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There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 
and 

POLAR BUTTERMILK 
—They're Better     

  
  

Teacher Was Right 
\ pupil was having trouble with punc- 

tuattion and was being called down by the 
teacher. 

“Never mind, sonny,” said the visiting 
school hoard president, consolingly, “it’s 
ioolish io bother about commas. They 
don’t amount to much, anyway 

“Don't they?” replied the teacher, 1urn- 
ing to the president. Then calling to one 
of the pupils she ordered the bay to wrile 
on the board this sentence: “The presi 
dent of the board says the teacher is a 

    

  

    

  

   

  

  

fool.” 
ow,” she cantinued, put a comma af 

ter ‘board’ and another after ‘teacher.’ " 

Salesmanship 
Pat his his first invitation to a “High 

hat” social function and he wanted to 
make a splurge. He hied himself 10 Tkey 
Gokistein’s clothing store 

“Ikey,” he said, “I've been coming here 

  

s give me some- 
Tonight 1 want a 

pair of plum-colored pants, and nothing 
else will do!” 

Goldstein brought forth a puir of vivid 

ior years, and you ahw 
thing ust as good.” 

green pants, 
Pat (ooking them over)—"“Faith, and 

they are not plum-colored at all, they're 
green.” 

Ikey—"Bur the pants ain't ripe yet ee 

  

Lady (to (rusty}—Are you sure you 
have time to show me through the peni 
tentiary? 

Trusty: 
nine years 

Yes, madam. [ have ninety   

are charged with being a 
ec. Are all 

Judge—You 
deserter, having left your w 
of the facts in the case true? 

Prisoner—No, your honor. 
deserter: I'm just a refugee. 

   

1am nota 

Joke Imported from Paris 
Ww Sow that [’ve had my hair bob 

bed [ don't think 1 look so much like ah 
old lady. 

Husband—No, my deat 

   

  

Now you look 

  

like an old gentleman,—Bostoa Tran 
script. 

The Employee—I came in to ask if 
you could raise my salary. 

The Boss—This isn’t payday 
The Employee—I know that, but 1 

thought I would speak about it today 
The Boss—Go back to your work and 

don't worry. ["ve managed to raise it 
every week so far, haven't [7 

“Mirandy. for de lan's sake, don't let 
dent chickens outer dis yere yard. Shut 
dat gate.” 

“What fur, Alek? 
won't dey?” 

“Deed dey won't, Dey'll GO HOME.” 

\ fady engaged a new gurdener, and 
aiter breakfast one day she sauntered our 
among the flowers. Seeing the new man 
hard at work, she said: 

“Well, and how is my Sweet William 
this_ morning?” 

“First rate, thanks, ma'am,” replied the 

  

  

Dey'll come home, 

  

  

man of the spade. “But how did you 
know my name?” 

Donald (to wife at English railway 
station)—Wha! Ye canna get a porter    
tue tak oor luggage? 

  

Wife—Na, na Ye try. Donal’, ye're 
ageent’s no quite sae noticeable. 

pau’ 
‘Teacher—Harold, in the sentence, “I   

saw the girl climb the fence.” how many 
i's would you use? 

Our Young Hero—Bote of “em, teacher. 
—Ghost. 

Patronize Our Advertisers 
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No Picnic! 

Clustered around the tram stopping 
place were a number of very small chil- 
dren, accompanied by a woman. 

A tramear pulled up and they all got 
on, 
When the conductor came along to col- 

lect the fares, he counted the children. 
There were twelve. 

“Excuse me, madam,” he veatured, “but 
are these all yours, or is it a picnic?” 

The woman glared at him. 
“Sir,” she snapped, “these are afl mine 

—and it’s no picnic.” 

“Offisher, you'd hetter lock me up. 
Just hit my wife over the head with a 

  

   you kill her?” 
“Dou't think so. Thash why I want 

to be locked up.” 
———— 

The usual crowd had gathered after a 
street car bumped into a milk wagon, 
flooding the pavement with milk, 

“My, what a waste,” explained a little 
man, trying to peer around a very large 

  

woman in the crowd. 
"Just mind your own business, will 

you?” snapped the woman, and disap- 
peared, 

A Slight Misunderstanding 
Lodger—Look here, I’m going to leave 

this place. The towels are not clean and 
I never can find any soap. 
Landlady—Haven't you got a tongue in 

your head? 
Lodger—Yes, but 

Brockton Call. 

An Addition 
“Did vou hear about the defacement of 

Skinner's tombstone?” 
“No, what was it?” 
“Someone added the word ‘friends’ to 

the epitaph.” 
“What was the epitaph?” 
“‘He did his best.” 

Flubb—Do you believe in telepathy? 
Dubb—Well, two days ago a man paid 

me $50 that he owed me and this morn- 
ing I got a letter from my wife asking for 
$50, 

Game Warden—This is a last year’s U- 
cense you've got. 

Hanter—Well, I’m only 
birds T missed last year. 

I'm not a cat— 

  

  

  

shooting tlie 

“Ld like to git a couple gations, Jim” 
est a minute, Anse. (ain't aged vit.” 
dge. 

    

Quick, Watson, My Glass! 

Nurse {at insane asylum)—There’s a 
man outside who wants to know if any 
of the male patients have escaped lately. 
Doctor—Why does he ask? 
Nurse—He says somebody has run off 

with his wife—Cornell Widow. 
ss 

“G'way, fellah; what's you know about 
the Bible, anyway?” 

“Huh, man, Ah knows evahthing they 
is to know about hit.” 

“Yeh? Ah bets five you don’ even 
know th’ Lawd’s prayer. 

“Put up.” 
“There ‘tis. Go ahead.” 
“Awright, now—but wait a minute, big 

boy—which Lawd’s prayer is you talkin’ 
about?” 

    

  

“No, Oswald, I can’t marry you. 
airaid 
woman 

“One woman? 
to thousands! 

I'm 
‘ou can never be faithful to onc 

  

Heil, I can be faithint 
  

  

A Sad Case 

Narse (to reviving patient—°Your ap- 
pendix, panereas and spleen have all been 
safely removed, sir.” 
“Migawd—and all I wanted to see a 

doctor for was to get a whiskey pre- 
scription.”—Judge, ee 
“Why all the bandages on Jones’ head?” 
“Rotten bridge.” 
“Break through?” 
“No, trumped his wife's ace.’-—Ex, 

Grandma—Doesn’t that little boy swear 
terribly? a 
Grandson—Yes'm, he sure does, He 

don’t put no expression in it at all—Ore- 
gon Orange Owl 

ae 
Imperative 

“The officer swears that you were doing 
fifty miles an hour,” the judge said, “Have 
you any excuse for making such speed?” 

“Yes, Your Honor,” the prisoner replied, 
“I'm a bootlegger, and your wife tele. 
phoned that she had to have a case of Scotch right away because company had 
dropped in unexpectedly.” 

ee 

  

  “You are charged with being into: 
cated,” said a judge to a man before hint 
“What is your name?" 
“My name is Angus McPherson Mac- Nabb,” replied the prisoner. 
“And who bought you the whiskey? 
ed the judge. 

    

  



  

        

Thanksgiving 

Vm thankful for the sunshine, 
And I’m thanktul for the show 

I'm thankful for Decenther’s snow 
And thankful for May’s flowers: 

When I get up each morning, 
I’m as happy as can be; 

And when I go to bed at night. 
This world looks good to me! 

And on the day that’s set ap: 
For folks to hold Thanksgiving 

I celebrate with all my heart 
Because I’m glad I’m living! 

Marjorie F. W. (“A Line o’ Type or 
two") 
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THE STALEY    

  

The Treadmill of Business 

By E X, Scheiter, First Vice-President and General Sales Manager 

First Vice-President and Gen. Sales Mgr. 
We often hear the thought expressed 

that the world has advanced and devel 
oped more during the last ten years than 
in the previous fifty, and that the next five 
years will surpass the previous ten. When 
we review this progression of the last sev 
eral years, in every phase of activity and 
human endeavor and particularly in busi 
ness, and begin ta analyze the factors 
involved in this economic speeding up, we 
open an interesting study. 

No person can possibly keep himself 
fully informed of the many really new 
things that are being accomplished every 
day. The best any of us can hope for 
is to keep abreast with those develop- 
ments directly affecting our own sphere 
of activity, and to have a smattering in 
knowledge concerning the thousands of 
other fields. 

The progressive business man who ex. 
pects to maintain and improve his rela 
live position in the economic scheme of 
things must go beyond just knowing that 
his business cannot be conducted as form 
erly and that conditions affecting his busi 
ness have changed and will continue to 
change, He must determine, through re- 
search of some form or another, the 
causes and effects. 

People in general are thinking new ideas 
and “they want new and different things 
and they want them often. The word 
NEW is the greatest buying appeal to. 
day. Any advertising agency will tell 
you that if you put on the market a good 
product which people can use advantage- 
ously and which you can truthfully tell 
the world is NEW, that you have the 
battle half won. Things used to stay new 
so much longer because newer items did 
not appear often to take their place 

      

A farmer used to buy a buggy once ev- 
ery ten years and it was new for three 
or four yeats—tow he buys a new model 
automobile in January and in July it’s old 
because a newer NEW model has made 
its appearance. How long does a wife of 
today wear a new hat before it is old? In 
the words of the Packard Motor Com 
pany, “Ask the man who owns one.’ 
When it comes to establishing new rec- 
ords it is dificult for a person to get a 
vaudeville contract signed before some 
one establishes a new and better record. 

It is a fast and glorious age and about 
the only fellow who talks about the “good 
old days” is the one who hasn’t been able 
to keep up with the procession. Yes, it's 
a merry chase, which is destined to be 
come even faster and perhaps merrier. 
When I consider our business of manu- 

  

facturing and merchandising products 
from corn I think of it operating on a 
giant treadmill, au endless belt, if you 
please, which never stops. We and our 
competitors are running a race on it con- 
tinually. The successful concerns are at 
the head of the belt white the less pro- 
gressive are near the end whiere the racing 
beit takes a sudden downward tarn to 
business oblivion, Only a part of the 
power driving this treadmill is derived 
trom the runners. When the runners lag, 
power and speed come from the buying 
public's specific demands for better pro- 
ducts, better service and iower prices. The 

publi active buying interests in new 
products and its fickleness in forsaking 
old, even so-called established items, and 
secking new buying haunts, keeps things 
pretty active, 

The treadntll itself is opportunity, The 
participants either create or accept oppor. 
tunities. Tn any industry, whether it be 

  

    

 



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

the corn products industry or a’ group 
of local retailers, whether the automobile 
industry or the confectionery industry. 
this same treadmill is in operation, Some 
companies have never known what it was 
all abdut until they were dumped off 
rather rudely at the wroug end. Apply 
this treadmill theory to the tire industry 
—compare quality, prices and production 
of today with five or ten years ago. The 
first manufacturer to develop balloon tires 
probably made bis competitors hump to 
catch up when public demand forced ac- 
tion and speed. Just pause a moment to 
consider the general modernizing of re 
tail store business methods where chain 
stores have made their appearance, 

An outsider would think that a maon 
facturer of products from corn would not 
have to contend with new developments 
within the industry and demands of the 
public for new ideas and products. This 
is far from true, as will be pointed out 
later. 

Slip-shed methods have no place 
business today. Through intimate con- 
tact with the buyers of our bulk products, 
among whom we nomber textile sills, 
paper mills, tanneries, food products man- 
ufacturers and manufacturing confection- 
ers, we find that production and selling 
is being done by specialists, experts, and 
technical men. When production of these 
industries was conducted more or less by 
rale of thumb the men in charge wanted 
nothing new, and would not willingly lend 
their experience to develop new improve 
ments. 

Now, in the era of technical control, 
our customers are asking lor new pro 
ducts and new ideas and we are offering 
the results, obtained by our research and 
technical men, to our trade. Sales and 
service engineers, who know the custom- 
ers’ business and the publie’s buying hal- 
its, are taking the place of the old-time 
flowery-tongued salesman. Our men in 
the field must be able to determine the 
specific needs of the buyer. 

Formerly we made a few standard pro- 
ducts and it was up to our customer to 
make his operations conform to this pro- 
duct, Now we analyze his problem and 
standardize a particular product for his 
exclusive requirements. Another buyer 
in the same line of business may require 
a slightly modified product to meet his 
particular production facilities. We are 
today making fifty or sixty kinds of 

      

   

    

starch when lormely two or three grades 
were considered sufficient. 

The outstanding factor in the Staley 
company’s growth and its advancement to 
the front ranks of this great industry, has 
been its ability to visualize and produce 

      

  

new ideas, new plans, new methods and 
new products, The Staley compa: 
its corporate embodiment, _repres 
largely our share of the benefits derived 
Trom exploiting uew and previously un- 
tried ideas, methods and products, Our 
customers also profit richly through our 
development work. When the Staley 
company embarked upon the starch bus 
ness, it had the courage to make a new 
kind of starch, a better quality, which 
soon won javor with the buyers. ‘To thi 
day, Staley’s starches are the standard of 
quality comparison, In the textile in- 
dustry particularly, we have standardized 
specifications on both thick and thin boil- 
ing starches. 
When we started operating our refinery 

in 1920, we gave the confectionery trade 
a grade of corn syrup much higher in 
quality than had previously been known. 
The treadmill idea worked out. Other 
refiners had to get busy and improv 
their quatity or fall back. The whole in- 
dustry soon established a higher plane of 
quality on this commodity, but no one 
ean take from the Staley company the 
prestige gained by having conceived and 
put into practice the idea of better corn 
syrup. 

