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AGREED AT LAST 
am, where have you been?” 

“No place—just married.” 
“Thas good.” 

  

“Not so good. I’se stepdad to nine 
kids.” 

“Thas bad.” 
“Not so bad. She's got plenty of 

money.” 
“Thas good.” 
“Not so good—held on it tight.” 
“Thas bad.” 
“Not so bad—owns a big house.” 
“Thas good." 
"Not so good—it 

night.” 
“Thas bad.” 
“Tain't so bad. 
“Thas good.” 
“Yes, thas good.” 

burnt down last 

She burned with it." 

A small bey was about to buy a seat 
for a movie one alternoon when the box 
office manager, suspecting his client of 
playing truant, said, “Why aren’t you at 

  school?" “Oh, its all right," said the 
youngster earnestly, “I've got the 
measles.” 

Drunk—Waiter, hic, bring me an order 
of potatoes, 
Waiter—Stewed, sir? 
Drunk—Thash none of your business. 

In the smoking room of a hotel the 
guest from Scotland had heen boring 
everybody with tales of the wonderful 
things he had done. 

“Well,” said a hored Englishman, after 
a time, “suppose you tell us of something 
you can't do, and by jove I'll undertake 
to do it myself.” 

“Thank ye,” replied Sandy, “I canna 
pay ma bili” 

  

2S 
Primary Teacher—Jimmie, if I had ten 

dollars and gave you two boys five dollars 
each what would I have? 

Jimmie—I’d say you didn’t have any 
sense. a 

I read the other day of the beginning 
of a beautiful romance. 

“She entered the darkened picture pal- 
ace and sat down in an occupied seat." — 
Checsecrait. 

Telling the Truth 

The anctioneer was trying hard to sell 
his stock of cigars. 

“You can't get better, gents,” he bel- 
lowed; “twenty-five in a box! You can’t 
get better. I don't care how much you 
spend! 

Suddenly a voice put in from back of 
the crowd: 

“He's right, folks.” it said. “I had one 
last week, and I'm not better yet.”—Ex- 
change. 

Customer—Bring me a grapefruit 
Waiter—With or without? 
Customer—With or without what? 
Waiter—Windshield, sir, 

—— 
Or Two Pounds 

We don't exactly disagree with the veg- 
etarians, but we do think that the taste 
of an onion is greatly improved by adding 
a paund of steak to it.—Cheesecrait. 

iese oman 
An old codger was crossing a busy cor- 

ner when a huge police dog dashed into 
him and bowled him over. The next in- 
stant an Austin skidded around a corner, 
bumped him, inflicting more severe 
bruises. 

Bystanders assisted him to his jeet, and 
some one asked him if the dog had hurt 
him. 

“Not exactly,” he replied, “it was the 
tin can tied to his tail that did the most 
damage.” 

  

  

= 

He had just stolen a hurried kiss. 
“Don’t you know any better than that?” 

she demanded indignantly 
“Sure!” he replied. “But they take more 

time.” 
ae 

A city chap out on a hunting trip was 
crossing a large pasture. “Say there, 
Corntassel,” he shouted to the farmer in 
an adjoining field, “is that bull coming 
there safe?” 

"Wa-al,” drawled the farmer, “I reckon 
he’s a dang site safer than you are jist 
now." 

  

A certain Scotehman bought four rub- 
ber erasers and used them as snubbers 
on his Austin,



  

Eye Trouble 

Sea—I saw Mary at the beach. 
Sparks—What sort of bathing suit was 

she wearing? 
Sea—Don’'t know; she was reading a 

book and I couldn't see it. 

A teacher was endeavoring to interest 
a class in practical matters, and gave them 
a lesson based upon an advertisement 
from a newspaper. A gas company had 
advertised for a meter reader, and the 
teacher requested the boys to write an 
answer to the advertisement, One of 
them wrote: 

“Dear Sirs: I have read your advertise- 
ment in the newspaper asking ior a meter 
reader. I hate meter reading. Can't you 
get someone else?” 

“A headache tablet dissolved in a vase 
of water,” says a woman's page item, “will 

ed flowers brace right up.” 
“That's nothing. Put the flowers in 

a quart of bootleg and they will burst into 

  

How times have changed! Once upon 
a time ladies thought that smoking ruined 
lace curtains. 

After hearing the teacher read a fairy 
story, the class, the average age of which 
was six years, was asked some questions 
in regard to the story. One of which was, 
“What is an elf?” 

Little Alice, whose hand had waived 
frantically, was allowed to give the a 
swer, and confidently explained that ‘ 
elf is a little elephant.” 

Nurse—Good morning, 
nurse. 

Grouchy Patient—Are you a trained 
nurse? 
Nurse—Yes of course I’m a trained 

nurse. 
Grouch—Well, then let's see you do 

some tricks. 

['m the new 

The owner of a midget car drove to a 
filling station and asked jor a pint of gas 
and two ounces of oil. “Okay,” said the 
attendant. “Now would you like to have 
me sneeze in the tires?” 

  

Getting Work Done 

Men were digging a ditch in a wet, 
sticky soil that was in danger of flooding. 

“Al out!” the young foreman shouted 
one morning. 

The men were out like a flash. 
“AM! inl!” the foreman shouted, and the 

men tumbled back into the ditch, think- 
ing that the call had been a false alarm. 

“AM out!" came another shout. 
Out tumbled the men. 
“All in?™ 
And they disappeared once more in the 

hole, grumbling a little. 
After half-a-dozen repititions of this 

business the men became angry and asked 
the foreman what he meant by it. 

“What’s the game?” one demanded. 
“There's no water coming.” 

The foreman smiled. 
“I know there isn’t.” he said, “but I 

find that you fellows take out more dirt 

  

on your boots than you do on your 
shovels."—Forbes Magazine. 

“Boy, whah did you say you got 
wounded?” In whut battle?" 

“In de Doggone Forest,” promptly re- 
plied Rastus. 

“You mean 
asked. 

“Well,” said lie, “maybe they are gone 
now, but they wuz there then.” 

“Quick, doctor, do something! I was 
playing a mouth organ an’ swallowed it!” 

“Keep calm, sir, and be thankful you 
were not playing the piano.”—Echo. 

the Argonne?” someone 

  

ree eae, 
Bum—Hey, Bill, what time is it? 
Traveler—How'd you know my name 

was Bill? 
Bum—Guessed it. 
Traveler—Well, guess the time, then. 

Before leaving your present position for 
a new one, be sure the new one has more 
advantages than a mere advance in sal- 
ary. 

“My, how fast your heart is beating. 
It sounds like a drum.” 

“Yes, that’s the call to arms,” 

When we get television, will static look 
any worse than it sounds.?



  

“I WAS WRONG” 

“T was wrong.” 
Say those words over to yourself. 

Now say them aloud, They are sim- 
ple little words, aren't they? The 
biggest has only five letters, and 
each has but one syllable. Yet how 
hard these three little words are for 

most of us to say! 
We hate to admit that we have 

made an error. We are reluctant to 
think that some opinion of ours has 
proved to be faulty. Some of us will 
stubbornly persist to hold an idea 
even after we have been shown con- 
clusively that we are mistaken, 

But have you ever stopped to 
think that the only way human be- 
ings learn is by admitting their er- 

rors? Before Columbus discovered 
America, the wisest men believed the 

earth was flat. They had to admit 
their error. Learned scientists to- 
day are continually being compelled 
to abandon some favorite theory. 
They must shake their heads, say “I 
have been wrong,” discard perhaps 

years of work, and start again. 
Willingness to admit that you are 

wrong is the mark of an iltelligent, 

open mind. Make yourself able to 
say those three little words!—I. M. 
A. News. 

  

DO IT NOW 

Some people say that no one ever 

got rich by saving pennies and 
dimes. Maybe so, but it is by saving 
pennies and dimes that one learns to 

save dollars. 
When a man says he is going to 

start saving after he gets a raise in 
pay, or after he is married, or after 
liis children are educated, he is talk- 
ing nonsense. 

Editortal 

  

His clear duty, if he wishes to ac- 

cumulate a competency, is to save 
now, even though the amount be 
only a dime a week. 

Likewise, if he wishes to advance 
to greater responsibilities his duty is 
to improve himself in his present 
work, and not wait until next year 
or until some job turns up which is 
more to his liking —Santa Fe Maga- 

zine. 
  

LIVE AND LET LIVE 

The most lovable and livable qual- 

ity that any human being can pos- 
sess is tolerance. Tolerance is the 
vision that enables us to see things 
from another’s point of view, It is 
the generosity of spirit that concedes 
to others the right to their own 
opinion and individuality. It is the 
breadth of mind that enables us to 
want those we love and respect to 
be happy in their own way and not 
in our own way. We should not only 
tolerate but also respect the views 
of others.—57 News. 

  

WHAT’S THE USE? 
Did it ever occur to you that a 

inan’s life is full of crosses and temp- 
tations? He comes into the world 
without his consent and goes out 
against his will, and the trip between 
is exceedingly rocky. The rule of 
contraries is one of the features of 
the trip. When he is little the big 
girls kiss him; when he is big the 
little girls kiss him. If he is poor he 
is a bad manager; if he is rich he is 

dishonest. If he needs credit, he 
can’t get it; if prosperous everyone 
wants to do him a favor. Ii he is in 
politics, it is for graft; if he is out 
of politics, he is no good for his 

 



  

country. If he doesn’t give to char- 

ity, he’s a stingy cuss; if he does, 

it's for show. lf he is actively re- 

ligious, he is a hypocrite; if he takes 

no interest in religion, he is a hard- 

ened sinner. If he gives affection, he 

is a soft specimen; if he cares for 

no one, he is cold-blooded. If he dies 

young, there was a great future be- 

fore him; if he lives to an old age, 

he missed his calling. 
But what’s the use? Life consists 

of one darn thing after another, 

sometimes, two. If you. save your 

money, you are a grouch; if you 

spend it you are a loafer; if you get 

it you are a grafter; if you don’t 

get it you are a bum. —T, E. Barnes 

Business Card. 

KNOW YOUR GOAL 

The best way to attain a goal now 

beyond reach is to know specifically 

just what you want. Get your ambi- 

tion firmly in your mind, recall] it to 

your mind every day, but say noth- 

ing about it to anyone. 

Most of us are weak in two par- 

ticulars. 
We vaguely wish for hundreds of 

things, but we concentrate on none. 

We fail to define our wants. 

Our second fault is that we talk 

too much about our ambitions, there- 

by sapping the energy needed to 

achieve them. 
When a man is walking on the 

street and knows his destination, 

paths are somehow opened for him. 

Strollers get out of his way. The an- 
alogy holds in all human activity. 
The world steps aside for the man 
who knows what he wants. 

—Through the Meshes. 

GET STARTED 

Most of us make the mistake of 
waiting for someone to tell us to do 

something, instead of going ahead 

and doing it. With few exceptions, 

we can do for ourselves everything 

that any one else can do for us. Be- 

gin now to do what you think you 

can do. Don’t wait for someone to 

help you. Step out. If you are 

blessed with any intelligence at all, 

you'll be amazed to discover that in 

a short time you are as competent as 

those who already occupy the field. 

Just a little talent, combined with 

genuine industry and persistence, 

will carry almost any person to a 

fair degree of success. The chief dif- 

ference between those who get some- 

where and those who get nowhere 

is that the former have the courage 

to make an early start—Bagology. 

