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GUNS & AMMUNITIONS 
REMINGTON SE OIGUNS 

Remington Auto-Loading Shotguns at - - $62.15 
Remington Pump Guns at - - ~ L - Cae $52.50 

REMINGTON RIFLES 
Remington High Power Autoloading Rifle at - ~ #m $62.00 
Remington 22 Cal, Auto-loading Rifles at — - $28.00 
Remington 92 Cal. Repeating Rifles at -  - $22.00 to $25.55 

REMINGTON SHELLS 
The latest and most popular shell today. These shells put up only by the 

| Remington Co. have a special load for each kind of game and each box is 
so marked, Price $1.00 to $1.95 fer Box 

LEFEVER NITRO SPECIAL SHOT GUNS 
The best Double Barrel Shot Gun ever offered for anything 
near this price. Designed by the best gun makers in America. 9 9 
Tt has non-breakable coil springs. the stock is nicely finished 
walnut. Blued Barrel 12, 16 and 20 gauges. 

Morehouse and Wells Company 
“The Best Grade for the Best Trade” 

  

  

    
  

FRED KIPP 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERY 

Telephones: Main 267-268 

Meat Market: Main 1272 

CANNING SEASON AT HAND 

Mason Fruit Jars—Pint, quart, half-gallon size. 

Can Rubbers, Jar Tops, Jelly Glasses. 

PLENTY of PEACHES BY THE BUSHEL 
OTHER FRUITS 

Big Supply of Vegetables and Fruits At All Times 

Try Our Coffee from 25¢ to 50c per Pound 
—Fifteen Different Brands To Select From 
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Net Color Blind 

Beneath the moon, he told his love, 
The color left her cheeks, 

But on the shoulder of his coat, 
it showed quite plain for weeks. 

“Johnnie,” said little Nell one day, “do 
you believe in the devil?” 

  

“Naw,” caid Johnnie, “It’s just 
the Easter Rabbit and Santa Claus—it= 
your father.” —Exchange. 

The boss was dictating to the new, 
pretty and sophisticated stenographer 
Suddenly he stopped, 

‘Am | tco fast for you?” he asked 
anxiously. 

She considered him and then replied: 
“Oh, no, indeed, but you're a trifle old.” 

"Well, Sandy, said the laird, “you are 
getting very bent. Why don’t you stand 
up straight like me, man?” 

“Eh, man, do ye see that field o'corn 
over there?” 

“1 do,” returned the laird 
“A’ weel, ye'll notice that the full 

heads hang down, and the empty ones 

  

Misplaced is a dangerous 
    

  

   

stand up. procedure. Without 
Two Irishmen Watching Shriner's Parade Confid. th 

“Who are those fellows, Mike?” b i idence there would 
hey ees tern orale e but little of the present 

‘And what, are Shriners?” happiness. The most val~ 
Why th. Mi ‘ : 
PNG aaaaiea eter turner uable asset of this business 

mow? They're gettin’ $18 a day.” is the ABSOLUTE 

CONFIDENCE of “Because your wife is forty, it is no 
sign you can exchange her for two thousands of folks who | 
twenties.” 

come to us regularly for 
“You seem to be very fond of jazz their Optical needs. 

music,” said a man to another, in the 
lounge of a fashionable hotel, now given CONFIDENTIAL 

er to dancin, nee 
Sid Sante ee event EYE SERVICE is dis- 
reply. “You don’t have to put on formal cect assent eccnnces | 
attire when you listen to it, nobody asks Sameera 2 
you who wrote it, and you don't have towledgeand experience. 
to pretend you understand it.” 
—— 

HOMES ON PAYMENTS 
There is a home of the correct 
style, size and price for each 6 YM. 

1f your Glasses have been 
made at Wallaces they 
are correct. 

  
  

and every family. INCORPORATED 
WHY PAY RENT? EYE SERVICE 

o. SEE 

HAZENFIELD@1 HOLT 256 N. Main Street 
211 North Main Street—Main 1100 Telephone: Main 207 

a Over Weilenp & Stuckey Furniture Co. 
__Realtors : Notary Public                     ‘ i Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Fall Hats and Caps 
Now On Display 

aaa) 

MAIENTHAL’S 
168 Merchant Street 

Where Better Things 
Cost Less 

  

    
     

  

ew 
ticultural display on her head stepped 
upon the pay-right-now-while-we' ve-got- 
you car. 

The conductor held out his hand for 
his fare 

“You'll have to wait until after J get 
inside,” she told him. 

. no,” insisted the faretaker. 
hayg to pay right here on these cars. 

Interpret This One 
The trig little woman with the hor- 

“You 

“But [ tell you [ can't pay you until 
after [ get inside,” repeated the little 
woman. 

“Yes, but—" 
“Here!” interrupted a big man who had 

climbed on behind the woman, 
“Just take her fare out of this. [ 

know how it is. My wife carries her 
money that way.” 

Fooled Him 
They tell the story of the young man 

who was disappointed in love, and decided 
that he would get a lot of liquor, and 
proceed to drown his sorrows in drink. 
At the end of a week he quit. He discov- 
ered that he wasn't drowning his corrows 
at all. He was just giving them swim- 
ming lessons, 

  

The Idea! 
“| want a pair of the best gloves you 

have," said Mrs, Nurich at the Glove 
Counter, 

“Yes, ma’am,” 
How long do you want them?” 

replied the polite sales- 
  man 

“Don't get insultin’, young man! 
want to buy ‘em, not hire ‘em."—London 
Tit-Bits, 

Mr. Pugh—When are you going to pay 
for that sewing machine we sold you? 

Mrs. Brown—Pay for it? Why the 
salesman said it would soon pay for itself. 
—Ex. 

  

A man's importance nowadays is of- 
ten measured by the number of tubes in 
his set—Keene Thrusts. 

Patronize Our 
2 

Saved by Confession 

“Doin’ any good?” asked a curious in- 
dividual looking over the rail of the 

  

  ‘Any good?” answered the fisherman 
below, “why [ caught forty bass out o° 

yesterday.” 
Say, do you know who 1 am?” 

the man on the bridge 
The fisherman replied that he did n 
“Well, I'm the fich and game warde 
The ‘fisherman, after moment's 

theught, said: 
"Say, do you know who | am?” 
“No,” replied the officer. 
“Well, I'm the biggest Har in the coun- 

try. 

   
asked 

    

a 

Prexy—Let me try on that suit in the 
window, my good man. 

Ken.—Sorry, sir, but you'll have to use 
the dressing room. 

  

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

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

Customer to tired clerk, who has been 
showing silk ell, 1 guess | won't 
ieke anything; | was just looking for a 
{uiend.” 

Tired Clerk: “Well, if you think he's 
in that last bolt, I'll look there.”—The 
Storagram. 

  

  
Friendly Advice 

Sweet young thing: “What kind of a 
hurband would you advise me to look out 
fore 

Married Woman Friend: 
bonds alone, my dear, 

"You let hu 
or you'll get 

  

trouble. You look out for a single man. 

Profescor:; “What is the penalty for 
bigamy?” 

Student: “Two  mothers-in-law,”"— 
Exchange. 
  

James J. Moran 

For Ambulance 

Service 

Telephone Main 577 

318-320 N. Water Street 

  

Advertisers



  

            

CORN 

The Day of Love tells a story of a plant 
that loves much. 

It happened way back when Indians lived 
here. They had painted faces, and feather- 
crests. An Indian stood wrapped in a green 
blanket watching a tiny green point break the 

crust of earth. 
“Who are you>”’ said the Indian. 
“I am corn,” said the green point. 
“Blessed be thy fruit," said the Indian. 
And he nursed the plant, and it grew to 

man’s height, and its fruit waved feathers just 

like the Indian's head and was wrapped in a 
green blanket just like the Indian—and it 
painted its ear red when ripe, just the color of 

the Indian's skin. 
And corm has come into white men’s mouth 

with the compliments of the Indian. And the 

white man has done justice to com. 
And corn now paints its ear after the color 

of the white man’s skin. 
—Caspar Hasselriis. 

Copyright 1920, 
by C. H. W. Hasselriis. 

           



  

Our Big Frolic 

From early in the morning until midnight, there was never a dull 
moment at the seventh annual Staley picnic which was celebrated this year 
on Ang, 21. The weather man was pleased with the idea and smiled 
broadly all day, and even grinned happily all evening, although the day 
before he had wept bitterly. 

That part of Nelson park directly bordering the lake, the swimming 
beaches, and the Staley club house, were the favorite gathering places. dur- 
ing the day for the thousands of Staley people who took one day for 
pleasure. 
cessful picnic on a cool day? 

Newspapers of the city estimated the 
number attending the picnic as 4,000, 
which probably was not far wrong since 
not only all the people of Staley’s, but all 
their people too, enjoyed all or part of 
the day in the park. The most peculiar 
incident of the entire affair was that 
EVERYONE agreed that it was far and 
away the best of all seven picnics the 
Staley people have ever had. And be it 
known the Staley picnics have a reputa- 
tion for being the best ever. 

The committees in charge gave a great 
deal of time and thought to preparing for 
the affair, and assured ultimate success 
by attending to all the small details 
Everything was carried through as 
planned and there were no disappoint- 
ments. 

As all good days should, the picnic day 
began early—so early in fact that only a 
few golf fans were present for the open- 
ing. This first event was the annual golf 
tournament in which a number of men 
took part. Eighteen holes were played 
on the new Nelson Park course. 

Rex Klumpp, of the mechanical depart- 
ment, won first place with a low score of 
62. E. K. Scheiter, general sales man- 
ager, won second with an 86, and G. E. 
Chamberlain, general superintendent, Ho- 
ward File, chief chemist, and Roger Daw- 
son. tales department, tied for third place 
with 89. The prizes were golf balls. 

While this ancient game was still in pro- 
gress in the park, the annual picnic base- 
ball game was going on at Staley field. 
Here the men from the general office, un- 

The weather was warm, even hot, but who ever heard of a suc- 

der the management of T. C. Burwell, traf- 
fic manager, and the men from the plant, 
managed by Ed Smith, timekeeper, met in 
battle royal and the plant men were de- 
clared the winncrs at the end of seven hot 
innings. 

The men thoroughly enjoyed their own 
game, but redder faces were never seen 
than on these “annual” players. Their 
audience was small, but they did not de- 
pend upon cheers to keep up their spirits. 

Before noon many family parties began 
gathering in the park and by the time the 
regular Iunch hour arrived, many picnic 
dinners were spread on shady hills, At 
noon and again in the evening, bricks of 
ice cream were given to the holders of 
tickets, to serve as a fitting finish to the 
family party. 

By the time the annual field “events 
started, at 1:30, the park was full of Sta- 
ley people and every inch of parking space 
was taken. Extra buses were put on by 
the LP. & L. Co, and they were kept 
busy all day carrying merry-makers to the 
favored spot. 

A broad open space was marked off 
for the field events and here races were 
run and contests held while a ring of 
spectators cheered from the side lines. 
Charles Ellis acted as masler of ceremon- 
ies at the land events, and R. O. Augur 
stood near the starting point with his bag 
of cash, awarding prizes at the end of 
each event. 

For the most part these events followed 
the custom of former years, but some new 
ones which were introduced caused a
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For Food and Fun 

      

    

‘The man who furnished the ice cream, 

Right —Some of the “dead soldiers.” 

Below—The popular wheel of fortune
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great deal of amusement. For instance, an announcement was made that a prize would be given the oldest woman present with bobbed hair. Did the women hesi- tate to come forward and tell their ages? Not a bit of it, for they are proud of the fact that they are so much younger at that age than their mothers were. Then there was the flapper race. The girls were lined up and a prize was given the one who applied lip-stick, rouge, pow- der and eye-brow pencil, most rapidly and expertly. 
Over on the lake there were some new stunts too, for since Staley people have made surf board riding popular in Deca. tur, it seemed only right that it should 

be included in the list of events. 
The land events were followed by vari- ous events on the water, which attracted a large crowd of people. | Fletcher's beach was the place selected for the water races, and its choice was good. Benches along the shore gave the spectators a place to sit and there was a welcome breeze from the lake. 
“Doc” West had charge of the water events, and George Maxon manned a crew of aquatic clowns who helped keep up the fun at the beach. The lake in that vicinity, however, needed neither races nor clowns to make it popular. Liter- ally hundreds of picnickers slipped into bathing suits and spent most of the after. noon splashing about near the beach or swimming in the lake. 
Motor boats and canoes belonging to club members, and loaned by outside friends, skipped about over the lake all day and until late in the evening. E. C. Coyle, who knows the ways and manners of even the most contrary motor boat, was busy all day taking various pleasure. seekers riding. 

