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@, Everyone likes OLD 

NICK because its the 

purest, most toothsome 

combination of nuts, 

cream fudge and deli- 

cious milk chocolate you 
could ask for. 
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» CHICAGO - 

   

    

          

3U GESS What Radio Battery 
Do You Use? 
Does it give long and faithful ser- 
vie? Ie it absolutely noiseless? | 
Does it help to bring in thase dis- 
tant stations? If you have never 
used Burgess Bitteries, try them. BATTERI ES Ubcarearoptre\eiclativies kane 
other brand made. 

BURGESS RADIO BATTERIES are used by the most eeee eo 
engineers and executives. They are 
standard equipmenton the U.S. Army. 
Navy, Air Service and ShippingO 
Board, They flew around the world 
with the world flyers. They are on 
the way tothe North Pole with Me~ 
Millan, Byrd carried them to the pole. 
These are only afew of Burgess adventures. 
Gould any finer recommendation be given 
than the roster af Burgess users 

BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY 
Just Ask Your Dealer Abou: BURGESS PRODUCTS 
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Too Smart to Walk 
To achieve elegance, madam ordered a 

pair of smart boots from an expensive 
shop. Some days after delivery she re- 
turned them. 

“Your hoots don't fit well. | can't walk 
in them." 

“Madam,” replied the dignified shop- 
keeper, “people who have to walk don't 
shop here.” —Everybody's Magazine. 

“Are you positive the defendant was 
drank?" 

“Well, your Honor, [ saw him put a 
penny in a patrol box and then he looked 
up at the court house clock and roared, 
"Gawd! ['ve lost 14 pounds.” 

Grrr! 
The Sheik—Through the Sahara's worst 

sandstorm | have come to thee, Nellie. 
The Sheikess—Ah, Rodolph, surely 

thou must be a man of grit!—Clipped. 

  

  

Saved 
One of our distributor friends writes 

us that he and his wife were watching the 
bathers at Palm Bench one day when he 
observed, “They say that before he goes 
under for the last time, a drowning man 
thinks of all the things that he never 
should have done.” 

“Well, George,” said his wife, “you 
need never worry about drowning. They 
would have plenty of time to rescue you.” 

“Been doing any exercise lately, Fred- 
die 

And I'm 

  

“| should juth thay [ have! 
tho thwong now that [ can hardly dwaw 
on a thigawette without inhaling it!” 

Needs a Heat Regulator 
Flap—Where are you going, dearie? 
Deb—Out for a ride with fack. Do I 

need a coat? 
ed APT should any mot. 
an 

  

You'll need a 

  

  

“Sir, would you 
bury a saxophone player?” 

“Here's thirty dollars: bury six of “em.” 
—Judge. 

  

Asking Plenty 
Bobby had been reading Treasure Island 

and other pirate stories, and his mother 
was quite surprised when he went to say 
his prayers to hear him say: 

“Give ws this day our daily bread, 
hol and a bettle of rum. 

—E. R., Mattoon, Hl. 
  

  

Short Lived 
Used car advertisement in Ohio paper: 

For Sale: Late model—sedan. Run only 
a few hundred miles. This one won't 
last long.—Exchange. 

Half Size 
An old prospector just outside a cave 

announced that he had just found a treas- 
ure hidden inside 

  

“What is it?” he was asked. “Quartz?” 
“Naw.” he replied. “pints.” Exchange. 

Bugg—You say she dances like a 
zephyr? 

Mugg—No, I spelled it with an “h."—   
Exchange. 

Hi—I sent a dollar to a firm for a cure 
for my horse that slobbers. 

Si—What did you get? 
Hi—Slip of paper on which was writ- 

“Teach him to Spit. 

  

Our Suffering Language 
Teacher—Use “statue” in a sentence 
Abie—Ven I came in last night mine 

poppa says, ‘statue, Abie?” —Allegheny 
Alligator. 

  
Lost or Strayed 

“Your ticket,” said the conductor to the 
slightly befuddled passenger, “is for De- 
catur, and this train is on the St, Louis 

“Goodn’ss grashush{" said the passen- 
ger, “dosh th’ eng’neer know he'sh on 
wrong railroad?” —Exchange.   

  
In No Danger 

City Chap—I say, is that bull safe? 
Farmer—Wal, he’s a dang sight safer 

than you are, right now.—Chpped. 

Daily Dozen 
Fouy—Saw your washing 

around on the line yesterday. 
Bogg-—That_ was probably my athletic 

underwear.—The Union Pacific Magazine 

  

jumping 

Black and White—and Color 
Sambo was asked what kind of chick- 

ens he preferred 
“Well, sub," he replied, after a few 

moments’ consideration, “all kinds has 
dere merits, De white ones is de easiest 
to find in de dahk: but de black oney is 
de easiest to hide aftah you yets ‘em. 

    

His Alibi 
Onlooker—Surely, Mose, you don’t ex- 

pect to catch fish in that stream? 
Mose—No, sah, 1 don't expect to; Ise 

just showing my old woman [ had no time 
to turn de wringer. 

M& X 
The following article is a conversation 

overheard in a Greek restaurant. Can you 
read it? 

  

SIFI 
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FOR RENT 
W eek or Season® 

Nicely Furnished Cottage at 
Faries Park — Lake Decatur 

Frontage—Make Reser- 
vations Now. 

VIOLA GOODMAN 
PURCHASING DEPT. STALEY'S 

R.R.Ne.2 Phone County 881-2   

    " Say It With Flowers , 

XQ EEC )CD) 
LOSS 

FLOWERS 
By FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH 

HOURAN’S 
Water at North—Phone M. 581 

  

  
    

Never Say Die 
Two frogs fell into a bucket of cream 

And paddled to keep afloat, 
But one soon tired and sank to rest 

With a gurgling sigh in hia throat. 
The other paddled away all night 

And not a croak did he utter, 
And with the coming morning of light 

He rode on an island of butter. 
The flies came thick to his island home, 

And made him a breakfast snappy: 
The milkmaid shrieked and upset the pail 

And froggie hopped away happy. 
A moral the salesman finds in this rhyme, 

And hastens at once to apply,— 
Success will come at the most difficult 

time 
If we paddle and never say die. 

—Exchange. 

Shirt Cuff Secrets 
Mistress of House (to new laundry 

woman)—My husband writes his engage- 
ments on his shirt cuffs. | hope you don't 
mind. 

Laundry Woman—Lor’ no, mum; I 
loves a bit of scandali—London Tit-Bits. 

Fishing for Whales 
“What are you fishing for, little boy?” 
“Whales.” 
“But there are no whales in this pond?” 
“No, nor anything else; so 1 might just 

as well fish for whales.” 

Pointing to the distant peak, the sight- 
seer asked an *ndolent native ite name. 

“That there mountain,” replied the lazy 
“that's Cathsh mountain. 
n odd name," mused the sightseer: 

“And why is the mountain so called?” 
“Because,” drawled the laconic one of 

the sod, “nobody can scale it.” 

  

Not the Usual Shingle 
A burning shingle from the barn fell on 

Mrs, Anna Noonan’s neck and inflicted 
a severe burn. The loss was only partly 
covered by insurance.—From news item 
in Worchester, N. Y. Times. 

Gentle Hint 
A pedestrian, bumped by a taxi, found 

himself lying in the street directly in the 
path of a steam roller. 

“That reminds me.” 
of annoyance, “I was 
some pancake flour! 

he cried in a tone 
te bring home 

Dangerous 
The teacher was giving a lesgon on cre- 

ation. John interrupted with the remark: 
“My father says we are descended from 
apes.” 

Teacher—"Your private family matters 
have no interest for the class.” 

Not Interested 
Clerk—A gift for your daughter? How 

about this dainty garter purse? 
Jones—-No, { don't think it would be 

wise for her to carry her money in plain 
sight 

More English by Ear 
Teacher—Give me a sentence with the 

word, “analyze.” 
Small Boy—My sister Anna says she 

never makes love, but oh, how Analyze.— 
Satyr. 

A Dreadful Blow 
“Yes,” said the tall man, “I have had 

many disappointments, but none stands 
out like the one that came to me when 
I was a boy.” 

“Some terrible shock that fixed itself 
indelibly in your memory, | suppose?” 

“Exactly,” sdid the tall man. “I had 
crawled under a tent to see the circus, and 
I discovered it was a revival meeting. 
Boston Transcript. 

      

Couldn’t Lick It 
Mother (discovering her little daughter 

washing a kitten with soap and water— 
Oh, Betty. darling: | don't think the 
mother pussy would like her kitten washed 
like that! 

Betty (seriously) —Well, [really can't 
lick it! 
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Commercial Museum Display 

By James J. Sleigh, Technical Dept. 

Through the courtesy of Dr. W. P. 
Wilson, director, Mr. C._R. Toothaker, 
curator, and W. L. Fisher, assistant 
curator, the Staley company has been 
granted the privilege of installing a dis- 
play exhibit in the agricultural department 
of the Industrial Museum of Philadelphia. 

The buildings of this museum cover 
considerable acreage and house complete 
exhibits of products found through the 
civilized world. Dr. Wilson, who has 
traveled very extensively has been able to 
get together a collection of products and 
their method of production that far ex- 
cells anything of its kind in the way of 
commercial educational value in the 
United States. And through the helpful- 
ness and ingenuity of his able assistants 
he has arranged them in a manner that 
they can be clearly understood by the 
layman. 

In the winter months there are thou- 
sands of school children who come there 
under the guidance of their superiors and 
sce moving pictures of, and hear lectures 
on, every known product. These lec- 
tures are conducted by Mr. Toothaker and 
Mr. Fisher who are very capable and 
thoroughly versed in their subjects. From 
the lecture hall the children are conducted 
to the exhibit building containing the 
product lectured upon. There they see, 
in some cases, touch and even eat, the 
product if edible it might be. 

The museum adjoins the University of 
Pennsylvania and the students spend much 
time delving into the operations and 
methods used by modern manufacturere 
in the production of countless products. 
For example a student from the engineer. 
ing school can acquire a knowledge of 
how the plants look und how they are 
operated from models of steel mills, coke 
ovens, coal mines, ete. 

These models are exact duplicates of 
the clants they represent and every de- 
tail is carried out to a scale, showing 

miniature pipe lines with gate valves, con- 
veyor belts and buckets, furnaces. with 
the het metal oozing out and the flames 
showing. 

The coal mine is certainly a work of 
art. If my memory serves me correctly | 
think Mr. Fisher said it took two years 
and a half to complete this model which 
I understand is an exact reproduction 
of a mining town and mine at or neat 
Girardville, Pa. The model is so con- 
structed that one can sve the various coal 
bearing stratas being worked by miniature 
miners with the accustomed miners’ torch 
on the cap, using pneumatic drills, picks, 
shovels, ete. 

In the lodes one sees the narrow gauge 
tracks with cars loaded with real coal 
and drawn by mules on the way to the 
breakers. There is no sham to this model 
or any other in fact as the models of men, 
cars, mules, ete., are in proportion to the 
space they are in. These miniatures are 
made, colored and placed by a Miss Camp- 
bell, the artist at the museum who is 
gifted with an exceptional talent for this 
class of work. 

