
JOURNAL
DECEMBER • 1930 DECATUR

ILLINOIS lOc THE COPY

DECATUR, ILLINOIS
PU£.:.r

%B 2 0 1984 '

LOCAL HISTORY ̂



THE

STULMJOVIWL
( 1

«r XrnkiTCkj-rcS.
DEC. .1 V

1930 f No. 6

Page

Vol. XIV

CONTENTS

Editorials 4

Christmas in England 6

Only Real New Yorker 11

London Changes 13

Big Game Here 14

Credit Union 17

Bowling 33

Household , . 38

/ N / ' ,\, xY\ monthly in the interest of£he employes of the
A •— \ *v A ' • / r— ̂  J ! k !J A k)« •/« •"• A *+ f • > ••* • k. i ^+ ^* s~*.A.E.STALEY'MAMpFACTURING CO.

v * u "
V D EC AT U RHN/L. L_ I N

V !" .. I) ''. '
E D I T O R . | .. :| \

i
RUTH E. CxXDd !;

CARTOONIST

W. R..VanHOOK



See the
The Ford Memory System

"Professor Thomas was on his way
home with his new Ford," reports the
Plattsburg Leader, "when he thought he
had forgotten something. Twice on the
way home he stopped and looked over the
packages in the coupe and searched his
pocket, but finally decided he had every-
thing with him.

"When he reached home his daughter
ran out looking surprised and cried 'Why
father, where's mother'?"

- » -
I watched a trained flea do his stunts.
"Did you educate that flea yourself?" I

asked the man.
"Yes," he replied proudly, "I raised him

from a pup."

Weather Permitting
Golf Novice (after her first stroke) —

When do I use the putter?
Instructor — Some time before dark, I

hope. — Life.

"So she finally managed to reform her
husband!"

"Yes, but old age finally stepped in and
gave her a big lift."

Some old-fashioned mothers who can
remember their husband's first kisses now
have daughters who can't even remember
their first husband.

Good Hunting
Wagg—Have any luck hunting lions in

Africa?
Tagg—Yes. I didn't meet any.—An-

swers.

Near-sighted old lady on river steam-
ship — Captain, is this boat going up or
down?

Captain — Well, ma'am, she's a leaky
old tub and she might go down, and then
again her boilers ain't none too good and
she might go up.

The customer waited a few minutes and
finally called out to the proprietor who sat
sleepily in the rear of the store.

"Say, can't you come and wait on me?
I'm in a hurry."

The proprietor shif ted his position
slightly and drawled:

"Couldn't you come in some time when
I'm standing up?" — Sporting Goods
Buyer. ^

"Do you mind my smoking Camels?"
"No, indeed. What do they smoke?" —

Ex.

Cold Fact
Freddy—What is an iceberg, Daddy?
Daddy—Why, it's a kind of permanent

wave.—Boston Transcript.

"Right now," confessed the flapper, as
she gazed into the eyes of her escort
across the table, "I'm sitting on the
ragged edge of despair."

"My goodness!" gasped her startled
companion. "I didn't even know you tore
'em. I'll buy you another pair."

*
A motorist had just crashed a telegraph

pole. Wire, pole and everything came
down around his ears. They found him
unconscious in the wreckage, but as they
were untangling him he reached out
feebly, fingered the wires and murmured:

"Thank heaven, I lived clean—they've
given me a harp."

•
A trifle "merry" young man approached

a girl at a dance and said: "Can I have
this dance?"

"Certainly," she replied, "If you can find
a partner."

The Summer of 1930
—can be remembered as the period when
you started the day feeling like a fellow
in a collar advertisement, and ended it
looking like the photo on a passport.

Opportunity
Joan (romantically)—I think the poets

are right, George. It's only in the great
open spaces that we find ourselves.

George—Well, we're twenty miles from
anywhere, the sun's going down and I've
lost the map, so now's your chance!—
London Opinion.

Male Shopper—My wife sent me for
some filet.

Clerk—For yourself or for her?
Male Shopper—What difference does

that make?
Clerk—If it's for yourself, it's beef; if

it's for her, it's lace.



Of a Feather
A London taxi driver, putting on a

spurt to reach a railway station at a cer-
tain time, ran down a cart, upsetting the
contents.

A policeman, confronting the taxi
driver, demanded his name.

"Michael O'Brien," came the reply.
"Indeed," said the policeman. "That's

my name, too. Where do ye come from?"
"Cork."
"And so do I. Now just stand there a

moment while I go over and charge this
man with backing into ye."—St. Paul Dis-
patch.

"Men admire intellectuality in women."
"Perhaps," commented Miss Cayenne.

"But I never yet saw one who was not
more interested in the winner of a beauty
contest than he was in the president of
a ladies' debating society."

Ins and Outs
A taxi-driver recently got the worst of

a wordy bout.
An old man with a wheelbarrow would-

n't get out of the way, and the taxi-man
shouted: "You ought to be wheeling a
pram!"

"And you ought to be in it," replied the
old man/—Brisbane Mail.

Old Timer In South Dakota
On a trip to South Dakota I said to

an old time cowpuncher, "You've been in
this country a long time?" Said he, "Hell,
yes; I was out here when the Missouri
river only ran as far as Pierre."—B. A. W.

*
Minister (closing Sunday sermon)—

And, brothers, don't motor around with
other men's wives.

Man in the congregation jumps up and
snaps his fingers.

(Later, after church.)
Same Man—Preacher, I'm sorry I made

that commotion in church, but that sen-
tence of yours reminded me where I left
my umbrella last night.

We Doubt This
"Is she modest?"
"I'll say. I took her to a dinner once,

and she ordered bosom of chicken."

No Slacker
They had been married three months

and were having their first quarrel, which
shows that they were a remarkable cou-
ple.

"Evidently," she said icily, "you regret
that you have married me. The step is
not irrevocable, however. If you care to
be released from your bonds—•"

"Naw," he interrupted, impatiently,
"I'm no ninety-day recruit. I enlisted for
the term of the war."

She couldn't think of any retort, so
she maintained a scornful silence.—Ex-
change.

Mother—Would you like to come and
rock the baby for a bit, Tommy?

Tommy—Rather! But I haven't got a
rock!—London Mail.

"Smith is a cheerful fellow. Did you
notice he was whistling as he loaned me
ten dollars?"

"Yes. He was whistling Tosti's 'Good-
by, Forever'."

"Dear God," prayed golden-haired lit-
tle Willie, "please watch over my mam-
ma."

And then he added as an afterthought
—"And I dunno as it would do any harm
to keep an eye on papa, too."

His Modest Wish
Wine—I suppose now you wish you

were free to marry again?
Hubbie—No—just free.—Cassell's Sat-

urday Journal (London).

Flapper went to a dentist's office suf-
fering with a toothache. Dentist looks
her mouth over and said—Just a moment,
please. I'll have to have a drill.

Says she—My Gawd, do you have to
rehearse before you can pull a tooth?

The comedian's wife eagerly awaited
her husband's return from the first night
of a new play. As he came in she in-
quired impatiently: "Were you well ap-
plauded, John?"

"Applauded?" replied John, "they made
as much noise as a caterpillar with rub-
ber heels crawling over a carpet."



Editorial
CHRISTMAS SHOPPING

It is by no means too early to
think of Christmas shopping. Now
is the time to shop. Stores are dis-
playing their holiday goods and they
offer a wide variety from which to
select.

Christmas shopping can be a hap-
py task or it can be made into an un-
pleasant one. This in a large meas-
ure is governed by the shopper. The
early buyer has the advantage of a
fresh and new stock from which to
make selections. The stores are not
as badly crowded as they are later,
the shopper can receive more indi-
vidual attention from the clerks and
can enter properly into the spirit
of cheerful giving. And when the
task is done the early shopper does
not have to get in the milling
crowds of the first few days before
Christmas. Early shopping is ad-
vantageous from the health point of
view. There is less danger of infec-
tion from colds than there is in the
crowds just before Christmas.

The early shopper can be showing
the real Christmas spirit to the
clerks in the stores. The spirit of
Christmas is something more than
the giving of material things. It is
making others happy. You can do
much to make the lot of the sales
people in the stores happy.—I. M.
A. News.

'"Tis the season for kindling the
fire of hospitality in the hall—the
genial fire of charity in the heart."
—Washington Irving.

•
Christmas is the day of days

which declares the universal human
consciousness that peace on earth
comes only from good will to men.

COURAGE
Courage that makes a man a hero

in the face of danger is praisewor-
thy, but not more so than the cour-
age which makes him a cheerful
"sticker" in the face of the monot-
onous routine of his job. We recent-
ly heard a lecturer give some help-
ful suggestions for renewing this
every-day brand of courage when it
shows sign of waning, as it often
does.

One suggestion was that we occa-
sionally reverse the usual process of
seeing the good points in the other
fellow's position and the bad ones
in our own. There is no work so
difficult, so unattractive or so com-
monplace that it does not have some
advantages, some compensations. If,
at times, we look at our job through
the -eyes of other people, we are en-
couraged by a better appreciation of
its merits.

Another suggestion was that
when the feeling of boredom with
our routine becomes too acute we
remind ourselves of the importance
of our work. Though it may appear
insignificant, there are many who
are relying upon us to do it right
—our fellow-workmen, our family,
our employer, and a long line of
people with whom we may never
come in direct contact. They chal-
lenge our courage; and courage has
a peculiarly gratifying habit of perk-
ing up and responding to a chal-
lenge.—Clipped.

Asked if the ability to speak sev-
eral foreign languages was a very
valuable asset, The Pathfinder re-
plies: "It certainly is, but the abil-
ity to keep your mouth shut in one
language . . is priceless!"



Comment AM
CHRISTMAS GIVING

Every year at Christmas time we
come face to face with the problem,
"What shall I give So-and-so for
Christmas?" for Christmas is one
season of the year when everybody
want to remember his or her friends
with a gift of some sort, even if it is
only a little thing.

One of the most beautiful thoughts
on Christmas giving is expressed in
these words of Edmund Vance
Cooke:

It isn't the weight of jewel or plate,
Or the fondle of silk and fur,
But the spirit in which the gift is rich,
As the gifts of the wise men were;
And we are not told whose gift was

gold
Or whose was the gift of myrrh.

LET'S BUY
What do you say? Let's buy

something.
If you buy, and I buy, it doesn't

make much difference what—a new
hat or suit of clothes—a pair of
shoes or a new automobile—a pair
of sox, or something for your home
or office—then someone will have to
make them and he will have money
to spend. But let's buy something.

Everyone has been laying off too
long—and look at the result—well,
it has just been too bad.

So let's start by buying today,
again tomorrow, and every day. It
won't be long before the wheels are
all humming again and your money
will be coming back to you.

—Betty Lou Bakeries.

THE VICIOUS CIRCLE
Here is a French allegory that

points a moral worth remembering:
A portrait painter sat in his favorite

cafe sipping his wine. His first
small bottle finished, he was about
to order another when his eye fell
on a headline in the "Figaro," "Hard
Times are Coming," so instead of
ordering his second bottle, he called
for his check.

"Is there anything wrong with
the wine?" asked the landlord.

"The wine is good, but I did not
order a second bottle because hard
times are coming and we must econ-
omize," explained the artist.

"Hard times," said the landlord.
"Then my wife must not order the
dress she planned."

"Hard times," repeated the dress-
maker when the order was cancelled.
"This is no time to expand. I must
not make the improvement I had
planned in this place."

"Hard times, eh?" said the build-
er, when the dressmaker cancelled
the building plans. "Then I cannot
have my wife's portrait painted."
So he wrote the artist and cancelled
his order.

After receiving the letter, the art-
ist went again to his favorite cafe,
and ordered a small bottle of wine
to soothe him. On a nearby chair
was the paper in which he had read
of hard times a few days before. He
picked it up and read more closely,
and found that it was two years
old!—Progress.

Heap on more wood!
the wind is chi l l ;

But let it whistle
as it will,

We'll keep our
Christmas merry still.

—Scott.



A 231 ra s hut

For somehow not only for Christmas,
But all the long year through,

The joy that you give to others
Is the joy that comes back to you ;

And the more you spend in blessing
The poor and the lonely and sad,

The more of your heart's possessing
Returns to make you glad.

—Anon.
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Christmas In England a Century Ago

Editor's Note: The Christmas story,
on Yuletide customs in England of earlier
days, is taken from several of the papers
appearing in Washington Irving's "Sketch
Book", itself written more than a hundred
years ago. The cuttings are from "Christ-
mas", "The Stage Coach", "Christmas
Eve", "Christmas Day", and "The Christ-
mas Dinner".

There is nothing in England that exer-
cises a more delightful spell over my
imagination than the lingerings of the
holiday customs and rural games of
former times . . . I am apt to th ink the
world was more homebred social and
joyous than a t present . . . .