  

F- 
Ve 

  

When G. E. and Boob met at the handkefchief to motion with. “That i. 
ionic they had lets to talk over and Boob pulled out why he scema ta have a well bandaued Wert Rant 

7 

The comfort of none was forgotten, either. As usual, the babies were cared for in a well screened tent which was pre- 
sided over by a couple of nurses, More 
than one tiny tot slept peacefully through 
the afternoon in this tent, while his mother 
was free to enjoy the games or a boat ride, 
In the evening, then, both mothers and 
babies were rested, and as a result there 
were no hot, crying children to wear out 
tired mothers, and ruin family picnics. 

The check room -was as popular as ever, with Otto Falk and Turkey Grent in charge, and baskets of fried chicken and potato salad were stacked to the roof there while family parties enjoyed the day, 
free from burdens. 

If all the pop which was consumed at the picnic had been poured out, any good sized boat could have floated in the sweet lake. From early in the morning until almost dark, the emall army of men. in charge of the refreshments stands were busier than any little bee ever thought of being. Case after case of pop was emptied into iced vats, and then handed over the counter into eager hands almost 
before the bottles had time to chill. 

Ice cream cones were filled and eaten by the thousands and at meal time enough bricks of ice cream were given away to build a good high wall. All during the day trucks loaded with refreshing drinks and ice cream buzzed out from town, and by evening refreshment stands were bar- ricaded behind breastworks of empty bot- tles and freezers. It was a wreck but the war had been jolly. 
The very nicest part of this all was that the ice cream, the pop, gay paper hats and canes were “on the house”, Gener- ous supplies of tickets were given each employe—and the things were his for the asking. 
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Some of the Games in Progress 
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All membera of the big Staley group were out for the day. Mr. Staley, who never misses one of these annual affairs, 
spent most of the afternoon visiting about 
and helping make everyone {eel welcome. 
Mr. Chamberlain, who had played in the 
golf tournament in the morning, returned 
to the park for most of the afternoon, and 
then in the evening was back for the 
dance. 

And the dance—or rather dances—they 
must not be forgotten. Remembering past 
experiences when the club house roof was 
not large enough to hold half the crowd 
which wished to dance, the committee in 
charge arranged for two orchestras and 
two dances. One dance was held on the 
club house roof, always a delightful place 
swept by lake breezes, and the other was 
held on a large dance platform on a high 
hill in Nelson park. overlooking the lake, 
and just a short distance from the club. 

Both places were the center of big 
groups all evening, but neither one was 
uncomfortably crowded. Harry Ryan's 
orchestra played at the club and Bob 
Caldwell’s Collegians played for the 
dancing in the park. The fun lasted until 
midnight, and when the last merry-maker 

  J. ML. Galloway is like an ostrich that because he turned his face away from. the 
Ve thought 

mat poonuse Be turned his Haeu away’ trom, the Pastetly “an eroee ag hE ee Geeuuren The prenbly cant Eowe te Pim, that he was wrong Kea a ae   

ie ty 

Turkey Grant was such a general good fellow 
at the picnic that tired mothers pressed him 
into service, Bath he and his charge look de 
cidedly happy. 

was ready to leave everyone agreed that 
there never had been such a jolly, success- 
ful picnic. 

Below are the winners in the various 
contests: 

Boys’ 100-yard dash—A. J. Penning 
ton, Elmer Kareh, Palmer Taylor. 

Girls’ 100-yard_ dash — Viola Karch, 
Catherine Ooten, Frances Denton. 

Women's flapper race—Miss Helen Til- 
inski, Misa Viola Jones, Miss Loretta Con- 

jon. 
Boys’ three-legged race—A. J. Penning 

ton and Elmer Karch, Frank Rozzell and 
Fred Tilinski, William Volkman and Ted 
Kossieck. 

Girls’ 100-yard dash — Wilma Ellis, 
Viola Karch, Catherine Ooton. 

Fat men's 100-yard dash—H. Q. Pen- 
nington, J. Blades, J. H. Rucker. 

Boys’ turtle race—Thomas Harris, Pal- 
mer Taylor, Walter Isanc. 

Girls’ shoe and_stocking race—Viola 
Karch, Catherine Ooton, Ruth Taylor. 

Women's ball-throwing — Miss Lillian 
Owens, Miss Bertha Tyus, Miss Sarah Wil: 
liams. 

White and colored men's tug of war— 
Whites captained by Jack Mintun. 

Boys’ sack race—Tommy Taylor, Curtis 
Matthews, Henry Lipka. 

Girls hackward walking contest—Cath- 
erine Ooton, Ruby Ross, Viola Karch. 

Oldest bobbed-haired woman — Mrs. 
Julia Rozzell, first; Mrs. Verna Miller, 
second. Charles Ellis posed with the two 
contestants when their picture was taken, 
and was entered as third in the records of 
the contest, 

Boys’ wheelharrow race—Everett Hin 
ton and Henry Taddy, Thomas Farris and
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Palmer Taylor, Elmer Karch and William 
Harvey. 

Girls one-legged race — Ruby Ross, 
Ruth Taylor, Viola Karch, Catherine 
Coton. 

Women’s 100-yard dash—Mrs. Martha 
Volkman, Mrs. Ola Volkman, Mrs. May 
Hawkins. 

Boys’ 100-yard dash — William Volk- 
man, Curtis Mathews, Ernest Miller. 

Girls’ ball-throwing — Lillian Owens, 
Wilma Jacobs, Edith Fisher. 

Boys” one-legged race—Palmer Taylor, 
Thomas Harris, Arthur Sadonoski. 

Girls’ sack race—Ruth Taylor, Viola 
Karch, Edith Fisher. 

Men's cigar smoking contest — Joe 
Wolston. 

Girls’ 50-yard swimming race—Misses 
Snelson and Miss Hogskiss; boys'—Art 
Borth and Will Slucer; men’s—W. K. Snel- 
son, R. Snelson, George Trueber. 

Men's rowing tace—Snelson Brothers, 
first; Waddell and Trueber, second; Bell 
and Wylie, third. In the canoe race, the 
same standings were made by the three 
teams. 

Surfboard riding — Miss Jacqueline 
Fletcher, only woman entrant: 
Russell Fletcher, Pete Wylie. 

Golf—Rex Klumpp, E. K. Scheiter. 
Baseball—Plant team. 

Plant Men Win Game 
The genera! office team went down to 

defeat before the plant team in a hot game 
on the Staley diamond on the morning of 
the picnic. After the smoke of battle had 
blown aside the victors found that they 
had won 15 to 6 

It was a warm, 

  

    

men— 

warm war and more 
than one brave man almost went under 

i      

“Dad” Gates and M 
certainly seemed lo have 

  

‘good time. 
    

before the umpire, [ra Busher, brought 
the thing to a close at the end of the sev- 
enth. Busher, by the way, is the traffic 
manager for the Decatur Malleable lron 
Works and kindly consented to officiate 
at the big annual affair. 

That the mighty may also be small was 
proved when Al Crabb shone as the star 
of the game. Playing on the office team 
he won fame with his spectacular catches. 
Roller’s terrific drive past Lukey brought 
in the only home run. 

Much sympathy was expressed for Cecil 
Walker who evidently began the game 
exhausted for he spent most of his time 
flat on the ground while fielding rollers 
toward third. Crabb, in spite of the fact 
that he was the star, seemed to be suffer- 
ing from faulty vision when he ran in on 
a fly that passed several feet over his 
head. 

Lowen, of the plant team, insisted that 
he could catch them, but that he needed 
practice. Jack Howley, who pitched the 
last four innings for the plant team, was 
almost as bright a star as Al Crabb. 
Plant Office 

Roller c. Winings 
Lowen & Howley P. Waltons 
Pennington $3. Ivens 
Lowen & Howley Ist B. Warren 
Jagusch 2d B, Sutter & Collins 
A. Long 3d B. Walker 
Howard R.F. Coll's & McQuory 
Lashinski CF. Lukey 
wens LF. Crabb 

Marie Keck declined the honor of danc- 
ing with her father, Boob. When ques- 
tioned she said that he always stepped 
on her feet when he danced and she would 
rather sit it out. 

Gates may not have been the youngest people at the picnic but they 
Tee cream cones, paper hats, “neverything.
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Some of the Winners 

  Above—The "Fat" men
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A Picnic Beauty 

   

  

The men who had charge of the check 
room at the picnic said that on the whole, 
the fried chicken was pretty good, but 
some of the women «till don't fry it quite 
to their taste 

“You're a fine member of the reception 
Committee,” Book Keck said to A. 
Staley. “You should have one of the pic- 
nic hats on.” And Mr. Staley put one 
on at the most rakish angle possible. 

  

“How's she going this morming?” G. E. 
Chamberlain asked Howard File when 
they met on the golf course during the 
picnic tournament. “Rotten,” Mr. File 
replied. “I only shot 39 on that last 
nine. 

Fred Klumpp is evidently keeping some- 
thing from us. At the picnic he asked for 
four bricks of cream, and later in the 
evening was seen fairly surrounded by 
women. 

Frank Rucker says he knows that swim: 
ming perfects the figure. He has been 
swimming for years. 

  

Schlademan Wins Gold 
Elmer Schlademan, pipe fitter, won the 

ten dollars in gold which Costello & Co. 
offered to the person who could answer 
the question, “Why are Staley products 
like Lake Decatur?” The answer was, 
“Because they are both dam good.” 

The question was printed on a large 
sign board which had a prominent place 
at the picnic, and blanks were provided for 
those who wished to answer the question. 

J.C. Costello, who suggested the idea 
of the contest, said that he wanted to 
have some part in the big Staley jollifica- 
tion and decided that was about as good a 
way 28 any. 

One remarkable event of the picnie this 
year, according to Turkey Grant, was the 
fact that Clam Shell Charley went through 
the whole day without losing his glasses. 

om 

        

¢ Prell was all dressed up, but she had 
Place ta go, She had a goad time tao,
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Meet our president, Boob Keck, He had just 
returned from “crowning” Mr. Staley with a 
paper hat like the one he is wearing, and was 
locking the crawd over 
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If You Are Too Thin 
By Dr, M1. W. Fitzpatrick 

The correction of underweight carries 
with it a problem even greater than the 
reduction of obesity. In the vast major- 
ity of cases this condition does not entail 
the actual menace to life iteelf that over- 
weight does but there are discomforts as- 
sociated with it that impel these indi- 
viduals to a persistent search for relief. 

‘Aa has been seen on a former occasion, 
tuberculosis is the one fatal disease that 
finds a favorable soil in the thin and un- 
dernourished patient. Other disabilities 
associated with underweight simply oper- 
ate to take the joy out of life. That com- 
mon expression, laugh and grow fat tells 
a story. Stout people are usually laughers 
and are jovial and thin ones the reverse. 
Ie is true the cart is before the horse in 
this expression for the laughter comes as 
a rule after the individual has accumulated 
fat, the digestion being aided by the stimu- 
lation of the circulation in hearty laughter 
and the body is thus enabled to better 
assimilate the food that is digested. 

The pessimiets of the world have usually 
been thin and lank individuals. In the 
drama “Julius Caesar” the great Latin 
general and emperor is made to_say, “I 
like not the lean and hungry Cassius,” 
and that “discontent is bred in such 
bodies”. History further records that he 
said in this same connection he did not 
fear those who were fat, lixurious, or 
wore long hair, as Anthony and Dolabella, 
but rather feared the pale and hungry- 
looking, meaning Brutus and Cassius. 

Thin people are much more apt to have 
  

  

“the blues" than are those well nourished. 
Most suicides are underweight. When 
nutrition is under normal,’ digestion is 

  

sure to be poor because the digestive 
organs suffer more than others from lack 
of food, sleep is poor, constipation is usual, 
and muscular action is avoided. 

So much has been said about over eat- 
ing that we come to the general conclus- 
ion that it is practically a universal habit, 
but nerve specialists find that a large per- 
centage of their patients are under-eating. 
These individuals come in complaining of 
many pains, discomforts, dreads, and 
symptoms that even to a skilled physician 
would seem to be due to organic disease. 
Yet when they take on flesh to bring their 
weight up to normal these symptoms dis- 
appear entirely. 