She is responsible for the artistic con- 
struction of the Brazilian coffee planta- 
tion, showing the bean being picked and 
how it is sun dried before leaving for mar- 
ket. The plantation workers are so life- 
like, although in miniature, that the writer 
recalis seeing a figure of a negro lifting 
a coffee cack on the back of a burro and 
the posture of the figure is such that one 
can see the distorted muscles of the neck 
caused by the exertion of the heavy lift. 
One can apperently see for miles while 
the model is only a few feet square. The 
same applies to the cotton and sugar 
plantations and others. 

To our readers who contemplate a visit 
to the Sesqui-Centennial may we suggest 
a very interesting and educational side trip 
to this wonderful institution. 

Now in reference to the Staley exhibit.
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This display is enclosed in a case twelve 
feet long by nine feet high, and in part 
consists of fifty-seven half-gallon ground 
glass stopper glass jars each containing a 
sample of a step taken in the refining of 
products from corn. In other words the 
first jar shows the shelled corn as it is 
received at the plant. The second shows 
the pieces of cob, husks, silks, etc., re- 
moved by screening before the corn is 
processed. The third shows the corn as 
it appears in the steep tanks undergoing 
treatment with a weak solution of sul- 
phuric acid which is the first step in the 
vebning process. This is done to soften 
the kernel so as to make the germ more 
easy to remove (the germ contains the 
oil) after the com is crushed. The germ 
is then sent on to the oil refinery to be 
made into crude and salad oils. The 
fourth shows the steep water after the 
corn has been extracted, and so on to the 
last step in the refining process. 

These jars are placed on shelves at- 
tached to the rear of the case and the 
story of the processing can be easily fol- 
lowed as a two inch piece of red and 
white ribbon (the Staley color scheme) is 
attached and runs horizontally with white 
arrows pointing in the direction to fol- 
low, From this ribbon narrow red_rib- 
bons is run from a number of jars show- 
ing from which liquor or solids the numer- 
ous finished products are obtained. 

  

The Chief, otherwise E. C, 
spent the whole day at the picnic president. 

and had a grand time.   

A neat card is also placed in front of 
each jar naming its contents. On the 
floor of the case are shown the finished 
products both in the commercial pack- 
ages and the form they leave the refinery 
on their way to the numerous manufne 
turers and consumers. On top of each 
No. 10 size table syrup can is a jar show 
ing the beautiful transparency and purity 
of the syrup within the various size pack- 
ages. Salad oils are also in evidence in 
the attractive red and white can, alopg 
side of Which is a small bottle showing 
the clarity of the refined oil for human 
consumption. 

Vegetable glue, bill posters’ paste, corm 
syrup, confectioners corn syrup and all 
grades of starches—in fact most every- 
thing obtained from corn not forgetting 
rubber substitute and core binder used by 
brass and iron founders in lieu of the old 
style method of using black strap mo- 
lasses. 

The exhibit not only looks well but is 
beneficial from an educational standpoint 
for it shows some of the various products 
obtained from the little kernel of com. 
What may still be contained therein and 
what the foture will bring forth as to 
other helpful, beneficial and healthful 
products to mankind contained in corn 
will have to be developed and handed to 
the world by the research chemists. 

Larsen, our club
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“Best Ever” is Picnic Verdict 

  

Mere is where everyone landed first when he came to the picnic. Headquarters tent did a 
land-office business all day, for here all the refreshment tickets were given out 

Although Old Man Weather atarted 
out the day with some rather damp prac- 
tical jokes, the annual Staley picnic went 
through to a finish and goes down in his- 
tory as one of the most successful ever 
held. The picnic. always the biggest 
thing in the year. not even excepting 
Christmas and the Fourth of July, de- 
acended upon Nelson Park in Decatur 
Aug. 12. 

It is a foregone conclusion in Decatur 
that anything can he planned with safety 
on Staley picnic day, for it has never 
been known to rain on the day selected 
for our celebration. But this summer 
the Weather Man has been full of tricks 
of all sorts anyway (old age showing up. 
probably), and he sent showers during the 
morning of our big day which almost 
amounted to a regular rain. 

Fortunately, however, the showers came 
up in the morning before the final lunch 
basket wan packed, in most cases, and the 
ones who felt the wetting most were the 
golf players. The weather had been so 
boilingly hot, though, that these early 
risers, for the most part, thought it was 
their own perspiration which was drench- 
ing them, and played blissfully on. 

By noon the rain had gone and the 
sun was coming out in all its glory and 
heat, and by mid-afternoon no one re- 
membered that there had ever been a 
shower. The games were played, the 
races run, the band played its merry litle 
tunes and the boats danced down the lake 
and up the lake. and everybody was very 
het and very jolly and very happy. By 
6 o'clock every breezy hill top was an 
outdoor dining room, and the per capita 
consumption of fried chicken, ice cream 
and pop was amazingly but most satis- 
fyingly large. 

Of course, if we began in the most ap: 

proved newepanerese we would say, per- 
haps, “It was estimated that four thou- 
sand persons enjoyed the annual Staley 
Fellowship club picnic” —but whether we 
began that way or not, fully that many, 
at one time or another, thronged through 
the park and had a grand and (if we 
may be forgiven for being trite} glorious 
time. 

‘As has been the custom for some time, 
the majority of events take place in the 
afternoon when the greatest number of 
persons are at the park. But two most 
stirring and exciting events always take 
place in the morning—the baseball game 
and the golf tournament. This year was 
no exception, The golf play began at 6 
o'clock, when the first ambitious golfer 
arrived, and the baseball game was called 
at 

   

All during the morning enthusiastic 
baseball fans sat in the grandstand at 
Staley field and cheered on the team 
which they favored most. And a few 
rare souls ventured out into the rain to 
watch an occasional golfer shoot a hole 
or two. But for the most past the crowd 
just rolled or chugged or bounced into 
the park, according to the degrees and 
condition of motors used, selected the 
handiest and shadiest parking place and 
proceeded to the business of the day— 
having a good timé. 

Headquarters tent, set up in convenient 
place for all to reach, was the first place 
to visit, of course. ‘There L. M. Banning 
and Henry Potrafka and Ed Smith 
checked off your name and gave you a 
whole handful of tickets—for ice cream, 
for pop, for the derby and for boat rides 
—then there was nothing else to do, un- 
leas you had a baby or a heavy basket 
to check. 

The babies in an unexpected number
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These Men Were All Happy 

 



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

were checked in the hospital tent. There 
two trained nurses were on duty all day 
and the babies and the mothers both had 
a much better time than if they had 
been “amusing” cach other. The big 
picnic baskets (and Staley folks do take 
big baskets when they go to a picnic) 
were checked in the check tent where 
Otto Falk presided. And in spite of the 
reputation which Turkey Grant has tried 
to build up for his co-workers in that 
tent, not a piece of fried chicken was 
missing when the baskets were opened. 

Early in the afternoon the races and 
games occupied the center of attention, 
and as usual, Charley Ellis was the pre- 
siding genius with Bud Rucker and his 
long-distance megaphone crying the an- 
nouncements. Out on a sunny. gently 
sloping hill girls and boys ran in sack 
races, rab carrying potatoes, ran, turned 
somersaults and ran back again, women 
batted rainbow balloons through equally 
gsy hoops and men puffed in a cigar 
smoking contest and pulled in a tug-o'- 
war. 

‘And then in the evening everybody 
danced. Our own club house being et 
tirely too small for such crowds as we 
have at our picnic. the Elks Country club 
on Lake Decatur was taken over for the 

And an ideal place it is, too, as 

    

occasion. 

ae as 

     r. 

every one remembered from the pienic 
dance of a yeat ago. And every one 
was there. especially during the first part 
of the evening. Father and mother 
danced while Johnny and Mary stook by 
and watched or the whole family danced 
until the youngsters or the grown-ups, 
as the case might be, got sleepy and de- 
parted. Even then there were enough 
dancers left to fill the ball room. 

‘And while one big crowd was dancing 
at the Elks club, another equally jolly 
if not quite s6 large a party, wae dancing 
at the Staley club. This ‘building was 
taken over for the evening by the colored 
members of the Fellowship club for their 
picnic dance, and a grand time they had. 
too, The orchestra. Green's Note Knock- 
ers, from Springfield was a bit late in ar- 
riving but made up for lost time when 
they got started. The crowd danced on 
the roof. 

Every one voted the picnic one of the 
best in history, but the best way to tell 
the success of such an affair is to stand 
by and watch the crowd. If there are 
crying babies, weary mothers, cross fa- 
thers and crabby picnic officials the total 
will be failure, But when the babies are 
cared for in a clean, cool nursery they 
have no reason to be cross and their 
mothers do not get weary. [f the family 

oe me 

BRE! 

  bla eed ee 

This ia actual proof of why Carl and Buck 
stood around headquarters tent practically all 
day the day of the picnic. But these bachelors 
will have their little fling, you know. 

9
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Above—R. E. Qtt of the 
American Can Co. chats 
with Harry Walmsley. 

Right — Harry Wessell 
and Jesse Crary were wel 
come. visitors. 

father to be 
happy, and when the crowd is jolly there 
is no need for crabby officials. 

During the hottest part of the afternoon 
the crowd divided its attention between 

is happy, is almost sure 

the lake and the band concert. In a shady deli with a natural amphitheatre rising from it, the band was. stationed 
and the hills on both sides were dotted 
thickly with listeners most of the after- 
noon. 

While the band drew its part of the 
crowd, the lake was running a close sec- ond as a counter attraction. The three biggest power boats on the lake, the Illi- 
ngisian, Commodore Decatur and Admiral 
Moore, were chartered for the day, and 
every time one of the boats came to the dock it found about three times its ca- pacity waiting for it. Canoes and row boats were also to be had for the asking if one presented his little Staley tag, and many were asked for. And those who did not ride on boats hopped into the lake 
for a dip or a long cooling swim 

All in all, it was a picnic to look back 
on with pleasure. Every one did his part to make it a success and some of the men worked for two days and a night to see 
that everything was just right for the reat 
of us to have a good time 

Not all of the work of the picnic is 
done on picnic day. Two days before the carpenters had been at the park getting 
things in readiness. A rustic shelter was 
transformed by them into an efficient 
open-air refreshment stand with turnstiles 
and counters, Floors were even laid to make working conditions more comfort. able. 

The derby with its little wooden horses 
had to be erected the day before, as did 
the “nigger baby” stand and most of the 
ether gaming booths. Headquarters, the 
check tent and the hospital tent were all 

    

  

Above—Lven # congress: 
man was at the picnic. This 
shows Mr. Staley talking 
with Charles Adkins. 

put up the day before so that the first people out in the morning found things ready. Mrs. Chandler, our nurse, had provided all sorts of necessary things for the hospital and nursery, aterilized water, milk, cots, pillows, needles, thread, pins, 
rattles, nursing bottles, etc. 

Acting as trafhe officers during the day were Ed Borchers, Glen Waddell and Joe Kanarien, and through their efforts the parking was conducted without con- fusion and in order. Nurses on duty dur- ing the day were Miss Casey and Mrs. Marquis. 
  