Of all the old festivals, however, that
of Christmas awakens the strongest and
most heartfelt associations. The services
of the church about this season are ex-
tremely tender and inspiring. They dwell
on the beautiful story of the origin of
our faith and the pastoral scenes that ac-
companied its announcement; they grad-
ually increase in fervor and pathos dur-
ing the season of Advent, unt i l they break
forth in ful l jubilee on the morning that
brought peace and good will to men . . .

It is a beautiful arrangement, also, de-
rived from days of yore, that this festival,
which commemorates the announcement
of the religion of peace and love, has
made the season for gathering together
of family connections; . . . of calling
back the children of the family, who have
launched forth i n life . . . .

The English from the great prevalence
of rural habits throughout every class of
society, have always been fond of those
festivals and holidays which agreeably
interrupt the stillness of country life, and
they were in former days part icularly ob-
servant of the religious and social rights
of Christmas . . . The old halls of
castles and manor houses resounded with
the harp and the Christmas carol, and
their ample boards groaned under the
weight of hospitality. Even the poorest

cottage welcomed the festive season with
green decorations of bay and holly . . .

Shorn, however, as it is, of its ancient
and festive honors, Christmas is still a
period of delightful excitement in Eng-
land. It is gratifying to see that home
feeling completely aroused which holds
so powerful a place in every English
bosom . . .

In the course of a December tour in
Yorkshire, I rode for a long distance in
one of the public coaches, on the day pre-
ceding C h r i s t m a s . The coach was
crowded, both inside and out, with pas-
sengers who, by their talk, seemed prin-
cipally bound to the mansions of relations
or friends, to eat the Christmas dinner.
It was loaded also with hampers of game
and baskets and boxes of delicacies; and
hares hung dangling their long ears about
the coachman's box, presents from distant
friends for the impending feast . . . .

Perhaps it might be owing to the pleas-
ing serenity that reigned in my own
mind, that I fancied I saw cheerfulness
in every countenance throughout the jour-
ney. A stage coach, however, carries ani-
mation always with it, and puts the world
in motion as it whirls along . . . As the
coach rattles through the village, every-
one runs to the window, and you have
glances on every side of fresh country
faces, and blooming, gigling girls . . . .

In the evening we reached a village
where I had determined to pass the night.
As we drove into the great gateway of
the inn, I saw, on one side, the light of a
rousing kitchen fire beaming through a
window . . . I had not been long at the
inn when a post-chaise drove up to the
door. A young gentleman stepped out,
and by the light of the lamps I caught a
glimpse of a countenance which I thought
I knew. I moved forward to get a nearer
view when his eye caught mine. I was
not mistaken; it was Frank Bracebridge,
a sprightly good-humored young fellow,
with whom I had once traveled on the
continent. Our meeting was extremely
cordial . . . and he insisted that I
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should give him a day or two at his
father's country-seat to which he was go-
ing to pass the holidays, and which lay at
a few miles distance. "It is bet ter t h a n
eating a solitary Christmas dinner at an
inn," said he, "and I can assure yon a
hearty welcome, in something of the old-
fashioned style" . . . I closed at once
with his invitation. The chaise drove up
to the door, and in a few moments I was
on my way to the family mansion of the
Bracehridges.

It was a brilliant moonlight night, but
extremely cold; our chaise whirled rapid-
ly over the frozen ground; the post-boy
smacked his whip incessantly, and a part
of the time his horses were in a gallop.
"He knows where he is going," said my
companion, laughing, "and is eager to
arrive in time for some of the merriment
and good cheer of the servants hall. My
father is a bigoted devotee of the old
school, and prides himself upon keeping
up something of the old English hos-
pi tal i ty . . . He is a strenuous advo-
cate for the revival of the old rural games
a n d holiday observances." . . . .

As we approached the house we heard
the sound of music, and now and then a
burst of laughter, from one end of the
building. This, Bracebridge said, must pro-
ceed from the servants hall, where a great
deal of revelry was permitted, and even
encouraged, by the 'Squire throughout
the twelve days of Christmas, provided
everything was done conformably to an-
cient usage. . . .

So intent were the servants upon their
sports that we had to ring repeatedly be-
fore we could make ourselves heard. On
our arrival being announced the 'Squire
came out to receive us .. . He ushered
us at once to the company, which was
assembled in a large old-fashioned hall.
It was composed of different branches ot
a numerous family connection. The grate
had been removed from the wide over-
whelming fireplace, to make way for a
fire of wood, in the midst of which was
an enormous log, glowing and blazing,
and sending forth a vast volume of light
and heat. This I understood was the
yule log, which the 'Squire was particular
in having brought in and illuminated on
a Christmas eve, according to ancient cus-
tom.

This yale clog is a great log of wood
sometimes the root of a tree, brought
into the house with great ceremony, on

Christmas eve, laid in the fire-place, and
lighted wi th the brand of last year's
clog. While it lasted there was great
drinking, singing, and telling of tales.
Sometimes it was accompanied by Christ-
inas candles; but in the cottages, the only
l ight was from the ruddy blaze of the
great wood fire. The yule clog was to
burn all night. If it went out, it was con-
sidered a sign of ill luck.

Supper was announced shortly after our
arrival. It was served up in a spacious
oaken chamber, the panels of which shone
with wax, and around which were several
family portraits decorated with holly and
ivy . . . The mirth of the company was
greatly promoted by the humors of an
eccentric personage whom Mr. Brace-
bridge always addressed with the quaint
appellation of Master Simon . . . He
was evidently the wit of the family, deal-
ing very much in sly jokes . . . which
my ignorance of family chronicles did not
permit me to enjoy . . . No sooner was
the supper removed, and spiced wines and
other beverages perculiar to the season
introduced, than Master Simon was called
on for a good old Christmas song. He
bethought himself for a moment and then
. . . quavered forth a quaint dit ty:

Now Christmas is come,
Let us beat up the drum,

And call all our neighbors together;
And when they appear
Let us make such a cheer,

As will keep out the wind and the
weather.

When I woke the next morning, it
seemed as if all the events of the preced-
ing evening had been a dream, and no-
thing but the identi ty of the ancient bed-
chamber convinced me of their reality.
While I lay musing on my pillow, I
heard the sound of little feet pattering
outside of the door, and a whispering con-
sultation. Presently a choir of small
voices chanted forth an old Christmas
carol, the burden of which was—

Rejoice, our Saviour he was born
On Christmas Day in the morning.

I had scarcely dressed myself when a
servant appeared to invite me to family
prayers. He showed me the way to a
small chapel in the old wing of the house,
where I found the principal part of the
family already assembled . • . The old
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gentleman read prayers . . . and Master
Simon acted as clerk and made the re-
sponses.

I afterward understood that early morn-
ing service was read on every Sunday
and saint's day throughout the year,
either by Mr. Bracebridge or some mem-
ber of the family . . . After breakfast I
walked about the grounds with Frank
Bracebridge and Master Simon . . .
While we were talking we heard the dis-
tant toll of the village bell, and I was
told that the 'Squire was a little par-
ticular in having his household at church
on a Christmas morning . . .

As the morning, though frosty, was re-
markably fine and clear, the most of the
family walked to the church . . . On
reaching the church porch we found the
parson rebuking the gray-headed sexton
for having used mistletoe among the
greens with which the church was deco-
rated. It was, he observed, an unholy
plant, profaned by having been used by
the Druids in their mystic ceremonies;
and though it might be innocently em-
ployed in the festive ornamenting of halls
and kitchens, yet it had been deemed by
the fathers of the church as unhallowed,
and totally unfit for sacred purposes . . .

The parson gave us a most erudite ser-
mon on the rites and ceremonies of
Christmas and the propriety of observing
it not merely as a day of thanksgiving,
but of rejoicing . . . I have seldom
known a sermon attended apparently
with more immediate effects; for on leav-
ing the church, the congregation seemed
one and all possessed with the gayety of
spirit so earnestly enjoined by their pas-
tor . . . The villagers doffed their hats
to the 'Squire as he passed, giving him
the good wishes of the season with every
appearance of heartfelt sincerity, and were
invited by him to the Hall, to take some-
thing to keep out the cold of the weather.

The whole house seemed abandoned to
merriment; as I passed to my room to
dress for dinner I heard the sound of
music in a small court and looking
through a window I preceived a band of
wandering musicians; and a pretty coquet-
tish housemaid was dancing a jig with
a smart country lad.

Dinner was served up in the great hall,
where the 'Squire always held his Christ-
mas banquet . . . We were ushered into
this banqueting scene with the sound of
minstrelsy; the old harper being seated

on a stool beside the fireplace and twang-
ing his instrument with a vast deal more
power than melody . . . .

The parson said grace . . . a well
worded one of the ancient school. There
was not a pause, as if something was ex-
pected; when suddenly the butler entered
the hall with some degree of bustle; he was
attended by a servant on each side with a
large wax-light, and bore a silver dish on
which was an enormous pig's head, deco-
rated with rosemary, with a lemon in it's
mouth, which was placed with great form-
ality at the head of the table. The
moment this pageant made its appear-
ance, the harper struck up a flourish . . .

Though prepared to witness many of
these little eccentricities . . . yet I con-
fess the parade with which so odd a dish
was introduced somewhat perplexed me,
unt i l I gathered from the conversation of
the 'Squire and the parson that it was
meant to represent the bringing in of the
boar's head—a dish formerly served up
with much ceremony and the sound of
minstrelsy and song at great tables on
Christmas day.

The table was literally loaded with good
cheer, and presented an epitome of coun-
try abundance in this season of overflow-
ing larders. A distinguished post was al-
loted to "ancient sirloin", as mine host
termed it . . . I could not overlook a
pie. magnificiently decorated with pea-
cock's feathers, in imitation of the tail of
that bird, which overshadowed a consid-
erable tract of the table.

When the cloth was removed the butler
brought in a huge silver vessel of rare
and curious workmanship, which he
placed before the 'Squire. Its appearance
was hailed with acclamation; being the
Wassail Bowl, so renowned in Christmas
festivity. The contents had been pre-
pared by the 'Squire himself; for it was a
beverage in the skillful mixture of which
he particularly prided himself . . . Hav-
ing raised it to his lips, with a hearty wish
of a merry Christmas to all present, he
sent it brimming round the board for
everyone to follow his example according
to the primitive style.

After the dinner table was removed the
hall was given up to the younger mem-
bers of the family, who, prompted to all
kinds of noisy mirth, made its old walls
ring with their merriment as they played
at romping games . . . When I re-
turned to the drawing room I found the
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company seated round the fire listening
to the parson, who was deeply ensconced
in a high-back oaken chair which had
been brought from the library for his par-
ticular accommodation. From this vener-
able piece of furniture, he was dealing
forth strange accounts of the popular
superstitions and legends of the surround-
i n g country . . . .

While we were all attention to the par-
son's stories, our ears were suddenly as-
sailed by a burst of heterogeneous sounds
from the hall, in which were mingled
something like the clang of rude min-
strelsy, with the uproar of many small
voices and girlish laughter. The doors
suddenly flew open and a train came
trooping into the room, that might almost
have been mistaken for the breaking up
of the court of Fairy. The old house-
keeper had been consulted; the antique
clothes presses and wardrobes rummaged
and made to yield up the relics of finery
that had not seen the light for several
generations . . . .

The irruption of this motley crew,
with beat of drum, according to ancient
custom, was the consummation of up-
roar and merriment . . . The worthy
'Squire c o n t e m p l a t e d these fantastic
sports and this resurrection of his old
wardrobe with the simple relish of child-
ish delight . . . There was a quaintness,
too, mingled with all this revelry, that
gave it a peculiar zest; it was suited to
the time and place; and as the old manor-
house almost reeled with mirth and was-
sail, it seemed echoing back the joviality
of long departed years.

GOES TO FLORIDA

RECOVERING HEALTH
Favorable reports have recently come

to the plant from two of our boys who
have been in the Macon County Tuber-
culosis sanatorium for some time. Eld-
ridge Jacobs has improved to such an ex-
tent that he has been sent home to con-
tinue his cure. He formerly worked in
the table house.

Virgil Brackney, who also worked in
the table house, has recently undergone
an operation at the sanatorium which was
highly successful, and which it is hoped,
will soon effect his complete recovery. He
has written the Journal recently sending
his best regards to all of his friends at
the Staley plant.

Shirley Cowell_ is having a really splendid
vacation down in Miami this winter with
her grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Staley.
Recently she has discovered the ocean and
is using it as her own special playground.

Honor George Radasch
Our Iowa package goods manager,

George Radasch, was honored at a big
entertainment, dance and turkey dinner
given by the Keokuk Council of U. C. T.
Nov. IS. Last summer Mr. Radasch was
elected Imperial Ruler of the Bagmen of
the United States and Canada, and this
party was in honor of that event. This
is the highest office in the Bagmen and
is an honor to Mr. Radasch which his
f r iends feel that he deserves.