Aside from the outward effect of thin- 
ness upon the nervous system there are 
other dangers and discomforts due to this 
state. As mentioned before tuberculosis 

is prone to attack the undernourished. The 
large insurance companies have learned 
from accumulated statistics that it is a 
much greater risk to insure a man twenty 
pounds underweight and with no family 
history of tuberculosis than it is to insure 
a man well up to normal or a little over- 
weight who has a family history of tuber- 
culosia on both sides of the family but 
who at the time ia not living under con- 
ditions that would especially expose him 
to the disease. Heredity does not count 
for nearly so much in this disease as does 
direct contact and lack of vital resistance. 

In the earliest ages of medical history 
that keen observer Hippocrates made the 
statement that “a slender and restricted 
diet is generally more dangerous than one 
a little more liberal”. 

As a rule cold weather is not com- 
plained of so much by those protected by 
a blanket of fat as by those of thinner 
build. Occasionally a fat person will suf- 
fer from cold but it is found that he is 
anemic or otherwise debilitated. Almost 
invariably a thin person suffering more or 
less severely from a slightly movable kid- 
ney is benefited immeasurably by the ac- 
cumulation of a deposit of fat in the kid- 
ney region thus anchoring that organ 
more firmly to its normal position. 

Muscular weakness consequent upon 
lack of sufficient nourishment, disables 
many people by reason of pain in the 
over-taxed muscles. Many a back strain 
is prolonged not by reason of the severity 
of the injury but by lack of vital force in 
the muscles used in keeping the body 
erect. About = year ago a man employed 
in one of the large factories of Decatur 
strained his back. He was sent to the 
company physician and proper treatment 
was given him. But he didn't get well. 
He was sent to another physician and a 
third constultant was called in. lt was 
found that the patient, very tall and thin, 
did not keep his body erect. His shoulders 
drooped and the curves in this spine were 
so accentuated that a continual and serious 
strain was placed upon the injured part. 
The whole condition was due to lack of 
tone or strength in the muscles of the 
hack. He was benefited only when his 
muscles were so strengthened that they 
held his spine in a more nearly normal 
position and relieved the injured part of 
its strain, 

What are these people to do? We are 
often importuned for advice on this point. 
It is even more difficult to make thin 

is
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people fat than to make fat people thin. Many of these patients take pride in their small appetite, or they have heard of fot people digging their graves with their teeth and have taken it too much to heart. 
First of all they must realize that the 

only way to accumulate fat is to take fat- 
forming foods into the stomach and digest 
them. Fat egnnot be taken on by breath- 
ing it in fromMthe air, nor can it be rubbed 
in through the skin. After some per 
suasion it is possible to get the patient to 
eat sufficient food. Aversions to certain 
kinds of food are usually ill-founded and 
with more or less effort these may be over- 
come. Food somewhat in excess of body 
requirements is essential. Dietitians have 
worked out tables to show that the ratio 
of fat producing foods is: fats 100, carbo- 
hydrate 248, and proteid 313. Thus it 
is seen that it will take almost two and 
a half times as much carbohydrate food 
as fat to supply a given amount of fat, and 
will take more than threc times as much 
proteid, represented by lean meat, to pro- 
duce the same result. With the patient 
convinced that he must take more food, 
then he must be shown the importance of 
limiting the expenditure of energy. This 
is done by lessening the activities, both 
physical and mental, of the candidate for 
increase in weight. Remember the way 
they fatten geese for market is to pen 
them up so they can scarcely move and 
then give them nourishing food. 

Mental and nervous overactivity has 
been treated successfully by the method 
made popular and well known by Dr. 
Weir Mitchell, The principle of this cure 
is to put the patient as nearly at complete 
rest as possible by putting him to bed in 
a sound-proof and darkened room and 
giving an abundance of appetizing and 
nourishing food. It is remarkable how 
quickly most patients get to sleeping many 
more hours than they are used to, and how 
they take on weight, 

But for most individuals this regime is 
not feasable. They must depend upon 
at home procedures, The underlying prin- 
ciples are the same, however. They should 
get in the habit of resting more, both body 
and mind. And with this they must take 
fattening foods, such as milk, cream, but- 
ter, salad dressings, oils, etc. Along with 
these should be abundant carbohydrates 
and proteid, to balance the diet. It may 
take considerable effort to overcome cer- 
tain prejudices regarding foods, such as 
eggs, milk, cheese, ete., but with tact and 
perseverance this usually can be ac- 
complished. 

  

  

"i Factory Visitor— How many men work ere?” 
Factory Owner—"‘About half of them!”   

The big ball, which lighted at night looks 
like a large star over Staley's, had its annual overhauling recently and came down as near to earth as it ever yets. Although it is mare than 
six fect high and more than 300 lamps are 
required to cover it, it looks like a small spot when it is raised to its usual position way above refinery, This picture wax taken 

    

it 
the e 

when the ball had been let down to the refinery 
rovf, a position which is by far the highest in Decatur. 

  

MAGAZINES NOTICE US 
The address given by our general sup- 

erintendent, G.E. Chamberlain, at the Transportation Club dinner in June, is still being copied and referred to by other 
magazines. The August issue of the Mli- 
nois Central Magazine carried the address 
and a picture of Mr. Chamberlain, 

Carrier and Shipper, a national traffic journal, also carried almost the entire ad- dress. The American Brewer, not so in- terested jn the railroad side of the ques- 
tion, copied one of Mr. Chamberlain's 
after-dinner stories, which were supposed 
to be a radio message from Arthur Staley 
of North Carolina to his brother A. E. Sta- 
ley. The ‘message’ told of some recent 
moonshine incidents in our president's old home town. 

  

Magistrate—You are accused of steal- ing three chickens. 
Colored prisoner—Jedge, de man dat 

calls dem of hens chickens has » mighty 
tough conscience to appear in court.



  

Our Safeiy First 

By F. W. Stone, Safety Director 

Increasingly fewer accidents prove that 
the Safety First spirit is being imbibed 
by the people in the Staley plant, more 
and more. Our hospital, which has been 
in operation now for several months, is 
showing better and better results all the 
time. 

The men, who were at first. inclined to 
shy at the word hospital, realize now that 
it is a benefactor. Prompt service is given 
them there, and the men have found that 
it is better to go to the hospital for treat- 
ment for small injuries than to wait until 
they have developed into serious troubles. 

Infections, which are the big dread of 
any industrial plant, are becoming less 
common since the men are learning the 
importance of early treatment of all in- 
juries. As a natural result long drawn 
out lay-offs because of illness are not as 
common as they once were. 

In July the number of accidents in the 

“LOOK OUT, YOU BOOBS!’ 

“Look out, you boobs!” called a work- 
man to come of his fellows, as he caw 
them crawling betweon some freight cars 
that stood on a siding, waiting to be 
moved. “There's a switch engine backing 
up for those cars. Do you want to wrastle 
your hash in hell tonight?” 

“Go chase yourself; we'll cross here if 
we want to,” replied one of the men, but 
another workman nudged his mate and 
whispered, “Can that noise. Don't you 
know that is one of the new safety com- 

mittee members?” 
“Like thunder he ial Hle's a common 

workman like the rest of us,” came back 
the other. “I know that guy, and he 
works in the gang next to ours. He's no 
foreman, not even a straw boss, so how 
could he be a member of the safely com. 
mittee? Besides, these safety committees 
make me tired. What do they amount to 
anyway? It's just another trick of the 
company to make a biuff at safety so as to 
keep their liability insurance low.” 

    

plant was 40 percent less than it was in 
June. It is my belicf that the July record 
can be materially beaten next month if 
each man will make up his mind net to get 
injured. 

If the men in the plant, who have 
worked there for some time, woul ap- 
point themselves their brothers’ keepers, 
fewer new men would be injured. The 
men who have worked here any length of 
time are familiar with the safety prac- 
tices necessary, and can often save new 
comers from serious trouble by pointing 
out any uncafe practices which the new 
men may be following. 

In as much as it is the desire of the 
Staley company that each man take 
enough time to do his work safely. there 
ig no reason why our accident record 
should not be at the minimum. Co-opera- 
tion and a little interest in the welfare 
of cach other will produce wonders with 
a safety record. What say you? 

“But this guy is really a member of 
the safety committee, and without being 
a foreman, either. Haven't you heard 
about the new joint committee on safety, 
organized by the works council? He's a 
member of that committee, and he is 
merely doing his duty when he bawls us 
out for taking needless risks,” persisted 
the companion, "I got a new angle on 
this safety business in the works council 
meetings. | used to feel like you do, that 
safety was the bunk, but | got a different 
slant on it from a talk the superintendent 
made one day to us. 

“He told us that he had tried in every 
way he could to get the employes to use 
care and avoid accidents, He showed me, 
at least, that the company had no greater 
interest in safety than we had, To them 
it means a few thousand dollars, but to 
us means health and maybe life itself 

“He said the company had spent many 
thousands of dollars in making things 
safer, in safety devices, guarding snachin- 
ery, educational work and so om but the
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results were not satisfactory. And now 
he had come to appeal to the representa- 
tives of the employes to help him sell the 
idea of safety to the men. 

“Then he showed us the figures to 
prove that even with better conditions 
our accident rate per men had not de- 
creased. So, following his suggestion, we 
appointed a committee cf workmen ta co- 
operate with the safety inspector. They 
make periodic examination of the plant, 
and recommend changes from time to time 
in the direction of safer equipment. But 
the best work they do is in holding meet- 
ings with the men and talking safety. 
You know such talk goes further with 
the men when it comes from somebody 
in the ranks who has no ax to grind than 
if it comes from the foreman. Usually 
a man will take a call-down from one of 
the fellows for taking a chance better 
than he will from a boss. 

“What about the accidents; have they 

  

decreased since the new plan was 
started?” eked his hearer. 

“There's been some improvement in 
the percentage,” was the reply. “We 
haven't been working at it long enough 
to give it a real try out, but I believe it 
will get resulta, What do you think your- 
self?” 

  It looks reasonable. 1 know 1 feel 
different after 1 know the fellow who 
bawled me out was on a workmen's safe- 
ty committee. Say, youl” he yelled, 
turning on some fellows who were climb- 
ing between some box cars, “what you 
want to do, make orphans of your kids, 
and a widow of your old woman? 

JOHN PAUL STAFFORD, 
in The Chicago Daily News. 

SAFETY HINTS FOR SWIMMING 

Under proper conditions, swimming is 
one of the most healthful of sports but 
through failure to observe certain neces- 
sary precautions, many lives are lost every 
year. The rules for swimming safely are 
Tew and not hard to remember: 

1. Don't swim right after eating. Wait 
for about two hours. 

2. Don't swim while overheated. Wait 
until you have cooled off. Failure to ob- 
serve these rules freguently causes 
cramps. 

Don’t swim until you are complete- 
ly exhausted. Stop before you get “that 
tired feeling.” A fish can swim all day 
without getting tired, but a human being 
cannot. 

4. If you are going to dive, be sure 
the water is deep enough. Many a per- 
fectly good head has been completely 
ruined by suddenly cracking on the hard 
conerete or rocky bottom of the swimming 
place. 

   

  

5. Should you be caught in a swift 
current or undertow don't throw your 
arms and legs about wildly. Let the force 
of the current bring you to the surface. 
Keep your head, you'll need itt 

6. Always have your arms in position 
ready for taking a stroke. You might 
step into a hole and need a quick stroke 
to get you out. 

7, Don't go into a swimming pool if 
you are not well. Communicable dis- 
eases such as tpyhoid fever, common 
colds, pink eye, skin, eye, ear, nose and 
throat infections are frequently spread in 
swimming pools by persons who are suf- 
fering from these diseases. 

8. Insist on having a clean, sterilized 
swimming suit and towel. Many. states 
require proprietors of public swimming 
pools and those having concessions at 
bathing beaches to provide clean suits and 
towels for their patrons, Proprietors of 
pools are also required to furnish clean 
water and people who use these pools are 
required to cooperate in keeving the wa- 
ter clean and in observing the simple rules 
of safety enforced in such places. 

9. Everyone who swims should know 
how to revive a drowning person. If you 
are a swimmer and don't know what to 
do when a person is apparently drowned, 
learn right now how to apply the Schaefer 
Prone Pressure Method of Resuscitation. 
The National Safety Council, the Amer- 
ican Red Cross and many local light, 
power and gas companies iesue bulletins 
describing the application of this method 
which can be used to restore persons ap- 
parently dead from electric shock or as- 
phyxiation as well as drowning. 

