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Meeting Repirements

"There are four requisites to a good
short story," explained the English teach-
er to the class. "Brevity, a reference to
religion, some association with the royalty
and an illustration of modesty. Now,
with these four things in mind, I will give
you thirty minutes to write a story."

Ten minutes later the hand of Sandy
went up.

"That is fine, Sandy," she compli-
mented, "and now read your story to the
class."

Sandy read: "My Gawd," said the coun-
tess, "take your hand off my knee."
Hot Water.

Essay on Pants

Pants are made for men and not for
women.

Women are made for men and not for
pants.

Pants are like molasses; they are thin-
ner in hot weather, and thicker in cold
weather.

There has been much discussion as to
whether pants is singular or plural; but
it seems to us when men wear pants it's
plural; and when they don't, it's singu-
lar.

Prohibition

Whatever else may happen,
Although the country's dry:

The sailor still will have his port,
The farmer have his rye.

The cotton still has got its gin,
The sea coast has its bar,

And each of us will have a bier,
No matter where we are.

—By Heck.

Suggested Only
Squad Leader "I heard the battalion

commander called you a blockhead. Is
that correct?"

Plebe "No, sir, he didn't make it that
strong. He just said, 'Pull down your
cap, here comes a woodpecker.' "—U. S.
Naval Academy Log. •

She (just kissed by him)—"How dare
you? Papa said he would kill the first
man who kissed me."

He—"How interesting. And did he?"
—Inklings.

First Butcher: "Come on, Ed, hurry
and \vrap up Mrs. Brown's ribs."

Second Butcher: "All right, Harry,
as soon as 1 have sawed off Mrs. Smith'*-:
leg, and weighed Mrs. Jones' liver."

Teacher "A biped is anything that
goes on two feet. John, can you name
one?"

John "Yes, ma'am; a pair of stock-
ings." Dalton Breeze.
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An Efficient Officer

The London consul of a continental
kingdom was informed by his government
that one of his countrywomen, supposed
to be living in Great Britain, had been left
a large fortune. After advertising with-
out result, he applied to the police, and u
smart young detective was set to work.
A few weeks later his chief asked how
he was getting on.

"I've found the lady, sir.*'
"Good! where is she?"
"At my place. 1 married her yester-

day."-—Everybody's.

Got Off Cheap
A young man took his uncle, a parsi-

monious old Connecticut Yankee, out to
dinner. After dinner, as they were wait-
ing for a car, the young man said:

"You gave that cloak room attendant
a ridiculously liberal tip, uncle. A quar-
ter would have been plenty, and you gave
him a five-dollar bill."

"Ah," chuckled the uncle, "but look at
the swell coat he gave me."

Holds Everything
"Does your wife take to bridge?"
"She takes to it more than she brings

back." London Mail.

First Man — "When
smelled tobacco."

Second man - "Do
woman who smokes?"

First Man - "N o, but
smoke."

I kissed her I

you object to a

he d o e s n ' t

R. C. S. "Can't you find something to
do?"

Office boy Gee! Am I supposed to
hunt the work and do it too?"

"Hey there feller. What yo* all run-
ning for?"

"I'se gwine t' stop a big fight."
"Who's all fightin'?"
"Jes me an* another feller."

Strictly Water Wagons

"Dey is a mighty good temperance ser-
mon in a freight train," says Uncle Mose.
"No matter how much de cars dey gets
loaded, de ingine what does de work gets
along strictly on water."—Exchange.

Man (to taxicab driver—"Mister, please
drive fast or my mo t her- in -la w will miss
her train."

Driver "Yes, sir! I'll drive just as
fast as if she were my own."

F L OW E RS
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH

Water at North—Phone M. 581

Toothless Breed
Green was always spinning yarns about

his experiences in Africa, and usually he
wound up by saying he had never yet seen
a lion he reared. One night, after he
had finished yarning, he was taken aback
by one of his audience, who said:

"That's nothing. I have thrown my-
self down and actually slept among lions
in their wild, natural state."

"1 can't believe that," said the bold
hunter.

"It's the truth, though."
"Can you prove it? Were they Af-

rican? "
"Well, not exactly African lions. They

were dandelions."

Making Him Work
"Why are you so overbearing and ex-

acting with the ex-soldier you took on as
clerk? I should think you would treat
an army comrade better.

"Army comrade, nothing. He used to
be my sergeant.

A Foregone Conclusion
St. Peter (to applicant) "Where are

you f rom?"
Applicant—"Florida."
St. Peter "Come on in, but I don't

think you'll like it."

Ancestral Proof
"How do we know Hebrews slept five

in a bed?"
"Because Moses slept with his fore-

fathers."

"Last night I made an awful mistake."
"That so? How come?"
"I drank a bottle of gold paint."
"How do you feel?"
"Guilty." Lightning Line.

Patronize Our
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"What you need is an electric bath,
said the doctor.

"Not for me," said the patient. "My
uncle got drowned in one of those things
in Sing Sing."—The Family Wash.

Estelle: "A millionaire once owned
this pearl necklace."

Lorene: "What was his name?"
Estelle: "Woolworth."
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April Weather
Lizette Woodworth Reese

Oh, hush, my heart and take thine ease,
For here is April Weather!

The daffodils beneath the trees
Are all a-row together.

The thrush is back with his old note;
The scarlet tulip blowing;

And white,—ay, white as my love's throat-
The dogwood boughs are growing.

The lilac bush is sweet again;
Down every wind that passes

Fly flakes from hedgerow and from lane;
The bees are in the grasses.

And Grief goes out and Joy comes in
And Care is but a feather;

And every lad his love can win,
For here is April weather.
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Taking Samples of Corn

Murray Kinkaid is not shoveling corn out of the car, as it would seem at first glance. In-
stead he is taking samples of the corn just arrived. Before a car of corn is unloaded a sample
is taken with the long instrument which pushed down through the corn and gathers in a Eood
average of all that is in the car.
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Louis P. Best Dies
By G. E. Chamberlain

Louis P. Best, of Davenport, la., died
in Mercy hospital, San Diego, Calif.,
March 1 0, a victim of pneumonia. Mr.
Best was one of the earliest glucose manu-
facturers in the United States, in fact the
occupation "with him could be called
hereditary. He has frequently told the
writer that one of his earliest recollections
as a little boy at home in Germany was
sitting on the boom of a horse pulled
sweep used to grind potatoes to make
starch and glucose. His father oper-
ated a factory on a small scale and the
family home and the factory were on the
same lot, the house in the rear. .

Af t e r receiving a thorough training in
chemistry in Germany, Mr. Best spent a
year visiting starch and glucose factories
in Germany, France and Belgium as a
practical post-graduate course.

He came to the United States in 1869
and was employedi as chemist by the
Brujes and Ockershausen Sugar Refining
Co. Later he acted as importer and dis-
tributor of various brewing materials and
machinery. Through this work, which
required much travel, Mr. Best became
acquainted with the men who promoted
the old glucose factory in Davenport in
1 874. They recognized that he had the
knowledge and experience which they
needed and he became the head of that
organization.

The early years of the industry were
f rought with many difficulties. Pro-
cesses now used were then in their in-
fancy. Machinery now used was not then
invented. There was small demand for
the products for the public had not been
taught the purity and food value of corn
starch and corn syrup.

Mr. Best built up the Davenport busi-
ness until it became one of the largest and
strongest in the United States. He was
successful not only as a technical man-
ager but as a financier and merchant.
Later he became president of the Granite
City Mfg. Co., at Granite City, 111., and
constructed the plant which is now oper-
ated by the Union Starch and Refining
Co. Still later he became interested in
the Best-Clymer Syrup and Preserving
Co., of St. Louis, but he always retained
his home in Davenport among his early
friends.

He was a man of very broad vision and
a wonderfully constructive mind. He was
interested in all scientific developments,
and was remarkably well informed on a
great generality of subjects. Not only
was he interested in many matters but his
great capacity led him to make f requen t
investments along entirely different lines.

He practically owned and controlled
the Davenport Foundry and Machinery
Co. One of his earliest investments and
developments was in the Bettendorf Axle
Works. For many years he was the prin-
cipal financial advisor for this company.
He was largely interested in the pro-
duction of malt, and he owned and oper-
ated the Fort Scott Sorghum Co. /

Mr. Best had large interests in tracts
of timber land especially in southeast Mis-
souri and northern Arkansas. For many
years he served as a director of one of
the most substantial banks of Davenport.
He was a director of the Davenport Water
Co., and a pioneer member of the Daven-
port Cremation Society. He was a mem-
ber of the Davenport school board for six
years and its president for four.

As a final proof of his versatility,
through the misfortune of the owners he
was compelled to take over a large retail
department store in Rock Island. He ad-
ministered its affairs with such success
that the store was brought out of bank-
ruptcy and placed on a high plane of
financial prosperity.

Mr. Best possessed many worthy quali-
ties. He was a man who inspired deep
friendships. Every contact with him was
an inspiration and continued experience
with him was a training in the highest
moral ethics of business. He kept his
word where most honest men would feel
perfectly free to disregard it. Lenient in
his judgment of others, he was rigorous
in his judgment of himself. He reasoned
in straight lines and had the faculty of
penetrating to the heart of abtruse sub-
jects and did not allow his judgment to
be diverted by insignificant corolaries. His
judgment of markets and men was seldom
wrong. In business deals he was bold
but not fool-hardy.

Unlike many as he grew older Mr.
Best continued to form new friends and
associates. His heart was always young.
While hundreds of his earlier friends have
crossed over before him hundreds of real
mourners remain behind. To them Mr.
Best will always occupy a niche all his
own.

His was an outstanding figure in our
industry and in his home city. We who
remain reverently pay our respects to the
passing of a real man.

LUNCHEON SPEAKER
Howard File, chief chemist, was the

speaker at the Optimists' club luncheon
in the Hotel Orlando March 25. Mr.
File spoke on the manufacture of corn
products.



A Little Thing, But-
Recently the Staley telephone operator, than which we all insist there

is none better, tried for ten minutes or more to get a party for a man. She
called several numbers and finally, locating him, connected him with the
man calling. Did the calling party thank her? Why no. He simply
snapped "all right," and let it go at that.

A few days ago a girl got onto a crowded street car and a man got
up and gave her a seat. She took it quickly enough and oh, so quietly.
No—never a murmured word or even a look which might be interpreted
as "Thank You." Maybe she was afraid to speak to a strange man.

Now this man at the telephone and the girl in the street car are both
what we call, for want of something better "nice" people. They are not
barbarians and they would resent anyone calling them rude.

If the man were asked why he didn't thank the operator for her trouble
he probably would say, "Why that is just her job." Surely it is, but even
on our job we like to know that we are doing things that please people.

If the girl were asked why she didn't thank the man for giving her a
seat she probably would say, "why should I?" One might in turn, ask why
the man should give her the seat. It is just as logical a question.

Anyway, it doesn't hurt to say "Thank You," and it does help. It
may be old fashioned but like mothers and doughnuts and rocking chairs
it is one of the old fashioned things which has withstood the test of time.

Something For Nothing
Teach the kiddies that it is wrong to get something for nothing and

there will not be much crime, for getting sofnething for nothing is the basis
of most crime.

Above everything I would teach the children economy, and I say
with all the emphasis which I possess, that if we would only have the cour-
age to admit it, we would realize that the one great contributing cause to
American crime is American extravagance.

It is not the want of money -which makes for banditry, but the crav-
ing for what money will buy.—Charles E. Carpenter in The Houghton Line,
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The Framework
By Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick

The human body is built upon a frame-
work called the skeleton, composed of
two hundred separate and distinct bones.
These are fashioned in such a way as to
give a maximum of support with a mini-
mum of weight and volume. They are
interlocked and dovetailed and joined in
a most efficient way. Every ridge, prom-
inence, depression and cavity has a de-
finite reason for its existence and the
study of these becomes a most interest-
ing pursuit.

The function of the skeleton is to sup-
port and protect the other tissues and
organs of the body, and diseases or in-
juries that impair the bones impair also
the body functions secondarily.

