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'Jyears
your favorite candy, the real

Oh Henry! in convenient 5-cent size.
Same famous quality., made the

home-made way. Now at all
candy counters

Dh Henry [
This is the

World famous recipe
on which Oh Henry! is built

FUDGE CENTER: \yt cups pure
cane - • • . , ! • : J^ teaspoon creamery
li 1 1 : i c i : 1 cup r i c h , full cream milk;
1 cup corn syn:p; while of one egg.
CARAMEL LAYER: 4 teaspoons
creamery butter; 1 !4' cups corn
syrup; '•'> cup* r i ch , full cream milk;
i4' teaspoon Kail. PEANUT LAYER:
3 cups prime No. 1 Spanish whole
nu 1», roasted in oil (hull* removed).
CHOCOLATE COATING: Melt one
pound pure milk ehorolale.

SURE! you can at HI pet Oh Henry!
in the generous lOc size

Thousands of folks Imy i I daily, lake it home antl slice
it,serve i t fordes^-rl. Hut this new,convenienI,pocket
s*i/e, purse fiw, means t».a| for the very first time you
L . - 1 ' i the real Oh Hriiry! quality in a five-cent size.

Patronize Ovir Advertisers
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Tnere s a Good Reason for Insisting On

POLAR BUTTER
and

POLAR BUTTERMILK
They re Better

A Lesson
It was midnight. He had been at a

very jolly birthday party and had wined
not too wisely but well. He found his
own front door with wonderful accuracy,
navigated the steps with precision, and
discovered the keyhole by inst inct .

Once in the dimly lighted hall, there
was an ominous silence followed by a
tremendous crash of breaking glass.

"\Vliy, what has happened, George?"
came a voice from above.

"It's all right, Xcll. I ' l l teach those
goldfish to snap at me."—American
Humor.

A witness was test ifying in a case con-
cerning cubic measure, but it was evident
from his loose, vague talk that he didn't
know exactly what cubic measure was.
The judge, to test him, said:

"Now, friend, look at this inkstand
Let us assume that this inkstand is one
yard across the top this way. and one
yard across the top that way, and one
yard deep, how would you then describe
i t?"

The witness chuckled—"I'd say, judge
she was some inkstand."—Kreolite News.

Tut, Tut, Judge
Judge—Speeding, eh? How many

times have you been before me?
Speeder—Never, your Honor. I've

tried to pass you on the road once or
twice, but my bus will do only S3.—Col-
lingwood Bulletin.

Bam!
Witness—Then he upped and 'e

knocked me down with a leaf.
Magistrate—With a leaf?
Witness—Yes. your Honor. With a

leaf from the table.—London Opinion.
Patronize Our

An After Thought
The lady had lost her hsuband, and

had given instructions to the stone mason
as to the wording on the tombstone, the
ending to be "Rest in Peace." In the
meantime, her late husband's will dis-
closed the fact that she had been some-
what shabbily treated.

She rushed around to the stone mason
and told him to omit the words "Rest in
Peace."

"I'm very sorry," he replied, "but they
have already been carved."

"Oh, well," said the lady; "add 'Unti l
we meet again'."

*
St. Peter was interviewing the fair dam-

sel at the pearly gate. "Did you, while
on earth," he asked, "indulge in necking,
petting, smoking, drinking or dancing?"

"Never," she retorted, emphatically.
"Then why haven't you reported here

sooner?" said Pete. "You've been dead a
long time."

Aviation Stude—What happens, sir, if
the parachute fails to open?

Tough Sarge—You come back, sonny,
and I'll give you another one.—Sewanee
Mountain Goat.

"You say you served in France?" asked
the restaurant proprietor as he sampled
the new cook's first soup.

"Yes, sir, officers' cook for two years
and wounded twice."

"You're lucky, man. It's a wonder they
didn't kill you."—The American Legion
Weekly.

"My office boy whistles while he
works."

"You're lucky. Mine only whistles."—
Mugwump.
Advertisers



For Life Insurance see
RICHARD H. HUPP

Special Agent for The Equitable
Life Assurance Society, Office 600
Standard Life Building.

An Artist in the Family
Trap-Drummer's Wife (to small son)—

"Don't run into the parlor, now, Egbert—
your father's doing his home work in
there. Tomorrow he has to make a noise
like a rainbow with a bluebird on it, and
he's very irritable this evening."

A wholesaler had had a lot of trouble
in getting a certain retail client to pay
his bills—not to pay them promptly, but
to pay them at all. Finally, losing pati-
ence, he wrote the merchant in question
a rather threatening letter and. in reply
received the following communication:

"Dear Sir:—What do you mean by
sending me a letter like the one you
wrote on the 10th inst.? I know how to
run my business. Every month I place
all my bills in a basket and then figure
out how much money I have to pay my
accounts. Next, I blindfold my book-
keeper and have her draw as many bills
out of the basket as I have money to pay
for. If you don't like my way of doing
things, I won't even put your bills in
the basket."—John W. Hall"

Sunday School Teacher—And why did
Noah take two of each kind of animal
into the ark?"

Bright Child—Because lie didn't believe
the story about the stork.

Her Favorite
Druggist—Yes, miss, you'll find most

ladies like this lipstick.
Young Girl—You couldn't—ah—tell me

the kind that men like, could you?—Good
Hardware.

Cats
A grammar school boy passed in the

following composition on Cats:
"Cats that you can maul and tease is

called Maultese Cat. Some cats is reck-
ernized by how quiet their purs is and
these is named Pursian Cats. The cats
what has very bad tempers is called An-
gorie Cats. And the cats with deep feel-
in's is called Feline Cats."—Exchange.

The Soft Answer Turneth Away Wrath
Two truckmen were snarled up in the

traffic of a busy street. One' of them,
losing his temper, cried out:

"Why don't you look where you're go-
ing, you pie-eyed, blankety blank dumb-
bell?" The other replied, sweetly:
"You're nice looking, too."

"What the matter, Rastus, you seem
as mad as a wet hen?"

"Well, why shouldn't I be? The doctor
what operated me fob pendicitus went
and sewed me up wif white thread."

Under proper conditions a quart of
gasoline will move an automobile about
four miles. Improperly used in the home
the same quant i ty will move two fire
trucks, two ambulances, and two hearses
about the same distance.—Exchange.

An irritable man hastened into a small
Greek restaurant in New York and asked
the waiter to bring him a steak.

"De ros biff is fine," observed the
waiter.

"I said I wanted a steak!" retorted the
irritable diner.

The waiter looked very miserable, but
tried once again.

"I was only trying to sudjist. sir, dat
de ros biff was nice, sir."

The irritable one could think of noth-
ing. He called for the proprietor and
delivered a complaint.

"He keeps telling me the roast beef is
good," he ended, lamely.

"Well," said the proprietor, "and do
you think de ros biff is bad?"—Western
Druggist.

Casus Belli
Judge—Why did you hit the dry goods

clerk, madam?
Mrs. Knocker—Well, your Honor. I

asked her to show me something suitable
in neckwear for myself , and she looked
at my neck and then handed me a wash-
rag!—America's Humor.

No Use Advertising
Briggs—I've lost my new car.
Griggs—Why don't you report it to the

sheriff?
Briggs—He's the one that took it—Am-

erica's Humor.

"Have you any camel's hair brushes?"
"No. It wouldn't be any use. None

of our customers keeps a camel."



\Yhat puts the gleam in the wide-open eyes
Of a babe on his first Christmas Day?
Is his a knowledge that we can't apprise?
That eludes us like sunbeams at play?

Is it the gleam of a wonderful star
From the blue of a long distant sky
That guided the Wise Men their journey afar
To the place where their Saviour would lie?

Some of His infinite sweetness and love,
Passed on to the children of men?
A bit of the glory that shines from above,
As we honor His birthday again?

—Cobb.



STJILEY
URNAL

Paper in the Ttlakinq
By Hoipard File, Chief Chemist

[Note: This is the first of a series of articles
which Mr. File has written on the history of paper,
and the present day methods of its manufacture.]

"Isn't it odd", remarked W. A. DuPay
of the Trihune, "that wasps should have
known how to manufacture paper for
millions of years before man did and
should have worked at it through the
ages under the very nose of man with-
out ever being noticed? The wasp nest
that hangs under the eaves or from
the limb of a tree is the same quality
which comes to the door bearing the
morning news." To make it the wasp
has gone to some fence rail, or to some
tree where the fiber is exposed. It has
ripped off these individual fibers, chewed
them up, moistened them and converted
them into wood pulp. It has then modeled
this pulp into thin sheets forming the
walls of its nest.

The paper manufacturers by the em-
ployment of ingenius machinery follow
practically the same process. However
the papers with which we are familiar
today are the products of processes much
more complicated than that of the wasp,
and modern paper is the product of an
improved art of most ancient lineage.

It is often mentioned that the Chinese
were the first to produce paper, but D. C.
Everest, in the Marathon Runner, tells us
that the origin of paper making seems to
have begun with the development of the
use of papyrus as a material on which
written records could be made and pre-
served by the Egyptians. Papyrus was
a rush-like plant of Egypt that grew
from six to ten feet high. A sort of
paper was made from it by slitting the
stem lengthwise. Several of the peels

were flattened out, a binder of some sort
was added, and strips were laid trans-
versely on the first layer. The sheet was
then pressed and beaten with a mallet,
polished with a shell and rubbed with oil.

Some time later, or about 123 B. C.,
the Chinese formed paper, probably from
the bark of the mulberry tree. Mr. Dard
Hunter, writing in Mead Co-Operation,
tells us that some of the earliest paper
made by the Chinese was formed on a
woven cloth stretched on a bamboo
frame. The paper was allowed to dry
on the mold, and consequently many
molds were required and the process was
slow. The ancient Persian was the first
to remove the wet formed sheet from the
mold to be dried and Mr. Hunter points
to this as the first real step in the prog-
ress of paper making.

The Moors introduced the art of hand
made paper into Europe in the tenth or
eleventh century. They probably used
cotton fibers, and later linen fibers were'
used. Another step in the progress of
the art was made about this time for it
was soon after the introduction of paper
into Europe that a metal wire screen
replaced the bamboo molds for filtering
the water from the suspended pulp.

In making hand-made paper the four
essential pieces of equipment used were
the vats, molds, felts and presses. By
hard work two men could make six
quires of 24 sheets each per day. Paper
was made by hand in this way until 1798
when Roberts, of France, invented a ma-
chine for making it continuously. Henry
Kourdrinier introduced this machine into
England shortly thereafter. The principle
of this machine is essentially the same as
those in use today and today a paper-



THE STALEY JOURNAL

—Courtesy Dill-Collins Co.
Early American Paper Mill which was built near Philadelphia

making machine is still known as the
Fourdrinier.

Paper was not made in the United
States during the first hundred years the
colonies were settled. During that time
it was a luxury and was expensive, being
used only for limited correspondence and
in the form of books. In 1690 the first
paper mill in this country was estab-
lished just out of Philadelphia, in Ger-
mantown. A portion of this building
still stands in Franklin Park. The mill
was built by William Rittenhouse who
was a Mennonite preacher. William
Bradford, a pr inter , was alto interested
in this mill when it was first organized.

Not unti l after the Revolution was any
real effort made to produce paper for
our own needs. During this struggle
appeals were made to the people, both
by Congress and the army officers, to
save their rags so that sufficient paper
might lie made for the needs of the army
and the new government.

After the war steady progress was
made and new mills established. These
were located where the water supply was
best suited. In order to make paper it
was necessary to have an abundant sup-
ply of cool, soft water and the older mills
were located where this could be ob-
tained. Until after the Civil War. ac-
cording to Dr. H. P. Baker in the Paper
Trade Journal, all the paper in this
country was made from cotton or linen
rags. It was not unt i l the use of wood

pulp was developed that the paper mills
began to locate near the spruce forests.

The first suggestion that paper could
be made from wood came from an Eng-
lishman named Reamus, in 1719. He con-
ceived the idea from observing that the
wasps built their nests by making a
paper from wood. Today more than 90
percent of the total tonnage of paper
made in this country is from wood pulp
although there is still a large quantity
made from cotton and linen rags, the rags
being used in the higher grades of paper.
Xews print is made from wood pulp but
rag stock is used in the papers that are
placed in permanent files to be preserved.

Today paper is one of the cheapest of
modern conveniences, we might well say
it is a necessity. Little do we realize the
enormous amount that is made, nor the
amount of labor and capitol required and
invested, nor the scientific achievements
that have brought the various grades of
paper to us at so low a cost. Over ten
million tons of paper are made in this
country each year. •• A leading New York
newspaper announced recently that it had
used a thousand tons of news print paper
in getting out one Sunday edition, and
no doubt there are other large newspapers
who use a like amount.