Don't let fear keep you away from the 
water. Most of the drowning casualties 
have been due to ignorance. Learn the 
few simple precautions which are neces- 
cary fox safety and enjoy this most health- 
ful summer sport. 

On a cold November morn, when the frost 
is on the corn, 

And we try to think of something good to 
at ; 

A suggestion | will make, is that good old 
griddle cake, 

With STALEY SYRUP you will find a per- 
fect treat. 

We have sorphum, cant and maple, of 
highest quality, 

To please the taste of everyone, who likes 
variety; 

With these delicious flavors you can relish 
daily; 

So when your grocer asks “What Kind,” 
be sure and tell him STALEY. 

—L. V. Lanum.
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Raises Three-1 Champion- 
ship Banner 

Decatur fans turned out in large num- 
bers to see the Three-I League's 1923 
championship banner raised on Staley 
Field, Aug. 3. An added attraction, per- 
haps, was the game for the afternoon with 
Danville. 

The fag was raised with much cere- 
mony. Mr, Heady, secretary of the Deca- 
tur Fans’ Association, led the procession 
of officials, musicians and players across 
the field to the flag staff. Goodman's 
band played for the ceremonies. 

Another feature of the afternoon, and 
a decidedly unusual one for a baseball! 
pao eaetete nap Bohiscnrse hic hisetett 
McMahon sang. This veteran of the 
world war, blind as a result of injuries 
received in service, sang a number of 
popular ballads in a delightful tenor. He 
was escorted to his position facing the 
grandstand, by Forrest Cady, Danville 
manager, and Jack Coffey, Decatur man- 
ager. 

In the pictures on the opposite page are 
shown the fag, the crowded grandstand, 
Mr. Heady leading the procession, Sergt. 
McMahon with the two managers, and at 
the bottom of the page, the raising of 
ihe flag. 

  

Tlew Civil Engineer 
John Marshall Weir joined the Staley 

organization in August, to take charge of 
the civil engineering work connected 
with the plant. Mr. Weir is admirably 
fitted for the job, for his work during the 
last several years has been with railroads 
erry eeneennatenenon tent ania 

Although the men did net know each 
other until they met at the Staley plant 
a short time ago, Mr. Weir and Morgan 
O'Brien, former chief engineer at Staley's, 
started to work for the Illinois Central 
Snir Weues rately aes lester Oth Wari enle le Fe 
that company, and now both have posi- 
tions in Decatur, 

Nig, Wak? pibslkedl ap cil coparacy wth 
the Illinois Central, the Rock Island and 
RReaHnecopendlicericerers lteter sires tke 
chief engineer for the Kansas City South- 
em, a position of importance. He left 
that position to take a better one in 
Houston, Tex. 

nil toustong| hen waetniachareemocete) 
condtrectinnee lial iieWercosately an tiamils 
left there to take up his work at Staley’s. 
Here he will have charge of the sewer and 
railroad construction, and other similar 
work which is being planned by the com- 
pany ona large scale. 

Mr. Weir ia a native of Ireland, being 

the fourth John Marshall Weir to be born 
in the big stone homestead which be- 
longed to his family for several genera- 
tions. The family home was in Cooks- 
town, Ireland. He was educated in Lon- 
donderry, but later moved with his family 
to America, and for several years lived 
near Chicago. 

As soon as he can find a suitable house 
Mr. Weir will bring his family to Decatur. 
He has three sons and one daughter. 

PAVING ELDORADO STREET 

During most of August Staley traffic 
was diverted around to Seventh street 
while the much needed and most welcome 
pavement was being put in on Eldorado 
street. A temporary drive was made just 
south of the ball park, opening on to Sev- 
enth street, and watchmen at each end 
prevented motor trucks and pedestrians 
from meeting too violently at the Seventh 
street entrance. Because their entrances 
were completely blocked by the pavers, the 
Mississippi Valley Structural Steel com- 
pany and the Mueller Foundry company 
used the Staley temporary drive also. 

When the new pavement is opened for 
use, Staley people will have a shorter and 
much smoother route into the city. Eldo- 
rado, which will be the longest east and 
west paved street in Decatur, has been 
graded and widened to especially suit the 
needs of the factories in this part of the 
city. 

Because the street was widened the Sta- 
ley south gate has been moved in ten 
feet. The entrance there will be widened 
to thirty feet and will be paved. The hard 
surface drive within the yard will be left 
as it is. 

He Had a Reason 

Mr. Wombat insisted on his wife order- 
ing ice cream every day. Some days he 
ate it and some days he didn’t touch it. 
His wife had argued the question of hav- 
ing it every day, but he was firm. So 
she asked his chum to put in a word. 
After some hesitation, the chum did so, 
and then Mr. Wombat explained his posi- 
tion. 

“Ice cream,” he stated, “is a dish that 
1 like to have on the table. You eat it 
or you don't eat it. In either case that 
ends the transaction. They can't worm it 
over. 

“What's the shape of the earth?” asked 
the teacher, calling suddenly upon Willie. 

“Round.” 
“How do you know it’s round?” 
“ATL right,” zaid Willie, “its square 

n't want to start any argument 
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Making the Most of Fruits 

Chop each separately, then 
Let’ stand 

Mix in | ounce mus- 
14 cups brown sugar 

"Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled 
peppers,” according to the old tongue 
twister, but in these days we have lost the 
knack for growing that kind of vines. We 
have to pick our “peppers” first and then 
pickle them. 

One excellent housewife has found that 
by making just a few jara of several dif- 
ferent kinds of pickles, she satisfied sev- 
eral aims. She is able to give her family 
a variety during the winter, she is able to 
please all their appetites, and, by making 
them in smaller quantities, she doesn't 
wear herself out. 

CUCUMBER MUSTARD PICKLE 

Twelve cucumbers, sliced, sprinkled 
with salt and allowed to atand over night. 
One-third quart sliced onions, | red man- 
xo, minced, 1 stick of horseradish, 2 
ounces ground mustard, | tablespoon 
mustard seed, | teaspoon celery seed, 14 
cup sugar, [1% pints vinegar. Cook until 
tender. Spices, such as cinnamon, cloves 
and allspice, can be added if desired. 

PICCALILLI 

One-half peck green tomatoes, 1) head 
cabbage, 3 large onions, | green pepper, 
V4 red pepper, 14 root horseradish, 1% ta- 
blespoen cach of cinnamon, nutmeg and 
allspice, 1 bag of mixed spices, 14 tea- 
spoon celery seed. Chop fine, cover with 
V4 cup salt and let stand over night, drain 
well, then cover with vinegar, add 34 
tablespoon of brown sugar and boil for 
about one-half hour. 

CUCUMBER QIL PICKLE 

Twenty-five cucumbers sliced, 14 cup 
salt sprinkled over them. Let stand over 
night. Next morning wash and drain and 
put into jars. Cover with cold vinegar, 
V4 tablespoon white mustard seed and 13 
tablespoon black mustard seed, 14 table- 
spoon celery seed and 14 gill of olive oil. 

UNCOOKED TOMATO RELISH 

One peck ripe tomatoes, 2 cups 
chopped celery, 2 cups chopped onions, 2 

  

    

20 

red peppers. 
combine and add | cup of salt. 
24 hours and drain. 
tard seed. Boil 
and 2 quarts strong white vinegar. Pour 
over the mixture. Stir well and bottle 
while hot. 

MIXED PICKLES 

One-half peck green tomatoes, 3 large 
cucumbers, 1% dozen mangoes, 3 onions, 
salt over night. Then add—well blended 

quarts vinegar, 3 scant cupy brown 
sugar, V4 cup flour, 4 cup prepared mus- 
tard, 2 teaspoons celery seed, dash of 
tumeric, and | head cauliflower boiled un- 
til tender in salt water. Heat all scalding 
hot and seal. 

GREEN TOMATO PICKLE 

Slice I] peck of green tomatoes and 
onions, 2 sweet peppers and put into a 
jar with | teacup of salt. Set stand over 
night, then drain well. Add 2 quarts 
vinegar, | pound light brown sugar, | 
tablespoon allspice, | tablespoon cloves, 

I tablespoon ginger, | tablespoon must- 
ard. Boil 25 minutes. 

CHILI SAUCE 

Two dozen tomatoes, 3 green peppers, 
3 onions, 14 cup sugar | quart vinegar, 2 
tablespons salt, | tablespoon each of 
ground cloves, nutmeg, ginger, allspice. 
Scald tomatoes, peel and cut into small 
pieces. Add other ingredients and cook 
slowly for three hours. Bottle and seal. 

SWEET PICKLED PEARS 
Three pounds pears, | cup winegar, | 

teaspoon whole ginger, 3 cups sugar, 
stick cinnamon, 6 whole cloves. Peel 
pears and cut out blossom end, leaving 
stem on. Boil pears in 3 pints of water 
until soft. Remove pears and add to the 
water, the sugar, vinegar, cinnamon, finely 
chopped ginger and cloves. Boi! 5 min- 
utes, place pears in syrup and continue 
boiling for 5 minutes or until syrup is 
thick. Dip pears out carefully and put in 
glasa jars. Fill with syrup.



  

                      
  

  

A Community Friend 

“| never realized I had that many friends in Decatur,” our 
assistant superintendent, J. H. Galloway, said, when he saw the 

number of votes he received for park commissioner. And Mr. 
Galloway really was surprised, which is one of the secrets of why 
he has such a number of friends. He has been too busy doing 
things to think of any reward, even that of friendship. 

Perhaps, in fact, doubtless, not all of the people who voted 
for Mr. Galloway as commissioner, are friends of his. Many of 
them may not know him when they see him, but they have heard 

of his qualifications and for that reason voted for him. 
Because he would be the first to resent such a thing, we will 

not eulogize our dear friend at any length, but his experience can 
serve as the best possible example. Labor without any thought 

of a possible reward generally results in that truest reward— 

friendship. 
When one looks about for an example of typically thankless 

labor, he generally cites community service of some sort. In any 
sort of community service, whether it be as member of a charities 
board, or leader of a neighborhood baseball team, or sewing 
class, one finds himself the center of a greater or less number of 
criticisms. 

No matter how well a board may manage a charity organiza- 

tion, or the leaders may carry on their baseball teams or sewing 

clubs, there will be an ever willing number who will call out their 
mistakes to them and to the world. 

Because we are prone to wonder if the game is worth the 

candle, if the community really wants to be helped, most of us 
drop out. Some of us even drop inte the class of critics. 

But there are those, and generally too late we find they are 

in the majority, who really do want the service and who love the 
servant. When they have an opportunity, they show this love 

by friendship. And what reward could be greater than to have 
the friendship of the community? 
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MR. GALLOWAY ELECTED 

The assistant superintendent of the A. 
E. Staley company, J. H. Galloway, was 
elected to serve on Decatur's first park 
district board, at an election in August. 
Other members of the board are H. C. 
Schaub, editor of the Decatur Review. G. 
‘A. Caldwell of the Mississippi Valley 
Structural Steel Co, W. Elmer White, of 
the Farmers’ State bank, and George Hess, 
superintendent the 
Wabash shops. 

The commission held its first meeting 
late in August and at that time named Mr. 
Schaub as its chairman. J. D. Johnson 

of motive power at 

was selected to serve as treasurer. Mr. 
Caldwell and Mr. White will serve six 
years, Mr. Galloway and Mr. Hess four 
years and Mr. Schaub two years. An elec- 
tion will be held every other year 

  

Marie Rice has succeeded Anna Mary 
White in the office of the assistant super- 
intendent, J, H. Galloway. Miss Rice was 
for several years a teacher in Brown's 
Business College in Decatur, and later 
worked in the office of Ficld & Shorb, in 
Decatur, 

  

Frances Hodgins Wheeler, who took her 
vacation in August, spent part of the time 
visiting in Chicago. 

Claude Fletcher, machinist foreman, 
took his vacation during the third week 
in August, 

  

  

Louis Burstein, assistant purchasing 
agent, had his vacation during the last of 
August. 

Alice Bonifeld, of the laboratory, spent 
her vacation late in August, resting at her 
home in Decatut. 

Ray Scherer, auditor, spent part of his 
vacation in Chicago. 