LAUGH! 

Learn to laugh, A good laugh is 

better than medicine. 
Learn to attend strictly to your 

own business. 
Learn to tell a story. A well-told 

story is as welcome as a sunbeam in 

a sick room. 
Learn to avoid ill-natured remarks 

and everything likely to create fric- 

tion. 
Learn the art of saying kind and 

encouraging things. 
Learn to keep your troubles to 

yourself. The world is too busy to 

care for your ills and sorrows. 

Learn to hide your aches and 

pains under a pleasant smile. 
Learn to stop grumbling. If you 

cannot see any good in the world, 
keep the bad to yourself —Gas Ser- 

vice.
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Safety Is Not New Idea In Industrial Field 

By Alfred Rosenau, Engineer Dept. of Safely 
and Accident Prevention 

The necessity for safety precautions 
were recognized in American industry as 
far back as 1845, when power driven: ma- 
chinery and what was then modern fac- 
tory buildings first came into existence. 
At this stage of the game, industry was 
not far enough advanced to introduce 
any corrective measures along accident 
prevention lines, but at this time many 
articles were written calling the attention 
of communities to the injuries being re- 
ceived by the workmen in these new man- 
ufacturing plants. 

Safety work went along in a more or 
less haphazar¢t manner until about 1910 
when a handful of business men and 
heads of industrial organizations along 
with a group of representatives of the 
larger insurance companies of the cauntry, 
got together to talk over the ehormous 
amount of injuries sustained in industry 
in this country. It was not until this time 
that it was fully appreciated, both from an 
economic and humanitarian standpoint, 
the great amount of losses and suffering 
arising out of these accidents. This group 
finally arrived at the one thought that 
some concerted action must be taken to 
forestall this ever mounting list of deaths 
and permanent injuries received in the 
industrial field. To this end, there was 
formed, in 1911, a small organization 
known as the National Safety Council. 
This council was organized to study and 
analyze the causes of the more serious ac 
cidents in industry. After compiling all 
of the figures available on accidents in in- 
dustry, and carrying on an exhaustive in 
vestigation of accidents, they finally arrived 
at the more or less vague programme for 
minimizing accidents throughout the 
country. This organization was supported 
by a few large insurance companies and 
industrial organizations, and, as they pro- 
gressed in their study and investigations, 
they began to arrive at specific causes aud 
specific remedies for the correction of 

  

these hazards in industry. The remainder 
of the industrial world hegan to recognize 
that a great work was being carried on. 

Memberships in this council began to 
grow and safety began ta be recognized 
as a necessary part of industry. This or- 
ganization which has been working with- 
out profit or gain since this early period 
has grown in such a manner that during 
the week of October 12th, 1931, the 
twentieth Annual Congress of the Na~ 
tional Safety Council wilt be held in Chi- 
etgo to further discuss accident preven- 
tion in industry. At this Congress there 
will be some eleven thousand represen- 
latives of industry throughout the 
country, discussing the needs, and me- 
theds of affording protection from injury 
to you and every ather man engaged in 
industry throughout the cauntry. 

Of course you can appreciate that this 
work did not arrive at its present status 
ina year. It wag not until ten years ago 
that industry as a whole was completely 
sold on the safety idea. Some of you 
boys can remember ten years ago when 
the boss was won't to tel! you to “work 
safely,” but what he really meant was to 
work safely provided it did not interfere 
with “production,” but now we have ar- 
rived at that stage where industry recog- 
nizes that safety does not and never did 
interfere with production and that the 
safest way of doing a job is always the 
most efficient. 

Because of the fact that industry as a 
whole has accepted this fact, that the 
most efficient way of doing any given 
job is also the most safe way, safety has 
been accepted by industry as a necessary 
part of the industrial programme. 
We all know that accidents are costly, 

both, to the injured man who is always 
the greatest loser, and, also the employer. 

The A. E. Staley Manufacturing Com- 
pany has joined in this safety movement 
and are doing everything to protect those
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in their employ against unnecessary in- 
juries. 

You will find on one of the pages, 
pictures of a half dozen of onr plant con: 
ditions showing things which have been 
done in the past by the management for 
the protection of us all. These pictures 
portray only a few of the many conditions 
in this plant. This work has been done at 
a great expense. The management feels 
that there is still a great deal more that 
can be done. 

Now the question arises, where do we 
fit into the scheme of safety? 

We that are engaged in accident pre- 
vention work always maintain and preach, 

     
     
  

Right—No dang- 
er here of hands 
caught in moving 
wheel. 

October 1931 

that “ACCIDENTS DO NOT HAPPEN 
BUT ARE CAUSED." By that we mean 
that al} accidents are preventable, that 
each accident has some underlying cause. 
This cause may be carelessness, thought 
lessness, improper supervision, the lack of 
knowledge on the part of the man doing 
the job, improper equipment with whieh 
to work, insufficient guarding, or, more 
than anything else, a lack of safety mind 
edness on the part of the injured man. 

The writer hesitates to charge any in- 
jury up to carelessness inasmuch as it 
has been a pratice in the past to be too 
quick to say that carelessness catised most 
accidents. But as we use carelessness in 

  

Left—Unguarded ma- 
chinery is dangerous.
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Right— 
with guards 
in place. 

this article, we are referring to the man 
who thinks he knows a better or 2 quicker 
way of doing a job than the foreman. This 
is the man who does his work by means 
of so-called short-cuts. Oft-times he 
thinks it is easier and quicker. In nine 
cases out of ten, this method of working 
against the foreman’s instructions proves 
disastrous to the man trying if. Many 
workmen forget that the foreman is re- 
sponsible for them when they are on the 
job. He is not only responsible for the 
quality and quantity of work which they 
produce but he is also responsible for 
their personal well-being while on the job. 
The foreman has been placed in this re- 
sponsible position hecause he knows the 
best methods of producing the article to 
which he has been assigned as foreman 
A foreman is not merely a boss. He is a 
human being practicing four things, per- 
sistence, justice, initiative and knowledge. 
Tf you have an idea which in your opinion 
would shorten an operation or produce 
the product in your department in a more 
efficient manuer, do not try ont the new 
process yourself, but go to your foreman 
with your idea. He will be glad to dis- 

THE STALEY JOURNAL 

Left— 
with guards 
off—a hazard.        

  

cuss your idea with you and if your 
thought is a good one, he will be the first 
to welcome your suggestion and put it 
into practice. Again, a thought which may 
seem good to you, may be impractical 
for production purposes, and, your fore- 
man again would be glad to show you 
why the operation process now in opera- 
tion is a better one than that suggested 
by you. 

Thoughtlessness generally is one of the 
greatest causes of injury in a plant this 
size. The thoughtless person who has or 
causes accidents is the one who, while 
trying to do one operation has his mind 
on something else. Perhaps he is talking 
to another workman, taking not only his 
own mind but that of his companion 
from the work in hand. Thoughtlessness 
again enters into the problem when a 
workman, having performed a certain 
hazardous task many times without in- 
jury, becomes more or less contemptible 
of the existing hazard 

Now what do we mean when we say 
“improper supervision.” When a new em 
ployee comes into the plant or a man is 
transferred from another department to
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an operation with which he is not wholty 
conversant, the foreman should instruct 
this new-comer carefully in the work 
which he is assigned to do, He should 
point out to the workman all of the exist 
ing hazards which he, as foreman in that 
department for a number of ycars, knows 
to be existing in connection with this 
operation, The workers in this same de- 
partment with a new employee should be 
careful to help a new-comer become ac- 
climated to his new job, and, if they see 
a new employee doing something which is 
hazardous, not only ta himself but to 
other employees, they should feel it th 
duty to correct the man, There seems no 
greater or more satisfying thing that any 
man could do than to help a co-worker cr 
an employee under his supervision, to 
save himself from injury. 
When we speak of “improper equip- 

ment,” or insufficient guarding, as the 
cause of accidents, we mean such things 
as using hand tools that are not in a 
safe condition for use, such as tools with 
mushroom heads, bent eye bolts for hoist- 
ing equipment, ropes that are not care- 
fully checked for unravelling, ladders that 
are not regularly inspected as to their 
strength and many other things of this 
type. When we speak of a lack of safe 
guards, it is meant conditions in the plaut 
where it is necessary to work at close 
quarters with dangerous moving parts 
of machinery and driving mechanism that 
has not heen enclosed by guards. 

Such conditions as these outlined above 
are the conditions that the safety depart- 
ment and foreman want to be acquainted 
with so that they may be corrected as. 
speedily as posible. 

A lack of “safety mindedness” is pro- 
bably the greatest cause of all accidents. 
Now what do we mean by “safety mind- 
edness?" Nothing more nor jess than the 
man who thinks in terms of “safety"— 
safety {or himself and safety for the other 
fellow. For after all, saiety is nothing 
more nor less than good old fashioned 
“horse sense.” A man cannot be safety 
minded one minute and careless or 
thoughtless the next. A safety minded 
man thinks in terms of safety not only 
while he is at his work bot all of his 
waking hours of the day, when he is driv- 
ing his automobile, when he is in his 
home, when he is working in his garden 
or whatever else he may be doing. 

  

  

October 1931 

Just here it may be well to quote a few 
figures briefly to point out this meaning. 
During the year 1930, there were approx- 
imately ninety-nine thousand people who 
were fatally injured as the result of acci- 
dents in the United States. Of this 
ninety-nine thousand fatalities, approx- 
imately thirty thousand or one-third of 
the total were caused by accidents in the 

  

home, Another thirty thousand were 
caused by automobiles, while the re- 

mainder was in the industrial field. A 

man cannot afford to be other than salety 
minded in this day of mass production and 
speed. 

Accidents can be prevented. Recently 
a large manufacturing company, The 
Remington Rand Typewriter Compary of 
Syracuse, New York, completed nineteen 
months of operation of their enormous 
plant without an injury to an employee 
which resulted in not a man Iesing any 
time fram his work. This extraordinar; 
record is proof sufficient that “accidets 
do not happen, but are caused” 

It has been the experience of the writer 
in the past in trying to arrive at the cause 
of any given accident that neg! 
the primary cause of all accidents. By neg- 
figence we mean the failure to do that 
which an ordinarily prudent man would 
do. Lf we would do our work as we have 
been instructed to do it by our foreman, 
we would never have an accident. A 
man doing a job, owes it to himself, to 
take every precaution in the performance 
of his work, as it is possible so to do. 

There is nothing better than a whol 
sound body. None of us can afford to lose 
any part of it. 

If every man plays the game and does 
his work as he is instructed to do the re- 
sult will be what we are desirous or ob 
taining in this plant, namely, a plant as 
free from accidents as it is humanty possi- 
ble to have. We are leaders in the field 
of guality—let us be leaders in the field 
of accident prevention. It is to your ad- 
vantage that you help to protect yourself 
and your fellow workers against accidents. 

You may be assured that your forem2n 
and the management are doing everything 
within their power to protect you at all 
times from injury while in the plant, 

Won't you help yourself? 

What you think of the boss is just about 
what the boss thinks of you. 
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How Staley Men Are Safeguarded 

        
Belts, wheels and gears 

in our machine and imill- 
wright shops are well 
guarded
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Can You Pick a Prize Winner Here? 
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TOUGH LUCK, SENIOR 

Our highly respected friend, W. H. 