Paul Heffernan, messenger boy, fortun-
ately escaped serious injury in an auto-
mobile accident in which one boy was
fatally hurt recently. Paul suffered an
injured leg, which kept him home for a
few days. Now he is not only back at
work but is able to play backetball.
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Only "Real New Yorker" Still With Company
Mr. Randolph Recalls Early Days of the

Starch Industry

If W. H. Randolph, Sr., ever decides
to go on tour as a lecturer he could al-
most hook himself as the only living real
New Yorker. Although our former New
York manager was not born in the big
town, he was born just across "the bor-
der", in the town where he still lives—
Railway, N. J. He has worked in the
city for more than fifty years, a record
of which few men can boast.

Practically all of those fifty years have
been devoted to the sale of starch and
other corn products, another record which

is peculiar to Mr. Randolph. He was a
slip of a boy when he took his first job,
in 1879, with the Glencove Manufactur ing
company. In those days he wasn't man-
ager of the office, nor even the star sales-
man. As he distinctly remembers he was
office boy and general all-around helper.

Duties of the office boy fifty years ago
were rather different from those today,
according to his recollections. This office
boy had to get up early, about four o'clock
generally, in order to make the long hard
trip from his home in Railway to the

We could almost make this a guessing contest—which is Randolph Sr., and which
is Junior. But we won't take up that much of your time. Senior is the handsome man
on the left. He came from the New York office and met his son, from the Atlanta office,
here in Decatur in November.
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office, at Park Place and Church street.
The last part of the trip was made by
horse car or horse-drawn stages, and
took about three hours. If the office boy
was to be there to open the door for the
rest of the help, nothing but an early start
could be considered.

During the day, as telephones and gen-
eral messenger service was still unheard
of. the office boy answered the purpose
of both. In between times he copied in a
careful long hand, any letters the boss did
not care to write himself. Late in the
day when the boss had finally written all
his letters young Willie Randolph put
each through the old fashioned letter
press, to make the office copy, then
sealed each one, and finally, took them all
over to the post office. Sometimes this
prolonged his day unti l 10 o'clock at
night.

He did not allow his routine duties to
dim his ambitions, however, and in a short
time he had worked himself into a better
job. He was soon selling starch, and even
trying to interest a skeptical public in a
newer product—glucose. But this glu-
cose, or corn syrup, was hard to put over.
It's color was bad, and it was not con-
sidered fit for human consumption. Prob-
ably if anyone had predicted that by 1930
physicians would be urging it's use as
in fan t food, he would have been regarded
as "off center".

Even though the starches offered for
sale then were limited in variety, when
viewed through Mr. Randolp's experience
today, the firm he was then with did a
large business. He says:

We did considerable business for ex-
port, as well as in California, shipments
going mostly to California by sailing ves-
sels and to Australia by large barges. At
that time our company made the first
shipment to C a l i f o r n i a by a steamer
and also to Australia by steamer. The
Kast River front was very picturesque
with the different sailing vessels that har-
bored in that vicini ty. Al! those, of
course, are unknown today.

Xiblos Garden was the attraction at
that time, and there were few theaters in
New York City. Trinity Church on lower
Broadway was one of the places that
people came from far and near to visit,
chiefly because of the height of the
steeple. Next came the New York World
Building which was also a great sight,
people being taken up by elevator to a

certain story and then having to climb
the rest by way of steel ladders before
reaching the top. Today it is impossible
to see the Trini ty Church steeple from
north, east, south or west on account of
the tall buildings that have gone up dur-
ing the past few years. The Woolworth
Building has taken the place of the World
Building for sight-seers.

In crossing the North River from the
New Jersey side it was necessary to take
the side-wheel ferry boats, and in the
winter time when the ice was the heav-
iest, we would never know what time we
were going to reach New York. A little
later there was a twin screw ferry boat
launched by the Pennsylvania Railroad
to connect New Jersey with New York,
and this was such an improvement over
the old side-wheels that it was necessary
for the railroad to put on extra trains to
accommodate the people who wanted to
see this wonderful boat as it was the
first boat that was lighted up with elec-
tric lights. That started the improve-
ments on traffic crossing from New Jer-
sey to New York.

The elevated railroads consisted of
steam engines which ran from the Bat-
tery to 59th Street, and the first improve-
ment from the stage coach runn ing on
Broadway, was the horse cars. The next
improvement was the cable and the last
improvement was the underground. We
now go from Fulton Street to the 42nd
Street depot in fifteen minutes, and in
the old days it took us. especially in bad
weather, anywhere from one to two hours.

WEDDING ANNIVERSARY
Mr. and Mrs. Luther Hiser and Mr. and

Mrs. Fred Galka were guests of honor at
a party given in celebration of their thir-
teenth wedding anniversaries Nov. 13.
The party was given by Mr. and Mrs.
7.. P. Birkbead and Mr. and Mrs. Roy
Coberly. in the Mueller Athletic Club.
Bridge was • played during the evening.
Prize winners were Mr. and Mrs. Walter
Merrit t , Mrs. William Lowen and Clif-
ford Jeffers.

Mr. Hiser is in our audi t ing depart-
ment.

The Longer the Higher
"Agnes is looking as young as ever."
"Yes, but she says it costs her more

every year."—Boston Transcript.
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LONDON OFFICE CHANGE

New Managing Director for British Com-
pany Announced

Formal a n n o u n c e m e n t was made No-
vember 1. 1930, of the appointment of
\V. Lincoln Darbyshire to the position of
Managing Director of the A. K. Staley
Manufactur ing Company (London) Ltd.

Mr. Darbyshire succeeds R. S. Thomas
who has been Managing Director for the
past two years. The appointment of Mr.
Darbyshire makes it possible for Mr.
Thomas to resume his position as foreign
field supervisor.

An Englishman, Mr. Oarbyshire is well
known among British manufacturers for
he has been connected with various inter-
ests which have given him a wide business
acquaintance. Even when a very young
man he entered his father 's wholesale bak-
ery business, known as Darbyshires' Prize
Bread Co.. Ltd.

After a time he left business tempor-
arily to study the chemistry of foods for
four years in the Technical School in
Manchester. Then the war came and he
enlisted early, serving throughout its
course in Erance, Ireland, Egypt and
Salonica.

He returned to business in 1919 to be-
come sales manager of his father 's bakery
business. Several years later he became
associated with the Blackpool Biscuit Co.
Ltd. and he was instrumental in develop-
ing this company which is now known as
th Bee Bee Biscuit Company, Ltd.

Because of his wide acquaintance with
manufacturers as well as his t ra ining and
experience, Mr. Darbyshire is well equip-
ped to take charge of Staler interests in
the United Kingdom. He is already well
known to many Bri t ish customers of
Stalcy's.

Mr. and Mrs. Darbyshire were visitors
in tht United States early last summer,
coming to attend the International Ro-
tary Convention in Chicago. At that t ime
they made a visit to Decatur and the
Staley plant. Mr. Darbyshire knew of
Staley's then because he had been a cus-
tomer of the company. People in the
Staley company and particularly those
who have become acquainted wi th Mr.
Darbyshire, are delighted to welcome him
into the Staley organization.

Ten Years Ago
(These i tems appeared in The Staley

Journal for December, l''20.)

Dave Dryden had gone to Pit tsburg,
Kan.

A son was born to Mr. and Mrs. Hank
Potrafka.

Subby Kolb said lie didn't mind work-
ing but refused to sweep.

Mabel Payne had recently taken a posi-
tion in Mr. Augur's office.

Bill Morrison was being kidded about
the car he was driving to work.

Someone suggested that John Warren
was showing premises as a football player.

Alice White was transferred from the
purchasing office to the sales department.

Avcry McGlade, third baseman on Sta-
ley's team, went to Panama where he ex-
pected to play winter baseball.

Buster Woodworth, second baseman on
the Staley team, and Miss Elizabeth Dim-
mer were married in Taylorville.

Eddie Lonergan was accused of liking
the hod carrying job so well that he was
mending all the neighborhood chimneys.

Zita McKee was the new girl on the
switch board and Roxie Poland was en-
gi'ged to take the place in the auditing
department made vacant when Goldie
Scott left.

TEN YEARS AGO

John Warren (to one of the girls)—
Do you know anything about exports"'

Young lady, pertly—I know something
about sports, but not exports.

John—Well , I'm an export.
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Big Basketball Game Here December 20
One of the best basketball games which

will he played in Decatur this season
probably will be that which Coach Gene
Roberts recently booked for the Staley
team. This is the game which is to be
played here Dec. 20 between the Staler
boys and the team of the Junior Traffic
Club of Chicago.

The game will be played in the gym-
nasium of the Third United Brethren
church, and will start at 8 o'clock. A
curtain raiser between the Staley re-
serves and some team yet to be selected
will serve to amuse the howling fans
until the big game. Saturday Night
was selected because that time was open
for both the Chicago and Staley bunches
and because, by playing on Saturday. t in-
Traffic team can bring a crowd of fans
down to enjoy the fun.

For several seasons the Junior Traffic
team has been one of the best in the Chi-
cago Indust r ia l League, holding records
of which any team might be proud. Last
year this team lost just two out of 34
games played, which gave to the Traffic
club the Championship of the Chicago

Y. M. C. A. Indust r ia l League. This was
the second consecutive year the team held
that title.

The team won victories over ou t s t and-
ing teams not only in Chicago but in
other cities. Among it's scalps are those
of the Illinois Bell Telephone Co., Stew-
art Warner Corp., Sherwin-Williams
Paint Co., Wahl Co., New York Central
of Cleveland.

Most of the men on the Traffic Club
team are former stars on college teams.
Included in this year's line-up are Johnny
Karstens, formerly captain of the North-
western University basketball team; Ray
Fletcher, of Cornell: Ralph Nattinger.
University of Missouri, and Jim Bremner
of Loyola.

While the Staley team can boast of no
players with such wide reputations, it has
made such a showing this season that
neither Coach Roberts nor any of the side
line advisors are afraid for it to meet such
strong opposition. Evidently the Chicago
team feels the Staley boys are worthy
metal for they have tried for two seasons
to book a game.

All ready to HI'H Ilic championship of the Industrial League again, is the Staley
basketball team. In the uroup, top row, are Coulson, Heffernan, Reed, Hoerr. J.a/ime anil
Vcrmillion. Hottom rou\ \uehs, Roberts (coach), Brumaster and Heisler.
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BASKETBALL SCHEDULE

MONDAY, DEC. 1
M. V. S. S. vs. Mueller's.
Cash vs. Staley's.

WEDNESDAY, DEC. 3
Biflex vs. I. T. S.
Century vs. Wabash.

MONDAY, DEC. 8
Cash vs. Century.
Biflex vs. M. V. S. S.

WEDNESDAY, DEC. 10
Mueller's vs. I. T. S.
Staley's vs. Wabash.

MONDAY, DEC. 15
Staley's vs. Century.
Mueller's vs. Biflex.

WEDNESDAY, DEC. 17
I. T. S. vs. M. V. S. S.
Cash vs. Wabash.

MONDAY, DEC. 22
Century vs. I. T. S.
M. V. S. S. vs. Staley's.

MONDAY, DEC. 29
Cash vs. Mueller's.
Biflex vs. Wabash.

Vandalia Game
Two basketball g a m e s h a v e been

booked by Coach Roberts with an inde-
pendent team of Vandalia. The one
to be played in Decatur is booked for
December 5, and the return game prob-
ably later. This Vandalia team is one of
the strongest in Southern Illinois and the
game promises to be one of great interest.

The game in Decatur will be played in
the gymnasium of the Third United
Brethren church. Tickets are now on sale
and it is hoped that the gym w i l l be
packed. Every fan who buys a ticket
will get his money's wortli out of the
game.

•-
Fay Brausen and Harry Lichtenberger

did their patriotic duty by voting—but
they got more exercise than they bar-
gained for.

There are some men who dislike women
without any reason—and there are others
who like them that way.

Start With Bang
If the remainder of the basketball

season goes as the first few games have,
the Staley team will again realize it's
ambition and retain it's title as City
Champions. The season opened Nov. 3
with Staley's playing our neighbors, the
Mississippi Valley team. This game re-
sulted in a 33 to 10 victory for Staley's,
which may not have been neighborly, but
was h igh ly satisfactory to us.

On Nov. 10 the Staley boys stepped out
again and pulled down another victory.
This was when they won 32 to 17 from
the I. T. S. It was in th is game that
Nuehs distinguished himself by scoring
15 of the total 32 points himself.

When the Staley team met Mueller 's
Nov. 18 it looked for a while as if defeat
was in store for the Starcrr.vorkers. At
the half Mueller's lead by 12 to 9, but
later Gene's boys pepped up and brought
the final to a 32 to 20 win for Staley's.
Again Nuehs won fame by scoring 12
points. Coulson had 8 to his credit and
Brumaster 6.