For a better knowledge of some diseases
affecting the bones it is necessary to
consider their composition. When Pro-
fessor J. H. Coonradt used to teach
science in the Decatur High School one
of the most impressive experiments per-
formed by him was putting a chicken
bone in a bottle of acid one day and the
next day taking it out and tying it into
a knot as easily as you would a piece of
twine. In this experiment the mineral
matter was dissolved out of the bone and
there was lef t only the animal matter, but
of such consistency as to maintain its
original form.*

Now in certain diseases as ricketts there
is a fa i lure to deposit the proper amount
of mineral substance in the bones, they
are softer or more pliable than they
should be at a given age and they bend
and are distorted by the pull of muscles,
the weight of the body, etc. Bow legs
result from this disease in the growing
period, and not because the child has been
allowed to walk too soon. No babe walks
before he has strength enough to do so
and all efforts to keep a child from walk-
ing too soon are futile.

The only remedy for this condition is
proper and sufficient food in infancy and
childhood. Breast fed babies rarely have
ricketts. This is fortunate for as the
child grows older he is able to assimilate a
greater variety of foods and in so doing
he secures the necessary elements for
bone growth and any tendency to ricketts
is gradually checked. Not, however, unt i l

*It is this mineral matter that gives the
bones their rigid structure necessary for the
function of support. The animal matter, re-
sembling cartilage, permits the passage of blood
vessels, and acts as a framework for the de-
posit of the solids of the bone.

after permanent markings are made.
X-ray specialists daily in the course of
their work, see tell-tale bone conditions
that betray ricketty conditions in the
early life of their patients.

The spine, the supporting column of
the body, is composed of twenty-six sep-
arate bones, with layers of cartilage be-
tween them, and the whole held together j
by strong fibrous bands, known as liga- ^
ments. From one end to the other are a
number of gentle curves either forward or
backward, which absorb shocks in walk-
ing, jumping, etc. One can well imagine
the jarring he would experience *n the
ordinary activities of life were his spine
and legs entirely stiff and with no pro-
visions in the way of shock absorbers.

But these same curves get us into
trouble at times if we meet with an acci-
dent, or do not carry ourselves with cor-
rect posture. A man with a strained
back who will not hold himself erect,
allows his shoulders to droop, or his lum-
bar region to relax, invites a more or less
prolonged disability because of the con-
stant pull on the ligaments holding the
individual vertebrae together. Only by
relieving this constant pull for a sufficient
time to permit restoration to normal, will
the ligaments perform their function with-
out pain and consequent disability.

Another condition to which X-ray men
are calling our attention now is an abnor-
mally acute angle of union between the
last lumbar vertebra and the sacrum, the
i>one that joins the spinal column with
the pelvis. In some individuals the sac-
rum is tu rned back so sharply that the
vertebra just about it has very little to
re&t on, and in the erect position there
is too great a pull on the ligaments hold-
ing these two segments together. This
has an important bearing in industrial
cases where a man sustains a strain that
is trivial of itself, but his disability is pro-
longed week after week by this abnormal
position of the bones and ^he unusual pull
on the ligaments. There is little, if any,
external or visible evidence, and unless
thorough X-ray studies are made the man
may be classed as a malingerer. It is for
just this reason that insurance companies
carrying these industrial risks are glad
to pay for X-ray pictures in back injuries
to determine definitely if the sufferer has
a real in jury or is attempting to draw
compensation while he takes a more or
less unsatisfactory vacation.

Even under the best of treatment these
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patients take a long time for their recov-
er}', and there is a tendency to relapse
under any unusual strain.

Tuberculosis, pus infections, and several
other bacterial diseases involve the bones
at times and it is usually these that are
responsible for the instances one reads of
where a man walking along the street just
fal ls over with a broken leg. Fortunately
these cases are not numerous, but when
they do happen there is l i t t le tendency to
recover.

One other bone condition that is quite
common and very disabling is called peri-
arthritis, that is inflammation around or
near the joints. In these cases there is
a deposit of new bone close to the joints
which is not only very painful, but in
certain localities greatly restricts motion
of the joints. Most often these inflam-
mations are consequent upon infection ,n
some other part of the body, and have no
tendency to improve until the source of
the infection is eradicated. Unfortunate-
ly it is only too common to find such ex-
tensive bony deposits at the margins of
the joints that motion is greatly restricted
and because of the enforced inactivity the
patient's realth runs down.**

The only effective treatment here is
prevention. Little can be done with medi-
cines, and the condition is so extensive
that surgical removal of the new deposits
is practically impossible.

Fractures constitute the greatest num-
ber of bone conditions requiring the ser-
vices of a physician, but a proper dis-
cussion of this subject would take so much
space it may well be left to a future issue
of The Journal.

**Since the x-ray has come into such com-
mon use in recent years we have learned that
the back-bone is a favorite site for these bone
deposits, and they explain many back-aches
which formerly we did not understand. For-
tunately since Dr. Rosenow has shown us so
clearly that the great majori ty of these pain-
ful conditions come from poisons generated by
an infection in some distant and accessible part
of the body, as the teeth, tonsils, sinuses, etc.,
these disease bearing pockets are being given
proper attention. With their elimination it is
not too much to hope that there will be a great
diminution in the number of sufferers from
these joint pains.

TAKES LEAVE OF ABSENCE
Theodore M. Jones, salesman with the

company, has been forced by ill health
to take a leave of absence for the next
few months. Mr. Jones travels out of
the Spartanburg, S. C., office, but his
home is in Columbia, S. C.

Mr. Jones underwent an operation early
in the winter, and suffered a relapse in
February. The entire Staley organization
joins in sending Teddy best wishes and
everyone hopes for his early recovery.

Annual Meeting
Stockholders of the A. E. Staley Mfg.

Co., had their annual meeting in Decatur,
March 16 and re-elected the board of
directors which had served the year be-
fore. These directors are A. E. Staley,
Sr.; J. H. Firestone, of Spencer, Ohio;
George A. Keller, Decatur; C. J. Schuster,
Baltimore, Md.; G. E. Chamberlain and
R. O. Augur, Decatur; Albert Krause,
Butler, Pa.; and J. H. Galloway and E. K.
Scheiter, Decatur.

In the afternoon the directors met and
at this meeting too, all officers were re-
elected. These officers are: A. E. Staley,
Sr., president; E. K. Scheiter, first vice-
president; T. C. Burwell, second vice-
president; C. J. Schuster, secretary-treas-
urer; R. O. Augur, assistant secretary-
treasurer, and G. E. Chamberlain, general
superintendent.

As She's Spoke

By The Dreamer o' Dearborn St.

The Femme's we know of the older
schools,

Put Out A Patter that's measured by
rules

Laid down by the Wise Guys of days of
yore,

Whose beans were so empty they got
quite sore

And raged and cursed and learned to hate,
Each Bird who has tried to originate

A word or a phrase. By the Gods they
vow

We'll put down the upstarts. Can You
Beat That Now?

But we're living today in an age of Jazz,
To these Blue Nosed Cuckoos we give

the Razz,
And we speak a language just as we

please;
It's Kippy, too—Americanese.

Our feet are Puppies, our hands are Fins,
A girl is a Broad, the lesson begins—

The ladies are Squaws, and my Twist and
Twirl

Is nobody else, but my best girl.

None of this comes from a grammar
Foundry,

But from the School of Life—with no
brick boundary,

Accept these lessons, for to place a ban
On the talk of today, would call for a

can.
Unless you'd be thought of as covered

with Moss
Remember a compliment is Applesauce.

You can moan and deplore it as much as
you please

But soon you will talk—Americanese,
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One Piece Meals for House Cleaning Time
If there is any time -when a woman hates to stop to cook and serve

a meal it is while she is in the midst of what men are delighted to call her
beloved house cleaning. And most men hate the meals that they are
served at home then, for generally they are sketchy and thrown together
rather than planned.

For her own sake as well as for the other members of the famliy,
a housewife should plan a wholesome meal for house cleaning days. She
is doing hard work then, even if she does have a helper, and she needs
good food. She may not realize it, but she does rest a bit at meal time
and that rest, spent eating a wholesome meal, is much better than a lunch
eaten between "scrubs," as it were.

The ever popular one dish meals are ideal for such busy days. They
contain a variety of food and make for a minimum of dish washing, not
a small item for busy women. Below are given some one piece meals
which will make up a whole meal, or can be used in connection with some-
thing else if desired:

MELANGE OF RICE
Prepare by chopping fine, measuring

after chopping, 1 cup of cabbage, |/2 cup
carrot, I cup potatoes, '/2 cup turnip, 1/2
cup onion and a little celery. Put these
vegetables into a kettle with two quarts
of hot water and let boil one hour. Then
add salt, pepper and a pinch of cayenne.
Let boil half an hour longer. Just before
serving stir a cupful of milk into a cup
of cooked rice (warmed), add to the
vegetables with a tablespoon'ul of butter
and serve hot. Do not let the soup boil
af ter the milk and rice are added.

or that equivalent in canned tomatoes,
and a quart of dry cooked rice. Season,
cover closely and let it steam slowly for
an hour.

RICE CURRY
One can of tomatoes, 6 tablespoonfuls

of rice, 1 onion, salt, 1 saltspoonful or
curry powder, white pepper and 1 table-
spoonful of butter. Put the butter in a
saucepan, grate into it the onion, add the
liquor of the tomatoes, rice, and season-
ing (salt, pepper and curry powder).
Simmer for about an hour on the back
of the stove.

RICE OMELETTE
Three eggs, 1/2 cup cooked rice, '/2 cup

milk, 1 tablespoon butter or other fat. 1
teaspoon chopped parsley, '74 teaspoon
salt, ]/$ teaspoon pepper. Beat the whites
and the yolks of the eggs separately. Mix
all the ingredients, folding in the whites of
the eggs last. Pour the mixture into a
hot, well-greased frying pan, and when it
is brown, fold it over with a flexible-
bladed knife. Turn the omelette on to
a hot plate and serve at once.

GREEK RICE
Slice four onions and fry to a light

brown. Then add four sliced tomatoes,

POT ROAST
For this a roast or a good piece of boil-

ing beef can be used. Sear the meat well
on all sides in a hot kettle. Then add
a small amount of water and cook, but
not too fast. About an hour before the
meat is done add onions, carrots and a
small piece of red pepper. Later add
tomatoes and potatoes. More boiling
water will have to be added at this time
too. Cook until the vegetables are done.
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POT PIE
Two Iba. meat, 4 small potatoes, 2

small onions, I cup celery diced, ^4 cup
diced carrot, 1 teaspoon salt, '74 teaspoon
pepper.

CRUST 1 |/2 cups flour, 3 teaspoons
baking powder, 1 teaspoon salt, ^4 cup
milk, 2 tablespoons fat.

Cook 2 Ibs. of shoulder meat veal,
pork or beef until tender (about 2
hours) boiling hard for first 1 5 minutes
and simmering for remainder of time.
Cut into pieces. Make gravy of broth by
adding 2 tablespoons flour which has been
mixed with 2 tablespoons cold water. Put
meat in baking dish and pour gravy over
it. Add the vegetables which have been
cooked in boiling water until tender.
Cover with crust (mixed like baking
powder biscuit) which has been rolled
to 1/2 inch thickness and in which holes
have been cut to allow steam to escape.
Bake 30 minutes in a hot oven (425
degrees).

EAST INDIAN RICE
Three cups cooked rice, 2 small cans

tomatoes, I large or 2 small onions, I
pound smoked ham or bacon.

Cut onion into very small pieces. Dice
ham or bacon into one-half inch squares.
Put both into a stew pan and fry until
onions and ham are browned. Alternate
layers of ham, r i c e and t o m a t o e s
into a buttered baking dish. Pour over
this the liquor from the can of tomatoes.
cover the whole with a layer of buttered
bread crumbs and a sprinkling of grated
cheese. Bake in a moderate oven unti l
the crumbs are well browned, or until the
mixture is dry enough to be dished up on
the main dinner plate without showing the
juice of the tomato.

