accidents, 
Mr. Hales declared. It is the fellow whe 
takes a chance who comes to grief, or 
brings grief down upon the next fellow 

A foreman who shows bis men the cor- 
rect way to do the work is justified in dis- 
charging any men in his department who 
have frequent accidents because they con- 
tinue to disregard these directions, ac- 
cording to Mr. Hales. He thoroughly 
convinced his audience that the industrial 
world has no place for the thoughtless 

worker, 

          

45 om 

SOUTHERN TRIP 

Our New York office manager, W. H 
Randolph, Jr, and Mrs. Randolph, recent- 
ly returned from a trip through South 
Carolina and Georgia, which combined 
business and pleasure. While they were 
in Spartanburg, S. C., they were the 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. George Dean and 
in Atlanta J. W. Pope was their host. 
Both Mr. and Mrs. Randolph thoroughly 
enjoyed the trip, although Mr. Dean says 
there were times when he felt that Junior 
thought he was driving rather recklessly
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Randolphs Enjoy Southern Trip 
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Election Brings Out Big Dote 
Election excitement surged through the plant all day April 24, while 

Staley Fellowship club members voted for new officers and governors. 
Charles A. Fitch, with no opposition, was elected president, R. A. (Doe) 
West, vice president, L. M. Banning secretary, and for governors, Jack Min- 
tun, W. H. Broadbear, E. C. Larsen and C. D. Fletcher. 

The hottest contest were between Doc West and Syl Ivens for vice 
president, and among the candidates for governors. 
Fitch had no opposition on the ticket a number of voters wrote in 

Out of 1,038 votes cast he received 887, while his nearest for president. 
opponent received 7 

Doc West won the vice presidency over 

Ivens by a vote of 774 to 220. L. M. 
Bunning won the secretaryship over W. 
C. Pollard by 765 to 209. 

Four governors were elected this year. 
In this race Jack Mintun led with 

432 votes. Other votes were Broadbear, 
396; Larsen, 390; Fletcher, 383; J]. White, 
313; A. Lukey, 312; H. Potrafka, 308: C. 
Ellis, 288; F. Rucker, 266: C. Cobb, 263; 
Red Thosnborough, 249; J. Hufnagie, 50, 

All propositions on the ticket carried. 
The club voted to continue dances 562 to 
288. The annua! picnic was more popu 
lar, 810 voting for it and only 39 against 
i 

  

   

There were 60? votes for continuing the 
Lyceum course and only 108 against it. 
There were 734 yotes for buying tickets 
for the opening Three-Eve game and 63 
against it, 

The voters also decided that in the fu- 
ture these club elections will be held on 
the third Tuesday in April. This carried 
by 653 to 45. 

The newly elected president comes to 
his office well prepared for he has served 
several termis as vice president. He is 
foreman of the sheet metal depariment 
and one of the most popular men in the 
plant. He succeeds E. C. Larsen, chief 
engineer, whose term expires this spring. 

Doc West, the new vice president, has 
served as governor, and is well acquainted 
with club affairs. He is assistant su- 
perintendent in the refinery 

1. M. Banning bas served the club as 
governor, but got his best training for the 
secretaryship under the retiring secretary, 
Ed Smith. Banning and Smith have 
worked together in the time office and 
Banning comes to his new position with 
a good knowledge of his duties. 

Jack Mintun, governor, is a millwright, 

        

Although Charley 
a name 

W. H. Broadhear is electrical foreman, 
E. C. Larsen is chief engineer, and C. D. 
Fletcher is machinist foreman. 

Never in the history of the Fellowship 
club has there been as much interest in 4 
club election, and not for months has 
there heen as much fun asd excitement 
around the plant. Everybody had his fa 
vorite candidate and everybody razzed 
everyone else unmercifull: 

Because of the unusual interest this ex- 
citement had stirred up, the poles opened 
at ten o’clock in the morning instead of 
noon and they opened officially. Voting 
booths were put up in the welfare house 
and at 10 o'clock, W. R. VanHook, a 
judge, came to the door and cried, in a 
loud voice, that the poles were open. Cap 
Whitten and Ed Borchers were on hand 
to see that there was no electioneering 
near the poles, and did credit to their po- 
sitions in the way they chased off offend- 
ers. 

Campaigning, which had begun a week 
ago, was brought to a climax at noon 
when Dark Horse Derby supporters 
paraded around the fountain in the court 
with much beating of drums and energetic 
if not musical blowing of a horn. On the 
preceding Saturday the America First 
party had opened the campaign with a 
rousing meeting addressed by Ed Ln- 
boden. C. M. Cobb, the chief topic of 
Mr. Imboden’s address, cheered loud and 
citen during this meeting, for our pur- 
chasing agent was exceedingly anxious to 
he elected governor, 

The answer to this meeting was one on 
Monday addressed by an imported speak- 
er—Howard Doyle, lawyer, Democrat. 
and as he said, defeated candidate in a re- 
cent election, This meeting also was en- 
thusiastic, the enthusiasm furnished this 
lime by the Band Wagon boys, whom Mr. 

Doyle d d hired him to speak. 
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Above—The line formed to the left in this case and kept 
on forming all day. This was taken at one of the slack 
times at the polls 

      

          

       

      

   

      

    

       

Above —The tool room tried 
hard to elect Hank Potvafka, as 
is evidenced by these signs on the 
doar. 

Left—tust after the noon whis. 
de blew this parade emerged 
from the alley leading down to 
the mechanical department. Last 
minute stuff, but it worked this 
time. 

Below—All day long the polls 
were the center of attraction and 
groups were always gathering as 
near as the guards wouid allow, 
to talk things over. 

Above—This is the way Frank 
Rucker's friends advertised his 
race for governor.
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Our New Officers 

  

Charley 
Doc West, vice-presi- 

dent, isn't at all the high- 
Wayman thal owe might 
gather from this. 

THE WOMEN’S VOTE 

Many of the candidates, realizing that 
women are now important in the world of 
polities, worked hard for the vote of the 
fair members of the club. Hank Potrafka 
couldn't quite swing the women of the 
club (hecause he is strictly a man’s man), 
but he did the next best thing—brought 
in the women living in the company 
tenant houses. 

Cy Cobb, our plant poct, was nominated 
for office by a woman and appealed to 
them for their vote on the ground that 
since he is a poet he looked to the women 
for support since women often do support 
poets. 

Al Lukey, one of the few single men 
runniug for office, used that as his chief 
drag with the girls. For weeks before the 
election he was seen buying chewing gum 
for various stenographers and every even- 
ing he took some of the women of the 
offices to town in his car. 

Doc West is ever popular with the 
women but he took a clever way of win- 
ning their votes this year. For several 
days preceding election, every time he 
met a women he would grab her arm and 
say—"Vate for me or I'll black your eye.” 

  

Cap Whitten thought the barrel of corn 
cobs had been placed at the poles for him 
to throw at people who came too near 
and proceeded to throw them. Then our 
thrifty Scotch superintendent came along 
and gathered them up and put them back 
in the barrel. 

Fiteb, 
president, is really a much 
more handsome and br: 
man than one would think 
from this picture. 

L. M. Banning, secre: 
tary, really is intelligent 
and well fitted for the of- 
fice. 

   

Several times excitement reached a high 
peak. One of these was when the nurse 
followed by stretcher bearers, rushed 
across the court from the hospital to the 
office of }. H. Galloway. Mrs. May and 
her heipers, Fred Stoue and Doc West, 
had answered a call for help from some 
one who said that Jim Galloway had 
fainted from excitement. Jim was over- 
come (then) but he didn’t faint. 

Shortly before the polls closed Ed 
Borchers caused a stir by dragging 
George Klein out of the voting place. 
George, it was claimed hy Borchers, had 
yoted at noon, and now was repeating. 
No arrests were made. 

Jack Howley, who never buys cigars, 
was seen smoking several election day. 

Turkey Grant kept up well through the 
campaign, but when he found that his 
candidate, Hank, was swamped, Turkey 
went under. Last reports were that he 
was still raving. — 

Terrible tales of bribery by candidates 
have reached this office. It was said that 
Al Lukey was bringing in railroad mea 
from all parts of the country to vole for 
him, and Charley Ellis was said to be im- 
porting blocks of citizens from Monticello 
to vote for him. Hank Potrafka was of. 
fering free lessons in bowling im exchange 
for votes. 

The Fellowship club ballot didn’t look 
right this year. Carl Russell was nol 
tunning for governor,
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BiG SLUSH FUND EXPOSED 
Presidential Ire Aroused and Investiga- 

tion Started. 

  

CHARGES FILED BOTH SIDES 

Contributors to Start Suit for Funds Said 
Misappropriated. 

Following a sudden expose of methods 
used in the recent Fellowship club etec- 

tion, THE JOURNAL rushed word to its 
representative in the Capitol to get the 
views of the president on the matter. 
The interview, exclusive to THE JOUR- 
NAL, is given word for word: 

  

“How do you do—Thank you. Come 
again.” 

This interview was rushed io THE 
JOURNAI. by airplane. 

Since no positive charges have been 
made public THE JOURNAL docs not 
feel justified in mentioning any names 
at this time. Jt is mimored that many 
higher-ups are involved and that many of 
the newly elected candidates will not be 
seated by the governors. Bribery and 
misappropriation of public funds, were the 
chief things mentioned in the big shake- 
up. 

A certain little brown book figures 
prominently in the story. The hook, said 
to be the property of a prominent poli- 
tician, is said to contain the names of con- 
tributors to one faction. The man, said 
to be the owner of the book, was not a 
candidate but had a strong machine work- 
ing for his ticket. It was hinted that his 
wife is also involved, since she is working 
as a stenographer, but really as a spy, in 
a prominent office. 

Closely allied with the owner of the 
Little Brown Book was another man, and 
here the plot thickens. This mm; 
not on any ticket, is said to have tried 

aying both ways and has started a fight 
within the ranks. This man, of decided 
Irish extraction, is said to have become 
discontented with his part of the split and 
for that reason approached the enemy 
camp with a proposition, 

    

   

  

Become a good friend and you will have 
many friends. 

3 

Some Election Promises 
Inventive minds were hard at work just 

preceding the election. Candidates found 
it impossible to be elected on merit alone 
and resorted to all sorts of promises. 
Jack Mintun, who went out alter the vote 
of the younger members of the club, 
promised to install a calliope on top of 
the refinery. This instrament, according 
to Jack, would play at all hours insuring 
dancing in the court. 

Charley Ellis tooked the field over and 
decided to appeal to bald-headed men. 
His promise was that every man who 
voted for him would be given a sure-fire 
remedy for baldness. Looking at the top 
of Charley’s head, many voters voted 
against him, 

Doc West and W. R. VanHook, both 
candidates for viec president, were 
strangely quiet. When approached on the 
subject, Mr. VanlZook said something like 
this 

“I have often been in politics, my name 
has often appeared on ballots, but I hate 
to mingle with the throng as much as it 
seems necessary in order to win. 1 have 
my public to think of, too, and my radio. 
and even if I were elected I doubt if I 
could serve. It hardly seems that artists 
should go into politics anyway, so I may 
keep out of them in the future.” 