John Roger, a graduate of Millikin uni- 
versily in the class of 1924, is working as 
an assistant to ‘Dizzy’ Wills, chemist in 
No. 16 building. 
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MR. STALEY WELL AGAIN 

A. E, Staley, who was ill much of the 
earlier part of the summer, is back at his 
office again, looking greatly improved 
Although he had been advised to take a 
longer rest, and had talked of taking a 
short vacation, Mr. Staley couldn't resist 
the temptation to return to his office as 
soon as he was able to be out. 

John K. Thompson, construction engi- 
neer, has not only a private office, but a 
whole private building. That he may be 
nearer the seat of operations during the 
building epidemic now in progress, Mr. 
Thompson has had a small building put 
up near the temporary railroad track west 
of the garage. 

W. R. VanHook, of the store room, 
passed most of his vacation at his home 
near Nelson Park. 

  G. E. VanTromp Govier id the latest addi- 
Staley 
land, 
inited’ 

Hon {6 the. ginify of chemists in the Iaboratary. Mr. Govier ia a native of Eni 
bat he fae traveled extensively in the U States: and hus lived here two years.
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In the summer Rollin Staley may wear aver- alls, but in the winter he is a real soldier, as this proves. ‘This picture was taken last year 
at Culver Military Academy, where he attends school, 

Chester Cannon, who has carried mes- 
sages for the auditing department for sev- 
eral months, and who is known never to 
vary from his schedule, is leaving us the 
first of September. He has decided that 
he wants more education, and will return 
to his studies in the Decatur High school 
for the winter. 

  

Arthur Harris, of the drafting room, has 
returned from a two weeks’ vacation. 
Most of the time he spent in Decatur and 
at Faries Park. 

Ora Oyler and family motared to Shel. 
byville, Indiana, Sunday, August 17th, for 
a week's vacation. 
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To Our Nurse 

What seems to be the matter 
Pray tell me if you will, 
Why so many halt and lame, 
And so many sick and ill? 

As the afflicted ones go by 
With never a smile or laugh 
Some walk along string-halted 
Others march step-and-a-half. 

Boils and carbuncles, and there's 
Strains and sprains galore, 
One fellow holds his hand up high 
Another's foot can’t touch the Roor, 

Of course there is a reason 
And we think it is just thie— 
The nurse in our hospital 
Is a pretty winsome miss. 

  

Now supposing—just supposing 
That another nurse were here 
And had a wart upon her nose 
And a bald spot in her hair. 

Who wasn't kind or sympathetic 
And was prim and quite severe, 
Who never uttered soothing words 
For the afflicted ones to hear. 

Would there be so many ailing ones 
With aches and pains to bear? 
Would so many of the afflicted 
With lamentations rend the air? 

We hardly think there would 
Yet we all agree on this— 
Blooey with the hard looker 
We are for the winsome miss. 

We think that our hospital 
Has no equal in the nation 
And that the nurse presiding 
Js the best in all creation. 

L. &. By, 

MRS. BROWN RECOVERING 

Mrs. Jack Brown, sister of Mrs. A. E. 
Staley, who has been seriously ill in her 
home in Chicago for several weeks, is 
improving. Mrs. Brown has written some 
excellent editorials for The Journal, and 
through her writings is known to every 
Staley empleye. All of us, whether we 
know her personally or not, are delighted 
over her recovery, and hope that she will 
be able to write for our Journal again 
before many months. 

MRS. CHAMBERLAIN BETTER 

Mrs, G. E. Chamberlain is recovering 
from an operation which she underwent 
Jate in July.



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

Homes Owned By Men in the Plant 

D._L. Matthews 
740 East Crand Ave. 

John Martin 
526 West 

John Klumpy 
349 West Main St. 

 



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

  

A decidedly informal picture of an import- 
ant man. eslie Newman. who recently came 
to Staleya ta take over the power plant effici- ency Work, wax caught with his hat off down near the lake one day, 

Mrs. Ben Knight of the tray room, and 
her daughters have returned from a’ visit 
in Tennessee. 

  
Margaret Moran expects to return to 

her work in the tray room, Sept. |. She 
has been ill for eight weeks. 

G. E. Van Tromp Govier, chemist, re- 
turned late in August from a business 
trip through the south. 

Fred Kessler and Ted Machull of the 
drafting room, took advantage of an ex- 
cursion to Chicago late in July. They 
spent the week-end in the lake city. 

  

Dr. W. A. Kutsch, superintendent of 
production, and Mrs. Kutsch, spent their 
vacation, during the middle of August, in Canada. 

“Ie ain't the individual 
Nor the army as a whole 
But the everlasting teamwork 
Of every bloomin’ soul.” 

Creamery and Milk Plant Monthly. 
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THIS MONTH'S COVER 
The design for The Journal cover this 

month was drawn by Miss Ebba Nelson, 
of the Commercial Art School of Chica- 
go, It was awarded first prize by the 
judges in the Commercial Art school 
group of designs submitted in The Journel 
Cover Design contest last spring. It is one of the very few designs which The Journal has ever used in which no black 
is used. ——_ 

LAUGH 
Build for yourself a strong box, 
Fashion each part with care; 
Fit it with lid and padlock, 
Put all your troubles there. 
Hide therein all your failures, 
And each bitter cut and quip; 
Lock all your heart-aches within it, 
Then sit on the lid and laugh. 
Tell no one of its contents, 
Never its secrets share; 
Drop in your cares and worries, 
Keep them forever there. 

Hide them from sight so completely, 
The world will never dream half: 
Fasten the top down securely, 
Then sit on the lid and laugh. 

Ruby Keily, secretary to Mr. 
spent her vacation in August vi 
her home in Pana. 

    This picture might be labeled, “At home 
with the Great,” for Helen Harder is one of ‘x “great,” and she certainly looks at 

Our assistant grain buyer, by the way, 
will be rather surprised when she sees this pie~ 
ture of herself in print,
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“I love my dog whether you do or not,” says 
Jobn Robert Leaser. The little boy is the three 
year old son of Jack Leaser and the grandson 
of Lige Leaser of the Staley plant. Does his 
grandfather care for him? Such a silly ques 
fon, 

PET DOG DIES 
Staley people grieved with H. H. Seitz, 

who does most of our photographic work, 
over the death of his pet dog, Dodo. The 
dog, a pedigreed Boston bull, was || years 
aldigendietsaiseRsritralsect ic traucions 
in Decatur. 

During the war Dodo was made a mem- 
ber of the Red Cross, and was presented, 
by the Decatur chapter, with a blanket 
Bearinertteledicoroaierab ler 

George Dean, our Spartanburg, §. C. 
manager, better known to his friends as 
“Stonewall,” came to grief recently while 
motoring in his own home state. He 
turned over in a ditch to avoid hitting a 
car coming toward him, and then paid for 
his chivalry with some painful bruises and 
cuts. We hope that by this time he has 
fully recovered. 

There was a young lady named Banker, 
Who slept while the ship lay at anchor; 
But she woke with dismay, 
When she heard the mate say, 
“Lift up the top sheet and spank her.” 
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Mr. and Mrs, Henry Potrafka announce 
the birth of a son in the Decatur and 
Macon County hestital, Aug. 20. 

A son was born to Mr, and Mrs, Buddy 
Robb in their home in California, in Au- 
gust. Mr, Robb formerly worked in the 
general offices of the Staley company and 
Mra, Robb who was formerly Miss Eleanor 
Lacey, was secretary to the general super- 
intendent, G, E, Chamberlain. 

Mr, and Mrs. James Emert, 2304 East 
Locust street, announce the birth of a son, 
Aug. 17. le has been named Charles 
Riley Emert. Mr. Emert is in the efficiency 
department. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ervin F, Beilsmith an- 
nounce the birth of a son, Aug. 22. He 
has been named Lowell H. Mr, Beilsmith 
is in the laboratory. 

  There is such a thing as haying many yrand- 
children. and still speaking of "my grandso: 
Tom Taylor, of the packing house xeneraliy 
mentions Thomas Darrell Stiff in that way. 
youngest Tam js just six months old. 
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One might as well talk about bacon without 

eggs or beer without pretzels as to publish a 
Picture of Lewis High without his pipe. Lewis 
works in thy feed house, and the time that he 
is at work is about the only time that he is 
without his faithful companion. 

CAP ENLOWS RETURNS 

After an illness of many months Cap 
Enlows, Staley fire chief, was able to re- 
turn to work early in August. Cap was 
delighted to be back again, and the Staley 
organization gave him the warmest kind 
of a welcome. 

Bessie Anderson, plunt nurse, was ill for 
several days in August. 

John Kuhns, who was at one time of- 
ficiency engineer at the plant, has re- 
turned to Staley's. He is working with 
the construction engineers on the new 
buildings here. 

James Schuyler, whe has been employed 
in the store room for several months has 
left the company to return to his home in 
Macon. His place with Staley's way taken 
by Roy Clark, of Moweaqua. 
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“Who said Staley’s.” 
This faithful employe of R. J. Smith Co, 

Monticello, Ky., made his choice of syrups 
and insisted upon having his picture taken with 
@ can in each hand. Ile knows a good thing 
when he tastes it, he says, 

Frances Hodgins Wheeler, secretary to 
Mr. Ives, took her vacation late in August. 
While she was away her sister, Mildred 
Hodgins Warren, worked in her place. 

Marshall Rozzell, messenger boy in the 
manufacturing department, had his vaca- 
tion “on the government.” He spent two 
weeks in August with the state troops in 
Camp Grant, at Rockford. 

    
Some prominent guests at the picnic 

were W. F. Hardy, editor of the Decatur 
Herald, with Mra. Hardy and their son 
Amherst. Mr. and Mrs. B. J. Moody also 
were gueats. Mrs. Moody, formerly Edna 
Coyle attended the picnic last year in her 
capacity as editor of The Journal.
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MISS RETTA CHANDLER 
Miss Retta Chandler, 2121 East Wil- 

liam street, died at 8 o'clock Tuesday 
morning, Aug. 12, in St. Mary's hospital 
after an illness of two years or more ditra- 
tion. She was aged 53 years. 

Miss Chandler was born in Patoka, the 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Augustus Chand- 
ler, and made her home there until 10 
years ago, when she came to Decatur to 
live with her sister, Mrs. Ethel Robb. 
Besides her sister, she leaves a brother, 
Carson Chandler of Patoka. She was an 
aunt of Marjorie Robb and Delcie Chand- 
ler, of the sewing room, and of Mrs. Gale 
Garet, whe formerly worked at the plant. 
She was a member of the East Park Bap- 
tist church. 

To the men of the mechanical depart- 
ment who sent such lovely Mowers at the 
time of the death of our sister and aunt, 
and to all other Staley people who helped 
us at that time, we wish to express our 
most heartfelt thanks. 

Mrs. Ethel Robb, 
Mrs. Gale Garet, 
Miss Marjorie Robb, 
Miss Delcie Chandler. 

Anna Mary White, who has been in the 
office of J. H. Galloway, has left the Sta- 

Hey) company to return to school in the 
all. 

Mrs. Arthur Patterson, and small son, 
of Indianapolis, have been visiting her par- 
ents, Mr. and Mrs, Claude Fletcher. 

W. H. Broadbear, electrical foreman, 
took his vacation during the third week 
in August. Most of his time was spent 
in Decatur. 

Al Lukey, of the traffic office, spent 
most of his vacation in Decatur. 

  

Viola Goodman of the purchasing office and 
Bessie Anderson, nurse, enjoyed a chat out on 
the shores of Lake Decatur early one morning 
this summer, 

Helen Harder, assistant to the treas- 
urer, passed her vacation during the last 
part of August, in Appleton, Wis. 

Mr. and Mrs, Harry Watson passed 
their vacation in August, in the woods in 
northern Wisconsin. 

Roxie Poland, assistant to the credit 
manager, returned the middle of August 
from a western trip which included visits 
to Denver, Salt Lake City and Yellowstone 
Park. 

  “The High Hole's Nest" is the name which Henry Dewey has selected for his cottage at 
Faries Park. Mr. and 
just a few feet back from Lake Decatur. 
the family Ford, 

Mrs. Dewey spend much of their time in this charming home which stands ur. ‘The pleturerque frat floor room in given over Fo Liszie, 
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INFORMAL DANCE 
Members of the Staley Fellowship Club 

enjoyed an informal dance at the club 
house July 29. The dance was held on 
the roof. 

ENTERTAIN AT CLUB 
The Thursday Bridge club had a pot 

luck supper at the Staley club house on 
the evening of Aug. 25. The husbands 
of the club members were the guests of 
the evening. Mrs, Lowell Gill, wife of the 
assistunt head chemist, is « member of the 
club. 