Big Golf Tournament 
With a low gross of 75 on the eighteen holes, John Roger, chemist, won the silver cup in the picnic tournament. John has been playing steadily all summer, once getting a headline mention in a city paper 

for almost making a hole in one, and now 
he has walked off with the Staley Fellow- 
ship club honors. 

This is the first year that a cup has 
been offered in the picnic tournament, 
and it is offered with the condition that 
to keep it a man must win it three years straight. In the event that the winner leaves the company before he has won 
the cup three times, the cup must be 
returned to the club president. = 

Roy Ives, the dark horse of the tourn- 
ament, won the high gross prize, $1.50. 
This was Roy's first time on a golf course, 
he insists, and he felt that if he couldn't 
be the best man out he would be the 
worst, and it paid. Now he is going to 
take up the gant seriously and go out 
for the cup next year. 

Blind bogey on the first nine holes, 31 
to 40 inclusive, was won by Carl Rus- 
sell, on the second nine, 35 to 42 inclus- 
ive, by Lyle Brown. and on 18 holes, 69
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Like Picnics How Our Girls  
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Games Age aay? Pepulat 

  
to 77 inclusive, by Howard File, E. K. 
Scheiter and Bert Muthersbaugh. 

First prize on blind holes was won by 
John Rodger, second by Bill Delabunty, 
and third was tied by A. E. Staley, Jr, 
Roger Dawson and P. D. Rollins. 

Except for the low and high grose 
scores, the other prizes were golf balls. 

About twenty men were out for the golf 
play, and the scores were as varied as 
the colors in the socks worn by the play- 
3. 
Carl Russell was almost the first fel- 

low out to the course, but there were two 
others ahead of him—Bill Delahunty and 

Julius Grabenhofer. About the time Carl 
got started he was joined by M. V. Cul- 
lison, Bim Blades and George Ktein, who 
made up the first foursome of the day. 

Of course it rained while the teurna- 
ment was being played, but a real golfer 
never minds rain—-and ours are all real 
golfers—no doubt about that. They 
started out and played the thing through 
and had a wonderful time all by them- 
selves. Of course there are these who 
say that Howard File played better than 
usual—at any rate he did better than 
some of his companions expected. But 
some one had to win,
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“De Okashun de Lukes” 
By Warvey Hoodruft 

In English, the above has reference to 
the ball game scheduled every year at 
the Staley Fellowship Club's picnic be 
tween teams from the office forces and the 
plant. 

Owing to the admitted impossibility of 
the "Lillywhites,” which title belongs to 
the office team, to win over the “Rough- 
necks" said tile denoting “the backfeld 
of the plant"; the names of all the play- 
ers to participate were placed in a hat 
and then the two captains drew their 
players “‘sight o' seen.” 

Ed Smith, the John J. McGraw of the 
overalled forces, proved that he was a 
real “gentleman burglar” and drew the 
best nine from the hat. 

The lineup is as follows: 
ROUGHNECKS 

Tilinski, catcher 
H. Hise, pitcher 

  
Howley, first base 
Morenz, second base 
Act Long, shortstop 
Ed Smith, third base 
Art, Waltens, left field 
Lashinski, center field 
Percival, right field. 

LILYWHITES 
Art Watkins, catcher 
Bolin, pitcher 
Sattley, first base 
Walser, second base 
Rippie, second base 
©. Walker, third base 
Williams, left field 
lvens, center field 
March, right field 

The final score was 12 to 6 for the 
Roughnecks; the winners of the special 
prizes offered follows: Art Long won 

i. 

The nurses spent their day taking care of tiny picnickers 
B
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Glen Waddell didn’t look like a fierce police- 
man on picnic day but he was certainly an 
efficient one. 

the two prizes for being the player to 
steal the first two bases, Ed Smith and 
Fred Tilinski won the prize for the first 
double play: Walter Morenz won the prize 
for the first home run, and “Spotlight” 
Lashinski was given the money for mak- 
ing the only “monkey catch” of the day. 

Up to the present date, Webster has 
failed us in words exactly proper to de- 
fine some of the “feature plays” of the 
game. 

Eddie Smith, the curly headed young- 
ster Jrom the time office, smote the pellet 
an awful wallop and should have had the 
prize for the first home run, but Eddie has 
been riding in a car too long, his feet 
would not coordinate with his heart's de- 
sire, and he was thrown out at home plate 
by a beautiful peg from Cecil Walker's 
right arm, Walker deserving of something 
special for his effort. 

Hise pitched a good game for the 
“Roughnecks” and had the benefit of 
more seasoned players behind him, and 
was never in danger of defeat. Bolin, the 
offering of the “Lilywhites” on the pitch- 
ing mound, was pickings for the plant 
team, but it must be said that if there 
had been a prize offered for the most 
errora by one player, Rippie for the Lily- 

Notice his slick of authority. 

whites would have won hands down; the 
Oklakoma flash was out of his class, and 
now is nursing a sore neck, because he 
pulled the unusual by hitting himself in 
the back of the neck with his own bat, 
trying to knock the ball out of the park. 

Walter Morenz was showing us how he 
won the title of heavy hitter in the Com- 
mercial league by “soaking the apple” 
hard and often. He also gave away some 
of the signals by continually calling 
“Holy Cow,” perhaps he thought Walser 
in his uniform was “The Last of the 
Mohicans.” 

“Bumpire” Kenneck Keck the corpu- 
lent youngster who endeavored to call 
balls and strikes, has been interviewed by 
some of the players with a view of rak- 
ing him Queen of the May Pole dance, for 
they charge that he failed in his other 
capacity, Art Watkins believing he was 
suffering with “optical [lusi 

Much might be said, was said, about 
this kall game, but every picnic, we have 
it, couldn't get along without it, every- 
body makes an error or so, makes a good 
play, makes everybody “sick frum latin’ 
and | guess this ball game ia the “tuning 
up process” which goes to make the Sta- 
ley picnic the institution that it is. 
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Some Visitors 
During the year, as business callers 

visit us from time to time, we hear the 
question, “That must be a grand picnic 
you people had last summer. Why didn't 
you invite me?” And we decided this 
year that we would just do that. We 
would let some of our friends see this 
picnic of ours from the inside. Many 
of those invited could not come, but from 
the letters of regret. as well as from the 
acceptances which were received, we 
know the people invited wanted to come 
as badly as we wanted them. 

One of the first regrets to arrive came 
from E. M. Bassler, well known to such 
a number of Staley folk. [t was Mr. 
Bassler who gave the Fellowship club the 
boat which was named for his wife, Han- 
nah Bassler. As soon as he received his 
invitation to the picnic he wired: 

“Hannah visiting in East, otherwise 
would attend. Hope you good 
weather, picnic and fellowship.” 

A letter which followed repeated the 
fact that “Hannah is in the east—and 
added that friend Ed was also up to his 
eyes in work. Naturally every one was 
sorry that they could not be here. glad 
that “Hannah is in the east” having a 
good time—and glad that Ed is working 
hard at home. 

From our business neighbor, R. D. 
Wood, came a note from Roaring Brook 
Inn in Michigan: “I appreciate your 
thoughtfulness in asking me and am sorry 
I can't come. Am spending two weeks 
here with the family and trying to im- 
prove my golf.” 

A. W. Pinger and H. A. Bengston of 

have 

the A. W. Pinger Co., in Minneapolis, 
wrote——"We regret we cannot be in Deca- 
tur and are sure your many guests are 
having a delightfully enjoyable time.” 

From the American Box Board company 
in Grand Rapids came two letters. One 
from M. B. Hall says—"Mr. Bither and 1 
were quite pleased and thrilled this morn- 
ing to have an invitation to the Staley 
picnic, and as he sat in my office we both 
said, ‘Gee, if we could only be there and 
see the fun’. The other from E. W. 
Bonfield also included Mr. Goodspeed and 
Mr. Hall—'The invitations which you so 
kindly forwarded us reached us yesterday 
and when we had business guests, and 
we regret that it was not possible for us 
to arrange to be with you. Should any 
chance make it necessary for you to post- 
pone your picnic on account of weather, 
we would be glad to know about it as it 
might be possible far us to be there.” 

Two of our friends from the American 
Can company were with us and did their 
share toward furnishing amusement. They 
were Mr. R, E. Ott and Mr. Mullaly. Mr 
Boone and Mr. Edwards of the same com- 
pany were unable to come but wrote us: 

A number of our friends were either 
on vacations or doing double time in order 
to start on vacations soon, and so could 
not come. In this group were Mr. J. P. 
Love of Love Brothers, Mr. W. A. Pown- 
all, Decatur, Mr. William Weiss, Graybar 
Electric Co, Mr. C. Nye, Detroit 
Graphite Co.. Mr. Schwartz of the Well- 
ington, Sears Co.. Mr. Kahn, National 
Cooperage & Woodenware Co., Mr. Seul- 
lin. St. Louis Coke & Iron Corp. Mr. 
McGrath, Bemis Bros. Bag Co. Mr. E. 

  

    
  

  Just ta prove that women can run. 
and they, as well as the crowd loaking on, had 

These women were running, 2 in one di the picnic races 
2 grand lime. 
18
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from .New 
the picnic, 

She was visiting 
One visitor came all the wa: 

York—well, maybe nat to atten 
but at least she did attend, 
Mr. and Mra, Mike Honold. 

A. Johnson, Monsanto Chemical Works. 
Max Hurd of the George W. Moore Co., 

wrote—"I find it will be impossible for me 
to be with you owing to a previous en- 
gagement, and trust that you will enjoy 
yourselves to the fullest possible extent.” 

Others who were unable to attend be- 
cause of press of business affairs were 
Mr. W. H. Deffry, Montsanto Chemical 
Works, Oliver Mitchell, Sterling Borax 
Co.. H. T. Morgan, Spring Creek Coal 
Co., J. E. Ham, General Electric Co., Mr. 
R. H. Folwell ‘and Mr. [. H. Faleide of 
The Folwell-Ahlskog Company, Mr. W. J- 
Williams, Edge Moor Iron Co. T. A. 
Marsh, Combustion Engineering Co., Mr. 
W. E. Kinsey, Kinsey & Mahler Co., and 
Mr. J. J. McCauley, McCauley Belting Co. 

Mr. Harold D. Wright of the Republic 
Coal & Coke Co.. Chicago, wrote that 
he would attend if possible, but was pre- 
vented from so doing. Mr, John Mills 
of the New York Belting & Packing Co. 
was unable to attend, but we were de- 
lighted to have Mr. Harry Wessel of his 
company with us. 

Mr. Edward H. Phee, of the John W. 
Hall company, Chicago, wrote, “I ever 
so much appreciate your thoughtfulness in 
sending me an invitation. Believe me 
when I say 1 would certainly like to be 
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with you. The program and other in- 
ducements mentioned in The Journal look 
very alluring.” Mr. Hall wrote, rather 
mysteriously, Many thanks for the invi- 
tation, Iam tied up here, going through 
a course of sprouts to build up my health, 
but 1 do appreciate being thought of.” 
We are sorry his health is poor but we 
trust that the “'sprouts”” will help. 