In 1926 we established for the confec- 
tionery trade, » standard by which they 
could determine the relative value and 
quality of various syrups. We told the 
trade what they had a right to expect 
with the result that hundreds of confec- 
tioners are now demanding a better grade 
of syrup because they know what is stand- 
ard, 

We have developed for the paper trade 
a line of products which has played a 
great part in the recent development of 
the paper industry, both in regard to the 
quality of paper and reduction in paper- 
making costs. 

We have pioneered the growth of soy 
beans as a crop in the Middle West and 
have in operation the largest soy bean 
mill in the country. We established the 
value of the crop to the farmer, Through 
tests made under the supervision of uni- 
versity agricultural departments, we have 
established officially the value of soy hean 
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meal 2s a stock feed. In 
have developed new 
ior soy oil. 

addition, we 
uses and a market 

  

It is pos ible to list only a few of the 
hundreds of development projects that we 
have carried out for individual customers. 
As more and more companies are coming 
under technical control. due to the pres- 
sure of necessity, the demand by our cus 
tomers ior specialized service and spe- 
cialized products increases. Each year we 
employ more men, experienced technically 
in the business af our customers. 

Our plant research laboratory and cus- 
tomers’ service laboratory were recently 
moved to new and larger quarters to ac- 
commodate the men and facilities weces- 
sary to carry on the service and research. 
work, A description of our new labora- 
tory was carried in last mionth’s Staley 
Journal. 

Under present conttitions we know more 
about our customers’ problems and can 
help them because they show the disposi- 
tion to cooperate with us. Even now we 
are carrying on very extensive work in 
the hope that we will develop something 
valuable for two very prominent indus- 
tries. The processes in both industries 
are highly technical and it has taken a 
great deal of study for us to acquire even 
the knowledge that would permit us to 
carry on intelligent research. Oftentimes 
the problems that appear simplest require 
the greatest amount of work to solve. 
Anything that is called to our attention 
is given careful consideration. We pro- 
ceed on the basis of the scientists’ mot- 
to, “Anything is possible.” Many of the 
suggestions that we have received for new 
or improved products are impractical. 
Just the other day we received a letter 
from a man who, in all sincerity, sug- 
gested that we put corn syrup in quart 
containers under an attractive label to be 
sold as a tire compound. He stated that 
he found that corn syrup put in the tire 
would stop leaks and punctures immedi- 
ately. “The idea of putting in a tire such 
a sticky, sweet substance, which almost 
solidifies at cold temperatures, is imprac- 
tical, 

About three years ago a large cotton 
mili, specializing in the manufacture of 
duck for tents and awnings, came to us 
with a problem. This manufacturer stat- 
ed that if he could go to tent and awning 
manufacturers and tell them that his awn- 
ings would withstand the ravages of mil- 

    

    

        

dew three years, as against the gencral 
average of one and two years, that he 
not only would tremendously increase his 
busin volume, but would be able 
lo secure a justifiable overage and increase 
in profit. Our textile research chemists 
worked ditigently on this problem and 
solved it. This customer has been reap- 
ing the profit of our combined research 
on this problem, and we have benefited 
through securing a splendid volume oi 
business on this special sizing starch. 

We have established an enviable repu- 
tation, of which we are pardonably proud, 
but this only spurs us on to maintain and 
elevate it by greater service and contri- 
bution to the knowledge concerning pro- 
ducts from corn and all its utilities, 
Remember that there is always some 

one back of yon trying to pass you, and 
some one ahead trying to run away from 
you. The race of progress is continuous 
—eternal. Some have lost out by tarry 
ing awhile, resting on the laurels of past 
accomplishments. 

Progress and growth in the manufac- 
turing business today are almost entirely 
dependent on creative ability. The lead- 
ers on the treadmill are those who can 
apply the words NEW and BETTER to 
their products. —— 
CONFECTIONERS ASSOCIATION 

The Staley Sales Corporation has been 
granted an Associated Membership in the 
Midland Confectioners Association, which 
has offices at 58 East Washington street, 
Chicago. 

The Midland Confectioners Association 
is made up of western confectioners. It 
is the endeavor of the association to bet- 
ter the competilive conditions in the in- 
dustry and thus make it more profitable 
for all those directly or indirectly con- 
nected with it. 

George Williamson, president of the 
Williamson Candy Company, makers of 
the O-Henry bar, is president and Wain- 
wright Davis is secretary and treasurer. 

a 

        

     

  

She—Spent my vacation up in the 
mountains, 

He—Really. Did you have a guide? 
She—\Well, only my conscience. 

  

What did mama's little baby learn at 
school today? 

I learned two kids not to call me “ma- 
ma’s baby”—Exchange. 
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W. H. Randolph Jr. took over the southern of 
fice in Attauta in November. 

Auditor Goes Traveling 

R. C. Scherer, our auditor, started out 
to spend his vacation pheasant hunting in 
South Dakota, but he planned his trip too 
early and reached that state before the 
season opened. Not to be outdone, he 
decided then to see the country and spent 
two weeks early in October motoring 
about in the Black Hills and enjoying the 
scenery. Except for the fact that he and 
a traffic officer in Iowa viewed things dif- 
ferently, it was a lovely trip, 

Joe Travato of the supply gang was ill 
for some time this fall but returned to 
work in October. 

Claude Fletcher spent a few days in In- 
vianapolis late in October. sg oe 

Rare Sight 
The congregation of a J.ong 

church read this announcement 
weekly bulletin: 

“The ladies of this church have cast 
off clothing of all kinds. They may be 
seen in the basement of the church any 
afternoon this week.”—The Enamelist 

Island 
in the 

Promotion Announced 
Announcement was made in October of 

the promotion of William H. Randolph, 
Jr, manager of our New York office, to 
the position of southern manager, His 
headquarters will be in Atlanta, Ga, 

His direct supervision will extend over 
Georgia, Eastern Tennessee and Florida. 
George Dean, veteran Staley manager at 
Spartanburg, will, of course, continue in 
charge of the territory previously hand 
led out of the Spartanburg office, Our 
splendid textile laboratory, recently es- 
tablished in Spartanburg, will serve the 
trade in both Mr. Randolph's and Mr 
Dean's territories. 

Mr. Randolph bas been associated with 
the Staley company for a number of 
years, first as a salesman, and ever since 
the establishment of the New York of- 
fice, as manager there. He has built up 
a wonderful following in that. territory 
and his many friends there are glad to 
know that he was selected for this pro- 
motion. 

W. H. Randolph, Sr, has heen asso- 
ciated with his son ever since the open- 
ing of the New York office and now will 
continue there, having supervision over 
that office. Mr. Randolph, Sr., is one of 
the hest known and most highly respected 
men jn the corn products industry and 
has an enviable following in the metro- 
politan market. 

Mr. Randolph, Jr, took up his duties 
in Atlanta Nov. 1, having established of- 
fices in the Fourth National Bank build- 
ing in that city. His family, consisting 
of his wife, a daughter and two sons, 
went to Atlanta in October and they have 
already established their home there. 

  

——— 
Business was not quite suspended, but 

almost, the day of the big Home-coming 
game at the University of Illinois. Among 
those who went were Mr. and Mrs. R. O 
Augur, Mr. and Mrs, Chester May, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. C. Scherer, Mr. and Mrs. HL 
P. Dunlap, Mable Payne, Helen Harder, 
Mr. and Mrs. Melvin Longbons, Norvel 
Smith, Carl Waltens, Mr. and Mrs. Wil- 
liam Martin, Dr. and Mrs. W. A. Katsch, 
Mr. and Mrs. L. R. Brown, Dorotha Da- 
vid, Marjorie Hodgins, Mr. and Mrs. E. 
C, Larsen, Mr. and Mrs. George F. Klein, 
Marjorie White, Ivan Wieland, Bill Dela. 
hunty and Ruth Cade.
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Mr. HL. Lionel Tydeman, managing director of A, E. Staley Mig. Co. (London) Ltd., has recently 
completed this lovely new home in the suburbs of London. In the oval are Mrs, Tydeman, R. S. Thonias, 
Mrs. Thomas, Mr. Tydeman and Mra. Hayes, mother of Norman Hayes, who has been in the Decatur 

  office for a year. 
the Tydeman home. 

SOYBEAN PUBLICATION 

A booklet recently published by the 
Staley Sales Corporation touches on soy- 
beans from several different angles. Since 
the Staley company has been a pioneer in 
the soybean industry, a special study has 
been made, not only of the uses of the 
beans, but of climate and soil conditions 
for growing. 

This booklet takes up first the culture 
of the beans, discussing seeding, cuitiva- 
tion, harvesting and threshing. The rest 
of the book discusses feeding of dairy 
cows, beef cattle, hogs, sheep and poultry. 
Comparisons are made with other feeds 
and formulae are given. The books are 
being given away to interested persons. 

    

  

A home-made husking pin was the in 
nocent cause which started Doe West. 
Boob Keck and Ed Smith telling stories 
about their farming experiences. We 
would go into detail but anyone who 
knows these gentlemen probably knows 
about the kind of stories they were telling. 

  

Mrs. Hayes and Mrs, Tydeman are sisters. The picture was taken on the daoy-step of 

DISTINGUISHED GUESTS 

Three men well known in the paper 
  

    

industry visited the plant in October, 
They were Jack Weymer, Homer Staf 
ford and Mr. Lanbeck. Mr. Weymer is 
Reneral superintendent of the Lee Paper 
Co, of Vicksburg, Mich, and Mr. Lan- 
beck is chief chemist of the same com- 
pany. Mr. Stafford is general superin- 
tendent of the Hawthorne Paper Co, of 
Kalamazoo, 

  

After Gus Staley went hunting at the 
most ritzy place on the river, he decided 
his old gun wasn’t good cnough and 
bought a new one. 

Hered Zimmerli of the garage says 
even it he has a two months old son he 
teels as if he should be starting back to 
school this fall. 

  

Clyde Jones returned to work in 17 
building in October after having been ill 
for several months.
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Riglt—Before the steam chest 

could he put into place in the re 
finery, the steam belt had to be 
tried on_to see if it fitted per 
fectly. The steam helt was lifted 
and then dropped over the steam 
chest by a hig hoist, We caught 
this picture just after it had heen 
lowered and found to ft perfect. 
ly. The men on top of the cast 
ing are Ray Caldwell, Jack Me 
Millen, J. A. Slover, Lewis Mose 
and W. Kolas. Those down be 
low are Charles Sabloty, Louis 
Koshock, Mike O'Donnell and 
Matt Wolfe. 

  

  

TO FOOTBALL GAME 

Among the Staley people who saw the 
University of Illinois defeat the Univer: 
sity of Indiana Oct. 20 were Eva Leaser, 
Jennie and Javais Cochran, Ruth Doyle, 
Al Crabb, Norvel Smith, Harry Reavis, 
H. P. Dunlap, George Klein, Tom Leng. 
Lous and Everett Ellis. 

Eva Leaser was the only one in the 
bunch who really wanted Indiana to win, 
but then Eva is a Hoosier so she can be 
excused, 

“Well, ['Il he dammed,” babbled the lit 
Ue brook, as the fat little Jady fell into it 

10 

Left—Alter the new steam 
chest for the vacuum pan was 
ready to put into place in the re- 
finery recently, it was photo. 
graphed with the men who had 
been working on it so patiently. 
The men in the group are Claud: 
Fletcher, machinist foreman: 
Mike O'Donnell, machinist, Matt 
Wolfe and Guy Hudgins, boiler. 
makers. Mast of the work of as. 

   

sembling this was done while the 

    

being torn away w 
was taken, This view gives ai 
idea of the aumber of tubes i 
the pan. 

  

      
CAPTAINS ILLINI 

When the Fighting Illini stepped out 
on the field for the football season this 
fall their captain was A. J. Navack. A 
few years ago this stocky chap from Pana 
was working in the pipe shop at the 
Staley plant. Later he left to attend the 
University of [llinois, and now he is 
known as one of the games most depend- 
able tackles. 

Teacher—Give me a sentence with the 
last word fascinate. 
Johnny-—I have nine buttons on 

shirt and can only fasten eight. 
my
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No Small Job 
When some new triple effect pans in the 

refinery were recently conipleted the vari 
ous departments which had taken part in 
the work felt rightfuily proud of the re 
sults, When a job of this size is under 
taken several departments are called into 
action to carry it through. 

In this case the pans had first to be 
designed by the engineering lepartment. 
Then the mechanics were called into ac 
tion for the actual construction and last 
of all the riggers, who hoisted and placed 
the 14-ton pans. The greatest satisfac 
tion came when, after the last holt was 
in place, no calking was necessary 

The engineering department designed a 
tube sheet with an offset section, very sim- 
ilar in principle te the O'Connor fire-door 
hole used on locomotives. The tube 
sheets were laid out so that the sectional 
flange bolts would pass through the tube 
sheets. The flange bolts were designed to 
be counter-sunk collar bolts and the tube 
shects were fastened to the steam belt 
proper. In this particular this was an in- 
novation and quite different than the us- 
ual practice, 

One of the delicate operations of the job 
is well worth describing. The steam belt 
bolt circle is 10 ft. 7 in. in diameter and 
there are on the bolt circle ninety-six 
1% in. collar bolts which are laid ou at 
unusually tneven spacing, and a large part 
of the spacing is figured on a basis of 
degrees, which made the job even more 
difficult, 

Due to the fact that these ninety-six 
bolts when finished must all enter at once 
ninety-six corresponding belt holes in the 
belt above and ninety-six more in the pan 
bottom below, the necessity of accuracy 
becomes apparent. 