FAMILY PARTY 
Mr. and Mrs. F. 8. Weilepp entertained 

at a family picnic supper at the club 
house Aug. 23. Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Milli- 
zen and their daughter Marian of Cham- 
paign, Mr. Millizen’s father of Oak Park, 
and Mrs. R. H. Carson of Detroit, were 
out of town guests. 

INFORMAL DANCE 
Mr. and Mrs. T. C. Burwell entertained 

about thirty couples at an informal dance 
in the Staley club house on Aug. 20. 
Conklin’s orchestra played for the danc- 
ing. 

Mrs. Ethel Robb, of the sewing room, 
was ill for several weeks with neuritis. 

te     
“Down by the sea-side, she sighed and he sighed.” 

ognize this general office couple. 
camera was anywhere near them. 
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START BIG CHIMNEY 
The big Staley amoke stack is started. 

This chimney, which will be 325 feet high 
is being built by the Weber Chimney com- 
pany of Chicago, It is to be of concrete 
construction, and will be the tallest stack 
in Decatur. 

Chester Cannon, messenger in the audit- 
ing dpartment, took a short vacation late 
in August. He motored to Camp Grant 
at Rockford. 

Joe Rippie is the latest addition to the 
store room. He comes from McAlester, 
Okla., and is a nephew of foe McGinnity. 

Denise Foster has recently taken a posi- 
tion in the consignment section of the 
auditing department. 

Margaret Hebert spent her vacation vis- 
iting at home in Assumption, and in Chi- 
cago and South Bend. 

H. T. Morris, starch sales manager, 
went back to the farm at Onargo, Ill., for 
his vacation in August. 

Clara Bauer, of the cost accounting de- 
partment, motored to Cedar, lowa for her 
vacation. 

Most of their Staley friends will rec- 
In juatice to them we should say that they had no idea the
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Yes, this is why Jack Howley is always 
happy. He always has such moments with his 
charming little daughter, Mary Eloise, to look 
forward to. 

Fred Young, of the feed house, found 
this copy of a sale bill dated 1850, in his 
“home town” paper: 

‘To Whom it May Concern: 
Having sold my farm and intending 

to move to Missouri, | will sell at public 
sale, one mile west and four miles south 
of Harrisburg, Ky., on Saturday, Septem- 
her 26, 1850, the following described 
property, to wit: 

One buck neyro, 25 years old, weight 
210 pounds: 4 negro wenches from 18 to 
24 years old; 3 negro boys, 6 years old; 
13 hoes: one pine sled; 6 yoke of oxen 
well broke; 10 ox yokes with hickory 
hows; 2 ox carte with 6-inch tires; one 
saddle; 8 double shovel plows, 10 and 
I2-inch: 25 I-gallon jugs of whiskey, 100 
gallons of apple cider, one barrel ood 
sorghum, 2 barrels of soap, one extra good 
negro whip and 2 tons of 2-year-old to- 
bacco, Terms cash. 1 need the money. 

COL. H. JOHNSON, Auctioneer. 
BILL CRAFORD, Clerk. 
JOE COOLEY, Owner.’ ” 

FELLOWSHIP CLUB MEMBERS 
The committee in charge of the dances 

requests that in the future all members 
of the Staley Fellowship club bring their 
membership cards with them to Fellowship 
club dances. Much confusion has resulted 
at dances recently when club members 
have been unable to produce their cards 
before entering the dance hall. 

Because a great many non-members have 
been attending Staley club dances unin- 
vited, it has been necessary to make a rule 
admitting by membership card only. Oc- 
casionally members not understanding 
this ruling have resented being asked for 
their cards. To make the rule a fair one, 
no exceptions can he made, and the men 
at the door will continue to ask to see 
the cards of all who attend the dances. 

Mable Bass, of the sales department, 
spent her vacation in August at Niagara 
Falls. 

“So you are a 
What do you sell?” 

“I sell salt. I'm a salt seller.” 
“Shake.” 

There were muffled sounds of a strug- 
gle in the other room, and a girl's voice 
squealed, “Stop”. 

No response. 
“Oh, please don't. 
No response 
“Oh, wait just a minute, please.’ 
No response, 
“Let me go this minute.” 
“One more yank and I'll have it out,” 

consoled the dentist. 

salesman, are you? 

Mother said—" 

  Margaret Hebert and Grace Bales may or 
may not be good sailors, but they certainly 
look good near the water. 

32



    
man in this picture spent 

He was then 
The spruce young 

his early days in Sheldon, lowa. 
in the brick manufacturing business. Hie 
dutive, while necessary, were not prominent 
ones. They were classified as off-bearing, The 
bricks were made in wooden molds which held 
three bricks and the duties of our friend were 
to carry these bricks and dump them upon a 
Piece of smoothed and leveled ground where 
they stayed until sun dried, Then they were 
put into the kina 

hose days are long past for our hero. For 
a number of years he has been working at the 
brickmason’s trade, In those yeara he hs 
lived in Paxton, Ii, and then for the last 
twelve years he has been with the Staley plant. 

By this time you have all yuessed who he is- 
yes, Gene Morrow. in charge of the brick work 
at ‘the plant. But there is one thing which 
Probably’ is troubling him right now. “That is, 
iow The Journal ever got this pleture of bit, SPE shail let'bin. gusale oe 

TURKEY GRANT HONORED 

In the last issue of The Journal we 
notice that a man of culture is in our 
midst, Mr. Sangta Nee. Mr. Nee is espe- 
cially distinguished because he has re- 
ceived his degree from Boston Tech., 
but he has little to be proud of when our 
eyes are turned elsewhere in our midst 
We, too, have decided to confer degrees 
and we are especially pleased to inform, 
our readers that Mr. Turkey Grant is the 
first to receive the distinction of having 
the B.S. degree conferred upon him by the 
Staley plant. Pst! 

  

  

Bob Patton started to the Anti-Horse 
Thief Association picnic in Moweaqua a 
short time ago, but after he got on the 
train he found out that his Staley picnic 
ice cream ticket was no good on that road, 
and he was put off at Wood street. 

  

  

If Mrs. Facius is so anxious to learn 
all about Chinese food and customs, we 
suggest that she join Loretta Condon on 
her intended pilgrimage to the Orient. It 
might help also if she would wear the 
lovely cap that she started to wear home 
from work one night recently. 

  

In the July Journal appeared a. car- 
toon, “The Little Thornborough Boys” 
and showed two small boys and a dog. 
Now some wag wants to know how many 
little Thornberough boys there were, two 
or three. 

  

Edith Weeks (reading Safety First 
Sign) “"Protruding Nails Must Be 
Turned Down, etc!, | don't see where 
there is any danger in wearing long finger 
nails.” 

  

Long noon-time conversations in a 
Ford coupe outside the general office, in- 
dicate wedding bells. 

Some of the card players in the audit- 
ing department want advice from Journal 
readers. It seems that one of their num- 
ber, ordinarily good natured, ceases to be 
pleasant when the game goes against her. 
What to do? What to do?
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HES No 
RELATION 
© MINE | Se         

EpbIE OAKES OF THE GARAGE 

    

   

    

RECEIVED A SEVERE SHOCcIC 
FROM THE BATTERY CHARGER 

TAE OTHER DAY 
MR OAKES IN “THE MACHINE 

SHOP AND EDDIE A RELATIO 
HOWEVER~ Ree N 

Martha Belle, small daughter of Clar- 
ence Bowers, Staley salesman, knows her 
Bible, and also has a keen mind, as was 
demonstrated recently. She and her 
mother have been with Mr. Bowers in 
Kansas City all summer. Out there she 
has seen several of these fuzzy little white 
dogs and has expressed, from time to time, 
a desire to have one. 

Her parents have gone over the matter 
with her carefully, telling her the dificul- 
ties of a journey from Kansas City to 
Decatur with a dog, explaining that pups 
and Pullmans are not friendly, but she 
still wants her pet. 

At last her father told her that even if 
she got the dog to Decatur she would have 
to keep a sharp lockout for the dog 
catcher. Even that didn’t daunt her. She 
replied, “Daddy, I'll do him like they did 
Moses. I'll hide him from the old king.” 

All records are broken now — Dan 
Moore in four (4) minutes by standard 
time ate a plate lunch, a big piece of pie, 
a side dish, a glass of milk and a glass of 
water, Who can beat that? 

During hie vacation W. R. VanHook 
went out with a threshing gang. When 
the boss saw him he placed him at once. 
He gave him the job of water carrier for 
he was the only one tall enough to hand 
up the water to the “second story man” 
without using a ladder. 

  

Carl Waltens is getting us all excited. 
He is taking his vacation in three parte 
this year, and although every sign has 
pointed to matrimony, he has passed two 
parts of the vacation without taking the 
step. Out-going traing to Niagara Falls 
are being watched, however. 

It is reported that Louie Burstein (is, 
will, or has) been married. (Check your 
choice.) 

  
  

Axt Waltens is said to have a liking for 
blonds, the road to Monticello, and Sun- 
day dates, 

Red Snelson, of the kiln house, can 
give expert advice on how to meet desira- 
ble young women, it is said.
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EXTRA! MOTOR RACES! 

During the last week a great argument 
has arisen in the cost department over 
the relative merits of the Hupmobile and 
Oakland cars. It is rumored that a race 
will be arranged between Scherer and 
Russell during Macon County fair week. 

Refreshments will be served on the 
grounds. Louis Brand will haye the peanut 
concession and Herbert Scholes will serve 
neat beer. 

The odds have been lengthened to 3 to 
Ton the Oakland, Buck Walker will 
serve as pacemaker in his special model 
Ford coupe. 

C. E. Pennington says it’s no trick at 
all to put on rouge and lip stick. He 
tried it recently and knows. 

Harry Walmsley; “‘Of course it’s hot 
there, but we'll want that heat next win- 
ter.” 

Wanted—A capable office house keeper. 
Apply Cecil Walker, eredil department. 

Every once in » while a dark und carefully hidden past will crop up. Semelka. motor winder, a settled citizen 
he “atepped” in St. Louie.   

PAT RYAN HAS A NEW PIPE! 

The good old corn cob pipe which has 
served him for five years, has finally found 
its way into the discard and Pat is smok- 
ing a newer model. “It was a good pipe, 
while it lasted,” Pat said. “I paid 5 cents 
for it five years ago, so | feel that I got my 
money's worth out of i 

At present the relic is being cared for 
ya ecu eae ter eeteiettecr mit ile 
built for it. 

  

A certain young woman at the plant 
who is atrongly contemplating matrimony, 
has decided, since she lost her purse re- 
cently, that she will have to be married 
in “that same old blue skirt.” To the 
rescue fellows. Let's organize a benefit 
ball game. 

Pete Wylie has a reputation for being 
brave, but there are two things he fears 
—the camera and the publication of a 
cartoon picturing him in the act of assist- 
ing a young lady over the fence. 

rer wd 

New here is Mike ‘but some one has discovered that there was » time when
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Turkey Grant wants it known to all, 
especially to Eddie, Hank and Mack, that 
he likes fish but not well cnough to be 
called out at 2 o'clock in the morning. 
Recently the above named trio called up 
the well known Turkey and asked him if 
he had a stove to fry fish on. We have 
no record of his answer. Wax records 
melt and paper ones burn. 

  

W. R. VanHook kindly drew a clever 
cartoon of Howard File, picturing him in 
golf clothes. it was published in the Au- 
gust Journal, and when Mr. File visited 
several of the southern customers later in 
the month, he found them all waiting to 
congratulate him upon the likeness. 

George Leonard: “No, I think most of 
the pop sent to the plant will be gone by 
morning. 1 told Armentrout where it 
was. 

Ralph Whitsitt, in bis capacity as sub- 
stitute nurse in ‘the hospital, has found 
that business falls off remarkably when 
Miss Anderson is not there. 

Jack Fletcher was not hard to find at 
the picnic for he wore a “balloon hat" 
which set him off from the crowd. 

She: “Ils Dorothy David here this 
morning >" 

He: “EL don't think so. 1] haven't 
heard her.” 

Vivian Pierce says she does know that 
man in the yellow Ford whe took her 
home the night it rained 

When a prize is offered for a beautiful 
car, Harry Walmsley is going to enter 
the one he made himself.’ He is sure it 
will win. 