Randolph Sr. of our New York office, 

    

has had occasion twice recently to feel 
a bit hard toward the bread Atlanue 
ocean. For years Senior has spent his 
summers down on the eastern shore, and 
has always regarded the Atlantic as his 
front yard. This year it tumed against 
him. 

One oi his favorite pastimes in the sum- 
mer is to go crabbing, and this year Senior 
was indulging that hobby as he had done 
iormerly. After one trip when he almost 
lost his balance and completely lost a 
valuable gold watch, he decided it was 
cheaper to huy crabs in market. 

His other favorite ocean sport is swim 
ming, and even alter he lost his watch 
he continued to sport around in the ocean 
each day. But one unlucky day when he 
lost part of his oral equipment he decided 
that that sport too, must be closed to him, 
He says he would rather give up swim- 
ining than live entirely an foods that don’t 
have to be chewed. EG 

M. B. Rabinold, 16 building, wrote us 
while on his vacation that he wanted us to 
know where he was, but suggested that 
trying to follow him would be useless 
since his path was long an crooked. He 
and his wife and their trusty car spent 
part of September touring around in the 
beautiful Black Hill country, and found 
it most enjoyable. 

    

Frank Knowlton, manager of the paper 
mill division, is wishing for a mild winter. 
He has recently moved from an apartment. 
into a house and the furnace looks as if 
it would use np a lot of coal. 

Judge—W hat's the charge? 

Cop—Impersonating un officer, your 
honor, He took a couple of bananas from 

a fruit stand. 
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GUEST FROM SOUTH 

   

  

ey 
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While our friend, L. S. Neal, was here 

on a visit we induced him to let us take 
his picture. Mr. Neal is with the Carolina 
Cotton and Woolen Mills, of Spray, N. C., 
but he left that enchanting country recently 
for a short northern business trip, and for- 
tunately for us, included Decatur in his 
tour. 
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JH. G. Gn foreman’s meeting 
thing today Durkee?” 

M. M.D. 

—"Any- 

thumbs through a high stack 
of notes, reads them carefully, makes a 
jew notes and finally looks up—"No | 
guess not!” 

   

os 

We would like to report that Gertrude 
Scherbarth, of the plant cafeteria, is now 
driving her car to work. At first she 
parked it a block down the street, but 
now she brings it right into the parking 
space.
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NEW YORK MANAGER 

  

New Manager 
Announcement was made recently of 

the appointment of G. A. Johnson as 
manager of our New York office. Mr. 
Johnson took ever his new work in Aug- 
ust. He comes to the Staley company 
irom the Zenithern company, with which 
firm he has been associated for some time 
as New England sales-manager. His 
headquarters were in Boston. 

Mr. Johnson has a splendid selling back- 
ground and a broad experience in the 
business of our industry. ‘Che manage- 
ment feels that after familiarizing him- 
self with recent developments he will be 
able to carry on the work in the New 
York office in a successful manner. 

L, A. Dillon will be associated with | 
until Mr. Johnson is thoroughly familiar 
with the routine of the office. Later Mr. 
Dillon will he transferred to another posi- 
tion the location of which will be an- 
nounced shortly. 

    

  

Oetober 1931 

STENOGRAPHIC HEAD 

Mrs. Frances Wheeler has recently re 
turned from a prolonged illness to take 
her new position as supervisor of the cen- 
tratized stenographic department. ‘This 
is the position formerly occupied by Mrs. 
Florence McChesney. Mrs. Wheeler took 
charge late in September. 

Taking over this new position was in a 
way a celebration of the anniversary of 
Mrs. Wheeler’s first connection with the 
Staley company. She came to the com- 
pany in September 1922 as stenoprapher 
in the sales department and has been in 
that department ever since, Most of that 
lime she worked directly with Mr. Ives 
in the package division 

See 
Our nurse, Mrs. May, took her vaca- 

tion late in September, spending part of 
the time in Decatur and part of the time 
in St. Louis, attending ball games, While 
she was away Mrs, Zola Cade had charge 
of our First Aid hospital. 

Ever since Ed Smith tried out his 
strong right fist on a piece of candy in the 
restaurant, and left without paying for it, 
he has been fleeing from Margaret. No 
matter what he is doing, he scurries off 
when some one shouts that Margaret 
Girl is coming 

Lucile Schulz, in Dr. Kutsch’s office, 
took her vacation the last two weeks in 
September. She spent most of the time in 
Decatur. 

  

    

Margaret Girl says she is not at all flat- 
tered by the pictures Charley Ellis draws 
of her, 

  

During the hot weather Johany Gos- 
nell was the best patron the cafeteria 
drinking fountain had. 

From ail reports Frank Collins spent 
most of his vacation eating egg sand- 
wiches and more egg sandwiches. 

Punch the Mailman 
Boxing Instructor (after first lesson). 

Now, have you any questions to ask? 
Beginner (dazed)—Yes; how much is 

your correspondence course? 

Feeling sorry for themselves is the 
icading indoor sport of some men.
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Ten Years Ago 
‘These items appeared in the Journal i 

October 1921. 

Plans for « big football season were 

underway, with the first game at Staley 
Field booked for October 10. Men signed 

ior the Staley team for the season were 
Halas, Chamberlin, Englund, Blacklock, 

R. Smith, Shoemake, Taylor, Blacklock, 

  

Barker, Stinchcomb, Rupp, Sternaman, 
Harley, Lanum, Hufline and Boland. 

The second annual Field Meet was a 
great success. In events open to em- 
ployees only, some of the winners were 
Ray Scherer. who won first place in the 
100 and 440 yard dashes, Buster Wood- 
worth, K, Snelson, Seribner, and Eckoff. 
In the tug of war the bull gang won frem 
the machinists. On the bull gang team 
were McMillan, Kanarien, Ward, Horney, 
and Vaughn, On the machinists team 
were May, Zelle, Ward, Hart and Delbert 
G. A. Johnson was starter for the various 
events and Al Freeman was anuouncer. 

Plans were announced for the state 
meeting of the American Legion to be 
held in Decatur in October. One of the 
features of the convention was to be the 
football game on Staley Field between the 
Staley and Rock Istand teams. 

Three weddings were reported fer the 
month, Irwin Beilsmith, sample carrier 
and Bertha Hale were married Sept. 11 
Nell Hackley, auditing department, and 
Roy Hutcheson were married Sept. 12. 

  
   

  

Tom Longbons, auditing, and Mabel 

Persinger were married Sept 18 

Morgan O'Brien, civil engincer, re- 
signed to take a position with Birt & 
Driscoll, local contractors, 

Henry Dubes, formerly assistant super- 
intendent, wrote from his new home in 
Portland. Ore, that he likes the west 
coast and plans to make that his home. 

L. R. Dickinson. Boston manager, took 
his place in the spot light when he sold 
14 cars of starch in one afternoon 

Paui D. Rollins, formerly with the Ili 
nois Central in Moweaqua, took the posi- 
tion of claim clerk in our traffic depart- 
ment. 
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Walter Grant Jr., who has been manu- 
facturing department messenger, was 
transferred to the plant to learn the pro- 
cess. 

Ed Scheiter bought a Ford coupe and 
it was reported that he fed it milk. 

Ane eae 
It was said that Louis Brand rode his 

bicycle to the circus and then got so ex- 
cited that he went home and forgot it. 

Ceeif Walker had a narrow escape white 
driving home from work one evening, 
but although his car completely unhar- 
nessed a horse, and Ruby Kiely, one of 
his passengers atmost got hurt, everything 
turned out all right 

Ranny Young and Leonard Smith went 
on a fishing trip. minus food, expecting 

At the end of the day 
nothing’ but 

to feast on fish 
they returned 
appetites. 

home with 

  
Keep ahead of a Staley salesman and 

you are going some. Here we see Grady 
Hemphill, whose territory inctudes part of 
Yellowstone National Park. Grady huows 
that bears have @ sweet tooth, se he sells 
syrup to tourists who in turn feed if to the 
bears. Grady was giving a demonstration 
when the picture was taken, Ralph Walk- 
er, whose father, Emmeti Walker, is a job- 
bers salesman with the Symus Utah Gro- 
cery Co, was with Grady. 
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Some of Our More Distant Friends 

   

          

   

   

   

Lefl—trene 
Woun, Bilt 
Kennedy, sates- 
man with Aug. 
Kickbusch Co. 
Afrs, Wonn, at 
Freoment 
Woun store, 
Wither, Wis. 

Right—Dr. 
LeGault, owner 
of hospital, 
Owen, Wis. 
and Bill Ken- 
nedy, who sells 
lots of syrup 
for infant feed- 
ing in the hos- 
pital. 

Right—Mr. 
and Mrs. JA. 
Larmon, Han- 
nibal, Mo., who 
sell lots of 
syrup in their 
store.
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Potato Party 
Hank Potrafka insists that it was 

through no fault of his that a half hundred 
or more people arrived at his garden patch 
early one morning, each person laboring 
under the impression that Hauk was de- 
voting his time and money to raising 
potatoes for the needy of Decatur. This 

impression was so strong in certain circles 
that most of the visitors arrived with carts 
or baskets in which to take home their 
gifts. 

It took all of Hank’s unusual powers to 
explain the situation to his callers, to 
calm them and to send them off quictly 
and potato-less. For a while it looked as 
if the reserves would have to be called 
out, but that was not necessary. How- 
ever, it is still not safe to ask Hank the 
price of potatoes, or any other questions 
which might lead to a conversation on 
that vegetable. 

Safety First 
When Adam, so the records state; 
With clothing quite inadequate 
Refused to leave the Garden Gate, 
Now that was Safety First! 

   

When Noah heard that there would be 
A terible catastrophe, 
He built an ark to sail the sea, 
Now, that was Safety First! 

When Arthur and his gallant knights 
Got ready for their bloody fights. 
They clothed themselves in metal tights 
Now, that was Safety First! 

When Indian Chief stood up and said 
That Captain Smith must lose his head 
Then John, he wooed the girl instead 
Now, that was Safety First! 

—Purina Safety News. 
ae ee 

The little Empress Eugenie hats now 
fashionable among the women seem to. 
have influenced John Gosnell in selecting 
a hat to wear around the store room. 

Luther Humiston was seriously telling 
someone of a restaurant where he could 
get all he could eat for a quarter. Strange- 
ly no ane in the crowd, all of whom had 
seen Luther eat, believed the story. 

Mrs. Miriam Kent, of Mr. Percival's of- 
fice, took her vacation in August. 
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State Prize Winner 

  

Look, gentle readers—at a real 100 per- 
cent baby, Donald Dean Dipper. R. R. 
No. 3 Decatur, walked otf with the 1931 
health championship at the Illinois State 
Fair this fall. He is the grandson of W. 
E. Denz, who formerly worked in the 
plant, and a great nephew of Mr. and Mrs. 
William Kossieck, Mr. Kossieck works 

17 building. 
Donald Dean won for himself the $20 

sweepstake award and for his mother a 
loving cup, given by Governor Emmerson, 
His parents are Mr. and Mrs, W. A 
Dipper. 