The size of the collar bolts being in 
creased made it necessary, of course, to 
increase the size of the holes in the belt 
and pan bottom. Special jigs for gt 
ing the drill, both for making the holes 
lair and absolutely determining the lo: 
cation of the holes, were constructed, The 
work was all done with an air motor. 
1017 copper tubes comprised a set in each 
pan. They were 2 in. in diameter out- 
side and each weighed about nine pounds. 
The quality of workmanship on the pans 
was a source of pleasure to one admiring 
such things, ( 

      

PERRY F, GENTRY 

Perry F. Gentry of St. Albans, Mo, 
was killed in an auto accident in St. Louis 
Oct. 9. He was a son of J. H. Gentry 
of the machine shop. 

Gentry, aged 30 years, was driving a 
small truck in St. Louis Tuesday when 
the right rear wheel of his vehicle locked 
with the frant wheel of a heavier machine 
passing him. Gentry's truck was over 
turned and he sustained fatal injuries. 

At one time Perry Gentry worked at 
the Staley plant. Ilis father aud three 
brothers, Ernie, Fred and Lewis, now 
work here. Red Thornborough, garage 
foreman, is a brother-in-law, and Bertha 
Gowdy of the tray room is his sister-in- 
law. 

He leaves, in addition to these, his 
mother, his widow, four small children 
two other brothers. Chester of Madison, 
Ill, and Mae of Granite City, and two 
sisters, Mrs, Thornborough and Mrs. Ly: 
man Wvkoff, of Decatur. 

The body was brought to Decatur for 
burial. 

  

Some one has said that the heating 
system in the manufacturing offices will 
be working soon, but of course, no one 
in that department believes that story any 
more. 

Henry Dubes had his vacation late in 
October and spent most of the time in 
Decatur. 

George Leonard is getting» ready for 
the turkey season by investing in new 
teeth, 

  

ee 

When Clifford Carroll of the garage arrived home 
one evening not long ago, he saw this an the front 
porch, Ta the average person it doesnt look like 
much, but Clifford prizes it, for it is the oll worn 
seat off the old Alco truck. Clifferd, wha has 
worked in the garage ionger than any other man there, has driven the Alco many hundreds of miles, and the men decided he shontd have this old seat.
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‘The Staley brothers had a grand reunion in Decatur in October when Brother Arthur, on the right, 
came up from North Carolina to visit Brother Gene, on the left. 

A Southern Visitor 
For years our president, A. E, Staley 

Sr, has told his friends here about his 
brother, Arthur, who lives on the old 
home farm near Julian, N. C., but until 
a short time ago no one at the plant had 
an opportunity to meet this brother. In 
October, however, Mr. Arthur Staley 
suddenly decided to pay his long promised 
visit to his brother in Decatur and ar- 
rived one night wholly unannounced. 

Because Mr. Arthur Staley is busy man- 
aging the farm down in North Carolina 
and Mr. A. E, Staley is busy managing 
his corn products plant here in I)linois, 
the two brothers had not seen each other 
for eight years. They keep in close touch 
with each other, however, and each knows 
quite well what the other has been doing. 

Mr. Arthur Staley had heard a great 
deal about his brother’s plant, but he 
had never been this far north before, and 
was not quite prepared for the size of the 
thing. In the few days that he was here 
he saw most of it, and made friends with 
every man and woman that he met in his 
trips from building to building. 

He marveled at the size of the plant and 
the scale upon which things are done here. 
He was particularly interested in the 
country surrounding Decatur. Because he 
has been a farmer all his life he noticed 
the black soil of the corn belt first, and 

was so impressed by it that he insisted 
upon taking some back down south to 
show his friends, “They won't believe 
unless I show them,” he said, “that soit 
can be so black.” 

One day the brothers motored to Cham- 
paign to attend the Mlinois-Indiana foot 
ball game. It was Dad’s day at the uni- 
versity and the conditions were just right 
for the visitor to see the big state school 
at its best. While they were in Cham- 
paign they were the guests of Rollin Sta- 
ley, who is a student there. 

One day while he was here Mr. Ar- 
thur Staley remarked that there were 
four persons by the name of A. E, Staley 
in Decatur then. That was the first time 
that anyone had remembered that his 
initials were A. E., his brothers are A. 
E., while Mr. A. E. Staley not only has 
a son, A. E. Junior, but a grandson by 
the same initials. While the youngest 
member of the quartet is still in the inar- 
ticulate stage, the Other three enjoyed 
their visit together extremely. 

Mr, Arthur Staley left Oct, 21 to re- 
turn to his home in North Carolina, al- 
though his brother had urged him to post- 
pone his return south long enough to go 
to New York with him. Mr. A. E. Staley 
left the same day for New York to at- 
tend a meeting of the Wabash directors 
and was anxious for his brother to ac- 
company him. 
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The Chief 
It was in 1915 that the Staley company 

announced the appointment of an engineer 
to take charge of design and construction 
work, and the young man selected for the 
job was Elmer C. Larsen. He came from 
Chieago, where he was born and reared, 
and this was his first experience in a town 
outside the big city by the lake. 

He had spent his entire life in Chicago. 
He had gone to the public schools there 
and later had studied engineering at Lew- 
is Institute and then had worked for vari- 
ous Chicago firms. 

Just after graduation he had worked 
as a designer of tools and jigs for a firm 
which manufactured printing presses, and 
later he worked in the foundry depart- 
meut of a big harvester company, Still 
later he went with the Burrell Engineer- 
ing and Construction Co. 

All of these jobs, covering a wide rauge 
as they did, gave him a training and ex- 
perience which was to prove valuable to 
him in his next job. He came to the Sta- 
ley company at just the right time, both 
for him and for the company. A big 
expansion program was just getting under 
way and he had the opportunity to help 
design and supervise the new buildings. 

As he has stayed on through the years 
he has practically grown up with the 
plant. He has a more intimate knowledge 
than anyone else at the plant of the plans 
and construction of the various buildings. 

In the years that he has been here he 
has also been active in the work of the 
Fellowship club. He has served on the 
board of governors of that organization, 
and for two years was president of the 
club, 

TE Mr, sen has any hobbies they may 
be well said to be his wife, his small sou 
and daughter and his Studebaker car. In 
his time he has played baseball, and he 
still sports about on the tennis courts, but 
during the last two years he has taken up 
bowling. Although he is not the low 
score man in the Staley league, he still 
has much to learn about the game. 

  

  

SELLING INSURANCE 

Richard Hupp, who formerly worked 
in the laboratory and later with the civil 
engineers, is now selling insurance for 
the Equitable Life Assurance Society of 
New York. 

  

    

FE. C. Larsen, known to hia plant irienda as: 
The Chief, 

AIN’T IT THE TRUTH (?) 

Says Eddie Lahniers 
BALLAD OF GO-GETTERS 

IT hate to be a kicker, I always long jor 
peace, 

But the wheel that does the squeaking is 
the one that gets the grease. 

—Sanford Herald. 
You tell ’em, kid—yow're peaceful and not 

too hard to please, 
But the dog that's always seratching is 

the one that has the fleas. 
—Miami Tribune. 

“LT hate to be a kicker” means nothing 
in a show, 

The kicker in the chorus is the one that 
wets the dough, 

Youngstown Telegram 
The art of soft-soap-spreading is a thing 

that palls and stales, 
But the guy who wields the hammer is 

the one who drives the nails. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

The only reason Frank Rucker attend- 
ed that big Republican rally, some of his 
friends say, was because it was free. 
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    The offer of several cash prizes for the calve: on Staley's say bean meal aroused a great deal 
af interest in the neighbochool of Atwood. The prizes were awarded at the county fair in Atwood in 
September, and above arc some af the prize winners. The one condition was that every calf entered 
must have heen fed 200 pounds of the meal, which was supplied at cost by the Staley company. The 
young man in the lower picture, Panl Howey, won first prize. 
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SERVICE REWARDED 

People around the Hammermil! Paper 
Co. plant in Erie, Pa., were all interested 
in the event which took place there Sept. 
12. On that day Walter E. Packard, su- 
perintendent of the Hammermill paper 
mill, was presented with his twenty-five 
year service pin, 

A. G. McIntyre, representative of the 
Staley company, was in Erie at the time 
and attended the ceremony, which was at- 
tended by a great many other old friends 
of “Wally” Packard. 

When Mr. Packard went to the Ham- 
mermill company, in September, 1903, he 
took charge of the calendar room. Later 
he was made boss finisher and still tat- 
er foreman. Shortly after that he was 
again promoted, this time being made 
assistant superintendent of the paper mill, 
and in 1919 he was made superintendent. 

In 1921 he married and now has two 
small daughters and twin sons. Mr. Pack- 
ard is well known, and recognized as an 
authority throughout the paper industry. 

Truth 
These Summer Days 
This is one 

Of many truths 
Ii any truths 

There are: 

  

Any man’s 
Good-looking if 

He only owns 
A car! 

—Mary Carolyn Davies in “The Satur 
day Evening Post.” 

  

Dear Mary 

‘This is part 
Of that same truth— 

The part of it 
You hide: 

Every girl 
Must learn to walk 

Who only wants 
To ride! 

Emerson 
ae 

Mrs. C. E. Goodman has bee a pa- 

tient in St. Mary's hospital for several 
weeks, bat is better now and has been re- 
moved to her home in East Main street. 
Mrs. Goodman's husband is watchman at 
the west gate and her daughter, Viola, 
works in the purchasing office. 

Robischon, 

  

   

    

  
CHILD BURNS TO DEATH 

Thelma Hickman, four-year-old daugh- 
ter of Charles Hickman of the sugar 
house, died Oct. 17 from burns received 
earlier in the day. The little girl and 
her brother got some matches while play- 
ing up-stairs and when Thelma struck one 
her clothes caught fire. When her 
mother reached her, attracted by her 
screams, the child was in flames. 

She was rushed to the Wabash hospital 
for emergency treatment and then taken 
to the Decatur and Macon County hos- 
pital, but physicians were unable to do 
anything for her. She died about four 
hours after she was burned. 

Thelma was born in Monticello in 1925 
but had lived most of her life in Deca- 
tur, She leaves her parents, a sister, Pa- 
tricia, and two brothers, Charles Jr., and 
Clifford. 

  

cee 

Javais Cochran of the grain affice man- 
aged to live through her initiation into 
Kappa Delta Phi, but jor a time she 
feared that she would not.
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Bowlers Step Out and Hit Them 
The lure of the pins and the big wood- 

en balls is proving attractive to an in- 
creasing number of Staley men, and re- 
cently a second group of four teams was 
added to the Staley Fellowship club bow!- 
ing league. These four teams bow! on 
Friday nights, but are using the same 
rules and are under the same general di- 
rection as the Wednesday night teams. 

These four new teams and their mem- 
bers are: 

   

        

Plant Mechani¢s—Moran, Bauch, Gep- 

ford, Childress, Talbott. 

Manufacturing Office—Ichler, Fitch, 
Lowen, Brant, Potter. 

Commercial Grain—Wilbur, McKown, 
Kincaid, Hayes, Renfro, Ryan, Briechler. 

The first week the players raising their 
average most were Red Hettinger and 
Harold Hayes. The second week Bob 
Urfer was the boy who won the dollar. 

Process Chemists—Hettinger, Grisby, The standings in this group, after the 

Stewart, Lappin, Flint. Oct. 19 play, follow: 

Teain— Won Lost Pet. Ave. High Game 

Manufacturing Office 7 2 777 596 685 

Process Chemist . 4 5 444 589 639 

Plant Mechanics . 4 5 444 559 654 

Commercial Grain 3 6 333 513 688 

TEN HIGH BOWLERS High 

Name— Team Games Pins Ave. Game 

Potter . M. 0. 1290 143 183 

Flint Tae 9 1218 135 160 

Ichler : . MO. 9 3175 131 159 

Hettinger - PC 9 1141 127 165 

Gepford - PM Q M11 123 143 

Talbott .. - P.M. 5 589 8 132 

McKeown CG 8 928 116 150 

Ryan ... . oe Ge 6 688 115 137 

Moran - 2, Mi. 9 1019 113 187 

Lappin . syle Ga 6 671 112 124     

THE WEDNESDAY GANG 

Wednesday nights are being looked for- 
ward to as sacred to bowling by the big 
number of Staley men who are taking part 
in that sport this winter. Some bow! 
better and some bow! worse as the win- 
ter progresses, but all have a good time. 
Each Wednesday night a dollar is given 
the man who raises his average most, and 
another dollar is given the team with the 

        

high total pins. The winners this month 

have been: Ed Larrick, Al Crabb, Harry 
Litchenberger, Jack Fletcher and Frank 

Moore. The teams winning have been 

Crystal Glucose, twice; Pearl Starch, 

twice; and Table Syrups. 