Last year, according to Dr. Baker, over
six million cords of wood were used for
production of paper pulp. The per capita
consumption of paper for last year
amounted to 58 Ibs. of news print, 23
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Ibs. of book paper, 23 Ibs. of wrapping
paper, and over 60 Ibs. of paper board,
and an amount of other papers to make
the total consumption over 200 Ibs. per
person.

Wood pulp and cotton rags are not
the only materials that go into the mak-
ing of paper and paper board for many
other sources of cellulose such as straw,
esparto, jute, and corn stalks are finding
their way into wrapping paper and board.
The paper industry uses yearly, in ad -
dition to the pull), a hundred million
pounds of rosin, thirty-four million pounds
of casein, an equal amount of starch and
gum, and enormous quantities of sulphur,
china clay, alum, chlorine and dyes.

There are two distinct steps in the
manufacture of paper, first that of pro-
ducing pulp, and second the making of
paper from the pulp. Not all manufac-
turers of paper make their own pulp and
there are many manufacturers of pulp
that do not make paper. Many mills that
are located far from the source of sup-
ply, buy the pulp already prepared. They
may purchase various grades of pulp and
blend it for the several different grades
of paper. It is a common practise to
buy wood pulp and add a certain per-
centage of cotton rag stock to improve
the quali ty of the paper, or they may
buy pulp or rag stock for working over
with waste paper.

In the production of wood pulp there
are four dist inct processes that produce
four characteristic grades of pulp and
many grades of paper. These are known

as ground wood, soda, sulphite, and Kraft
or sulphate processes.

The wood used for making paper that
is most in demand is spruce. Other
woods that can be used are hemlock, fir,
poplar, pine, gum, cottonwood and other
"soft" woods. The use of hard woods
sucb as maple, are not so satisfactory
and perhaps, are too valuable for this
purpose.

The trimmed logs are delivered to the
mill by rail or by stream. They are taken
in on a large chain conveyor and sawed
into short lengths. These lengths are
then passed to large tumblers where the
bark is broken and knocked off and the
logs emerge completely debarked.

From this point the process depends
on the kind of pulp that is to be made.
In the case of ground wood pulp the pro-
cess is purely mechanical and consists es-
sentially of forcing a log under pressure
against the surface of a grinding stone.
As the log is being ground a stream
of water is run into the mill to keep the
temperature, caused by f r ic t ion, from
burning the wood. Particles of bark
are then screened out and the pulp con-
centrated or dewatered. It is now ready
to be made into news print or other cheap
grades of paper. This pulp is interior to
that made by other processes because of
the shortness and weakness of the fiber.
The paper made from it turns yellow with
age and deteriorates rapidly. In making
news print or bag paper from ground
wood 15 to 25 percent of a stronger pulp,

I-ogs are floated down streams to the pulp mills.
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such as sulphite pulp, is generally used
with it.

Wood, as it conies to the pulp mill, is
made up of cellulose fibers bound together
with a substance called lignins. The por-
tion of the wood valuable in making paper
is the cellulose which is little affected
by chemicals and the elements. In order
to free this cellulose from its binding
materials it is necessary to treat the wood
with chemicals and bleaching solutions,
and the process by which this is done
designates the type of pulp and the grade
of paper to be made. The ground wood
pulp just described is purely mechanical
and the pulp contains all the substance of
the wood. The next three processes are
chemical, refining the cellulose, and pro-
duce a much better grade of pulp and
paper than does the ground wood. Of
course they are more expensive and re-
quire a more intricate mill layout.

The sulphite process produces the high-
est grade of wood pulp, and from this
grade such papers as writing and note
paper, ledger, bond and magazine papers
are produced. It is also used to strengthen
paper made from poorer grades of pulp.
In its manufacture the wood logs are cut
to small chips and then fed to large di-
gesters where the chipped wood is
treated under high pressure and tem-
perature with a solution of bisulphite of
lime. This liquor dissolves all the con-
stituents of the wood except the cellu-
lose. After the digestion is complete the
pulp is washed with fresh water until free
from the acid liquor. It is then passed
through a system of screens and thick-

eners and is eventually bleached, dewater-
ed, and dried in thick, heavy sheets re-
sembling paper. The yield of sulphite pulp
is about 50 percent of the prepared wood.

In the sulphate process the wood is
prepared as small chips, the same as for
the sulphite process. In this case the
non-cellulose substances of the wood are
made soluble and eliminated by digestion
under pressure and high temperature with
caustic soda solution. This process is
much older than the sulphite process and
is the better process for such soft woods
as poplar, cottonwood and similar woods
of short fiber. The unbleached pulp is
used in the manufacture of wrapping
paper where the color is not detrimental.
The bleached pulp is used in the manu-
facture of book, magazine and envelope
papers where soft texture and bulk are
essential. In the soda process the recov-
ery of the caustic liquor is important and
necessary from an economical standpoint.

The Kraft or sulphate process produces
a very strong paper and is used for wrap-
ping paper, paper bags and linings. It is
brown in color and is rarely, if ever
bleached. This process is a modification
of the soda process and has been called
the sulphate method because of the sul-
phate of soda in the digesting liquor.
There are several alkalies in this liquor
other than sodium sulphate and the sod-
ium sulphide is probably of more import-
ance, the liquor also contains caustic soda
and soda ash. The digesters and the
system in general is very similar to the
process for making pulp by the soda pro-
cess and consists of chipping the wood,

The wood chips when ready for the next step are about the size of dominoes.

8
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digestion with alkalies, washing, screen-
ing, and dewatering.

The final operation in preparing pulp
for the manufacture of paper is that of
bleaching. All pulp, regardless of how
it is made, must be bleached for the
better grades of paper. The pulp made
by the foregoing processes is run into
a system of large wooden or acid proof
tanks (tile l ined) and the bleaching liquor
is added, the mass being continuously
agitated. The bleaching of pulp is an
oxidizing action and a solution of ordi-
nary bleaching powder or hypochlorite
of lime is the source of oxygen generally
used. This may be purchased by the mill
as bleaching powder but the larger mills
prepare their own by treating lime with

liquid chlorine. The bleaching process
may be continuous or intermit tent . After
the bleaching has been accomplished the
bleach liquor is washed from the pulp
and generally an antichlor such as sul-
phites is added to neutralize the last trace
of chlorine remaining in the pulp. Good
bleaching requires that a maximum white-
ness and permanency be obtained with-
out injury to the fiber.

After the bleaching has taken place the
pulp may be dewatered, dried and baled
in sheets resembling heavy white paper,
to be sold to paper makers who do not
produce their own pulp. In mills where
both pulp and paper is made the bleached
pulp may be dewatered in wet sheets or
it may be dried and stocked.

The chips are ftr! into these huge digesters where chemical action loosens the fibers from other in-
gredients.
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Neu; Portrait of Our President
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Staley Portrait Is Finished
When the new Decatur Masonic Tem-

ple is dedicated wi th in a short time, one
of the items of interest in the new build
ing will he a portrait , in oils, of A. K
Staley. Sr. The portrait is being put in to
the Temple as a g i f t of the Masonic
bodies of Decatur.

When the Deactur Masonic lodges de-
cided to have painted th is portrai t of Mr.
Staley they investigated various ar t i s ts in
order to get one whose work could !>; •
depended upon. Af te r much considera-
tion it was decided to give the commis-
sion to Robert M. Root, whose work,
especially in the field of portraits, ha*
been attracting much at tent ion.

Mr. Root's home has always been Shel-
byville, 111., w i t h i n easy motoring distance
from Decatur, and there he has his studio
It is his theory that a man can do as
good work in central Illinois as he can
in any place else, and if central I l l inois
happens to be his home, his work prob-
ably will be better.

Mr. Staley made six or seven trips
down to Shelbyville for sit t ings, going
about twice each week. Although such
sittings are always tiring. Mr . Staley says
that Mr. Root has found that secret which
is lacking in many artists. He is an ex-
cellent conversationalist and his models
become so absorbed in his talk that they
forget they are models.

This shows in Mr. Root's portrait of
Mr. Staley. There is no set firm look
which seems to say "I dare not move fot
fear of disturbing the artist." Rather
there is created a feeling of ease and
comfort, which, to our untrained eye,
seems to be one of the essentials of a
good portrait.

The artist has not tried to read hit"
i he face something that is not there, n< r
li.-'s lie omitted anything. He has brought
out, with his skil lful brush the force of
character which is there and the strong
lines which show that character. Mr.
Staley, and the few friends who have been
permitted a view of the picture, are de-
lighted with it .

Just before the dedication
of the new $800,000 Temple
the artist will come to Deca-
tur . bringing wi th him the
portrait of Mr. Staley and an-
other of the late Jerome

Gorin, which he has also painted, and
will hang them himsel f . He insists
that the artist who pa in t s the picture is
the best judge of how it should be f ramed,
bung and l ighted. For th i s reason he
makes his own frames, and arranges.
whenever possible, to hang and light the
pictures.

The frame for Mr. Staley's por t ra i t is
made of wood and is covered w i t h gold
leaf. Mr. Root recently completed it in
the work shop which he has in connection
with his studio. It is extremely p la in .
and does not detract from the picture
itself.

In having this portrai t made of M r
Staley the Masonic lodges of Decatur are
expressing their appreciation of what he
has meant to the order here. He has
been prominent in the Masonic order for
many years, and it was through his help,
financial and otherwise, that the Temple
was made possible.

No one was more greatly surprised than
Mr. Staley when his portrait was first
suggested, for he had done what he had
done for the Temple because of his feel-
ing for the order and because he feels
that such a building is a decided asset to
Decatur.

Tile nrtist in his studio.

11
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Jim Highleq—A Ueteran
Ever since lie walked into the employ-

ment office in November, 1915. the world
has been powdered wi th starch for Jim
Highley. He was put to work at that time
in the starch packing house and has been
there, in various capacities, ever since. In
one sense of the word, too, he has been
working up all the time, for now bis work
keeps him on the roof, where he has
charge i f t h e gyrator.

When a man has worked for the Staley
company for thir teen years, as Jim has.
lie is an old timer, for the Staley com-
pany itself is hardly older than that. Jim
has all the ear-marks that the name im-
plies—everyone knows him by name, ev-
eryone likes him, and everyone wants to
talk to h im. When be is working nights,
as he does once in a while, he has to
come out early for he always plans to
visit about with the gang around the tool
room and clock house before going on to
work.

Jim was working here when the Fellow-
ship club was organized and because he
was one of the prime movers in its or-
ganization, he was elected vice-president
at the first business meeting. He served
so capably that he held that office for
six years.

Although be was born in Ohio, Jim has
lived in Illinois for about forty years. In
fact be came to Macon county when he
was married and he and his wife have
made this their home ever since. He
worked for the Suffern-Hunt Mills for
many years, but in 1915 applied at Sta-
ley's and here be is today.

Mrs. Highley is quite as important a
person as her husband. They live in
their own home. 971 West Marietta street,
and dur ing the summer months Mrs.
Highley spends practically every moment
working with her flowers. Her garden
is always a show place.

This home of theirs is now a gathering
place for their children and grandchildren.
Their daughter, Mrs. Hattie Majors, has
three children, and now her daughter,
Mrs. Jaunita Heher, has a small daughter
who has the distinction of being the only
great-grandchild in the family. The High-
ley's son, Wayne Highley. has four chil-
dren, so when the clan all gathers it is
some family party.

Jim, the head of the house, is extremely
proud of the whole connection and spends

Jim IHjjhley is the worthy suhject of the accom-
panying sketch.

practically every moment away from
work, visiting around at home. And by
the way, since he is the head of the fam-
ily, it might be well to suggest that, while
we all know him as Jim, he is officially
known as James H. Highley.

FRONTISPIECE PICTURE

The charming picture of the mother
and her baby used on page 4 this month
is the first picture which has been made
of Mrs. A. E. Staley Jr., and her small
son, A. E. Staley III. The picture was
taken when the baby was about six
weeks old. He was born in September.
The Christmas poem which appears with
the picture was wri t ten especially for this
by our purchasing agent, C. M. Cobb.

Neu? IJork Uisitor
Sunshine and warm weather greeted W.

H. Randolph, Sr., when he visited the De-
catur offices early in November. Mr.
Randolph, who is in charge of our new
York office, says that this is the first time
he has ever visited Decatur and found the
sun shining. Until now he thought this
was a city of perpetual clouds.

12
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COME HERE WESLEY' )
WANT 7OU TO SET /,

THE TABLE FOR ME >

DlQTV p 6AV -you Go
NA/ASH THOSE HAND6 '
WHAT WOULD 'you

THINK IF I WENT VVITH
DIPTy HANDS LIKE THAT''

I CANT KEEP
HANDS CLEAN

ALL TH' TI/A
LIKE you DO

I WOULD LIKE
To KNOW WHY •>

Cos -you

Cr'T -youi? HANDS
CLEAN A MAKIN

BREAD-

VISITORS FROM NORWAY
One of the visitors at the plant in No-

vember was Ornuls Poulsen, of Oslo.
Norway. Mr. Poulsen, a member of the
firm of Hans Poulsen & Son, had visited
the plant once before, two years ago, but
that visit was short and he met only a
few Staley people.