Mr. C, B. Paden of the Westinghouse 
Electric Co., could not come because his 
office picnic was set for the same day. 
We hope the Chicago Westinghouse peo- 
ple had as grand = time as we did. Mr. 
George Hess of the Wabash railway and 
Mr. T. E. O'Brien of the Leader lron 
Works, both of Decatur, wrote that they 
would ‘attend if possible. 

Still others who could not come but 
whom we should like to have had with 
us were Mr, C. C. Douglass of the Gen- 
eral Electric Co., Mr. W. A. Jack, Amer- 
ican Box Board Co. Mr. S. H. Benner, 
Benner Chemical Co., Mr. E. E. Norris. 
Mr. L. Hollingshead, J. D. Hollingshead 
Co., Mr. A. B. Davis, Hilton-Davis Co.. 
Mr. Carnell, Edgar Allen Steel Co., Mr. 
C. H. Jackson, Bayley: Mfg. Co., and Mr. 
Curran, Wabash R. R 

Among those who did accept were 
Harry Wessell of the New York Belting 
and Packing Co., J. A. Crary of the Gen- 
eral Electric company, C. C. Wifin, Gar- 
lack Packing Co. Mr. Mullaly and Mr. 
Ott of the American Can Co., Carl Dick 
of the Mississippi Valley Structural Steel 
Co. and Charles Adkins, congressman 
from this district. 

Mr. Wessell has been coming to the 
Staley plant ever since the plant first 
opened and he knows more Staley peo- 
ple and Staley jokes than lots of Staley 
people themselves. Mr. Crary, whose 
home is in Peoria, Ill, was. accompanied 
by his wife, and both these people were 
more than welcome. Mr. Crary often 
comes to the plant but this was the first 
time we had had an opportunity to meet 
his charming wife. 

Mr. Dick ie one of our business neigh- 
bors and naturally was one of the first 
persons of whom we thought when we 
decided to have some guests. Mr. Wiffin 
was another one who was most welcome, 
and despite the heat, insisted that he had 
a wonderful time at the dance. 

Mr. Mullaly rather stood out from the 
rest of the guests because of his extremely 
agile feet. With his companion, Mr. Ott, 
playing to him from the side lines, Mr. 
Mullaly gave a private and realistic show- 
ing of how the Charleston should be 
danced, 

The Chief, C. E. Larsen, was all over 
the place ali day, Mrs. Chief was also 
very much in evidence, 
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Family Parties Were Many 
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Winners in Games 
Balloon Race, Women 20 to 60 Years 

—First_ prize, Bertha Gowdy; second 
prize, Clara Prell. 

50 Yard 3 Legged Race, Boys 12 
Years and Under—First prize, Elmer 
Korch, Earl Shobe: second prize, Francis 
Chaney, Ralph High; third prize, Millord 
Bailey, Howard Wetherholt. 

100 Yard Dash for Girls 12 to 16 Years 
—First prize, Ruth Taylor; second prize, 
Thelma Fitch: third price, Freda Telin- 

M5 Yard Pin Race for Boys 12 to 16 
Yeare—Chas. Woodruff, Russell Wood- 
muff, Kenneth Fenegan, James Ryan, Pat 
Ryan, A. J. Pennington. 

Potato Race for Girls 12 Years and Un- 
der—First prize, Vina Stevens; second 
prize; Viola Mantro: third prize, Lillian 
yons 

75 Yard Dash for Women with Long 
Hair—First prize, Mrs. Avery McGlade; 
second prize, Minnie Holdsten; third prize, 
Ella Jones. 

Medicine Ball Race for Men—Frank 
House, T. Woodruff, Wm. Sheets, S. E. 
Jones, Ed. Loshenski, Elmer Loshinski, R. 
Rolla, Frank Prell. H. C. Canell, E. Stiner. 

25 Yard Hurdle Race for Boys 12 Years 
and Under—First prize, John Schaniski; 
second prize, Walter Telinski; third prize, 
Edward Jackson. 

100 Yard Dash for Girls 12 Years and 
Under—First prize. Ellen Stern; second 
prize, Barney Stevens; third price, Anna 
Telinski. 

75 Yard Sack Race, Boys 12 to [6 
Years—First prize. Thomas Hariss; sec- 
ond prize, A. J. Pennington. 

25 Yard Wheelbarrow Race, Boys 12 
Years and Under—First prize, Robert 
Snook, Byron Doren; second prize, Wm. 
Keck, Arthur Adams; third prize, Paul 
Monosha, Herman Strock. 

75 Yard 3 Legged Race, Boys 12 to 16 
Years—First prize, Ruesell and Chas. 
Woodruff; second prize, K. Finegan and 
A. J. Pennington: third prize, Laurence 
Chaney and Clarence High. 

50 Yard One Legyed Race, Girls 12 
Years and Under—First prize, Era New- 
becker; second prize, Helen Williams; 
third prize, Viola Kester. 

Fat Men's Race—First 
Haltemon: second prize, 1. 
prize. Frank Rucker. 

100 Yard Dash. Women 20 Years and 
Over—First prize, Martha Falkman; sec- 
end prize, Mra. Clarence Lyons; third 
prize, Mrs. [ra Simpson. 

50 Yard Walk Backward for Girls 12 
to 16 Years—First prize, Katherine Oot- 
on; second prize, Druella Lyons; third 
prize, Edna Schuable. 

prize, Joseph 
Brice; third 
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50 Yard Potato Race for Boys 12 to 16 
Years—First prize, Harrold Long: second 
prize, Kenneth Fenegan; third prize, 
Thomas Harris. 

50 Yard One Legged Race for Boys 12 
Years and Under—First prize, Walter Te- 
lenski; second prize. Arthur Adams; third 
prize, Jerome Murray. 

Sack Race for Girls 12 to 16 Years— 
First prize, Viola Korch; second prize, 
Freda Tilinski; third prize, Katherine 

Coton. Z 
Shoe and Stocking Race for Girls 12 

Years and Under—First prize, Luella 
Denton; second prize, Ruth Connord; 
third prize, Lucille Taylor. 

100 Yard Dash for Boys 12 Years and 
Under—First prize. Elmer Karch; second 
prize, Kenneth Hefton; third prize, Harry 
Robinson. 

50 Yard Shoe Race, Boys 12 Years and 
Under—First prize. Elmer Karch; second 
prize, Jerome Murray; third prize, Everett 

leer. 
Ball Throwing Race, Girls 12 to 16 

Years—First prize, Maxine Dickey, Ella 
Cwens, Katherine Eaton, Viola Karch. 

Ball Throwing Race, Women 20 Years 
and Over—Mabel Dickey, Nettie Work- 
man, Pearl Kennedy, Anna Coleman. 

Pie Eating Contest, Boys 12 to 16 Years 
—Willis Tandy. 

Bean Carrying Contest, Women—Pearl 
Greatline. 

Greased Pole Climbing, 
Gus Kowronski. 

Tug of War, Men—Virgie Wilkie, An 
Deibert, S. E. Jones, L. A. Ball, R. 
Jones, C. N. Crockett, Henry Trent, R. x 
Greatline, Clarence Lyons, Floyd Snyder. 

Cigar Smoking Contest—Joe Holston. 
Three Oldest Women with Bobbed Hair 

—First prize, Mabel Dickey: second prize, 
Erna Beal; third prize, Mrs. P. Crippen. 

Boys Only— 

PICNIC SIDELIGHTS 

We were delighted to have Mr. and 
Mra. C. C, Plant with us on picnic day. 
Mr. Plant is a salesman for the company 
but seldom gets to Decatur for any of 
our parties. 

Jack Howley’s, little daughter, Mary 
Eloise, insisted that the “band played An- 
nie Rooney.” Wouldn't be hard to tell 
what her nationality is. 

Tommy Gogerty made a fying trip 
from LaCrosse, Wis. but he got here in 
time for the big day. 

Kathleen and Vera, of the restaurant, 
looked like a million dollars when they 
appeared at the park—all dressed up in 
their pretty georgette frocks.



     

      

x 

g ‘7 “EONTORI ag 
cans 

“After the Ball Was Over” 
The feeling which prompted the slogan—"‘After Graduation—What?” 

isn’t a patch on the stepping-off-into-space feeling which follows the aver- 

age vacation. Although theoretically a vacation is a much needed rest 

period from which one returns full of more pep than Babbitt himself, and a 
consuming desire to plough through work, in reality it is a horse of another 

  

     

color. 
The average vacation is planned a long time in advance. Most of us 

right now are planning our 1927 holiday. One works up to his vacation 

for months and when the actual vacation arrives he is ready right then to 

drop his work, and hop off. 
For a week, two weeks, three weeks or whatever the time may be, he 

plays. He may be roughing-it in some mountain wilderness, or living like 

a movie prince in a fashionable resort. He may be visiting the wife's folks 

or just staying around home. But wherever he is, whatever he is doing, it 

is pretty safe to say that he is not thinking about work. During the holi- 

day period that is an isolated and taboo word. 

Then all of a sudden the vacation ends. The rest period is over and 

he must come back to work. Unless he is an unusual man, probably he 

has secretly been longing to get back into the regular routine again. You 

know how itis. After too long a time of having nothing in particular to 

do the average work-a-day person longs fot the harness again. 

He comes back to work on Monday feeling—ah there is where the rub 

comes. He thinks, on Friday, that he is going back to the office fairly 

ready to jump at work. But when Monday comes it is a combination of 

all the Mondays and off days in the year. He wants to oversleep and 

can't, He wants to play golf much more badly than he did last week— 

and can’t. He does not want to go back to the office and face his work 

again—but he must. 

And he does. He drags back regarding the old office as a prison not 

run on the Cook County plan. But before he has his desk open one fellow 

and then another comes in. Everyone wants to hear about his vacation. 

He has the center of the stage—and he eats it up. The day passes before 

he knows it and by night he really believes that he is glad vacation is over. 
By Tuesday he is back at work and begins to realize that his vacation did 
do him a lot of good, after all, but he is happy to be back on the job. 

25: 
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Joints 

By Dr. M. W, Fitzpatrick 
Our joints are to us what hinges are to 

a door. Without them we would be rigid 
asa stick and as helpless. How litile we 
think of the advantages we have in the 
free use of them, at least until they are 
crippled by disease or injury! This being 
so it may not be amiss to consider their 
nature, their function, and the conditions 
that may menace their proper action. 