The youngester loves the water and 
whenever it is possible his family takes 
him down to Lake Decatur for a swim, 
That is why his bathing suit is his faver- 
ite costume. 

oer 
Jack Howley and Larry Yunker need 

never join the army of the unemployed. 
They have a little song and dance act 
which should get them a job any day, 

= 
Teacher—Give an example of period 

furniture, 
Starohope—Well, I should say an 

electric chair, because it ends a sentence.
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MOVES TO DECATUR 
©. C. Plant, lines division manager 

in our package department, has recently 
moved to Decatur. For years Mr. and 
Mrs. Plant have made their home in Chi- 
cago, but this summer decided to come 
nearer the hame olfice. ‘They are making 
their home in the Commodore apartment 
building. 

   

  

  

John Golamback says that Ed Smith 
knows something about him and if Ed 
publishes it there will be a murder com- 
mitted in the time office. 

LAUNDRY STARCH 

Gs 

  
be 

After the manner of the old song, “P. D, 
is the talt one and R, H. is the short one,” 
being a couple of good looking men from 
our laundry starch division. “P. D.” o 
course, is P. D. Rollins, manager of the di- 
vision. His companion is R. H. Mudwild- 
ler, recently acquired salesman who is go- 
ing to see that laundries in Chicago and 
Milwaukee just can’t get along without our 
starch. 

October 1931 

Division Manager Dies 
A. P, MeMahon, assistant division 

manager in our Southwest division, died 
in a hospital in 
Little Rock, Ark. 
Aug. 30. He had 
been in poor 
health for some 
time, but had been 
actuatly ill only 
a jew days. He 
became ill in Dal- 
las, and later was 
taken to his home 
in Little Rock, 
where every effort 
to save his life 
failed 

  

In the nine 
years that he had been a salesman with 
the Statey company Mac had made a 
great number of friends, both in the com- 
pany and among his customers, Several 
years ago he was made assistant to G. A 
Gabbert, manager of his division. 

At the funeral services in Little Rock 
the company was represented by G A 
Sherwood and George C. Faucette, 

  

  

DEAD, NOT WHITE, MULE 

John Harris, our enthusiastic represen 
tative in Alabama, insists that there was a 
dead mule lying on the highway one night 
recently, and to avoid hitting an oncom- 
ing car he bad to cun right over the beast. 
John always has been truthful, even if his 
Slories were sensational, so we believe 
him. 

    

Rementber that picture of the Journal 
of Claude Thornborough’s daughter hold- 
ing a big fish ber papa caught? Well, 
Banning says that picture is one which 
has heen going the rounds for five years. 

a 

Henry Dubes is putting on a lot of 
style these days-wears a white cap on 
Sundays and a biue one on week days. 

ae ey 

New Medicine 
  urse—Are you going to give my 

patient something to slow down his heart 
action? 

Doctor—Yes, an elderly nurse.—Colo- 
rado Medicine. 
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LONGBONS-McDONALD 

A wedding which did nat come as a 
great surprise to their many Staley friends 
was that of Blanche Longbons and John 
McDonald, which took place Sept. 12. 
The ceremony was performed by Rev. C. 
W. Flewelling, in the parsonage of the 
Central Church of Christ, Saturday after: 
noon at 2 o'clock. 

The bride, who is a stenographer ia 
the general offices, wore a frock of trans- 
parent brown velvet and carried bronze 
roses. Her only attendant, Mrs. A. J. 
Cable, of our sales office, wore black vel- 
vet and carried pink roses. A. J. Cable 
was best man 

Mrs. McDonald is the daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Ben Longbons of Milmine. She 
has worked in the Staley offices for 
several years. 

The bridegroom is the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. J. W. McDonald, 1529 North Union 
street. He has been in the research labora- 
tory in the plant for several years. For 
the present the young people will live at 
1937 North College street. 

L. M. Banning said he thought all the 
wild Indians were dead until he met some 
in Wisconsin this summer and tried to 
take their pictures without first offering 
them money. 

Andy Percival gave the plant cafeteria 
a treat by coming up there for Iunch one 
day dressed in the white suit mentioned 
in the August Journal. 

Youth Speaks 

Modern Mother—Did you have a good 
time at the playground this afternoon, 
darling? 

Modern Child—No, mother, the new 
supervisor was trying to instill a spirit 
of gayety—Our Children. 

  

TALBOTT Was AsouT 

sie, Most VALUABLE Aon THE 
MILLWRIGHT TEAM ~ 
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OUR BRIDE 

  

Mrs. John McDonald was formerly 
Blanche Lonybons. She and John McDon- 
ald of the laboratory were married early in 
September. Mrs. McDonald works in the 
trafic office. 

Mrs. John White says the new packing 
house is an ideal place for girls who would 
reduce. The installation of humidifiers 
makes dieting unnecessary. 

Etnest Phipps, of the yard gang, is 
improving after his operation for appen- 
dicitis. 

Larry Yunker, store room, had his vaca- 
tion in August, but instead of taking a 
trip he stayed at home and rested. Seen 

Harold Baker, chemist, had his vaca- 
tion in August. 

A. R. Ragel, 21 building, had his vaca- 
tion in August. var 

Rubymae Kiely, auditing, went off to 
Chicago for a week's vacation in August. 

Modern Tourist 
He bragged of the mileage he’d made, 
And told where he'd bought gasoline; 
Not a mention of places he'd stayed, 
Or of beautiful things he had seen. 

—En-ar-co National News. sae ee 

  

They say that Scotchmen prefer 
blondes because of the light overhead.
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CHIEF LEONARD 

  

This is the way a fire chief looks when 
off duty. George Leonard, who occupies 
that position with the Staley company, has 
Just recently taken over day duty after 
working several years on the night shift. 
He has taken a new lease on life, has had 
his picture taken and he and hus wife have 
been going to a lot of dances again. 

  

“FINE FAMILY” 

“Staley’s starch comes from a fine fan 
ily” is the way the Black Hills Mercantile 
company advertises our starch. “Like her 
big brother Staley’s Syrup-she’s quality 
through and through,” the advertisement 
continues. 

This original way of characterizing one 
af our products was planned by the Black 
Hills company and broadcast on attractive 
yellow cards to customers and prospec- 
tive customers in Deadwood, S. D. 

  

  

  

ces 

When Kennie Bauman is talking a 
sugar he isn’t referring to 17 buil 
he means Mary Joran 

  

ee 

Geologic Hot Point 
Geologist—Yes, the inside of our earth 

is a molten mass of rock and flame. 

Drilier—Ain't that hell? — Pure 

News. 
Oil 
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ATTENDS CONVENTION 

George Leonard, our fire chiel, attended 
the state meeting of fire marshalls in 
Murphysboro in September. George 
found it an extremely interesting conven 
tion and was one of the strong boosters 
who succeeded in landing the next meet 
ing for Decatu: 

  

Etta Boulware wanis to know what 
iruit stores sell these pineapples they use 
in Decatur bombing gambling houses. 

Doris Hill, secretary to Mr. Scheiter, 
left the last week of September for a 
month’s vacation in California. 

Qh, Doctor! 
Do you still run around with that little 

blond? 
She's married now. 
Answer my question! 

Seer 
LET'S GO NATIVE 

Because we think the game would be 
more interesting without it, we are keen- 
ing to ourselves the name of the dignified 
gentleman who yelled “Let’s go native” 
and had his picture taken like this. Sure, 
you all know him—see him every day 
around the plant, but never without his 

dignity and other articles which ntark 
the more or jess civilized man, He was on 
vacation when this evidence was snapped 
and according to witnesses was having 
one grand time. We just hope he hasn't 
so far recovered, since coming back to 
civilization, that he no longer thinks this 
picture funny.
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Credit Union 
‘The Staley Credit Union Balance Sheet 

for August, 1931: 
Cash $ 132.99    

  

Bonds .... 259.02 
Personal Loans 19,534.23 
Shares $16,383.50 
Notes Payable 2,000.00 
Entrance Fees 27.00 
Reserve Fund ..... 227.77 

Undivided Earnings 9.26 
Unter tere 1,278.71 

Total ° $19,926.24 $19,926.24 
  

Maggie Prell’s lectures on dress so far 
have had an audience of one—Mrs. Bur- 
ley, but Maggie says that she hasn't been 
able to convince her audience, although 
she has talked al! summer. 

Face Her Towards Reno 

“My wife's forever on the go.” 
Complained Adlophus Slack, 

“So's mine,” said Buck, 
“But hang the lick 

She's always coming back.” 

A Kansas stockman, whe had mart- 
gaged his cattle to the local bank, was 
called in by the banker and told that the 
note was duc and must be paid the fol 
lowing day. The stockman asked the 
banker: 
“Were you ever in the cattle business?” 
The banker answered, “No.” 
The cuttleman said: “Well, 

vow,” and walked out. 

Golfer, just learning—Terrible tot of 
birds about, boy! 
Caddie—Yairs—s'pose they're followin 

us up ior the worms! 

you are 

  

eae!)        
   

on 
wey. Yoo Bean las 

Aint Goin * 5 WES 
PLACE 

    

BD uses petitn. SHAR MSD Sie 
Sesser ress Shi HF oN oy 
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Attraction in Dallas 
Everyone through the southwest who 

knows Staley's knows Ruth Alston, for 
she has been secretary in our Dallas office 
for several years. Ruth is a good looker, 
has a charming manner, and is an excel- 
lent business woman-a combination which 
which is hard to beat. 

A few years ago she took a long vaca- 
tion and went to New York, stopping on 

  

her way to visit various Staley offices, the 
home office in Decatur included, and we 
all had an opportunity to meet her then. 
After that we realized why the Dallas 
crowd hated to have her leave for such a 
long visit. 

She liked the north, but evidently found 
it not so charming as her own south, for 
at the end of her vacation she returned 
to Dallas and is still on the job there. 
This charming picture was recently taken 
there, 

C. C. Plant sent a verbal wedding 
present to Blanche Longbons McDonald, 
which Blanche says sounds just like him 

2 
Five Things 

If you your lips would save from slips, 
Five things observe with care, 
Of whom you speak, To whom you speak, 
And How and When and Where. 

If you your ears would save from jeers, 
Five things keep meekly hid; 
Myself and I and Mine and My, 
And what you Do and Did—Bagology.
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Looking North and West From the C 

My 

fo 

_ With the recent completion of the new starch packing house the entire skyline of the plant was 
viaduct—the court and fountain were in the foreground. Now they are compleiely hidden when 

Frank Moore says it is always just his 
luck to get in late on chicken day at the 
cafeteria, and find all orders of chicken 
sold. We wonder, with all his charms, 
that he hasn’t charmed one of the girls 
in the cafeteria to save out an order for 
him on such days. 

ts 
Lynn Davis has held out against golf 

pretty well, but this summer he is falling. 
On his first, and so far his last, game, he 
made a record of 57 for the first nine at 
Nelson Park. Friends think he might con: 
tinue the game if he was encouraged by 
gifts of old clubs. 

Lucile May says that never in all her 
nursing experience has she taken care of 

) 
i 

  

so many hurt fingers and stiff and sore 
joints and muscles as she has since the 
soft ball craze struck the Staley plant. 
She says she feels sorry for the poor old 
things but she thinks this exercise is just 
what they need. 

Lucile Heady took charge of the soda 
fountain in the office cafcteria the first of 
September. She had been working in the 
plant cafeteria for some time, and had 
occasionally worked at the fountain, sa 
she didn’t come into our midst a stranger. 