Doe, on the other hand, had little to 
y, but when questioned looked extreme- 

ly wise and knowing.’ It was whispered 
that after hearing Ed Imbolen’s moving 

    

    

    
   

  

speech in favor of Cobh tor governo 
Doe tried to hire him to promote h 
campaign. It was also whispered that 
Doe approached Tom Gogerty with a 
proposition to be his business manager. 
If cnough money lad been offered we 
are sure that Tom would have accepted. 

One combination which worked hard 
for votes was made up of Claude Fletcher 

Fiteh. Their slogan was 
Repair Work.” Fore- 

men about the plant who were anxious 
for urachinist’s or tinner's repairs found 
that unless they pledged their votes to 
this combination they could get no repair 
work done. 

  

In the middle of the afternoon Cap 
Whitten got tired of guarding the poles 
and turned the job over to Nurse May 
for a while. She made a most energetic 
guard and kept all works away.



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

Above — Mr. Staley waa 
perfectly confident that his 
candidates would be elecied as 
he walked into the polls, 

    

   

  

Above—Earl Traughber and Buster Bur. 
ley did the heavy work—that is they ud- 
loaded the booths far the polls.    

     

    

    

    

Above—Qur chief chemist, Howard File, 
evidently deliberated so long over his vote 
that his pipe went out, for he came aut re- 
filling it. 

      Above — When Mrs. May, our 
murse, weat te vote, they insisted 
that she show her membership card. 
We caught her trying to talk Cap 
Whitten out of it. Left—I. If. Gal 
loway and R. O. Auxur looked things 
nver before they vated,
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REPORT OF THE SPEECH OF 

HON. HOWARD DOYLE 

on behalf of the 

BAND WAGON BOYS 

(Note: Subject to 
taken by C. M, Cobh.) 

It was not my own personal wish that 
brought me out here. It wasn't because 
I demanded that I be permitted to come 
out, J am here at the expressed wishes 
of the moneyed interests to speak in favor 
of the infamous ticket sponsored by such 
notorious politicians as Harry Walmsley 
and Tom Gogerty. I came out here be- 
cause the Staley Fellowship Club does 
not belong entirely to the employes of 
the A. E. Staley Mfg Co. It has become 
au institution in this city of Decatur, 
Anyone who knows anything at all of 
Decatur must take this club into consid- 
eration as one of the vital jactors affect- 
ing the foundation of our entire municipal 
activities, (LOUD CHEERS) 

I was promised the political hacking of 
the entire Pineappie Crew in the next 
Democratic Election if 1 would check my 
conscience at home and come out here 
utterly opposed to such sterling men as 
Ed Imboden, Peewee Ellis, and the rest 
of their honest and dirty candidates. 

Gentlemen, no one knows how | feel— 
it is terrible to be forced into a Sife of 
crime after having spent seven of the best 
years of my young life within the snowy 
portals of the seat of our United States 
Government, inspired by the pink whis! 
ers of the illustrious gentleman from Il 
nois. 

However, one must eat, and I am no 
exception to the rule, Following upon the 
footsteps of my disastrous campaign [ am 
forced to take steps to recoup my losses 
and it was only on account of the sub- 
stantial inducements offered to me by 
Messrs. Walmsley and Gogerty that I 
have had the heart to try to sway your 
votes from the honest and upright can- 
didates cn the American First Ticket. 

——— 
Much as we hate to say so we must 

admit that the Staley Fellowship club 
election campaign ran true to Hlinois 
campaign form. Many persons con- 
tributed, some giving as much as si 
cents. Probably the Board of Governors 
will refuse to seat some of the newly 
elected members if charges now pending 
can be proved. 

  correction—notes 

        

PROCESS MEN-—ATTENTION! 

At the last minute your life and safety 
is endangered by an iniquitous ticket com- 
posed of almost entirely mechanical de- 
partment men—practically no process 
men are on the ticket of the DARK 
HORSE CANDIDATES! 

See the big banner at the Foremen’s 
Room and don’t be misled by the dan- 
gerous machine politics of the machinists, 
pipe fitters and millwrights. Don't you 
want to have something to say about the 
affairs of your own Fellowship Club? 
Why let the mechanical department run 
up your costs all through the year and 
then rub it in by taking all the high offices 
of the Fellowship Club? 
Down with the Nut Crackers, Plumb- 

ers, and Wood Rippers! 
Up with the noble pracess men and AM- 

ERICAN FIRST and BAND WAGON 
CANDIDATES, 

The Band Wagon men are bad enough 
but the Dark Horses are Horses, Horses, 
Horses! 

  

AMERICAN FIRST 
BAND WAGON BOYS. 

If Smith and Insull need understudies 

it has been suggested that Wyde Pollard 

and Doug Williams apply for the places. 

Wryde is on I. C. C. of the plant and Doug 
is the head of the plant pubtic utilities, 

so it was natural that Doug was Wyde’s 

chief supporter when Wyde ran for office 
ea 

Jack Hufnagle. candidate for governor, 
came ont with a popular platiorm—four 
hour day, bigger and better golf courses, 
and four balls to a frame. Jack Mintum, 
one of his “enemies” used free beer as 
his biggest platform plank. 

Bus March was the first man to vote 
but later regretted his haste. Some of his 
friends i the traffic office told him that 
later in the day candidates would he pay 
ing higher prices. 

Doug Williams was to have managed 
the campaigns of Chief Larsen and Heinie 
Broadbear but after they put up the 
money Dovg quit. In quitting, however, 
it is said that he did not return the money 
and there is talk of a suit for obtaining 
money under false pretenses, eee 

  

Charley Long said that he didn’t mind 
being a dark horse—not when he got paid 
so well for the job.
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Just Missed Him 

Well, he wasn’t killed, but it was only because Mr. Quinn. the motor- 

man on the Eldorado car, and the man whe was driving a motor car on 

the same street at the same time, saw him and were able to stop. Just 
about two years old he was, hardly old enough to walk, but he had a smalt 
wagon and he knew how to coast in it. Coast he did, too, down an invit- 

ingly slanting concrete driveway. He had only one thing in mind—his 
coasting—and no eyes nor ears for traffic. 

He slid down the drive like a flash and gathered a momentum which 
carried him out into the street and across the street car tracks, The street 
car, fortunately for him, was manned by a motorman who has made it a 
practice to watch for just such things. It stopped within a foot of him as 
he crossed the track, An automobile, running beside the street car, also 
was driven by a man who was watching, and he, too, stopped with scarcely 
a foot to spare. 

Motormen and drivers of automobiles are expected to be ever watchful 

for playing children, but it should not be a one-sided responsibility. A two 
year old child, a small wagon and a slanting concrete driveway are a poor 
trio to trust alone. The fact that the drive ends in a busy street complicates 
matters. Mothers who turn such a combination loose upon a public street 
to play, must have a great deal of faith in the watchfulness of their fellow- 
men, 

  

About Riches 
We have mentioned him before but we crave your indulgence while 

we do it just once more—that friend of ours who often says—‘Gee, I wish 
T had seven million dollars.” 

It sounds like a lot of money but the logical following question is: 
“What would you do if you suddenly had that much?” Not because we 
are logical but rather because we wanted to talk we asked a group of 
people that the other day. They were ordinary people, with jobs which 
keep them busy, the kind of people who have to watch sales on clothes 
if they want to buy a new car, or that sort of thing. 

Almost to a man the answer was the same—“I’d put enough away 
to insure a safe old age, keep my job and spree around when I got the 
chance”. They were agreed that the man who had to work was happier 
than the man who had to play. 

“My idea of being rich”, one man told us, “Is to have a good job 
with the opportunity to run off for a day or a week whenever the notion 
struck me. If T awoke in the morning with a desire to drive to Chicago 
instead of a desire to go to work, and could follow that desire, then I would 
be as rich as I care to be”. 

16
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“Batter Up!" 
Here we go again. For several years it has been the pratcice of the 

Staley Fellowship club to buy tickets for the opening baseball game of the 
season and give one ticket to each member of the club. Of course it costs 
money, and of course our club is not made of money, but there are some. 
good reasons. Try a few of them. 

Maybe you do not like baseball, but about every five out of six Amer- 
icans are crazy about the game. The opening game in every town in the 
country is a big time for that community and every one who can get there 
goes. Lots of our men here, crazy as they may be on the subject of base- 
ball would not go to that game if they had to buy a ticket. Even baseball 
fans sometimes have to count their pennies and the opening of the season 
comes at that time of the year when houses always need paint and the fam- 
ily always needs new clothes. Father often cuts corners rather closely at 
that time of the year. 

There is nothing more encouraging to a group of men, trying to put 
over a community project, and a baseball team is such, than to have some- 
one come in and buy up a huge block of tickets. It is such things as com- 
munity basebail teams which tone up a city, and it is up to large organiza- 
tions such as our club to lend all the encouragement, financial and other- 
wise, which is possible 

It is with these, and similar reasons in mind, then, that Fellowship 
club members have voted each year to buy tickets for the opening game. 
If you are not convinced that Staley men enjoy the game, go on opening 
day and wateh them. 

  

    

“Daughter Knows Best” 
“She treats her mother as if she were feeble minded”, we remarked 

after watching a friend with her lady parent. We happened to know the 
mother in question and she is far from being feeble minded. Her daughter, 
with all the good intentions in the world, insists upon ordering her mother’s 
life—selecting her clothes, deciding when the weather is too bad for 
Mother to venture out, when Mother is too tired to spend the evening with 
the neighbors, when Mother is too tired to do some special work she has 
planned, etc. 

Her mother is periectly well and one of these average American 
women who is happiest when she is busy, and who likes to run down to 
a movie or over to the neighbor’s of an evening. She detests sitting at 
home just because it is raining and there are days when she can only be 
happy when she is cleaning out odd corners of the house. 