To form a joint, nature enlarges the 
part of a bone entering into its structure 
in order to give a larger surface for 
weight or burden bearing. That ac- 
counts for the ends of bones being larger 
than the shaft. This enlargement is ac- 
complished not at the expense of in- 
creased weight but is composed of what 
is called cancellous bone: it is not solid 
as is the shaft but is made up more like 
a sponge in structure. This enlarged but 
lighter end is finished off with a smooth 
articular surface covered with a thin layer 
of shiny white cartilage. The contour 
fits in nicely with the form of the end 
of the bone with which it joins. When 
one bone shows a groove on its joint sur- 
face it indicates a ridge or elevation to 
match it on the other hone forming that 
joint. They are then held together se- 
curely by strong bands known as capsule 
and ligaments. The cartilage mentioned 
as cevering the articular surface of these 
hones is constantly bathed in a clear fluid 
secreted by the cells lining the inner or 
joint surface of the capsule. This Auid 
is popularly known as joint-water and is 
held in great awe lest it escape from its 
proper place and leave the joint stiff. OF 
course it is important to the free and 
Proper function of that joint, but it is 
not the escape of this Auid that is harm- 
ful. The trouble is not from what gets 
aut of the joint, but what gets in. Stiff 
joints result from bacterial infection get- 
ting in, setting up inflammation, and thus 
destroying the joint cartilage or establish- 
ing dense fibrous adhesion between the 
bones that enter into the formation of 
these joints. Escape of joint water is 
dangerous because it necessarily means an 
pening into a joint through which 
bacteria may enter. The synovial lining 
of a joint capsule secretes new fluid to 
take the place of that lost in an injury, 
and if inflammation is avoided or the joint 
surface is not harmed by the mechanical 
force of the accident, the joint will be ay 
useful az ever after the patient recovers. 

Even with considerable invalyement of 
articular surfaces in an accident it is 
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really remarkable how much recovery will 
take place with time and use. In a way 
this is well illustrated by a skeleton at 
Rush Medical College. A revolver bul- 
let, about a 32, is lodged in the lower end 
of a humerus, the bone extending from 
the choulder to the elbow, arfd this bullet 
has been worn down so that it fits exactly 
with the bones of the forearm. No doubt 
the individual wha was housed by that 
skeleton was shot long before he died, 
had 2 stiff elbow for a while, but with persistent efforts at use succeeded in ex- 
tending his range of mation until finally 
he suffered no mechanical inconvenience 
resulting from the unwelcome intruder. 
Oftentimes a patient is thoroughly dis. 
couraged about the stiffness of a joint fol- 
lowing a fracture, sprain, or similar in- 
jury: he worries and loses sleep: he blames 
the doctor for his predicament—he wants 
to place the blame: somewhere so why not 
the doctor; but nine times out of ten if he 
will follow the doctor's orders faithfully 
with reference to use and massage of the 
joint he will be very agreeably surprised 
at the outcome. For timid individuals 
who cannot make themselves get about 
or put their injured members to use there 
has recently been introduced a method of 
treatment, known as the Morse wave, 
which alternately contracts and relaxes 
the muscles involved, in this way doing 
for the patient just what actual use would 
d lo. 

Another form of joint involvement, 
probably the most common kind, is 
chronic rheumatism. This is not so much 
a disease of the joint itself as of the cap- 
sules and surrounding structures and the 
pain is referred 10 the joint because it is 
experienced in that locality when the joint 
is used. In other words, the joint can- 
not be moved without moving the eur- 
rounding structures, and these being in- 
flamed send out a message of protest in 
the way of pain. In some instances this 
theumatic inflammation Jasts so long o1 
is so severe that changes in the bone 
eventually take place, new bone is formed 
and this greatly restricts the use of the 
joint, or at least causes more or less severe 
pain on motion. Patients so afflicted 
may be quite comfortable as long as they 
are still, but are tortured when compelled 
to move about. Pain ceases when enough 
new bone is formed to cause complete 
stiffness of that joint, but the patient is 
quite helpless so far as motion of that 
member is concerned.



    We were mighty glad to have Mr. and Mz| 
im bes August. Mr. Bates, or as we all kn 

house and this was his first visit to the plant. 

CHICAGO VISITORS 
Mr. and Mrs. O. L. Bates and Richard 

McClung of Chicago visited the plant Aug. 
3. Mr. Bates is the warehouse foreman 
at our Chicago office and is known to 
most of us as Slim. He has been hand- 
ling Staley products for many years but 
this was his first visit to the plant. 

Mr. McClung’s father works in the Sta- 
ley warehouse also. 

The party motored to Decatur in Mr. 
McClung’s car and spent a few days here 
visiting other points of interest in and 
about Decatur. 

Joe Lahme had what he calls a real va- 
cation in August. Fle forgot all about 
the auditing department, and spent all the 
time down on a farm near Morrisonville. 
Past of the time he fished but most of 
the time he played at being a real farm- 
er, only after a short time it is more like 
work than play, he says. 

Adding up his 20 years as a farmer, 
his 50 years as a steam boat man and his 
20 years as a milk wagon driver, we 
bring Newt Simpson way beyond the age 
to which he confesses. Well, we will 
say he looks younger than that. 

If a watch reflects the character of th: 
wearer, the New York office want to know 
why Loui» Abel's watch runs fast? 

with the most beautiful and constant habit 
of blushing. 
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Bill Pollock, carpenter foreman, is driv- 
ing a beautiful new Chandler brougham. 
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they? 
Cole, the bridegroom, works in No. 17 building. 
His bride was Jormerty Lucile Moverhill, 

Happy looking couple aren't Tony 

BLICKENSTAFF-BELL 

Announcement. was made recently of 
the marriage of Eva Blickenstaff and Or- 
ville Bell, which took place in Shelbyville, 
Aug. 2." The bridegroom has been work- 
ing in the Staley tool house all summer. 
The bride's home is in Oakley. The 
young people tried to keep it a secret 
but the announcement of the marriage 
came out through the Shelbyville papers. 

BARTER-MOORE 

Fern Barter and Edmund Moore mo- 
tored to Springfield Saturday morning, 
Aug. 14, and were married there. Then 
they came back and told the news to their 
friends at the plant. 

Fern has been working in the Staley 
restaurant for about a year and is one of 
the best known and best liked girls up 
there. She is always the first to lead the 
singing among the restaurant gang, and 
all the regular patrons are mighty glad 
to know that she is not quitting. 

The bridegroom is also well 
about the plant for he has been working 
in the kiln house for three years. He is 
best known as Skeeter. 

known
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THIS MONTH'S COVER 
Even old John Silver himself had day 

dreams, according to the artist who drew 
the cover design for this month's Jour- 
nal. The artist is Roy C, Nelson, who 
won third prize in the Academy of Fine 
Arts group entered last spring in The 
Staley Journal cover design contest. 

Mr, Nelson is a native of Virginia, 
Minn,, but has been studying in Chicago 
for some time. He haa studied under 
Carey Orr, Mueller. Hall and other artists 
of wide reputation. and from his prize 
winning design we would say that he is 
in a fair way to being a credit to hie 
teachers 

In a recent letter to The Journal Mr. 
Nelson said that his parents never had 
an idea that he would select the “sissy” 
profession of an artist. All we have to 
say is that Mr. Nelson is certainly a poor 
judge of the meaning of the word “sissy” 
if he puts such work as his in that class. 

Nearly everybody had a secret love for 
that old peg-legged pirate of Treasure 
Island fame, but we seldom think of him 
ae having tender moments when he 
dreamed of by-gone days. Rather a good 
mood for our artist to catch him in, we 
would say. 

  

Boob Keck was all set up when a friend 
told him that he had a Ford car he would 
give him. Of course. the friend said, it 
wasn't in first class condition but it was 
fairly good. So Boob had it brought out. 
When he saw it he asked first if they 
brought it in a basket—the top was gone, 
there were no cushions, all tires were 
missing and the lamps were broken. Part 
of the engine was there, though, and Boob 
has hopes of restoring it to normal health 
in time. 

Mr. Blades 1 Leaves 
James Blades leaves the Staley com- pany the first of September to take a new Position in St. Louis, Mr. Blades, who has organized and had charge of our oil refinery, will have charge of similar work in his new position 
He goes to the Blanton Oil Co. manu- facturers of refined oils and butter substi- tutes. Mr. Blades is a recognized author- ity among oil chemists and the Staley company feels keenly his leaving, but con- gratulates the Blanton people upon their selection. 
When Mr. Blades leaves his work here 

will be taken over temporarily by G. E. Govier, a research chemist in our labora. tory 
    

Put servé in your service and omit the 
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Roy Nelson wag the young artist who drew 
the cover design for this menth’s Journal. 

FISHING BY SCIENCE 
Eddie Lahniers was able to use his fish- 

ing charts in August when he had a va- 
cation. Eddie has been a faithful sub- 
scriber to such charts for some time and 
during his spare moments can always be 
seen studying them, He is particularly 
interested in those which tell how to catch 
bass—what time of the day, the angle of 
the sun's rays in relation to the bridge 
over the lake, the kind of shoes the fish- 
erman must wear, etc, 

Louise Able thought the effects of the 
party might have caused her to see double 
one morning upon viewing the hat rack 
in the New York office. However, we're 
glad to report that the optical illusion 
was # reality—the owners of the twin 
hats both agree the other has excellent 
taste. 

Lost—One desk screen some time be- 
tween 4 o'clock Tuesday afternoon and 7 
o'clock Wednesday morning. Finder 
please return to M. Dooley and receive 
reward from the millwright department, 
as it will save them making a new desk 
with screens not detachable. 

  

emir lene CNR Seed aye 
apent the third week in August visiting 
friends in Hamilton, Ohio. 
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Junior and Billy Gentsy formerly lived in 
Decatur but now’ theie home is in Granite 
City. Their father is Perry Gentry, whe form: 
erly worked at the Staley plant. Junior is 
four years old and Billy is just two. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Ora Oyler, 
Aug. 2, a son. Mr. Oyler is a Staley 
Linner. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Jones, 
Aug. 9, a daughter. Mr. Jones is the 
assistant to Mr. Martin in the feed sales 
department. 

Herman Starbedy, truck driver, would 
like to cross Lake Decatur but he is afraid 
to crows without a pilot. Any qualified 
pilot who would like to undertake the 
crossing with him is asked to apply. 

  
Ever notice how much Joe Lahme 

knows about Morrisonville? Well, it isn’t 
just because his brother-in-law comes 
from there. It is partly because he has a 
most particular friend in that town. 

Lige Leaser was as proud of his toy 
ballson as any kid at the party. No pic- 
nic is complete without a balloon, he said. 

Mrs. Harry Watson, whose husband be- 
fore his death was in charge of the re 
search chemists at the laboratory, is mov- 
ing to Champaign, IIL, to make her home. 

Henry Dubes, assistant superintendent, 
and Mrs. Dubes left Aug. 16 for a motor 
trip through the east. ‘They visited their 
daughter in Pittsburgh and also visited 
other places in the cast. 
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POSTER MODEL 
Franklin Lanum, the youngest Jake of 

the famous family trio known by that 
name, was selected as the model to pose 
for the University of Illinois football post- 
ers for the 1926 season. For the 1925 
season Red Grange was the model. 

Several months ago Jake dressed up in 
his football togs and posed for photog- 
raphers in perfectly approved gridiron 
fashion. Then from these photographs 
C. E. Bradbury made drawings which are 
reproduced in colors on’ the posters. The 
same picture is used on the big posters 
and on the small windshield stickers 
which loyal Ilini paste on their motor 
cars early in the season. 

Young Jake is the son of L. V. Lanum, 
Staley representative in Indiana, and 
while he was in high school in Decatur, 
worked in the plant himself during vaca- 
tions. When he was ready to enter the 
University of Illinois his parents moved to 
Champaign, Last year he was half back 
on the Freshman varsity. Both of his 
older brothers have been varsity football 
men. fae 

James J. Sleigh, technical expert, spent 
his vacation in the mountains in the north- 
west. He said he wanted to get miles 
away from railroads and telephones but 
we are willing to bet that he stayed within 
the radius of the United States mail ser- 
vice. Especially the Los Angeles mail. 