Billy Morrison brought back glowing re 
ports of his vacation motor trip into Wis- 
consin but he never mentioned the meet- 
ing he had with a serious-minded motor 
cop. It is rumored that Billy was rather 
frightened for a while, but in the end he 
was victorious and the cop allowed him 
to continue on his way. 

John Martin, of No. 10 building, takes 
rather to heart a certain cartoon appear- 
ing at the head of the births columns in 
The Journal, Now Johnny, we didn’t 
know she cried at night. 

The Staley picnic was a success. Cecil 
Walker acquired a long desired sun-burn. 

     

  

sSAy LILLY Bo you kNow 
WERE AS LUCKY As AN 
TRISH MAN To FIND ALL UL THESE Goon AUTOMOBILE 

‘N THIS Dump! / g 

   
PARTS 

ILL SAY So~ WE'LL 
SOON HAVE A 
WHOLE CAR 
ERNIE! 
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DECATUR! 

Gost! TANS 18 ALOT 
BETTER N LAKE    

ELMER STERN DOES ALL 
HIS FISHIN’ IN TeRRENCE Park 

Fred Rucker, son of Frank Rucker, is 
working in No. (7 building this summer. 

  

Goopie Cannon's buddy has been try- 
ing for two years to teach him something, 
but recently, in desperation, he took him 
to a veterinary to be examined and learned 
Anetta nin iests eevee nie eee aed 

Avery McGlade says that one must be 
honest to fish, and for that reason no mill- 
wright can ever hope to be a fisherman. 

Someone is keeping something from 
somebody. Since when was part of the 
Staley plant moved to the west part of 
town? It evidently has been, for one 
morning recently a young man, who 
thought he was on his way to work, was 
walking west on East Prairie avenue. 

Ray Bass never did aspire to the major 
league, but he sure is on the receiving end 
of the doubles in the No-Tobacco. Re- 
deemer league. 

Cobb Manager—the play being neatly 
and quietly executed thusly: VanHook 
to Howley to Bass. 

Just before the Ladies’ Aid Society gave 
its chicken fry Tom Hildebrand lost five 
hundred chickens. 

  

{NEVER MENTION 

  

MR WID POLLARD THE CHaMpION Stomy TELLER, 
OF THE PLANT. WOULD LIKE To KNOW WHO FLLED Rig BEPBER SHAKER WITH ROCKS “THE GTMER, DAY, 

Carl Waltens is decidedly puffed up 
over the compliment he received recently 
from G. E, Chamberlain. It seems Mr. 
Chamberlain mentioned the fact that Carl 
may make a good golf player if he lives 
long enough. 

When a young man is in love he is 
sometimes absent-minded. Harry some- 
times has a terrible time remembering 
what repairs are needed in his building. 

    
Clara Bauer said she had a fine motor 

trip during her vacation, She got into 
trouble once, when she forgot to watch 
what she was doing and began watching 
the scenery, The stone wall she hit was 
solid. 

Van Hook: “Yes, I'm going to work 
a few years longer, just till the boys get 
started. The oldest one is almost making 
enough now as a caddy to support the 
family, but [ think | shell wait until the 
youngest gets started. He's six now, In 
a year or so [ think he will be making 
enough for me to retir 

  

Hank Potrafka (after the birth of his 
third son): “Well we have enough to 
fill the bases now. 1 suppose we will 
have to begin on the field next.” 
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Carl Waltens played golf while on his 
vacation. He and Friend Louie were 
nearly arrested for stopping traffic on the 
Nelson Park road one Saturday afternoon. 
They only had three golf balls, and lost 
one, and were in a sorry plight—could not 
continue the shinny game until one of the 
lost marbles was found. They were look- 
ing on the hard road for one. Of course 
it would not bounce off such » soft landing 
place. 

Stranger (at Staley picnic): ‘’Who are 
those two handsome young men? They 
surely must be visiting New York club- 
men. 

Club member: “Those? 
Doc West and Leonard Smith.” 

Oh, that’s 

Mother—"‘Johnny, did you change your 
stockings?” 
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Kline Lilly told Herman Zick that he 
used to be a coal miner.. Herman says, 
“Where?” Lilly says,) “In Kansas.”" 
Herman answers, “Oh, you were one of 
those convict miners,” 

  

A certain young woman in the.general 
office got her feet wet on the way to work 
one morning recently. So she took off 
her shoes and sat all morning in her stock- 
ing feet to give the shoes and stockings 
an equal chance to dr. 

  

Girls—have you seen Charley Ellis’ 
new marcel wave? It's quite original— 
you must see it (if you can find it.) 

B. H. Walker does not approve of the 
system of selecting hats used by the men 
in the auditing department. 

Grace Bales is such a careful driver that 
she even turns out to let the telephone 
poles go by.
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Wh bie we 

THIE 1S A DRAWING Feo 
LIFE OF Me CoRBS DOG 

MP CORB WHO 15 A MEMBER 
OF THE 1ZAAK WALTON LEAGUE 

MIGHTY HUNTER HE SAYS~ 
NOT BEING. A Biz- Panel ie 
HE ENJOYS EATING Feo Your 
HAND of LEG JUST AS FANCY 
DICTATES ~ 

That “cute bungalow” which so many 
of the girls have been admiring—that new 
building just west of the round house—is 
going to be a carpenter shop, girls. Isn't 
it terrible how something practical like 
that is always taking the romance out of 
ife? 

‘One of the milk fed babies in the me- 
chanical department is watching each 
Journal for fear a cartoon of him will 
appear in it. 

The defeated team, at the baseball game 
between the office and plant men, could 
not claim that the large crowd detracted 
ite attention. The ‘crowd’ consisted al- 
most entirely of W. R. VanHook and 
family, and Morgan O'Brien. 

“Nothing to it,” Harry and Alice have 
been heard to declare, but we are ex- 
pecting a wedding. 

Mable Payne returned from her vaca- 
tion in August with her hair bobbed. 
Everybody likes it, so that's that. 

_ A girl has to think a lot of a man to 
ride with him in a home-made Ford, don’t 
you think? 

It’s just as well that the men in No. (7 
building office are not fresh air fiends, 
With the new warehouse on the west, and 
all the shelves they are asking for, filling 
up the other wail space in the office, there 
is no chance for a mere window. 

a9 

Mr. Cobb shipped his dog to Niantic 
quite recently. He (that ia the dog, not 
Mr. Cobb), being of an unusually intelli- 
gent and quiet strain, Mr. Cobb felt that 
his dog should be placed in a locality 
where he could have full sway for his 
talents. The locality above mentioned 
which abounds in big game, will no doubt 
awaken that sleeping fairy of genius within 
the portals of this wonderful brain, which 
as Mr. Cobb tells us already shows unmis- 
takable signs of being replete with extra- 
ordinary talent. 

The readers of The Journal will be in- 
formed, from time to time through these 
pages as to progress made by this dog ex- 
traordinary, as he pursues his devious 
course towards higher education. 

“If you have to wear those, I will never 
play golf," Doc West announced when 
he caw one of the golf players in his 
plus-fours leaving the golf course. 

The editor feels that she owes an ex- 
planation to Fred Stone, of No. 17 build- 
ing. She received his request that she 
take his picture, but she has been too busy 
to get down there. She will make it 
some time, however, and hopes that Mr. 
Stone will be ready when she arrives. 

Recently Freddie Kessler, familiarly 
known as “Keno,” had the terrible exper- 
ience of being bitten by a "A Great Big 
Horse-Ay," (as he expressed it), and after 
a terrific struggle finally killed the mon- 
ster, but Freddie was so exhausted he had 
to lay off that afternoon. 

Clara Bauer—"'l went over to see Hank 
at the time office this morning and he 
has a pain in his side." 

Carl Russeli—"Which side—inside or 
outside?” 

    ISTILL SAY 
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Fiery Mars was nearer to Mother Earth Staley Picnic Day than it has been for 
centuries. 
undoubtedly the Marathians wanted to get a bird’s eye view of Boof, the manag- 
ing director of the Staley Festival. 
the three immortals, Old Sol, Mars and Keck helped to make the Seventh Annual 
Picnic of the Staley Fellowship Club their greatest and best. 

Jack Fletcher had bad luck in the surf riding contest. He would have won the 
prize if there were no competition. 
he fell off the board, took in an immense quantity of water, was spouting like a 
whale when conveyed ashore by his friends. 
Jack believes in “Safety First.” He stationed six Lifé Savers along the beach 
before he gave the thrilling performance. 

Turkey Grant is the star performer at all your picnic dances. 
it is amazing how he can twist his body and kick with his feet when on the dance 
floor, while the orchestra is playing the goose step or the angle worm wiggles. 
he says he never met old Father Time, but is acquainted with his arch enemy 
Ragsdale the Arkansas Goat King. 

the mystery love and a theatre ticket was solved by the plant Sherlock Holmes. 
the finger prints on the ticket were traced to the Purchasing Department office. 
the guilty party is known, yet cautious Sherlock won't mention any names, fear- 
ing the unscrupulous might start a blackmailing campaign. 

Bill Morrison and William Herr are nicknamed “The Toothless Wonders" by the 
plant humorist. 
Herr is bemoaning the fact he lost his wisdom tooth, but rheumatics disappeared 
even though he sports toothless jaws. 
Morrison says the only complaint he has to register is that since they pulled his 
wisdom tooth, he has been suffering ever since with INGROWN TOE NAILS. 

Yours truly, 

THE MAN IN THE MOON. 
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She Knew 
“I want yow to give me some fish to 

take home with me,” said Smith as he 
entered the fish store, tackle in hand. “Put 
them up to look as if they had been caught 
today.” 

“Certainly, sir! How many?” 
“Oh, better give me three or four mack- 

erel. Make it look like a decent haul 
without appearing to exaggerate, you 
know.” 

“Yes, sir. 
mon, sir. 

“Why? What makes you think so?” 
“Oh, nothing except that your wife was 

here early this morning and said if you 
dropped in with your fishing tackle ] was 
to persuade you to take salmon as she 
likes that better than anything els 

Bat you had better take sal- 

  

Cheer Up, You Haven't Long to Live 
Mother: “Bobby, your father is very 

sick, Go in and say something that will 
cheer him up 

Basi ein ou etter) eiakeSey gue erN awe 
would you like to have a lot of soldiers 
at your funeral?” 

She: “‘Isn't it glorious to wake up 
early in the morning and hear the leaves 
whispering outside your windows?” 

je: “It’s all right to hear the leaves 
whisper but I can't stand hearing the 
grass mown.” 

Agents Can’t be, Trusted 
Agent: hen are you going to pay 

for that sewing machine I sold you?” 
Deerie: “Pay for it? Why, you 

said that in a short time it would pay for 
itselfl” 

Dining Economy 
“Waiter, here's a half-crown for you.” 
“Thank you, sir. Did you wish to re- 

serve a table?” 
“No. In a few minutes I shall come in 

with two ladies, and 1 want you to tell 
ug that every table is engaged. —London 
Passing Show. 

Drunk—Let's go out and have a party. 
Temperate One—I am sorrv, but | have 

a case of dyspepsia. 
Drunk—S'll right, bring it along, I'll 

drink anything. 

Two Scots were fiching, but were new 
at the game, 

“Got a bite yet, Jock?” 
“Naw,” said Jock.“ 

my worm is half trying. 

  

don't believe 
  

Billy—Why ia your hair so red? 
Freddie—It's so wiry that every time 

I wash it it rusts, 

There were 12,100 deaths from falls 
last year, Watch your step. 

a 

Practical Arithmetic 
A teacher received the following note 

from the mother of one of her pupils: 
Dear Madam: Please ixcus my Tommy 

teday. He won't come to skule because 
he is acting as timekeeper for his father, 
and it is your fault. U gave him a ix- 
ample if a field is 6 miles around haw 
long will it take a man walking 34% 
miles an hour to walk 214 times around it. 
Tommy ain't a man, so we had to send his 
father. They went early this morning 
and father will walk around the field and 
Tommy will time him, but please don't 
give my boy such ixamples agin, because 
my husband must go to work every day 
to support his family. 

weet Nothings 

  

“My rode," he said, as he pressed her 
velvet cheek to. his. 

“My cactus,” she said, as she encaun- 
tered his stubble. 

He: “Belle is a good looking girl, isn't 
she?” 