"LONGEST WAY ROUND"
When the Randolphs. W. H. Sr., and

W. H. Jr., met in Decatur late in Octo-
ber, they had a grand family reunion, for
now that "young" Bill is in our Atlanta
territory he doesn't see so much of his
dad, in the New York office. Evidently
they didn't finish their visit here for when
Junior went home to Atlanta his father
went around that way, too, on his way to
\ew York. He had a short visit with
Mrs. Randolph, Jr., and the children be-
fore going on home.

"A Fundamentalist"
Juggle your dogmas as you please
I believe in Christmas trees.
I believe in girls and boys
And destructible small toys.
And stockings hung in fireplaces,
And love shining from wrinkled faces.
Laughter and dance in the candles' glow,
And bells that ring across the snow.
I believe in things that make
Our hearts glad for old sakes' sake.
The childish myths, the Christmas cheer,
Most illogically true and dear.
Lop off your dogmas one by one—
But leave me the children's love and fun !

Some people seem to take more inter-
est in our affairs than we do ourselves.
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FINDS LIFE GOOD
For a number of years one of the

familiar figures about the yard at the
plant has been Ed Gates, rosy cheeked,
snowy haired and always ready to enjoy a
good joke. His duties keep him around
the clock and welfare houses, and his
favorite resting place at noon, in warm
weather, has long been the bench i" front
of the welfare house. It was to th i s bench ,
at noon on warm days, tha t his dainty
l i t t le w i f e sometimes came to visit with
her husband while he ate his lunch. Dur-
ing these short visits of her's a number of
Staley people have become acquainted
with Mrs. dates, too. and have come to
regard her as one of the most interest ing
little ladies of their acquaintance.

During the last year Mrs. ( l a t e * has
not visited the p lant much, because she
has not been in the best of health. But
late in November she celebrated her 79th
birthday by showing marked improve-
ment after a long and serious illness. She
was even able to step out in to the warm
winter sunshine and have her picture
taken.

But before she would do tha t Mrs.
Gates wanted to talk about some of the
nice things people had done for her and
her family. She has an interesting collec-
tion of relics and each one brings it's own
story which this spry little lady tells well.

Since she was born in Decatur. Mrs.
Gates is an authority on Decatur history.
At the t ime of her birth her fa ther , Henry
Shaw owned a farm then northwest of
town in the dis t r ic t known as King's
orchard. There litt le Mable Shaw grew up.
making frequent trips into the little town
of Decatur.

Once, when she was 18. she brought in
some eggs to sell, but the woman with
whom she had her dealings was a sharp
trader and after young Mable had l e f t
she realized that she had been cheated
out of 75 cents. "I went over to have
my picture taken later that day and on
the camera was printed 'Think of some-
thing pleasant'. Now how could I think
of something pleasant when that woman
had just cheated me out of 75 cents?"
and in truth, the picture, while showing a
decidedly pretty girl, shows her w i th a
marked frown on her face.

Numbered among her t reasurers are t h e
ant lers of a doer which her brother-in-law
shot in Decatur in the davs when there

.l/r.v. (iatis is as spry nt TV us most
Kiiinci! Iwfiity years yoniii/cr arc.

were deer roaming the prairies of Illinois.
She also proudly displays a leather purse,
in very good condit ion, which has been
handed down in her family for more than
a hundred years.

The Gates household still keeps it's
sugar supply in a f u n n y old wooden
sugar bucket which once belonged to P.
T. Barnum. When Mable Shaw was a
lit t le girl, the famous P. T. brought his
show to Decatur, and in some way, during
the course of the day, met Henry Shaw.
\Yhen the show was leaving town there
was still a lot of good meat left in the
cook tent, and P. T. hated to throw it
away. He had no way of keeping it
fresh for the next day, refrigeration not
being highly developed at that time, so
he packed it into a wooden sugar bucket
and gave it to the Shaw family .

But Mrs . ( i a t e s is prubablv as proud of
her family of children, grandchildren and
great grandchildren as of anything else.
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Credit Union Shows Big Growth
The first national report by the United

States Department of Labor has just
been made on Credit Union activities
throughout the several states. The De-
partment has found that Credit Unions in
general are the ideal solution of the credit
problems for the wage earner who is
urgently in need of money. This is par-
ticularly so when considered that the
average man has little banking connec-
tion and therefore no security to offer.

The Labor Department report shows
that in 1925 there were 284 credit unions
in existence in the United States at that
time. In 1929 this number of groups had
increased to 974. Membership of 1925 and
1929, inclusive, increased from 107,779
to 264,908. The resources of these groups
for the same period were more than
doubled. The paid-in shares increased
from $10,706,099 to more than $24,000,000.
In the single year of 1929 the loans made
by these 974 credit unions throughout the
United States were more than $60,000,000.

These cooperative societies or credit
unions are very successful meeting the
stress of financial embarrassment to the
wage earner. Our Credit Union is in
splendid condition and we feel that the
present economic depression has been a
vital test for our organization. It has been
a test that reallv shows the worth of the

democratic spirit in which the cooperative
plan works.

The Staley Credit Union, like all Credit
Unions, is operated on a strictly business
basis. All members are entitled to the
same privileges and may expect to receive
the same treatment. One of the first char-
acteristics of the Credit Union is that the
members are not objects of charity in
seeking a loan and at the same time are
free from being victimized as would be
the case if forced to borrow from loan
sharks.

Dividends alone should not be the
measure of success of the credit union.
The cooperative spirit of helpfulness or
extending help to those members who
are trying to help themselves in the time
of sickness and financial distress caused
from many other sources. The promotion
of thrift is perhaps the outstanding feature
to members of the credit union.

To the borrowing member comes that
feeling of security and relief that he is at
all times welcome to borrow money that
might relieve him of embarrassment, keep
his self respect and in the end regain his
financial standing.

Our Credit Union was chartered by the
State Auditor on July 7, 1930, and the
October financial statement speaks for it-
self as to the possibilities of credit union
activities in all of its phases for our em-
ployees.

BALANCE SHEET OF THE STALEY CREDIT UNION AS OF OCT. 31, 1930

Balance Sheet Accts. Debits
Cash $ 204.60
Personal Loans 10,362.35
Shares
Notes Payable
Entrance Fees .

Total Balance Sheets $10,566.95

Profit and Loss Accts.
Interest
Expense 10.93

Total Profit and Loss $

Grand Total—All Accounts

10.93

Credits

$ 9,245.00
1,000.00

132.50

$10,377.50

20038

$ 200.38

$10,577.88 $10.577.88
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International Complications
When a son was born to Mr. and Mrs.

Karl Pansch in September he just added
another nationality to that group. Karl
was born a German citizen, but his home
is in the city of Danzig which is now an
independent state. Mrs. Pansch was born
of German parents in Brazil and lived
there for several years. Karl came to this
country not quite two years ago, soon
after graduating in his engineering course,
as a visitor, to study personnel methods
in American factories. His time expires
the first of the year, when he must re-
turn to Danzig. Mrs. Pansch who came to
this country a few months later to be
married, entered as an immigrant from
Brazil. A prize (value not stated) is be-
ing offered to the person who can tell the
nationality of young Lynn.

Since his recent visitation of boils Al
Crabb has been all sympathy for that
man Job in the Bible who suffered the
same way.

New Hospital
It is almost worth getting a splinter

in one's finger just now, to see the new
hospital. The rooms, those formerly used
as an office by the general superintendent,
have been done over in soft gray tones,
new cabinets have been installed, and new
treatment rooms built.

This new hospital was arranged accord-
ing to the plans outlined by our nurse,
Mrs . May. Her own desk faces the door,
but is placed so that she also has a view
of the hospital interior. A new rubber tile
floor has added greatly to the appearance
of the room.

—#

For the first time in history we have
heard of a young man who is so affluent
that he makes application for his auto-
mobile license early in November. Harry
Lichtenberger is the boy who is so proud
of his car that he can't wait to get the
new license plate.

Staley's easily took first place U'ith this float in the .-lrini.it ice Day parade this yi'iir.
Justice, impersonated by Gertrude Heberi, was sealed in a high throne at one end. The
soldiers seen in the picture, facing her, are Red Owens, Omer Nafziger and George Hale,
all of the garage.
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Buy Seals

MERRY CHRISTMAS

Perhaps no appeal which is made each
year is more universal than that of the
Christmas Seals, which are just making
their 1930 appearance. These bright little
stamps, selling for a penny each, are
highly important factors in the health of
the community. Their one purpose is to
furnish a fund for the battle against tuber-
culosis.

Here in Macon County that fight is be-
ing carried on by a most efficient agency
•—the Macon County Tuberculosis associ-
ation and Visiting Nurse Association. At
present there are 408 known cases of
tuberculosis in Decatur and Macon County
which are under supervision of these
agencies.

The Visiting Nurses of Decatur and
Macon County have varied duties. Dur-
ing the year just closing their activities
included infant and child welfare work,
pre-natal service, maternity service, orthe-
pedic service, chest clinics, home super-
vision of tuberculosis patients, general
bedside care, surgical dressings, health in-
spection of rural school children, educa-
tional work, distribution of health liter-
ature, public health talks and maintenance
of three health rooms.

Of this list the nurses are just now
stressing the work in the three health
rooms in Decatur schools, which work is
entirely supported by the seal sale. These
rooms are maintained in the public
schools, for children of school age, who

are not ill, but who are underweight and
perhaps pre-disposed to tuberculosis. The
children are under the direction of special
teachers who see that they not only keep
up with other children of their ages, but
also see that they have plenty of rest,
fresh air, and special hot lunches and
milk.

During the last year 75 pupils have
been cared for in these rooms. There have
been 13,149 lunches served and 19,824
pints of milk. Under this care these chil-
dren have shown remarkable improve-
ment. By stressing it the association
hopes to so improve the health of frail
children that they will be able, in later
life, to resist tuberculosis.

Since tuberculosis is no respecter of
station, this fight is something which in-
terests every man and woman. A great
majority of tuberculosis cases come be-
tween the ages of 15 and 28 while a great
many come between the ages of 28 and 35.

These seals were put on sale Thanks-
giving Day. Every one you buy helps
this fight just that much more. Incident-
ly the seals themselves make gay little
decorations for Christmas packages.

Next Entertainment
Another famous organization gives the

next Fellowship club entertainment Mon-
day night, Dec. 1. This is the program to
be given by the Jack Wood's Bell Ring-
ing trio. Three men make up this com-
pany, and give an interesting and unusual
program.

They play the bells, giving all sorts of
numbers on them. They also sing and
give piano and cello numbers. Their
program is varied enough to interest any
audience.

This program, like all others in the
series, is being given in the High school
auditorium. It will begin at 8 o'clock and
is open to all members of the Fellowship
club and their families.

Madelyn Pygman, daughter of our
yardmaster, Joe Pygman, was one of the
girls at Millikin university selected to
sell balloons at the Millikin Homecoming
game. Madelyn is a freshman this year
and is a pledge of Alpha Chi Omega. She
has been well known as a dancer in De-
catur for several years.
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A BRIDE

Mrs. Morris Fisher ti'u.r
bride whose marriage was
until .November.

n September
ut announced

BRANDT-FISHER
A wedding which had been kept a secret

for three months was announced late in
November when Vera Brandt told of her
marraige to Morris L. Fisher. The bride-
groom is a carpenter helper at the plant.
They were married in Springfield Sept.
4, by Rev. Mr. Cavitt, a Methodist min-
ister.

The bride's home formerly was in La-
fayette, La., but she has l ived in Deca-
tur for some time. The bridegroom is the
son of Mrs. Anna Fisher, and has worked
at the Staley plant for three years.

IT SURE IS!
When the Turkey's on the table,

And the mince pie's on the way.
An' my plate is rilled with fixin's

That belong to Christmas Day,
I fergit I'm over eighty,

An' about my rheumatiz,
An' it seems to me that livin'.

Is the best thing that they is.
—Arthur Bigelow Paine.

Christmas Wishes
By Two Fairies

The other day we got next to Santa's
secretary who showed us some of the
letters writ ten by Staley people. \Ve list
below some of the requests contained in
these letters.

Alice Walmsley—chewing gum.
Maxine Bond—more jewelry.
Al Crab I)—teeth.
Al Lukey—a girlish "figgcr".
Sales Dept.—a sense of humor.
Dick Ryan—more confidence in myself.
Roy Hartman—rose colored glasses and

a visiting nurse.
V i v i a n Pierce—Cranberries, sun ha ts

and Cape Cod pearls.
C. M. Cobb—a valet.
Morgan—a hobby horse.
Jim Galloway—a book of poems by

Bobby Burns.
Fred Klumpp—a fur coat.
Franny Hines—more green dresses.
Joe Lahme—a 6-bit pocket kn i f e .
Mary Doran—another football t icket.
Jack Howley—a private office.
Gene Roberts—a good basketball team.
Leonard Smith—mending tape for my

light blue trousers.
Mrs. May—more patients .
J immy Matthews—a cure of hesi tat ion

in speech.
J immy Lappen—a gift of gal).
John McDonald—some dry shoes.