A. J. Percival decided no Legion con- 
vention would be complete without him, 
so he packed his Chevy and started off 
for Detroit late in September.
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Harry Lichtenberger took his vacation 
late in September. Although he did nct 
say so, we strongly suspect that he so 
arranged it that his vacation and the Big 
League Series came at the same time. 

Bob Siweck saw his first big league 
baseball game when he went to St. Louis 
early in September with Dan Buzzard. 
He was properly impressed and admits 
that he learned a few points which he 
thinks will improve his own game. 

When Charley Ellis helped himself to 
some roses in the plant cafeteria he told 
the girls that he would bring flowers out 
of his garden this summer to replace 
them. But this symmer for some reason or 
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fice the Entire Plant Stretches Out 

  

‘ changed. Formerly as most visitors saw the plant—from the office building or the A. E. Sialey 
the plant is viewed from that direction. 

other Charles failed to keep his promise 
until he was brought to time by a snappy 
note one rainy August day. Later that 
same afternoon the plant cafeteria re- 
ceived it’s flowers. 

—— 
Faye Brausen, and her husband, Pete, 

went up to Lake Mendota, Wis. for the 
Labor Day week end and Faye insists 
that she caught a lot of fish. Anyway they 
had a good vacation. 

Joe Pollock has found that trees, as 
supports, are not to be depended upon. 

pe 
Undertaker—How’s business? 
Doctor—Sickening. How's yours? 
Undertaker—Dead



  

Out For Strikes 

  

  Girls at Staley’s who bow! decided this 
year that they would improve their games 
if they were less conscious of their clothes, 
so they have adopted a bowling uniform. 
This smock with the Staley shield across 
the shoulder, is what was finally decided 
upon, 

The smock is french blue, piped with 
black and for greater comfort is made 
without sleeves, The shield is white with 
black lettering. Last year some of the 
Staley girls made excellent records on the 
bowling alleys and this year, with new 
alleys and these new uniforms, it is ex 
pected that they will win everything. 

It is no more than fair to our model 
who so kindly posed for this picture to 
tell that it is Nita Wisher, of the print 
shop. Nita was about the first girl to get 
the emblem sewed on her smock, and 
very kindly consented to pose in this 
manner for us. 

She was like an almond bar—sweet, 
but nutty. 

  

Bill Delahunty celebrated picnic day by 
appearing in a new car. 

HE STALEY JOURNAL 
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BOWLING STARTS 
Bowling season for Staley people is 

starting this year with greater enthusiasm 
than ever, and that, as the radio boys 
would say, “is sumpin’.” Three leagues 
started the last of the month, and a wi 
ing list of anxious beginners sits on the 
side lines hoping that enough drop out 
that they may be added to some of the 
leams, 

  

  

The senior league af twelve teams, is 
made up of about the same men who 
bowled lust year. A few of the old timers 
have dropped out for one reason or an- 
other, and a few new ones have been 
added. They, for the most part, are men 
who have been on the waiting fist for a 
year or more, One old timer who will be 
greatly missed this year is Eddie Larrick, 
who left the company in September to 
take charge of the Association of Com- 
merce traffic bureau. Eddie had not only 
been one of the high 12 bowlers, but he 
had heen secretary of the league, and had 
supplied the Journal with all those snappy 
ittle bis which enlivened our bowling 
stories. 

This year Harry Lichtenberger is 
president of the senior league, and Buster 
Wodworth is secretary. The six team 
junior league has as it’s president Andy 
Percival, while Hank Collins will take 
charge of the book work. This year, for 
the first time, both leagues will bow! at 
the same time. Since Ray Hill has moved 
into his new and greatly enlarged quarters 
it is possible for all Staley men to how! 
at the same time and place. That being 
the case Ray is practically turning his 
bowling alleys over to Staley men on 
Wednesday nights, 

  

  
  

  

The third league is made up of Staley 
girls, and comprises four teams of seven 
members each. This league bowls at Hil 
on Tuesday nights, This year, for the 
first time, the girls will bowl in uniforms~ 
French blue, fitted and sleeveless smocks. 
Each smock hears the Staley shield in 
white with black lettering across the 
shoulders. Whether or not it improves 
the averages of some of the sisters re- 
mains to be seen. 

Teacher—Ii you subtract 
700,000 what's the difference? 
Johnny—Yeah, 1 think it's a lot of fool- 

ishness, too. 

    

16,000. from 
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Here Are Bowlers Team by Team 
SENIOR LEAGUE 

1 ELECTRICIANS 

  

H. Gepford A. Watkins 
V. March T. Threlfall 
M. Williams T. Gogerty 

2 GARAGE 
K. Talbott E. Reich 
W. Bishop E. Eckoff 
J. Lappin G. Roberts 

3 STARCH SHIPPING 
A. Lukey G. Smith 
H. Litz E. Larson 
Cc. Waltens J. Kuhas 

4 SYRUP SHIPPING 
S. Butler J. Fletcher 
J. McDonald ‘A. E, Staley, Jr. 
S. Ivens K. Sherman 

3 EXECUTIVES 
A. Crabb N. Owens 
J. Lahme G. Garrett 
L. Spicer G. Leonard 

6 SALES DEPT. 
J. Mintun E, Smith 
P. Wills B. Keck 
W, Delahunty P. Torre 

7 ELEVATOR 
C. May H. File 
A. Leipski R. Fitch 
W. Stewart A. Harris 

8 TRAFFIC 
N. Smith M. Parks 
H. Lents F. Moore 
F. Koshinski Byron May 

9 PIPE GANG 
C. Walker S. Ballance 
Eli Lents D. Boren 
C. Koshinski L. Hiser 

10 MILLWRIGHTS 
R, Woodworth M. Durkee 
H. Potrafka W. Meinert 
Lynn Davis H. P. Dunlap 

11 MACHINISTS 
O. Knoebel W. Lowen 
P. Rostek C. Fletcher 
C, Fitch E. K. Scheiter 

12 TINNERS 
A. West A. Deibert 
W. Morenz . Young 
L. Brown R. Hartman 

JUNIOR BOWLING LEAGUE 

NUT SPLITTERS 

Ed Koshinski W. Barnes 

White Heisler 

Winings Treadway 

POLE CLIMBERS 
I. Cox R. Koshinski 
Coon Oyler 
James 

RIVET HEATERS 
Bauch Brandt 

Sims Percival 

Simroth €. Cox 

PENCIL PUSHERS 
Linne Broadbear 
Sharlock Gil Hoft 

Pat Matthews 

SOLDER SLINGERS 

J. Leaser 

Ed Lashinski Shively 
M. Wolfe F. Collins 
Dryden Red Thornborough 

WOOD BUTCHERS 
Otto Schikowski Trowbridge 
Penny Barter 
Mullis, J. Anderson 

a 

GIRLS BOWLING LEAGUE 

TEAM 1—MAPLE FLAVORED 

Gertrude Hebert | Maxine Bon 
(Captain) Eleanor Miller 

Mary Doran Augusta Walters 
Mabel Payne Marjorie Muirheid 

TEAM 2-HONEY FLAVORED 
Marjorie Robb Ruth Cade 
(Captain) Jeanne Ball 

Ruby Keily Neta Wisher 
Pauline Cable 

TEAM 3—CRYSTAL WHITE 
Javais Cochran Blanche McDonald 

(Captain) Faye Brausen 
Mary Heffernan Sara Gorman 
Frances Hines Eva Leaser 

TEAM 4-GOLDEN TABLE 
Bernice Martin Kathryn Sheehy 

(Captain) Bessie Neyhard 
Helen Harder Flo Wheeler 
Vivian Pierce Dorothy Dayton
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Won Chicken Dinner From Boss 

  

The men who enjoyed the chicken dinner at the e3   pense of the chief auditor were, 
top row, Collins, Scherer, Brix, Alverson, Waltens. Front row, Lakme, Taylor, Lenis, 
Moran, Shively 

Big Chicken Dinner 
Although he suffers from them seldom, 

Ray Scherer, our auditor, does have his 
weak moments. He had one late in the 
summer which recently cost him, but he 
is a good sport and paid up like the 
gentleman that he is. 

All summer Ray has been interested in 
the soft ball teams and has, naturally, 
tried to help that auditing team to win. 

He tried every other method to spur 
them on to victory, and at last in despera- 
tion, promised to give a chicken dinner 
for the entire team if the auditing de- 
partment won the championship of it’s 
league. 

Hardlly had he spoken until he realized 
his mistake. From that day the auditing 
team started to win and nothing could 
stop it. The deciding game-the last of the 
season was played between the auditing 
and messenger teams and it promised to 
be a stiff fight. They said that Ray feared 
the outcome and offered to buy a dinner 
for the messenger team captain if he 
could defeat the auditing boys. But luck 
was against the chief auditor for his team 
won 8 to 0 and he had to take the whole 
gang out to a chicken fry. 

  

  

  

Marjorie Muirheid returned to work in 
the sales department late in September 
after an illness of a lew weeks. 

  

WAGES OF SIN (?) 
If the ills visited upon us are in propor- 

tion to our sins our stores keeper, Bob 
Patton certainly must have been leading 
a riotous life the last few months. At 
any rate, poor old Bob has been suffering 
the tortures of the well known condenined, 
ever since on a recent wild grape hunt, 
he ran into some poison ivy.  Insisting 
that he knew poison ivy when he saw it 
and was perefctly immune to it's dangers, 
he led some of his Staley iriends through 
regions when the ivy was as thick as the 
wild grapes they wanted. 

Be that as it may, Bob came back with 
a bad case of poison and his friends es- 
caped untouched, As a result he spent his 
entire vacation in September trying to re- 
cover from the agonizing aifiction. 

Andy Pereival and Jolin Salogga joined 
the delegation irom Decatur that attended 
The American Legion convention in De- 
jroit in September. The Decatur men had 
a speciat car on the Wabash for the trip. 

Promoting Peace 
Mrs. Henry Peck—Let's see, what is 

the name of that place where so much 
was done towards promoting peace in the 
world?” 
Henry—Reno, my dear. ety GREE 

   

    

  

The time to remember what to do 
just before you forget it.
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If The Editor Is Out 
Never a day passes that someone 

doesn’t corner us and say “I tried to call 
you but no one answered your phone.” 
‘Always we are sorry because in our busi- 
ness every telephone call is a prospective 
news story and we hate to miss one. How- 
ever, also in our business we must muke 
many trips about to other offices and to 

the plant. 
When no one answers the Journal tele 

phone we would suggest that the person 
calling dial 270, Lucile Schulz and Kath 
tyn Sheehy who have that phone will take 
care of any messages for the Journal in 
our absence. 

Because Charley Long developed a sud 
den forgetful streak some of the labora- 
tory boys were in danger of sturving one 
day recently. He forgot to order their 
lunches. 

Marjorie White, sales, had the last week 
af her vacation late in September. 

  

Bob Hinton, of ‘the kiln house, had @ 
vacation in August. 

Ask Charley Long what time it is arr 
see if he can tell you. 

Some girls are so fast that even their 
stockings run. 