SMOTHERED STEAK WITH RICE
Slice an onion into a frying pan in

which a tablespoon of lard has been al-
lowed to heat. Over the layer of onions
place a steak, well seasoned and dusrcd
with flour. Cover and let simmer over a
hot fire for a few minutes then turn. Af t e r
a minute or two add a tablespoon of
vinegar and a bay leaf. Brown the steak,
keeping it covered, and then add enough
hot water to just cover it. Let it come
to a brisk boil and then add tomatoes
and a half cup of rice. Let it simmer for
two hours.

BAKED CHOPS
Slice potatoes in thick slices or cut

into cubes. Place potatoes and pork
chops in a buttered baking dish and al-
most cover with milk. Bake until tender.

A thick slice of ham can be used in-
stead of the pork chops.

BAKED BEANS
Four cups pea beans, % pound salt

pork, I medium-sized onion, 1 tablespoon
salt, '/4 teaspoon pepper, 2 tablespoons
molasses, 1 teaspoon mustard.

Cover beans with cold water, after hav-
ing made sure that all imperfect ones are
removed, and soak overnight. In the
morning drain, cover with fresh water,
and boil until beans' skins break. Th«?n
drain off water and wash beans thorough-
ly under cold water. Wash pork and cut
through rind into one-inch squares. Cut
a slice from pork and place in bottom of
bean-pot or baking dish. Add beans and
bury remainder of pork with onion in the
beans, leaving rind exposed. Mix salt,
pepper, molasses, and mustard in one pint
of boiling water, stir thoroughly and pour
over beans. Add enough boiling water
to cover beans. Cover pot and bake
slowly for six or seven hours. During
last hour of cooking remove cover from
pot so that pork rind may become brown
and crisp.

ESCALLOPED MEAT
Put alternate layers of diced, cooked

meat and cooked macaroni or rice in a
baking dish. Pour over one and one-half
cups tomato sauce, cover with buttered
crumbs, and bake to a delicate brown.

THREE-COURSE DINNER
Price 10 Cents

Menu of first employees* cafeteria in -
stalled in factory of Chase Bag Co., in

1 900. In those days a cup of coffee with
cream was served for 1 c.

FOR EMPLOYEES ONLY

Bean
SOUPS 3c
Vegetable Tomato

MEATS 3c
Beef Pork Liver and Bacon
Hamburg Steak • Pork Sausage

Pork and Beans 3c
Eggs (2) 3c

Potatoes with Bread or Crackers . . . . I <

Pickles I c Doughnuts I c

Tea, Coffee or Milk

Mine
Pumpkin

PIE 2c
Apple Cocoanut

Lemon

A Regular Dinner consisting of Soup,
Meat, Potatoes, Bread, Pie, and Tea,
Coffee or Milk will be served for 10 cents.
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Our Scotchman
We hae here a Scot fra Bonny Dundee,
Wha hae journeyed his way from across

the broad sea,
Oh, he laughs and he jokes us and makes

us all smile,
And at drawing the longbow he's winner

a mile.
He's been to South Africa, China, Japan,
Polynesia, Arabia, Afghanistan;
He's traveled in France; he's built castles

in Spain,
And he once sunk a ship on the auld

Spanish Main.
But his heart's in the Hielands, where'er

he may roam,
With a copy of Burns, he is always at

home,
And we all of us honor, respect and obey
That finest of Scotsmen our Jim Gallo-

way.

This is what our poet-purchasing agent,
C. M. Cobb, wrote about our finest of
Scotchmen several years ago. For Jim,
or as he is officially known, James H.
Galloway, has been around the Staley
plant almost ever since the plant has ex-
isted.

Our general superintendent, G. E.
Chamberlain, first knew Jim down in
Granite City when both were connected
with a corn products plant there. Later
Mr. Chamberlain came to the Staley com-
pany, but after a very short time here he
saw that he could use his Scotch fr iend
with the twinkling, steel-blue eyes and
the iron determination.

So just about the time the first bushel
of corn was put into the steeps here Mr.
Chamberlain sent down a call for Jimmy,
and as usual Jimmy answered. Ever since
then he has been answering the call of
the same boss, for after a short time in
the store room and feed house he was
made night superintendent and then as-
sistant to the general superintendent.
That is the position he holds today.

Mr. Galloway was born in Scotland,
near Glasgow, and the love of that coun-
try, her mountains and lakes, is deeply
rooted in the heart of him. Although it
has been many years now since he vis-
ited his native land, and he is now a loyal
naturalized citizen of these United States,
he has a love and reverence for his own
country which is peculiar to men of his
race.

Long before he reached Decatur in the
midst of Illinois prairies, Jim traveled over
much of the world, civilized and other-
wise. To catch him in a reminiscent and
talkative mood (a most rare thing, in-
deed) is the treat of a lifetime.

For this beloved Scotchman of ours has

known the l ife of the peasant of France,
the Italian of Rome and Venice; he has
wandered at will through the Orient and
has floated through tropical oceans. At
one time he had charge of a bunch of
native workers in a diamond mine in
South Africa and during the Boer war
he served with the British forces there.

It was after this war that he again felt
the desire to travel, and this time his
journeys brought him to American shores,
and he traveled this country in a thorough
Scotch manner before he finally got into
the corn products game.

Since coming to Decatur Mr. Galloway
has become closely knit into the life of
the community. At the plant his ability
as a detail man and his fiery, patriotic
nature singled him out during the World
War as just the man to take charge of
the Liberty Bond sales among the Staley
people. His success in this work was so
great the men bought so many bonds
under his hypnotic influence that he is
the one person always thought of now
when any proposition is to be put over.

He is always the man who takes charge
of the Community Chest drive each fa l l
among the employes, for everyone has
perfect confidence in him. The Chest
committee men know that he will get the
money he promises, and the men at the
plant know that if Jim asks them to give
to a cause it is all right. Last year when
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the Masonic f ra terni ty of Decatur put on
a drive for a temple building fund his
brother Masons remembered this ability
of his and the team which he captained
raised more money than any other for
this cause.
And it is this inborn ability of his to

champion a good cause which has brought
him, protesting generally, several other
positions of public trust and responsibil-
ity. When Decatur voted to have a park
board a year or so ago, Jim Galloway was
one of the first men named for member-
ship and he has been one of the most con-
scientious and tireless workers on the
board ever since. Because he is a base-
ball fan of the most ardent sort he has
long been a member of the Decatur Fans'
association, and is on the board of direc-
tors of that group. This year, and last
also, he has been chairman of the ticket
sales committee for the opening game.

Among his own people—the Staley em-
ployes—he holds as many honors. For
some time he has been chairman of the
board of managers of the Staley Fellow-
ship Club—elected by his fellow workers.
But one of his crowning honors came
when he was elected to membership on
the Board of Directors of the A. E. Staley
Mfg. Co. a few years ago.

Jim's hobbies are baseball, Bobby Burns'
poetry and rides with his family in his
Ford. His pleasure in baseball consists
not only in watching the games, however,
but in picking the winner early in the
season and then betting cigars on the out-
come. He rather prides himself on the
fact that he has lost very few cigars in
this way. Of course some unkind folk
say the Scotch in him will let him bet
only on a sure thing.

His love for Bobby Burns is as remark-
able as his ability to quote a line or a
verse f rom that poet to fit any and every
occasion. Although he knows Burns by
memory he reads his work over and over
again, putting him aside occasionally to
turn again to Shakespeare, who ranks
second only to Burns with him.

But to his Ford he is not so loyal, his
friends say. Recently, with his Ford
standing all bright and ready at the door,
he has been seen studying carefully the
advertisements put out by makers of
higher priced cars, and it is rumored that
by the time summer is here the Galloway
family will be taking its evening spin in
a gear-shift model.

Mr. Galloway's family, which is really
his greatest joy, consists of his charming
•wife, four sons and a daughter, the baby
of the family and the idol of her father 's
heart.

Giving the right of way is better than
being right in the way.—The Yellow Age.

CARPENTERS FROLIC
Staley carpenters and their wives had a

jolly party in the club house March 24.
The affair began with a pot luck dinner
served buffet style. Tables were deco-
rated with carnations.

After dinner games were played and
then some one started an old-fashioned
square dance. None of the modern dance
music on the phonograph nor radio suited
the figures of this dance, so Harben
Chandler and , his mouth organ were
called into service.

While Mr. Chandler played and pat-
ted the floor with his foot, in approved
country dance fashion, John Riedlinger
called the figures, and the whole crowd
danced. Every one agreed that it was
one of the jolliest parties held at the club
house for some time.

The flowers from the tables were sent
to Mrs. Ralph Wright, who has been ill
for some time. Her husband is a Staley
carpenter, but because of her illness
neither of them was able to attend the
party.

Tom Gogerty heard this story recently
and thought it good enough to pass along:

A young Irishman, about 25, recently
over from the old country, ran out of
money and applied at the church for the
job of sexton. The first question the
priest asked him was whether or not he
could read and write. Pat was forced to
answer no, and the priest told him that
because of former difficulties encountered
it had been decided not to employ another
sexton who could neither read nor write.

So Pat went on his way and finally
landed a job as hod carrier. Later he
learned the trade and years later went
into the contracting business and made
a fortune.

One day while he sat in his office the
priest whom he had met years before
came to him for .a donation for a new
church. Pat took out his check book,
passed it over to the priest and told him
to write out a check for $10,000. The
priest did so and then Pat made his mark
on it.

"Man do you mean to tell me that you
have made this fortune and still can not
sign your own name?" said the priest.
"Where would you have been with an
education ?"

"Sexton of your church, Father," re-
plied the man.

You can't kiss a girl unexpectedly. The
nearest you can come to it is to kiss her
sooner than she thought you would.—•
Nuggets.
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BUY NEW HOME
Mr. and Mrs. R. M. Ives have recently

moved into a new home at 512 South
Boyd street. The house is a Dutch col-
onial. Mr. Ives is manager of the syrup
sales department.

Carnation Brand
City Sap (to country gir l) : "How is

the milk maid today?"
Country Girl "Milk is not made, sir, it

comes f rom the cow." Purple Owl.

Clerk "Boss, I think I know what *s
wrong with this store."

Boss "So do I. You're fired!"

Business As Usual
Some folks can't mind their business
The reason is you'll find
They either have no business
Or else they have no mind.
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Iron Man Back Again
The Divine Sarah Bernhardt never made

any more farewell appearances on the
stage than Joe McGinnity, the Iron Man
of baseball, has made on the diamond.
For annually Joe has announced that he
is retired and annually he bobs up again.
This year he is back with the big leagues,
but this time as a trainer instead of a
pitcher.

For in February Joe answered the call
of the old Brooklyn clan and joined them
in their training camp in Florida. And
since then he has been busy whipping
young pitchers into shape. He will stay
with the Dodgers all season in this ca-
pacity.

Life with the Dodgers is not new to Joe
for he pitched that team into the world
championship back in 1900. Later when
Joe was pitching for the Baltimore Orioles
Wilbur Robinson was his catcher. Rob-
inson is now the owner of the Dodgers.
And Joe Kelly, chief trainer of the Dodg-
ers now, was also an old-time team-mate
of Joe's.

Joe left Decatur Feb. 22 to join the
Dodgers at their training camp in Clear-
water, Fla., and remained there until
they started on their spring barn-storm-
ing tour late in March. After playing
through the south they will play their
first game in New York early in April.
Mrs. McGinnity probably will join her hus-
band in Brooklyn as soon as the season
opens.

When Joe came to the Staley company
six or seven years ago, he had already
won for himself the title of the Iron Man
of baseball, and was regarded as a vet-
eran. But although sports writers have
called him "Old Joe," and he himself has
insisted that he has retired, he still is
able to out-pitch many younger men.

One of Joe's best friends at the Staley
plant says that Joe's attitude toward the
game is one of the big reasons why he
has been a success. Every game he plays
in is to Joe the most important game of
his life, and he never yet has figured out
why he should ever lose a game. He
walks into the box, grips his ball, and
begins pitching. Nothing more. He
doesn't wind up in any elaborate fashion
and he wastes no time in horse play.