CARTOONIST IS BETTER
W. R. VanHook, our Journal cartoon-

ist, who has been ill for several weeks,
is improving and this month was able to
do some Journal work again. Mr. Van-
Hook, who really works in the stores de-
partment office, was a patient in St.
Mary's hospital for several weeks but is
now at home, resting and keeping quiet
un t i l bis health is perfectly restored.

J. H. Galloway and Dr. \Y. A. Kutscb
both visited their sons at the University
of Illinois on Dad's Day. They at tended
the Purdue game and later had dinner
with the boys in their f ra te rn i ty houses.

Cap Whitten tells Cap Fnlow that he
has his sympathy since the election. Be-
ing a Democrat. Cap Whitten knows by
experience how Cap Enlow feels.
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Great Jewel Robbery
Although the matter lias been kept

rather quiet, there was an uneasy moment
among persons interested in the House
of Schulzenheimer, Jewelers, Ltd., one
day recently. Mine. Lucile, manager of
the Staley branch of the business, had
spent some time carefully arranging a dis-
play of almost priceless jewels for a
pre-Christmas showing. Other duties
called her from the display room, and
when she returned she found that some
of the jewels were missing.

Almost weak from fr ight Mine. Lucile
searched madly about the room, but failed
to find the missing necklaces and pins.
She dashed about the building, trying to
appear calm, hut always watching suspects
closely. Although she refused to give an
interview at the time, it was thought that
her suspicions centered upon some per-
sons, probably on the sixth floor, who had
previously caused similar trouble for her
firm.

After much mad dashing about, much
searching, and much careful questioning,
she again went back to her display room.
As a last resort she searched the boxes
in which the jewels had been—and found
each missing article under the cotton it
had been reposing upon.

While Mme. Lucile still refuses to give
out a statement to the press, it is under-
stood that she has certain persons in mind
as the ones who pulled off this near-rob-
bery, and is plotting revenge.

RETURN FROM CALIFORNIA
May Baugher, sales department, re-

turned in October from a month spent in
California. According to her reports, and
to letters from our west coast represen-
tatives, H. J. Reavis, May enjoyed her
trip very much. Mr. and Mrs. Reavis
took her on some motor trips and showed
her as much as her time allowed. Part of
the time she was visiting Fern Murphy,
who formerly worked in the sales depart-
ment .

GUESTS FORM THE SOUTH
While Mr. and Mrs. Frank Nor th , of

Atlanta, (ia., were in Decatur for a short
time on their way home from Chicago,
they were entertained at a duck dinner,
and have decided that Illinois wild ducks
are even better than the Georgia variety.

Football bets were flying in all direc-
tions in the laboratory just before the
Northwestern-Notre Dame game when
it was noised about that the Big Chief,
Howard File, was going to cover all bets
on Notre Dame, dollar for dollar. Re-
sources were pooled, and a messenger
rushed off over to Mr. File, only to dis-
cover the joker. He had said, dollar for
dollar—up to five dollars.

BRIDGE DINNER
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Leaser entertained

a group of friends at dinner and/br idge in
the club house Nov. 23.

HE'S IN GOOD COMPANY

MY arc not nihhini/ it in, or anything, bnl when lw» yood Democrats like (."<//> Whit-
ten and the editor, yot a uood Republican like Cuf J-'.nlow between them, they thoittiht
it was time to have a picture taken. Perhaps we should mention thai the photographer
ii'O.v A. I-, Blakcncy who is a much better electrician than photographer. Claude Thorn-
borough claims credit for the success of the picture, because of the expert adricc lie i/iife.
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Home From Hospital
Nothing gives us mose pleasure than

to announce that Jimmy Bean and Fran-
cis Wilson, injured in the explosion, are
home from the hospital. Both boys have
had a hard time but now everything is
fine and they are well on the road to re-
covery.

Neither one is able to work yet, and
the days are still pretty long. For that
reason they are hoping that some of their
friends at the plant will form the habit of
dropping in for a little visit now and then.
The Bean home is at 2405 East Eldorado
while the Wilson home is at 1605 E. El-
dorado.

After seeing pictures of Andy Percival
and Oscar Knoebel with the bowling
teams, their friends banded together and
bought them tin cups and lead pencils.
No two blind men ever looked as blind as
those two (and some people say they
bowl the way they look).

There are contests and contests, but
here is the latest—Harry Lichtenberger
and Omer Best are trying to see which
can get the lowest automobile license
this year.

John and Mid Warren, of Chicago, paid
us an all too short visit in October.

The girls from the print shop came out
to enjoy the sunshine, and were almost
blown away by the wind. Fay Brauscn, on
the left, returned to the company a short
time ago, while Nita Wisher has been in
Mr. Bussard's department for a number of
years.

"FATHER OF SOCCER"
Decatur newspapers are hailing Karl

Pansch, of the personnel office, as the De-
catur father of soccer since it is through
his interest and hard work that soccer
has been brought to the attention of peo-
ple here recently. The Decatur German
Soccer Club, organized some time ago, is
getting some outside games and much de-
sired publicity through his efforts. He
has also been instrumental in organizing a
team at the plant.

Karl was particularly pleased when he
secured two games for the Soccer Club
with the University of Illinois teams. The
one played in Decatur was made a charity
benefit and netted a good sum for the
Community Chest. The other game,
played in Urbana, was played in the
morning of the same day the Illinois-
Purdue game was played. Karl played on
the Decatur team. Mr. and Mrs. Lynn
Davis and Lloyd Butler went over to see
the game, and stayed for the football
game in the afternoon.

Carl Waltens and Glen Smith heard all
this talk about hunting so they got to-
gether some guns and started out one
day, and actually did get some rabbits.

M. E. Beattie, of the personnel office,
went to Chicago the week end of Nov. 15
to visit with home folks and to see a few
more football games. George Vermillion
soda fountain boss, went with him.

When Hank Potrafka and Ray Scherer
went hunting together recently someone
was unkind enough to remark that Ray
probably had gone out to kill another
cow. Old timers will remember, though,
that Ray kills cows with automobiles
rather than guns.

AMICI CLUB
Mabel Leaser entertained the Aniici

club in the Staley club house Nov. 19.
The .women had a pot luck luncheon at
noon and during the afternoon sewed for
the Social Service.

It seems there are two men named
Charles Johnson working in the plant.
Recently a boy came asking for his father.
When Charley, the machinist was sent for
the boy looked him over and said, "No
sir, that's not my father. My father is
a bigger man than that."
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A DANCER
Although his work may be prosaic dur-

ing the daytime Murl Schull has an inter-
esting accomplishment which fills much of
his time after working hours. That is
stage dancing. For a number of years he
has been studying dancing in the Bowman
school in Decatur, and f requent ly appears
on programs. Recently he danced at an
entertainment given by the various Credit
Unions of Decatur.

During the day he does office work.
For a while he was in the power plant
office, but since early in the summer be
has been working in the starch shipping
office, doing stenographic work.

QUICK ACTION
Mike Semelka will doubtless be sure

there are no uninvited passengers when
he starts out in his car after this. He
made a hurried trip down town one after-
noon and just as he reached his destin-
ation a large rat p layful ly jumped upon
his shoulder. To say that he made a quick
exit is put t ing it mildly. He says those
pavements are very hard, especially when
you don't land on your feet.

The day after Howard File went wild
and rolled a bowling score of 201 he was
kept busy answering phone calls from
interested friends who wanted to be sure
that the information was correct.

G. B. Riddle, advertising manager, and
Mrs. Riddle, finally decided there was
nothing left to burn at their lakeside cot-
tage to keep them warm except the cot-
tage, so they moved into town for the
winter. They have taken the Dunlap
house while Mr. and Mrs. Dunlap are liv-
ing in the Staley home for the winter.

DEPARTMENT DANCE
A group in the audi t ing department

sponsored a dance which was given in the
club house Nov. 21. A good crowd at-
tended and had an enjoyable evening.

W. H. Barnes, of the grain depart-
ment, is bowling this winter to keep in
trim for golf next summer.

E. B. Morgan, draftsman, took his vaca-
tion in November, spending it in Omaha.
Knowing him we are will ing to bet that
he didn't go far enough away to get out
of touch of the races.

Leave For South
After a sample last year, of how good

a vacation can be, A. E. Staley Sr., and
Mrs. Staley have decided to take a longer
one this year. Accordingly they left De-
catur early in November for Miami where
they expect to spend the winter. They
were accompanied by their granddaughter
Shirley, daughter of Mrs. H. P. Dunlap,
who will enter a private school in Miami
for the winter.

VACATIONS IN TEXAS
J. N. Armentrout, night time keeper,

took a late vacation this year, and passed
it in Texas. He spent most of the time
in and near Houston, which he found de-
l ightful in November.

Doug Williams is again of the opinion
that one simply can't get a civil answer
out of Turkey Grant. He asked Turkey
a serious question — where did he get his
teeth — and Turkey told him from Moran's.
And then told everyone else and had
about half of Doug's friends advising
that he see undertakers for such service.

- •*• -
It's a funny thing about those blind

spots which sometimes affect Lucile
Schulz and Kathryn Sheehy. Just because
one hunter did not keep his promise to
them they simply cannot see him when
he enters their office.

Puss Williams has been more success-
ful driving rabbits into a trap than shoot-
ing them, some of his friends say.

- * -
Kay Sherman, as usual, took his vaca-

tion dur ing the quail season.

When May Raitylier, of the sales depart-
ment, visited in California recently, she
called on the Baker Rrokcrauc Co., and had
tins picture taken icith tu-o of the yirls
from that office.
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SMILING

ll'illiaiii Se/ni/lz, the shorter of the tw'o
men, decided this would be a good surprise
for his son. Henry, who leorks in the print
slwf> and gets most of the publicity of the
Schiills family. Mr. Admits and his com-
panion. Carl Yamell, both tire on the starch
loading f/on;/.

IN THE HERALD
Staley sports got a big boost when Bob

Sink, Herald sports editor, used them as
his subject for a big Sunday feature story.
This is the first of a series of articles on
sports in Decatur industries. With it
were used some pictures of sporting
events connected with the company dur-
ing the last year, as well as pictures of
the Electricians, the high bowling team,
the basketball team, and the golf winners
—Frances Hines and H. P. Dunlap.

SORORITY PARTY
The sorority of which Molly Ru th Fur -

111:111 is a member had a party in tIn-
State y club house Xov. IK . Molly Ruth
is the daughter of Cornelius Ftirman of
tl .e d r a f t i n g room.

HARD LUCK
In the first place Charley Potter and

Hank Potrafka had a hard time arrang-
ing their h u n t i n g trip. First one thing
and then another came up but finally they
did get started. And then, while they
were roaming the fields they got sepa-
rated. Then Hank thought he shot a rab-
bit but Charley yelled and jumped, so he
decided that he didn't . However, Charley-
was about to lie at work the next day.
( For a while Charley though Roy Hart-
nian had hired Hank to shoot him.)

VACATION IN PRANCE
Rodney S. Thomas, who has been in

the London office for some time, is taking
a short vacation. He and Mrs. Thomas
were planning to spend most of the time
in France, visiting old friends.

Flo \Yheeler says she sees nr, reason
why the men should have all the fun
hunt ing, so she goes out after rabbits with
her husband and is getting to be a good
shot. Flo could hardly work in 17 build-
ing and not be hunting crazy.

Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Scherer drove to
Chicago for a short visit late in Novem-
ber.

Kirov Durbin. of the kiln house, was
so delighted when the new baby at their
house was a girl, that he passed around
two boxes of cigars instead of one.

*
Someday Lynn Davis is going to give

an exhibition bowling game just to show
how he twists his feet about in that fan-
tastic manner.

Scotty Butler took a leave of absence
from a soccer game one Sunday after-
noon in November to see his son con-
firmed.

Javais Cochran is no Annie Oakley, but
she Says she can get lots of doves when
she goes dove hunting.

—•—«•
A. J. Percival entertained his enemy

Sinus Trouble for a few p a i n f u l days in
November.

Fllen Johnson, mailing department, has
been ill for the last few weeks.

Husband (testily, af ter going down bad-
ly at bridge)—You might have guessed I
had no heart, partner.

Wife (sweetly)—Quite, but I thought
you had a brain, darling.
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Student Nurses Here
Another honor was conferred upon our

nurse. Mrs. Lucile May. when she was
asked by the Decatur and Macon County
hospital Training School to take charge
of the Industrial Nursing class. Mrs. May
and Mrs. Bechtel, superintendent of
nurses, decided that the best way to give
this training was to bring the students
to the plant hospital.