She: “‘Yes, but even an old barn looks 

    

good with paint on i 

Speaking of Close Races 
Three liars and one truthful man were 

discussing the subject of close finishes in 
ppeed contests 

Said Liar No |: “Well, 
county trot that was won by the horse 
that had the largest upper lip. Otherwise 
it would have been a dead heat.” 

Said Liar No. 2; “That's nothing. | 
ec csen eect coniaa inci renecret 
prize for a 00-yard dash went to one 
runner because he had a Roman nose and 
the other fellow had a stub.” 

Said Liar No, 3; “You fellows are 
both pikers. I took pert in a motorboat 
race two years ago and the only reason 
my boat got the money was because it 
had a fresh coat of paint on it. 

Said the truthful man: 
“The closest race I've ever seen is the 

Scotel 

1 remember a 

  

Will They Ever Stop 
The ocean liner had just come within 

hailing distance of the Emerald Isle. An 
Iris htraveler, getting his first glimpse of 
“The Old Country,” after a long absence 
abroad, threw his hat in the air and yelled 
enthusiastically, “Hooray for old  Ire- 
land!" 

An Englishman, standing nearby, dis- 
pleased at the other's sudden burst, 
gloomed, “Bah, hooray for H—!" 

“That's right,” flashed back the I[rish- 
man, “every man for his own country.” 

  
Probably Does 

“Daughter, doesn't that young man of 
yours know how to say good-night?”’ 

“Ohl daddy? 1'll say he does!”



  

  

  

|WOMEN 
Save Work, Worry and Time 

Do Your Housework the Easy, 
Modern Way—Call fora Demon- 
stration of Our Rotarex Electric 
Washer @ Apex Electric Cleaner 

APEX-ROTAREX ELECTRIC STORE 
628 N. WATER STREET 

MAIN 1146 

BOATS 
Row, Sail, Motor Boats and 
Canoes @ Boat Engines and 
Equipment of All Kinds To 

Order by Experienced 
Boatman 

See C.E. COYLE on Switch Crew 
Or Call Fairview 3 

  
  

    

“And what did you run over today?” 
Three pickerel.” 

“You don't mean you found some fish 
on the road?” 

“No, but I ran_the car into the river.” 
—Le Ruy Blas (Paris). 

  

Two darkies engaged in a horse trade. 
After the sale was made one darky had 
the other darky’s horse for which he paid 
with $30. A few days later the buyer 
of horse came across the other darky and 
complained hitterly of being robbed 
Why, Rastus, that horse ain't no good 

le can't see. He's blind.” 
makes you think he's blind, 

  

“Why. 
in the field and he run into the fence, 
then he stumbled over a great big rock 
and then he run plumb into a tree, 

“Aw, go long, nigger, that horse ain't 

the other day I turned him out 

blind. “He just don’t give a damn.” 

Stage Struck Maiden (after trying her 
voice): “Do you think [ can ever do any- 
thing with my voice 

Stage Manager: “Well, it may come 
in handy in case of fire.""—Selected. 

Help Wanted 
“Come, come, my man. You have been 

looking around a long time without buy- 
ing, What do you want?” 

“Guess, | want another floorwalker,” 
stated the gentleman addressed. “I'm the 
owner of this outfit,” —Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 

  

Catering to the Family Trade 
“L want a brick of ice cream that will 

serve six people,” caid the customer, “I 
like the plain brick and my wife likes the 
three-flavor kind.” 

“Yes. What kind will you have?” 
‘It's a cinch, young feller, that you 

ain't married! 

    

Why does the waiter look 20 upset? 
Perhaps someone tipped him. 

Casually Speaking 
He (enthusiastically): “I could, go on 

dancing with you like this forever.” 
She: “Oh, no, you couldn't possibly. 

You're bound to improve. 

“What do you think of the singer's 
range?” 

“I should say che ought té kill at three 
miles.” 

The Reason 

Lawyer: “And may I ask why you 
want a divorce 

Fair Client: “Certainly! Because I'm 
married.” 

The Fenefactor 
“At least 1 have the satisfaction of 

knowing that | am making life’s highway 
smoother for someone,” thought No. 999 
to himself as he industriously pounded 
rocks on the state road. 

A Gentle Hint 
A friend of Sam Johnson met Sam, 

drowned in gloom, leaving his girl's house. 
“What's de matter, Sam?” he asked. 

“Did yo’ girl turn yo’ down?” 
“Well, not prezackly she ain't,” replied 

“but Al's feared she’s gwine to.” 
Well, don't get discouraged so easy. 

Why is yo! feared she's gwine turn yo’ 
down?” 

“Because she done married Zack Egg 
yestiddy.”” 

Sa 

  

  

A little girl was taker? to church one 
Sunday for the first time. The text of the 
sermon was: “Be of good cheer, the 
comforter cometh.” When she got home 
her father asked her how she liked 
church. 

“Oh, it was lovely,” said the little girl. 
“T saw all the angels come in_ singing 

a hymn and the music was lovely.” 
“What did the minister say?” asked the 

father. 
He said: ‘Don’t worry, you'll get the 

 



Attention to the Kleagte 
Abraham Goldstein was almost reduced to tears when he met his old friend Patrick 

O'Brien on the boardwalk at Atlantic City. 
“They von't let me in at any of these 

svell hotels and | can't find any plaze to 
stay. Oy, what can [ do?” 

“Sure and ye aven't using the head the 
geod Lord gave you. When ye go to 
register, sign the name of the finest Catho- 
lic you know and there'll be no difficulty. 

few hours later Patrick came across 
him agam, Abraham's nose was gory, 
his eye was blackencd and his clothes torn 
and dusty. 

‘Oy, yoy, vot a terrible business. 1 
registered as you said and now look at 
me.” 

“1 don't understand. What name did 
ye sign? 

“Archbishop Corrigan and vife.”” 

  

Two gentlemen were uncertainly fli 
vering their way home from a party 

“Bill,” said Henry, "I wancha to be 
very careful, Furs’ thing y’ know you'll 
have us in a ditch.” 

“Me?” said Bill in astonishment. “Why, 
I thought you was drivin’.” 

  

    
Newly Weds 

Bride: Henry, dear, when we reach 
our destination, let us try to avoid giving 
the impression that we are just married, 

Henry: All right, Bettie, you can carry 
the suit cases. 

Pete went to a dance to meet the girl of 
his choice. Unfortunately, he arrived late 
for the dance. But soon he saw Mandy. 
He went up to her and asked rather nerv 
ously: 

“Mandy, are yoh program full?” 
Mandy looked at him in amazement 
“Lawdy, Pete,” she caid. “I can assuah 

yoh dat it takes mo dan two sandwiches 
an’ a cup of tea to fill mah program.” 

  

  

“What keeps that chap so poor?” 
“Trying to make others think 

rich.”* 
he’s 

For Rent by Week 

Nicely Furnished Cottage 
at Faries Park | 

Lake Decatur Frontage— i 
Make Reservations Now 

| VIOLA GOODMAN 
Purchasing Dept. Staley's | 

R.R.No. 2 Phone 881-2 | 
———— 

Harrisburg, Pa., advertises “This is the 
only city trying ta keep the United States 
dry—we make umbrellas.” 

    

  
  

  

   

Trouble Enough 
The newlyweds were dining in a res- 

taurant when a stylish blonde entered and 
gave the husband a glance of recognition 
and a dangerous smile. 

“Robert,” said the young wife, “who is 
that women?” 

“Now, for heaven's sake,” he replied, 
“don't go bothering me about who she is, 
I have trouble enough explaining to her 
who you are.”—Spencer's Accessory 
News. 

Heads I Win; Tails You Lose 
A West Virginia darky. a blacksmith, 

recently announced a change in his busi- 
ness as follows: 

“Notice—De copardnership heretofore 
ressiting between Me and Mose Skinner is 
hereby resolved. Dem what owes de firm 
will settle with me, and what de firm 
owes will settle wid Mose.” 

She: “I wonder if you remember me 
Years ago you asked me to marry you." 

The Absent-minded Prof: “Ah, yes, 
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There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 

  

POLAR BUTTERMILK 
—They're Better 

  

  
  

She Wanted to Know 
Little Girl: ‘Mother, when do the In- 

dians come on?” 
Mother: “Why there are no Indians in 

this play. 
Little Girl: “Then who scalped all 

those men in the front row?” London 
Opinion. 

  

Commercialiom in Eden 
“Can you give me an example of a 

commercial appliance used in ancient 
times?” 

“Yes, sir, the loose-leaf system used 
in the Garden of Eden.”"—The Progressive 
Grocer. 

Little Bobbie with the shears 
Cut off both the baby's ears. 

Ata baby co unsightly 
Mother raised her eyebrow slightly. 

The Acid Test 
“Are you sure he loves you?” 
“Absolutely. He objects to my bath- 

  

Niggah, whut did yo" Mose: 
say when you got in at two las’ night? 

woman 

Rastus: Lawd, Mose, she nevah done 
said a thing. Ah was agoin’ t' have dem 
two front teeth pulled out anyway. 

Officer: What do you mean by singing 
at this time of night and waking every- 
body up? 

Drunk: Sorry, offisher. 
you wash asleep. 

Didn't know 

He held his face against her face, 
She seemed too peeved to speak, 

But finally she blurted out, 
“Young man, [ like your cheek.” 

Modern Education 
Mrs. Newrich {to_visitor): “Yes, our 

Jamie is learning French and algebra. 
(Turning to son): Here, Jamie, tell Mrs. 
Jones how to say ‘good morning’ in alge- 
bra.” 

Well Trained 
“Did you give the man the third de 

gree?” asked the police officer. 
“Yes. We browbeat and badgered him 

with every question we could think of.” 
“What did he do?” 
He dozed off and merely said now and    

then, “Yes, my dear, you are perfectly 
right,’ "—Everybody’s Magazine. 

Well Named 
Jack: I say, Frank, do you know what 

I'm going to call my new motor--bike? 

  

“That's a queer name for a motor-bike, 
isn’ 

  

Noe at all. Haven't you heard of cir- 
cumstances over which a fellow has no 
control?""—London Answers. 

Righto 
Indignant Young Thing: ['ve brought 

back this bathing suit. 1 never saw such 
a thing in my life. 1 was only in the 
water an hour and it had already shrunk 
five inches. 

Modest Clerk (carefully considering the 
garment): “Lady, it's a good thing you 
came out when you did—Hygeia. 

   

The Way of a Man With a Maid 
He: Hey, there's no swimming allowed 

here. 
She: Why didn't you tell me before I 

got undressed? 
He: Well, there's no law against that. 

At the Ball Game 
She: Who is that man they are all 

quarreling with? 
Her Escort: 

score 
She: 

Why, he’s keeping the 

Oht—and won't he give it up? 

Not Like Mother Made 
Customer—Have you got any “punki 

  

pie? 
Weraie ake The piss are all punk 

in here.—E. L. 
Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Keep | 
your throat 
comfortable _ 
and voice 
clear 

  

= alse Menthol Cough Drops 
in the orange-colored box 

oF 

SMITH BROTHERS 
Famous Since 1847 

  

  

  

      

REVIEW PRESS | 
TRADE NAME SINCE 1888 

  

CREATIVE SPECIALIZING IN co oRpINATIVE COLDR PROCESS | 
PRINTING CATALOG, PAMPHLET, 

AND ADVERTISING RAILROAD, DIRECTORY 
| SERVICE PRESS and EDITION PRINTING Eitan         

DESIGNING = ENGRAVING : BINDING 

BANK AND OFFICE SUPPLY DEPT. 
|| Glabe-Werniche Book Cases Milwaukee Offee Chairs 

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

Tatum Loose Leat Devices and Supplies 
Hlerring-Hali-Marvin Safes and Vault Doors 

EVERYTHING FOR THE OFFICE 

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY Co. 
Decatar, Illinois                 

Pome Glas Chur Maer eers 
 



  

    

  

  

  

Staleys 
THICK BOILING MILL STARCHES 

THIN BOILING MILL STARCHES 

PURE FOOD STARCHES 

PAPER MAKERS STARCHES 

STEAM LAUNDRY STARCH 

UNMIXED CORN SYRUP (Glucose) 

TABLE SYRUPS 

CORN SUGAR 

GLUTEN FEED 

GERM OIL MEAL 

CORN OIL (Crude) 

SOY BEAN OIL MEAL 

SOY BEAN HEALTH FLOUR 

SOY BEAN OIL (Crude) 

sa 

Manufactured by 

A.E. Staley Manufacturing Co. 
Decatur, Illinois 

USA 

                       