Poulsen & Son are Staley representa-
tives not only in Norway but in their
neighboring country of Sweden, and for
that reason Mr. Poulsen did not come to
Decatur as a stranger. His visit was
necessarily short because he plans to be
back in Oslo by Christmas. He makes
many business trips to America, however,
and it is hoped that he will acquire the
habit of including Decatur in all of his
visits in the future.

ADDRESSES MILL MEN
Charles Noble, Staley paper mill repre-

sentative, was the speaker at a meeting
of department heads of the Hopper Paper
company, in Taylorville, 111., Nov. 21.
The visit of Mr. Noble to the Hopper
mill was in the nature of a home-coming
for Mr. Noble rebuilt the mill several
years ago and was superintendent in
charge there for some time.

While he was in Taylorville recently
Mr. Noble was the guest of Frank Masse-
link. general manager.

Until they were put on the membership
committee no one realized that John Har-
ris and Harry Reavis were such ardent
Y. M. C. A. boys. Now all their friends
know it.
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Some of Our Bowlers

Tup Crystal Glucose ('. Fitch, I.arscn, Grant, Potrafka, West, Wooilwnrth.
Outer—Stayco Gums—Smith, Lukey, Wieland, March, Bishop, Koschinski.
Bottom—Plant Mechanics—Talbott, Bauch, Coon, Moran, Gepford.
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They're Still Rolling
Errors and Spares,

Strikes and Splits
Make Gray Hairs

And give one Fits.
—Keystone News.

When Sniitty and his Gluten Feeders
rolled to first place Nov. 21, they pushed
back the Stayco Gums, Al Lukey's bunch,
from a position they had held all during
November, for the Wednesday night
groups. The rest of the teams kept their
same positions as formerly.

Among individual bowlers Eddie Lar-,
rick continues to lead the list and Al
Crabb continues to push along closely
behind him. Eddie bowls on the Gluten
Feeders and Al with the Corn Sugars.

During the month the Soy Beans twice
won the money for the team with high
total pins. Once during the month it
was won by the Pearl Starch and once
by Corn Sugars. Players who raised
their averages most during the month
were Carl Waltens, Ivan Wieland, Jack
Fletcher and Elmer Schlademan.

In the Friday night groups the Manu-
facturing Office team consistently stands
in first place while Plant Mechanics al-
ways run second. During the month the
players raising their average most were
Jack Bowman, who twice raised his, K.
Talbott and Jimmie Lappin.

*
GEORGE SHINES

George Klein tried to be modest when
he made that marvelous 4-7-10 split, but
it simply wasn't humanly possible. Oh,
well, we don't blame him for being chesty,
only we are sorry it affected his bowling
the rest of the evening.

"Who is the handsome young man over
there?" asked some maidens who were in
the bowling alley one evening, and we
answered "Roscoe Long of the Staley lab-
oratory staff."

*•
Bill Dilahunty never bowls better than

he does when a crowd of girls are in the
bowling alley. He knows his charms and
that when he is bowling all of the girls
are watching him.

" 'Sfunny," says Howard File. "When
I go down to the bowling alley alone at
noon I get 160 or more and when I bowl
with the team, I can't touch that."

STANDINGS

Team— \\'. L. Pet.
Gluten Feeders ..20 13 .606
Stayco Gums 20 13 .606
Corn Sugar 18 15 .545
Pearl Starch 17 16 .515
Salad Oilers 16 17 .484
Table Syrups 16 17 .484
Soy Beans 16 17 .484
Crystal Glucose .. 9 24 .272

Soy Beans—Hieh Total Pins—

High
Av. G.
767 842
750 884
764 921
754 901
756 888
755 883
753 887
739 870
•2354.

TEN HIGH BOWLERS
Name— T. G. Pins

Larrick . . . . GF 28 4993
Crabb CS 30 5225
Smith GF 33 5669
Litz SB 33 5522
Morenz PS 30 5007
Lukey SG 30 5004
Moriarty . . . S B 30 5003
Butler TS 30 4912
Starbody ...SO 33 5309
Leippki " SO 33 5305

Av.
178
174
172
167
167
167
167
164
161
161

H.G
207
224
234
245
222
224
214
210
201
235

TEAM STANDINGS
Nov. 16.

Total
Team —

Man. Of..
Pt. Mech.
Pro. Ch. .
Com. G. . .

10 HIGH

X'ame —
Potter
Flint . . . .
Ichler
Talbott . .
Gepford
Lappen
Lowen . .
Bowman
Robinson
Hcttinger

W. L.
.14 7
.11 10
. 9 12
. 8 12

INDIV1

Team
MO

.. .PC
. MO
. . PM
. . PM
.. .PC
..MO
.. .PC
..PC
..PC

Pet.
.667
.524
.429
.381

:DUA

G.
21
18
18
17
15
15
18
11
15
18

Pins
12888
12220
12741
10790

LL STA
Total
Pins
2950
2423
2365
2177
1918
1875
2234
1358
1835
2185

Av H G
614 769
582 697
607 737
514 688

.NDINGS
High

Av. Game
140 183
135 173
131 164
128 169
127 147
125 171
124 148
123 173
122 172
121 165

Jack Fletcher may have started in near
the foot of the ladder but it has its ad-
vantages in this case. He has been rais-
ing his average each week enough to win
the prize occasionally.

Andy Percival—Now I ' l l tell just one
more and then I guess I ' ll have to go.
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Qetting Bob There
Members of the Manufacturing Office

bowling team have developed team work,
all right, but it is not the kind which they
use in bowling. It has been developed
chiefly to see that one Robert E. Urfer,
better known as Bob, gets down to the
bowling alley each Friday night, and gets
there on time.

Now Bob is one of the finest fellows in
the world, but he has two failings—he
forgets appointments, or if he keeps them
he is generally late. His mates on the
team decided they would overcome both
these habits if they killed themselves do-
ing it.

This is what they do.
Tuesday morning Ralph Fitch drops

into the purchasing office, talks about
various things (avoiding if possible the
subject of office heating systems) and
then says, "Oh, by the way, Bob, you are
going to bowl Friday, aren't you?" And
Bob says, "Sure, Ralph, I'll write it
down"—and he does and later forgets the
paper.

Wednesday about noon Bront drops in.
"Say, Bob, our team bowls Friday night,
doesn't it? You'll be there I suppose?"
Bob saws, "My gosh, I almost forgot,
but I'll write it down." He does and
then throws the paper in the waste bas-
ket.

Thursday afternoon about 3 o'clock
Charley Potter wanders in, settles his
glasses more firmly and says, "Bob, you
are planning on bowling Friday night I
hope?" Bob looks astonished and says,
"By George, that is our night to bowl.
I'll be there."

Friday, shortly before 5, Warren Ichlcr
drops in, leans over Bob's desk, narrows
his eyes, points a long finger at Bob and
says, "YOU be down at the bowling al-
ley at 7 o'clock tonight. Don't fail to
come and don't dare be late. Bob shouts,
"Heavens, I forgot all about it"—but
promises to be there and so far he has
kept bis promise each week. All of Bob's
friends insist that it is a wonderful sys-
tem.

Nights when Tommy Gogcrty isn't at
the bowling alley the Syrup House gang
simply is all off, and it is thought it is
because they miss Tommy's "Sock-o!"

THOSE PENCILS
It would seem that Harry Walmsley's

bowling power lies in the number of pen-
cils he carries in his vest pocket. When
be stoops over the pencils fall out, and af-
ter he has rolled the ball he picks them up
and puts them back. If, as occasionally
happens, the pencils do not tumble to the
floor, he has been known to take them
out, toss them to the floor, and pick them
up again. Every artist has his queer
traits.

*
Some there are who dress up for bowl-

ing, but many are doubtful whether or
not Eddie Larrick belongs in this class.
At any rate he wears, upon all bowling
occasions, a pair of very wide and very
black suspenders.

Everyone in the auditing department
who wants to know what time it is, hunts
up Gilbert Boren. He has a new wrist
watch and always knows the exact time.

Dorotha David failed to see the joke
but some of her friends thought it was
terribly funny when a mouse crawled into
her shoe and died there. No, Dorotha
did not have the shoe on at the time.

I want to express my sincere thanks
to the Fellowship club for the flowers
sent me while I was ill.

Carl Simroth.

TALK ABOUT TOO&H LUCK.-
I V/AS
A CAR <sl'\^6.RUM OVE.R. A.

IN THE. RoAo M ' I
A , T O O T H KNOCKED OOT-

\\-\- HAFTA &E.T MB. 6o<V)E. TALiE,
TE-tTH FOR CHRJSTfoAS. I GUE.SS

A bore is a man who, when you ask
him how he feels, tells you.
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These Collegians from the Philippines, calling thi'insf Ives, on the stage, Filipinos, will give our club
program Dec. 18.

December Entertainment
Philippine music and music much more

American will be offered by the Filipino
Collegians when they appear here Dec.
18. This group of five young men comes
as the December lyceum number of the
fellowship club course.

All of these musicians are young Fili-
pinos who have been attending college in
the United States and they are offering
as wide a variety of music as one would
expect from such a cosmopolitan band.
Their program promises to be one of the
most popular of the entire season.

This program, as well as others of the
course, will be given in the high school
auditorium. One change will be made,
however. The program will not start un-
til 8:15. That should give everyone who
wishes to attend time to get into his seat
before the music begins.

ELECTED AGAIN
John Clark was reelected to the Illinois

State Legislature at the November elec-
tion. He works with Henry Potrafka, in
charge of the Staley company houses, be-
tween sessions of the legislature.

•—
Someone asked, "Is Bert Muthers-

baugh that tall, th in man?" We had not
thought of Bert as being either particu-
larly tall nor noticeably thin.

Our plant nurse, Mrs. Lucile May,
talked to a group of Girl Scouts at West-
minster Presbyterian church Nov. 20, on
first aid.

Returns To England
After a year in America Norman Hayes

sailed for his home in England about
the middle of November. Immediately
upon his return to his native country he
resumed his work with the A. E. Staley
Mfg. (London) Ltd., with which he was
associated before he came to America.
His uncle. H. Lionel Tydeman, is manag-
ing director of the British company.

Mr. Hayes came to America in Novem-
ber of last year to work with the Staley
company and learn something of America
and American business methods. He
spent a short time in New York and Chi-
cago and ihen came on to Decatur and
has been at the plant practically the en-
tire year. He has worked in various de-
partments and has learned a great deal
about the way business is conducted in
America as well as the way Staley pro-
ducts are made.

He took advantage of every moment
here and when he was not at work lie
was seeing as much of the country as
possible. He bought a car soon after he
came to Decatur and spent every spare
moment motoring to poin ts of interest in
the surrounding country.

The day the young man left town he
was presented with a white gold wrist
watch by some of bis associates in the
Staley company. He made many friends
during the year that be was in Decatur
and these friends all hope that he will at
least return to America on visits occa-
sionally.
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We Inuite l]ou To Our Parly
That is, we in \ - i t c you to the party if you are are between the magic

ages of 5 and 12 years and if your father or mother is a member of the
Staley Fellowship club. And it's going to be a wonderful party too.

\Ye really should say there are going to be two parties—one for the
whi te children and one for the negroes, and one party is going to be just
as nice as the other.

In the first place the parties are to be a Christmas celebration and are
to be given

Saturday afternoon, December 22nd.

In the second place the party for the white children will be given in the

Y. M. C. A. Annex.

You know where that is—just north of West Main street on Church
street. It is just a block west of the Transfer House so it won't be hard
to find.

The party for the colored children will be given in the

Staley Club House

Because there are so many boys and girls whose fathers and mothers
work at the plant, we can i n v i t e only the children who are between the
ages of

Five and twelve years.

It gets dark early now so we are planning to have these parties early in
the afternoon. The party hours are

Two until four-thirty o'clock.
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Please remember that admission wil l be by ticket only. Men in the
plant who hsve boys and girls who are the right age to attend the party
will get a ticket for each child, with that child's name on it, from his fore-
man. Take care of that ticket and bring it with you for

No child will be admitted without his ticket.

Of course there is no charge for these parties. Everything is absolutely
free because the Fellowship club wants to give the children of the members
a good time \Ve would like to have all the smaller children and the
mothers but we simply have no room. The babies would get tired and the
mothers would be so busy caring for them that they would not enjoy them-
selves. So this party is going to be just for the boys and girls who are big
enough to come without their mothers.

Our good old Christmas friend, Santa Claus will be at both parties part
of the time but since he can't be there all afternoon he is doing the next
best thing—he is sending

Miss Freda Combs of the Pines to the Y. M. C. A.

Everyone knows Miss Combs and what grand parties she gives. \Yell
this is going to be the grandest she has ever put on—she says so herself.
There will be games and contests and a Christmas tree and sometime dur-
ing the afternoon Santa Claus will be there. Oh, it's going to be some
party.