  

Soon after he had his upper teeth all 
extracted, Turkey Grant was “honored” 
by a group of his friends, who gave a 
party for him. Doug Williams planned 
the menu, which consisted of ancient beef, 
corn on the cob, crusty rolls and green 
apples. The party was on Friday, too. 

     J 
This happy Kittle thing is Barbara Jean Wat- 

son who will soon celebrate her first birthday. 
Barbara, Joan's lather was Harry Watson, 
greatly ‘coved research chemist at the Staley 
lant whose death last November, was so 
‘eenly felt hy the organization, Barbara Jean 

and her mother and brother, George, have re- 
cently moved to Urbana, IIL
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MODEST SOUL 
Max Reich is such a modest creature. 

He has watched the folks sport around on 
the bathing beach in form-fitting swim- 
ming suits and he has been properly 
shocked. But as the weather grew warm- 
er and still warmer he longed for a ewim. 
But here was the problem —how to swim 
and still not be immodest? 

Then he had an idea. He went down 
town and had a tailar make him a beauti- 
ful suit of clothes, then went out to the 
lake, got into a boat—and then whether 
it was planned or not—he got into the 
lake. So he found a way to get into 
the lake without being immodest. 

Dorie Hill, secretary to Mr. Scheiter, 
and Bessi¢ Neihard of the sales depart. 
ment, enjoyed an eastern trip in August. 
They visited Niagara Falls, New York City 
and Philadelphi 

  

These desk screens—you surely have 
seen them—they are quite the rage now 
among the stenographers. Claire McLean 
has such a nice one at her desk but it 
has had a bad effect upon Freddy Kessler 
Before the screen was put up, Fred sat 
at a drawing table directly in front of 
Claire's desk. The day it was put up he 
asked the Chief if he could move his 
table, Said the draft was too strong. So 
they let him move—can't risk letting Fred 
take cold. 

Howard File (talking to G. E. Cham- 
berlain)—1 really don't care much about 
taking a vacation but my wife thought 
woiietipanjaamonst 

C.—What are you planning to 
do? 

H. F.—Well, I thought I'd play a little 
golf, most of the time. 

G. E. C.—Your wife will enjoy that [ 
am sure. eee 

George Walker is a new addition to 
the sales office, 

    
Mr. and Mrs. Louis Fores are justly proud 

of this boy of theirs. Clarence Delbert is 
four months old and already weighs sixteen 
peunds, His father worka in the boiler house. 
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In another year Mrs. Edith Weeks is 
to have to look up to this son of hi 
ward is eleven years old but he is quite tall. 
Recently he returned. from Danville where he 
spent mest of his vacation, lis mother works 
in No, 17 building. 

going 
Ea.    

GOLF BROKER 
If you have golf clubs to sell and really 

want to sell them, don't let Julius act as 
broker. He tried it this summer for one 
girl, starting out early in the summer with 
lots of enthusiasm, her bay of clubs and 
some balls, all of which she wanted to sell 
A short time ago he slipped them back, 
the clubs muddy but unsold, as it were. 
the bells evidently gone the way of all 
golf balls. 

They forgot to explain to Bertha 
Gowdy that it wasn't necessary to tumble 
about on the ground after she had batred 
her balloon through the hoops. 

From the New York office comes a let- 
ter telling of a visit made there by Roxie 
Poland of the credit office. Roxie visited 
friends in the east in August and while 
she was in New York she paid her respects 
to the New York gang. Louise Able of 
the Big Town force, was her guide and 
showed her the greatest number of inter- 
esting things in the short time which Roxie 
had.” The New York office writes back 
that it was a pleasure to entertain Roxie, 
for she was wearing comfortable shoes. 
That sounds like a riddle until we explain 
that one Staley man visited New York 
recently, wearing shoes that were not so 
comfortable, 

  

When Viola Goodman goes to the Em- 
press she sits on the front row and is so lost in admiration of the leading man that she simply can't see anyone in the audi- ence,
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Know this chap? He works down in the re- 
finery now but there was a time when he was 
2 cute little baby. 

FAMILY REUNION 

Dan Buzzard, our print shop foreman, 
and L. M. Banning of the time office at- 
tended a reunion of the Spracklen family 
in Ohio in August. Both men took their 
families, making the trip by motor. The 
reunion is held in the country near Mar- 
ion, Ohio, and generally, after the busi- 
ness meeting. the entire crowd motors 
over to Marion to visit the burial place 
of Warren G. Harding 

  

Excilement reigned among Staley ma- 
chinists one hot August day when, in un- 
packing some fittings they discovered a 
scorpion. The animal was very much 
alive when il was discovered but was 
captured and sealed up in a bottle with- 
out anyone being injured. 

Buck Sherer is again thinking of matri- 
mony. He says that if marriage would 
improve him as much as bobbing their 
hair does some people, he would get mar- 
ried al once. Well, we think it would; 
but marriage is like bobbing your hair 
—the only way to tell how it will be in 
to hop in and (ry it 

  

(GAGSPlanh Staleysreprescatative/insthe 
feed sales department. and Mrs. Plant 
spent their vacation in August in Decatur.   34 

ENTERTAIN AT CARDS 
Mra. J. M. Howley and Mrs, P. J. 

Doran entertained a number of friends in 
the Staley club houre Aug. 25. Cards 
were played during the afternoon and re- 
freshments were served. 

R. O. Hartman did a little fishing in 
August but no one has noticed that there 
is any great scarcity of fish in the lake 
yet, OF course, as Mr. Hartman wiJl ex- 
plain, he really didn't have the time to 
devote to the sport which he should have 
ad. 

Marguerite Dooley spent a Sunday early 
in August in St. Louis, and she saw the 
town and the whole country round about 
in the time she was. there. Later in 
the month she spent a week visiting in 
Neoga. Ill. 

Frank Shubert is not used to 
home in an automobile. He is 
more accustomed to the street car and 
years of bumping over the Eldorado line 
and then transferring ta the Riverside car 
has burned a habit into him which is hard 
to break. He realized this one evening 
recently when a stranger picked him up 
and took him home in his car. When 
Frank got out instead of thanking the 
stranger for the ride, he said, “I want 
a Riverside transfer. 

  

  

riding 
much 

  

Esther makes extremely regular trips to 
Jacksonville every week end. Rosy says 
he goes to Springfield but that is on the 
way to Jacksonville. and some of the men 
in the grain office and Ray Bass think 
they have inside information. 

Bob Roseberry not only danced but he 
sang and some of us who didn’t know it 
before discovered that Rosey really has a 
lovely voice and in former years was on 
the stage. 

(Hann , 
Bewers 
PEY PIGS 

  

   



THE STALEY JOURNAL 

L. O. Gill Returns 
After an absence of a year for study 

Lowell O. Gill has returned to the Staley 
plant. During the year that he was away 
Mr. Gill completed his work for his mas- 
ter cf science degree at Cornell univer- 
sity, and received his degree in June. Mr. 
Gill has been a chemist at the Staley plant 
for a number of years. 

When Mr. Gill left last September to 
take up his work at Cornell his wife and 
two small daughters accompanied him 
They have lived in Ithaca this vear and 
have had a thoroughly enjoyable time. 
Before returning to Decatur late in Au- 
gust, Mr. and Mrs. Gill and their daugh- 
ters visited in Buffalo and Detroit, mak- 
ing the trip as far as Chicago on the 
Great Lakes 

Mr. Gill's thesis for his degree is one which will be valuable in a technical 
library, and is thoroughly characteristic of the author. A review of the work hy a 
chemist on the Staley staff follows: 

The subject of the work is “Physical 
Chemistry of Corn Starch,” and as the name implies, gives the results of a scientific study of the chemical constitu- 
tion and physical properties of corn 
starch. One point of particular interest 
that has been discussed quite freely in the past deals with the bursting of starch 
granules upon heating with water. 

Several scientists hold the view that it 
is not a bursting of the starch granules 
which takes place upon heating 
water, but only a swelling without disin- tegration. Mr. Gill, however, does not agree with this view, and gives several in- teresting experiments which he conducted 
in order to support his ideas on the mat- ter. 

Another interesting piece of work is 
given regarding the formation of a starch 
jelly. When the starch is heated to the Proper temperature in waler the walle of the starch cell burst and the finely divided starch particles absorh a water film, and 

  

   

upon cooling are held in place of strengthened by the cell wall. Mr. Gill gives several other interesting experi- 
ments regarding the reactions of acids, alkalies and salts on starch at different temperatures and under varying condi- tions, all of which show that he has given the work a great deal of time and thought. In his acknowledgment. Mr. Gill writes as follows: "The writer desires to ex- press his appreciation for the aguistance and advice given by Professor W. D. Ban croft, under whose direction this research was carried out; also to the A. E. Staley Manvfacturing Company of Decatur, Illi- 
nois, whose generosity has made this work 
possible.” 
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Although she has visited us only twice, 
Betty June McLean has a number of ardent 
admirers at the Staley plant, She is the charm- 
ing little danghter of Mrs. Claire Melcan, 
stenograpker in Mr. Laasen's office. 

MOVIES FOR SEPTEMBER 
Only two movies will be given in Staley 

Field during September. On Sept. 6 the 
play will be "Classmates," and on Sep! 
13, the play will be “Learning to Love.    

  

George Klein has offered to buy us the 
most expensive drink in town the day he 
plays the eighteen holes on the Nelson 
Park course under 100. But don't be 
excited. That is not a sudden burst of 
generosity on George's part. He is so far 
from the 100 mark that we will have for- 
gotten our appetite for expensive drinks 
before he ever gets that low. 

   J.D. Harris almost had to hire a motor 
bus to get his family to the picnic. He 
had his seven children with him and they 
had a grand time. The photographer 
took their picture but it was too much for 
one camera evidently, because the plate 
was_a failure. It's such a good looking 
family that it's a shame we missed the 
picture, bot we will get them yet. 

Vechal Gilbert is the new messenger 
boy in the manufacturing department 

Claude Cox has been spending his vaca- 
tion in Pana, the old home town.
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Dale Eugene Harless is only 11 months old 
grandfather, Fred Harless Sr.. think he h2s no 
equal, Both father and grandfather work in 
but he is most important, At least his par 
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Harless Jv, and his 
the boiler house. 

“Haste makes waste,” is an eld pro- 
verb, but Heinie Broadbear knows that it 
is true. He was in such a hurry to get 
home from work ane evening recently 
that he hopped on the running board of 
a Ford. The Ford bumped so that he 
lost hig hat and had to walk back a 
block for it and then walk the rest of 
the way home. 

Bob Urfer of the purchasing office took 
hia vacation in August. [le and his fam- 
ily took a motor trip into northern Indi- 
ana. 

  

Mrs. Bertha Chandler, plant nurse, at- 
tended the county fair in Clinton, Ill, in 
August. 

Harry Bechtel created quite a sensa- 
tion when he appeared in the park with 
those three good-looking girls. But he 
finally admitted that they were his daugh- 
ters. 