With this in mind two senior student
nurses will spend one day each week with
Mrs. May. In this way they will get prac-
tical training in the work, and will have
a much clearer idea of it's scope.

LUNCHEON CLUBS HERE
Both the Kiwanis and Rotary luncheon

clubs were guests in the office cafeteria
in November.

Syl Ivens and Dizzy Wills went bunt-
ing down near Kffingham but did not
say what they were hunt ing . They said
that if they found rabbits that would be
their game, but if quail was more plenti-
ful that would be what they would go
after. As we saw no results we have de-
cided they didn' t hunt at all.

Bertha Gowdy and Espie York were
just about ready to take Cap Whitten's
chair to use in the mail ing department
when Bob brought them one.

#
Frank Collins, audit ing, is back in the

office a f t e r a short i l lness which kept
him in the hospital for a few (lays.

"BILL HEER THE MASTER
HUNTER"

You folks all know that Bil l Heer is
famous as a syrup mixer, but you all don' t
know tha t Bi l l has his troubles away
from his original love and work. Bill weni
into foreign lands the other day to hunt ,
took his dogs, gun, n 'everything, but Bill
forgot that lit t le piece of paper that says
"Bill Heer has a license to hunt."

Old Man Game Warden came upon
him, asked for his credentials. Bill didn't
have them, and the result was that Bill
got a free ride. Now Bill says he was out
several good hours hunting, several good
dollars made honestly, and that although
his face is familiar to the syrup trade, he
is still "the unknown soldier" of fortune.

No one ever accused Boob Keck of
being Scotch but he had his teeth ex-
tracted just before the holiday season,
and some of his f r iends say it was to save
buying turkey this year.

COMMONS CLUB
Members of the Commons Club and

their wives spent the evening in the Staley
club house Nov. 17. Several Staley men
are members of the club.

Ray Scherer and Cecil Walker went to
Chicago for the Notre Dame game Nov.
22.

First aid had to be administered to
Marjorie Kobb when she discovered that
her score for one bowling game was 207.

liuldy Men-ill, eiic/inccr, is just as proud of this little ein/ine as if it were several
times as larae. f i e says lie knows the Staley cum pain* metis larger locomotives but lie
will not admit that any of them are any better. His passenger, shown with him was
Eddie Eckoff, machinist.
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Reads It and Weeps

THANKS FOR FLOWERS
I want to thank the Fellowship club,

the tablehouse boys and the kiln house
boys for the flowers sent me and the
many other kindnesses shown me while I
was in the hospital.

James Bean.
*

I want to thank the Staley Fellowship
club and others at the plant for the
flowers and other gifts sent me while I
have been recovering from the accident.

Francis Wilson.

I want to thank the Fellowship club for
the flowers which brought me so much
cheer while I was ill.

Everett Greenfield.

I wish to thank the Fellowship club
for the beautiful flowers sent me while I
was recovering from my injuries.

Floyd Hazenfield.
- * - —

I greatly appreciate the flowers which
the Fellowship club sent me during my
illness.

Paul Heffernan.

I wish to express my thanks to the
Fellowship club for the flowers I received
during my illness.

John MacDonald.

I wish to thank the Fellowship club
for the flowers I received recently. They
were greatly appreciated.

Virgil Brackney.

Dallas, Texas,
November 17, 1930.

Staley Fellowship Club,
Decatur, Illinois.

Gentlemen:
Please accept my sincere thanks for

the flowers sent me while in the hospital
recently. I assure you that they were
deeply appreciated.

With kindest regards, I am,
Very truly yours,

STALEY SALES CORP.,
A. P. McMahon,

Assistant Division Mgr.

I wish to thank the Fellowship club
for the flowers sent me while I was ill.

Elmer Stern.

I wish to thank the Fellowship club
for the flowers I received while I was ill.

Frank Collins.

INFORMAL PARTY
Elizabeth Stimmel entertained a group

of her friends at an informal party in the
Staley club house Nov. 7. Elizabeth is
the daughter of Earl Stimmel, millwright.

Walter McClure was just being ac-
claimed as king of the print shop, when
his wife insisted that he looked better
without that small black moustache.

Young Jim Mathews has been duly
initiated into an exclusive Staley organi-
zation, so we hear.
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MRS. A. W. WYLIE
Mrs. Georgia Pearl Wylie, wife of Al-

bert VV. (Pete) Wylie, electrician at the
plant, died in St. Mary's hospital Oct.
31. She was a daughter of R. C. Peck
of Decatur and daughter-in-law of L.
Jean Wylie.

Mrs. Wylie's maiden name was Georgia
Pearl Peck. She was born in Decatur
Dec. 16, 1902, and all her life was spent
in Macon county. She and Albert W.
Wylie were married here March 10, 1928.
They have been making their home in
Harristown.

She leaves her husband and infant son,
George Albert Wylie, her father, R. C.
Peck of Decatur, and three sisters and two
brothers. Funeral services were conduct-
ed in Decatur, Nov. 2.

MRS. JAMES CARTER
Mrs. James Carter died in the home of

her daughter, Mrs. Roy Cawthorn, 1126
East William street, Nov. 21. Mrs. Car-
ter was a sister of William Ooton, feed
house foreman, and mother-in-law of
John Joynt, who also works in the plant.

MOTHER DIES
William Gillespie, blacksmith helper,

went to Danville late in November, called
there by the death of his mother.

MOTHER DIES
Joe Pygman, yardmaster, was called to

Strawn, 111., by the death of his mother,
Nov. 11. Funeral services were conducted
in Strawn, Nov. 13.

We wish to express our deepest thanks
to the Staley Fellowship club, the electri-
cal department, the pipe shop and the
various individuals who showed their
sympathy during our recent sorrow.

A. W. Wylie,
The Peck Family.

*
To the Fellowship Club:

Acknowledging with sincere thanks
your flowers and kind expressions of sym-
pathy.

Nellie Gregory,
Wade Thompson.

—•—
I wish to thank the Fellowship club

and the men in the yard gang for their
kindness and sympathy at the time of the
death of my wife.

Newton Simpson.

MRS. NEWTON SIMPSON
Mrs. Newton Simpson, 1157 Riverside

avenue, died in her home Nov. 1 after a
period of ill health extended over a year;
she suffered of a paralytic stroke.

Florence Gunip was born Feb. 27, 186S,
in Delaware county, Ind. She was mar-
ried to Newton Simpson in Muncie, Ind.,
41 years ago, and the last 22 years has
been a resident of Decatur. She leaves
her husband and her brother Lon Gunip
of Muncie, Ind.; two children, a son and
daughter, are dead.

Mrs. Simpson was well known to many
Staley people for her husband has had
charge of the concrete mixing gang in the
yards for years.

MOTHER DIES
Wade Thompson was called to Mo-

weaqua in November by the death of his
mother. Mr. Thompson works at the coal
dock.

John Ross tried to run away but we,
being ever ready for such things, got his
picture just the same. So far lie hasn't ex-
plained what he had in that big box.
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STILL BACK WOODS
Some of our fr iends from the ci ty de-

l ight in cal l ing our territory "back wood?
country"—a name which we sometimes
resent, hut af ter a recent happening we
have decided that maybe we deserve it.
Albert Rhodes, crane helper, is exhibiting
a fox pelt which he feels that he earned
for he caught the fox prowling around in
the west yard. If that isn't backwoodsy,
what is it?

Dale Tish, of the yard gang, was ill for
two weeks in November.

When Lloyd Spicer and George Sheu-
maker, 17 building, returned from a recent
rabbit hunt they each had the limit, which
shows either that the}' are good shots or
that the rabbits this year are tame.

Now we hear that Frances Hines is
playing Cupid, carrying notes between
two of her friends. How about it, Franny.

Since Jim Carter is working on the
night gang at the general office, he finds
life dull, for there are no dances to go to
in the day time.

Walt Morenz has found that he can
learn something every day. By at tending
the Armistice parade he learned that some
Indians have white moustaches.

Vivian Pierce, of the purchasing office,
and Marjorie Robb, of the sewing room,
spent the week end of Nov. 21 in Chicago.

SLIM GOES HUNTING
Slim Crosc wanted to go h u n t i n g but

all he had was the incl inat ion. Finally
Charley Lawrence got big hearted and
loaned him a gun and a coat and a couple
of boxes of shells and Slim got started.
He came back that night fairly loaded
down with rabbits and quail and was so
gra teful to Charley for his loan that he
offered to sell him one of the rabbits
cheap, just to show his grati tude.

VISITOR FROM THE WEST
L. E. Landon, of Nalley's in Tacoma.

\Vash., was a visitor in the sales depart-
ment earlv in November.

There is a good story connected with
the way Charley Baker, general office,
hurt his finger recently. He was down
town and wanted a cigar. When he
stooped to pick up one, somebody stepped
on his finger.

••
M. M. Durkee was all set to win some-

thing from J. H. Galloway, but he picked
Northwestern instead of Notre Dame.

Kathryn Sheehy, being t rue to the
Irish, was collecting dollar bills from vari-
ous Northwestern fans the day a f t e r the
big game. ^

Roy Ives had a perfect ly darl ing mous-
tache but shaved it off when he was con-
vinced that it was red.

, f

SOCCER i6
No GAME. FOR.
ACA OLD

J -•-„
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They Bowl Every Tuesday

The Junior HoK'liiit/ l.cafjiic is showing great promise this year, and the men ii'/ic
make up these si.v teams are rapidly qualifying for flaces on the senior leaf/He team-'.
Most of them are bei/inners in the (lame, but all of them arc enthusiastic.

GRAND-DAD
\Y. H. Bcntley, better known about the

plant as Harristown. is proudly an-
nouncing the arrival of a grandson in his
family. The boy is the son of Mr. and
Mrs. William Meehan and lias been
named William Dale. Mrs. Meehan is a
daughter of Mr. Bentley.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. K. R. Tip-
sword. Nov. 13. a son. Mr . Tipsword
works in the packing house.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Russell K.
Baer, in Decatur and Macon County hos-
pital, Oct. 29, a son. He has been named
Russell E. Jr. Russell Sr. works in the
sales department.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Karl Pansch,
Sept. 30, in St. Mary's hospital, a son,
Lynn Dietrich. Mr. Pansch is in the per-
sonnel department.

Born—To Mr . and Mrs. Elroy Durbin .
Nov. 10, a daughter. Mr. Durbin works
in the kiln house.

Bert Doore, 17 building, says there is
no reason why be should go h u n t i n g .
All the men on his gang do. and natur-
a l ly they br ing p;irt of their catch to the
boss.

ROY GOES HUNTING
Roy Hartman spent a few days in No-

vember scampering around over the
meadows and woodlands of Illinois hun t -
ing quail and pheasants. What luck In-
had we cannot say. Some of us had prom-
ises but all the talking about his trip was
done in advance.

It took a long time to convince Beulah
that the water from the coffee boiler was
leaking through into the time office. She
finally decided it was, af ter F.d Smith
showed evidence of "ruined" records.

*
Boob Keck has now joined the tooth-

less gang already made popular by Frank
Moore, Dud Boren and Doug Williams.

•
Since he has gone to work in the store

room office Walter Morenz has decided
that something must be done about that
name of his. He must either become
Walter Moran or Walter O'Morenz.

BULLY FOR OLD PURDUE!
There are three men in the office build-

ing who have been too cocky for words
during the current football season. They
are, needless to say. Purdue men—Bob
Roseberry. l .ynn Davis and Doc Rey-
nolds. In an almost KM) percent Illinois
atmosphere they have had to crow pretty
loud to be heard but they have managed it.
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Some of Our Bowlers

r-\ -The Electricians



December 1930 T H E S T A L K Y J O U R N A L 31

More of the Same Kind

Left—The l:.le-catur Team.

Below—Sales Department.
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And Another Installment
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Strikes, Splits and Spares
A little bit tardy with my dope, but

guess I am just about on time compared
with some of the other dope that I work
up—to hear Ed. Smith talk.

Well, the Big League got under way
as usual the second week in September
with twelve teams, 72 men strong. It was
necessary to organize another 6 team
league with 40 men, which is now bowl-
ing at the White Way Alleys. The girls
also have a very interesting and excit-
ing League going with 4 teams of 25
girls. Mr. Augur has a Team which bowls
one night a week, but up to the present
time he still is keeping them under cover,
but we expect him to enter soon in the
ranks of competition. There are also in
the personnel of the company some very
good bowlers, who cannot devote their
time to this very interesting sport. I
would say we have around ISO very good
bowlers which is about one-twelfth of
the entire amount of employees employed
by this company.

The first night Al Lukey started off
the season with a high score of 245. Ed
Larrick had a high series of 587.

Wanted—Someone to watch my ball.
Morris Durkee.