Standings for teams and men at the end 
of October follow: 

Team— Won — Lost Pet. Ave. High Game 

Pearl Starch - 8 619 749 o0t 

Stayco Gum . 8 619 740 834 

Gluten Feeders .- , S71 770 842 

Corn Sugars . 10 524 747 860 

Table Syrups .. 11 476 753 883 

Soy Beans . 11 476 743 878 

Salad Oilers 12 428 742 845, 

Crystal Glucose . 18 286 752 870 

  
Team High Total Pins—Pearl Starch, 2368. 
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Space has been left on this howling trophy for the names of the team memhers wha come ont as win. 
ners again this year, The tropby is now in the big trophy case in the elub house. 

TEN HIGH BOWLERS 

    

    
      

Name— Team Games 
Teh 5. fies oat ate ees SRT GF. 16 
Crabb eres G'S. 18 
Smith Gabe 21 
Litz 3B, 2i 
Lukey . + ofS is 18 
Moriarty ....,.- . §. B. 2 
Woodworth C, 21 

Dehority cE 15 
Batler onsen staves Te S, 18 
Morenz ...........0.0005 yaks S. 18 

Pins 
2867 
3136 
3609 
3594 
3058 
S451 
3444 
2433 
2906 
2881 

Player Raising Average the Most—Frank Moore, 8 Pins. 

Vv 

Ave, 
179 
174 
172 
171 
170 
164 

162 
161 
160 

High 
Game 
207 
224 
234 
245 
224 
214 
201 
194 
210 
201



At the right are 
the members of 
the Gluten Feeds. 
They are Dehor: 
ity, R. Long, Lar- 

. Smith and 
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Some of Our Bowlers 

and Ichler, 

On the left we 
find the men who 
howl under the 
name of Corn Sug 
ars. They are 
Waltens, Walker 
Ball, Ballance, 
Crabb and Keck.  
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OUT INDIANA WAY 

Recently the Craig Brokerage Co. of 
Indianapolis, Tnd.. took over the Staley 
account in that city, Robert L. Craig, 
president of the company, is a well kuown 
iood broker, and a member of the Na 
tional Food Brokers Association, He will 
handle the bulk products—sngar, glucose 
and salad and cooking oil 

The Base Ball Game 
“T'm issuing a warning to all my friends 

not to invite me to parties where ham- 
burgers are served,” announced Mrs. May, 
our plant nurse. when she returned from 
the Workt Series games in St. Louis. 
“We had hot dogs for supper, breakfast, 
lunch and dinner down there, and T just 
don't crave them any more.” 

Mrs. May drove dawn to St. Louis on 
Saturday night before the opening game 
in St. Louis, accompanied by her husband, 
Baldy May, Charley Burkey and George 
Flint. They had tried for two weeks to 
get reserved seats, but failing in that de- 
cided to go anyway and try their luck. 
Charley furnished the Ford and they left 
Decatur in time to arrive good and early 
in St. Louis. 

Before daylight they got in line at the 
bleachers gate, but about breakfast time 
things brightened for them when four 
small boys, who had been in line all 

ht, decided to sell their right to the 
throne, and the orange crates they were 
sitting on, for a few dollars each. The 
Staley quartet bought the rights, and the 
crates, but the crates were a total toss for 
they were much too fragile for adult use. 

After a few more hours the gang got in 
and then they were at least able to sit 
down. George Flint immediately took ad 
vantage of the opportunity and went to 
sleep with his head on the shoulder of a 
beautiful maiden who sat next hin, The 
rest of the crowd ate hot dogs. 

Then after another week or so the game 
finally began—and the Decatur peopte 
soon discovered that they had braved all 
just to see the Cardinals sunk, but they 
stayed to the finish and even drove baci 
to Decatur that night. 

  

   

  

    

Hershel Morris says he hasn't yet been 
able to explain to his wife how he got 
a Democratic campaign poster stuck up on 
the rear of his car. 

    

Robert L. Craig is the new Staley Sales. Corn. 
troker in Indianapolis. 

CHANGE IN RESTAURANT 

Although he still is the owner of the 
Staley restaurant, Bob Sattley gave up the 
active management of it Nov. 1, His 
cousin, Glen Waddell, who has worked at 
the plant for some time, will take over 
the management of the lunch room, The 
cafeteria wilt be closed for the present. 
Beb Sattley wit! devote all his time to his 
bakery in North Twenty-second.strect, 

Those We Love 

They say the world is round, and yer, 
I often think it square, 
So many hurts we get 
From corners here and there. 
But this one thing from life I’ve found, 
While journeying east and west, 
That the ones we really wound, 
Are those we love the best. 
We fatter those we scarcely know, 
We please the fleeting guest. 
And deal full many a thoughtless blow, 
To those we love the best. 

H. Roberts of 17 building was seen 
trying to sell a wagon load of acorns 
aiter his last trip to Sullivan. He says 
the crap down there is good und he is 
selling cheap. 

 



    

  

  

The November Table Has the Charm of Rustic Simplicity 
By Freda Sperling, Household Editor 

During the month of Noventber the 
housewife finds that her efforts are ap- 
preciated more than in any month of the 
year. When the family comes home, af- 
ter struggling against icy winds, how 
cheerful and cozy home seems and 
how hungry everybody is! Sonny sits 
down to the table and says, “Mother, ev- 
erything tastes so GOOD.” It’s easy to 
work when everyone feels that home is a 
mighty good place. 

Then, too, there is the bountful supply 
from market and garden to bring variety 
and nutriment to the homekeeper’s meals. 
Such foods as cranberries, squash, apples, 
cabhages, nuts, pumpkins, carrots, and 
turnips make delicious every-day foods, 
and to the resourceful housewife they 
present possibiltiies for alluring holiday 
dishes, 

If a list were made of favorite dishes 
for Thanksgiving time, it would surely in- 
elude baked beans, brown bread, cider and 
doughnuts, pumpkin pie, fruit cake, mince 
meat, and ginger cookies. So that the 
Staley housewife can set these foods be- 
fore her family, we are giving the reci- 
pes for cach one of them. Won't you 
try them and let us know what success 
you have? 

STEAMED BROWN BREAD 
1 cup white flour 
1 cup whole wheat or graham flour 
% cup oatmeal 
% eup bran 
54 cup Staley’s Sorghum flavored Syr> 

up 
1 egg 
2 tablespoons Staley’s Salad and Cook- 

ing Oil 
teaspoon salt 
teaspoon soda 
teaspoons baking powder 
cup buttermilk or sour milk 

  

t
t
s
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% cup scalded raisins 
Beat cggs, add oil, dry ingredients, li- 

quids, and the raisins. Beat well and 
steam 3 hours. (Pour boiling water over 
the raisins and drain, to scald them.) 

BOSTON BAKED BEANS 

4 enps beans (navy) 
% pound salt pork or bacon 
% cup Staley’s Sorghum Flavored Syr- 

up 
¥% teaspoon dry mustard 
2 teaspoons salt 
1% teaspoon pepper 
1 stice large onion. 

4 cup Staley's Salad and Cooking Oil 
After soaking the beans over night, boil 

until the skins loosen. Add other ingre. 
dients and place pork in bottom of bean 
pot or crockery baking dish with beans 
on top. Have them covered with water. 
Cover and bake, adding more water if 
necessary. It will take 7-8 hours of long 
stow baking at 325 degrees. This makes 
four quarts of bean: 

ONE EGG CHOCOLATE DOUGH- 
NUTS 

    

  

eee 
cup sugar 
tablespoons Staley's Salad and Cook- 

ing Oil 
tablespoons Staley’s 

Syrup. 
cups flour 
teaspoon soda 
teaspoon baking powder 
teaspoon salt 
cup buttermilk or sour milk 
squares melted chocolate 
cup mashed potatoes 
teaspoon vanilla 
cup chopped nut meats 

Add sugar to beaten ege. Add oil and 
mashed potato. Add chocolate and nuts. 
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Then add the liquid and dry ingredients 
and the vanilla. Mix thoroughly. Rolf 
out and cut with doughnut cutter and 
fry in Staley’s Salad and Cooking Oil, 
vith enough oil in the kettle to have 3-4 

inches below the doughnuts. The tem- 
perature is 350-360 degrees or hot enough 
so a cube of bread browns in 1 minute. 
These doughnuts may also be dropped 
from a spoon instead of rolled. Fry un- 
til a golden brown. Drain on unglazed 
paper and sprinkle with granulated or 
powdered sugar. 

—. 
CHRISTMAS PLUM PUDDING 

cups grated or finely chopped apples 
cups bread crumbs 
cup chopped nut meats 
cups raisins (chopped). 
cup chopped currants 
cup candied fruit pect (chopped) 
cups cider or grape juice 
teaspoon salt 
teaspoon baking powder 
teaspoon nutmeg 
teaspoon allspice 
teaspoon cloves 
cup brown sugar 
cup Staley's Golden Table Syrup 
cup suet (ground) 
eggs 
cup Staley’s Salad and Cooking Oil 

1 cup flour 
Mix fruit and juices and let stand over 

night. In morning add crumbs, suet, 
syrup. Sift dry ingredients. To beaten 
eggs, add sugar, oil, dry ingredients and 
fruit mixture. Add nuts. Beat well. 
Steam 3 hours. Serve hot or cold with 
whipped cream, hard sauce, or a fruit 
sauce. 
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CRANBERRY CONSERVE 

lemon (sliced) 
cups cranberries 
cup crushed pineapple 
cup chopped raisins 

¥% cup chopped nut meats 
Staley Crystal White Syrup 
Sugar 
Cover cranberries with water and cook 

at boiling point for 10 minutes. Measure 
fruit and add half as much sugar as fruit 
and the same amount of syrup as sugar. 
Add everything but the nuts. Cook until 
it drops off the spoon in sheets or it has 
reached the jelling point. Add nuts. 
Pour into jelly glasses and cover with par- 
affin, 

e
n
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FRUIT CAKE 

3% cups flour 
1 tablespoon cinnamon 
1 teaspoon cloves 
1 teaspoon salt 
1 teaspoon soda 
1 pound raisins 
1 pound currants 
34 pound citron, orange or lemon peel 

1% cups Staley's Salad and Cooking Oil 
3 cups dark brown sugar 
6 egg yolks 
4 cup grape or other fruit juice 
¥% cup Staley’s Sorghum Flavored Syr- 

up 
% cup sour milk or buttermilk 
6 egg whites 
% cup chopped nut meats 

To the chopped fruits, add the syrup 
and fruit juice and let stand over night, 
The next morning drain and add to the 
fruits 34 cup flour in addition to the flour 
in the recipe, and 1 teaspoon of baking 
powder. 

Beat yolks, add sugar and oil gradual- 
ly; then add the dry ingredients and {i- 
quids. Add the fruit and nuts at the last. 
Fold in stiffly-beaten whites. Beat well 
and bake in paper-lined loaf or tube pans 
for 4 hours in a slow oven, 225-250 de- 
grees F. 

In place of the fruit rind, raisins or 
currants, substitute equal quantities of ap- 
ricots, candied cherries or candied pine- 
apple. The cake may be decorated with 
candied fruit either before or after bak- 
ing. 

  

MEATLESS MINCE MEAT 

1 pound raisins 

1 pound currants 
34 pound suet 
1 teaspoon salt 

124 cup sugar 
1 pound apples (Jonathans) 
4 pound lemon or orange peel 
Juice and rind of 2 lemons 
1 teaspoon cinnamon 
1 teaspoon nutmeg 
1 teaspoon cloves 
\% cup Staley's Golden Tabte Syrup 
¥% cup Staley's Oil 
Cook all together for 10 minutes and 

pat in pie crust or seal in jars. Have 
fruit and peel chopped. Cider and other 
fruit juices make a good substitute for 
lemon juice. Makes 2 quarts.
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A bowl of fruit for your centerpiece—a pitcher of cider with doughnuts and fruit eake, and you are ready for company of any kind, 

OATMEAL-SORGHUM HERMITS 

1 egg 
4 cup brown sugar 
% cup Staley’s Salad and Cooking Oil 
¥ cup Staley’s Sorghum Flavored Syr- 

up 
1 cup oatmeal 

134 cups flour 
% teaspoon soda 

4 teaspoon salt 
4 teaspoon nutmeg 

\% teaspoon cinnamon 
1 teaspoon ginger 

teaspoon baking powder 
Add sugar to beaten egg, add oil grad 

ually, then the oatmeal and the dry in 
gredients alternately with the liquid. Beat. 
Drop on cookie pans, oiled with Staley'’s 
Salad and Cooking Oil. Bake in a hot 
oven, 375 degrees, for 15 minutes. This 
recipe makes 3 dozen small cookies. In 
place of the oatmeal ¥% cup chopped 
raisins and 4 cup chopped nut meats may 
be substituted. 

HONEY DROP CAKES 
cup honey 
cup Staley’s salad and 
eee 
cup raising, cut in small pieces 
cups flour 
teaspoon soda 
tablespoons wate 
teaspoon salt 

Combine the honey and oil. Sift to- 
gether the flour, soda and salt. To the 
cooled honey mixture, add egg. well heat 
en, water and raisins. Add gradually to 
the dry ingredients. Drap by spoonfuls 

cooking oil 

  

Be
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on a greased sheet. Bake in a slow oven 
(180°C to 185°C) for about 12 to 15 
minutes. % teaspoon cinnamon and ¥% 
teaspoon cloves may be added to the 
honey mixture. This recipe makes about 
42 cookies. 