Javais Cochran writes from Malden, 
Mo., that she is beginning to like life in 
a small town. She is learning to drive 
a gear shift (as her Staley friends know 
she is a whiz at driving a Ford already). 
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BIGGEST SHOW ON EARTH 

Maestro Waltens announces the follow- 
ing at his carnival de luxe: 

Meowing Catfish 
Fiddling Crabs 
Dramming Perch 
Howling Dog Fish 
Cute little Mud Puppies captured with 

dog biscuits. 
No pink elephants or trained fleas. 

Turkey Grant cays that he will get his 
new teeth as coon as Doug Williams can 
get the forms made and Newt Simpson 
can pour the concrete. 

Lisle Brown, chemist, and Mra, Brown 
left late in August for a two weeks vaca- 
tion. They are spending most of the time 
visiting Mrs. Brown's people in Missouri. 

Want any information on country 
reads? Ask Leonard Smith. If there is 
any country road he has not covered re- 
cently in that nice new Ford of his, it 
must be well hidden from the public. 

Marjorie Hodgins returned early in 
August to her work in the salea depart- 
ment after being absent six weeks. Part 
of that time she was confined to the hos- 
pital and later when she was taken home 
it was necessary for her to have one leg 
in a cast. Her illness was caused by 
water on the knee. which made it neces 
sary for her to walk with crutches for 
a short time after she came back to work. 
We are glad to say that she is practically 
recovered now. 

Alice White, secretary to Mr. Chamber. 
lain, had her vacation the last part of 
August. Most of her holiday was passed 
in Shawneetown, one of the oldest settle- 
ments in [linois. 

Harold Baker, research chemist, and 
Mrs. Baker and their smal! daughter left 
early in August for a two weeks’ visit 
with relatives in Denver, Colo. 

Dorr Collins has again been employed 
in the store roomm He worked there be- 
fore but for the last two years has been 
working in a store down town. 

Alice Bonifield of the laboratory office 
took her vacation in August. She visited 
in Champaign and Chicago part of the 
time. 

I want to thank the men in the pack- 
ing house who gave us the beautiful clock 
when we were married. 

Jesse Anderson.
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FRATERNITY PARTY 
Sigma Alpha Epsilon had a mid-summer 

party in the Staley club house Aug. 9, 
A buffet supper was served followed by 
dancing and a boat ride. 

Al Crabb of the traffic office spent a 
week in August in Chicago. He went at 
that time to attend the racea at Lincoln 
Fields, and we hope he felt repaid for 
making the trip. He says he knows a 
sure way to win money ona race. Just 
go out into the paddock before the race, 
look the horses over, and select the one 
which looks as if it might win, then put 
all your money on that horse. Of course 
you must be a good judge of horses to 
play thie way, but then Al is. 

Blanche Longbens of Mr. Morris’ office 
spent her vacation at home in Milmine, 
mM. 

Billy Payne wants the voters to know 
that his manager in the coming campaign 
is to be Cap Enlow. Any others who 
have been mentioned are just assistants. 
But as some of his friends say, he will 
need assistants. 

According to the book of etiquette, we 
believe it isn't proper for a young lady 
to examine a run in her stocking while 
standing near a window. Ask a certain 
party in the New York office if she has 
learned a lesson. 

Howard File, chief chemist, spent his 
vacation in August at home in Decatur. 
Golf and swimming occupied most of his 
time. 

Having a holiday seems to agree with 
Louise Able of the New York office. She 
gained four pounds and returned with a 
beautiful coat of sunburn and a few ad- 
ditional freckles. Speaking of freckles, 
Louise and Junior Randolph are vieing for 
first place in the contest. 

Comelius Furman is working as drafts- 
man in the engineering department, He 
worked for the company in the same ca- 
pacity six years ago. 

Homer Neal hadn't danced for a long 
time but he made up for it at the picnic 
dance. 

Red Thornborough drove down to St. 
Louis Aug. 10 for his wife and children. 
He made the trip down in atyle in his 
own car, but evidently he came to grief 
some place along the line. for when he 
came back to Decatur the next day he 
was driving one of the cars Noah had 
in the Ark. 
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CARD PARTY 
Mrs. Luther Hiser entertained five 

tables of Five Hundred in the Staley club 
house Aug. 3. Luncheon was served be- 
fore the ecard play, 

Mrs, Mary Facius of the tray room left 
Aug. 5 for a two weeks’ vacation. One 
week she spent with her mother in Chats- 
worth, Ill., and the other she spent visiting 
an old friend in Forest, Ill. 

Carl Russell spent the last two weeks 
in Auguat at Chanute Field, Rantoul, lil. 
He was a flyer during the war and since 
then has always spent his vacations in 
camp, mest of the time “up in the air.” 
This year he ‘was all set to try parachute 
jumping, but «0 far we have heard of no 
spectacular jumps. 

Al Lukey of the traffic department had 
hie wacation early in August. He di- 
vided the time between his cottage at 
Faries Park on Lake Decatur, and St. 
Louis, 

Clifton Harvey, the latest addition to 
the print chop forces, learned his trade 
in an army print shop. 

Roxie Poland of the credit office spent 
the first two weeks in August visiting 
friends in Atlantic City, Philadelphia and. 
New York.
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Just as proud as if they had the fines! horse in the world, these three youngsters are. 
are the grandchildren of C. E. Heckler, of the print shop. 
Egnor, June Egnor and Gertrude Barrett, 

LODGE PICNIC 

Past Worthy Matrons of the Clinton, 
Ill., chapter of the Eastern Star had a 
picnic in the Staley club house Saturday. 
Aug. 21. The hostesses were Mrs, Grover 
Hoff and Mrs. Mann, both of whom now 
live in Decatur. Mrs. Bertha Chandler, 
our nurse, formerly was a member of 
the Clinton chapter. 

    

Harry Walmsley, superintendent of the 
syrup house, had his vacation late in Aug- 
ust. 

  

Jack DeCourcy, St. Louis representa- 
tive, was in Decatur on a business trip 
early in August. 

What Senior Randolph terms a “healthy 
sneeze" is considered an excellent imita- 
tion of an explosion by the rest of the 
New York office 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Patterson and 
small son of Indianapolis spent their va- 
cation in Decatur with Mrs, Patterson's 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Claude Fletcher. 

“| hear Jim has gone back home to 
Scotland, but how did it happen that he 
would spend so much money?” 

“| don't think he spent anything. 
Some one played “The Blue Bells of Scot- 
land” and the air carried him back home.” 

    
Luther Hiser spent all of his vacation 

at Faries park. He says he has some good 
fish stories but he is not telling them. 

  
T. B. Cheyne, millwright, spent the 

week of Aug. 8 visiting relatives in De- 
troit. 
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They 
From left to right they are Robert 

INFORMAL PARTY 
Mr. and Mrs. Harben Chandler enter- 

tained a group of friends in the club 
house Saturday night, Aug. 21. Dancing 
was enjoyed during the evening 

Marjorie White of the sales depart- 
ment spent her vacation motoring through 
Michigan. 

THE RESTAURANT 

G. E. C.—Get buttermilk, Henry, 
Henry (returning after some time)— 

I'm sorry but | can't find Mr. Buttermilk, 
What department does he work in? 

Boob Keck and George Klein and Jesse 
Crary said they had an awfully good time 
‘on that ride but nobedy knows where 
they went, 

Karl Graff of the auditing department 
had his vacation in August. 

Ella Yates spent her vacation in Ft. 
Wayne, Ind. 

    
Ever notice how much mere time H. 

File and J, Galloway spend together since 
they have each bought a Paige car? 

E. W. Martin, feed sales manager, and 
Mrs. Martin took a motoring trip through 
lowa and Wisconsin late in July. 

Get Him a Red Oak 
Bride—I want to buy a tie for my hus- 

Clerk—What kind, madam? 
Bride—Well, he's an engineer, and I'd 

like to buy him one of those railroad ties 
he talks about—St. John Globe.
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        THAT man) 
OF MINE 15 

Qf sor ony a 
CONTRARY 

CHICKEN DINNER 

Charles Long, porter in the laboratory, 
gave a dinner in the club house Aug. 2. 
There were about 38 guests present. The 
party was one of those chicken dinners 
for which Charley is famous, and after 
dinner the guests danced. 

HE HAD A BIRTHDAY 

We all have birthdays, more or less, 
and some of us are remembered by our 
friends on those days and some of us are 
forgotten. One Staley man, a tall, slen- 
der bachelor, who is connected with the 
laboratory (he travels about the country 
advising confectioners), had a birthday 
Aug. 7. He is one of the lucky persons 
who is remembered on his birthdays. 

Anyway. he was remembered on this 
one in a very special way by a very ape- 
cial person. Oh, it was no one at the 
Staley plant who remembered it. In fact 
no one at the plant knew that Jim was 
having a birthday until HER remembrance 
arrived. It was in the form of a telegram, 
and you know how telegrams are delivered 
here. They come direct to our operator 
and he just sends them to the proper 
person without folding them. 

So that was how we knew that jim 
got— 

“Love and best wishes for the happiest 
of birthdays to the one man in the 
world.” 

Oh, yes—the message was from some 
place on the western coast. Not from his 
mother—she is in Philadelphia and so ia 
his sister. You get one more guess. 

“Us big fellows sure do feel the heat, 
don't we?” remarked Bob Urfer to Char- 
ley Ellis one hot July day. 

say/we CANT 
BE ANY WorSE THAN 
THAT HUSGAND, OF 

2     
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CHURCH SOCIETY MEETS 

Mrs. John Clark entertained her group 
of the Catholic Daughters of America in 
the club house in August. 

Bernice Scott, telephone operator at 
the plant, had her vacation the first part 
of August. 

A grapevine report has it that Bob Pat- 
ton, the storekeeper, who is spending the 
summer in California, is growing a mou- 
stache. Won't that be something to talk 
about? 

Walter Morenz has returned to the Sta- 
ley plant and is again working in the gar- 
age 

  

Frank Collins acquired another deep 
brown coat of tan during his August va- 

  

cation, He spent the week in and on Lake 
Decatur. 

As the knee-high caddy said to our   

boss, G. E. Chamberlain, on picnic day, 
“AMD right. George, now we will shoot 
three on this next hol 

  

Warning to vacationists: Don't send 
Junior Randolph post cards while you're 
away. He confuses them with blotters 
which necessitates some letters being re- 
written, due to hia signature smearing the 
entire sheet after being “blotted.” 

Outlay 
At 6 o'clock she laid out his dress suit, 

shirt and studs. He did not appear. At 
U1 o'clock she laid out his pajamas. He 
didn't turn up. At 3 o'clock he came 
home, And then she laid him out.
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With not a cave in the world Ilomer Neal and his family thoroughly enjoyed their vacation. 
They motored to Virginia in their new Ford and this picture wax taken while they were in that 
famous state. 

STATE CHAMPIONS 
For the eighth time Doc West and 

Short Doherty have won the state tennis 
doubles. championship honors. Doe, 
whose legal name is Reginald Archibald 
West, and Short, who appears in the city 
directory as John W. Doherty, have 
played together for several years, and gen- 
erally win. This year the finals were 
played in Springfield. 