Evidently this method is a good one
for it is the one Joe used when he pitched
for the Brooklyn Dodgers, the New York
Giants and the Baltimore Orioles, and
each of these teams won championships
while Joe was pitching for them. And
his many friends at Staley's are wishing
for him a successful season as trainer
with his old team this year in Brooklyn.

Club Election
April 27 is to be a big day in the life

of the Staley Fellowship Club for that
is the day set for the annual club election.
At that time three directors and the fol-
lowing officers are to be elected: Presi-
dent, vice-president and secretary.

Nominations for these officers are now
in order and members of the club have
the privilege of nominating other mem-
bers whom they would like to see elected.
The present' officers are:

President C. A. Keck.
Vice-President C. A. Fitch.
Secretary—Ed Smith.
Treasurer—R. O. Augur.
Auditor—R. C. Scherer.

The present governors of the club arre
the above named officers and J. H. Gallo-
way, E. C. Ragsdale, Frank Moore, W. H.
Broadbear, L. M. Banning, John White, C.
L. Walker, L. B. Smith, and Harry Cas-
ley. The three whose terms expire arc
J. H. Galloway, E. C. Ragsdale and Frank
Moore.

At the annual election, also, the mem-
bers will vote on the four following ques-
tions :

Shall we have a lyceum course for club
members and their families during ths
winter of 1926-27?

Shall we have motion picture shows
during the coming summer for club mem-
bers and their families?

Shall we continue the club dances?
Shall we have an all .club picnic this

summer?
The election will be conducted as

always, the Australian ballot system be-
ing used. The voting place will be in
the foremen's room in the welfare house.

OUR POET
And now our poet's works are in de-

mand. Our poet as everyone knows, is
C. M. Cobb our purchasing agent. A
few days ago the editors of "With
the Grain", that snappy little bit put
out by the sales department, asked
him for a poem, and of course got it.
And it was a grand poem, too all about
lilacs and robins and baseball and moons.
Oh, a regular spring outburst. Anyway,
we aTl liked it and the sales department
was all puffed up over it and then our
friends, Costello & Company, saw it and
they liked it. In fact they liked it so
well that they asked permission to use it
on their news letter. Of course our poet
was proud and pleased, and so were we,
for he is almost exclusively a Journal
poet.

All the world's a camera look pleas-
ant, please.
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Lolita Koenig, a student at the Commercial
Art school of Chicago, created the cover de-
sign for this month. Miss Koenig was awarded
the third prize in her school group for this
cover in The Journal contest last spring.

Our Song Birds
Our warbling waitresses in the Sattley

restaurant have attracted attention out-
side the Staley plant and in the Decatur
Herald of March 2 1 appeared a story
all about these girls. The fact that all of
the girls in our restaurant sing as they
work has long been the joy of Staley
people. This is what a newspaper feature
writer says about them:

"Then-en I'll be-e-e-e Ha-a-a-appy."
But the six girls who wait on the tables

and wash the dishes out at the Staley
lunchroom apparently don't have to "go
where you go, do what you do-o-o" to
achieve that state of mind.

All they do is to push 200 pound carts
of heavy dishes around, wash a dozen
or so scores of ironstone plates, and
juggle the flatware of a workingman's
restaurant through a couple o' suds.

While they are doing it, they are
usually singing at the top of their voices.

The occasional office worker of the big
east-end plant who wanders in for a late
bite after the men from the factory have
left, is treated to a first-class concert along
with his lunch. Some of those who can

take a late lunch hour do it for the sake
of this added attraction.

GLOOM CHASERS
The girls are regular gloom-chasers.

When you listen to them a few minutes
you begin to feel as happy as they sound.
While they are working the hardest they
are singing the lustiest.

The six are for the most part sisters or
daughters of men who work in the plant.
They are Elizabeth Hall, Myrtle McLane,
Fern Barter, Kathleen Borders, Daisy Gen-
try and Vera Robinson.

Until the crowd is served, the demeanor
is as quiet and conventional as in any
other restaurant where ham-an' cups
o'coffee and pair o' sinkers are passed out
through a busy hour. But when the
whistle blows and the men troop back to
work and the dirty china is being stacked
into the carts and rustled to the sink, the
music begins.

FROM HYMNS TO JAZZ
From where Fern Barter bends over a

pan of soapy water, are whistled the open-
ing strains of some popular air. Someone
else hums the melody, another the words,
and pretty soon they all have taken it up.

Maybe it will be "You Forgot to Re-
member", or "I Wonder Where My Baby
Is Tonight". It is as likely to be "Faith
of Our Fathers". Not long ago the
stacked up chairs and the empty stools
before the lunch counter were the audi-
ence every day for that doleful ditty that
goes,

"Come all ye young people, and listen
while I tell

Of the death of Floyd Collins, the lad
you knew so well."

USE OWN WORDS
It doesn't make a great deal of differ-

ence what the song is, though. If they
don't remember the words that were writ-
ten for it, they make up some new ones.
They frequently improvise on old tunes
anyway, and sing songs of their own do-
ings or those of some other girl in the
crowd. There are interruptions when
someone gets to laughing too hard, or
when Bob Sattley calls on one of them to
come out and wait on a custoYner.

Shoving heavy china around, with your
hands in dishwater half the time isn't a
hard job when you are young and peppy.
Ask any of these six.

Or better still, go out and listen to
them some afternoon about half past one.

Jack: "This paper tells of a man who
lives on onions alone."

John: "Well, anyone who lives on on-
ions ought to live alone."
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Spring Cleaning
One of the sure signs of spring is the

generous manner in which Joe Weiss has
been slapping paint about the plant.
Only a few places have escaped and those
probably will get it before Joe and his
worthy assistants get through.

One of the first places to get slapped
with the paint brush was the starch ship-
ping office. But before it was painted it
was enlarged. For some time this office
has been rather small but this spring it
was enlarged to about twice its former
size, the walls were painted, a smooth
brown floor covering was put down and
new desks were put in. As a concession
to Tommy Gogerty and Ed Lonergan, who
occupy desks in that office, the exposed
pipes were painted a good Irish green.
Also, especially for Ed, a box of insence is
kept in the office.

Marching from the starch shipping
office the painters landed next at the tool
room and here again brightened up a cor-
ner of the plant. This office also having its
quota of Sons of Erin, the pipes were also
painted green. But this green adds just
the bit of color which decorators tell us is
needed to brighten up a room, and it cer-
tainly looks right tasty with the gray
walls.

The store room office was the next in
line. Here the paint applied was not as
noticeable as a new piece of fu rn i tu re
which was added. For years, probably
every since the Staley plant started, the
store-keeper has used a desk of the early
Daniel Webster period one of the high
kind which is best reached by a five foot
stool. And it was as big as the living
room in a modern apartment. But late
in March it was taken out (after part of
the wall was removed so that it could get
out) and a modern flat top desk was put
in. Now R. S. Patton doesn't have to
climb up to his work each morning.

The foremen's room in the welfare
house also was in the painter's line or
march and it fairly blossomed in gray and
green—a much needed blossoming. And
the office on the first floor of No. I 7 build-
ing looked like a different place after its
spring application.

As our cigaret fr iends suggest, it makefa
a whale of difference.

The New York Girl
Her hobby is the mandolin,
She's never tasted Scotch or gin,
I never drink and won't begin
They can't, she says, compel one,
And please don't keep me out too late,
I must be home by half past eight,
Just one more mineral water straight,
I've finished—now you tell one.

—The New Yorker.

"Just like old times," said C. E. Murphy
when he visited the Staley plant in February,
"but it's lots bigger." Mr. Murphy was the
first safety director and the first editor the
Staley company ever had and he has been gone
for some time. He is now with the Steel
Corp. Everyone was glad to see Murph and
urged him to come again soon.

Health

The five best doctors anywhere,
And no one can deny it,

Are Doctors Sunshine, Water, Air,
Exercise and Diet.

These fiVe will gladly you attend,
If only you are willing;

Your minoj they'll cheer, your ills they'll
mend,

And charge you not a shilling.

Suitable Text
Sunday School Teacher: "Now, each

pupil will quote a Bible verse as he drops
in his pennies."

Junior (after some desperate thinking) :
"A fool and his money are soon parted,"
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R E A D T H E S E S I G N S

STOP
ACCIDENTS

BE ClffiF
ONE CARELESS

NAY CAUSE A
LIFE OF SUFFER

SAFETY
SUGGESTION!
AND ANY OTHER IDEAS THAT Wl

WRITE IT DOWN AND DROP IT IN

BOOST
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A B O U T T H E P L A N T

RST
BE?FEU SAFE
THAN SUMY

SCAFFOLDS
ARE SAFE BEFORE

USING THEM

REMEMBER
THE WIFE AND BABIES

AT HOME
AND BE CAREFUL
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There She Goes
This is a long story, but we will make

it as short as possible. It concerns our
Scotch friend, Gus Staley, and a quarter
of a dollar.

Jim Galloway, the Scotchman above
mentioned, likes to bet, but he hates to
bet on anything but a sure thing. Not
long ago he and Gus were talking things
over and found that on one question
they had different opinions. Jim said one
thing was going to happen and Gus was
equally sure that it was not.

They talked it over and finally Jim

A FRIEND REMEMBERS US
Mrs. Charles H. McLain, of Williams-

port, Pa., evidently has a husband who
likes his radio. Anyway she has written
a most feeling and timely poem on the
subject, and has sent that poem to us.
The poem is a peach and so is Mrs. Mc-
Lain for sending it to us. Here it is

Since Daddy Has the Radio
Since Daddy has the radio

Things sure have took a turn,
What he was known to do before

He now gives no concern.
The pipe he daily smoked so well,

Lies on the shelf just so,
And gets a long, long rest you see,

The cause is "Radio".

Since Daddy has the radio,
We find him tuneing in

Most any time the live long day.
As fan' he's bound to win.

said, "I'll bet a quarter I'm right," Then
he chuckled to himself, examined his ci-
gar in his characteristic fashion, and
mentally added the quarter to his savings
account.

Gus said, "I'll take you." And he
smiled and reached for his cigarets, and
planned the style of frame he would have
made for the quarter.

Later in the day the matter came up
and was decided as Gus said it would
be. That's why the quarter in the pic-
ture is flying, smilingly, f rom Jim to Gus.

He used to go to bed at nine,
As many of us know,

But now he's up till two or three,
The cause is radio.

Since Daddy has the radio,
He stays at home at night,

And in his morris chair he sits
Contented as a Knight.

His daughter cannot be alone
To entertain her beau, *

For Daddy's us so very late,
The cause is radio.

Since Daddy has the radio,
He's taken on an air,

That makes him happy as can be
If stormy or if fair.

The weather now he does not mind
For he stays in you know

To operate that fine machine,
That we call "Radio".
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Long before motor driven fire trucks came into being, Decatur was protected against fire
by this frisky looking outfit. The driver of the spanking team is Bill Kossieck, who now works
with Dan Moore in No. I 7 building. Cap Morthland, the man on the right at the rear, is now in
charge of the Staley pumping station. His companion, John Duffy, is now fire chief at the Muel-
ler Mfg. Co.

Bob Fields created quite a sensation
when he first showed the men in I 7 build-
ing the cigaret case he won dancing the
Charleston. Finally the excitement abated
when the men found out that he got the
case because he stopped under a lucky
number hanging on the dance hall wall.
But he says he can dance the Charleston.

On March 1 4 Jack Howley was passing
out two boxes of cigars and a box of
candy (it's a girl) and he says the next
time there will be three boxes of cigars.

James Blades, oil chemist, was elected
president of the Dennis school Father's
Club at a meeting in March.

Helen Koscielny, of the auditing de-
partment, took a brief flight into the
world of the stage but has returned to
business life now. Her flight was in the
cast of the minstrels given by the Knights
of Columbus and the Catholic Daughters
of America.

Mrs. Gertrude Tucker, grandmother of
Clyde Schoonover of the manufacturing
department, died from injuries received
when she was struck by an automobile,
March 21. Her skull was fractured and
she suffered internal injuries.

Henry Kleinschmidt insists that once
when he had- the snow plough out, in Wis-
consin, the snow was so deep that he
could just see the tips of the ears of the
mules which were pulling the plough. Oh
well, Henry has to talk.