‘The daughter refuses to see her mother’s side of the question, persists 
in making her take long rests when she wants to be going some place or 
doing something, and constantly, by action more than by word, reminds 
her mother of approaching age. Of course she is a good daughter, ac- 
cording to her own lights, but she is wearing herself out and making life 
miserable for her mother, who would so much rather do as she pleases, 
She would be shocked if any one suggested that she wus mistreating her 
mother. 

v7
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Daisy Menu for Spring Parties 

By Freda Sperling, Household Editor 

  

This is the way Miss 

Petals—Duisy Salad, Shasta Ambrosia. 
Color Scheme—Orange and White. 
Caption Over Picture—Table Setting 

or Daisy Party. 
A very simple service is all that is 

needed for this party. Salad forks and 
plates, glass tumblers, and a cake plate 
are sufficier A basket of daisies makes 
an appropriate centerpiece. Little daisies 
tied with orange baby ribbon or candy 
dolls with umbretlas (to carry out the 
Spring idea) may be used as favors, 

DAISY SALAD 

  

% ¢ whipped cream 
2 ¢ Golden Mayonnaise 

Y% ¢ chopped marshamallows 
1 ¢ chopped white cherries or grapes 
1 ¢ grated pineapple 
4 ¢ grated cheese 

Mix fruit, that has been drained, with 
the mayonnaise, whipped cream, and 
marshmallows. Put a lettuce leaf on each 
plate and form mixture into petals in 
daisy shapes on each plate with a pile 
of grated cheese in the center of each 
daisy. Garnish with a dash of paprika, 
Amount—6 servings. 

perling set the table for her jaisy Incheon, 

GOLDEN MAYONNAISE 

% © corn starch ar 2 ¢ cake flour 
4 t cayenne pepper 

1% T sugar 
1% ¢ salt 

1 oc milk 

Mix together and cook in double boiler 
until thick and the starch is done. Place 
the following in your beater: 4 T vinegar 
of lemon juice; 1 T prepared mustard: 34 
¢ oil; 2 egg yolks. 

Add the hot mixture and beat well 
Place in jars and this will keep like th 
commercial mayonnaise. For special oc. 
casions, add a little whipped cream to th 
mayonnaise just before serving. 

A very delicious fruit dressing may be 
made by substituting fruit juices, grape 
fruit, orange, apricot, ete, in place of 
the vinegar. 

   

PETALS 

Yellow cake, cut in petal shapes and 
iced with the white Sca Foam icing given 
on last month’s Household page. Serve 
on a cake plate arranged in form of a 
daisy with a pile of candied orange peel 
or yellow gum drops in the center.
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SHASTA AMBROSIA 
(This beverage gets its name from the 

Shasta daisy 
1 c wat 

juice of lemon 
¢ ginger ale 
marshmallows 
¢ orange juice 

apricot juice 
sugar 
Staley’s Crystal White Syrup 

candied cherries 
Mix juices with water, sugar and syrup. 

Bring to a boil. Pour into each glass and 
place a marshmallow which has been cut 
in petals like a daisy, in each glass and 
a few pieces of chopped candied cherries 
for the centers of each daisy as in the 
picture, The marshmallows will melt be- 
fore the beverage is necded. Amount—6 
servings, 

   

    

   

  

YELLOW CAKE 

© sugar 
egg yolks 
egg whites 
T Staley’s oil 

% ¢ flour 
t baking powder 

% t salt 
1 t flavoring or fruit juice 
Beat eggs in measuring cup with a fork 

and fll cup 34 full with milk. Add siited 
dry ingredients, oil and flavoring. Beat 
well, Fold in stiffly beaten whites. Bake 
in flat square pan in a moderate oven 
(pans oiled with Staley oil). Tempera- 
ture 350 degrees F. Time, 35-45 minutes. 

Meal of Left-Overs 
Shepherd’s Pie 

1 
4 
2 
3 
1 
1 

Toast Butter 
Vitamin Salad 

Applesauce Cake 
Beverage 

Left-overs is no longer a dreaded word 
to the modern housekeeper. Something 
left-over from the preceding day gives 
more opportmity for using one’s imagin- 
ation than the “just-bought” foods ever 
can, This search for unique and appet 
ing ways of preparing dishes that } 
already been served becomes a fascinating 
game, especially when you have a few sug- 
gestions to give you a start. 

It is an art to be able to make left- 
overs delicious and like the artist, the 
clever cook tries many combinations of 
things until she gets the desired flavor and 

Cream 

    

ve 
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food vatne which will be a joy to her fam- 
ily and will use up food on hand. 

SHEPHERD’S PIE 
  c¢ leit-over cooked meat 

c left-over chopped onion 
c left-over celery or other mild- 

  

flavored vegetable 
3 ¢ left-over mashed or riced potatoes 
2c left-over brown gravy or white 

sauce 
Seasoning 

  

Chop meat into small cubes. Place in 
a casserole or baking dish and add the 
left-over vegetables, that have been cubed, 
except potatoes, Other left-over vegeta- 
bles may be substituted for celery or car- 
rots in equal amounts. (If you have no 
cooked onious left over. chop up a small 
onion and fry the left-over meat with the 
onion with enough butter or oleomargar- 
ine to keep it irom sticking.) Add gravy 
to meat and vegetabies and season to 
taste. Add a little Worcestershire sauce 
or kitchen bouquet to give richness of 
color and flayor. Mix potatoes with 
enough hot milk to make them soft and 
put a layer of potatoes over the meat and 
vegetables in the baking dish. Bake in a 
moderately hot oven until potatoes are 
brown. Grated cheese on top or a few 
buttered crumbs may be used to give 
more flavor. Temperature--375-400 de- 
grees F. Time—30 minutes. Servings—4, 

VITAMIN SALAD 

¥% ¢ chopped radishes 
1c shredded lettuce 
% ¢ chopped tomatoes or beets 
Mc chopped green pepper 

1 c shredded cabbage 
Piquant French Dressing 

This salad is made from small amounts 
of left-over raw vegetables which are 
chopped and mixed slightly and served 
with Piquant French Dressing. Other 
raw vegetables with flavors that combine 
well may be substituted. Experiment 
with various combinations and you will 
find new delicious dishes from Icft-overs 
oi small amounts 

DID YOU EVER TRY 
A pencil and pad in a convenient 

corner of your kitchen, Jot down on it 
things as you think of them while doing 
your morning work. Special work to be 
done or supplies to be ordered will then 
be recorded where you can always find 
them when needed. 
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Right—And here we have the 
clerks at the election, These three 
boys were ready to work early in the 
day, as you will see by the fact that 
they have their coats off and their 
sleeves rolled up, They also were 
selected for good looks and youth. 
They are Joe Lahme, Carl Waltens 
and Frank Collins, 

LEAVES COMPANY 

H. W. Bartholomew resigned his posi- 
tion h the sales department April 15 

to take a place with the H. D. Roosen 
company of Chicago. The Roosen com 
pany are manufacturers of printing and 
lithographing inks, with a factory at Clark 
and Harrison streets, Chicago. 

Mr. Bartholomew has been with the 
Staley company in the bulk syrup sales 
department for some time and has a great 
many friends, both in the company and 
among the customers, who are extremely 
sorry to have him leave. 

He and Mrs. Bartholomew have given 
up their apartment in Decatur and for the 
time being, Mrs. Bartholomew will travel 
with her husband. 

eee 

CLUB MEETING 
Mrs. Fannie Goodwin, of the tray room, 

entertained the Bunco Club in the Staley 
club house, April 2. Members of the club 
are practically all girls who work in the 
tray room. Maggie Prell won first prize 
and Mrs. Edna Foster won the booby. pee 

  

  

Fd Jacobs, of the table house, had his 
most embarrassing moment a short time 
ago. Just as he stepped off the bus at 
the transfer house, an empty milk bottle 
he had in his pocket dropped to the pave- 
ment and broke into a thousand pieces. 
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Left—Three tried and trusty nen were se- 
Iected to act as jatgea at this electian and 
part of the examination which candidates for 
this post had to pass was that they be almost 
6 fect tell. The three selected were Hallis 
Hise, W. R. Van Hook and Jesse Tineh, Of 
course goo locks emtered into this alsa. 

      

   

     

GOES INTO BUSINESS 

T, E. Shaw, who has been watchman 
at the west gate, left the Staley company 
in April to go into the coal and praduce 
business) He has opened a store in 
North Main street, near the Wabash 
tracks. Tom was quite a favarite about 
the plant, many of his intimate friends 
insisting upon calling him Major Hoople, 
mayor of Shawtown. His friends wish 
him well in his new venture. His part- 
ner is Albert Marly, who at one time 
worked in the refinery. 

FOR HERMAN HERBERT 

A number of persons have mentioned 
that the German fliers never would have 
reached this side of the Atlantic is they 
had not been accompanied by an [rish- 
man. 

  

Marie Rice evidently is getting ready 
for the baseball season for she says she 
invested a quarter in chewing gum the 
other day. 

  

Out in the trayroom it sounds like old 
times again for Helen, Kate and Billie 
are back. That is they are back for a 
little while. Work got heavy and the old- 
timers were called in to heip ’em out. 

A man is like a tack—he will go as far 
as his head will let him.—The Bessemer.
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TEN YEARS AGO 
(These items appeared in The Journal of 

May, 1918.) 
H. H. Humphrey, even then known as 

Skeeter, was made a truck driver 

W, Harry Walmsley, purchasing agent, 
resigned to join the army. He was sent 
direct to Washington, D. C. 

It was announced that 100 percent o' 
Staley employees had subseribed to $50, 
000 of third Liberty Loan bonds. 

Carl Sutter, uight time keeper, was 
awarded the month’s safely suggestion 
prize, by suggesting that men be pre- 
vented from racing to the clock house the 
moment the whistle blows. 

The following telegram was received by 
Hank Potrafka the day before election: 
“Eleven barrels Three Star Hennessey 

will be delivered early Tuesday morning.” 
Peoria Distillery. 

Fellowship club officers for the coming 
year were clected, not by the Australian 
ballot system as today, but in an annual 
meeting. In the 1918 meeting the follow. 
ing officers were elected: 
President—C. A. Keck. 
Vice-President—J. H. Highiey. 
Secretary—Ed Smith. 
Governors—W. J. White, J. H. White, 

Fred Klumpp, W. H. Broadbear. 

To the Men and Women of the A. E. 
Staley Company. 

Dear Friends: 
I want to express my deep appreciation 

to each and every one of you for the fine 
tribute you have just paid to the memory 
of your friend, George E. Chamberlain, 
by making my success in the election. It 
was your vote in every part of town that 
“put it over.” I wish I might thank you 
in a more substantial way than words. 

Most gratefully, 
Elizabeth Chamberlain, 

  

Have you seen Spud Moran’s new out- 
fit—overalls, jumper, shirt, tie, gloves and 
cap? Of course they are all several sizes 
too large for him but he insists that they 
all belong to him—that his mother gave 
them to him for Easter. age 

Always put off until tomorrow the un- 
kind act you want to do today. 

a1   

Guess again—not a bride and groom, but a couple 
who have been married 23 years. Mr. and Mra, 
C. J. Pennington, ladies and gentlemen, Mr. Pen: 
nington works in’ No. 17 building. 