Doc is assistant foreman in our refin- 
ery, but Gnds time after working hours 
to keep in tennix form. A few weeks ago 
he won the district singles when the dis- 
trict meet was held in Decatur. 

  

M. B. Rabinold. foreman in No. 16 
building, left with Mrs, Rabinold late in 
August for a two weeks’ motor trip 
through lowa. 

Mrs. Carl Qakes apent most of August 
visiting relatives in the northern part of 
IWinois 
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Seven Mistakes 
“There are seven mistakes of life that 

many of us make.” said a famous writ- 
er; and then he gave the following lis 

|. The delusion that individual ad. 
vancement is made by crushing others 
down, 

2. The tendency to worry about things 
that cannot be changed or corrected. 

3. Insisting that a thing is impossible 
because we ourselves cannot accomplish 
it. 

4. Attempting to compel other persons 
to believe and live as we do. 

5. Neglecting development and refine- 
ment of the mind by not acquiring the 
habit of reading 

6. Refusing to set aside trivial prefer- 
ences in order that important things may 
be accomplished. 

7. The failure to establish the habit of 
saving money. 

Digging wells is the only business 
where you can begin on the top.
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TO ATTEND UNIVERSITY 
Donald and Durward Pygman will leave 

early in September for the University of 
Illinois. They are both planning to take 
a pre-medic course, later attending medi- 
cal school. Both boys have been working 
in No. 17 building and are the sons of Joe 
Pygman, Staley yard master. 

Helen Koscielny of the auditing depart- 
ment left Aug. 20 for a trip to Niagara 
Falls. 

Mrs. Lela Michls is working as extra 
stenographer in the auditing department 
this summer. 

Dorotha David of the auditing depart- 
ment spent her August vacation in Lo- 
gansport, Ind. 

Red Thornborough drove to St. Louis 
early in August, taking his wife and chil- 
dren, who visited there for a while. 

The editor distinguished herself at the 
dance by knocking over the violinist’ 
music stand. 

Mrs. Muthersbaugh said Bert suggested 
that she take a boat ride—and when she 
came back Bert was gone. 

The tray room girls are going to take 
a truck to the next picnic to have some 
place to put their souvenirs. 

When Bob Urfer appeared at the picnic 
wearing his new moustache no one recog: 
nized him. 

  

a 

Lefty Pahiman ses 1 to he enjoying him- 
self the day this picturs was taken. At one 
time he played on the Staley team and later 
played on the Decatur Three-l team. Now he 
is play'ng with Evansville but we see him oc: 
casionaily 

         

Siuce the picnic Ed Gates has decided 
to sue Turkey Grant for coming between 
him and his wife. Ed eaid he couldn't 
begin to keep up with them. 

  

Re 
HAS LAWRENCE 
TSMoMEY JOE ~



  

I Hear in the Moon— 
That Harry Walmsley and Alice White are gone on their annual mysterious pilgrim- 

‘age to the land of nod. 
That it is the concensus of opinion among the plant immortals the vacation will be 

a hand-in-hand and a perfectly blissful one. 
That the old saying, all the world loves a lover, generally is true. But Turkey Grant 

saya it is not humane to prolong the agony. 

That Eddie Lonergan of the inspection department is a frequent visitor every Sunday 
afternoon in the near vicinity of Stonington, Illinois. 

That Lonergan is famous among his fellow workmen for his strength and hugging 
ability. Should he practice on the weaker sex, anything is liable to happen. 

That nature's lawe are worrying Eddie, He poses as a conitmed bachelor, a woman- 
hater, yet the mighty has fallen o willing victim. His friends predict he will be 
thoroughly domesticated in a few months 

That Chas. Burkey has killed more men with his mouth and has more brain storms 
than ten thousand law abiding citizens. 

That one of his pet illusions is that everyone in the laboratory is against him, yet 
his employers consider him a good, reliable workman. 

That a good slogan for Burkey would be first to talk, first to fight and firet to run— 
the latter as a diplomatic move. 

That Sunday afternoon Henry Dubes departed on his two weeks’ vacation trip intend- 
ing to go to Pittsburgh, Penn., the smoky city. 

That for the past six months Henry has been tuning up his choo-choo. Bill Morrison 
vouched for the following; he started on his pleasure trip with a roar not ex- 
celled by any of our Ford tractors, 

That Morrison takes a friendly interest in Dubes, hopes he will have a pleasant jour- 
ney but is very much afraid Henry will make the return trip on the Wabash. 

That Roy Ives is the proud possessor of the booby prize given by the Staley Fellow- 
ship club at Nelson Park picnic day. 

That he actually made the eighteen holes in nine hundred and six strokes, a marvel- 
ous record for a novice. 

That practice makes perfect. It is possible one hundred years hence lves will be 
the acknowledged champion chaser of the golf balls when he, cannot chase any- 
thing else 

That the day we celebrate—picnic day—is past and gene. Every one had a good 
time and the management deserved unlimited praise. 

That it is a fact three-fourths of the merrymakers were loaded, not with intoxicants, 
but with pop, chicken and ice cream. 

That this is the best picnic we ever had was the almost unanimous opinion heard at 
the picnic grounds. The Fellowship club officials are planning to make the next 
gala day their greatest and best. 

Yours truly, 
THE MAN IN THE MOON. 

me}



  
    
  

There's a Good Reason for Insisting On 

POLAR BUTTER 
and 

POLAR BUTTERMILK 
— They're Better 

—) 

    

  

  

Only Route 
It was on St. Andrews links, and the 

elderly beginner, fully equipped with a 
heavy bag of clubs and a caddie, essayed 
a round. His play was consistently 
wretched, and the caddie all but burst 
into tears. 

At last the player became bunkered in 
one of the most impregnable hazards on 
the course, and, after endeavoring to dis- 
lodge the ball with every club in his bag, 
turned to the caddie and asked. feebly. 
“What shall | take now?” 

The caddie looked at the golfer with a 
gleam of hope in his eye 

“Poison.” he suggested gloomily.—Ed- 
inburgh Weekly Scotsman. 

Anxious mother to boy who has never 
been toa city. “Now you be keerful 
‘bout yo’ money and fires, son, they tells 
me seme of them city hotels has fires and 

  

people gotta run out in their night 
clothes.” 

shaw, maw, don't yo! worry—when 
I'm in the city Tl sleep raw just like | 
always does.” 

Music charms some, literature delights 
many, and oratory pleases a fine bunch; 
but something good to eat catches them 
all 

We're Having Trouble in the Office 
The pencil has made a number of 

pointed remarks about the sponge being 
soaked all day and the waste baskets be- 
ing full. The scissors are cutting up and 
the paperweight is trying to hold them 
down, while the mucilage is sticking 
around to see that the stamps get a good 
Reking. The ink’s well, but appears to 
be blue, while Bill is stuck in the file and 
the calendar expects to get a month off 
The blotter has been taking it all in.— 
The Kalends. 

  

  

“Now, suppose.” said the teacher, “a 
man working on the river bank suddenly 
fell in. He could not swim and would be 
in danger of drowning. Picture the scene 
The man's sudden fall, the cry for help. 
His wife knows his peril and, hearing his 
screams, rushes immediately to the bank. 
Why does she rush to the bank?” 

Whereupon a boy exclaimed: “To 
draw his insurance money. 

For Self-Defense? 

The following sign is displayed above 
the ice cream counter of a prominent 
drug store: 

“Take a brick home; 
company comes 

its fine when 

  

  

      

James J. Moran 
For Ambulance 4 

Service 

Telephone Main 577 

  

Cor. Water and Eldorado Streets 

SEE J. F. RUCKER 
17 BUILDING 

For Low Net Cost 

Life Insurance 

He Sells NORTHWESTERN 
MUTUAL 

"The Dividend Paying Company of America’ 

= $ 678,201,510 
- $3,100,756,578 

Assets < 
Insurance in force »         
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The Triplets 
An old soldier who had served twenty- 

one years was discharged at Portsmouth, 
England, and demanded half-fare tickets 
for his three youngeters. 

“How old are they?” asked the booking 
clerk, suspiciously. 

“Eleven years, all av them. They're 
triplets.” 

“Fine youngsters,” said the clerk. 

  

“Where were they hora 
“Pathrick was born in Cairo, Bridget 

was born in Bombay, and Michael waa 
born in Madras.” Exchange 

“Dickey. sit down and quiet your little 
Tell her a story.” 

j ld a story to dad, and | 

    

cant sit down. 

EOidioimloceypanca dzanufuil atnte 
ie 

“Yes, but a trifle tight under the arms, 
don't you think?” 

“Mr, Smith,” said a lady at a church 
festival, “won't you buy » houguet to pre- 
sent to the lady you love?” 

“That wouldn't be. right.” said Mr. 
thesini.= “Tae a carton fend, 

  

Distracted Mother — John, will you 
Speak to these boys? 

Father—Good evening, children 
  

NAFZIGER 
BUTTER CREAM BREAD 

GRENNAN CAKES 
Every Bite a Delight 

AT YOUR GROCER 

  

Armour & Co., Inc. 
In days of old 
When Knights were bold, 
And sheet iron trousers wore; 
They lived in peace 
For then a crease 
Would last five years or more. 
In those old days 
They had a craze 
For steel shirts, and they wore them! 
And there was bliss— 
Fall much of this 
For the laundress never tore them. 

—Illinois Siren. 

Confidence is the backbone of business. 

  

MOREHOUSE 
134-144 EAST 

Watch for 

Seventh and     
OPENING 

  

SEVENTH STREET BRANCH 

| 

& WELLS CoO. 
MAIN STREET 

New Store 

William Street           =
=
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No. 9303 

G, This famous *B” Battery has been stil] further im- 
proved. A new type of construction has been perfected 
that absolutely prevents internal short circuits. greatly 
reduces noises due to internal resistance, and cuts the 
weight by nearly 20 per cent. These new features in 
addition to its original excellence make RAY-O-VAG 

No. 9303 the best “B™ battery before the trade. 

The French Battery Sompeny 

T 

  

    
  

  
  

        
  

REVIEW PRESS 
TRADE NAME SINCE 1888 
  

    

  

    

CREATIVE REVIEW} SPECIALIZING 1n 
co.ORDINATIVE COLOK PROCESS 
PRINTING CATALOG, PAMPHLET, 
necMinventiaise RAILROAD, DIRECTORY 

service and EDITION PRINTING 

DESIGNING ENGRAVING BINDING 

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

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

Tatum Loose Leat Devices and Supplies 
Herring-Hall-Marvin Safes and Vault Doors 

EVERYTHING FOR THE OFFICE 

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY Co. 
Decatur, Hlinois 
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Staleys 
PRODUCTS 

FROM    

Pure Food Starches 

Mill Starches 

Thin Boiling Starch 

Confectioners Starches 

Laundry Starch 

Soy Bean Meal 

Soy Bean Health Flour 

Soy Bean Oil 

Stayco Gum 

Poster Panel Paste 

Corn Syrups (Unmixed) 

Corn Sugars 

Table Syrups 

Corn Gluten Feed 

Corn Germ Meal 

Corn Oil 

Soft Soaps 

I 
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