Every one is waiting now for the an-
nouncement of the date, but Daisy and
Bill haven't named it yet.

Lew Sanders is an expert at laying
carpets, he says. Any one who wants
such help might ask him for assistance.

Down in No. I 7 building the boys are
thinking of taking up a collection to get
Frank Rucker a pair of glasses so that
he can see the leaks in glucose barrels.
He let a barrel go through once with
a pin hole in it and he is still
over his mistake.

grieving

Excitement reigns in the credit depart-
ment for it is rumored that that office is to
be painted. Yes, such reports have been
out before but this time it is true, they
say.

Rosey says he can always charm babies.
Ye», but what kind?

Ruby Keily, of the auditing department,
attended the dedication of the new St.
Patrick's church in her home town, Pana,
March 17.
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LIKE -you wui COIN'
A FUMERAL.1

DUAL PERSONALITY
Men in the plant were greatly sur-

prised one noon recently when Joe Pyg-
man, yard master, appeared rouged,
powdered and otherwise made-up in the
latest flapper manner. In the past he had
always been regarded as a quiet, modest
soul, but now the truth is out. He has
a secret passion for theatricals that found
expression, evidently, in a brilliant make-
up. It is said that he was aided by the
starch shipping office force.

Cecil Walker is planning to launch that
boat of his again soon, and he must have
a name for it. Once before Journal
readers were asked to suggest some names
for this boat, and failed. Now we are
asking again. He had thought of naming
it Water Lily only water lilies float and
his boat doesn't always. Anyway once it
didn't. But it is a good boat, its owner
says, and only sinks when it fills with
water.

"TWEET, TWEET"
Discovered — an authority on birds.

Rosey, of the grain office, is a charter
—maybe the charter — member of the
Bird and Tree club. He gets up early
every Sunday morning and takes long
walks and every time a bird - whistles or
sings or a tree looms large on the land-
scape he gets out his glass and his chart
and records it. It is because he is a
member of this club and knows so much
about birds, that he scoffs at some of the
bird stories Bert Muthersbaugh tells.

W. L. Huff, lumberman, who visits the
Staley plant frequently, figured in a
tragedy recently. He attended a movie in
Decatur and when he was ready to leave ,
his hat was gone. Electric pocket flashes
and matches lighted up the surrounding
floor and neighbors searched carefully,
but no hat appeared and Mr. Huff finally
had to brave the March night in a col-
legiate style.
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Did you ever watch a gang of men lay a railroad track? Do it some time and then for.-

ever after you will have the keenest respect for the men who do the work and the directing mind
which bosses the job. In this picture, of the Staley section men, Ed Bramble, the second from the
right, is the directing mind. When he was with the Wabash he was known as one of the best
trackmen on the system. At his right is George Jones. Others in the picture are William
Halley, Fay Crowe, C. W. Schmitt, A. Koshinski and L. White.

TRY IT ON KISCH
Want a new tie, any of you men? Well,

here's a way to get one. Wear a dark
one out to work some morning and then
meet. F. V. Kisch. If you admire the
tie he has on, say something like this:

"For goodness sake, Kisch, you don't
expect to sell people things with such
a tie as that on, do you?"

Of course he will be shocked and rush
for a mirror, and then he will say:

"You sure are right. This tie is awful.
I must rush home and change it."

But here is where you come in. You
say:

"Oh, don't bother to do that. This is
a nice quiet tie I have on. I won't be
out of the office today. If you like this
one I'll change with you and you can
keep that tie of mine."

Of course he will be delighted and you
will get the tie.

That will work. It has been tried and
it is worth trying again, for F. V. Kisch
pays good money for his ties.

Charles Carson, who works on Tom
Baldridge's gang, has been ill for a short
time.

William Payne got thoroughly disgust-
ed with his overshoes because they
wouldn't keep his shoulders dry. So he
took them off.

WE HAVE VISITORS
A most welcome visitor at the Staley

plant in March was Mrs. B. J. Moody and
her small daughter, Barbara Susanne.
Mrs. Moody, formerly Edna Coyle, was
editor of The Journal until her marriage
two years ago. Barbara, who is about five
months old has hopes of holding the same
position some day, her mother says. This
was Barbara's first visit to the plant, and
she held a royal reception.

Swede Swanson of No. I 7, who runs
a sugar truck all day, told Henry Trent
the other night that he did have to hurry
all day, but one consolation was that he
could take his time at night going home.
At the time they were on their way home
and Henry was running then to keep up
with Swede. He says he refuses to walk
with him when he is in a hurry.

Armentrout, night time keeper, thought
he had solved the problem of keeping his
feet warm in bed, but he has decided now
that it wasn't such a good plan af ter all.
The heat unit was an electric bulb which
was warm all right, but it got warmed.
Then the trouble started. For particulars
see the night timekeeper.

"Please don't mention the fact that
Bill Morrison has tried out several kindj
of aerial on his radio," says a friend.
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These are the men who first handle the corn after it reaches the corn elevator. In the
front row, from left to right, they are Harry Casley, the corn elevator foreman; M. H. Custin,
Robert Burke, Oscar Aukrum and Ross May.

The men standing at the rear, from lef t to right, are Courtney Chappell, John Coles, David
Hawkins, Richard Covington, John Fisher, Harold Hudson, J. Smith and John Bergen.

POT LUCK PARTY
Office employes of the Field & Shorb

company had a pot luck supper in the
Staley club house March 1. Javais Coch-
ran, of the Staley sales department, and
Marie Rice, of Mr. Galloway's office, were
guests at the party.

HAVE PARTY
Girls in the manufac tu r ing department

offices had a sandwich supper in the home
of Marie Rice March 1 7. After supper
they had a line party at the Empress
theater.

Viola Goodman doesn't take it as much
of a compliment when some one tells her
that the picture of her in the March Jour-
nal was an excellent likeness.

In the Millikin university style show in
March Mrs. Paul Rollins wore a dress
which her grandmother had made for
Lincoln's inauguration.

|F IT WA6NT "FOR
THAT IRISHMAN

FROM MOWEAQUA
I -WOOLDNT HAVE , <J-fS^
fco MUCH FREE
ADVERTISING-

OUR BELT
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Donald Edward Tips word is the son of Mr.
and Mrs. Louis Tipsword. He is five years old
but he has already developed a desire to work
at Staley's. His father works with the corn
driers.

BIRTHDAY PARTY
The children of Mr. and Mrs. Lige

Leaser gave a party in honor of their
parents' birthdays Feb. 27, in the Staley
club house. Mr. and Mrs. Leaser both
have birthdays within a few days of each
other in February and these parties in
their honor are becoming a usual thing
in the family.

Members of the family and a few in-
timate friends were the guests, and the
two guests of honor received a number
of gifts and many beautiful flowers. Mr.
Leaser is night millwright at the plant,
their daughter Mabel is in the sewing
room, a daughter-in-law, Mrs. Jack Leas-
er, is in the grain department, and a son,
Mont, is a carpenter at the Staley plant.
With the exception of a son, Albert, who
lives in Chicago, and a daughter, Mrs.
Judy, who lives in California, the entire
family was present.

On the day that she was four years old,
Wilma Myrtle Penning ton posed for this pic-
ture. She is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
C. E. Pennington, but the picture was made
as a surprise for her father, who works in No.
1 7 building. She has kept her secret well, too.

INJURED IN FALL
Newt Simpson broke two ribs and in-

jured his head when he fell down the
steps at his home early in March. He
was confined to his home by his injuries
for two weeks,.

C. A. Keck has a talent which he has
been keeping hidden from his friends at
Staley's. Recently he was asked to be
a member of the Decatur committee to
plan "for National Music Week here. Does
he sing, or play the piano?

Clarence Bowers does not tell this one
on himself but it found its way to us, just
the same. Mr. Bowers, that plump young
man in the sales department, has a garage
at his home which he has no use for so he
rents it. Recently, so the story goes, his
wife saw the man who rents the garage,
and this was what he said:

"Mrs. Bowers, will you please ask your
father when the rent is due?"
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YOUNG PEOPLE'S PARTY
Miss Maxine Smock entertained a num-

ber of young people Friday evening,
March 12, in the Staley Club house, about
twenty-six young couples being in attend-
ance. Guests of honor were Miss Alberta
Stanford and Will R. Brown of Terre
Haute, Ind., and- Miss Pauline Pogue of
Uvalde, Texas. The club house was at-
tractively decorated in green and white,
carrying out the St. Patrick's idea.
Dancing and musical numbers were en-
joyed. Miss Adelaide Pease entertained
with two piano solos and Robert Walter
gave three violin solos, accompanied by
his sister, Miss Augusta Walter. A nov-
elty feature was given by Pete Crouch,
who played several selections on his saw
and also danced the Charleston. Chap-
erones for the evening were Mr. and Mrs.
Marthin C. Provensen and Mrs. F. M.
Adams.

Spring is here. There is no longer any
doubt of it, for the auditing department
has already started up its electric fans.

NEW
MESSENGER

7
-HoSHEEHE

This little chap wasn't a f ra id of the camera
but he wasn't going to get too close. He is
Dale Bork, the two-year-old son of John Bork.

COLLEGE FORMAL
The girls who live in Aston Hall, the

Millikin university dormitory for girls,
gave their annual formal party in the
Staley club house March 20. St. Pat-
rick's decorations were used.

Miss Jennie Dunbar, president of the
Aston Hall organization, was in charge of
the arrangements. Chaperons at the party
•were President and Mrs. Mark E. Penney,
Dean Lillian Walker, Miss Winif red Min-
turn, Dr. and Mrs. W. W. Smith, Dr. J.
H. Ransom, Dr. H. P. K.. Agersborg, and
Dr. and Mrs. H. L Searles

The most absent-minded man in the
plant is Doug Williams, they ^say. His
folks take him to Cap Enlow every morn-
ing, for they are afraid he will forget
where to go af te r he leaves home. Re-
cently he was seen outside the tool room
reading a note. Then he threw the note
away and walked off. * Later it was found
that he had started to the tool room on
an errand and what he wanted was writ-
ten in the note he threw away.

Frank Roderick of the garage was ill
for ten days early in March with inf lu-
enza.

Cap Morthland, in general charge of
the pumping station, was ill during the
last part of March. He was one of the
many victims of influenza.
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Practical'y anyone connected with the Staley
plant would know at a glance who this is. He
is a bit older now and a lot bigger, but he
still has the same grin. Henry Potrafka, or
Mr. Hank as some of the Staley tenants call
him, now has charge oi: the company houses.
When this picture was taken he probably was
a barefoot boy.

LOVE FINDS A WAY
When "Jack" Dempsey, our telegraph

operator, was called down to the city
Postal office for a few days, one feminine
heart was down cast. Parting with a
loved one, even temporarily, at certain
stages is tragic.

But love found a way, as usual, and
with the aid of a telegraph instrument
at each end and a wire in between, both
were able to have hourly messages while
the cruel separation lasted and the un-
thinking downtown operator was ill.

Some one asked Marje White why ele-
plants are afraid of mice, and she didn't
know; but she does now.

Daisy Gentry and Vera Robinson, of the
restaurant, were both measles victims dur-
ing March.

Dan Moore is extremely proud of the
Irish setter his brother-in-law gave him
for a Christmas present.

George Kirkpatr ick of No. 1 7 building
recently rented seven acres of ground.
The next day when he went out to in-
spect it he got lost in the north 40 and
it took him three days to find his way
home.

Forrest Marmor has returned to work
after a month's illness. He works in
starch packing.

FLETCHERS TO RETURN
Although they have recently purchased

a residence on Cape Cod, Mr. and Mrs. J.
B. Fletcher are planning to return to De-
cat ur this spring, some time. The place
they have bought is an attractive old
house on a six acre tract of land, and is
ideally located for a summer home, the
purpose for which the Fletchers plan to
use it.

Mr. Fletcher, foreman of the Staley
millwrights, left with his family the first
of the year for a visit of several months
in New England.

Jesse Tinch, loading foreman, returned
to work the middle of March after a three
weeks' illness. He was taken ill with
influenza which later developed into pneu-

monia.