The second night the Mechanics piled
up a good heap of wood with a total
series of 2849 pins. Scottie Butler and
Bill Starks helped the cause by rolling
660 and 553, respectively. Scottie had a
good game of 246 to beat Al Lukey's
score 1 pin.

This year we have a new face among
the Five High Bowlers of the Big Ten.
Cecil finished last year in tenth place, but
surely is shooting some nice series this
year to stay up around the top.

Some of the boys started off in mid-
season form. Baldie Mays came through
with a 614 series. His high game being
244.

Oscar Knoebel says he doesn't belong
in the Big Ten, but he is just up there to
worry the other boys, but just the same
Oscar has been shooting some nice series,
such as 588, 580, 538 and 555, not saying
anything about some of the other series
he has shot.

Jimmy Lappin of the Sales Department
had a good series with a total of 589,
high game of 216, which helped his team
to win 2 games from the Elevator team.

Wanted—My last year's average. Tur-
key Grant.

Dwight Ball of the Executives finally
came to his own on November 12th, get-
ting a good series of 609, with a High
game of 222. However, this was not
enough, as his team lost 2 games to the
Millwrights.

Pop Wills is sure shooting some very
nice series this year, such as 557, 545 and
565.

Buster Woodworth of the Electricians
rolled into first place in the Individual
High series last week with a total of 676
pins, with a high game of 245, which also
enabled his team to win 3 games with the
help of Carl Waltens. who shot his best
series of the year so far of 556, with a
high game of 201.

Captain Charley Fitch of the Syrup
Shipping team almost had a full team on
November 19th, 4 members were present.

Cecil Walker on November 19th got
away to a very good start for a big series
with games of 201 and 238, but his third
game was 146. Sure missed a good op-
portunity, Cecil!

Oscar Knoebel still is climbing in the
High Ten, having shot 633 pins on No-
vember 19th, with high game of 239, but
this was not enough as his team lost 3
games to the Elevator team. What was
the matter with Poly Koshinski? Some-
body must have had his ball again, Oscar.

Week before last our Chief Chemist,
Doc File, rolled the best series since he
has been bowling, as you will note by the
above score and also had his first 200
game in match play. Doc was so excited
over this accomplishment that when he
changed shoes he left his bowling shoes
in the middle of the floor, and they were
made secure for him for the next week's
bowling through the efforts of Joe. This
week it wasn't necessary for Joe to look
after Doc's shoes, for after looking at the
score sheets for this week we believe that
Doc will not use them for the next 2
weeks.

For two weeks after Howard Winings
made that good bowling score of his the
traffic office had daily lectures on the
game.

Where did Hank Petrofka go after
Oct. 1st?

On October 15th Cecil Walker had a
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very good series of 634, with high game
of 219.

Some night soon Captain Charley Fitch
of the Syrup Shipping team is going to
have all of his bowlers down there to
shoot.

Bob Siweck of the Elevator team real-
ized his first 600 series in match play on
October 15th, getting a total of 604, with
a high game of 220.

Andy Percival finally admits the game
of bowling is very simple. He toppled
over 531 which is a very high series for
Andy.

Found—My first five hundred series.
Date October 25th. N. Smith.

John McDonald rolled the high game
of the League so far on October 29th,
with a score of 253. Lots of sawbucks,
John.

Harry Litz finally came up to his old
standard of two years ago by getting
a series of 634 with high game of 224 on
October 29th.

Joe Lahme of the Executives is shoot-

ing some nice series for his team this
year. Keep up the good work, Joe, and
help my old friend Hank.

Notice—For Player's C o n v e n i e n c e ,
please see Ray Hill or Joe Saddler for the
Boxing Gloves.

Walter Morenz rolled (>22 with high
game of 215 to help his team win two
games from the Pipe Gang. Tom Gogerty
(better known as "Oats") also had a
good series along with Walter which was
594, with 234 for his high game.

For the benefit of the bowlers who are
not familiar with the courtesy of the
bowling alley there is an "Unwritten
Law" that when any bowler has in his
possession a bowling ball that belongs to
the house he may use it that evening and
no other player has the right to come
from any other alley and take the ball and
use it himself.

Next year an additional shift is going
to be added from 11:00 P. M. to 1:00 A.
M. The Starch Shipping team and tiie
Electricians demonstrated the other night
that it is possible.

EXHIBITS A AND B
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STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB
BOWLING LEAGUE

Hi
Team W. L. Pet. Avg. G.

Electricians 22 11 667 795 906
Elevator 19 14 576 804 987
Sales Dept 17 16 515 799 896
Tinners 17 16 515 794 932
Pipe Gang 17 16 515 790 885
Garage 17 16 515 783 911
Traffic 16 17 485 793 886
Syrup Shipping . . .16 17 485 777 913
Mechanics 16 17 485 774 973
Executives 15 18 455 792 946
Millwrights 14 19 424 800 916
Starch Shipping . .12 21 364 782 936

Ten High Bowlers
Name Team G. Pins

Larrick Tin 27 4971
Mintun Mil 33 6049
May S.D. 33 6010
Walker Tfr. 33 5976
Woodworth .. .Ele. 33 5840
Knoebel Sts. 33 5794
Lukey Elv. 33 5756
West Elv. 33 5665
Gepford Tfr. 30 5167
Litz Gar. 27 4563

Avg. G.
184 212
183 233
182 224
181 238
177 245
176 239
174 245
172 220
172 217
169 224

The season is one-third over and here
is how much money you have made:

TEAM HIGH GAME
Elevator 987
Mechanics 973
Executives 946
Starch 936
Tinners 932

HIGH SERIES
Woodworth 676
Butler 660
Mintun 643
Walker 634
Litz 634

TEAM SERIES
Mechanics 2849
Tinners 2669
Elevator 2646
Electricians 2624
Garage 2613

HIGH SINGLE GAME
McDonald 253
Butler 246
Lukey 245
Woodworth 245
Larson . 240

TEAM AVERAGES
Elevator 804
Millwrights 800
Sales Dept 799
Electricians 795
Tinners . . 794

BOWLING LEAGUE NO. 2
9th Week

Team
Solder Slingers .
Pencil Pushers .
Rivet Heaters . .
Pole Climbers .
Wood Butchers
Nut Splitters

W.
..17
. . I S
. .15
..13
..11

10

L.
10
12
12
14
16
17

Pet.
.629
.555
.555
.481
.407
.370

Av.
654
633
613
649
626
612

Hi
G.

774
791
713
745
765
718

Ten High Bowlers
Hi

Name T. G. P. Av. G.
Stimmel WB 13 2125 163 202
Schikowski PC 27 4129 153 212
Linnie NS 27 4091 152 197
Yochum PP 21 2963 141 204
Brant SS 24 3367 140 194
Dryden NS 27 3744 139 189
G. Moran WB 20 2775 139 180
Cox SS 20 2739 137 179
Clifton PC 26 3532 136 180
Coon . ..SS 23 3135 136 187

STALEY GIRLS' LEAGUE
Hi

Team W. L. Pet. Avg. G.
Queens 18 12 600 566 668
Aces 16 14 533 584 694
Jacks 14 16 467 561 700
Kings 12 18 400 592 692

Ten High Bowlers

Name
Hebert
Smith
Robb
Martin
Cochran
Harder . . .

Heffernan
Payne
Pierce . . . .

Team
Aces

Kings
Kings

Queens
. . . .Jacks
. . Queens

. . . .Aces

. . . . Aces

Pins
4691
3824
3522
3874
3078
2617
2609
3668
3190
3038

G.
•?o
?7
?7
™
74
?\1

30
?7
?fi

Avg.
156
142
130
129
128
125
124
122
118
117

Hi
G.
776
179
?07
171
16S
1S4
170
173
1ST
1^8

Scraped Clean
'Arry "Awkins (just over) — "Ow is it

the sky is so much clearer in New York
than hit is in Lunnon?

Night Hawk — Oh, we have sky scrap-
ers in New York.
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Bill Heer Gets Into Trouble

B-6uT-- WARDEN- I
KNOW 1 HAD MV

LICENSE/5H6T--OP/

OTV FELLECS-
<3r(T- I(S» MV CAR



NOW
AS DAINTY AS SlLK

remarkable Govdrich, development that adds new style to rubber products

THE DEL RIO 01-
ford U one of the
many sm. i r t foot-
wear Hyle
uped by dooilrk h.
It w«Uh> but a few

THE MOIRE PATTERN <iootc illustrates the delicacy and daintiness off
achieved by Goodrich for its rubber products. At the right are sAou-n I wo extremely
popular Goodrich bathing caps characterized by striking freshness in design.

BATHING caps of rubber . . . wilh the

sheen of satin and the texture of

lineal fabrics. Hot water bottles of sur-

passing daintiness... wilh cobwebby pat-

terns and pastel colors.

Shower boots and beach shoes wilh
ihe grace of an evening slipper . . . the

color variety of fancy leathers... and the

practicability that only rubber can give!

These are jusl a few of the amazing con-

tributions Goodrich haw made to style.

For it is the purpose of Goodrich not

only to aid industry, bnt to foster enter-

prise. Will rubber, wi th the daintiness

of Bilk, open new markets? Coodrich

responds wilh both texture and color!

Can an ordinary household article be

made less commonplace? Goodrich re-

plies wilh beauty where only utility

reigned before.

Can bad weather footwear be put in har-

mony with Paris fashions, dainty frocks?

Goodrich relegates clumsy overshoes to

WATER BOTTLES are no lonfter merely utili-
tarian, thanks to Goodrich. The bottle above.

the background—carries a woman smart-

ly shod through the worst of weather!

For Coodrich technical men are magi-

cians in rubber. They know its qualities,

its possibilities. In the years they have

devoted to studying rubber they have

compiled masses of priceless data that

make each new problem easier.

Through ill. Goodrich Industrial Re-

search Committee, all of this information,

us well as the findings of further Good-

rich studies, is made available to the

industrial and business world.

Executives arc invilrd to correspond

with the Chairman of ihe Committee,

who is glad to institute special research

whenever practicable. Goodrich, Estab-

lished 1870, Akron, Ohio.

QtLr B.F.Goodrich
Goodrich now manufacturer over 32,000 rubber articles, representing more than a

ihouaand distinct rubber products — Goodrich Silvcrtowna • Zippers • Rubber Foot-
wear • DFUK Sundries • Soles • Heels • Hose • Belling • Packing • Molded Goods

USE G O O D R I C H PRODUCTS. THIS F I R M IS A GOOD STALEY C USTOMER .
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Good Holiday Meals That Cost Little
Note: This month, Miss Bessie Case,

manager of the Staley cafeterias, has
written our household page for the Jour-
nal.

Turkey and other fowl have been used
for special dinners for two reasons—first
they are a delicacy and so not on the
regular family menu and second they are
"light" meats and so don't crowd out all
the other extras that are a part of a
special dinner. Therefore in p lanning
a substitute for them it is well to keep
both reasons in mind, but especially the
latter.

Stuffed shoulder of veal makes a de-
lightful substitute, easily satisfying the
meat need for a company dinner and yet
not satisfying the appetite to the exclusion
of other nice things that have been pre-
pared. Have your butcher bone the
shoulder and put in a pocket. Make a
bread dressing remembering while season-
ing that veal has a delicate flavor easily
lost when too many onions or too much
celery is used.

Stuff the pocket with the dressing, roll
the shoulder and wrap round and round
with twine. This makes it more easily
carved. Roast as you would any other
similar cut of meat. Carrots enough for
the meal may be put into the roaster
about 40 minutes before the roast is
done. This adds to the flavor of the meat
and makes a savory vegetable for the
dinner. A thickened milk gravy will add
to the fluffy mashed potatoes. Incidently
when mashing the potatoes it is well to
remember that they will be better if all
the steam is allowed to escape from them
before they are mashed. I think mashed
potatoes are better, too, if cool instead of
hot milk is used.

Hot slaw makes an inexpensive salad to
serve with stuffed veal and when made
early enough to become well cooled, will
prove just as appetizing as a more costly
salad. This is easily accomplished by
pouring a thin boiled dressing over
shredded cabbage just after the meat is
put into the oven. This gets the salad
out of the way for last minute things.

A light spongy gingerbread, served with
a hard sauce, will finish a meal that has
left no desire unsatisfied except the bit

that a dish of cracked hickory nuts will
fill. In making the hard sauce add cur-
rant or other tart jelly and you will like
it. Then, when the pudding is eaten bring
on the hickory nuts and let every fellow
enjoy picking them out and eating them.

In Grandmother's day the emergency
nut pick was a horse shoe nail, but now,
for the first time since she started pre-
paring the meal, the modern housewife
envies her grandmother—she can find no
horse shoe nails. She has found that fin-
ishing nails make a good substitute, if
the local stores do not stock horse shoe
nails.