Down at the Club House he will have another helper who will see that
all the small guests have a good time.

If you are the proper age, then, see that your father brings home your
party ticket sometime after Dec. 19. Don't ask him for it before then be-
cause they will not be given out before.

And be sure to bring your ticket to the party.



HOUSEHOLD
Cooking the Christmas Bird

By Freda Sperling, Household Editor

Letters have been coining in asking us
how to cook turkey, how to keep duck
from being dry, how to prevent goose
from being greasy—and many more ques-
tions about cooking the meat for the holi-
day season. A golden-brown, juicy, tend-
er fowl, delectable in flavor, pungent of
odor, is the principal item of the Christ-
mas dinner. Most everyone knows when
a bird is properly cooked, but not every-
one knows how to bring it about.

Two factors help to determine the sort
of turkey or goose you will serve. Its
selection and its preparation. Young, ten-
der fowl with a fresh color should be
picked out.

After selecting the fowl with care, wipe
it with a damp cloth. Singe it and re-
move the pin feathers. Take the giblets
out and put enough stuffing in to loosely
fill the cavity, allowing for swelling.
Truss, by fastening wings and legs to the
carcass with skewers or string. • Place
with breast up on rack of roaster, place
cover with steam vent closed and bake all
but the large birds (turkeys and large
geese) at 450 to 500 degrees, broiling oven,
for 30 to 35 minutes, allowing them to
brown all over. Then, reduce the tem-
perature to a medium oven, 350 degrees,
for the rest of the baking time, allowing
20 minutes to the pound. When cooking
large fowl, start with a moderate oven,
350 degrees, and cook the full time at
that temperature, also allowing 20 min-
utes to the pound.

Every 15 to 20 minutes during the
roasting, pour the liquid in the bottom
of the roaster over the bird to moisten
and baste it. In cooking a goose, when
it is about half done, drain off the grease
and when it is completely done, skim the
fat off the gravy. Ducks and dry birds
will be moister if strips of bacon are
placed across the breast during the roast-
ing.

To make a slightly different roast fowl,

remove it af ter it is brown and cover out-
side w i t h bread crumbs. There are some
specially designed heavy metal roasters on
the market which are excellent for large
fowl; the lids fit tightly, holding in all the
moisture and giving a tender, juicy meat.
It is not necessary to baste when using
these, but it is important to brown well
before placing on the lid and finishing the
cooking.

Chicken is always a favorite meat and
here is a recipe for chicken that is un-
usual and yet it is wholesome and de-
licious:

BAKED-FRIED CHICKEN WITH
VEGETABLE GRAVY

Wash chicken, which has been cut in
pieces, and dip in the following hatter:

% cup flour
Y$ teaspoon salt
J4 teaspoon pepper
l/2 teaspoon sugar
1 teaspoon Staley's Salad and Cooking

Oil
1 egg
l/4 cup milk
Mix dry ingredients, add milk mixed

with the beaten egg and oil and beat un-
til smooth. Dip pieces of chicken in this
batter and then in dry bread crumbs.
Brown in a hot oven, 500 degrees, or in a
frying pan. Cover and bake at 350 de-
grees unti l tender or cook slowly with lid
on in heavy kettle on top of the stove
unt i l tender.

When chicken is done, pour off liquid in
bottom of pan, add half., as much flour
and brown in pan on top of stove. Add
enough milk to make a smooth gravy and
season to taste. To the gravy add a
cooked vegetable mixture made by steam-
ing or cooking equal quantit ies of chopped
carrots, celery, green pepper, and peas.
This should be thick with vegetables.
Serve the chicken with the vegetable
gravy and you have a complete meal.
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POTATO-NUT STUFFING
3 cups mashed potatoes
l/2 cup bread crumbs
1 egg
'/3 cup milk
2 tablespoons chopped onion
1 tablespoon melted butter

1 Vz teaspoon salt
Yz teaspoon pepper
Yz cup chopped walnut meats.
Mix potatoes with beaten egg and but-

ter. Add milk to crumbs and let stand
5 minutes. Mix all together and stuff bird
with it.

CHRISTMAS CANDIES

HONEY DIVINITY
3 cups sugar
•)4 cup Staley's Honey Flavored Syrup
1 cup water
Y» teaspoon cream of tartar
1 egg white
J/3 cup chopped nut meats
1 teaspoon vanilla extract
Cook sugar, syrup, water, and cream of

tartar until it reaches the firm ball stage.
(When a drop is placed in cold water, it
forms a firm ball. This is 238 degrees on
the candy thermometer.)

Pour gradually over the stiffly-beaten
egg white. Beat until it gets creamy, add
nuts and vanilla and drop from spoon on
wax paper.

SPECIAL FUDGE
3 cups sugar
% cup milk
Yf, teaspoon salt
J4 cup Staley's Crystal White Syrup
2 squares bitter chocolate
2 tablespoons butter
Yz pound chopped nut meats
1 teaspoon vanilla flavoring
Cook all but the nuts, flavoring, and

butter to the soft ball stage, when a small
amount forms a soft ball when dropped
in cold water. A good way to add the
chocolate is to melt it over hot water and
add it when the other ingredients have
come to a boil. It will mix easily with
the syrup at this stage. When fudge has
reached the soft ball stage, 234 degrees
on the candy thermometer, remove from
fire immediately. Do not stir, but allow
to cool until you can touch the bottom
of the kettle with your hand. Then add
the butter, beating continuously. When
it begins to cream and get thick add the

nuts and vanilla. Beat until it gets stiff
enough to handle and knead until it be-
gins to harden. Make into balls or any
desired shape and put on plate oiled with
Staley's Salad and Cooking Oil and al-
low to cool.

Note: To make Cocoanut Creams, leave
out the chocolate and add J/2 cup of co-
coanut in place of the nuts. Otherwise
make in exactly the same way.

PRALINES (CANDY FAMOUS IN
NEW ORLEANS)

1 cup brown sugar
2 cups white sugar
J4 cup Staley's Golden Table Syrup

ll/2 cups nut meats (chopped)
J4 teaspoon salt
•kt cup evaporated milk or cream

(cream may be sour)
y2 cup water
1 tablespoon Staley's Maple Flavored

Syrup
Cook all ingredients together to the soft

ball stage, 236 degrees on candy ther-
mometer. Remove from fire, cool until
bottom of kettle is just warm to the touch.
Beat well, add nuts, and when it begins
to thicken, drop on pan oiled with Sta-
ley's Salad and Cooking Oil, in patty
shapes about YJ inch in diameter. This
may be wrapped in oiled paper. It is de-
licious!

TAFFY APPLES
3 cups brown sugar

\/2 cups Staley's Golden Table Syrup
2 cups milk
l/> cup condensed milk or cream
1 tablespoon butter
'/> teaspoon salt
1 teaspoon vanilla extract
Cook sugar, syrup, salt with y2 cup of

the milk to the soft ball stage, 234 de-
grees on the thermometer. Add the rest
of the milk, 1 Yz cups, and cook again to
the soft ball stage. Add canned milk or
cream and cook to the firm ball stage, 238
degrees on thermometer. Add butter and
vanilla and allow to cool until it begins
to thicken, then dip in apples, that have
wooden sticks or skewers stuck in them.

To make chocolate apples, add 2 squares
of bitter chocolate when it first begins
to boil. Y4 cup of chopped nut meats may
be added at the last or may be sprinkled
on the outside of the apples.

This same recipe may be used for cara-
mels. Use the same method, but pour on
a pan and cut in squares.
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IDhy Christmas Chaos?
It is at about this time each year that mother rumples up her bobbed

hair and wonders what in the world she wi l l do about that ever increasing
Chris tmas l ist . ( Father having slid out from under, .Mother does the
worrying.) There are so many relatives, and the youngsters are growing
up and demanding more expensive gifts, and acquiring list of friends whom
they wish to give presents to—IF mother will select the presents.

Its a breathless lament which Mother moans, but mother-like, she
brings more woe on her shoulders for next year by going through with it
as her fami ly had known she would. And the annual mad race is on, and
in the rush we trample and crush that which should shine out as the real
Christmas spirit. In our desire to remember everyone on the list, we toss
mere ti l ings to mobs of people and after it is over experience a feeling
which nearer approaches hate than the love which the real Christmas
message inspires.

Perhaps one reason for this reckless giving and its resulting chaos is
the foundation upon which it is buil t . I f giving is thought of only at
Christmas time, and then means only an exchange of presents, is it any
wonder there is stress and hatred in the end? True giving must come
from a desire to give—not just a feeling that one must repay for favors
done.

True Christmas gifts, too, are given wi th a thought to the likes and
dislikes of the people for whom they are intended. And to keep oneself
in the proper Christmas spiri t , Christmas shopping should be done early
in the month and early in the day. There are fewer rumpled tempers
and fewer disappointing g i f t s i f tha t plan is followed.

Old Christmas

Old Christmas comes
\Vith frozen thumbs.

His long beard whi te w i th snow;
"Us right good cheer
His knock to bear.

And grief to have him go.

Old hearts grow young
Wi th his merry tongue—

Both heart and purse are wide;
The hungry poor
Find open door

At the happy Christmas-tide.
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<?>I ' i r n ' jIhe spirit ot ^nnstmo^s coJIs us to

beffer a.ppreciou"ion or old C^SSOCIO^TIC

ev.nd fne vojue of old friendships, oo, Urv>

fne eve or fhe nolido^j secxson^e exrend

To MOU our ne^rfxj Q°od uOisnes , uOirn fne

1 1 L IL IM ' / / l lsincere hope tntxt'trie corrxmq viec^r uJill

brmo^ \jou o,ree^fer na-ppiness
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After he has taken out his license and selected a likely looking spot, the good hunter's next stop
is to receive permission from the owner of the farm to hunt there. That is what the man in the picture
on the left is doing. He wants to have a good time, but he wants to run no risks of having trouble
with land owners.

Then he and his companion start off toward the field but his friend makes a bad start. Carrying
his gun over his shoulder as he is he may trip and the man behind him be shot. The man in the rear
is carrying his gun correctly.

ANNUAL GAME DINNER
Mr. and Mrs. K. D. Sherman gave their

annual game dinner in the Staley club
house Nov. 17 and the affair was the usual
success. The quail, about which the din-
ner was planned, were brought back by
Mr. Sherman and H. E. Dressen who
spent a week hunting in the southern part
of the state.

Out of town guests at the dinner were
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Weller, Mr. and Mrs.
Carl Van Rankin and Mr. and Mrs. Mc-
Crackin, of Ramsey, Mr. and Mrs. Car-
roll Redfern of Canton, Mr. and Mrs.
Walts of Bloomington, and Miss Lillian
Spear, of Mattoon.

BAGS RED FOX
So far Mac Jagusch, of the tool room,

seems to hold the record for hunters this
season. Out after quail a short time ago,
he saw a red fox, and says that he was
as surprised as the fox when he shot it.
He has had the pelt mounted and is
proudly exhibiting it to his doubting
friends.

Vivian Pierce, of the purchasing office,
always found it hard to work when there
was a big high school football game
scheduled this fall. Her brother George,
known in the football world as "Tuffy",
plays on the Decatur High team.

To reach the field where these men wanted to hunt they had to climb a fence. That was no trick
but one of the men might have made a tragic event of it. He set his gun over the fence and leaned it,
muzzle end up, where he probably will kick it and maybe discharge it into his own body .is he climbs over.
His friend is putting his gun through the fence and will lay it flat on the ground so that, even if he does
kick it in climbing over, there is little or no danger of the shot hititng anyone.
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When the men sit down on a lug to ics t inn- nf them ayain ^Inm * si^ns uf con ti-mph t ing sui-ride.
This time it is the man on the right who is handling his gun so carelessly. As he is holding it his face
is in a direct line with a shot. His companion is holding his with the muzzle pointing down to the
ground, where it will endanger no one.

"ONE TO GROW ON"
Democrats and Republicans alike helped

Clark Bender celebrate his twenty-first
birthday, which came on presidential elec-
tion day this year. Clark's celebration
did not stop there, either, for he rather
unthinkingly announced in the laboratory
that he was voting because he had conic
of age. All of the lab gang, which is
always ready for anything, helped impress
upon him the importance of the event.
Leather straps and boards were called in-
to play and by the time it was over Friend
Bender was not able to live up to his
name.

YOUNG GEORGE
Of course it's nice to keep your youth,

but George Flint, laboratory, finds that
one can look too youthful. All the girls
in the grain office thought he was such
a sweet little boy that they didn't take
his attentions seriously until some one
finally t r l c l them that he had been gradu-
ated from the university for a year.

It was during a drinking scene in a
movie, that Hank Collins' two year old
son said, in a high distinct voice:

"Oh, those men are drinking all ot
Daddy's wine."