  

PUMPKIN OR SQUASH PIE 

1 cup cooked mashed pumpkin or 
squash 

2 eggs 
6 tablespoons brown sugar 
1 teaspoon cinnamon 
| teaspoon allspice 
I teaspoon nutmeg 
1 teaspoon ginger 
2 tablespoons cornstarch 

4 cup Staley’s Golden Table Syrup 
1% cops milk 

1 tablespoon Staley's Salad and 
ing Oil 

Ys teaspoon salt 
¥% cup nut meats (chopped) 
Y teaspoon baking powder 
Mix dry ingredients. Add to beaten 

eggs. Add squash and other ingredients. 
Pour into unbaked pie crust and bake 35 
40 minutes in a moderate even, 350 de- 
grees. 

ook 

STALEY ALL-| PURPOSE PIE CRUST 

2 cups flour 
% cup Staley’s Salad and 
¥% tablespoon ice water 
| teaspoon salt 

¥% teaspoon baking powder 
Site dry ingredients; mix water and oil 

and cut into the dry ingredients, Roll 
out and bake, 

ooking Oil
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As We Look From the Viaduct 

    The two tall stacks, in the 
on the left, stand like giant gate 
posts. This is one of the few posi: 
Gions which shows the stacks as they 
are, of practically equal height. 

  

  

  

Standing on the viaduct direetly 
over the east gate, one looks down 
a long Jane of bn 
round the court, 

dings that sur 

          

    

  

Until the viaduet was built there 
was no place near the plant where 
a complete view could be made of the 
elevator. The elevator, which is lo 
cated east of the plant, dwarfs the 
surrounding country,      

  
    

Only a few care were parked at 
the time this picture was taken, Gee. 
sratly this parking space is one mass 
of motor cars helonging to employes, 
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RDM MY GUE WN WWE 

Two Aititudes 
A general system of strict economy was put into effect in a manufac- 

turing plant near Decatur recently, and some good, but not indispensable, 

men were being laid off. Two men in particular had been with the com- 

pany for some time and beth had done fair work, but a cut had to be made 

and it was decided that those two could best be spared. 

When they were notified Joe asked for a conference with the boss 

and when it was granted, asked to be told why he had heen selected as 

one to be let go. ‘he boss explained and Joe was satisfied that he had not 

made an indispensable place for himself, but determined that he would 

leave a good record. 

In his last two weeks he worked as hard and as well as he had ever 

worked any place in his life. Even on his last day he stayed aud finished 

up some work which he could have left for the other fellows. When 

he went on to another job he refrained from knocking his old employers. 

Bill, on the other hand, openly resented the fact that he was being 

discharged, and lost no time in spreading broadcast his opinion of the com- 

pany. He had no use for the company, and, white he intended to stay 

on the last two weeks and get all the money there was coming to him he 

had no intention of working during that time. He was just going to tell 

the world what he thought of such a company—and he did. 

Beware of Gyp Merchants 
Autumn and Christmas Shopping Season are harvest time for gyp 

merchants. 

‘They are here today and gone tomorrow. By the time the purchaser 

finds out that he has been swindled it is too late. 

King of gyps is the gyp jeweler. He opens a store and in a week or 
two declares himself bankrupt. Then he holds an auction sale. A clever 

auctioneer with a big voice and small conscience sells the jewelry, silver- 

ware, etc. It looks all right. And it may be a week or several weeks be- 
fore you can tell that you have paid high for 5 and 10 cent store goods. 

Seldom docs a legitimate jeweler hold an anction, The auctionecring 

jeweler MAY be all right—but beware of him 
“Refore you invest—investigate!” Aurora Progress. 

2a
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Waich Yourself Go By 

What’s the use of taking stock in all those things we hear? 
Why rip the lining out of Brown and make Smith look so queer? 
You cannot always tell, my boy, it may be all a lie; 
So just step around behind some tree and watch yourself go by. 
You'll find that things look different and crooked paths seem straight, 
That Smith is not the only man who sometimes gets home late. 
Perhaps your wife’s own husband sometimes goes all awry; 
So just step around behind some tree and watch yourself go by. 
In business, as in pleasure, and in the social life, 
It doesn’t pay to speculate or let your thoughts run rife. 
Just try to think the best of those who in your pathway lie— 
And just step around behind some tree, and watch yourself go by. 

K. S. C. Satinettes. 

Courtesy 
  From a purely commercial viewpoint, politeness is a form of personal 

advertising every man ought to use. It costs nothing hut a little thought 
and pays in the smoothing of your path, in the increased estimation others 
have of you, and, finally, it insures your advancement. 

Some people justify rudeness on the theory that a spade should be 
called a spade in good American style. There are times when it is best 
to speak your mind in plain terms, but for every such occasion there are 
a hundred in our everyday life where a little politeness would help the 
giver as well as the receiver.—The Shop Review. 

   

ON A PANTRY 
(For Virginia) 

Her pantry was her poem 
And I saw how it could be, 
What with earthenware and china . 
A very poetry. 
Crocks make’an ideal epic 
If you've ever seen them on 
A pantry shelf a-sunning 
In a warm, midwestern sun. 
Little crystal goblets 
Like fat Bohemian men, 
And gooseberries and currants 
Compressed into a jam, 
Are quick as any lyric, 
As magic as a word; 

‘A spoon can tell a story 
Quicker than a sword 
Her pantry was a poem 
One might be jealous of . 
There's poetry in pewter 
That can’t be got in lov 

a 

  

ago Tribune. 
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This is the way corn syrup is delivered to customers in the Quaker City, 

SURANGA ‘Sok OSTOS EMER 

One of the tank cars, in 
which the syrup is shipped from the plant, is shown at the left and in the center is the mew tank wagon. 
for city delivery in Philadelphia 

Philadelpnia Installation 
During the last few years the plan of 

delivering unmixed corn syrup to the user 
in tank wagons has been steadily gaiuing 

favor, Most of the larger cities 
throughout the United States, where large 
users of unmixed syrup are located, have 
storage tanks and complete tank wagon 
equipment. 

The most recent equipment of this type 
installed by the Staley company has just 
been put into operation in Philadelphia. 
By an arrangement with the General Stor- 
age company a complete tank wagon ser- 
vice is now operating in that city. 

It took several months for the General 
Storage company to make the necessary 
changes for this service. Three large 
tanks were put in. These tanks have a 
capacity sufficient to store four tank cars 
of corm syrup, or approximately 360,000 
pounds. 

The corn syrup is delivered direct from 
the Staley plant to the General Storage 
company in tank cars, and there put into 
the large tanks. For delivery about the 
city it is then put into 2 tank wagon 
barrels, drums or smaller types of pack- 
ing, as the customer desires, 

Mr. L. H. Gantt, president of the Gen- 
eral Storage company, and Mr. C. S. 
Bailie, vice-president, have worked on this 
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arrangement until it is perfectly satisfac- 
tory to the Staley Sales Corporation and 
to the J. H. Huston company, our Phila- 
delphia_ representatives. The Huston 
company, which has handled Staley pro- 
ducts in that city so capably for some 
time, will continue in that capacity. 

eS 
OUR COVER 

The realistic turkey with the highly dec- 
orative background on this month’s cover 
was designed and drawn by C. C. Hol- 
lis, manager of our Chicago office. From 
time to time Mr. Hollis draws designs for 
us and we are always glad when we can 
get one of them for The Journal, We 
are sure you will like this Thanksgiving 
cover as well as we do. 

Howard File felt all set up when he 
found that his bowling team was defeated 
when he wasn’t in town to help the boys. 
As soon as he returned they started win- 
ning. He was rather taken down, though, 
when some one suggested that it must 
be his moral support which helped. 

=F 
Turkey Grant did not believe the nurse 

when she told him that sprained backs 
were contageous. The following day 
when he developed one himself he de- 
cided she was right, after all. 
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Above—Henry and company will entertain the Fellowship club members with a program ef magic 
on the evening of Thursday, Nov. Earlier in the month the Brown-Meneley company, shown in the 
lower picture, will entertain. Their program will he given Nov. 8.       

      

November Entertainments a oa 
Two lyceum entertainments are offere¢ FAVORITE RECIPES 

Staley Fellowship club members during 
November. On Nov. 8 the Brown-Men 
eley company will give a program and on 
Noy. 22 Henry & Co. will entertain. Both 
entertainments are on Thursday nights. 

The Brown-Meneley company gives a p 
program of music novelties and promises ee paces eecies ced aa be 
an evening of unusual interest. Two earl A 
young men make up this company ; 

Henry, who comes later in the month, 
is a magician who net only performs all 
sorts of magic hut also paints in sand. 

Both of these entertainments will b« 
given in the High school auditorium. 

Staley Journal readers are asked 
to send in to Miss Sperling their 
favorite recipes using Staley’s salad 
and cooking oil, or Staley’s table 

Send your recipes, written on one 
side of a sheet of paper, to Miss 
Sperling, care of The Staley Jour- 
nal. Mail them by Dec. 1.   ee ees lA 

a7
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All One Family 

  
Shortly before the death of Mrs. Hehir, shown in the upper picture, she gathered all of her chil 

dren about her and tad this picture made. Mrs. Hehir died late in the summer. Her daughter, Ell 
Hehir Yates, who works in the auditing department, is seated on her mother’s right. 

In the lower picture. are shown all of the Hehir grandchildren, and quite often these two groups all 
get together. 
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In Case of Burns 
By Lucile May, R. N.. Plant Nurse 

Burns are classified according to their 
severity as first, second or third degree 
burns, and are caused by moist heat, elec- 
tricity, friction or chemicals, such as acids, 
strong alkalies, pure ammonia or lye. 

A first degree burn is deep red, as the 
burns caused by scalding with hot water 
ot steam. 

A second degree burn always shows 
blisters. 

‘A third degree burn is usually charred 
or black, because the tissue is destroyed. 

In the treatment of first degree burns- 
heat burns or sealds—the first object is 
to exclude the air, as it is the air which 
aggravates the pain. Because this is true, 
speed in getting into the first aid station 
solves half the battle. At home, when 
there is no other first aid station handy, 
the burn should be covered with some 
sort of oil until a doctor can be reached. 

Perhaps the most alarming accidents 
are those resulting from fire, If your 
own clothes catch fire, lie down and roll 
on the floor, but keep your mouth shut. 
Tf you see someone else whose clothing 
is on fire, throw him down and wrap 
something — your coat if necessary — 
around him to stifle the flames. Keep the 
fire as much as possible from his face. 
Try not to inhale the flames. 

Never put a heat burn or a steam burn 
into cold water. In case of an acid or 
strong alkali burn, however, that is the 
first thing to do. 

Never smear flour and water on a burn. 
It has to be scraped off and that is some~ 
thing to avoid. 
When burned with hot tar, which sticks 

to the skin, do not pull it off. Rather 
cover the tar with an oil which will dis- 
solve it. 

In the case of any burn, get to the first 
aid hospital, or to a doctor, as soon as 
possible. 

  

Every person to his own choice, said the 
gang, when Dorothy Schimanski told how 
she used to go around the neighborhood 
killing chickens for housewives who paid 
her a nickel a head. 

NEXT SEASON—MAYBE 

Kermit Shively seems to have absorbed 
some ideas on fishing that are new to the 
rest of the world. At any rate this pla- 
card recently appeared on his desk 
“We buy old cheese for fish bait.” 
After about an hour's advertising he 

was seen to annihilate the sign. Deep 
gutterals and murmurs accompanied this 
act, and some of his neighbors got the 
idea that Kermit was displeased about 
something. 

  

   

+ 
Neat 

They were discussing the North Amer- 
ican Indian in a school one day when the 
teacher asked if anyone could tell what 
the teaders of the tribes were called. 

“Chiefs,” answered one bright little girl. 
“Correct. Now can any of you tell me 

what the women were called?” 
There was silence for some time, and 

then a small boy frantically waved his 
hand for recognition. 

“Well, Frankie?” said the teacher. 
“Mis-chiefs,” he announced proudly.— 

Western Christian Advocate. 

  

  
  

Ever since some girl in the general 
office mentioned that Al Miller was the 
best looking office boy at Staley’s, Al 
has come to work dressed up to the 
point where one feels it an imposition 
to ask him to work. In all his blond 
beauty Al does rather remind one of the 
Prince of Wales. 

Ato tae H—    
Tou MAY MOT KNOW IT 

Bot COR ELLIS HAS A 
ANEW WRIST WATCH Aub 
“ikh GLAGLY TELL 

You WWE TIME OF DAY 
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captain of the High Point col: 
leye eleven this year. Pat is a junior in the Nort 
Carolina school this year, and is a great favorite 
with football fans ia that part of the country, He 
is a son of Harve Thompson of the south gate, an 
has worked ut the plant himself during vi 
times, 

Pat Thompson i 

     

  

Although he is shy about 
Lloyd Spicer is selling razor | 
fellow who wants a good buy 
to see Lloyd. 

sayilg $0, 
les. Any 
S$ juvited 

       
  

Henry Trent ists that he is the bus- 
iest man in 17 building, but he says his 
friends all say he never works, 
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PET DOG DIES 

Men in the west yard were grieving 
over the death of their pet dog, Rags, a 
short time ago. For three years Rags 
had been the special pet of that entirc 
part of the plant, and nothing was ever 
too good for him. 