HIGH FINANCE IN 17 

When a friend(?) approached Everett 
Webb of 17 building one day and asked 
him if he wanted to buy two tickets for 
the opening baseball game, he was inter- 
ested, When this same friend(?) said 
that the price was 10 cents each Everett 
was eager, and dug right down then for 
the two thin dimes. Later he was lucky 
() enough to find another ticket and in 
his excitement, invited a friend to accom- 
pany him to this big sporting event. 
There is only one thing he has overlooked 
in planning the outing—he has neglected 
to notice the year for which these tickets 
are intended. It makes a difference 
whether it is a 7 or an 8, you know, 

    

Farmer Hartmun is interested in the 
weather these days and greatly fears that 
his apricot crop has already been ruined 
by the freeze. He says his chickens will 
be all right though. Late in the summer 
we will remind him of that. 

  

And Disorderly 
Judge—What is the charge, officer? 
Officer—Driving while in a state of ex- 

treme infatuation —The Crescent.
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STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB LEAGUE—FINISH 

Total High High 
Teams— Games Won Lost Pet. Pins Ave. Gume Series 

Syrup Splashers 4428 616 = $0390» 700 BHR 2305 
Dumb Bells Bee SL S74 46546646 BSB 243 
Stool Pigeons .... 36 36 500462 G12 R67 2318 
Radio Jays 2.00... 230049 3104535 630 7612179 

  

PLAYERS’ AVERAGES 
High High 

   
Players— Games ‘otal Pins Averages Game Series 

Wahnsley 68 10599 156 230 633 
Morenz ..... 70 10725 1353 212 560 

Gogerty 62 ol 147 201 526 
Davis $1 7297 143 27 535 
Ivens 7 10128 143 203 511 

Butler 31 7650 142 215 558 
Spicer 66 9171 139 2t1 530 
Percival 46 6189 135 205 453 
Wills ey 9687 135 180 460 
Huinagle 56 7462 133 186 479 

Ballance 63 8297 132 170 458 
Osborne ... 67 8583 129 182 465 
Luster 69 8513 123 183 448 
Parks Sl 6274 123 185 418 
Owens 72 8842 123 185 464 
Fitch 67 az 185 462 
Larsen 33 121 176 462 

is 50 121 163 447 
43 H7 166 457 

TIchler . 64 V4 167 402 
Keck 49 102 154 361 

    Al Crabh, half-pint bowler of the traffic office, swings inte 
action. Here we see Al just as he rolled the ball which totaled 
for him 720, a score which surpassed that made by the high man 
at the American Rowling Congress this year. Al is one of these 
small but mighty men, 
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AVERAGES TEN HIGH MEN STALEY PLANT LEAGUE 

Team 
. Al-Lies 
..-Full Quarts 

. Half Pints 
...Hali Pints 
».Full Quarts 
Dumb Bells 
Half Pints 

Namie— 

Frank Koschinski ..... 

Jack Mintun 
Al Crabb 

Al Lukey 
Kennie Keck .. 
Walt Morenz 

N. Smith .. 

W. Grant Jr. 
Doc West 
Jim Morairty 

    

   
Enders 

  

Teams— Won Lost 
Tail Enders 10 5 
Full Quarts a] 6 
Al-Lies £9 6 
Dumb Bells 9 6 
Half Pints .............. 7 8 
Syrup Splashers . 6 9 
Radio Jays 6 9 
Stool Pigeons . 4 i 

  

Bowling Honors 
A] Crabb, of our traffic office, and an- 

chor man on the DRAG team of the Wa 
bash Bowlnig league, smashed all previ- 
ous records in the Railroad league April 
9, when he crashed in scores of 267, 223 
and 220 for a total of 710 on the last 
night of the Schedule, surpassing Count 
Schroeder's mark of 697 which has stood 
since October 15. 

Getting off to a nice start in the first 
game, he overcame a series of bad breaks 
in the second to finish with 223, and after 
suffering two taps in the third game, and 
a split in the ninth, he showed his re- 
markable courage under fire when be 
scored three pocket hits to finish the final 
game with a score of 220, 

“Half-pint,” as he is known to his team- 
mates, is perhaps the tiniest bowler to 
perform on the local drives, and his per- 
formance in scoring 710 pins, five more 
than the 1928 champion of the American 
Bowling Congress amassed at Kansas 
City last month, is all the more remerka- 
ble in that Mr. Crabb is forced to use only 
a 12-pound lignum vitae ball on account 
of his size. 

Mrs. Mary Facious Moore, who for- 
merly worked in the tray room, came 
from Forest, Ill,, to help her small grand- 
daughter, Betty Jean Lowen, celebrate 
her third birthday in April. 
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Games Average High Game 
12 184 
15 182 221 
15 180 213 
15 W79 214 
15 175 204 
15 173 201 
12 71 227 
12 71 205 
1S 169 209 
15 168 202 

STALEY PLANT LEAGUE—APRIL 18, 1928 

Percentage Averages High Game 
667 810 904 

600 842 942 

600 R24 967 

600 788 904 

467 842 935 

460 81K) 886 

400 787 1020 

267 755 850 

Suggestion Winners 
A. E. Staley Jr, chairman of the sug- 

gestion committee, aunounces the follow- 
ing winners in the suggestion contest: 
S.M. Gard 
Willard Kearns 
H. Jenkins 
RF. M. Starbody 
Alvey Gosney 
W. P. Delahunty 
C. BE. Monical 
Wim. Ooten. 
Mr. Gard wins first prize of $10.00; the 

others will receive $5.00. 
There was also another suggestion 

turned in on Blank 3060§ which was un- 
signed, and the winner has not answered 
the request to turn in his identification 
stub. His suggestion had to do with « 
concrete platform in front of Warehonse 
No. 2 

  

George Hewitt, mechanical department, 
returned to work the last of April after 
an illness of five weeks. 

H. P. Dunlap returned to work late in 
April after a few weeks spent in Excel- 
sior Springs where he went to recover 
from the flu, 

  

  

— 
William McDuffy, night clock man, was 

ill ‘during part of the last month.
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They loo like good workmen and they are jnst as good as they look. 
they had no lost time accidents and only 13 minor ones. 
men, working every day among hazards, their record is unusually 

In the three months just passed 
When it is considered that these are the garage 

Naturally their boss, Red Thorn 

  

borough, is so proud of them that he fairly purrs when their record is mentioned. 

COLD TURKEY? 

Turkey Grant is all worked out. D) 
ing two men’s work at the plant (he 
doesn’t say what two men} and running 
state and city politics at the same time 
is enough to wear anyone out. Turkey 
was recently re-elected Republican pre- 
cinct committeeman in his precinct. Now 
he is trying to swing all the Democrats 
in the plant to yote Republican. Cap 
Written and Andy Percival are calling a 
mass meeting of Democrats to plot 
against him. 

Cy Cobb said that Pee Wee Ellis was 
the only man on his “dirty but honest 
ticket” he could vote for with a clear 
conscience. 

THELMA L. MOSE 

Thelma L. Mose died in the family 
home, 832 Johns avenue, March 29, from 
pneumonia. She had been ill a week. She 
was the three-year-old daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Louie Mose, Her father works 
on the yard gang at the plant, Burial 
was in Tower Ilill cemetery, 

  

Doc West, who wanted to win but was 
too “tired” to werk for votes, offered to 
pay Hank’s expenses if Hank would 
promise to sweep him to victory on his 
ticket. It is said that Hank, who is no- 
toriously honest, was shocked by the offer 
of such a bare-faced bribe. 

ah 
K. D. Sherman, superintendent of ship- 

ping, suffered with an infected hand in 
April. 

2s 

NEW YORK VISITOR 
O. D. Sutter of the New York office, 

spent a few days in the home office in 
April. (We might whisper that Otto 
came back to Decatur on business but 
that there was plenty of time outside of 
office hours to visit with his friend(s).) 

‘That parade—did you happen to see it? 
The best ever. There were the banners—- 
Dark Horse Derby Party—and tnere were 
Charley Long and Bum-Bum beating on 
the drum and “anvil” and grinning a 
mile wide, and there was Teud Boren in 
all the glory of his South Sea Island cos- 
tume, and best of all there was Subby 
Kalb and his big horn. Stubby, of course, 
is a musician, but he is a bit out of prac- 
tice and his notes were not so musical. 
Some of the boys said that he drank quite 
a let of alum water to pucker his mouth 
just right but even so the music wasn’t all 
he could have wished. 

WARM RECEPTION 
In a certain suburb there is a cottage. 

the door of which must be raised a little 
to be opened, and for this purpose a 
hatchet is generally used. One night a 
knock came to the door and a youngster 
was sent to see who was there. 
“Who is it?" inqnired the boy. 
“Tt's me,” said a voice outside. 
The youngster, recognizing the voice, 

shouted back: “It's Mrs. Murphy; get the 
hatchet!" 

Mrs. Murphy didn’t wait—Selected. 

  

  

Teacher—What were the epistles? 
Little Boy—Wives of the apostles.
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Betty Jane Lowen had a party to celebrate her third birthday. Tt wouldn't take many puesses to 
which is Betty Jane-~just look for the cocky young woman in the center. And please notice the ea 
Hetty Jane's father is William Lowen, pipe fitter, 

  

CONVENTION SPEAKER FOR MAN OR BEAST 

Dr. R. E. Greenfield, head of the re- The following letter, recently received 
search department of our laboratory, was by the sales department, has put new life 
one of the speakers at the IItinois section into thar whole organization: 
meeting of the American Water Works A. E. Staley 
association, The meeting was held at the Dear Sir: 
University of Illinois. Dr. Greenfield's Your products are wonderful. 
subject was “Water Soflening Plant for My ambition is to become a successful 
an Industry.” writer of popular songs. 

an Yours truly, 
O. B. Bear, starch grind, has sold his === 

home in East Wood street, and bought FATHER DIES 
a larger house at 863 East Prairie street Bradley Minton of the mechanical en- 

. ica gineering gang, was called to Bevier, Ky. 
Louise, of the New York office, has ain April by the death of bis father, J. M 

new smock that is a perfect riot of color.  yginton. Mr. 
Pity the poor color-blind souls who must I 
miss all that splendor. 

Minton, who was living 
with a daughter, Mrs. D. D. Duncan, 

endor. formerly lived in Decatur. He leaves 
Cecil Walker—They wanted $150 for a Seven children, two of whom live in De- 

eetiar Lae oe catur—lra and Bradley. Funeral ser- 
Louie Brand—Heck, you could get a Vices were conducted in Casper, Ky 

meat grinder for a dollar and a half. Netal aWishengolMtvelsocineeenoeninan 
W.M. BECK started a collection of animals but so far 

ena : 4 i Necti is limited t I Wells M. Beck died in Decatur in April. mouge tee fone lone 
He was the grandfather of Mark Beck of —— 
the shipping office and of Edward Beck Norvel Smith-—"Smitty"—of the trafie 
of 16 building office was ill for some time in April. 
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OLD AGE? 