Now the hunters have finished and are starting toward their ca t . but even mm the man on the left
is careless. He seems not to realize that guns are not made to fend off hush. His companion again carries
his pointing down and away from both of them.

In spite of all the risks that one of these hunters took, they managed to reach their car in safety
and now they arc both doing the right thing. They are cleaning and unloading their guns even before they
put them in the car. No one wil l be shot with these guns because they "didn't know they were loaded".

— Pictures by courtesy of the Motor Co.
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Mildre:! Reeder put one over on her Staley
friends when she married Claude Cox in Novem-
ber.

ENTERTAINER IS MARRIED
The wedding of one of the principals

of the company which gave the Staley
Fellowship cluh program in the Decatur
high school auditorium Nov. 8, was a
feature not included in the original plans.
Only a few of the audience knew that
Glen R. Menely, the short comedian of
the pair who gave the musical program,
had heen married at 4 o'clock in the after-
noon and that his hride was one of the
audience. Rev. Carrell W. Flewelling of
the Central Church of Christ performed
the ceremony for Mr. Menely and Miss
Joy Johannes.

Mrs. Mencly is an enter tainer also. She
is a reader member of another group
under the direction of the R e d p a t h
bureau, which provides the Staley enter-
tainments.

Mr. Menely's mother, Mrs. C. \V.
Menely, and his sister, Mrs. C. L. Rick-
etts of Pesotum, were here for the wed-
ding. The ceremony was performed in
the home of Mrs. H. W. Holl, 2137 South
Cleveland avenue. The bride wore a
brown transparent velvet dress and car-
ried a bouquet of sweetheart roses.

REEDER-COX
Although they made no secret of their

r inance, Mildred Reeder and Claude Cox
l i ld no one of their plans for an early
marriage. For that reason all of their
Staley friends were surprised when they
harned on Monday, Nov. 19, that the
c.iuple had been married the day before.

The marriage took place at 2:30 Sun-
day afternoon in the parsonage of the
Fisrt Methodist church, with Rev. Fred
\V. Ingvoldstad, presiding. Russell De-
vore and Lenna Finley accompanied them.
The bride wore a frock of tan crepe.

Following the ceremony the couple
left for a short honeymoon in St. Louis,
and upon their return to Decatur went to
their new apartment at 1263 East William
street.

The bride, the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. J. R. Reeder, had been employed
in the mailing department at the plant
for the last two years. The bridegroom
has been in the auditing department for
four years. He is the son of Mr. and
Mrs. Albert Cox, of Pana.

When the bridegroom returned to his
desk after his honeymoon he found that
his f r iends had been kind enough to
decorate it with all sorts of things which
they considered appropriate.

TAYLOR-REXROAT
Hazel Taylor, of Rolla, Mo., and Blu-

ford Rexroat, of Decatur, were married
by Rev. Mr. Story, Nov. 3. The cere-
mony was performed in the parsonage of
the Twenty-second Street Christian
church. The couple are living at 862 East
Leafland street. The bridegroom works
in the press room at the refinery.

HAND-HAINES
Gladys Hand and Ira O. Haines were

married in the Riverside Baptist parson-
age Nov. 7. Rev. Mr. Bell performed
the ceremony. The bridegroom works
in the refinery. The couple have gone
to housekeeping at 2412 East Prairie
street.

We don't know what ticket Hershel
Morris voted in the presidential election,
but we do know that he left town on
election day and up unt i l the last of
November he had not returned but was
reported wandering around in the east.
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\Vno wouldn't look happy if he could have his picture taken with two good looking girls like this.'
The fact that the girls are his daughters does not dim S. J. Rawlings' joy at all. The girls are Helen,
of the Staley traffic office, and Ara, of the personnel department.

THOMAS-JONES
The marriage of Eleanor Thomas and

John Earle Jones took place in Ridge-
way, S. C., Nov. 8. The ceremony was
performed at 7:30 in the evening in Saint
Stephen's Episcopal church. The hride is
the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Rohert
Charlton Thomas, of Ridgeway. The
bridegroom is a salesman with the Staley
company, in the Spartanhurg, S. C. ter-
ritorv.

FAMOUS HOOSIERS
It was the news of the death of George

Barr McCutcheon. famous novelist, which
started Bob Roseberry of the grain of-
fice telling of old Indiana days. Bob and
the McCutcheon family and George Ade
and the rest of those famous Hoosiers all
grew up together and all attended Purdue
at the same time.

George McCutcheon was older than
Bob Roseberry but they were all in college
at the same time, and among his old pho-
tographs Bob treasures some pictures
taken of various amateur theatrical groups
in which both he and George figured
prominently.

It was while Bob Roseberry was still in
college that George Barr McCutcheon,
then working on a newspaper, wrote his
famous "Graustalk," and Bob remembers
how the gang all helped in every way to
push the young author on to success.

*
Syl Ivens took his vacation in Xovem-

ber and spent the ent ire t ime down in
southern Il l inois hunt ing . When he was
telling of his t r ip the only birds he men-
tioned bringing back were turkeys.

NEW LIBRARIAN

People who have kept their library
books out more than the allotted two
weeks have recently received notice cards
signed by Eugene Rhodes. Eugene has
taken over the routine part of the branch
library work and promises to be impar-
tial. If books do not come back on time
he is going to send out pink cards unti l
they do come in.

\V. H. Barnes, of the grain department,
was called to Indianapolis in November,
by the death of an aunt.

.
L.ITTLE DoGb DEAD .̂

I'LL BET ooofo V/ILL>A*>& j

'
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Recently the five sons of Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Gentry were together and they took this opportunity
to have this picture taken. In the group are Lewis, Mac, Fred, Chester and Ernie. Three of them,
Lewis, Fred and Ernie, work in the Staley plant, as does the father, J. H. Gentry.

Basket Ball
Not at all upset by a rather discourag-

ing start, the Staley basketball team is
pushing on with hopes of better t'mes
later in the season. While the first two
games ended in defeats for the Staley
players, the boys feel that the tables \ \ i l l
soon be turned. Joe Lahme, who ha?
the supervision of the Staley team this
year, has been trying to get his squad or-
ganized and now feels that he has about
pccomplished that purpose.

The first game of the season, in the
Industrial League, was played with the
\Vahash and ended in the close score of
21 to 20, with the odd score going to
the Wabash. Of that score Lahme made
13 points, George Flint 4, John Wyant 2,
and Kenneth Ball 1.

Nov. 22 the Staley team met Muellers,
a strong year round combination, and was
crushed in a 41 to 16 score. Lahme was
again the man of the hour, scoring 8 of
the total points, while Flint and Guy
Mathews each took 4.

On the Staley squad this year are Joe
Lahme, Guy Mathews, Carl Waltens,
Glen Smith, John Wyant, Kenneth Ball,
George Flint, and Hollis Hise. The
games are always played in the Y. M. C.
A. gym and are open to the public.

The Staley schedule for the next few
weeks is: Dec. 6, Mississippi Valley vs.
Staley's; Dec. 13, C. B. &. vs. Staley's;
Dec. 26, Cash Co. vs. Staley's; Jan. 3,
Osgoods vs. Staley's.

Ten Ijears Ago Today
These items appeared in The Staley

Journal just ten years ago this month:
C. E. Murphy, who started the Staley

Fellowship Journal, and was also direc-
tor of safety work at the plant, resigned
and his farewell message was published in
The Journal.

The marriage was announced of Jack
Leaser, formerly of the machine shop, and
Eva Welch of Indianapolis. The mar-
riage took place in Louisville, Ky., Oct.
31, for Jack was an instructor in the me-
chanics school, stationed at an army
camp.

A full page picture of the Staley section
in Decattir's big Victory parade on the
first Armistice Day, was used in connec-
tion with the story of the celebration. In
the parade Harry Treadway impersonated
the Kaiser, in chains, while Captain Lar-
sen was in charge of the guards. Charley
Fitch was bandmaster and Goldie Scott
was Miss Democracy.

Announcement was made of the open-
ing of a reclamation shop at the plant to
reclaim machinery, tools, lumber and
other materials which had previously been
wasted or sold for junk.

Glen Smith says that since he has seen
how they celebrated for Claude when he
got married he is off of women for life.
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Neruous Shock and Fainting
By Lucille m.au, R. N., Plant Nurse

Nervous shock is one of the most seri-
ous symptoms following an accident and
because it is not treated properly it is the
cause of many injuries resulting fatally.
Many times people suffer shock upon
hearing bad news, or as a result of being
a witness to an accident.

The signs of nervous shock are intense
palor, staring eyes with a vacant or be-
wildered expression, prespiration especial-
ly on the face, cold, clammy skin, respir-
ation very feeble with long sighs, and a
very weak pulse or no pulse at all.

Very often a patient in nervous shock
will vomit and in case of vomiting turn
the head on one side or roll the patient
on his side, thus preventing material from
the stomach being aspirated into the
lungs. If there is no vomiting do not
give any liquids until the patient is fully
conscious. When he is able to swallow
give a quarter of a teaspoonful of aro-
matic spirits of ammonia in about a hair
cup of hot water, feeding it in sips. Any
hot drink will stimulate, such as coffee,
strong tea or hot ginger tea.

FAINTING
Fainting is due to the blood leaving

the head to assist the heart, and is caused
from fright, pain, fatigue or over-heated
atmosphere. Many times one keeps from
fainting by stooping down or, if sitting,
by bending forward. When possible at
all, lie down without a pillow, letting the
head be as low as possible, thus encour-
aging the blood to return to the brain.

If another threatens to faint where it
is possible to lay him down, quickly
place a hand in front of the waist line and
the other at the back of the neck and bend
forward, holding the patient in this posi-
tion for a few minutes. If he gets away
with the faint provide plenty of fresh air.
wash the face with cold water, hold a
cloth to the nostrils which has been
sprinkled with aromatic spirits of am-
monia. After recovery urge the patient
to drink cold water containing a few
drops of the aromatic spirits of ammonia.

EVENTFUL OCCASION
When Mr. and Mrs. Jesse Tinch enter-

tained members of their families at din-
ner Nov. 25, they were celebrating several
anniversaries. In the first place it was
Jesse's birthday. Two days earlier Mrs.
Tinch's mother, Mrs. L. C. Davenport, of
Springfield, had been 79 years old, so the
party was also in her honor. Then on
Thanksgiving Day Mrs. Tinch observed
her birthday, and on Nov. 22 Mr. and
Mrs. Tinch observed their wedding an-
niversary. So, taken all in all, the party
was a most important occasion.

The party took the form of a noon-
day dinner served in the Mirror Tea
Room. Ten members of the immediate
family were the guests. Mr. Tinch is
starch loading foreman at the plant.

- •» -
One busy person at James Millikin uni-

versity over Home Coming week end,
Nov. 16-17, was Lynn Hettinger. com-
monly known around the laboratory as
Doc. He is president of his fraternity.
Delta Alpha Epsilon, and this fall he was
elected president of the Junior class
Ordinarily he works in the laboratory on
week-ends, but this time he had to have
a day off.

CHOIR PARTY
The choir of the Riverside Baptist

church gave a party in the Staley club
house Nov. 6. W. R. Fenton, of the
auditing department, is a member of the
choir.

Carl Simroth, who takes care of our
flower gardens, was ill for several weeks
this fall but is sufficiently recovered now
to be back at work.

Newt Simpson says he wants to thank
his fr iends for sending him that kindling,
but they needn't think he is going to
smoke any cigars they may send him.
He would like to have more of the kind-
ling some time.

When Eve Leaser finally got her per-
mit for the club house she knew it was
all right, for it had not only the O. K.
of the club president ami the general su-
perintendent, but it had the unofficial O.
K. of Claude Fletcher and W. H. Broad-
bear. .

Leonard Smith has sworn off. He is
not going to help the police department
any more.
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ED GOES HUNTING
It was early in November tha t Ed

Smith heard the call of the wild and, grab-
bing his gun, a-hunting he must go.
Bouncing along the lake shore in his Ford,
he saw a likely looking hunting ground.
and parking his Ford, prepared to hun t
the wiley rabbit or quail or duck or deer
or whatever other wild animal might ap-
pear.

He was just s ta lk ing (that is what out-
does, I believe) his prey when he heard
a crasli in the bushes and out rushed an
extremely ta l l , extremely angry man, wav-
ing his arms, pointing at a prominent
"No Hunting" sign and shouting as he
ran. Ed tried to explain that he hadn't
seen the sign, tha t he couldn't read Eng-
lish, that he came from Kentucky, that
he was just out for a walk—but all to no
avail. That angry man was not to be
appeased, and Ed, his hair figuratively
standing on end ( t h e only way his hair
can s tand on e n d ) rushed for his car and
safety.

Later it developed that the landowner
intended to put our worthy timekeeper
in prison vile, or some such place, but
an unknown friend came in and pleaded
Ed's cause so well that he is still free
and fairly easy. Only in the fu ture he
is going to buy his rabbi t s .