The men had raised the dog from a pup 
just a few days old. One rainy night 
Baldy Merritt, Staley engineer, heard a 
whimpering noise near the tracks, and 
thinking it was a child, got down from 
his engine to investigate. Following the 
sounds he found that they came from a 
half-starved puppy in a gunny sack, lying 
in a mud puddle. 

He took the dog into the scale house 
and that house was its home for the rest 
oi its life, Last summer the dog had a 
broken leg, and the men took up a col- 
lection to have it cared for in the dog 
and cat hospital. A short time ago their 
pet became ill, but this time there was no 
help for it, and the men grieved sincerely 
when their pet died. 

== 
After the men in the plant get through 

with their safety razor blades they give 
them to Scotty Butler. He says they are 
not as sharp as they might be, but he 
can use them a few times and it saves 
buying new one: eee 

Frank Moore is proud of a picture re- 
cently published in a sporting magazine 
of the nine Irish Setter pups of his fa- 
mous dog, Atta-Bey-Be. 

  

aoe 
Dolph Franklin says that the pumpkin 

crop down in Clay City is looking good 
this year, 

  

  

For two weeks, they say, Maggie had 
40 knives to be sharpened and then all 
of a sudden she had several that were 
awfully dull. That being the case, she 
took them down to the milhwright shop 
to be sharpened 

at 
John Gosnell and Red Hettinger have 

decided, after their trip to the top of the 
new stack, that they will keep their street 
level jobs in the future. Red found the 
alfair particularly sickening, 

  

Eddie Lonergan says that if Sam tells 
any tiles on him he'll have two game 
legs 

Never judge a man’s knowledge of hu- 
man nature by the opinion he has of him- 
sell. 
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Fair Bowlers 
The girls simply couldn't stand it, The 

men were bowling and retaining their slim 
figures, so the girls decided to take up the 
gaine also. Although they still have no 
organized teams, a number of them meet 
regularly late Wednesday afternoon and 
howl. Some of them are regular bowlers, 
too, laying the pins down like regulars. 

  

  

Among the girls who have been bow! 
ing this winter are Eve Leuser, Margery 
Robb, Mrs. Foster, Inez McElrath, Gert- 
rude Hebert. Ruth Doyle, Blanch Long- 
bons, Jennie and Javais Cochran, Mary 
Heffernan, Bernice Martin and Helen 
larder. 

Ivan Wieland says that never again will 
he go to a dance if he knows that Bill 
Randolph and George Rankin are to he 
there. He simply didn’t get a dance with 
his girl at all and she didn't seem 
mind a bit. 

  

to 

   

    

   
   

  

   

     

  

Warren, otherwise 
known ‘about Staley’s 
as Mid Hodgins, 
shows what the lady 
campers are wearing, 
She and John had 
fine time on their mo- 
ter trip inta Wiscon 

  

  

ae . way 

BASKET BALL PLAYERS 
All men in the plant or offices who have 

played basket ball and want to try it 
again this year. are asked to report at 
once to Joe Lahme of the auditing de- 
partnient 

aml Mrs. Arthur Har- 
ris, Oct. 20, in the Decatur and Macon 
County hospital, a daughter. She has 
been named Katherine Irene. Mr. Harris 
works in the drafting room, eae 

Born—To Mr. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Fred Stone Jr. 
in Decatur and Macon County hospital, 
et. 5, a daughter. Mr, Stone is in the 
insurance office. 

a 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Henry Kol- 

lock, Oct. 19, 2 son. He was named Gail. 
Mr. Kollock works in the mill house. 

ees 
Born—To Mr, 

Oct. 22, a son. 
mill house. 

  

and 
Mr. 

Mrs. Otte Klaus, 
Klaus works in the 

At Left—Jotin War 
ren of the Chicaga of 
fice, dressed in hia 
best red plaid shire 
when he went on his 
vacation trip this fall. 

| John is extremely foud 
Uf this shirt but has 
never heen able to 
wear it in the office 
It's ton hot. 

a
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    Mrs. A. L. Wright 

TOURING FRIENDS MEET 

Decatur and Champaign people, partic- 
nlarly, who have taken tours on Parkhill's 
busses, enjoyed a party in the Staley club 
house Oct. 17. There were a hundred or 
more people present. Mable Payne and 
Margaret Hebert, of the auditing depart- 
ment, were among the guests, for they 
went on a bus trip into Minnesota last 
summer. 

During the evening movies of the vari- 
ous places visited by Parkhill busses were 
shown, Later dancing was enjoyed, 

Flo Wheeler, 17 office, says that as 
soon as her husband gets her boots and 
gun she is going hunting. The boys in 
the office are wondering if she is going 
on as fast a train as the onc she re- 
cently returned from Ohio on, She said 
its average speed was 65 miles an hour. 

So that they will be no trouble to find, 
the plant fire houses have been painted 
the orange-red which seems to be the 
popular color with fire departments these 
days. They stand out in an otherwise 
rather drab group of buildings, to say 
the least. 

RICE-WRIGHT 

A few relatives and friends were invit~ 
ed to the wedding of Marie Rice and 
Arthur L. Wright, which took place in 
the home of the bride's mother, Mrs. 
Charles W. Rice, in Decatur Oct. 20. 
The ceremony was performed at 4:30 in 
the afternoon, with Rev. E. W. Clipping- 
er, pastor of the First Presbyterian 
church, officiating. 

The bride wore a frock of tan georgette 
and cream lace with slippers and hose 
to match. Her corsage bouquet was of 
Ward buds and baby’s breath, backed 
with uncurled ostrich. Yellow chrysan~ 
themums and roses were used about the 
house. 

‘Aiter the ceremony a four-course din- 
ner was served. Later Mr. and Mrs. 
Wright left for a shart motor trip before 
going to Indianapolis, where they will 
make their home. 

Mrs. Wright for the four years before 
her marriage, had been in the office of 
J. H. Galloway, superintendent of the 
plant. Mr. Wright is a salesman with the 
Security Rubber and Belting Co., of In- 
dianapolis. They have an apartment at 
21 West 16th street, Indianapolis, but for 
the present Mrs. Wright will travel wtih 
her husband. 

‘They plan an extensive honeymoon trip 
in January, when they will go to Flor- 
ida, Cuba and the Bahamas, returning to 
New York by water. 

Several parties were given for Mrs 
Wright before her marriage. Her en- 
gagement was announced at a party giv- 
en by her sister, Miss Gertrude Rice, and 
Miss Regina Requarth, Later Mrs. W. 
Harry Walmsley entertained for her with 
a shower in her home. The guests were 
girls of the manufacturing department of- 
fices. 

John Kuhns bowled one noon for the 
first time, and for two days after that 
someone had to light his cigarets for him. 
He couldn't raise his right arm. 

eS 
“Please tell that woman,” said Pauline 

Cable, “that I don't want a War Cry this 
week.” 

“That's not the War Cry woman, that's 
Cecil Walker talking in the next office.” 

  

Helen Harder took her vacation in Oc- 
tober and spent most of the time visit- 
ing relatives in Wisconsin,
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Johnny Rob lesser was going to give his grand. 
father, Lige Leaser, a ride, but tie had to calt on 
his cousin, Betty Jane Stont, to push. Johnny 
Bob is the son af Jack and Eva Leaser. His 
cousin, whose parents are honest-to-raodness circus 
clowns, lives with the Ceasers in the summer time. 

MRS. SARAH WILLIAMS 

Mrs. Sarah Williams of Argenta, known 
to a wide circle of friends in Argenta and 
Oreana as “Grandma” Williams, died in 
the home of her daughter, Mrs, Saran 
Strope, in Argenta Oct. 6. 

Sarah Sampwon was born Feb. 4, 1851 
in Goole, England. She was married in 
1868 to Henry Williams. Five childrea 
were born to them. Mr. Williams died 
in England in 1878. In 1882 Mrs. Wil 
liams came with her children to this coun 
try and settled in this community. 

Surviving are the following children: 
Mrs. Strope, Argenta; John Williams of 
Lutcher, Ind., and Douglas Williams of 
Decatur, The last named son is in charge 
of the Staley reclamation shop. 

MRS. BARBARA SCHOENLE 

Mrs, Barbara Schoenle, long a resident 
of Decatur, died here in October. Ed 
Willis, pipe fitter foreman at the plant 
was a grandson. 

MRS. AUGUSTA SCHIMINSKI 

Mrs. Augusta Schiminski died in the 

home of her daughter, Mrs. L. C. Wal- 
tens, Oct. 20. Mrs, Schiminski was the 
grandmother of Carl Waltens of the aud- 

iting department. 
GRANDMOTHER DIES 

Bill Lowen of the pipe gang was called 
to Chatsworth Oct. 16 by the death of 
his grandmother, Mrs, Sarah Harry. She 
was the mother of Mrs. Mary Facius 
Moore, formerly of the tray room. 

Ex} 

We tad heard a lot about these two little girls 
and as soon as we saw their pictures we knew why 
C. E, Monical of the oi! refinery was so wild about 
them, They are Charlotte, 7, aud Patsy Jo, 2. 

SISTER DIES 

Harben chandler, carpenter, was called 
to Wichita, Kan., Oct. 19 by the death 
of his sister, Mrs. Sam B. Adams. 

Wayne Stuart of the laboratory was 
called to Cerro Gordo in October by the 
death of his grandfather, W. E, Hickman. 

FATHER DIES 

J. A. Martin died in September. He 
was the father of George Martin of the 
refinery. 

  

  

eee Ss 
We wish to thank the tin shop for 

flowers sent during our recent sorrow. 
William Robb and Family, 

  

Gott in-Hicamet A 

CAT DROWNS ~e! 
IN CARL + 
SimRotns 
Wine > 
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Sammy Martini says sure the twins are Ameri 
cans and proud They are Genio and Georgi, 
but don't expect us to tell yo which is which. 
Sammy, who works in the oil house, is extremely 
proud af these boys. 

  

We wish to acknowledge with sincere 
thanks your kind expressions of sympathy 
shown us in the loss of our mother. 

Mrs. Sara Strope. 
Mr. J, H. Williams. 
Mr. and Mrs, D. S, Williams. 

KNOWS HIS ONIONS 

Deacon Henry Trent recently had an 
exciting story to tell down in 17 building 
about an onion farm, or whatever a place 
where onions are grown is called, out in 
Idaho. Oi course, since Henry is a 
deacon his iriencls know thai he tells the 
iruth, but his story sounded stretched, to 
say the least. 

The burden of it was that a man in 
Idaho raised 50.000 bushels of onions on 
30 acres of ground. Of course, Henry 
atinitted that conditions were just right. 

The lan¢ was irrigated and the farmer was 
able to let in the water and take it off 
just as he needed it. 

Harry Walmsley, who listened to the 
story, did some figuring and reported that 
he had raised nine bushels of onions to 
each six feet of ground he had in his 
garden. After this story Deacon Henry 
retired. 

We most sincerely thank the Staley 
Fellowship club and our fellow workmen 
in the boiler room for the expressions of 
sympathy in the loss of our sister. 

Judge and John Parker. HEA 
We wish to thank the Fellowship club 

for the flowers sent at the time of the 
death of our mother and grandmother. 

Mr. and Mrs. L. C, Waltens and Sons. 

We wish to acknowledge the kind ex- 
pressions of sympathy at the time of our 
sorrow. 

S. B. Adams. 
Harben Chandler: 
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A HARD TRIP 

If the way of the transgressor is hard 
then Charley Hood and Charley Potter 
of the toal room are sure that they are 
transgressors. A recent trip they at- 
tempted to make to Cowden convinced 
them of the fact. 

Charley Potter had to make the trip 
and, not being sure of the route, asked 
Charley Hood to go with him as guide. 
The guide knew the way, all right, but 
he did not know that there was an 18 
mile mud road detour. He knows it now, 
though, and he knows, too, that there is 
a stream over which one must pass on 
two narrow boards. Te knows a iot 
more about that road now than he did 
before, and he has decided not to make 
the trip again soon, 

We wish to thank the Fellowship club 
for kindness shown at the death of our 
mother and grandmother, 

Children of Mrs. Barbara Schoenle. 
  

We extend our heart-felt thanks to the 
Staley Fellowship club for the kind ex- 
pressions of sympathy and beautiful 
flowers sent at the time of our sorrow. 

Mrs. J. A. Martin and Family. 

  Lyman Jackson of the gurage is will 
the world how Important his son, Inddy, 
is three years old. 

B to tell 
Buddy 
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When the other men in the traffic office talk 
about their girls or their babies, Al Crabb talks 

out his niece. Patsy Carol Crabb is the daugh- 
sof Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Crabh and lives in 

Louisville, Ky., but her fond bachelor uncle sces 
her occasionally. She is five months old, 

    

WEDDING ANNIVERSARY 

When Mr. and Mrs. Walter Grant were 
celebrating their twenty-seventh wedding 
anniversary recently their daughter de- 
cided to have a special radio program for 
them. She calle WJBL and requested a 
program for “Mrs. Walter Grant, who is 
celebrating her wedding anniversary.” 
Turkey said he realized then just how im- 
portant he was at home. 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club and our many Staley friends for 
the kindness shown us and the flowers 
sent at the time of the deathwof Perry 
Gentry. 