A fried rabbit dinner, whether wild or
domestic rabbit is used, is something to
enjoy in anticipation and to remember
with delight. Unlike a chicken, a rabbit
is more easily washed and cleaned be-
fore unjointing. When the legs have been
removed at the body joints, the saddle
cut into two pieces (cut off the ribs for
stewing) there will be six portions vicing
for choiceness.

If it is a wild rabbit let it stand a
couple of hours in cold salt water then
flour and fry as you would chicken over
a rather slow fire. Make gravy as for
fried chicken and when it is served over
mealy baked potatoes you have a real
feast to repay for the little effort it has
been to prepare it. When baking potatoes
cut a tip off each end of the potatoes
before put t ing in the oven. When re-
moving them from the oven cut a inch
opening in each, which allows the steam
to escape and makes the potatoes more
mealy.

Escalloped tomatoes add something all
their own to a rabbit dinner. For salad
old fashioned pickled beets are good.
Canned beets are better for pickling than
fresh ones during the rabbit season. Then
finish the meal with a tart pie—apple or
cherry—and your guests will want to
come again.

And be sure to try this once and your
family will ask for it again. On the top
of a pan of escalloped potatoes lay link
sausages, before baking. The flavor of
the sausage will reach the last slice of
potato and the cook has prepared only
one dish instead of two.



NATURAL CHARM
A CIGARKTTE so mildly mellow, so alluringly
fragrant, so whole-heartedly satisfying that you
respond to it as instinctively as to the charm of
natural beauty.

Camels are mild! Rut their mildness is
never flat—never artificial. Through every step
of their manufacture the delicate, sun-ripe fra-
grance of choicest tobaccos is scientifically
preserved.

Swing with the crowd to a smoke that's all
pleasure. Don't deny yourself the luxury of

CAMELS
. . . • . , , , , , ! , , % , y» insion-salem N C

BUY CAME.S-THE R. T. R E Y N O L D S TOBACCO CO. „ A GOOD STALEy CUSTOMER

© 19.10. R. J. Reynolds Tobacco
Company, Winston-Salcm, N. C.



We Want
You to Try

HOLSUM OR SLICED BREAD
and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS

MADE WITH NATURAL FLOUR

Cockle-Burs
A friend of mine who traveled through

the Ozarks tells this story on one of the
hound dogs he met there.

His attention was attracted to this dog
because of the howl which the animal
emitted at frequent intervals. After be-
ing interrupted repeatedly by the howls
of the dog, my friend asked one of the
natives what was the matter with the dog.

He said, "Nothing is the matter with
him. He is sitting on a cockle-bur."

"Well, why doesn't lie move?" I asked.
The native answered, "Oh, he'd rather

howl than move!"

First Man—My feet are burning like
the deuce. Do you think a mustard bath
would help them?

Second Man—Sure. There's nothing
like mustard for hot dogs!

A man was praising his wife, as all
men ought to do on the proper occasions.
"She's as womanly a woman as ever
was," he said. "But she can hammer
nails like lightning."

"That's remarkable," said a listener.
"Yes, sir," said the first speaker, "you

know lightning never strikes twice in the
same place."

Doctor—Now, young man, what have
you got to say for yourself?

His Son (in for a licking)—How about
a l i t t le local anesthetic?

Also Like a Fish
Bella—Dick's awfully poetical. When

I accepted him he said he felt like an
immigrant entering a strange country.

Donna—Well, so he was!
Bella—An immigrant, why?
Donna—Wasn't he just 'landed'?—Lon-

don Mail.

Convenience
A sentimental woman was married to

an unromantic man. One evening she
said to him with a sigh:

"Would you mourn for me if I were
to die?"

"O, yes," he mumbled, "of course I
would."

"And would you visit the cemetery of-
ten?"

"Certainly," he said with a little more
animation, "I pass it on the way to the
golf links, anyhow."—Stray Stories.

In tests to determine the most immo-
vable thing in the world, a postage stamp
which has been put on by mistake runs
second to a woman asking directions of a
crossing cop.

A Modern Spinster
He—There she goes in her new car. I

always envy Lily.
She—Well, I suppose she was called

that because, tho she doesn't toil much,
she certainly does a lot of spinning.—
London Mail.

First Aid Instructor—What would you
do if a man was pale, sweating profusely,
unconscious, bleeding from the mouth,
eyes and ears, and had a fractured skull
and arms?

Student-1-I'd bury him!
••

"I'm engaged," said the taxi-driver as
Mrs. Dorothy Parker was about to enter
the cab.

"I hope you'll be very happy," she said,
meltingly.

Fast Time
Sol—Waal, Zeke, what kind o' time did

ya have in the city?
Zc-ke—Oh, that durn old daylight savin'.

Patronize Our Advertisers



Not Up-To-Date
A traveling salesman found himself in

a village hotel dining room when a heavy
downpour of rain set in. Addressing the
waitress, he remarked: "It looks like the
Flood."

"Like what?" the girl inquired.
"Like the Flood. You've read of the

Flood and how the ark landed on Mount
Ararat, haven't you?"

"No, sir. I haven't seen a newspaper
for three days," confessed the waitress.—
Exchange.

•
"Let's see, you're an optimist, aren't

you?"
"Somewhat. I believe the world is get-

ting better every day, but I'm not so sure
about the nights."

•-
She—Aren't you a little worried about

your affairs back home, John? Are you
sure that new clerk you hired is trust-
worthy?

He—Pshaw, Annabella! I ain't in the
least worried about him. I always know
what he's going to do next.

She—And what's that.
He—Nothing.—Exchange.

•
One On the Boss

"What does this mean, sir?" said the
boss to the man coming in half an hour
late.

"It was on account of the awful fog
this morning, sir," the fellow explained.

"Fog, fog!" expostulated the boss.
"Why, what has the fog to do with it?
You do not live across the bay."

"No, sir. I know I don't, but you do,
and I thought you would be late."

Judge—Are you married?
Prisoner—No, I got this black eye from

a friend.

Too Late
Judge Landis was a much feared ques-

tioner when he sat on the Federal Bench
at Chicago, whenever he began to "look
through" a witness' mind. One day there
appeared before him Abie, who was in-
volved in the burning of his store.

"What time did you take out your
insurance papers, Abie?" asked the Judge.

"At nine o'clock, your Honor," re-
sponded Abie.

"What time did the fire start?" de-
manded the Judge.

"Twelve o'clock," faltered the nervous
Abie.

"Why the unnecessary delay?" thun-
dered Lands; and in confusion Abie fal-
tered, "Our fire sale ads vere not done!"
•—Trumbull Cheer.

Pamela
Reprisal

Isn't Roger a naughty dog,
mummy? He ate my dolly's slipper.

Mother — Yes, darling, he ought to be
punished.

Pamela — I did punis' him. I went
stwaight to the kennel an' dwank his
milk. — The Queenslander.

Mother—Why do you play with all
those rough boys? Why don't you play
with the nice little boys?

Son—Their mothers won't let me—
Lustige Blaetter, Berlin.

*
"Two good aids to health," says a doc-

tor, "are to swim regularly and drink
plenty of water." To ensure the most
gratifying results, of course, these should
be done separately.—Humorist.

*
Hubby—What in the world do you call

that, a vase or a bowl or what?
Wifey—I don't know, the salesman just

called it a bridge prize.

MIDWEST
PURE CREAM

ICE CREAM
MADE IN DECATUR

Patronize Our Advertisers



The purest of sugar—

the freshest of butter—

the richest of cream

—and Staley's Corn Syrup

Of course it's good for them

Toffee de Luxe
EAT MACKINTOSH'S TOFFEE DE-LUXE—CANDY MADE WITH STALEY'S SYRUP.



Among Friends

A wide friendship
is an institution s
finest assets...

J. J. Moran & Sons
Always Call 4201

As They'd Say It Now
Samson—I'm strong for you, kid.
Jonah—You can't keep a good man

down.
David—The bigger they are, the harder

they fall.
Helen of Troy—So this is Paris?
Columbus—I don't know where I'm go-

ing, but I'm on my way.
Nero—Keep the home fires burning.
Solomon—-I love the ladies.
Noah—It floats.
Methuselah—The first hundred years

are the hardest.
Queen Elizabeth to Sir Walter Raleigh

—Keep your shirt on.—Kessinger's Mid-
West Review.

•»
Satan—I can't understand you freezing

down here in hell!
Sinner—S-ay, y-you don't know the

w-w-w-woman that c-c-caused my being
down here, b-brother, br-f-f-f-!

"Savlt With Flowers"

F L OW E RS
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH

HOURAN'S
Wattr at North—Phone M. 581

Selfish
The doctor of a country village had

two children who were acknowledged by
the inhabitants as being the prettiest little
girls in the district.

While the children were out walking
one day, they happened to pass quite near
two small boys; one lived in the village
and the other was a visitor.

"I say," said the latter to his friend,
"who are those little girls?"

"They are the doctor's children," re-
plied the village boy. "He always keeps
the best for himself."—Montreal Star.

Employer—Surely, Miss Jenks, you un-
derstand the King's English?

Steno, just a trifle beyond her depth—
Well, I always thought so. He is, isn't he?

The Tables Turned
He was one of those smart men who

like to show their cleverness.
"Watch me take a rise out of him," he

said, as the tramp approached. Then he
listened solemnly to the tale of hard luck.

"That's the same old story you told me
the last time you accosted me," he said,
•« hen the vagrant had finished.

"Is it?" was the answering question.
"When did I tell it to you?'"

"Last week."
"Mebbe I did, mebbe I did," admitted

the tramp. I'd forgotten meeting you. I
was in prison all last week."—Pearson's
Weekly.

"Waiter, there's a fly in my soup."
"Well, after all, mister, how much soup

can a fly drink?—Boston Beanpot.
Patronize Our

"Who's in that hen house?" shouted the
irate owner as, hearing a noise in the
night, he rushed out and aimed a shot-
gun at the door, "Speak or I'll shoot."

"Ain't nobuddy in here," responded a
faint and trembling voice from the inside,
"Ain't nobuddy, sah, 'cepting just us
chickens."—Exchange.

Daily Dozen
She—Let's go for a walk tonight, dear.
He—Walk! What for, when I've got

the car out in front?
She—It's the doctor's orders. He told

me to exercise with a dumb-bell every
day.

*

Sam—I beg your pardon, sir. My wife
wants me to help her clean house this
afternoon. Would you let me off, sir?

Boss—I certainly would not!
Sam—Thank you very much, sir. I

knew I could depend on you.—Exchange.
Advertisers



Gift Supreme
"Ye Olde English"
One Pound

"Ye Olde English"
two and one-half
pounds

Olde English"
Pounds

G R E N N A N
FRUIT CAKES
The Finest Fruit Cake Made! 85', Fruit and Nuts!
The perfect Holiday Dessert and Perfect Xmas
Gift! Packed in beautifully decorated metal gift
boxes—sent postpaid anywhere in U. S.—91.00
per pound.

BAKERS and
DEALERS...
If your grocer cannot supply
you—order direct by sending
your order to

GRENNAN BAKERIES, Inc.
Fruit Cake Dept.,

844 Rush Street, Chicago
Let us solve your gift prob-
lem this year—send us your
Xmas list and we will mail
Fruit Cakes direct—in time
for delivery at Xmas.

Bakers and Dealers—Write
for our Fruit Cake proposition.



NEW...
R. C. A.

Radiola
Super-Heterodyne

$142.50
Less Tubes

SEE IT.' Hear it in our
new Radio Dept. on the
Second Floor, or a home
demonstration can be ar-
ranged . . . Convenient
terms if desired.

MOREHOUSE & WELLS CO.
134-44 E. Main Street

Phone 4231
22nd at William Street

Phone 2-0043

—Once an a&e-old art of value to

just a few is today a modernized industry

serving an entire world.

•—'Let us demonstrate our proven abilities

in tKis direction with your own require-

ments.

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY CO.
Printers :: Office Furnishers

REVIEW BLDG. DECATUR, ILLINOIS TELEPHONE 5161

Patronize Our Advertisers



You make

{Delicious
Cakes
and Cookies

with this Crystal White Syrup of ours. Good cooks are
always delighted with it—because it makes their best
dishes even more delicious. Bill Heer uses the finest of
cane sugar syrups and premium grade vanilla to get this
particular flavor.

Write for our free recipe book with tested recipes for
cakes, cookies, and candies. Then ask your grocer for
Staler's Crystal White Syrup —surprisingly inexpensive.
STALEY SALES CORPORATION, Decatur, Illinois

B I L L H E E R
Staley's Master blender

For more than 47 years Bill Heer has blended
and tested syrup flavors. A sample from every
batch of Stale}''s Syrups must pass the test of
his educated palate at each step in its making.

3 other delightful flavors

GOLDEN (blue label)
MAPI.E FLAVORED

(green label)
SORGHUM FLAVORED

(brown label)

Staley's Crystal White Syrup
Comes in the RED CAN