"Twas a bright spring morning and Bert 
Muthersbaugh decided he wotld go to 
town for lunch. He mentioned the mat- 
ter in the office and W. H. Barnes s 
“Guess Fil go with vou Bert, just for the 
ride” And they got into their coats and 
hats aud asked various other members of 
the grain department what they wanted 
from town and started toward the deor- 
and then Bert remembered. He didn’t 
have his car at the plant that day. 

    

  

   

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. W. K. Snel- 
son, April 5. a son. Mr. Snelson works 
jor Leonard Smith 

WE'RE SORRY 
Scene— Staley restaurant, 
Time—F rid 

  

Guess I'll have a pork 
sandwich today, Dean. 

Us butting in as usual) —On Friday. 
Louie? 
Louie—Oh heck. 

  

  well make it egg. 

Diamonds may have been invented for 
Peggy Joyce, but car-rings certainly were 
invented for Vivian Pierce. She has the 
world’s largest collection, judging from 
the variety she appears in. 

   

Keith Reeves, who formerly worked in 
the oil refinery, visited friends at the plant 
in April. Since leaving the Staley com- 
pany he has been working in St. Louis, 
but at present is recovering from an ill- 
ness. 

  THE GAnace Day = Mo SERIOUS INUORY WAS REPORTED 
THE CONCRETE DRIVE WAS BADLY 
DAMAGED HOWEVER. 

THE OTHER. 

ar   

Just a little surprise for Mildred Reeder, one of 
those quiet girls m the mailing department, This 
was taken before Miklred decided to be a. stenog- 
sapher, and when her ambitions centered upon op 
erating a hand laundry. 

ARE THEY? 
Last month the Man in the Moon said 

that Gogerty, Ivens and Walmsley were 
the bright lights of the Syrup Spiashers. 
Butler, who with Lloyd Spicer completes 
the team, read it aloud and remarked: 
“Bright lights are they? Well, I guess 
you and I must be the dimmers.” se 

  

Margaret Hebert said she hinted and 
hinted at Tom Hildebrand to take her for 
a ride in his new car, and when all clse 
failed she appeared at the office in a lovely 
blue dress. 

We wish to express our sincere thanks 
for the flowers sent by the men in build- 
ing 16 at the time of the death of our 
husband and father. 

Mrs. Margaret France and Family. 
——— 

GEORGE FRANCE 
Charley France of 16 building was 

called to Sullivan, Ill, April i3 to attend 
the funeral of his father, George France. 
M. B. Rabenold, foreman of 16, also at- 
tended the funeral. 
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WILL TEACH 
Karl Pennington left the employ of the 

company April 1 to return to his ald pr: 
fession of teaching. He is teaching in 
4 school at Sterling, Ill. He has been 
working at the plant for two years on 
the supply gang 

  

1 want’ to thank the men in the boiler 
house and the Fellowship club for flowers 
and cigars sent me during my illness 

‘om Hanson 

  

Lucile Schultz. of the sales department. 
insists that it was another girl by the 
same name whose marriage we saw in the 
papers the other day. 

Ed Lonergan of starch shipping has a 
guilty feeling. He is almost sure that it 
was because of his heavy mail from 
Stonington that the company was force 
lo buy a new mail truck 

  Mike Sheehy is rightfully proud of his 

  

ww mail truc 

SOME FAMILY 
Ernie Gentry of the machine shop was 

II smiles on the morning of April 6 when 
he annowneed that his thirteenth child had 
arrived. It is a son, Of their thirteen 
children Mr. and Mrs. Gentry have eleven 
living. 

Valentine Zelinski, who has been work 
ing in the reclamation department. bas 
succecded Tom Shaw as watchman at the 
west gate. 

  

Harve Thompson, south gate night 
watchman, says spring is coming for his 
onien pateh is green 
We wish to acknowledge with sincere 

thanks the kind expression of your sym. 
pathy. 

Mrs. Henry Kossieck and Family 
‘om Hansen has returned to his work 

in the yard after an illness of five weeks. 

Pi 

and he wants you to notice the signs on the end. It is no joke that “this truck stops at all railroad crossings”, for it and aif other cars helonging to the Staley company do, 

railroad crossings within our own yards, 

2a 

And that is na mean job. From the shi 
I. T. 8. freight house the trucks make twelve rail and street car stops, 

iE platform at No. 17 building, to the 
Four of those stops are at 
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LEAVES US eS 
Dereatha Devore Tankersley left the IF IT HADNT 

Staley company the first of April to de: BEEN FOR 

vote all of her time to keeping house. { THosE Two 
Dereatha had heen with the company six GERMANS 
years as bookkeeper in the auditing de- ? a teiegacs 
partment. NEVER 

ae xd) WouLD 

MORE TROUBLE (z= HAVE 
A new concreting gang has made its YE 5 ne Beas 

appearance at the plant, headed by Henry Bcue 
Trent. This gang started work at 17 OCEAN 

building recently and the leader declared [Zo 
opening his plan to oust Newt Simpson. 
Henry has taken on a number of men 
from 17 building and is expecting a great 
deal of work now that spring has opened. 
He is an all-round man and his friends 
think he will make good. 

Re rerans 

Hereert- 

HEARD IN THE RESTAURANT 

Dean—I wouldn't marry—why [ would 
not marry the best man in the world, 
Vera—You het your life you woulda't 

for I have already married him 
ete 

That was a good story Ed Scheiter told 
about sitting on his hand and breaking it. 
We always knew that young man had a 
good imagination, and linked with it he 
has high-powered selling ability. Anyway, 
he sold us on that story—almost. 

Art Deibert says he alw: tries 10 
keep his face clean—says he knows it is 
one of his chief charms and he doesn’t 
want to hide it. 

Wide Pollard of the filter house was 
very serious for a few days. His pet 
Boston bull was ill. 

Earl Matthews of the kiln house be- 
lieves in wearing spring-like garments 

   
  

When he appears in the prize ring in or near De- g 
catur, he is known as Jotany Wise, but out here When spring officially arrives, no matter 
at the plant, where he has worked for some time, what the weather. One cold April day 
we know him as Don Wise. He works in the oil A i i 
EA nem aie M eos Sie ta eneviat nen fies eee red) siatticed sine almost-white 
boxing ting that we sometimes fear he will decide  tYousers and a lovely piuk and green plaid 
to become a professional. coat. 
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MORRIS AND MAURICE 

Don’t, onder any circumstances, call the 
feed sales office and ask for “Morris.” 
Since H. T. Morris and Maurice Joues 
are the only two men in the office it is 
most confusing when such a queery comes 
over the phone. 

  

Harry Walmsley will not dare buy a 
hew car this season and his wife is afraid 
to appear in her new spring clothes, for 
Harry has been caught in the recent clec- 
tion fund scandal at the plant, It is said 
that a number of men contributed to the 
Fellowship club election fund after Harry 
had promised them good appointive posi- 
tions if his candidates were elected. Later 
it was learned that the “good positions” 
were free jobs at the pienic next sunimer. 
Tt is also charged that Harry has short 
changed some of the contribntors. Gus 
Staley was one of the victims in this 
swindle. 

  

   Probably it will be a long time before Jimmy Rickey contributes to a flower fond again before first making sure that there is someone actually ill. He likes peanuts but he doesn’t care to buy them 
in wholesale lots. 

   
H. U. Ballance of the mechanical engi- neering gang was called to Patoka carly in April by the death of his sister. aU 
Dan Wise, who has been working part time in the laboratory and attending Mil- likin, has given up his work at the plant aud taken a place on the Decatur fire de 

partment, 

RETURNS TO AMERICA 

Dr. C. E. West, who has been in hos- 
pital service in China for the test few 
years, has returned to America, Dr 
West is the father of Doc West, of the 
refinery. 

Walter Cooley, salesman in the New 
York office, has recently recovered from 
an illness of several weeks. 

Vivian Pierce of the purchasing office 
Easter spent with friends in Belleville, 

Ti. 

  

ys that the next time he 
does a favor for Ed Smith he is going 
to charge him plenty. He doesn't approve 
of Ed’s method of getring candy money. 
Omer Davenport of the mechanical en- gineering gang. is hack at work after an 

illness of six weeks. 

  

gene 
One wondered if ai! Staley men were 

giants one day when Lowell Gill, Cart 

    

Russell and K. Sherman all came into 
the restaurant at the same time. 

It's Leap Year, Betty 
Bashiul Pani—I'll bet I know what 

you're thinking about, 
Betty—Well. you don’t av like it 

  

A woman teacher in trying ta explain the meaning of the word “slowly” illus- trated il by walking across the floor. When she asked the class to tell her haw she walked, she nearly fainted when a boy at the foot of the class shouted, 
“Bow-legged, ma'am!” 

  
Three men here entirely surrounded by scenery, - F. Smith, southern representative: R. M. Ives, syrup sales manager, and W. N. Jones, of Chatter ‘The picture was taken at Umbrella Ri 

are 
nooga, Tenn, 
wonderfull views in the United States, 

  

and they selected famous scenery at that. The men 
‘ack on Lookout mountain, said to be one of the most 
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Now we have positive proof of the vopularity of our friend, Red Hettinger, of the laboratory. 
ia the center of the top picture. 

‘On the extreme left ia Bernard Henebry, who formerly worked in the audi 
department, and the young man at the other end, Dick Boyles, formerly worked in the print shop, 
icture and the bathing beauty chorus below, were taken an the first day of April at the Staley club 

‘The men in the party took a pluage in the lake that day, their first of the season, and almost 

is the chap in the light suit 
rounded by women. 

  

  pi 
house. 
froze in spite of the balmy air. 

  

What spring means— 
To Bob Urier—Fishing. 
To Bill Barnes—Goli. 
To Sam Seibert—Long motor trips 
To Ferris Osborne—Motor boatin, 
To Jim Galloway—Baseball. 
To Louis Brand—Gardening. 

Hank Potrafka wins sweepstakes but 
still, alter years of playing, he can't keep 
score, we are told. Oh well, one can have 
a strong right arm without a brain, can’t 
he? 

  

  

  

  

Blanche Longbons says she is so glad 
that the men in the office are always try- 
ing to get a date for her.   

We never knew such popularity as we 
have enjoyed since we mentioned the fact 
that we could wield a paint brush. This 
is no time of the year to mention such 
talents. 

    

Red 
Nolice, please, that he is entirely sur: 

   
This 

John Rodger, Red Hettinger, Jimmy 
Lappin, Lloyd Diamond and Dick Boyle 
went to Stonington April 2 to attend a 
fight. Don Wise of the oil refinery was 
on the program for the evening. 

Mable Leaser wishes to thank the Fel- 
lowship club for the lovely basket of 
spring flowers sent her while she was in 
the hospital. 

A. R. Staley came out to the ptant for 
a visit with some of his friends during his 
spring vacation from the University af 
Minois. 

   

We feel it worth mentioning that Dor- 
otha David went two days without eating 
a hamberger. 