One day while he was on a "dirty" job. Otto
Sutter suggested that this would be a good
time to get that picture we had been talking
about. Otto has grown up at Staley's, work-
ing here during vacations during part of his
high school and most of his college life. He
has worked in various parts of the plant but
most of his time has been spent in the labora-
tory. Anyone seeing him all dressed up and
sitting at his desk would hardly recognize him
as the same man as the one in this picture.
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MR. RANKIN IN DECATUR
George Rankin, assistant manager in

the feed sales department, has been called
in to the main office in Decatur and will
devote most of his time during the next
month on soy bean meal. Mr. Rankin
has been with the company for some time
but until this month has always been a
traveling representative.

George Dean, down in Spartanburg, N.
C., says that J. A. Wilson is a fine man
but a poor dry cleaner. As proof of his
statement Mr. Dean shows a hat of his
which Mr. Wilson said he cleaned. It is
clean in spots, he says, but the spots are
more prominent than the clean places.

Marjorie White, of the sales depart-
ment, took a day off and spent it in St.
Louis recently. Jack DeCourcy's Forty-
ninth state is hot, she says.

Alice White, secretary to Mr. Chamber-
lain, was ill during March, with influenza.

We have been talking a lot about that pretty
fur coat Margery Robb got this winter but this
is the first time we have had a chance to get
a picture of it. Margery works with her
mother in the sewing room.

The Journal has no more enthusiastic reader
than Ramona June Davis. Ramona June was
two years old in February. She is the daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Raymond E. Davis and the
granddaughter of Charles J. Younger who
works in No. 17 building. Ramona June rather
likes best the pictures on The Journal covers,
but next in favor are the baby pictures which
she calls dolls.

Mrs. Myrtle Burley of the tray room
returned to work late in March af ter a
three weeks' illness.

Claude Thornborough, Bob Quellin and
Ed Coffey all took Friday, March 5, off
and went out to see how their oil well
near Boody is getting along. It hasn't
come in yet, but every one is hoping for
a gusher.

Several of his friends fear that Bert
Borders has been exposed to the measles.

Bob Urfer is all ready for spring. In
fact he is anxiously awaiting«that season.
One cold, windy Sunday in March he
spent the whole day digging out his fish-
ing tackle, sharpening up the lawn mower
and cleaning his rake and hoe.

K. D. Sherman was ill with influenza the
first part of March.

Joe Rippie is good at some tricks, but
the rope trick almost choked him the
other day.
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CONGRATULATIONS
Staley friends of Mr. and Mrs. Wil-

liam H. Burns, of Philadelphia, Pa., are
congratulating them upon the birth of a
son recently. Mr. Burns is with the At-
lantic Syrup and Refining Co., of Phila-
delphia, and has many friends in the
Staley organization.

Born To Mr. and Mrs. John M. How-
ley, March 14, in St. Mary's hospital, a
daughter. She has been named Anna
Margaret. Mr. Howley is employed in
the store room.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Eldo Riedling-
er, Feb. 27, a daughter. She has been
named Virginia Mardelle.

Born To Mr. and Mrs. Homer Reb-
mon, March 5, a son. He has been named
Thomas Rodney. Mr. Rebmon works at
the pumping station.

Men in the starch shipping office are
taking this opportunity to thank the kind
souls who gave them a shower of beauty
aids recently. The box containing lip-
stick, rouge, cold cream, powder and eye-
brow pencil was greatly appreciated by
the boys and has been in constant use
ever since it arrived.

It is becoming rather generally known
about the plant that J. W. Morrison has
purchased a radio. Mr. Morrison always
says his wife has a radio but he seems to
know a lot about it. Just can't help hear-
ing the programs once in a while prob-
ably.

SUNDAY SCHOOL PARTY
Mrs. C. E. Pennington entertained the

members of the Sigma class of St. Paul's
Methodist church in the Staley club house
March 3. The affair was the regular
monthly meeting of the class.

Mrs. Pennington served a three course
luncheon after which the women played
games. Winners in the afternoon's con-
tests were Mrs. Johnson and Mrs. Mercer.

Clyde SchoQnover, manufacturing de-
partment messenger, says the Overland is
the finest car made. He says he would
rather own an Overland Four than any
other car. In fact, Clyde is so wild
about Overlands that he has compiled a
list of all Overland owners and spends
all his spare time visiting them, gathering
information about his favorite car.

It makes no difference to Joe Williams
where he is if he wants to sing. Once
recently he was strolling down Water
street singing at the top of his voice.

Norval Johnson of the boiler room says
he taught John Austin the flue-blowing
business and then gave him the job.

Miss Vonna Albert is a new addition
to the sales department.

Mary Ruth Baker is the daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Harold Baker. At the time this pic-
ture was taken she was five months old, but
she has reached the age of ten months now.
Her fa ther is a research chemist at the plant.
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ALLMON-COLLINS
Helen Allmon and Frank Collins were

married Saturday afternoon, March 13,
by Rev. G. Roy Catlin. The ceremony
was performed in the parsonage of the
English Lutheran church. The only at-
tendants were Frances Mines and Carl
Waltens.

The bride is the daughter of Frank
Allmon, of Cisco, but has been making
her home in Decatur, having been em-
ployed in the office of the Standard Oil
Co.

Mr. Collins is employed in the Staley
auditing department. The couple are liv-
ing at 1070 West Main street.

HUNT-BELTON
Miss Opal L. Hunt and Wallace Belton,

both of Decatur, were married March 13
in the parsonage of the First United
Brethren church. Rev. W. H. Arbogast
performed the ceremony. The attendants
were Mr. and Mrs. Carl Block.

The bridegroom works in the feed
house at the Staley plant.

WE HEAR
Although he has not passed out the

candy and cigars, nor made any formal
announcement, Louis Brand, our blond
paymaster, is married, according to
rumor.

Everyone knows that Louie owns a
house in Terrace Gardens.

Everyone has seen Louie and THE
GIRL together a lot.

Several persons have seen them eating
at a cafeteria and that is a sure sign of
marriage.

Some people know
washing machine.

Some other people
refer to his wife.

Some other people
refer to things which happened before he
"was married.

SO DRAW YOUR OWN CON-
CLUSIONS.

WE HAVE DRAWN OURS.

he has bought a

have heard him

have heard him

Friends of Frank Collins, in the auditing de-
partment, wanted him to feel properly married
so they gave him a practical shower the day
af te r the wedding. This is just a small corner
of the things they gave him.

BROWN-JAMES
Nellie Brown and Dwight James were

married by Rev. J. W. Hornback in his
home, 2520 East William street, March
6. The bride is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Clarence Brown, and has been em-
ployed at: the Williams Sealing factory.
The bridegroom is the son of Mr. and
Mrs. H. D. James, of Springfield He is
a tinner's helper at the Staley plant. The
young people are living at 1 320 East
Leafland avenue.

HAYES-EMERT
Miss Hazel Hayes, daughter of Mrs. J.

M. Kilman, 2628 East Prairie street, and
Grant S. Emert, 2546 East Sangamon
street, were married at 3 o'clock Sunday
afternoon, Feb. 28, in the parsonage of
Third United Brethren church. Rev. C.
T. Dodd officiated. They were accom-
panied by Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Kilman, Mr.
and Mrs. F. R. Wade, and the bride's
brother, Earl Coons. The bride has been
employed at Norman's laundry. The
bridegroom has been at Staley's for six
years, since moving hefe from Vandalia.

Reflections of a Bride
Awakening

I thought him a prize—
How little I knew him !

I thought him a prize
There his newspaper lies;

Here, a sock; there, some ties;
Ashes seem to pursue him.

I thought him a prize
How little I knew him!
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DANCE AT THE CLUB
Mr. and Mrs. Luther Hiser, and Mr. and

Mrs. George Conover gave a dance in
the club house March I 7 in honor of Mr.
Conover's birthday. Fifteen couples were
guests at the affair.

Andy Burwell, who has been out in the
starch shipping office, has been trans-
ferred to the traffic office.

Mrs. Hanson, wife of C. R. Hanson, is
improving after an operation which she
underwent in February. She was a patient
at St. Mary's hospital for three weeks but
is not able to be at home.

Fred Harless Sr., of the boiler room,
vf'.ll be taking a few days off soon to
make his annual trip to Lincoln, 111. He
goes over every spring to collect the rent.
Says he enjoys the trip very much.

Viola Goodman, of the purchasing
office, attended a banquet of the Rebekah
lodge in the new Abraham Lincoln hotel
in Springfield, March 4.

C. R. Laughlin of the starch loading
gang has been ill with pneumonia for
the last few weeks.

R. S. Patton, storekeeper, was ill for
a day late in February.

CELEBRATE ANNIVERSARY
Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Stone celebrated

their thirt ieth wedding anniversary late
in March. Mr. Stone is director of safety
at the plant.

Alice Smith of the tray room went shop-
ping for music with a man recently. She
stopped at the counter and found what
she wanted and she thought the man
stopped with her; anyway she grabbed
his arm and said:

"That's what 1 want. 'Can I See You
Tonight'?".

Then she looked up and saw that she
was clutching a perfectly strange man.

Howard File couldn't go to the style
show because he was going to play chess
that night. (Add settled sober men.)

Mrs. Claire McLean, who has been in
the sales department for some time, has
been transferred to the office of the gen-
eral superintendent.

Newt Simpson says he never would
have hurt himself when he fell down the
steps if he had been drunk.

Well, Julius has bought a ring and its
a beauty.

Add signs of spring. Lon Sutter has
cut his side burns and his hair.

A HOUSEWIFE?
iOEA OP A

HUSBAND
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JAMES J. MORAN
James J. Moran, one of Decatur's best

known men, died in St. Mary's hospital
March 19, after a short and seemingly
slight illness. Mr. Moran's connection
with the Staley company was limited to
fu rn i sh ing ambulances when men at the
plant were to be taken to a city hospital,
but he had hundreds of f r iends here.

Although he was born in Pennsylvania,
he had lived in Decatur many years, and
several Staley men worked with him as
breaker boys in the old Decatur Coal Co.
mine. Later when Mr. Moran estab-
lished himself in business as an under-
taker and became prosperous, he still
clung to his early friends.

Glen Moran of the Staley plant is a
nephew of Mr. Moran.

We wish to acknowledge with sincere
thanks the kind expression of your sym-
pathy.

Mrs. William Lahners and Family.

The darkest hour in any man's l i fe is
when he sits down to plan how to get
money without earning it.

Horace Greeley.

WILLIAM DERR
William Derr of Cerro Gordo died sud-

denly in his home March 8. Mr. Derr
had been working with F. V. Kisch, of
the Staley company, for several months.
One of his sons, Floyd, works in No, 1 7
building.

Mr. Derr's wife died last November.
He leaves three sons, Omer, Floyd and
Homer.

Funeral services were conducted in
Cerro Gordo March I 1.

Dear Mr. Keck:

Will you kindly extend to the members
of your Fellowship Club the sincere thanks
of myself and the other relatives for the
sympathy expressed by your organization
in the loss of our Mother and also my sis-
ter's infant son. Her husband, Wm. F.
Heynen, formerly worked at the plant as
a machinist.

The relatives were much impressed with
this tribute from your people, especially
since I have not been in your employ for
several years, and I cannot express in
words my deep apreciation of your true
friendship and I only hope that at some
time I may be able to repay in a small
manner, at least, the many courtesies that
I have received from the Staley officials as
well as the members of the Fellowship
Club.

Very sincerely,
Jerome J. Heger.

A powdery soft snow which fell late in March turned the Chamberlain home into a lovely
picture, the photographer thought, and we agree with him.
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FORTUNE TELLER
Want your fortune told? Well just

stop in at the Goodman watch shanty any
day at lunch time and the fa i th fu l watch-
man there will oblige. No he isn't a
gypsy, although he does like to camp out
once in a while, but he can tell fortunes.
At least Cap F-nlow and George Leonard
says he does. Cap and George stop in
once in a while and consult him about
their futures and they say he always
paints a glowing picture. The medium
he uses is coffee grounds. Form in line
girls—learn all about your future.