Mrs. Perry Gentry and Children. 
Mr. and Mrs, J. H. Gentry and Family. 
We wish to thank the Staley Fellowship 

club for the sympathy expressed and the 
beautiful flowers sent at the time of the 
death of our mother and grandmother. 

Mrs. Mary Facius Moore. 
Miss Bertha Harry. 
Mr. George Harry. 
Mr, W m H, Lowen. 

We wish to thank the Fellowship club 
and the machine shop for the Aowers sent 
at the time of the death of our grand- 
mother. 

   

Earl and Emmett Leek. 

  

Grace Bales of the auditing department 
lad her tonsils taken out in October.
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Although you will recognize the first two, you will have to study over the beaver gentlenian 
y chap in the derby and the fathe 

Now do you know him? 
will give you a lead—he is the father of the 
baired fellow in the center. 

  

BASKET BALL GAME 

The frst basket ball game oi the season 
will be played by the Staley team Nov. 1. 
At this time the Staley players will meet 
their old enemies—the Wabash five—and 
the usual hot game is expected. The game 
will be played in the Y, M. C. A. annex. 

  

We wish to express our sincere sympa- 
thy to Staley friends for their kindness 
at the time of our recent sorrow. 

Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Coleman, 
Mrs. Thomas Haines. 
Mrs. W. H. Green. 
Mrs. George Bell 
Mr. Floyd Price. 
<p 

Ask Eddie Willis why he took two of 
the five flags off his car on Labor Day. 
He had a good reason. 

Says Jack Hixson: “Oh, yes, that was 
the year that Thanksgiving came on Fri- 
day.” 

  

  

We 
law of the curly 

  

ENTERTAINS CLUB 

Mrs. Avery McGhide entertained the 
Bunco club in the club house early in Oc 
tober. The prize for high score went 
to Emma Kosloski and the one for low 
score to Mrs. Foster. The November 
meeting will be with Mrs. Foster. 

1 want to thank the Fellowship club 
and the tray room girls for the flowers 
sent me while I was ill, 

Mabel Rickey. 
eee 

I want to thank the Fellowship club 
and Mr. and Mrs. Charley Jones for the 
flowers sent me while I was ill. 

Edmond Moore. 

Eddie Lahniers felt highly flattered 

(some said) over his appointment to a 
membership on the advisory committee of 
the Community Che 

  

Any night that you want to walk down 
East Wood street about 11 o’clock you 
can see Harold Lents telling his girl goo? 
night. 

Doris Hill, secretary to Mr. Scheiter, 
spent ber vacation im October visiting in 
New Mexico. She also went across the 
border in Mexico a few times. 

Blanch Longbons. says the gang in her 
office ruins all her chances with every man 
who comes along, scattering perfume 
about the way they do. 

Mac Jagusch is convinced that there is 
a Hell. He has an Associated Press clip- 
ping of a town of that name in Norway. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. E. K. Scheit- 
er, Oct. 27, a son, in Decatur and Macon 
County hospital.
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You may name this, according to your 
mittee. Three wise ald birds, we calls 
graphs, by the way, were taken by our semi-amateur photographer, W. A. 

ENTERTAIN FOR BRIDES 

Derotha David of the auditing depart 
ment and Marjorie Hodgins of the sales 
department, entertained for two autumn 
brides in the Staley club house Oct. 4. 
The guests of honor were Mrs. Carl Herz 
berg and Mrs. Francis Kennedy. 

ere 
No one has been able to figure out just 

what made Javais fall down when she 
crushed her ring. She admits that she 
fell and that she mashed her ting and 
that her hand was bruised. Her friends 
argue that it is queer that she should 
bruise her hand unless it got stepped on. 
But she refuses to explain 

Doc West says he is not going to tell 
any more fellaws how to roil the ball, 
He gave one chap some pointers and the 
man immediately turned around and beat 
him at his own game. 

Ed Moore, table house, returned to 
work in October after an illness of sev- 
eral weeks. He had typhoid fever. es 

  

Francis McCarthy, formerly messenger 
in the financial department, is now in col- 
lege in Detroit, and writes interesting let 
ters back to the gang occasionally. 

  

  

Bob Patton was late to work the morn- 
ing after his vacation and some of his 
playmates said it was because he was 
waiting for Woolworth’s to open so he 
could get his cigars for the foremen. 

  

  

When someone said that Oscar Knable 
had broken his right ankle Jack Fletcher 
spoke up and protested. Later he said 
that the trouble was caused by a poor 
piece of wood which had been used in 
making that ankle, 

politics, the Republican or the Demncrs 
vem—Jim Galloway, Bil Morrison. and Ed Smith. 

    anal som: 
“Phe photo: 

Katseh, 

GRANDMOTHER DIES 

Ear) and Emmett Leek were called t 
East St. Louis Sept. 26 by the death of 
their grandmother, Mrs. Henrietta Happs. 
She was 94 years old. She was born in 
Pennsylvania but had lived much of her 
life in the middle west, 

Someone rolled a truck across the floor 
above the drafting room and Harry Lich- 
tenherger said, absently, “I guess he went 
off the alley—I didn’t hear any pins go 
down.” 

There were those who said that Ed 
Smith had an awful time deciding which 
team he wanted to support during the 
World Series. 

  

      

   

      
   

   
My- Count RY~ 
Tiz-z oF THEE- 

SMr-eT LAno oF 
Ligenty + OF THEE 

1 StInG— 

LEAD THE 
SINGING OUT AT 
FAIRNIE Ww 

PARK - 
poicar OERTING:
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“Publish these pictures and show the gang that I really do have a good dog,” begged Avery MeGlade. 
Avery's wife, Kate, and their son, Jack, are quite as prowt of the dog as Avery is. 

WEDDING RECEPTION 

Following the wedding of Muriel Pin- 
nell and Edward Britz, the reception was 
held in the Staley club house Oct. 6. The 
bride is a cousin of Dorothy Schimanski 
of Mr. Augur's office. 

  

Herbert Scholes no longer rides in a 
Ford. His wife and tiny daughter come 
after him each evening now in a big 
Nash car. 

  

Ray Bass has learned his lesson. The 
next time he is sent an offering of anions 
he will not put the package down on the 
floor near a steam pipe. 

eS 
Mid Simonds had the pleasure not long 

ayo of meeting a constable. 
  

Joe Pollack—Be sure to open those bar- 
rels before you fill them 

C. W, Gallegher—Now, Joe, how could 
we fill ’em if we didn’t open them first? 

Al Miller had no stick in his car with 
which to measure the gas in the tank, so 
he calmly pulled up a small tree near the 
road and used it. 

38 

MRS. NAOMI PRICE 
Mrs. Naomi Price died Oct. 7 in her 

home in Huntington, Tenn. She was a 
sister of G. W. Coleman of the mill house. 
Mr. Coleman attended the fimeral. eee 

None of George Klein's friends was 
surprised when he was ill during the 
World Series. Lots of other Cardinal 
fans were, too, 

Bill Price is just looking around for 
ideas on punishment which he thinks are 

severe enough for Ed Smith. So far noth- 
ing he has heard of, including handing or 

slow torture, has been fitting. 
When prizes are offered for the most 

graceful bowler the men are all sure that 
it will be given to Maurice. Durkee. He 
dances down the alley after the ball in 
the most approved St. Deunis manner, gad 

Mr. and Mrs. George Rankin looked 
like a bridal couple starting on their hon- 
eymoon the day they drove out of the 
plant with a pair of shoes sitting on the 
trunk on the back of their car. 

A friend is one who walks in when the 
rest of the world walks out.
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A TESTIMONIAL 
Our “Major Hoople” of the auditing de- 

partment sends us a testimonial of a knife 

  

especially designed for eating peas which 
he says has solved all his problems. He 
says: 

  

“The expectation and realization of the 
last (October) Journal has left me in such 
shape that this knife was a necessity and 
still is. I found it a soothing satisfaction 
for my shattered nerves. When you are 
using it, the peas will not slip off the 
knife. 

Yours, 

“Major Hoople.” 

According to Smith & Banning, Time 
Office fiends, Bill Price has heen imper 
sonating an officer and only the kindness 
of Andy Percival saved him. 

Fred Klumpp and Red Thornborough 
left late in September on their annual 
vacation trip. They planned to visit in 
Peoria and Chicago, but declined, before 
leaving, to give their plans in detail 

—_ oo 
t BELIEVE WE 

NWwitk HAVE 
CHICKEN FoR 
THE REST OF 

    —_—? 

Deer HLDERS 
ATE ELEVEN PIECES /~ 
OF CHICKEN AND 
Four PIECES OF Pie 
AT THE CISCO CHICKEN 
Fry-THE OTHER NIGHT- 
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When William Meehan celebrated his eighty-first 
birthday Oet. 7 he spent the day with his danghter, 
Mrs, Walter Grant. He is sown here with Mrs. 
Grant and her daughter, Mary Telen, 

FAMILY PARTY 
The Van Hook family had a reunion in 

the Staley club house Oct. 14. A big 
chicken dinner was served at noon. Peo- 
ate from several neighboring towns were 
present. 

   
Lloyd Spicer has said a number of 

things about Ira Cox's Chevrolet with 
the yellow wheels, but Tra says he no- 
tices that each morning Lloyd waits out 
side the gate until the Chevrolet is parked 
and then drives his Ford in and parks 
beside it, to shine in its reflected glory. 

Viola Goodman of the purchasing de- 
partment had her vacation late in Octo 
her. Because of the itlness of her mother 
she did not leave the city 

Its working—that_perforator charm 
down in 17 office. Elizabeth was heard 
to say over the telephone the other day, 
“Just wait until we get married.” 

Soa 
When a pin bey waved to Maurice 

Durkee to move over, friend Durkee did 
net understand and asked what he was 
doing. Pete Rostck volunteered the in 
formation that he was killing mosquitoes. 

Eddie Witlis betieves in playing no fz 
vorites. He came to the plant one day 
with a Smith sign on the front of his 
cat and a Hoover picture in the back.



4 
‘Hear in the Moon~ 

*y, ry a) 

  

That the auditing department clerical force took a straw vote on changing the name 
of their department. 

That by almost a unanimous vote they decided a change should be made. In future 
that particular department will be known as the House of the Good Shepherd. 

That November Ist is the date set for the inauguration of the exalted ruler, The 
staff is being prepared and Ray Scherer is going to make the presentation speech. 

That Harry Casley is proud of his native state, Indiana, Yet he refuses to tell his 
association why he is sojourning in Lllinois. 

That he says Indiana is the greatest state in the Union. Poets, Painters, Orators, 
Politicians and Nature Lovers are its chief products. 

That Casley loves to orate about the high hills and tow vales where the natives met 
to guard against cowans and snoopers. Turkey Run, Indiana, was the King's 
headquarters in those stirring times, says Harry. 

  

That Bill Ooton is still worrying about the black cat haodoo that makes its appear: 
ance in the feed house every month. 

That every one knows I have tried by best to chase him out of my department, says 
Bilt, but he comes back again when I get careless. 

That Bill is not taking any chances. Every night he searches every nook and corner 
in the feed house. Pity the poor black cat if Bill finds him in his department 

‘That the male quartet in the traffic department made a great hit singing that now 
famons song—“If you want to know the time ask Chas, Ellis.” 

That every one knows Ellis wears a wrist watch. ‘The plant song writer got his in 
spiration watching the antics of Ellis bending lis arm to look at his wateh. 

That “when I received three hundred and sixty nine phone calls from those clowns, 

the same chorus ‘What time is it Charley,’ don’t you think it was time | told these 

birds to go to Hades?” is one of Cliartey's alibis for hitting the ceiling. 

    

      

That the mighty hunter, Ray Scherer, is back to work again alter roaming around 
South Dakota for several days. 

That he reports seeing plenty of game birds but unfortunately the hunting season for 
those birds did not begin until November 1st. 

That he saw and walked over “The Hunting Ground of Sitting Bull” and “Rain in 
the Face.” Buffalo were scarce but cows were plentiful. Sorry Joe Pollock was 
not with him, He might tell tales aut of school. 

That the more the moon shines the more the dog howls 

Yours truly, 

THE MAN IN THE MOON. 
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James J. Moran 

For Ambulance 
Service 

Telephone Main 577 

Cor. Water and Eldorado Streets 

  

FLOWERS 
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH 

HOURAN’S 
Water at North—Phone M. 581     

  

Another Code Story 

An Englishman, endeavoring to give a 
telegram over the telephone was having 
difficulty in making the receiving operator 
understand the surname of the addressee, 
which was Ealing. Acceding to the re- 
quest of the operator that he letter it, he 
said: “E—for ‘erbert, A— what ‘orses eat, 
L—where you go when you dies, I—for 
injin, them things in front of trains, N— 
what lays eggs. G—for gor blimey. Now 
ave you gat it?” 

  

  

“Are you sure that knife was lost?” 
asked the mother, eyeing the new looking 
pen knife. 