BIRTHDAY SURPRISE
('. M. Cobb, purchasing agent, scarcely

realized that Nov. 20 was his birthday
unt i l the people in his office appeared at
his home that evening to help him cele-
brate. Mrs. Cobb had been let in on the
secret and had planned a supper for the
party. Mr. Cobb was presented with a
box of cigars and a large bouquet of
roses.

Now that Ed Solicitor's month-old son,
E. K. Jr.. has two pairs of boxing gloves,
Father Ed is anxiously await ing the time
until he is old enough to put them on
with some worthy partner. Since A. E.
Staley III is about his age, it has been
suggested the first match be between those
two.

FAREWELL PARTY
Girls in the sales department entertain-

ed at luncheon for Gertrude Hamblin
before she left Decatur. Miss Hamblin
had been employed in the sales depart-
ment for three years, but resigned to go
to Chicago. The luncheon which her
f r i e n d s gave, was given in the Canton Tea
Garden, Nov. 1.

- * -
Mrs. Earl Bailey helped out with an

extra lot of work in the grain office re-
ccntly.

These three seemed to have a ta t lu- r poor start in life, but all in all they grew up to he good men,
and all got jobs at Staley's. You'd never believe it, but the boy with the slate is Johnny Shyer, the sad
lad in the center is Newt Grolla, while the perky boy on the right is Mac Jagusch.
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MISS ROTH ILL
Under physician's orders to take a rest.

Miss Roth of the Chicago office took a
long vacation this fall. Part of the time
she was away Marjorie \Yhi te of the sales
office force in Decatur substituted for her.
Later Marjorie returned home and Gert-
rude Hamblin went up to take care of
Miss Roth's part of the Chicago work.

Kathryn Sheehy of Mr. Galloway's of-
fice got so excited recently over a t r ip
she was taking to Chicago that she called
her friend in the filter house "Kid" over
the telephone.

BILL GOES HUNTING
Hill Heer took his annual vacation in

Xovember and followed his regular
schedule. He and his dogs and his guns
and some of his f r iends went off down
into the southern part of Illinois and
tramped miles and miles and miles, occa-
sionally wishing for a chance to shoot
prairie chickens, and came back to Deca-
tur with little beside their experience.

Bill always has a good time though,
even when he strikes a place where hi>
dogs have better food than he has, as
was the case once. A good time was
about all he got out of his trip this year.

Various members of the Uoton family have been having their pictures taken and sending them in to
The Journal. In the circle are Mr. and Mrs. Orville Powell and their three children, Robert, Mary and
Ruth. Mrs. Powell is a daughter of Hi l l Ooton and Mr. Powell works in the feed house. At the left
is Mrs. Ooton's mother, Mrs. Nancy Smith. At the right are Mr. and Mrs. James Sapp and daughter
Margaret. Mrs. Sapp was formerly Kathryn Ooton.
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Hill Price said lie mi f jh t as well pose wi th the
hninni for he generally has it in his hand anyway.
Bill is the fa i th fu l janitor in the manufacturing
offices.

Song Review
"What a Wonde r fu l Wedding That

Will Be."—Esther Moody.
"Together Wi1 T\vo."—Thelma and

Bart.
"They Go Wild Simply Wild Over Me."

—Al Miller.
"Where Did You (let That Hat?"-

Lynn Davis.
"I Love The Ladies."—Johnny Ander-

son.
"Yes Sir, She's My Baby."—(lien Hott.
"One O'clock Bahy."—Frank Moore.
"Waiting Around."—Fred Klun ipp .
"The Nut Tree."—17 Office.
"Do You Still Remember."—Maggie

Prell.

Boh Urfer has spent a lot of time and
energy out chasing prairie chickens and
quail and ducks (if one chases ducks), but
so far we have heard of no big catches
of game which he has brought back to
Decatur. Probably, since Bob is a little
man, he couldn't bring a big catch back
with him.

MRS. MARTHA RICKEY
Mrs. Martha Elizabeth Richey died in

St. Mary's hospital Oct. 30 after an illness
of three weeks. She was born in At-
wood in August, 1872. She leaves seven
children, one son, Charles R. Hanson, be-
ing employed in the machine shop at the
Staley plant. She also leaves her mother,
Mrs. Emily Jane Clapp, of Decatur, two
brothers, a sister and nine grandchildren.

Funeral services were conducted in the
Church of Clod, and later at Fairlawn
cemetery wi th the Rebekah lodge in
charge.

A. H. HILL
A. H. Hill, retired farmer, died in his

home, 1421 West Wood street, Nov. 16.
He had farmed near Mt. Zion for many
years but had lived in Decatur since 1899.
His granddaughter. Doris Hill, is private
secretary to E. K. Scheiter, general sales
manager.

- » -
RODNEY BAUM

After an illness of several weeks, Rod-
ney Baum died in the Decatur and Macon
County hospital, Nov. 3. He had been
employed at the Staley plant for five
years.

Mr. Baum leaves four children, Row-
ley Leyton, Roy Everett, Herbert Edgar
and Donna Edna.

I want to thank the Staley Fellowship
club, the men in the machine shop and
those in 16 building for the flowers sent
and the kindness shown at the time of
the death of my mother.

Charles R. Hanson.
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Let us present the world's best office Imys --at
least that is what the people for whom they work
think of AI Miller and Eugene Rhodes. Al is tlv/
tall chap in the ritzy suit. Euffene is the smaller
of the two, who has also acquired a rather ritzy
outfit since this picture was taken.

SUNDAY SCHOOL PARTY
Mrs. Margaret Welch entertained her

Sunday school class of the First Metho-
dist church, in the Staley club house Nov.
8. Mrs. Welch is the mother of Mrs. Eva
Leaser, of the grain office.

•
I want to thank the Fellowship club

for the lovely flowers sent me while I was
in the hospital. They helped wonderful ly
to brighten my long hours.

Herbert C. Bush.

We wish to express our thanks to the
packing house men and the Fellowship
club for the sympathy shown and thv
flowers sent during the illness and at the
time of the death of our beloved son.
\Vilber Jean.

Mr. and Mrs. Adrian Bush and Family.

We desire to thank all Staley people
who offered sympathy and help, and who
sent flowers during the illness and at t in-
time of the death of our beloved baby.

Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Belton, Sr.

I wish to thank the Fellowship cull) for
the flowers sent me while I was i l l .

Tom Tackleson.

IF WISHES WERE—
The following was contributed as is—

we did not write it:
We will all be happy WHEN

Howard File wins a golf game;
Hay Dunlap stops using his hands when

he talks;
Earl Hettinger gets false teeth;
Doc West retires from tennis;
Clarence Bowers gets skinny;
Morris Jones buys a new car;
Harry Reavis gets over his high hat

s tu f f ;
Jim Galloway loses a bet:
Charlie KIlis gets his wrist watch ad-

jus ted ;
George Reed takes off his hat in the

office;
Javais and Al get married;
Bert Muthersbaugh gets over his mad

spell;
Eddie Laniers quits throwing the —;
The girls vamp Ivan Wieland;
PeeDee and George Walker get to go

to a football game;
Ruth Cade publishes a joke about her-

self;
Hershel Morris finds out who NO Soap

is;
Borchers lets us drive 50 miles per hour.

FOWL RELIGION
"Can't go down to bowl tonight," said

Charley Fitch, "I'm going to church.
Then, after several listeners had recovered
from their faints, he added, "There's a
chicken fry there tonight."

I wish to thank the Fellowship club
for the beaut i ful flowers sent me while I
was ill. David Crawley.
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Carl Oakes, Earl Leek and Gil Hoff not only voted for president on election day but they spen:
most of the day taking others in to do their duty as American citizens. They drove cars which carried
voters from the plant to the various polling places ahmit the city.

Changes Election Rules
If we had been asked to select the one

girl in the auditing department whom we
felt would go in for election reforms, we
would" never have named Dorotha David.
Dorotha is just not the type one asso-
ciates with things of that kind, hut as
usual appearances are deceiving, for it was
this very young woman, pretty and dainty
and decidedly feminine, who tried to in-
st i tute a reform at the presidential elec-
tion.

It was Dorotha's first vote and she was
all excited. She talked much about it,
and when she was ready to go to the
poles she took a crowd of her friends with
her. Everything went well, seemingly.
until she had folded her ballot, handed it
in and started to leave. Then with a gasp
she bounced back into the building and
shouted:

"Please may I have another ballot? I
voted wrong and I do want my first
ballot to count."

Said the judge, "And what did you do
that was wrong?"

Gasped Dorotha, "I forgot to sign my
name to niv ballot."

Manufac tur ing department offices al-
most quit work to celebrate the day that
Charley Fitch and his gang got the heat-
ing system to working. He just got the
office crew satisfied with heat, however,
when Heinie Broadbear started crabbing
about it, so Charley has decided that it
is true—no one can please everybody.

TO OLD FAITHFUL

(By a Sales Dept. Girl)

\Yhere is our conch
That served us so long?
Where is our couch!
Alas! it is gone!

The l i t t le mice miss it
And the cockroaches, too.
Where will they live.
Oh! what will they do!

It 's hard bony springs
Will hold us no more.
And now if we nap,
We lay on the floor!

But as we mourn it
We hope and we trust,
Santa feels sorry,
And will bring one t - > us .

Speaking of hunters, have you heard of
Johnny Gosnell's recent catch? He
bagged 31 mice at one time, on a recent
expedition in the store roc m.

F. W. Stone, insurance, was ill for sev-
eral days in November, but is practically
recovered now.

Hank Potrafka—Hear about the trou-
ble they are having with rabbits this year.
Lots of them are sick.

Boob Keck—Yes, they say the germs
are in the fu r . You must be careful, Joe.

Joe Pollock—Well, I don't eat the fur.
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Main Street to Broadiuavj
Why go to the American Magazine for

stories to inspire our young men to
greater efforts when we have such shin-
ing examples in our own organization?
Why point to men like Al Smith or Henry
Ford to show how far :\n can pull
himself by his own boot-straps, when we
have Otto Sutler right w i th us? The
comparison of the two pictures hen.1
should alone be enough to convince any-
one that Otto has changed, to put it
mildly.

On the left we have a picture, p a i n f u l l y
and very evidently posed, of Otto as he
looked in his extreme youth—perhaps
when he was just entering high school.
He was neat, even then, but, as the say-
ing has it, not particularly gaudy.

Now gaze upon the young man at the
right—Otto as he looks today—handsome,
perfectly groomed, self-confident man of
the world. The first picture was Otto of
Dccatur, the second is Otto of New York
—just the difference between Main street
and Broadway.

When the old picture came to light,
recently, it started a friend to remember-
ing, and his thoughts ran something like
this:

"Do you know that Otto received his
early business training with Jordan &
Son, Decatur tailors? You bet he did.
His first work at the shop was doing odd
jobs such as sweeping up, cleaning the
store, washing windows, etc. He was just
a kid then, just leaving grade schools and
he was growing awful ly fast.

"He hadn't been with the shop long
before he showed such promise tha t he
was promoted to the pressing department
and there he soon became an ar t is t at
swinging the iron. He could press more
clothes than any two men in the shop.
He kept on with this work all during his
high school years. If there was a big
day's work ahead of him. Otto got up
early and often was at work by 6 o'clock.

"The only time on record when Otto
failed to show up was one fal l when the
Decatur High and Springfield High foot-
ball teams were having their annual bat-
tle on Mil l ikin field. His f r i ends around
the tailor shop still laugh when they think-
about it. Otto was profoundly interested
in football and that day his interest was
go great that he simply forgot all about

Shall \- call it "From the sidewalks of Decatn,
t:i tin- sick-walks of New York"? Whatever it's
t i t le , the picture on the left shows Otto Sutler in
the Rood old days in De:atur High School, while the
one on the right shows him now—an important
member of our Xew York office staff.

the shop and failed to appear for work
that day. He joined the rest of the high
school students in their parade down
West Main street to Mill ikin field, for-
getting that this parade led right by the
tailor shop. Just as he reached the shop
Otto risked a side glance and saw all of
the tailors lined up pointing at him. The
sheepish look on Otto's face was side-
splitting.

"There was no doubt about it—Otto
could work, but he had a cheerful, sunny
disposition and he generally kept the shop
in an uproar with the f u n n y th ings hv
said and did. After he left us he went to
Stalcy's and entered the university, but
we have always kept in touch with him
and have always been proud of him."

So—that is what they think of Otto rut
on Main street. Down on Broadway,
where Otto is helping manage the New
York affairs of the Staley company, they
hold much the same opinion of h im .

Mrs. Catherine Lavelle is the latest ad-
dition to the clerical forces of the sales
depar tment .
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HENRY TALKS
Everyone knows lliat Hank Potrafka is

a Republican—he has never made any ef-
fort to conceal that fact. Often, though,
lie is so busy telling about it that he for-
gets to listen to what is going on around
him. A recent happening comes to mind.
Hank, shortly before our late national up-
heaval, was busy, as usual, trying to con-
vince the world that Honest Hoover
headed the one and only ticket. He talked
long and loud and got red in the face
and emphatic, and still the man to whom
he was talking did not answer him.