Have you seen Leonard Smith's pipe? 
He says il is harder on him than it is on 
us, though.
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The Staley company feels that ane reason why its sales are always at tap notch is because it always 
makes a practice of employing unusually handsome meu. 
five of ow salesmen, whom everyone will agree are 
Jones, Spartanburg; George Ran 
Leroy Smith, Spartanburg. 

    

THREE GUESSES 
Marie Rice is talking about making eur- 

tains and she is making a wonderful col 
lection of cooking recipes. 

  

Part of the Truth 
“John, dear, how do you suppose those 

dozens and dozens of empty bottles ever 
got into our cellar?” 

“Why, I don't know, my dear. I never 
bought an empty bottle in my life.” 

Drug Store Clerk—What kind of a 
toothbrush do you want? 
Customer—Gib me a big one, boss. 

Dar's ten in mah fambly. 

Ernest Weger, John Bolz and H. H 
Humphrey of the yard gang were ill in 
April. 

Mike Peck, of the track gang, was ill 
in April. 

Fred Orkowski, crane operator, was ill 
last month, 

, Deeatur; Jack Hixson, Philadelphia; R. B. Elrod, » 

e showing here 
‘They are John 
shville, and T. 

To prove that stutentent we 
more than passably good looking. 

    

BIRTHDAY PARTY 
Eva Leaser, of the grain office, euter- 

tained in the club house April 17 for ber 
husband, Jack Leaser whose birthday it 
was. Six tables were at play, the prizes 
going to Mrs. William Starke. Mrs. Ed 
Larrick, H. W. Wulfert and Al Lukey. ag 

  

Young Wife—I'm afraid, dear, mv pie 
is not all it should he. I think I must 
have left something out, 

Husband (with a grimacé, alter sani 
pling it}—There’s nothing you could 
leave out that would make it taste like 
that. It must be something you put in,— 
Boston Transcript. 

  

Hubby had fallen down the stairs and 

his wife was anxiously bending over hit. 
“Oh, Tom, did you miss a step?” she 

inquired, with much concern, 

“No,” he growled, “I hit ‘em all.” 

  

Al—I'm paid for what I know, not for 

what I do. 
Hal—Don’t you get any wages at all? 

  
Little Miriam Kent, four year old daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Walter Kent. is the smatl 

‘at the end of the line. The rest are cousins of her's who live in Clinton.   tiny 
und father both work at Staley's and she is converting 
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all her relatives to use Staley syrup.



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

“OLD ARMY GAME” 

Bob Sattley, our restaurant owner, is 
an ex- rather than an old soldier, but 
no old soldier ever liked to tell of his 
military experiences more than Bob does. 
Recently he wrote to the man who was 
his lieutenant when he was in the my 
and now he is proudly displaying the an- 
swers he has received) The man is none 
other than Major General Charles P. 
Sunmerall, now chief of staff. 
When Bob kuew him he was a lieuten- 

ant in the famous Reiley battery in the 
Spanish-American war, and Bob was the 
chicf tatoo artist of the gang. Now Bob 
is undertaking to get the names and ad- 
dresses of all the men of that battery who 
are still living, and perhaps have a re- 
union of them. At any rate he is going 
to get in touch with them, and in this 
work he has the hearty endorsement of 
his old lieutenant, 

  

    

        

John Dwoark, of the yard gang. has 
recently purchased a new home in East 
Walnut street 

  

Sign of Hope 
“So you figure my boy will be a big 

executive some day?” 
“Yes; it always takes him so long to eat 

his lunch.” 

If you do right you will be eri 
If you do wrong you will be criticised. 
You might as well do right. 

  

    

  

You are hereby notified 
ee.adiar:. ILL, 

  

    

Given under my hand at. 
Cat.       

During a recent township election some one said, “Just 
name so that 

now he is publishing this 10 prove that te joke was not an fi 
poundinaster."” 

  

Enough people wrote in hi   

and Newt, with his usual nek, is sitting an top of 
any of them own dogs they are warned new 10 keep 

in the County of Zita orm 
that at the Annual Town Meeting, held in sald Town, ab 

  

DISTINGUISHED VISITOR 

While he was having a short vacation 
Albert Nowack came to Decatur to visit 
Staley friends. Butch is now the captain 
of the University of Illinois football team 
but at one time in his history he was a 
lowly worker in the machine shop at the 
Staley plant. He came back during 
spring vacation to visit some of his friends 
out here, and the editorial camera tried 
taking his picture, but it was # stormy 
day and the picture was a blank, 

Bill Pollack, carpenter foreman, is now 

      

the owner of a new Marmon sedan. Bill 
stil drives the faithful Ford to work 
though, 

The following conversation toak place 
during a physical examination of fr 
men: 

Dr, Bennett—Calf? 
Frosh—Fourteen inches. 
D. B.—Thigh? 
F.—Twenty-six inches 
D. B.—Neck? 

Yes.—Tennessee Mountain Goat. 

Emplover (sternly)—There is a dollar 
missing from my desk, and only you and 
I have a key, What about it? 

Office Boy—Weil, sir, let's pay 50 cents 
apiece and say nothing. 

    

  

  

Many a man’s life is divided into worry 
over two tubes—radio and inner. 

Baq., of the Town of Feta tear 
and State of Winois:    

  

  

        
aig of 

     

    fora joke write in Newt Simpson's namie 
t won by an overwhelming wajority and 

‘The office pays 4 faily good salary 
1 at those whe tried to kid him, Tf 

   
    the world laugh 

them at home. 
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Ask R. B. Elrod, Staley representative in Nash- 
ville, if he has any children, and watch trim swell 
with pride. He has one son, fimniy, two years old, 
and “even if 1 do say it he is the smartest boy in 
the world.” says his pa. 

  

POT LUCK PARTY 

Mr. and Mrs. E. G. Eckhoff entertained 
twelve couples at a pot luck supper and 
dance in the club house April 20. | Mr. 
ickhoff is a machinist at the plant. 

the Last Drop”—Haviland 

    
  

“Good 
China. 

“Tas the Strength of Gibraltar’—Blue 
Valley Butter. 

to 

“The Flavor Lasts'*—Squibb's Taste- 
less Castor Oil. 

“The Danger Line"--Santa Fe Rail- 
road, 

“The Paper is Part of the Picture” 
Douglas Shoes. 

“Td Walk a Mile for a Camel—Chev. 
rolet 

“The Quality Remains Long After the 
Price is Forgotten"—Pluto Water 

“Best in the Long Ru"—Onyx Hos- 
iery. 

His Master's Voice”—Klaxon 
’What a Whale of a Difference a Few 

Cents Make"—Listerine. 
No Springs; Honest Weigh 

“Chases Dirt”—Palmolive Soap. 

    

  
  

    

  

Ford. 

  

  

4 

SOAP FOR COOKING 

A certain well known technical man 
at the plant recently made up a batch of 
liquid seap. Before putting any coloring 
in it he prt some in a bottle and took it 
home to continue certain tests he had 
jn mind. Before he could run his tests, 
however, another member of the family 
ran some of her own. 

His wife, seeing the bottle and thinking 
it was some of Staley's cooking oi] which 
she kept in a similar bottle, poured 
plenty into a pan, placed her meat for 
dinner in the center of the pool and placed 
it alt in the oven, Her husband saw her 
replacing the bottle just in time to start 
an inquiry which fed to the hasty removal 
and thorough washing of the meat. 

He says that the soap lathers well, bu: 
he had not thought of using it for wash- 
ing meat. 

No—Rnth Doyle has not joined the 
city street cleaning gang. She was being 

‘tiated into a sorority when they made 
her sweep the streets around the transfer 
house and then rest. broom in hand, in 
the St. Nicholas lobb 

When summer finally comes and the 
rest of us are beginning to get started on 
our goli, Glen Smith of the auditing de- 
partment will be in his full summer stride. 
Farly in April he began that 5 o'clock in 
the morning stuff 

Someone who didn’t know him very 
well asked Cap Whitten if he voted for 
any Republicans at the last election. 

— 

    

  

Now we wonder why Bill Fenton of 
the auditing department bought an elec- 
trie dish washer. Fe 

Loyalty 
A traveling salesman was marooned, as 

traveling salesmen have a habit of being. 
in a small town. Only this isn’t that kind 
of a stors 

For an hour he bad been pacing the 
station platform, although the ticket agent 
had assured hint that the trains were al- 
ways on time. Finally, at the end of his 
patience, the salesman strode up to the 
grilled window. 
“Why didn't yon tell me this train was 

late when T phoned you?” he asked. 
‘The agent looked Him over suspiciously. 
“Look here, mister,” he replied, “I ain't 

paid to sit here an’ knock the railroad. 
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THE SECRET OUT 

Many of his friends here have wondered 
just what Otto Sutter does in the New 
York office. The fallowing extract from 
a letter written him by Freda Seitz of 
that office, while he was in Decatur re- 
cently may shed some light: 

“You have left us but a day and already 
the ink wells are empty, the windows 
dirty, the waste basket filled, the desks 
dusty and the deposit undeposited, From 
that you may gather that we miss you.” 

  

Mrs. John Warren, whose husband is 

in ovr Chicago office, visited relatives in 
Decatur in April. Mrs. Warren formerly 

was Mildred Hodgins and before her mar- 
riage worked in the sales office. 

It is said that Senior Randolph's aim is 
not what it used to be. as the region 
around his waste basket would testify. 
Poor Otto, that sout of neatess, is going 
to have a broken back trying to keep the 
scraps of paper picked up. 

  

Never again will Syl Ivens toss 
out of the window without first e: 
ing that hat, He had a sad experience 
recently, He thought he was tossing 
Tommy Gogerty's old plant hat out but 
later discovered, to his sorrow, that it 
was his own best head gear. Now when 
he goes hatiess it is not because he is col- 
legiate but because he is broke, eee ea 

   
  

Guy Mathews, of the laboratory, is driv- 
ing a smart new car this spring. 

SAY BULL THEY VE 
Got CLASSY STREET SWEEPERS 
> 
7     

  

This is the way Dickie Bales looks when he gets 
ready to help his “paw-pa” im the garden, That is 
what he ealls his grantlfa Bass Pearcy, and dis 
grandfather thinks he is the most perfect thing 
alive. Grandfather works on Gene Morrow's gang, 
while Dickie’s mother, Mrs, Grace Bales, works in 
the auditing department 

      

  

Man—Give me the Zoo. 
Operator—The Lion is Busy.—South- 

western Tel. News. 
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Darwin Willard Spitler celebrated 

at the plant, 

HONORED 

Lynn Hettinger, otherwise Doc, was 
recently elected president of the active 
chapter of Delta Alpha Epsilon, at Milli- 
kin university. Doc, who works in the 
laboratory on Saturdays and Sundays, is 
taking a pre-medic course at Millikin, 

Blanche Lougbons proved that she had 
a strong voice the day Maurice Jones put 
a mouse in her desk. The next time such 
a thing happens she is going to prove to 
Maurice that she has a strong right arm. 