The millwrights are all planning to turn
out early Sunday morning to see Shubert
start to church. He has his new suit and
hat and from all reports will be the walk-
ing model of what the well dressed man
will wear.

"The cat's whiskers" are no more. Mrs.
Foster cut them off

Lynn Hettinger has found that the
manufacturing department "board walk"
is no place to practise the Charleston un-
less one wants an audience.

Marguerite says that Margaret's beau
has the most beautifully curly hair.

Bill Price has learned one valuable les-
son. It is to wait until you are asked
before you hand anything over to the
law.

The Macon county deputy sheriff was
taking a man to the state prison. The
prisoner said he hated to leave, and when
the deputy asked him why, he said:

"Well, boss, I'll tell you. That Staley's
syrup that the sheriff fed us there in
Decatur jail sure did stick to our ribs."

Mary Helen Grant really doesn't drive this
goat about town very much, but it makes an
unusual picture you must admit. Mary Helen
is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Walter Grant.
Out at the plant, where he has charge of the
tool room, her father is generally called Tur-
key.

Charley Long, porter in the laboratory, is
extremely proud of this great-niece of his, Mil-
dred Dean. Mildred lives with her grand-
mother, Mrs. Charles Stewart, who is Charley's
sister. Their home is in Taylorville.

Since Charley Burkey ran out of gas
and had to coast to a filling station he
has decided to carry an extra supply of
the necessary fuel.

If there is one thing Mrs. Facius does
well it is honking the horn of an auto-
mobile, according to Mrs. Foster. One
evening recently when they were being
taken home from work by a bunch of
the men from the plant, the car ran out
of gas and the men had to push. Mrs.
Facius *vas to steer it, and she did, but
she also worked the horn overtime.

Joe Weiss, the painter, complained in
the tool room that some one had taken
his lunch. Newt Simpson, who was
standing near, suggested that they call
the reclamation office and see if Doug
had been away at any time that morning.

Frank Moore, millwright foreman, was
ill for a week during March with tonsilitis.
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Yes, this is Fred Wand and what do you
suppose that roll of papers is? Sure, right
again. I t ' s all about soy beans. For that is
Wand's gospel and he preaches it under the
Staley banner. Mr. Wand spends much of his
time among the farmers of Illinois and this
car is the one he travels about in.

CHURCH PARTY
Members of the Duo club of the West-

minster Presbyterian church had a dinner
and party at the Staley club house March
19. W. V. Cullison, chemist, and Mrs.
Cullison, are members of the club.

John Engl chart is back
an illness of several weeks.

at "work after

Earl Bray, engineer on the electric coal
hoist engine, was ill dur ing March.

Every time Sandy Butler sees the editor
down in No. 1 7 building he says, "Some-
body's going to catch it now."

Mrs. C. R. Hanson wishes to thank Mr.
and Mrs. Hugo Knorr for the flowers sent
her during her recent illness.

I want to thank the boys in the gar-
age for their kindness to me during my
recent illness. Frank Roderick.

Spring is here. Eddie Lahniers has
shed his sweater and so has Carl Russell.

TRAY ROOM PARTY
Maggie Prell entertained the girls of

the tray room and several other guests
at a party in the club house March 1 5.
Dancing was enjoyed during the evening,
and at a late hour refreshments were
served.

No wonder the minstrel given by the
Knights of Columbus and the Catholic
Daughters of America on St. Patrick's Day
was a success. Spud Mo ran, our cocky
little mil lwright , and B. H. Walker, that
red-headed boy in the audit ing depart-
ment, were both in the show. Spud was
an end man and Bernard "was in the
chorus. The show was given for the
benefit of the new church being built
by the parish of St. Thomas the Apostle.

*Tis said by those who know that this
should be a successful year for the De-
catur Three-1 team. The manager is an
Irishman named Ireland, and the grand-
stands received a new coat of bright green
paint on St. Patrick's day. What more
could the team want ?

Jack Hutson, vacuum pan man, has
long had a chicken of which he has
thought a great deal. Recently some
friends ( ? ) of his brought in a chicken
and asked him to cook it for dinner. He
did, and then ate it, and it was not unt i l
af ter it was eaten that he discovered he
had eaten his pet. Rather a shabby trick,
Jack thought.

She (af ter spending the evening with
neighbors) : "I think the Smythes are an
ideal couple — they think alike about
everything."

Me: "Yes, but I notice she always
thinks first." Exchange.

CHESTER

SAys HE COT
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GIVE DANCE
Blanche Longbons, of sales, and Mrs.

Merritt entertained \vith an informal dance
in the club house March 6.

Mary Facius told Billy Poe she would
go to church with her if she could sing
in the choir, but she said she would
have to practise first. Mrs. Isaacs, who
heard the discussion, said she wanted to
sing in the choir, too, but she didn't need
any rehearsal.

Sam Seibert knows how a bird feels
in a cage now. He got shut into the
elevator in the feed elevator building one
day recently and couldn't get out unti l
one of the tray room girls came to his
assistance.

Eddie Lahniers has resigned his mem-
bership in the Staley moustache club. It
is said that his wife objected because it
had the appearance of duck down.

Down in the tray room they say that
Frank Shields is the champion Charleston
dancer of the plant.

Sam Woods says he is going out on the
farm to live and he is going to buy a cow.

Louis Kossieck is recovering from in-
juries received when he fell recently.

Henry Trent has a nice warm woollen
cap which he is willing to trade for a
straw hat at any time now.

I want to thank the Staley Fellowship
club for the flowers sent me during my
illness. Jesse Tinch.

When Ed Bork was a bit younger than he is
now he was terribly solemn if one is to judge
from his pictures. He must have been dressed
for church, for he was wearing the white tie of
ceremony.

Now he is D. E. Buzzard, in charge of the
Staley print shop, but then he was little Danny
Buzzard, and a smart looking little chap he
was too. Wasn't he slick when he went to
have his picture taken? Probably this is the
way he looked when, in his extreme youth, he
went on Sundays to the Baptist Sunday School.

We want to express our thanks to the
girls in the tray room and our other
friends in the plant who gave us a lovely
silver service as a wedding gift.

Mr. and Mrs. Otto Hertrich.

Clara and Ella, of the tray room, are
training to put on an act as strong women,
evidently. Anyway, they helped push a
Ford home one night not long ago.

Glenda* Millington of the tray room was
ill for a short time in March.

Shorty Gustin is extremely proud of his
new Chevy coach.

What kind of typewriters does Eva
Leaser like? Royal? No, I don't believe
that was the kind, but ask her.

L. M. Banning doesn't have the gout,
but he knows how to cure it.



X
I Hear in the Moon—
That the greatest excitement in the plant since Armistice Day occurred last month.

It is a sad story yet it is recorded in the archives of every enthusiastic fan.
Bill Morrison has purchased a radio.

That the sarcasm and fun poked at the radio fans by Friend Bill ceased at 6 p. m.,
Feb. I 6th, the exact time J. W. received his radio set.

That Bill was a slow convert to modernism. Now he is interested in the doings at
Atlanta, Ga., San Antonio, Mexico City and Lapland. Moral: What a whale
of a difference a radio makes.

That springtime is near. Edmund Smith is throwing the baseball around the foun-
tain, Jack Howley is practising pitching curves and Fred Klumpp is planting
rose bushes.

That springtime is near. Lukey, of the traffic office, was seen in the ten cent store
buying golf balls, and Julius Grabenhoffer is agitating for a tennis court.

That springtime is near. Ed Gates says that girls in the main and manufacturing
department offices are neither naked nor clad—a sure sign that spring is
visiting Mother Earth again.

That several of your well known foremen are troubled with a complication of diseases,
judging f rom the excuses they make when not reporting for work.

That the following is a news item copied f rom the time office record: John Doe was
sick yesterday. Mr. Blank saw him walking up Water street in the afternoon
and entering a pool room.

That sickness is excusable, hook-worm is curable. The innocent should not be pun-
ished with the guilty.

That there are two distinct kinds of humans; one kind talks a lot and does nothing;
the other says nothing but does a lot.

That in business any politics on the world's stage, great orators and great talkers
with rare exception are critics, not producers.

That common sense and a keen sense of humor are gif ts f rom the gods. The posses-
sor of these priceless jewels is King of Men in the evolution age.

That Fred Klumpp was very much interested in a marriage" by radio story in the
Sunday papers.

That Fred wanted to know if the marriage was legal if the parties contracting such
a marriage ever met or saw each other, and if the female was an old maid or
was she under age.

That Fred has made the following New Year's resolution: That never again w;ll I
sign any documents, notes or marriage licenses before consulting my legal
advisor.

Yours truly,

THE MAN IN THE MOON.
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Just As Expected

About 45 years ago we were told that
the world was coming to an end. In our
neighborhood in Western Illinois a travel-
ling preacher came through one summer.
He was a big man with an auctioneer's
voice. He preached in small hamlets,
school-houses, churches, or wherever h-:
could get an audience. He succeeded in
selling his "End of the World" stuff to
many of the natives.

There lived in the neighborhood a local
scalawag. The preacher impressed him
so thoroughly that he immediately got re-
ligion, and called himself a prophet. He
told how the end of the world would sure-
ly come on a certain day and date and
warned every one to be ready. He even
went so far as to sell his horses and buy
a shroud to be in readiness for the event-
ful day.

He predicted that it would happen in
the morning and donned his shroud. He
preached and prayed until noon with
nothing stirring. The excitement got his
goat and about noon he crawled on top
of a hay stack and fell asleep. Several
mischievous boys, who knew he was a
counterfeit , were watching him all morn-
ing and when he went to sleep, sneaked
up and set fire to the stack in several
places. When the stack was all ablaze
with fire and the flames had reached the
top it awakened the prophet. He jumped
to his feet, threw his arms in the air and
exclaimed, "Right in the middle of Hell—•
just as I expected!"—C. T. Croft on.

Explained

"What's all the loud talk in the dining
room, sister?"

"Father and mother are swapping
animals."

"Swapping animals?"
"Yet. She passed the buck to him and

got his goat."

The Boss: "On your way to Smith &
Son s you will pass a football ground."

Office Boy (hopefully): "Yes sir!"
The Boss: "Well, pass it."

Teacher: "Make a sentence with the
words 'defense', 'defeat' and 'detail'."

Tommy: "De cat jumped over defense
and defeat got tangled up wid detail."

How about some nice horse-radish?"
said the grocer to the bride.

"Oh, no, indeed! We keep a car."

Billy, do you know what happens to
little boys who tell lies?"

"Sure, they ride for half-fare."—Clip-
ped.

Couldn't Fool Charley
Up in the Ozarks there was a hill billy

who had a family of twenty-one boys.
He and his wife drove to town once a year
for supplies, but the rest of the family
had never seen a sidewalk. The oldest
boy, who was 24 years old, had never had
a haircut or shave in his life and never
looked in a mirror.

On the annual trip to town the old man
picked up a looking-glass at the store and
stuck it inside a crate, with the remark,
"Maw, it's time the younuns seen their-
selves." Back home the boys rushed out
to meet them. There was a burst of
guffaws from the oldest boy who was star-
ing in the crate at the looking-glass.

"Charlie, what you-all laffin at?" de-
manded on of the other boys.

"Nawthun," said Charlie, still cackling.
"Charlie, what ails you ?" demanded

his mother.
'Taint nawthin*, maw." drawled Char-

lie.
"Charlie, if you don't tell me I'm going

to whup ye," she snapped.
"Aw, well, maw," said he. "I'll tell

you, Paw's bought a wolf."

The Charleston

"Hello, Jake," said the farm hand.
"Why ain't you been coming to the
weekly dances down at Grange hall ?"

"Ho-ho! Dances!" sa id J a k e . "I
couldn't never learn to dance."

"You could, too. It's dead easy," re-
plied the farm hand. "All you got to do
is to keep turnin' 'round and wipin' yer
feet."

Mrs. Gilter had recently taken posses-
sion of her country house and was super-
intending the alterations herself.

"This sun dial," she said, "is complete-
ly wasted here."

"Yes, mum," said the workman.
"Where would you like me to put it?"