Finally his solo audience, seeing that
there was evidently no chance of getting
away unless he did speak, said, "Say,
Hank, what's all the fuss? I'm a Repub-
lican and always have been; you don't
have to waste all your oratory on me."

August Sablotny of the garage has just cause to
he proud of his little family. Mrs. Sahlotny said
that she thought their young daughter safest when
she held her, however.

L. M. Banning and Harry Casley said
it was a Masonic meeting they were go-
ing to attend down in the country, but
they spent a lot of money getting shaves
and hair cuts before they went.

SUCH POPULARITY
While Mrs. Scheiter was in the hospital

recently, f r iend Ed kept telling her of the
many invi ta t ions he was having to dine
out. He neglected to tell her that most
of his invitations came after he had gone
through this performance:

He would hunt up some of his friends
who had been duck hun t ing and h in t
about unti l he was given a pair of ducks.
Then he would call up some friend and
say. "I'll bring out a couple of ducks if
you will inv i te me to dinner tonight."
N a t u r a l l y the result was seeming popu-
larity.

No wonder John Clark gets elected every time he runs for office. This is his family and there are
almost enough votes here to put him over. John works on company houses when he isn't occupying a
seat in the Illinois state legislature, to which he was recently reelected.
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Two organizations in St. Peter's A. M. E. church in Decatur have been attracting much attention
in musical circles lately with the work they have been doing with \egro Spirituals. These two groups,
the morning and evening choirs at the church, have taken up the study of spirituals seriously and have
developed their rendition of them to such a point that the choirs have been giving concerts throughout
this part of the state.

A number of Stalcy families are represented in the choirs. Shown above, left from right, they are:
Junior Cummins, son of M. L. Cummins; Mary E. Coleman, daughter of G. W. Coleman; Mrs. Henry
Sanders; Charles Long; Mrs. Tom Wagner, Lillian Cummins, daughter of M. L. Cummins; and Sam
Coleman, son of (I. W. Coleman.

FIRST AID
Ordinarily a Ford truck is called in to

help when a car gets stuck out here at
the plant, hut recently one of the biggest
trucks in the fleet was brought in to
render much needed first aid. The trou-
ble started when Armentrout and Humis-
ton both tried to ride home together in
Army's "baby cab". They managed to
get it, but the engine simply refused to
even try to pull the load. The big truck
was brought around, and with the help
of stout two-inch cable finally managed
to get the thing started.

Vivian Pierce of the Purchasing Office
spent Armistice Day holiday with friends
in Belleville, 111.

- •« -
Fred Stone was perfectly content with

his small coupe until his daughter was
born a short time ago. Now he has a
new Ford sedan to take the young lady
and her mother out in.

Kathryn is one of these guys who votes
one way and bets the other, but she
says it pays. Anyway, she has had plenty
of chewing gum since election.

On election night Bob Sattley, our gen-
erally sedate restaurant owner, got into
a mix-up with his new truck and a Ford
and from the looks of his face we have
decided that Bob was not the winner in
the argument.

How in the world are we going to
know when winter is coming? Mark
Beck says he has given away his green
flannel shirt, and he has shaved off his
moustache.

GIRLS HAVE PARTY
Girls of the Standard Telephone Co.

gave a party in the Staley club house
Nov. 5. Dancing was enjoyed during the
evening. Wilma Ellis, daughter of Charles
Ellis of the starch shipping office, works
in the Standard office, and was one of
the hostesses.

••
Gus Staley says he never knew he had

so many muscles in his legs as he dis-
covered the day after he went out af ter
quail and prairie chickens with Bill Heer.

Crystal B. Fall, formerly of our labora-
tory staff, visited Decatur and the Staley
plant for a short time in November.

Says Jack Fletcher, when trying to ex-
plain to the gang what was the matter
with a telephone: "It's not the outbound
end of that phone that's out of order, it's
the inbound end. Now do you under-
s tand?"

*
Some of Cap Whitten's friends have

been unk ind enough to say that he bet
so heavily, and in such a complicated
manner during the recent election, that
he has been busy ever since trying to bal-
ance his books. He suffered a total loss
of six bits.

Ever see a small boy with his first gun
—how tickled he was? Well, that's just
how tickled Doc Hettinger was with the
gun his uncle gave him recently. He
can't believe yet that it belongs to him
and wants to go hunting every day.

^
Alice Bonifield of the laboratory office

took her vacation early in November.
She visited in Chicago and Detroit.
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We l.ave many grandfather! abc.ut the plant hut
only a few great-grandfathers. Ed Gates, of the
welfare house, is one of the few and this young
man, comfortably clothed for hot weather, is one
of his great-grandsons. The bahy's name is Carle-
ton Gates. His father is Carl Gates and his grand-
father is Boh Gates.

THEY WALKED
Although Lynn Davis said he went to

Chicago to attend a convention, Andy
Percival, who went with him, is convinced
that he went for the walk. Of course
they went up on the train, and when they
pot into the city they rode three blocks
from the station to the Stevens in a taxi,
hut from then on taxis were out of the
picture. So were street cars and elevated
trains. When Lynn wanted to go any
place he walked. AND Andry toddled
along beside him.

They were too early for the morning
session when they arrived, so between
8:30 and 11 that morning they did the
loop and the Michigan boulevard shopping
section ON FOOT. After lunch there
were no meetings for a while so they
took a pedestrian's view of South Michi-
gan boulevard and then the distr ict west
over to the canal. In the evening the
convention was held over in the LaSalle
dis t r ic t , so they walked over there. This
time they had to hurry and Andry wax
sure they would call a Yellow (Lynn be-
ing a t h i n k i n g fellow), but they walked.
All in all, Andy says he hasn't figured
out yet why Lynn bothered to ride to
Chicago. The trip up there could have
been excellent training for the walking
they did that day.

All we can say is that we are surprised
at Martha Hoffman.

Page Ben tiur
Motors thumped and roared and rattled

and wheels whirled and dust swirled as
two brave men raced madly, if at no
terrifying speed, down Eldorado street
one evening recently. Brave hearts al-
most stood still in the excitement of the
race, and if ever motors were pushed to
the limits those motors were that day.
For the reputation of the manufacturing
and sales departments were at stake.

Perhaps it would he well to tell here,
before our readers die of suspense, just
who the brave racers were. They were
H. P. Dunlap, representing the sales de-
partment, and Howard File, representing
the manufactur ing branch, and while the
event was wholly unofficial, each man was
in to win.

It might be well also to tell something
of the cars, for they were unusual for such
an event, to say the least. Brother Dun-
lap was at the wheel of his recently ac-
quired but not so recently manufactured
semi-sport model Ford, while Sir Howard
steered a fairly straight course in his an-
cient famous and beloved Chevrolet. Al-
though the Dunlap car is a few years
younger than the File machine, the Chev-
rolet owner claims that experience should
count for a lot.

The race, therefore, seemed even and
the going was good. At an exciting mo-
ment the Ford dodged into the lead but
just when the Chevy seemed ready to
leap around in one wild curve, the vil-
lain, in the form of Ivan Wieland in his
much newer Chevy, entered. Now, while
Ivan drives a Chevy his interests are with
the sales department, and witnesses of
the race have not been backward in say-
ing that he deliberately cut in ahead of
Mr. File and caused him to lose the race.
The agreement was that the winner was
to take the other man's car, but, for vari-
ous reasons, Mr. Dunlap was big-hearted
and Mr. File keeps his car.

»•
GOES ON VISIT

After several months spent chiefly at
home, Pete Bailey of the soy bean ele-
vator took a short trip, going down to the
old home town of Fmngham. Pete hur t
his leg several months ago and has been
an invalid ever since. During the last few
weeks he has been able to come to the
plant hospital for treatment and now that
he was able to take this trip he feels bet-
ter.
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IDell, IDe Uoted!
"I'll bet my house and lot," was the

way one Staley man backed up his opin-
ion in the recent presidential election
which swept over the country.

"I'll take you up on that," blazed an-
other Staley man, and they tried to carry
it through, but wives have such funny
ideas on election bets that, while the men
were in earnest, they were not able to
carry through.

Some other election bets, not quite so
steep perhaps, went through to the (bit-
ter, for Smith followers) end. For in-
stance, there was Ira Black of 17 build-
ing, who had to take Bill Kossieck for
a wheel-barrow ride around the court
during the noon hour. Bill, one may be
sure, made quite the most of the oppor-
tunity and attracted all the attention pos-
sible to his Democratic friend.

It was rumored that Herman Herbert
was to treat Happy Winston in a similar
manner but when he saw a news camera
ready and some of his friends lined up
to watch, Herman used some coin of the
realm and was released from his bet.
Happy probably figured that the money
would do him more lasting good than
the ride in the court, and maybe he de-
cided it was too good an opportunity to
tear Herman away from a wad of coin.
Anyway, Herman paid in some manner
or other.

Another disappointed better was Ez
Roberts of 17 building. Walt Morenz
had challenged him to a foot race and
even suggested a two-block handicap for
himself , but when the time came Walt
was not there. It was at lunch time, so
it was decided that Walt preferred his
food to exercise.

When Dr. Kutsch told John Kuhns he
reminded him of a movie actor, John
didn't know whether to be flattered or in-
sulted.

Gene Rhodes thought he could keep se-
cret his reason for going home in the
middle of the morning. When he came
back he found that everyone knew he had
gone AND WHY.

••
Roscoe Long, of the laboratory staff,

has been playing football on an independ-
ent team this fall, and is quite the hero
when he does play. Recently his team
played a Mattoon team and a bunch of
Long's friends went down to the game.

Here we have twins again—this time the nieces
of Charley Hansen. The little girls, just a year
old, are Georgia Wavel and Frances Mae Condon,
and are the children of Mr. and Mrs. Harold Con-
don. Their father is a painter, and their uncle,
Edward Condon, has charge of the Staley real es-
tate.

Dog Qot Rooked
People who know Louis Brand probably

will say that this never happened, but it
did. To start at the proper place—fairly
near the beginning—let us explain that
Louis is quite a fisherman in season, also
that Louis has recently acquired a dog.
(It is not a fishing dog, as someone sug-
gested.)

One day not long ago he hung his fish-
ing lines in the basement and the dog, in
a playful mood, tried eating them. Wheth-
er or not Louis had been persuading the
dog that fishing lines and hooks were
fit for his diet, we do not know, but rumor
has it that the dog did try chewing them.

With the lines he had little or no trou-
ble, but with the hooks it was another
story again, Mawruss. The crooked
things wouldn't chew up and they
wouldn't be swallowed, and finally one
worked its way clear through the dog's
lip. Then the shouting and the tumult
started—and a rush call was sent for
Louis.

In his own words: "I worked with that
dog for hours, trying my best to get that
hook through one way or the other, but
it wouldn't move. Finally I gave up and
much to my own grief I took the animal
to the Dog and Cat hospital. There an
operation was performed and the hook
was removed—likewise a bank note from
me. I sure hated it but this consoles me.
The dog, which was formerly worth SO
cents, is now valued at $4 for the opera-
tion, at reduced rates, was $3.50."
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1 Hear In the Ttloon—
That Eddie Lonegran is sighing for the good old summer time when the roses are in

bloom;
That Sam Seibert, the fortune teller, told him he would be married next summer to a

red headed Stonington girl, so Eddie is happy;
That Lonegran has a loving disposition and very bashful . His many friends are try-

ing to cure him of the hugging habit before taking the fatal step.

That Henry Dubes denies the allegation and defies the allegator who says he spilled
oil in large quantities on the fan belt in Elevator C:

That he candidly admits he did put about two teaspoonfuls of Castor Oil on the fan
belt one night last week. He says the belt stopped slipping after the oil was
applied;

That Henry says his prescription for belts and humans in Elevator C is about a pint
of Castor Oil daily, and he will give his personal guarantee they will get a
move on.

That Jack Fletcher had a miraculous escape from serious injury to himself and family
when his good Marmon busted her jugular vein north of Monticello;

That Fletcher reports that he was driving at a moderate rate of speed, about sixty-five
miles per hour, when his pet started coughing. It shook like a branch of a tree
on a windy day, and died in a few seconds;

That the body was removed to Decatur where the Post Mortem was held. The ver-
dict reads "Blood pressure very low, no axle grease found in body, general neg-
lect and much abuse, brakes must have been hard on. Humane Society noti-
fied."

That Bill Morrison, Luther Humiston and Cap Whitten are running a neck and neck
race in the contest staged by the fellowship Club, who want one of their corpu-
lent members to represent Santa Claus at their annual Christmas festival;

That the consensus of opinion is Bill Morrison would make a jolly Old Elf, Luther
Humiston would be a gigantic Santa and Cap Whitten is or might be a Demo-
cratic one.