  

Charley Noble of our paper mill division 
and one of the best Ruown men in the pa- 
per indusiry, is the hero of this picture. 
Charley is the one fully dressed which fact 
as one of huis paper mill friends says, would 
seem to contradict the statement that he is 
a real puper maker, This picture was taken 
years ago when Charley was working in a 
mill, His friend says that he does not re- 
cali coming in contact with a paper maker 
wearing a bow tie, let alone shoes and hat 
while at work. “My hunch,” he says, “ts 
that Chariey knew this picture was to he 
taken and came to work fully dressed in 
his Sunday best.” 
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HEWITT TRIO 

  

To say that Joe Hewitt thinks these two 
youngsters of his age Af is putting it ter- 
ribly mild. Joe, who sells syrup in the 
southwest, haswt a doubt in his mind that 
Roy Eugene will some day be the world’s 
greakst surgeon and Anita will be the 
world’s greatest dancer. Roy is cighicen 
and is in the navy, but he is studying hard 
and planning to finish his pre-medic work 
soon, so thal hte can enter medical school. 
Anita, whe is now fourteen, has been 
studying dasicing since she was six and 
plans soon to take advanced work in New 
York and tater in Paris. Their home ts 
th Texas, 

  

CITY BOWLERS 

At least two teams of Staley bowlers 

will be ideutified with leagues outside ont 

own this year. One team will bow! with 

the City League, under the Blakeney and 

Plum banner, while the otier will bow! 

on the Commercial League. Both leagues 

bow! at the Hill alleys. 

On the City league team are Doc Wet, 
Bally May, Jack Mintun, Harry Gepford, 
Harry Litz and Buster Woodworth. 

Staley men on the Commercial league 
team are Cecil Walker, Dizzy Wills, Hank 
Potrafka, Scotty Butler, Keith Talbott and 
Harold Lents. Inecidently this team is 
looking for a good name. Any suggestions 
will be welcome. 
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LEAVES MAIL ROOM 

Bob Siweck, who has been in charge of 
the mailing room, has been transferred 
to the sales office, where he is doing cleri- 
cal work. Kenneth Higdon, special mes 
senger, has been put in charge of the 
mailing room. 

After a recent happening in the office 
building no one can rightfully say that 
Decatur suffers from high temperature. 
In August one of the electrically cooled 
drinking fountains refused to “fount” and 
investigation disclosed the fact that it was 
frozen. 

a 

Half Of 

And then there was the Scotchman who 
married the hali-witted girl because she 
was 50% off. 

Sa 
Doc Hettinger still insists that he isn’t 

married . 

  
After the men in the plant saw Albert 

Yokum finish off this forty pound water- 
melon during the noon hour they believed 
his statement that no melon was too large 
for him. Boob Keck offered to pay for the 
melon if Albert would eat it at one sitting 
during the noon hour, otherwise Albert 
was ta pay for it. Albert never hesitated, 
He cut into that melon and ate it in ap- 
proved fashion while a large audience 
looked on, rather hungrity. 
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Big Contest On 
Big hearted Eddie Yochum, feeling that 

his money will be perfectly safe, offered 
five dollars each to Beulah and Bernadine 
in the plant cafeteria if they will put on 
as much weight as Gertrude and Marg- 
aret. However Beulah and Bernadine are 
beginning to eat fattening lunches, 
so it may be that Eddie won't have his 
money so long after all. 

    

New Bowling Alleys 
Some of Staley's good bowlers helped 

Ray Hill officially open his wonderful new 
bowling alleys on the evening of Sept. 26. 
Many Staley bowlers dropped in during 

the evening, and four Staley teams bowled 
in exhibition matches. 

Staley girls who howled a team from 
Bloomington, lost all three games, chiefly 
because the Bloomington girls season had 

opened two weeks ago, while the Staley 
girls had not started yet. On this team 
were Gertie Hebert, Jennie Smith, Mary 
Heffernan, Frannie Hines and Bernice 

Martin. Last year’s Staley championships 
met a champion team from the Wabash 
girls, and lost two to one. Girls on this 

team were Murge Robb, Roxie Walker, 

Mary Doran, Blanche McDonald and 
Pauline Cable. 

The winners in last year's senior league 
rolled the Wabash winners of last year. 

On this team were Crabb, Owens, Charley 
Fitch, R. Rostek and Brandt. The other 

Staley team to appear—the same one that 
helped open Pat Harkins’ alleys in Bloom- 
ington, met a Bloomington team. These 
men were Jack Mintan, Harry Geptord, 
Doc West, Cecil Walker and Buster May. 

Buster Woodworth, our senior league 
secretary, rolled with the Ajax Tires that evening, 

  

“Them Was the Days” 

Girls sometimes wore cotton stockings 
and high, laced boots (you were not sup- 
posed to know it). 

Spectacles and eye-glasses were not 
common. People generally kept their ton- 
sils. 

it seemed necessary to control hatpins 
by legislation. 

Nobody in California thought of con- 
versing with somebody in Europe. 

Children were not taught to swat the 
fly —Betty-Lou Bakeries.
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CLASS LUNCHEON 
Members of the Messenger Class of the 

First Christian church had a funeheon and 
meeting in the Staley club house Sept. 4. 
This was the first time the class had ever 
met in the club house, and the members 
enjoyed it greatly. Mrs. John Ricketts, 
whose husband works in the gurage, is 
president of the class. 

Luncheon was served at noon, followed 
by a short business session and during 
the remainder of the afternoon the gnests 
played kid games. 

Jack Parker, of the boiler room, has 
a good way to put in his spare time now, 
Almost ay evening he can be seen on a 
downtown corner showing an admiring 
bunch of youngsters how to work a yo- 
yo top. 

How Much Jack? 
Customer—How much was that bill? 
Clerk—Beg pardon, madam, but my 

name is Jim. ——s 
Well, old man, what are you doing 

these days? 
I'm selling furniture 
Are you selling much? 
Only my own, so far. 

Jim—Did you leave your troubles be- 
hind you when you went on vacation? 
Zim—No, my mother-in-law insisted on 

going along. 
eee 

What you say is sometimes secondary 
in importance to the way you say it. 

‘True friends can find happiness in being 
together without words. 

Cop (looking at man reposing in gut- 
ter)—Drunk? 

Insulted—Certainly not! I’m just hold- 
ing this parking space for a friend. 

   
   

    

  

FRANK 
KERSHINSKI 

5 1 eodee 1S 
Lake SicHiGaN es 
Looking Fon 
THaT Lov (a 
iw CHicaco’ 

lee. 6) — 
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HELPS HER DAD 
Jack Witzel, a Staley salesman in Wis- 

vonsin, has a good helper in his thirteen 
year old daughter, Gertrude. She knows 
that one way to get people interested in 
Staley’s syrups is to show them something 
excellent made with those same syrups. 
With this in mind Gertrude specializes in 
seafoam candy, made with Crystal White, 
and her idea has heen a snecess. 

  

She believes in now halfway measures, 
either, but carries her idea straight to the 
boss. Recently she made a box of this 
candy and sent it to Mr. Staley’s grand- 
daughter, Shirley Cowell, via A. E. Senior, 
and then she tmaited along the receipe. 
We believe that Gertrude has the making 
of a real saleswoman. 

Her recipe we give here: 
2 cups sugar, % cup water, 4 cup 

Crystal White syrup, 1 egg white. Cook 
sugar, water and syrup woul it spins a 
thread, and pour over beaten egg whites. 
Beat hard, and add nut meats. 

Now try that on your next bridge club, 
and then see if Gertrude doesn’t know her 
business. 

  

Bror-r-r 
“That's a cool looking suit 

wearing.” 
“It ought to be; 

cold checl 

Jake is 

  

he bought it with a 
‘Exchange. 

  

“Now,” said the teacher, “which boy 
can name five things that contain milk?” 

“L can,” shonted a freckle-faced young- 
ster. “Butter and cheese, an’ ice cream 
an’ twe cows.” 
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CARD CLUB 

Members of the Laf-a-Lot card club 
entertained their husbands at an annual 
dinner in the Staley club house Sept. 30, 
Dinner was a pot luck affair, with bridge 
play following. There were sixty present. 
Mrs. Tom Welch, whose husband works 
for Leonard Smith, is a member of the 
club, 

L. M. Banning, of the time office, re- 
turned to work late in September after a 
vacation moter trip to Wisconsin. 

ae 

“You boys of today want too much 
maney. Do you know what I was get- 
ing when I married your aunt?” 
“No; and I'll bet you didn't, either.” 

  

The salesman who is always complain- 
ing that business in his line is all shot to 
pieces, would make the sume complaint 
no matter what his line. 

  Walter Meinert is a busy soul but he 
stopped one day to smile, and this is what 
happened. 
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   Dege- 
Celtis 

TING OUT THE, 
Fb Wasnt 

SOME SALESMAN! 

F. F. Gene Hardy, who has been sell- 
ing Staley’s syrups for some time with 
great success for the L. Cohen Grocer 
Co., of St. Louis, is better as a wholesale 
man than as a retailer, he has decided. 
Recently while calling on a retailer whom 
he knew well, he decided to help out, as 
the store was full and the clerks were 
busy. 

He selected a good looking woman and 
proceeded to sell her a big order. When 
he was just about ready to wrap it up, 
the owner of the store came up and slip- 
ping him a card, said “Do you have this 
in stock Mr. Hardy.” Glancing down at 
the card Mr. Hardy read, “Ptease—she 
owes me a big bill NOW!” 

  

  

Florence Yobski has reinrned to the 
company to work in the packing house. 
She at one time worked in the tray room. 

   

Positively 
North—I suppose you know what it 

means to be on the losing side? 
West—Yes, sir. I'm a farmer and mar- 
ried !— Life. 

A radio salesman rushed into a hotel 
and said to the clerk: “Have you A.C 
current here?” 

“Not registered,” 
scanning the book. 

The standard a man accepts as satis- 
factory in the work he docs is the true 
gauge of his personality, 

Wife—I'm afraid the mountain climate 
would disagree with me. 
Husband—It wouldn't dare. 

  

  

replied the clerk,
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NEW SALESMAN 

  

Last month we told you about a sales- 
man who had joined our forces, but the 
picture which came along with the story 
was late. However it is here now and we 
are introducing you to one of the newest 
members of the Staley family, M. R. Lar- 
sen, Mr. Larsen lives up in Minnesota 
and has been a salesman in that part of 
the country long enough to know the 
country and the work like an expert. 

He will represent our bulk division in 
Minnesota, Wisconsin and the Dakotas. 
‘Although he has been with the Staley 
company only a short time he was form 
erly with the Lincoln-McCallum com- 
pany, who are Staley brokers in both Min. 
neapolis and St. Paul, and through thar 
connection is thoroughly familiar with 
Staley products. 

M. M. Durkce, oil refinery superintend- 
ent, with Mrs. Durkee and their childrea, 
spent their vacation in northern Michigan 
in September. 

Gertrude Hebert and Mary Heffernan, 
sales, took a real vacation in September. 
Part of the time they were in Chicago, 
and later they were at a summer resort 
farther north on an inland lake. 
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BIRTHDAY SURPRISE 

A bunch of his friends planned a birth 
day surprise party for Ross Alverson, 
auditing. Sept. 13. Much to their relief it 
was a surprise, and Ross and all the guests 
had a grand time. The party was giver 
in the Staley club house 

Claude Fletcher, machinist foreman, re- 
turned late in September from his vaca- 
tion spent in northern Wisconsin. 

Skeeter Humphrey is the new ice man 
in the plant cafeteria. 