Bill Dilahunty of the personnel office 
was called to Dalton City late in March 
to attend the funeral of his grandmother. 

Glen Waddell grew tired of his Dodge 
nd traded it in on a Reo, af which he 

is very proud 

  

Gastronomieally Speaking 
Richard—Did you fll your date last 

night? 
William—I hope so. She ate every: 

thing in sight. 

is tenth birthday by having a party in his home. 
him as the proud young host presiding behind the birthday cake 
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Here we find 
liis father, Joe Spitler, ia a carpenter 

ENTERTAIN CLUB 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Urfer entertained 

a number of friends at bridge in the Sta- 
ley club house April 18. Early in the 
evening the guests had joked Bob about 
his bridge playing, so when he had the 
highest score at the end of the play he 
calmly awarded himself the prize. 

A Scotchman had been told by his doc- 
tor that he had a floating ki 
was much disturbed by the 
went to the minister of his church with 
a request for the prayers of the congrega- 
tion. 

“T don’t know 

   

” said the minister du- 
biously, “I'm afraid that at the mention 
of a flouting kidney the congregution 
would laugh.” 

“T don't see why they would,” replied 
the sufferer. “It was only last Sabbath 
you prayed for loose livers.” 

Tourist (to native) What do you think 
about the weather? 

Native—Well, sir, I’ve thought about it 
for fiorty years an’ I've come to the con- 
clusion it's changeable.
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She's Famous Now 
When Jackie Walls worked at the Sta 

ley plant several years ago she had long 
hair, but she was not then the owner of 
prize winning dogs. Now known as the 
girl with the longest hair in the United 
States, she is also the owner of a number 
of dogs which are national prize winners. 

During the Decatur Kennel Club's an 
nual show in April Miss Walls was in 
Decatur showing one of her St. Bernard 
dogs, “Sky-Rider.” She also owns the 
Canadian champion, King Britt. who 
weighs 215 pounds, and has never met 
defeat in any show. Miss Walls' kennels 
in Detroit, where she now lives, are na- 
tionally famous. 

It was when Harry Walmsley was pur- 
chasing agent at the plant that Miss 
Walis was his stenographer. Later she 
left Decatur for Detroit, where she has 
since lived. When she was working in 
the Staley purchasing office, as well as 
earlier when she was a student in Decatur 
High school, Miss Walls’ unusually tong 
hair always attracted attention. It is 6 
feet 10 inches long and of a lovely quality 
and color. 

Because of its length she has been pho- 
tographed for newspapers and movie news 
reels from various parts of the world. Miss 
Walls says that she finds when she is at- 
tending dog shows almost as many people 
come to see her hair as come to see the 
dogs on exhibition, 

While she was in Decatur Miss Walls 
took time to visit the Staley plant and 
call on some of her old friends. 

  

Mr. Eisenstein, of the New York of- 
fice, has recently undergone another 
operation. This is the second within a 

few weeks. He is doing well now and it 
is hoped that he will soon be well again. 

Catherine Sheehy is the latest addition 
to the stenographic forces in the sates de- 
partment. She formerly worked in a law 
office in Decatur. 

Ed Imboden took time out for a week 
in April to enjoy (?) an attack of the all- 
prevalent flu. 

“Give me a quotation from the Bible.” 
‘Judas went out and hanged himself." 
“Another.” 
“Go thou and do likewise.”. 

Tiger. 
Princeton 

7   

Jackie Walla and  Sky-Rider attract attention 
whenever they appear in public. Jackie at one time 
worked in our purchasing office. 

ENTERTAINS FOR SISTER 

Mrs. Earl Boose entertained at dinner 
as a surprise for her sister, Mrs. M. O. 
Krause, of Detroit, April 3. The affair 
was given in the Staley club house. After 
dinner the guests spent the evening play- 
ing cards. Prizes were won by Mr. and 
Mrs. Walter Behnke, Mrs. Joe VonDer- 
Ber and Frank Hinkle. Mr. Boose is a 
locomotive engineer at the plant. 

Art Deibert, pipe fitter, has recently 
moved out to the 2500 block East Wil- 

liam street. 

“T haven't seen Doc West for two days 
—guess he has gone off some place and 
died.” said Bill Morrison. “Now, that's 
just too bad.” 

Neil Muse, of the New York office, al- 
most severed his thumb from his right 
hand one morning recently while corking 
a bottle (the baby's. of course). 

Fr 
belt? 
Mag—Because I can't get a ring out of 

him. 

-Why do you call Jim a dumb-
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ATTEND CONVENTION 

Five of our research chemists attended 
the annual meeting of the American 
Chemical Society in St. Louis in April. 
Dr. R. E. Greenfield was one of the 
speakers. Others from onr plant who at- 
tended were Harold Baker. W. V. Culli 
son, Don Hansen and William Bishop. 

——— 
Helen Koscielay, who worked in the 

bookkeeping department for a mimber of 
years, leit in Apri} to go to Chicago. She 
writes that she is enjoying life in the big 
city thoroughly. 

  

  

  

Red Hettinger, of the laboratory, is still 
bragging ef the fact that he went swim- 
ming on the first day of April, Under 
pressure he will admit that the water was 
terribly cold but still he insists that he 
enjoyed it. 

Do you know that— 
W. H. Barnes, of the grain department 

was at ove time a baseball player? 
Ed Imboden thought one time of he- 

comting a minister? 
Roy Ives got his start in the business 

world as a stenographer? 

  

W. R. VanHook has been trying all 
winter to build a radio and has almost 
suceceded? ar 

There is a periectly good reason why 
some of Mildred Reeder’s friends call her 
Sharkey. Ask her. 

  

a 
Ralph Harris, small son of Art Harris 

of the drafting room, was operated upon 
for the removal of his tonsils in April, 

Mrs. Rohert Roseberry visited reiatives 
tu Terre Haute in April and was the 
guest of honor at a number of parties 
while there. 

  

a 
“Elevated” 

“Hey, Buddie. how’s tricks?” asked the 
suspicions cop of the man swaying back 
wards and forwards on the shore of the 
lake. gazing down at the reflection of the 
moon, which was also ful. 

“Aw ri, But, shay! Ish ‘at the moon 
down bow?” 

"Sure, that’s the moon. Why?” 
“Weil, how innell (hic) did I ges way 

up here? 

     

  

  

  

Little Mary (getting her first sight of 
a peacock)—Loak quick, auntie, one of 
your chickens is in bloom.” 
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Harold and Gerald Willis bad this piccare taken 
at Easter time, hence the rabbit, As you might 
suiess these boys are twins and we wouldn't Gy to 
tell which is which, They are the sons of Eddie 
Willis, pipe-fitter, This year they have been in 
Kindergarten at St. James school and have, to put 
it mildly, put the Willis name on the map there. 

  

     

SORORITY PARTY 
Delta Theta Taw had a party in the elub 

house April 9, During the evening the 
girls played bridge. Hostesses were Mil- 
dred Simonds, of the auditing department, 
Helen Primmer, Margaret Moore, and 
Mary Murphy. 

When Junior Randolph saw Louise 
Abel’s bright smock he had an inspira- 
tien to go and do likewise and soon came 
into the office wearing a bright green shirt 

in that 

  

and tie. No wonder the gang 
office are thinking of getting smoked 
glasses. ee 

  

Fred Rucker, of the drafting room, was 
greatly excited ane day in April, but not 
until the nest day did he take us x! into 
his confidence. Then he told us that the 
day before he had entered Man’s estate 
by celebrating his twenty-first birthday. 
Said he knew the crowd too well to tell it 
until ater the day was over. Fred is 
wise. 

We acknowledge with thanks the Nlow- 
ers and kind expressions of sympathy 
sent us during our recent sorrow. 

Mrs, apson and Children. 

  

The family of the late Wells M. Beck 
acknowledges and deeply appreciates the 

kind expression of sympathy of the Sta- 
lev pucking house flower club. 

Cutting a dog’s tail off spoils his car- 
riage—also his “waggin’.  



  

I Hear in the Moon— 
That Hank Potratka is the only independent candi 

lowship Election, 
‘That one of his before-the-election pledges is unique. He favors free heer, light wires 

and a rabbit supper every night. 
That “Give me Liberty or give me a drink of bourbon” is one of the many of his cam- 

paign slogans. 

  

ate for governor in the Staley Fel- 

That Chas. Fitch, the newly elected boss president, strutted around like a game cock 
election day, 

That Cap Whitten reported he passed the polling booth one hundred and fifty times 
in three hour, 

That “to the victor belong the spoils”. A few days’ rest and refreshment will bring 
your president back to normal again. 

That the dark horses made a clean sweep in the Fellowship Club sweepstakes. 
‘Lhat Broadbear, Larsen, Fletcher and Mintun are now nicknamed “The Four Horse 

men” who ride their horses without spars. 
That the parade they started a1 noon Tuesday was a vote getter. After the parade 

the big horn blower had nervous prostration, and the clown was so absent-minded 
he started to undress in front of the storeroom. He thought he was in the welfare 
house. 

That true democracy exemplified by the Australian ballot is and should be practiced 
and preached by liberty-loving people. 

That it is immaterial whether ihe winners are Evolutionists, Revolutionists, Angio- 
Saxons or Turks, Irish or Jewish, they received the majority of the votes cast. 

That the majority are not always right, yet in most cases where the minority rules 
the majority in this enlightened age, rumbling and growling at the powers that be, 
are numerous. 

That Hufnagle says he was last but uot least in the Governors’ rice. 
That his slogan from this date is show me an honest, truthiul man and I will give 

you a dollar for every one of those birds you can find. 
That he was promised at jeast two thousand votes by people he thought were truthful 

and reliable. Either the judges were crooked and did not count the votes cast for 
him or the men that said they would vote for him were prevaricators. 

  

That the man cr woman who is always looking at the serious side of life is to be pitied. 
That Life is too short to worry. If you do too much worrying you are the mortal 

that is going to suffer. A little sunshine in the soul and a happy laugh prolongs 
your life on Mother Earth. 

That if you do your work cheerfully, if you are a good loser, if you can smile in the 
face of adversity, if you don't bite the hand that feeds you. peace and contentment 
and the respect cf your fellow man will be with you. 