“OF course it was lost. 
looking for it. 
ful.—Slices, 

    

  

T saw the man 
answered her young hope 

Society Woman {to chorus girl)—My 
dear, you look just like an old Rem- 
brandt 

Low Brow Chorus Girk—You don't look 
so good yourself.—Slices. 

  

  

“And when was the baby born?” 
“Between the second payment on the 

radio and the tenth payment on the car.” 
Twin Twinkles. 

Our memory goes back to the 
when a girl was about half starch. 

Satinettes 

time 
B.S: 

  

The Only Girl 
First she's in your thoughts a lot. 

She has many charms: 
Soon she’s in your motor car; 

Then she’s in your arms. 
Then she’s in your family; 
Oh, a lackaday! 

‘Then, of course, for evermore 
She is in your way. 

Hidden Menace 

Irate Husband—How come 
tire? 
Wife—I ran over a milk bottle. 
I H—Can't you see a milk bottle in the 

road? 

this flat 

Wife—How could I? The boy had it 
under his coat. 

At a revival meeting converts were 
coming forward. A negro came striding 
down the aisle and dropped to his knees. 
He was bare-footed and two enormous 
feet stuck up behind him as he knelt. 

The visiting revivalist, old and very 
near-sighted, started up the aisle, kneeling 
here and there beside the converts. He 
peered earnestly at the negro, patted him 
on the shoulder, and murmured: “Bless 
you, brother.” Then kneeling behind him 
and putting a hand on each of the negro’s 
heels, he said, “And biess these two dear 
little boys.” 

Pick Up 
She came home with her hat on one 

side and her clothes all crushed looking. 
“Looks as though she’s becn knocked 

down hy a motorist,” suid one neighbor, 
sympathetically. 

Or picked up,” 
tully. 

  

said another, thought 

A clerk at a main office interviews the 
manager on the subject of an increase, 
and the fotlowiny conversation ensues: 

Clerk—I have been here ten years do- 
ing three men’s work for one man's pay. 
Now I want a raise.” 
Manager—I'm sorry. 1 can’t give you 

a raise just now, but if you'll tel! me who 
the other two men are ['li discharge 
then. 
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Smith's Garage 
General Repairing 
On ALL Makes of Cars 

FISK TIRES—Payment Plan if Desired. 
  

Liberal Discount for Cash 

Accessories Towing 
Batteries Recharged 

ED SMITH 
215 N. 20th Street 

Parts 

Phone Main 715 

  

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

WILLIAM PRICE 
SMITH'S GARAGE—215 North Fifth 

Cars Washed 

    

Couldn't Miss It 
A very bored Englishman, attended by 

his valet, was traveling irom New York 
to Califor 

On the first day of the railway jour- 
ney both were mildly interested, though 
critical. On the second both were rest- 
less, On the fourth they were faintly 
impressed but imp with weariness 

So this is America.,” said the valet 
“Vaney their having made such a. stir 
about Columbus discovering it. My word! 
} don’t see how he could have avoided it! 

Sam (on outside looking 
heah, niggah, is yo" in fo" life? 

Rastus (on inside, looking out)—Not 
me, I ain't—jes’ fum new on.—Voo Doo 

Huband—I hate to admit it, dear, but 
I bought another ten-thousand-dollar pot- 
icy from that high-pressure life insurance 
salesman 

    

     

    

in)—Look 

  

   Wife—Oh, 1 could kill you!— 
Opinion. 

The Installment Age 
seph, if your father could save a dol- 

lar a week for four weeks, what would he 
then have? 

“A phonograph, a new suit, a refrig 
erator and a set of furniture.” EY 

      

  

  

Changed His Destination 
First Colored Lady—Yo" husban's in de 

hospital? Ah thought he was jus’ only 
off on a jag? 

Secand Similar (with pride)—He was, 
byt Ah interrupted him.--Life. 

  

   Reporter—That guy you had me inter- 
view punched me in the eye. 

Editer—He did, ch? Well. well get 
even with him. We'll rim a story about 
Lim and spell his name wrong. 

Pa       

A-N-Ice Man 
Once upon a time a man got up carly 

ane Sunday morning to let the iceman in, 
and not being able to find his bathrobe 
he slipped on his wife’s kimono. When 
he opened the door he was grected by a 
nice big kiss by the iceman. And the only 

he could figure it out was that the 
iceman's wife had a kimono just like the 
one he had on—The Skipper. 

    

  

  

“Dear John," the wife wrote from a 
ashionable resort, “I inclose the hotel 

Dear Mary,” he responded, “I inclose 

  

check to cover the bill, but please don't 
buy any more hotels at this figure; they 
are cheating you."—Civic Opinion. 

Visiting Nurse—And do your children 
use a toothbrush regularly? 

Fond Parent—Do them, mum? First 
thing when they get up in the morning, 
it’s a race 10 see which one can et to the 
toothbrush first!—Iowa Frivol. 

“What is your worst sin, my child?” 
My vanity--I spend hours before the 

mirror admiring my beauty.” 
“That's nol vanity—that is 

tion.” —Nebelspalter (Zurich) 

  

    

         
  

  

imagina-~ 

A soldier in barracks asked for exempt- 
tion irom church parade an the ground 
that he was an agnostic. The top ser- 
weant asked: 

“Don't you believe in 
mandments?” 

Not one, sir." 
“What, not even the one about keeping 

the Sabbath?” 
"No, sir.” 
“Weil. you're the man I've been look- 

ing for 10 scrub the canteen.”"—Hardwood 
Bark. 

the Ten Com- 
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ROUND 10P)   

WE WANT YOU TO TRY 

  

HOLSUM or KLEEN-MAID 
(TWIN LOAF) 

and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS 

  

  

  

Might Get Shocked! 
Mae—Why wouldn't you go to the mas: 

querade with him last night in your Ha- 
waiian costume? 

Mabel—Well, I found out he was go- 
ing as a harvest hand! 

A senator was approached during a p 
ical campaign with this question: 
“Senator, I admire you and your poli- 

cies a great deal, but there is one question 
| must ask before I decide to vote for 
you, Are you dry?” 

Senator—"Before answering I want to 
ask you a questian—Is that an inquiry or 
an invitation?” 

  

lit 

  

“Look here, Bogus,” asked Colonel 
White. “Do you happen to. know where 
Ink Judson is just now?” 

"Yassah! Yassaht Sho’ does, sah!” re 
plied Brother Bogus. “He’s asleep dis 
minute over dar in de shade of de lumber 
yard lookin’ for a job, sah.” 

Upsetting Theories 
Wise Prof—And so, students, we can 

come to the conclusion that nothing is 
impossible. 

Fresh Frosh—Well, I'd like to see you 
ram this umbrella down your throat and 
open it, 

Let’s Play 
‘Trafic Cop—I'm sorry, miss, but I've 

gol to tag your car. You know what that 
means? 

The Sweet Young Thing—Certainly; 
now I chase somebody else and tag them 
and then they're i 

  

April Sunshine 
“Does ‘ut smile mean you forgive me? 
“Stay away, niggah; ['se just smilin’ 

to rest mal face."—American Boy. 

  

Answered 

“You see that row of poplars on the 
opposite bank. apparently at equal dis- 
tances apart?” said a stranger to a group 
of people standing hy a river. “Perhaps 
some of you with keen eyes can tell which 
two trees are farthest apart?” 

The group took a critical look at the 
trees, and each member selected a differ- 
ent pair, Finally, after much discussion, 
an appeal was made to the stranger to 
solve the probleni, 

“The first and 
walked away 

    

he last.” said, as he 

  

“What's a genius, Pop?” 
“A genius, my son, is a man who can 

rewrite a traveling salesman’s joke and 
get it accepted by The Ladies Home 
Journal”"—Columbia Crew. 

   

Judge—How did the accident happen? 
Autoist—I dimmed my lights and was 

hugging the curve. 
Juxge—So you were? 

accidents happen. 

  

That's how mast 
Ten days. a   

“Some Privilege” 
The Mayor—You are charged with run- 

ning your ear sixty miles an hour, smash- 
ing a telegraph pole, going through a plate 
gliss window, and injuring six people. 
What do you say? 

Lovely Young Lass—Don't the fifteen 
dollars I pay for my license entitle me 
lo any privileges?—\Wabash Caveman, apne 
Jackey—If 1 owned that horse I'd eall 

iim “Blood.” 
Owner—And jnst why would you call 

him that 
Jackey—Beeause he runs in vain, sey 

  

  

So live that you always have enough 
money to buy a new tire without laying 
your car up for a week or two. 
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His Artistic Soul 
A tailor had a great desire to hear one 

of his patrons, a famous tenor, sing. So 
the tenor gave him tickets for the per- 
formance of “Tosca,” and asked him the 
next day how he liked the show. 

“Oh, it was awful, simply awful,” re- 
plied the tailor, 

“Awful? How so?" asked the tenor. 
“Your coat,” said the tailor, “was too 

tight under the arms."—Exchange. 

  

a a 
\ certain Chicago advertising man is 

uoted for his thriltiness. Strangely, he is 
of Scotch descent. Imagine our amiaze- 
ment, at a recent select, little dinner, to 
hear him call for the check. He blushed 
as he looked at it, but paid it like a man. 

The next day’s papers carried this head- 
line 

“SCOTCHMAN MURDERS 
VENTRILOQUIST."   

  

Why He Went 
A woman went to the bank and, not 

finding the cashier who usually waited on 
her there, asked where he was. 

“Out of town,” said the assistant. 
“Gone for a rest?” asked the woman. 
“No, to avoid it,” replied the clerk.— 

Western Christian Advocate. 

Judge—Before I pronounce sentence, 
have you anything to say? 

Ex-Barber—Yes, Your Honor, I'd like 
to shave the prosecuting attorney just 
once more.” 

  

ge, 
Young Oswald was surely an officious 

young man, as every one in the firm’s em- 
ploy ugreed. 

He was always horning in where he 
was not wanted, and he had a highly ex- 
alted opinion of himself. 

There were two partners in the firm, 
and one of them happening to pass on, 
the yommg man approached the surviving 
partner with wham he was not exactly 
what you could call a favorite. 

“I am so sorry, sir, to hear of Mr. 
John’s demise, and I have come to ask 
if you would like me to take his place.” 

“Yes. I should very much,” was the 
reply, “il you can get the undertaker to 
arrange it.” 

—-—— 
A Dollar Down 

‘The only reason a great many American 
families don't own an elephant is that they 
have never been offered an elephant fo 
a dollar down and easy weekly payments, 
—Nashville Banner 

  

Quiet Time 

Rastus—So yo’ had a quiet fuss wid yo" 
mother-in-law fas’ night? 
Sambo—Yeah. One of dem kind what 

stars off wid one bouncin’ somethin’ offa 
de oder’s nut and den gradjilly works up 
to de climax where de coronér says. 
“Where's de body?" 

Poor Crops 
Old Bill—Don't talk to me about crop 

failures. Why, when I was working over 
in Skunk County, nigh forty years ago, 
the oats were so low the sparrows had to 
git down on their knees to reach them. 

  

“I hear Harmony, the musician, was 
shot last night.” 

“What was the cause of the shooting?” 
“Qh, he was playing in the wrong flat.” 

The Complete Angler 
The novice at trout fishing had hooked 

a very smull trout, and had wound it in 
tll it was rammed against the end of the 
rod. 
Pupil—What do I do now? 
Instructor—Climb up the rod and stab 

it. eet 
“Bill had a cold and he was undecided 

as to whether he should stuff it or starve 
it” 
“What did he finally do?” 
“He flooded it.” Mountain States Mon- 

itor, 
  

Details on the Farm 
The newly-wed bride from the city 

went to a neighboring farmer to nego- 
tiate for a cow. 

“About what sort of cow did you think 
you would like?” asked the stock raiser. 

“Well, I thought mayhe a condensed 
or malted milk cow would be about right 
—we often use those kinds of milk. 
Empeco News. 

Boss—Did 
morning? 

Green Worker—No. 
Boss—No, what? 
G. W.—No soa 

Father—I want to apprentice my 
to you. 

Master Plumber—Where is he? 
Father—Well—er—he forgot his reler- 

ences and has gone back home after them. 
Master Plumber—Righto! ll take 

him! 

   

  

you wash the floors this 

  

boy 

  

  

Beauty used to he skin deep—now it is 
knee high.



  
    
  

Shotgun Shell Specials 

Remington Economy Shells— 
12 and 16 Ga. Smokeless 

Taphinatlepne a aes.) Gaerne ccc Sing oh ant 
Light loads—Ch. * 
Medium loads . 
Heavy loads ..... 

20 Ga. Smokeless 
Light loads .......... a 
Light loads—Ch. 
Medium loads... - 
Medium loads—Ch. . 

MOREHOUSE & WELLS co. 
134-144 E. MAIN—Phone M. 40 22nd AT WILLIAM—Phone M. 43 

    

      

  

  
  

  

  

  
     

   

         

     

     

    

The Anatomic 
Comfort Chair 

es 

Relieves That Tired Feeling 
That Occurs During 
the Afternoon 

  

Placed on Trial in Your Office 
Guaranteed Ten Years 

Call Main 1811   The Review Printing @ 
Stationery Co. 

Printers : Office Furnishers 
Review Building Decatur, Ilinois                    
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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 

      

  
    
        

     