"Place it under the electric light in
the hall," instructed Mrs. Gilter. "Then
we can see what time it is at night."
Mobile Register.

First Hunter "Killed anything?"
Second Hunter "Not a thing! Wish

1 d gone motoring now." Clipped.

Houghton Line tells this story of a
conversation between a couple of Hougton
men, one English:

Wilbur Wright (not the up-in-the-air
man*, but our Cleveland "Noise"), who
has a new Cadillac, was describing his car.
Wilbur said:

"It runs so smoothly you can't feel it;
so quietly you can't hear it; has such per-
fect ignition you can't smell it, and so fast
you can't see it."

Geoff's eyes opened wider and wider
•with each of Wilbur's words, and finally
at the finish Geoff said, "My word! Old
Dear! How do you know the bally thing
is there?"



James J« ivioran
For Ambulance

Service

Telephone Main 577

Cor. \Vater and Eldorado Streets

Slightly Woozy
"Did you get home all right last night,

sir?"
"Of course why not?" asked the

passenger.
"Well, when you got up to give your

seat to that lady you were the only two
people in the car."

Whereupon the Hero Broke Down
A fond father discovered his young

hopeful reading a dime novel.
"Unhand me, villain," the detected boy

cried, "or there will be bloodshed."
"No," said the father grimly, tightening

the hold on the boy's collar, "not blood-
shed, woodshed."

Due for a Stepmother
"Better keep away from that stage

door, Freddie."
"But 1 am hoping to marry Dottie."
"So's your old man."—Louisville Cour-

ier-Journal.

"Well, Tommy, what do you think of
your new bouncing brother?"

"Something's the matter with him, pa.
I dropped him as hard as I could on the
floor, but he wouldn't bounce."—Clipped.

Mrs. Smith "Gracious, Mary! Why are
you trying to feed birdseed to the cat? I
told you to feed the canary."

Maid "Well, there's where the canary
is, Mum."—Clipped.

"Yes," admitted Dora, "I've been mar-
ried five times."

"Be careful , dearie," counseled her new
boy fr iend, "or youll get in a rut."—The
American Legion Weekly.

Night Life Thoughts
In their tight blue coats and their loose

gray pants,
The butter-and-egg boys come to dance;
Four dollars a person just to get in,
A dollar a throw for a snif ter of gin.
These days it takes money to rank as a

sheik
How do they do it on thirty a week?

—D. R. S.

He Will
"Have you forgotten that five dollars

you owe me?"
"Not yet, give me time." ,

A story told by Douglas Malloch con-
cerned a young doctor who had just fin-
ished college and was taken into practice I
by his father, an old time physician. A
few months after the partnership was
started the young man bounced into the
office one morning and shouted enthusi-
astically, Well Dad, I've cured old Mrs.
Jones of the rheumatism."

"Then you're a damn fool," grunted
the father, "for it was that old Mrs. Jones'
rheumatism that put you through col-
lege." Bottles.

Catty
"The doctor says that Mae's health is

very bad; too many cigarettes, 1 guess."
"Well, you know smoke is hard on

paint." Denver Parakeet.

"Seth's pap sent him to the mill one
day to try and sell the season's wheat
crop. Seth got hold of the miller and
submitted a handful of wheat to him.
The miller examined the wheat very care-
fully. Then he said: 'How much more
has your pap got like this?' 'He ain t
got no more like this,' young Seth
answered. 'It took him all morning to
pick that out.' "—John W. Hall Co.

They were having a hammer and tongs
discussion about whiskey and water.

"1 don't give a hang what you say,
shouted George Clapp, "water has killed
more people than whiskey did."

"How come? You're crazy, man,"
shouted back Charlie Woodward.

"Well," answered George, "to begin
with, we'll start with the flood."

And Charlie fainted.

1 love to watch the rooster crow,
He's like so many men 1 know,
Who brag and bluster, rant and shout,
And beat their manly chests without
The first damn thing to brag about.

Exchange.
Patronize Our
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Followed Instructions
"Why didn't you put this watermelon

in the icebox as 1 told you, Mary?"
"I did, mum."
"But it isn't cold."
"No, mum. How could it be? 1 had

to take the ice out to get it in.

All the world loves to see a hard-boiled
bachelor hooked by a clever woman.

Advertisers



Tnere s a Good Reason for Insisting On

R BUTTE
and

POLAR BUTTERMILK
They're Better

Speed Limit Beaten
(By Roy K. Moulton, in the Chicago

Herald & Examiner.)

Washington, D. C. The U. S. Senate
met at I I a. m., and, after a hard day's
work, adjourned at 1 1 : 1 7 a. m. Seven-
teen investigating committees asked more
time to report.

Senator Bulger offered a resolution pro-
viding for an investigation into the un-
precedented activities among gas and
electric meters. He declared openly that
thousands upon thousands of these meters
throughout the country are exceeding the
speed limit and lying prodigiously when
caught. Bets of 35 to 1 are being made
that this resolution will die in commerce.

Among the more important investi-
gations now on hand at the Capitol are
the following:

Investigation of the decline in the birth
rate of guinea pigs.

Investigation of the alleged use of India
rubber cases in the manufacture of hot
dogs.

Investigation of the army airplane,
which is said to be suffering from a frac-
ture of one of its ribs, also loose fiddle-
strings. It may be necessary to buy two
new ones, one for the army and one for
the navy, for the defense of the nation.

The Anti-Baboon League has a large
and expensive lobby at work here pushing
the amendment to prohibit the teaching
of evolution.

Cheese It
R. H. Shaw, the nutrition expert, who

has been lauding so eloquently of late the
nutritive value of pie, said at a luncheon
in New York:

"The French town of Camembert is
going to put up a monument in honor of
Camembert cheese. It was a piece of
Camembert, you know, that the man in
the restaurant was talking about when he
said:

'Waiter, take this cheese away. It's
eating my bread*."

Mr. Shaw chuckled and went on:
"There's a still older story about Cam-

embert. A Frenchman in a Broadway
restaurant couldn't get any Camembert
cheese that suited him. Cheese af ter
cheese was brought in, only to be sent
away in disgrace.

"Finally the manager was summoned.
The manager listened to the Frenchman's
demands attentively, and then he took a
key from his pocket, and said to the
waiter:

'Jean, this opens Cave Forty-nine.
You'll find a chain and muzzle on my
desk. Lead Forty-nine out. I think he'll
give satisfaction/

How to Train a Husband
Aunt Chloe has had several husbands

so she ought to know. "AIlus let a man
tink he's bos, honey," she said. "Allus
ask his advice about eberyting, den go
ahead and do what suits you best. Neber
scold a man. About tree times a year
tell him what you tink ob him, in a deep
voice. An' if he sasses you back, jus'
bust him on de haid wid whateber you can
reach. De rest ob de year, leave him be.
Cook him good meals, and laugh at his
jokes. If you does dis you can't lose a
good man's lub."

Patronize Our
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A bowl of goldfish recently was listed
in the Newark Fire Department records
as having caused a fire in the home of a
local physician. S u b s e q u e n t i n q u i r y
showed that the rays of the sun, passing
through the heavy glass of the bowl, had
heated the cane seat of a chair until it
burst intp flame. Although it reads like
a fish store, the report adds that the
golden denizens continued to circum-
navigate the globe quite oblivious to the
havoc that was being wrecked outside.—
S. A. A. Fire.

Those Famous Hollow Legs
Shaw was shot in the leg af ter an auto-

mobile chase through the downtown dis-
trict, by the officers who suspected it
contained liquor. No whiskey was found,
however. Atlanta Journal.
Advertisers



Getting a Kick

A farmer, who was always complaining
about everything, was showing the result
of fine growing weather and superior skill
in cultivating, when his visitor said to
him:

"Well, you ought to be satisfied with
such crops as these. There is certainly
nothing lacking. You have nothing to
kick about this year."

The old farmer stood in a meditative
mood for a moment, then replied. "Well,
you know, son, such crops as these is
pesky hard on the soil."

Accurate Henry
Henry thought he heard a burglar enter

his room so, removing his pistol from
under his pillow, he blazed away. Upon
turning on the light a few moments later
he discovered that he had shot his trousers
lying across the back of a chair, full of
holes. The only thing that prevented his
killing himself was that he had removed
the trousers before going to bed.

A deaf woman entered a church with
an ear trumpet. Soon after she had
seated herself , an usher tiptoed over and
whispered "One toot and out you go."
—Exchange.

Naxziger
Butter Cream

Bread
At Your Grocer

"The Flavor is Baked In"

Nourishment
An old South Carolina Darky was sent

to the hospital in Charleston. One of the
gentle, black-robed sisters put a ther-
mometer in his mouth to take his tem-
perature. Presently, when the doctor
made his rounds, he said:

"Well, Mose, have you had any nour-
ishment ? "

"A lady done gimme a piece of glass
ter suck, boss, but I'se still powerful
hungry."—Bottles.

Why not sentence reckless drivers to
walk awhile?

God feeds the birds, but He doesn't
throw the food into their nests. Greek
Proverb,

Wells Co.
Hardware :: Radio .: Snorting Qoods :: House Furnishings

BURPEE'S GARDEN SEEDS
"SEEDS THAT QROW"

Burpee's seeds are the best seeds that grow. Each variety is produced

where it will mature nearly to perfection. For fifty years Burpee's have con-

tinued to select and improve the existing varieties of vegetables and flowers

as well as to create the new. All Burpee's Garden Seeds carried in bulk.

BURPEE'S SEEDS ARE GUARANTEED

GRASS SEEDS
We carry the finest grass seeds ob-

tainable for lawns.

M. & W. Mixture f f \r
Shady Place Mixture. .. f^l If 11,
Kentucky Blue Grass. , *-FX-/V' 1D'

Prime White Clover Seed, 7Sc per Ib.

FERTILIZERS
Don't forget to furnish the neces-

sary plant food for your lawn, gar-
den, shrubs, plants, etc. We carry
the proper fert i l izers for every use.

Sacco Plant Food, Darling's Lawn
Grower, Swift Vigoro, Bone Meal,
Sheep Manure, Hydrated Lime.

Patronize Our Advertisers
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FARLEY CANDY
COMPANY

Pan Work: Lozenges : Hard Candies
Chocolates

712-720 North Franklin Street

C H I C A G O

REVIEW PRESS
TRADE NAME SINCE 1888

CREATIVE |REVIEW SPECIALIZING IN

CO-ORDINAT1VE HlRsn^! COLOR PROCESS

PRINTING INlWi CATALOG, PAMPHLET,
AND ADVERTISING RAILROAD, DIRECTORY

SERVICE I PRESS «»<< EDITION PRINTING
| PECAnJR.UJJK01S ,.

DESIGNING :: ENGRAVING :: BINDING
BANK AND OFFICE SUPPLY DEPT.

Globe- Wernicke Book Cases Milwaukee Office Chairs
Globe- Wernicke Filing Devices and Supplies

Commercial Furniture Co. Lincoln Office Suites and Desks
1alum Loose Leaf Devices and Supplies

Herrtng-Hall-Marvin Safes and Vault Doors

EVERYTHING FOR THE OFFICE

REVIEW PRINTING &? STATIONERY Co.
De cat u r, I l l i n o i s
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OLDEN TABU
SYRUR

CRYSTAL WHITE

£

50MHUM FLAVORED

SYRUP

STALEY'S TABLE SYRUPS
Staley's Crystal White Syrup

Red Label
Crystal White Syrup in actual

tests has proven to be superior
for cooking, baking and preserv-
ing. Those of discriminating
taste will appreciate this Syrup.

Staley's Golden Table Syrup
Blue Label

Consisting of pure Corn Syrup
with just enough choice refiners'
syrup added to give it that de-
lightful cane syrup flavor.

Staley's Maple Flavored Syrup •
Green Label

Genuine Canadian maple flav-
ored syrup. It is a blend of -pure
corn syrup and Canadian maple
sugar syrup.

Staley's Sorghum Flavoured Syrup
Brown Label

A savory mixture of pure corn
syrup and country sorghum, ap-
pealing particularly to the taste
of those who like the aroma and
sugary flavor of old fashioned
sorghum.