  

Yours truly, 
THE MAN IN THE MOON 
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Universal Plaster 

Insulex 

Quality Products 

Manufactured by 

Chicago         

When You Build 
_ or Remodel Specify 

i Good Materials 

  

Gyfsolite Wallboard 
Gypsum Lath and Sheathing 

Gypsum Insulation 

Universal Gypsum & Lime Co., 

Sold By Good Dealers Everywhere 

  

GYPSQLITE 
The original 

Tight weight gypsum 
wallboard   
          

Haughty Heuston 
Senator Borah, discussing an unsatis- 

factory answer that had been made to a 
charge of corruption, smiled and said: 

“It reminds me of the English butler. 
His employer said to him: 

“Heuston, [ bet you've 
Scotch.” 
“excuse me, sir,” said Heuston, in 

his haughty way. “’Hexcuse me but 1 
don't bet."—Vancouver Province. 

been at my 

  avin’ a 'ushand 

My old man 
Lidy—I'm sorry for ye 

that’s everlastin’ singin’ 
sings abart once a year. 
Neighbor—In ‘is bath, I suppose?—Un- 

der the Hood 

“Don't shoot, mister; I'll marry the 
girl! 

“No, you won't. I’ve done that al- 
ready.” 

“Well, then, [’ll leave town.” 
“Not on your life, big boy. You hold 

her until I leave."—Reserve Red Cat. 
“Pardon me, ish your house on the bus 

line?” 

“Yes, why?” 
“Better move it, then; there's a 

coming.”—Michigan Gargoyle. 
bu: 

Couldn’t Keep Up Installments 
An_ insurance company wrote out a 

$1,000 life policy in the name of one Sam- 
uel Johnson. Premiums were paid 
promptly for a few years but suddenly 
stopped. After sending a few delinquent 
notices, the company received this reply: 

“Deer sirs: Please excuse us as we cant 
pay no more premums on Sam, He died 
last May.—Yurs truly, Mrs. S. Johnson.”     

There had heen a train wreck and one 
of two traveling authors felt himself slip- 
ping from this life 

“Goodbye, Tom,” he groaned to his 
friend. “Em done for.” 

“Don’t say that, old man!” sputtered 
the friend. “For God's sake, don’t end 
your last sentence with a preposition!” 
Goblin, 

  

ais 
Teacher—Tommy, give me a sentence 

using the word “female.” 

Tommy—Here comes the Santa 
mail train.” 

Did 
  

Boss- wash the floors this 
morning 

Green Helper—No. 
Boss—No, what? 
Helper (still yreen)—No soap. 

you 

Patranize Our Advertisers 
al



  

Smith's Garage 
General Repairing 
On ALL Makes of Cars 

Becta o ren seeTiewaine 
Batteries i Gharees 

Parts 

ED D SMITH 
215 N, Fifth Street Phone Main 715 

Cars Washed 

Leave your car at night—get 
it the next morning or that 
same night if you want it. . . 

WILLIAM PRICE 
SMITHS GARAGE—215 North Fifth 

  

  
      
  

Happiness 
By Charlotte Mish 

It seems impossible for most men to 
teach heart's desire, But Franklin 
scemed to be the man in a thousand—or 
perhaps a hundred thousand—who had 
achieved perfect happiness. 
When I asked him if he had no unful- 

filled desire he answered readily: “What 
more could I waut? I am rated very high 
in the millions, J have achieved fame in 
my profession. I am young. I have 
love! I am happy—completely happy!” 

“Then there is nothing you want,” I 
questioned, “really nothing, however 
small, that you are denied?” 

“Absolutely nothing!" 
“T thought perbaps you would like a 

little tobacco,” I suggested. 
He pondered. Then, “Yes, that would 

be nice.” 
I gave him some. They do not fnr- 

nish tobacco at the insane asylum! 

    

A Stitch in Time 

“How do your broken ribs jeel today?” 
The patient took a breath before he re- 

plied, “Fine, doctor, fine; but I've had 
such a stitch in my side.” 

“Excellent! That shows that the bones 
are knitting.” 

Imagination 

“I hope I can escape jury duty as I 
have important business to look after, But 

who's the stunning girl?” 
“Plaintiff in the next case. A dog bit 

her on the aitkle.” 

“IL guess I'll serve.” 
Summer Boarder—But why are those 

trees bending over so far? 
Farmer—You would bend over, too, 

miss, if you wuz as full o' green apples 
as those trees are.— he Outlook. 

  

How Many Apples 
How many apples did Adam and Eve 

eat? 
Some say Eve 8 and Adam 2—a total 

of ten only. 
Now we figure the thing out far difler- 

ently: Eve 8 and Adam 8, also—total 16. 
On second thought we think the above 

figures are entirely wrong. 
If Eve 8 and Adm 82, certainly the to- 

tal would be 90. 
Scientific men, however, on the strength 

of the theory that the antediluviaus were 
a race of giants, reason something like 
this: Eve 81 and Adam 82—total 163, 

Wrong again. What could be clearer 
than if Eve 81 and Adam 812 the total 
was 893. 

We believe the following to be the 
true solution: Eve 814 Adam and Adam 
8124 Eye—total 8938. 

Stitt another calculation is as follows: 
If Eve 814 Adam, Adam 81242 oblige Eve 

  

—total 82,056.—Contributed by Charles 
Boyden eee 

Limericks 
‘There once was a man not unique 
Who imagined himself quite a shique, 

But the girls didn't fall 
For the fellow at all— 

He made only twenty a wigue. Stee 
A Gallant Answer 

“You seem to be an able-bodied man. 
You ought to be strong enough to work.” 

“I know, mum. And you seem to be 
beautiful enorgh to go on the stage, but 
evidently you prefer the simple life.” 

After that speech he got square meal 
aud no reference to the wood pile. 

“Who was Homer?” 
“Homer ain't a who. 

made Babe Ruth famous.” 
er. 

It's the what that 
"—Texas Rang- 

  
Patronize Qur Advertisers 

42.



  
    
  

James J. Moran 
For Ambulance 

Service 

Telephone Main 577 

Cor. Water and Eldorado Streets 

With Flowers”     * Say Ie 

WY 

FLOWERS 
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH 

HOURAN’S 
Water at North—Phone M. 581 

  =>   

Misunderstood 

The young man had just driven home 
from college at the close of the term. “Did 
yau pass everything?" anxiously asked bis 
mother, 

“Everything but two Buicks and a Hud- 
son—darned if they musn’t lave had aero- 
plane motors in ’em!"—Twin Twinkles. eee 

Will Do for a Start 

Mistress (to cook who is leaving)— 
Well, Linda, I hope the man you're mar- 
tying is a worthy one. 
Cook—He ain't de hest dey is, ma'am, 

but Ah's gwine ter make him do foh de 
present—Boston Transcript. te ee 

A Tightwad 
First Flapper—Is your boy 

lady Killer. 
Second Ditto—t'll say he is. He starves 

vem to death! 

friend a 

—— 
Our latest Scotch importation tells of 

how Sandy MacPherson decided to leave 
school hecause he had to pay attention — 
Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 

The good fairy offered to grant one 
wish to the Catholic, Protestant and the 
Jew. The Catholic wished for glory. 
“You shall have it,” said the fairy. The 

Protestant wished for money. “You shall 
have it.” said the fai And then turn- 
ing ta the Jew he said, “And what do 
you wish?” The Jew replied, “I think I 
will save my wish for some later date, 
All I want now is the address of the 
Protestant.” 

  

“L can't get along with my wife.” 
“Why not?” 
“All she does is ignore me.” 
“Ignore you?” 

Yes, and if there's anything I dislike. 
it's ignerance."—\West Point Pointer. 

   

      

Canada Tell? 

How much did Philadelphia Pa? 
How nich does Columbus O? 
How many eggs did Louigiana La? 
What grass did Joplin Mo? 
We call Minneapolis Minn? 
Why not Annapolis Ann? 
If you can’t tell the reason why, 
I'll bet Topeka Kan. 

a 
Call the Dog 

“Could you give a poor fellow a bite?” 
ask the dust-stained tramp. 

“TE don’t bite, myself,” answered the 
lady of the house, “but I'll call the dog.” 

ye 
Ginsberg—Misteh Ottist, I vant 

should make me a doughnut sign, 
Painter—Certaiuly, Mr. Ginsberg, but I 

thought that you were a butcher, not a 
baker, 

Ginsberg—Sure, 
ita sign 

you 

I'm a butcheh; F vant 
Doughnut Hendel de Feesh.” 
ee 

  

In Memoriam 

  

Little Willie from the mirror 
Sucked the mercury all off, 

Thinking in his childish error 
It woukl cure his whooping cough. 

At the funcral, Willie’s mother 
Smartly said to Mrs. Brown, 

“Twas a chilly day for William 
When the mercury went down 

—Pure Oil News. ag 

  

Looking Ahead 

The movie exhibitor had just insured 
his theatre against fire. As he signed his 
name he tarned to the insurance agent 
and asked: 

“What would T get if my theatre were 
to barn down tomorrow 

“Oh, I should say about ten years,” 
replied the insurance man, nonchalantly. 
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Ni OW: 
your favorite candy, the real 

QOhHenty! in convenient Fj-cent size. 
Same famous quality, made the 
home-made way. Now at all 

candy counters 

      
     

The REAL 

OhHenry! 
This is the @ 

World fan i a 
i my gS on which Oh 

FUDGE CENTER: 1 
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Color in the Kitchen 
The Karr Range in a Large Selection of Colors | 

  

  

  

Coming now at a time when colors are so appealing to the 
housewife, the Karr Range Company, who first introduced 
colored enameled ranges, now presents for your selection 
and gratification of things beautiful, gas ranges in colors 
heretofore unknown. 
These ranges may be had in the following colors: Red and 
White, Green and White, Blue and Grey, Grey and White, 
Orchid and White and Yellow and White. 
Some fine points of the range are: Even baking, easily con- 

| trolled, excellent gas economy, automatic pilot light, me- 
chanical improvements including service drawer, oven ther- 
mometer, or heat control by Wilco Regulator ‘are offered 
you in the Karr Range. 
“A Karr Range to match any color scheme.” 

MOREHOUSE & WELLS CO.     
  

134-144 EAST MAIN 22nd AT WILLIAM 

Phone M. 40 Phone M. 43 

=   

  
      

Of Our Co-Workers Have Been 
Factory-trained by Globe-Wernicke To 
Give You the Help You Must Have 

When You Are Confronted with 
a Vexatious Filing Problem 

  

    

  

This Service is Yours 
Without Charge—Just 
for the Asking... 

Our Office Is 
Just as Near to You 

as Your Telephone 

The Review Printing & Stationery Co. 
Printers :: Office Furnishers 

Review Building Decatur, Illinois Phone M. i811           
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Staleys 
PRODUCTS 

FROM . 
     

Pure Food Starches 

Mill Starches 

Thin Boiling Starch 

Confectioners Starches 

Cream Corn Starch 

Laundry Starch 

Soy Bean Meal 

Soy Bean Health Flour 

Soy Bean Oil 

Stayco Gum 

Poster Paste 

Corn Syrups (Unmixed) 

Corn Sugars 

Table Syrups 

Corn Gluten Feed 

Perfect Protein Feed 

Corn Germ Meal 

Corn Oil 

Salad and Cooking Oil 

Soft Soaps     
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