  

Hopeful 

They're comparatively rich, aren't 
they?” 

“1 wouldn't say ‘comparatively,’ but 
‘relatively’ They have a rich uncle of 
whom they expect great things.” 

The man who growls leads a dog’s life. 

  Here we have our own version of Andy 
and Madame Queen—Andy Burwell in the 
Fresh Air Taxi, with Madame Queen, of 
Bottle Creck, af the wheel. Andy took a 
vacation from the trafic office to spend 
some time at a health resort in Michigan 
and this is the way he recovered.
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EATS SYRUP 

  

Out in Mandan, N. D., where the West 
really begins, they know their corn syrup, 
as witness this prize winner who has been 
brought up on Staley’s best. Claude Paiim- 
er Stone, the young man in the picture, is 
the son of Mr. and Mrs. Claude Stone. 
His father is manager of the Lewis and 
Clark hotel at Mandan, and fn that way has 
met several Staley people. Claude Jr. is 
naturally a favorite with his proud parents, 
and @ great fuvorite with guests at the 
hatel. 

BIRTHDAY PARTY 

Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Lyons enter- 
tained 48 young people at a dance in the 
Staley club house Sept. 1, in honor of the 
fiiteenth birthday of their daughter, 
Lillian. The Rainbow orchestra played 
during the evening. Mr. Lyons works i 
16 building. 

Mrs. Karl Simroth, whose husband is 
gardner at the office, is recovering from a 
serious operation, She is a patient in St. 
Mary's hospital. 

a 
The kind of advice we don’t like is usu- 

ally the kind we most need. 
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PARTY FOR BRIDE 

Edris Clark entertained at a shower in 
the Staley club house Sept. 17, for Evelyn 
Strausbaugh. Miss Strausbaugh and Glenn 
Moran, millwright, are to be married in 
Octoher, 

Rol Staley decided to take up bowling 
this winter but the first few games almost 
crippled him for life. 

Mrs, Auna Sablotni, of the tray room, 
took several days off in September to have 
some dental work done, 

  

Warmed Up to His Work 
“How long have you been working for 

the firm? 
“Ever since the boss threatened to fire 

me.” 

Mother—Darling, that is the old church 
in which Daddy and I were married. 

Small Son—Who took care of me that 
day, Mother? 

eee 

He—One swallow does not make a 
summer. 
She—No, but it sure puts spring into 

your step.” 

  It would seem there are other things Faye 
Brausen can do besides taking care of our 
mailing lists. Here she poses with a string 
of fish she insists she cought in Lake Men- 
dota, Wis, early in September,
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ANNIVERSARY 

Mr, and Mrs. Ray Wilson celebrated 
their sixteenth wedding anniversary in the 
Staley club house Sept. 5. Mrs. Wilson 
was formerly Martha Morenz, sister of 
Walter Morenz, of the garage. 

eee 
OLIVER-HARLESS 

Announcement has just been made of 
the marriage of Helen Oliver and Herbert 
Harless. The wedding took place in Be- 
ment last May. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Rollin Oliver of Decatur. The bride- 
groom is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Fred 
Harless. Both the bridegroom and his 
father work at the plant. 

The young people are tiving at 1415 
East Moore street. 

Robert Urfer, assistant purchasing 
agent, is recovering from an operation for 
appendicitis which he underwent early 
in September. 

   

—_—+—_ 
Floyd Gasaway, switchman, never 

wants to ride to work now, He has a yo 
yo top and he prefers to walk so that he 
can play with the top as he comes. 

Ba 
“Your son has a great thirst for knowl 

edge. Where did he get it?” 
Mother—“He gets the knowledge from 

me and the thirst from his father.” 

Small Chance 

“What kind of a woman is his wife 
“Well, be has as much chance of going 

out alone as one of the Siamese twins 
would."—Cincinnati Enquirer, 

  

Bert Muthersbaugh, grain department, 
motored through Wisconsin and Minne- 
sota in August. 

        
  

na 
Me TRYARR = 
SwAs GhuinG ATA 
MrookEy Wor THE OTHER 

DAY AWD FELL OFF HIS 
PERCH 
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BROTHERS 

  

Meivin Longbons and his wife, Marguer- 
tte, were terribly sad this fall when their 
nephews, who had been visiting them, re- 
turned to their home in Fort Worth, Tex. 
The small boys, John H. Dooley Jr. and 
Robert William, are nine and seven years 
old, and occupy a large place in the affec- 
tions of their uncle and aunt. They are the 
sons of Mr. and Mrs. Jokn H. Dooley. 
formerly of Decatur. Mr. Dootey and Mrs. 
Longbons are brother and sister. 

TREASURE HUNT 

Augusta Walter, sales, and Ruby Davis, 
entertained a group of friends at a treasure 
hunt in the Staley club house Sept 11. 

PROUD OF DAUGHTER 
Henry Meyer, of the filter house, says 

that they have named their new daughter. 
born in Jume, Patricia Ann, and that she 
is the finest young lady in these parts. The 
Meyers have another child, a son, four 
years old 

  

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Johnson 
ept. 12, a son. He has been named J. 

L. Johnson Jr. Mr. Johnson is foreman 
of the tublehouse, and Mrs, Johnson, who 
before her marriage was Alice Smith 
formerly worked in the tray room. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Don 
ept. 5, in St. Mary's hospital a son. 

Hail,
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Here and There About The Plant 
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Even Busy People Stop For Pictures 
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MRS. LEAH SCHULTZ 

Mrs, Leah Schultz died Aug. 31, after 
an illness of several months. She had 
made her home for the last several years 
with her daughter, Mrs. Edna Foster, of 
the tray room. She was born in New- 
castle, Ind., 8] years ago, but the family 
moved to Decatur fifty years ago and she 
had made this her home ever since. 

Mrs. Schultz leaves two children, Mrs. 
Foster, and one son, Archie Schultz, of 
Danville, Ill, She also leaves two grand- 
children and one great grand-daughter. 

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

  

CARSIE GOOD 

Carsie Good, table house employee, died 
in the home of his sister Sept. 17. Death 
followed an illness of eight weeks. Part 
of that time he had been in a hospital, 
but later, when he seemed better, he was 
taken to the home of his sister. 

He was born in Tennessee but the 
family moved to Decatur about six years 
ago and he has worked in the Staley plant 
ever since. He leaves his mother, two 
brothers, Herman and Orfie, and two 
sisters, Mrs. Flossie Hardin and Mrs. 
Datie Brandon. 

Funeral services were conducted in 
Decatur and later the body was taken to 
Tennessee for burial.   

I wish to thank the Fellowship club for 
the lovely flowers sent me twice during 
my long illness. 

Frances Hodgins Wheeler 

   
ira coup » 

ONLY GET To 
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For courtesies extended me on picnic 
day I sincerely thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club. ’ 

Mrs. Grant Yount. 

I greatly appreciate the kindnesses ex 
tended me and my family hy the Staley 
Fellowship club at the picnic this year. 

Mrs. Walter Fisher. 
fares ts 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellowship 
club and men of the hoiler room for the 
flowers sent and other kindnesses shown 
at the time of our recent sorrow. 

Mrs. Delbert Conder 
Mrs. Nora Conder 
Mr. and Mrs, Homer Grider 
Everett and [van Conder 
  

We wish to thank the Fellowship club 
and the girls in the tray room and pack- 
ing room for the flowers and kind ex- 
pressions of sympathy extended us in our 
sorrow, the loss of our mother. 

Mrs. Edna J. Foster and family. 
Archie Schultz and family. eee 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellowship 
club and other Staley friends for kindness 
and thoughtfulness when it was most 
greatly appreciated, 

The Pollard Family. 
a 

I want to express my heartfelt thanks 
to the Staley Fellowship club, the yard 
gang, the Staley nurse and other friends 
at the plant who showed such kindness to 
me and my family during my recent ill 
ness, 

Ernest Phipps. 

   

        

   

OH IF THATS’ 
ALL “you WANT! 
HLL LEN D You 
FIVE



    

| 
4 

GH OSG ORETA TES 

speaking of hobbies 
Ql. . . just as you have yours, 

we have ours—and it hap- 

pens to be candy. We take 

the same pride in coatings 

and centers that you do 

(possibly) in grand slams 

and holes in one. It’s all 

the same . . . satisfaction in 

doing your best. Chocolate 

Bazar, we believe, is OUR 

best... and we’ve made it 

just for you, who recog- 

nize the finest, to be your 

candy hobby, too, In one 
and two pound 

round metal 

packs at $2 the 
pound. 

  
They Patronize Staley's—Patronize Them
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Heavenly Relief 
Judge—You've stoten no chickens? 
Sam—No sah. 
Judge—No geese? 
Sam—No sab. 
Judge—Any turkeys? 
Sam—No sah. 
Judge—Discharged. 
Sam (grinning)—Boss, 1 sure 

skeared to death you all'd say ducks. 

And did you hear about the poor gicl 
who quit going with sailors because she 
caught cold swimming home from a ship 
one night? 

  

was 

Client (just acquitted of burglary 
charge)—Well, good-bye. I'll drop in on 
you some time. 

Counsel—All right, but make it in day- 
time, please—Washington Herald 

  

Slightly Inebriated (to girl on Broad- 
way)—Do you ever speak to strangers on 
the street? 

Sweet Little Dove—Oh, no. 
Slightly Inebriated—Well, 

up 
Teucher—Edward, why do ducks and 

geese fly north in the springtime? 
Edward—Because it is too far for them 

to walk. 

then, shut 

“Look heah, woman, youall know you 
done marry me jes’ for mah gov'ment in- 
surance,” 

“Ah done knows dat, honey, but ain't 
ah willin’ to let you die a nacheral death?” 

“And more girls die of broken necks 
than of broken hearts, which shows where 
the strain is.” 

October 1931 

In Memoriam 
Mr. Binks was busily engaged with a 

spade in the mud beside his car when a 
stranger hailed him. 

“Stuck in the mud?" he asked. 
“Oh, no!” replied Mr. Binks cheerfully. 

“My engine died here and I'm digging a 
grave for it.” gh 

Why are you writing to the Director 
of the Census? 

We've got a new 
Courier-Journal. 

  

baby.—Louisville 

“Good morning, Mr. Kelly.” said the 
doctor, “did you take your busband’s tem- 
perature, as I told you?” 

“Yes, doctor, I borrowed 2 barometer 
and placed it on his chest; it said ‘very 
dry’, so I bought him a pint o” beer an’ 
he's gone back to work.”—Boston Tran- 
script. 

Diz—Come on, boy, let’s go around and 
call on the Tonsil Sisters. 
Zy—Why are they called that? 
Diz—Because nearly everybody's had 

them out, 

Hotel Garage Man (to fusser about 
midget car)—AUl right, sir, alt right! [tl 
see that it’s refilled and washed and pol- 
ished, and if you like I'll have it left out- 
side your bedroom door with your boots 
in the morning.—Boston Transcript. 

Not a Professional 

Installment Collector—See here, you're 
seven payments behind on your piano. 
Kenny—Well, the company advertises, 

“Pay as You Play”. 
“What's that got to do with it?” 
"T play very poorly.” 