Tiiat it is immaterial which of the three wins. A bunch of alfalfa on their chins and
above their mouth would disfigure them enough to represent Santa in any com-
pany.

That Harry Walmsley and Sylvester Ivens are known as the Heavenly Twins in and
around the campus;

That the Siamese Twins were inseparable, the Heavenly Twins are separable. At
five-thirty every evening they part, at seven a. m. they join;

That Harry loves Sylvester and Sylvester loves Harry. The old saying is "Everyone
loves a lover," so both are beloved.

That Christmas comes but once a year, but when it conies it brings great cheer.

Yours truly,

THE MAN IN THE MOON.
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James J* Moran
For Ambulance

Service

Telephone M»m 577

Cor. \Vater and Eldorado Streets

An' Then
A negro cook explains her family af-

fairs to her white mistress as follows:
"Yas'm, I got five chillun; I had two

by mah fus husban', an' one by dis Sam
husban' I got now—an den I had two
by mahsef."

Sleepy—How much are your rooms?
Xight Clerk—From six dollars up to

twelve.
Sleepy—How much for all night?—Ari-

zona Kittykat.

Prof.—If a person in good health, but
who imagined himself sick, should send
for you, what would you do?

Medical Student—Give him something
to make him sick and then administer an
antidote.

Prof.—Don't waste any more time here.
Hang out your shingle.

" Say It WVtA Flowers "

F L O W E R S
BY FAST MAIL AND T E L E G R A P H

HOURAN'S
Wattr at North—Phont M. 581

Abie—Rosie, ours must be love all right
—because I notice when we hold hands it
just makes both of us speechless.

Rosie—Don't be foolish, Abie. How
could we speak when we are holding each
other's hands?—Pathfinder.

"I'm a Democrat."
"Why?"
"Because my father was a Democrat

and my grandfather was also a Demo-
crat."

"Well, if your father was a thief and
your grandfather was a thief, would that
make you a thief?"

"Oh, then I'd be a Republican!"—Rut-
gers Chanticleer.

When the slick salesman attempts to
sell you some get-rich-quick stock, it
might be well to remember that really
good investments do not have to be ped-
dled.—Exchange.

Crowded
Wife—Do I look all right in my dress,

dear?
Hubby—Better get in a little further if

there's room.

Sergeant (addressing platoon)—Any
man 'ere know anything about music?

Recruit (with ambition to be a band-
master)—Yes, sergeant.

Sergeant—Then you can go and shift
the piano in the sergeants' mess.

"Ourselves"
Business Man—Why did you leave your

last position?
Miss—There was no future in it.
Business Man—Why?
Miss—The boss was already married.

Henpecked
Thoughtful Friend—My good man, you

had better take the street car home.
Illuminated One—Sh' no ushe. Wife

wouldn't let me (hie) keep it in the
houshe.
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The Absent-Minded Prof.
Prof. Woolcomb is so absent-minded

that the other night when he heard him-
self knocking the ashes out of his pipe,
he called out, "Come in."

Man (to burglar caught in the act)—
What are you doing here?

Burglar—Believe it or not, sir, I'm
waiting for a street car.

*
Mother Goose on Balloon Tires

Jack and J i l l went up the hill
At 60 miles or better;

A cop unkind
Was right behind—

They're seeking bail by letter.
—Bridgeport Post.



Smith s G a r a g e
General Repairing
On ALL Makes of Cars

FISK TIRES—Payment Plan if Desired.
Liberal Discount for Ca^h

Parts Accessories Towing

'Batteries Recharged

ED SMITH
215 N. 20th Street : Phone Main 715

How Is It By You?
An advertisement inquires: "You rinse

off the lather—then what?"
Well, with us it's usually: "Where in

the h— is a towel?"—Harrison Radio-
gram.

New Lodger—Can I have a private
bath?

Landlady—Yes, sir. We have only one
bath tub in the house but everyone here
takes his bath privately.

*-̂
The Duck's Pants

Imagine the little ducks' embarrassment
when they cracked their shells and found
that their pants were down.—The Yellow
Strand.

Suitor—I love your daughter and
would suffer if I caused her a moment's
sorrow.

Father—You'd suffer, all right. I
know her.

ars \Vaskea

Leave your car at night'—'get
it the n e x t morning or t ha t
same night it you want it. . .

WILLIAM PRICE
SMITH S GARAGE—215 North Fifth

"Ourselves"
"I hear your frien' Tamson's married

again."
"Aye, so lie is. He's been a dear frien'

tae me. He's cost me three weddin' pres-
ents and two wreaths."

Judge (to the man who had been robbed
in broad daylight)—While you were be-
ing relieved of your valuables, did you
call the police?

Victim—Yes, everything I could think
of.

Teacher—Tommy, can you tell me what
a waffle is?

Tommy—A waffle is a pancake with
nonskid tread so it won't slip off from
the plate.—Vancouver Province.

"My wife kisses me every time I come
home. That's affection."

"You're wrong. That's investigation."
—Pure Oil News.

Alfalfa—I've got to get rid of the old
horse. What do you suppose I can sell
him for?

Corntassel—Well, if he had a hump,
you might sell him for a camel.

First Girl—Who told you that dress is
too long?

Second Girl—Nobody, but yesterday it
caught on my garters.—Typo Graphic.

Considerate
"It was nice of Nick to buy his wife

a new washing machine."
"Yes, the old one made so much noise

he couldn't sleep."

First Souse—Personally, I prefer the
mid-victorian type of girl.

Second Souse—I don't. A lot of bustle
and you never get anywhere.

Patronize Our
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The Would-Be Traveler
"So you are the only survivor of that

wreck. Tell me how you came to be
saved."

"I missed the boat."

It is easy enough to be pleasant
When your automobile is in trim;

But the man that's worth while
Is the one who can smile

When he has to ride home on the rim.

It Can Be Bought
Jack—You have a lovely color in your

cheeks. You must have walked quite a
distance to get that.

Mae—Yes, our neighborhood drug store
don't keep it.

The saddest words of tongue or pen,
are, "Get out, Dad, it's flat again."
Advertisers



WE WANT YOU TO TRY

UN/amis BREAD
HOLSUM or KLEEN-MAID

( R O U N D TOP) (TWIN LOAF)

and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS

No Forwarding Address
The mate had fa l len overboard. He

sank out of sight, then rose to the sur-
face.

"Ahoy, there," he yelled, "drop me a
line!"

The captain appeared at the rail and
shouted back: "All right, but what's
your address going to be?"—Detroit
News.

Bill—It must be five o'clock. I hear
the slamming of typewriter desks in your
outer office.

Phil—Then it's exactly 4:40 p. m.—
Civic Opinion.

The room was dark.
It was two A. M.
Her father came to the top of the stairs

and called.
No answer.
Angrily striding into the parlor, he

switched on the lights.
There was no one there.—Missouri

Outlaw.

"May's a good all-around girl."
"Good all around what?"
"Oh, ah-ah-all around town."—Deni-

son Flamingo.

The Money Stain
Life: Jimmy—For 2 cents I'd knock

your block off.
Junior—So you've turned professional!

—Dallas News.

Splendid Yarn
Clerk (showing customer golf stock-

ings)—Wonderful value, sir. Worth
double the money. Latest pattern, fast
colors, holeproof, won't shrink, and it's
a good yarn.

Customer—Yes, and very well told.—
Wall Street Journal.

An engineer surveying the right of way
for a proposed railroad in 1870 was talk-
ing to a farmer.

"Yes," he said, "the line will run right
through your barnyard."

"Well," answered the farmer, "ye can
do it if ye want, but I'll be jiggered if
I ' l l git up in the night just to open the
gate every time a train comes through."
—Toronto Globe.

Lindy's next nonstop, record-breaking
flight will probably be around Paul
Whiteman.—Columbia Jester.

"What do you see in yonder lake that
makes you look so puzzled?"

"Nothing much. My wife is out there
drowning and I sort of thought I ought
to save her."

Take a tip from nature. Man's ears
aren't made to shut, his mouth is.—Pub-
lishers Syndicate.

—*—
F.mployer—Give the names of your par-

ents?
Applicant. .Mania and Papa.

Patronize Our
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And They Lived Happily Together
"Mother objects to you, Larry, because

you have to work for a living."
"It's all right now, dear, I've lost my

job."
•»-

Patronize Home Industry
Wife—I just bought a set of Shakes-

peare.
Husband (angrily)—How many times

have I told you not to buy those foreign
tires?—Fisk Candle.

Taste makes waist.—Oregon Orange
Owl.
Advertisers



Thus He Slipped Away
Ephraim Walker Johnson, colored, had

by due process of law been hanged in
Florida. His funeral was being preached
by a Kentucky pastor, who had known
Ephraim since childhood.

"Brethren," said the preacher, "you all
have come to pay your last respects to
the deceased, Brother Johnson. This
brother was bred and born in Kentucky,
where he grew to manhood; he later
gravitated to Tennessee, then to Alabama,
then to Georgia, and, last to Florida,
where he met, wed and killed his wife.
This is the crime he has now paid for.
Brethren and sisters, this deceased broth-
er is now in hell, and the only consola-
tion that I can offer the sorrowing rela-
tives is—that he went there, gradually."
—Southwestern Shoe Findings.

Got His Wish
Judge—What have you to say for your-

self?
Prisoner—I say I wish I was in a place

where there are no traffic cops.
Judge—Granted! Thirty days!

A college dean declares that some of
the girls nowadays go hungry to buy
clothes. If that is true, some of them
must be hoarding money.

Magistrate—You are charged with be-
ing drunk. Have you anything to say?

Culprit—I've never been drunk in my
life, sir, and never intend to be—it al-
ways makes me feel so bad in the morn-
ing-

Husband—What are those pans of oil
doing in the corners of the room?

Wife—I put them there for the mice.
You said it annoyed you to hear them
squeak.

•»
A pompous man missed his silk hand-

kerchief and accused an Irishman of
stealing it. After some confusion the man
found the handkerchief in his pocket and
apologized for having accused the Irish-
man.

"Never mind at all," said the latter.
"Ye thought I was a thafe, and I thought
you was a gentleman, an' we are both
mistaken."

"Do you pet?"
"Sure—animals."

"Go ahead, then, I'll be the goat."—Pub-
lic Service.

Favors Delay
Irish Priest (addressing damaged in-

valid)—I'm going to pray that you may
forgive Casey for having thrown that
brick at you.

O'Leary—Mebbe yer Riv'rence 'ud be
saving toime if ye'd just wait till Oi get
well, and thin pray for Casey.—Montreal
Gazette.

Said Cicero to Socrates—If a girl's an-
cestors were all blonde, she comes of pre-
ferred stock. —The Trumpeter.

NO woman can
MAKE a fool out
OF a man unless
SHE has cooperation.

Nurse Girl—You mustn't ask so many
delicate questions, Johnny. Don't you
know that curiosity once killed a cat?

Johnny—What did the cat want to
know?—Western Druggist.

They sat in the swing at midnight,
But her love was not to his taste
His reach was but thirty-six inches,
While hers was a forty-six waist.

—Exchange.
*

Sparks—If you know who stole your
car, why don't you get it back?

Larks—I'm waiting for him to paint it.
••

"This is a good restaurant, isn't it?"
"Yes. If you order a fresh egg you get

the freshest egg in the world. If you
order a good cup of coffee you get the
best cup of coffee in the world, and—"

"I believe you. I ordered a small
steak!"

"What steps would you take if you saw
a dangerous lion on the campus?"

"Long ones."—Ollapod

Sales Girl—Could I interest you in
some underwear?

Male Customer—I'll say you could.—
Colgate Banter.

"I wonder whether Jack will love me
when I'm old," wondered the wife to her
very dearest girl friend.

"You'll know pretty soon now, dearie,"
assured the other.—Wroe's Writings.

Teacher—What is ignorance, Tommy?
Tommy—Ignorance is when you don't

know anything and somebody finds it
out.—Boston Transcript.
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Shotgun Shell Specials•— *' " •
Remington Economy Shells —

12 and 16 Ga. Smokeless
Light loads $ .80
Light loads—Ch 90
Medium loads 90
Heavy loads 1.00

20 Ga. Smoke/ess
Light loads $ .80
Light loads—Ch 85
Medium loads 85
Medium loads—Ch 90

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

Modern Office
Outfitting Requires
Unusual Training

For that reason Globe-Wernicke annua l ly conducts
a school for dealers' salesmen. One of our salesmen has jus t re-

turned from a week's intensive study of OFFICE OUTFITTING. Eight
to ten hours a day were put in in class work and written examinations, and
it is interesting to note that Review Pr in t ing and Stationery salesmen have
always maintained high grades. Before the year is over all of our salesmen
w i l l have received this special training.— the third year our salesmen have spent

TO GIVE YOU BETTER SERVICE

The Review Printing & Stationery Co.
Printers :: Office Furnishers

Review Building DecatUf, Illinois Review Building
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