  

  

HOLSUM OR SLICED BREAD | 
and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS 

MADE WITH NATURAL FLOUR | 
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The purest of sugar— 
  

the freshest of butter— 

the richest of cream 
  

—and Staley’s Corn Syrup 

Of course it’s good for them 

Mackintoshs 
Toffee de Luxe 
Hat Mackintosh's Toffee De-Zuxe—Candy Made With Staley’s Syrup. 
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SUUOUUONVUUDUUOUSOUUOCSEAEUAEULEUAE ATL 

TOM’S 
TOASTED 

  TONARUNCNC ULL TTA 
Good Staley Customer 

October 1931 

His Day Off 

He was standing on the corner, paying 
absolutely no attention to anyone. He 
shook his head and mumbled to himself: 
“No, no, no—no, no, no!” He paid no 
attention to the crowd that gathered but 
just kept saying: “No, no, no!” 

‘An officer shook him hy the arm and 
said: “What's the matter, my friend?” 

“Nothing at all,” came the reply, “I’m 
just. a ‘yes man’ taking a day off!” 

Harold—If you do not guess who this 
is in three guesses, I’m going to kiss you! 

Alicia. (with eyes covered)—Jack 
Oakie, Herbert Hoover, King George! 

—+— 
The season is here when a man pays 

$5.00 a piece in tackle, licenses, bait, etc., 
to catch fish he wouldn’t gve fifty cents 
for at the market. 

It Must Have Been Hot 

“Hot, Boy, you don’t know what hot is. 
One day this week down in Mississippi 
[ saw a hound-dog chasing a cat—and 
both were walking.” 

By the time you swear you're his, 
Shivering and sighing 

And he vows his passion is 
Infinite, undying— 

Lady, make a note of this: 
One of you is lying! 

  

eee 
‘A motorist, who was picked up uncon- 

scious after a smash, opened his eyes as 
he was being carried into a garage close 
at hand. He began to kick ani struggle. 
When he was afterwards asked the reason 
he explained that the first thing he saw 
was a Shell sign and that “Some darned 
foo] was standing in front of the ‘S‘.” 

Just Messin’ Around 
Attorney—Where were you 

when the shooting was going on? 
Negro—I wasn’t located, but I sho’ was 

looking for a safe location. 

located 

Old Lady (at the zoo)—Is that a man- 
eating lion? 

Fed-up Kecper—Yes, lady, but we're 
short of men this week, so all he gets is 
beef —Tit-Bits. gee 

Al—I see where you are putting up a 
new building. 

William—Sure, 
uildings. 

we only put up new



    

MODERN 
TASTES? 
DELIGHTED 

Modern folks select MODERN 
    

      

  candies . . . Beich’s. Distinctive 

... delightful .. . different! New 

in styles... in flavors... even in 
packaging. And... of course... 

|| we use Staley’s Corn Syrup 
  

To express regard . . . or to de- 

light your own taste to perfection 

. ask for Beich Candies! 

H. H. HEIDLEBAUGH 
Distributor 

DECATUR :: ILLINOIS 

aye 
CANDIES 

Patranize Our Advertisers 

WE USE 
STALEY’S 
CORN 
SYRUP!                     

         



  

    
  

MIDWEST 
PURE CREAM 

ICE CREAM 
MADE IN DECATUR 

  

  

Carry On 
“What do you call your mule?” 
“I call him Railroad,” answered the old 

negro. 
“How did you come to give him such 

a name?” 
“Fum studyin’ de animal an’ readin’ de 

papahs, Dat mule gets mo’ blame an 
abuse dan anytiing else in de township, 
an goes ahead doin’ his work, jest de 
sanie.”” 

  

  

Mrs. Newlywed—Hurry up and carve 
the turkey, dear; you know how to do it 
Now. 
Husband—Um—yes; but where in thun 

der are the dotted lines? ee gep ee 

  

  

The modern genius is the man who can 
shiit gears in an Austin without getting 
his face slapped. 

Something Lacking 
He and his best girl were seated in a 

dim corner, 
“Give me a kiss,” he pleaded. 
The girl made no answer. 
“Won't yon please give me a ki 

asked again. 
Still no answer. 
“Please, please, just one,” he begged. 
And still no answer. 
“Are you deaf?” he shouted ut length 
“No,” she snapped. “Are yon para- 

lyzed?” 

   " he 

Little Bobby was travelling in a Pull- 
man car for the first time. He awoke 
during the night. 

“Do you know where you are 
his mother. 

“Sure I do,” answered the young trav- 
eler. “I’m in the top drawer.” 

  

asked 

The trouble maker has trouble 
making a living. 

soon 

What's in a Name? 
Jim—I don't mind fooking after your 

horses, but I don’t want to be called the 
hostler. 
Tom—Oh, that’s all right—I'll call you 

our stabilizer.” 

Had One Choice 
Head Librarian—Young man, we are 

about to close the desk; is there anything 
you would like to take out? 

Frosh—Well, yes, how about the tall 
one in the tan dress? 

Villie, give the definition of 

    

-—Hoine is where part of the fam- 
ily waits until the others are through with 
the car. 

Daughter—Papa went off in great good 
humor this morning. 
Mother—Mercy! That reminds me I 

forgot to ask him for any money. 
    

  

“I had a dream the other night, Casey, 
an’ it taught me a great lesson.” 

“Bedad, an’ what was the fisson, Pat?” 
“°Twas like this. [ dreamed I wuz in 

Rome, an’ I had a audience with the pope 
as great a gintleman as any in the dis- 
trict, an’ thet’s no lie. Would I have a 
drink, he axed me. Thinks 1, would a 
duck swim, an’ seein’ the whiskey an’ 
lemons an! sugar on the sideboard, I told 
him I wouldn’t mind if I had a wee drop 
of punch. ‘Cold or hot?’ asked Riv’rence. 
“Hot, yer Holiness,’ says I. Ah, what a 
mistake I made!” 

“[ don’t see anything wrong—” 
“Ah, but listen, boy, His Holiness 

stepped toward the kitchin’ for the bvilin’ 
water; an’ before he got back, I woke up. 
Nex’ time, I'll say, ‘I'll take it cold, yer 
Holiness, while the water's a-gettin’ 
hot    
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mong Friends 

A wide friendship 

is an institutions 

finest assets... 

\4 

J.J. Moran & Sons 
Always Call 4201 

  

  

  

There’s a Reason 

Binks—Have you ever noticed by the 
statistics that there are many more acci 
dents to automobiles than to railroad 
trains 

Stubs—Well, you never saw the engine. 
man on a railroad train with his acm 
around the fireman’s waist, did you? 

Only 
Been playing poker, eh? 
Victim—No, but I’ve been sitting with 

some fellows who were! 

  

  

thirty cents? 

  

“Dear Miss Fairfax: 
I went out with the boy friend the 

other night and after the movie we rode 
around in the moonlight and did not go 
home until two in the morning. Did 1 do 
wrong?” 
“Dear Mamie: 

Don’t you remember? 
Beatrice Fairfax.” 

You can’t convince a man unless you 
know more than he does. 

Buy your Shot Gun Shells now at 
these special prices. 12, 16, 20 Ga. 

Economy 
New Club 
Nitro Club 
Shur-Shot 
Eleanbor 
Prices quoted are on 

| Morehouse & Wells Co. 

They Want to Use It 
A small crowd of taxpayers of perhaps 

100, more or less, had called upon the 
county beard to protest the condition of 
a certain road. After all bad been heard, 
the chairman of the board in a polite man- 
ner said: “From all reports, I’d say the 
road was fairly good, taken as a whole.” 

“True,” said the spokesman for the 
complainants, “but we watit to use it as 

Cor. Water, William and State 

a road, not as a hole.” 

First Hunter—What would you do if 

you saw a bear? 
Second Hunter—I'd ctimb a tree. 
First—But don’t you know that bears 

can climb trees? 
Second—Yes, I know that, but my tree 

would shake too hard. 

Explorer—I have made‘ a remarkable 
discovery. A tribe of human beings that 
possess no weapons of warfare. 

Listener—Is that so? Didn't think 

there was any part of the world that un- 
civilized, 

  

  
  

Ask Your 

  

Dealer For 

  

KEGS arta KEGS | 
| 2409 S. Washington St. 

Made in Peoria 
Phene 4-7191 | 
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Minimum Charge 
In the corner of a very crowded street 

car sat a very thin lady who seemed 
greatly discomfited by the pressure im 
posed upon her by an extremely fat lady 
who sat next to her 

Turning to her weighty neighbor, the 
thin lady remarked so sweetly, “They 
really should charge by weight on these 
cars.” 

To which the fat lady answered just as 
sweetly, “But if they did. dearie, they 
couldn't afford to stop for some people.” 

“What are you doing?” 
“Oh, I'm knitting. I heard Willie say 

the other day that his car needed a new 
muffler.” 

  

Boy (visiting a shoemaker)—What dc 
you make shoes from? 
Shoemaker—Hide. 
Boy—Why should I hide? 
Shoemaker—Hidec! Hide! The cow’s 

outside. 
Boy—Let the ol’ cow come; I’m not 

afraid. 

Lost Time 

The profiteer’s wife gave a musical eve. 
ning. She was uneasy at the beginning 
because the music didn't start. She went 
to the conductor of the orchestra she had 
engaged and said: 
“Why don’t your men begin to play?” 
“Oh, they are tuning up.” 
“Tuning up? Why are they doing it 

now? I ordered you a week ago.” 
Forbes Magazine 

There are lots of couples that don't 
pet in parked cars.” 

“Yes, the woods are full of them.” 
Pure Oil News. 

“Oh, George, dear,” she whispered 
when he slipped the engagement ring on 
her finger. “how sweet of you to remem- 
ber just the sort of stone preferred. 
None of the others were quite so thought- 
ful.” 

George was staggered for a moment 
and then he answered, “Not at all, dear. 
You see, this is the ane I always use.” 
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The Largest Rubberizers of Cloth 
In the World 

> 

Plymouth Rubber Co,, i. 
Raincoat Fabrics Plymouth Quality Heels 
Hospital Sheetings Plymouth Quality Taps 
Baby Pants and Aprons Composition Strips 

Electrical Tapes Gem Duck and Shoe Supplies 

Rubber Flooring Plymouth Crepe Soles 

Canton, Mass., U.S. A. 

Boston New York Philadelphia Chicago 

  

  
  

  

  
  

      
T.R.O.Q.R. L.A. T. P.1F. 
  

  

  

YEARS ago a prominent firm in St. Louis had an 
electric sign hung over the street containing 

these letters only. It represented their slogan, “The 
Recollection Of Quality Remains Long After The 
Price Is Forgotten.” 

Our customers, too, remember the good quality of 
our printing long after the bill is paid and forgotten. 
So will you when you use Review quality printing. 
You'll be surprised how little extra, if any, it costs. 

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY CO. 
PRINTERS :: OFFICE FURNISHERS 

Telephone 5161 DECATUR. ILLINOIS Telephone 5161 
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CORN. — SYRUP 
ay eed ay 

STALEY’S CornSyrup 
(UNMIXED) 

For finer quality—for uniformity — 
for friendly, adequate service—order 

Staley’s Corn Syrups regularly. 

3 VALEV MANUFACTURING’ COMPANY. i ran Re 

Staley owns and operates sixty-seven-tank cars to 
better serve their Corn Syrup customers 

STALEY SALES CORPORATION 
DECATUR, ILLINOIS  


