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your favorite candy, the real
Oh Henry! in convenient &-cent she.

Same famous quality, made the
home-made way. Now at all

candy counters

IftfREAL

DhHenry!
This is the

World fatuous recipe
on which Oh Henry! in built

FUDGE CENTER: I}/ cups pure
cane sugar; */ teaspoon creamery
butter; 1 nip rich, full cream milk;
1 cup corn syrup; while «>f one ejjjj.
CARAMEL LAYER: 4 teaspoon*
creamery butler; 1'4' cup* eorn
syrup; 3 cups rich, full cream milk;
«4 leuspoon salt. PEA MT LAYER:
.1 cups prime No. 1 Spanish whole
nuts, roasted in oil (hulls removed).
CHOCOLATE COATIXC: Melt one
pmuul pure m i l k i-lioeulatc-.

SURE! you can still get Oh Henry!
in the generous 10c size

Thousands of ri>lks buy i t daily, take it home and slice
i I, serve it for dessert, liui this new, convenient, pocket
-i/r, pur-e ci/e. meiipH U.at f<»r the very first tint* you
flct lli« rent Oh Henry! quality in tt 1, - -. . M ( Bize.
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There s a Good Reason for Insisting On

POLAR BUTTER
and

POLAR BUTTERMILK
They're Better

Good Loser!
Sinythe—How do you account for

Bjones' popularity at your club? As long
as I've known him I've yet to hear an in-
teresting remark from him!

\Vylie—Why, he's the worst poker
player we have, old man!

A gentleman went into a store one day
and asked to see a good grade of suspen-
ders. The merchant showed him a pair
and said, "These are the best I have."

"Well," said the gentleman, "they won't
do. They are not strong enough."

"But," continued the merchant, "they
will cost you only 25 cents. Surely at
that price, a man wouldn't be losing
much."

"Not unless he lost his pants," replied
the customer, as he walked out.—The
Corn Cob.

A Southern storekeeper, who was also
justice of the peace, was sitting in front
of his store when a colored man drove up.

"Say, squire," the latter announced,
"dat woman you married me to las' week
has ten chillun, an' every one of clem
plays some kin' ob a musical inst'ument."

"Why, that's a regular band, Mose,"
replied the justice. "Do you want me to
send off and get you a horn too?"

"No, suh," was the dismal response.
"Ah wants to git disbanded."—Goblin.

"All fish swim; I can swim; therefore,
I am a fish," declared the smart freshman
in Logic. "That's correct, isn't it?"

"That's correct," agreed the weary pro-
fessor, "but that isn't the way you prove
it."

"Babe Ruth walked twice today."
"Gosh, she should be more careful

whom she rides with."—Cornell Widow.

The Handy Alarm Clock
A commercial traveler, staying at a

small hotel, wished to catch an early
morning train, and asked the proprietress
for the loan of an alarm clock.

She produced the clock and remarked:
"We don't often use it, sir, and some-

times it sticks a bit, but if it doesn't go
off just touch the little hammer and it ' l l
ring all right."

Customer (to drug clerk)—Is this
candy good?

Clerk—Is it good? Why, it's as pure
as the girl of your dreams!

Customer—I'll have a package of gum.
—Dartmouth Jack o'Lantern.

The English class was studying exposi-
tion. The teacher assigned to Johnny
the task of directing a stranger from the
railroad station to the City Hall. When
Johnny's paper was handed in the teacher
found the following:

"Sorry, partner, but I'm a stranger
round these parts, too."—Indianapolis
News.

Asker—"So you're working on an in-
vention that will make you rich?

Teller—Yes. It's a phonograph record
that will explode after it's played the
sixth time straight.—Ohio State Sun Dial.

"Carlotta's a bit obese, isn't she?
"My dear fellow, never run down the

character of a woman."—Spartan Spasms.

"Why the gloom, Osmond? Girl not
coming to the dance?"

"Oh, she's coming all right, but she
can't even send a telegram without say-
ing 'stop' after every sentence."—Penn.
State Froth.
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WE WANT YOU TO TRY

BREAD
HOLSUM or KLEEN-MAID

(ROUND TOP) (TWIN LOAF)

and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS

A New Minimum
A certain convivial young chap dealt

and hid a no trump; all passed. Dummy
put his hand down and remarked:

"Well, I can't imagine what you hid no
trump on when I have .three aces and
four kings."

"Well, if you want to know," the dealer
said, "I hid it on one jack with two
queens and three cocktails."—Auction
Bridge Bulletin.

Reduced to Poverty
Judge—Have you anything to offer to

the court hefore sentence is passed on
you?

Prisoner—No, judge. I had $10, hut
my lawyer took that.

•
As part of the matriculation examina-

tions in English, the entering students
were asked to write a brief definition of
their conception of a self-made man. One
young lady wrote as follows:

"A self-made man is like a self-made
cigarette—a lot of Bull wrapped in a
transparent cover."—California Pelican.

A small hoy had fallen into a creek,
and a kind old lady had stopped until he
was rescued and safely on the hank.

"Dear me, how did you come to fall
in?"

"I didn't come to fall in," he explained,
"I came to fish."

"Before he married me, he said he'd
move heaven and earth for me."

"And then?"
"Oh, now he's raising hell."

*
Sunday school teacher—And so the

Angel with the naming sword drove
Adam and Eve out of the Garden.

Little Adnock—What kind of a car did
he have?—Life.

In Memoriam
"Who is that brunet te over there?"
"That's Ray's wife. Don't you recog-

nize her?"
"Why, I thought he married a blonde."
"Oh, yes, he did—but she dyed."

*
"How are you getting along at school

Henry?" asked the father.
"Fine," answered the son. "I have

learned to say 'thank you' in French."
"Good," came back the father, "that's

more than you ever learned in English."

Excuse Enough
"Drunk again. What excuse this time?"
"Ben Franklin's hirshday."
"Well, what excuse is that for you?"
"Poor devil isli dead. Can't celebrate

himshelf, can he?"

Frank—What did she say when you
turned out the light and kissed her?

Hank—Said she felt as if she never
wanted to see my face again.

Have One on Me!
A castaway from a wrecked ship was

captured by a tribe of Cannibals. Each
day the natives stuck a dagger in his arm
and drank his blood. Finally the poor
devil couldn't stand it any longer and he
called the king, and shouted:

"You can kill me and eat me if you
want to, but I'm getting darn tired of
being stuck for the drinks!"

*
Drunk (to a little dog that is following

him)—Get outa here, the whole damned
pack of ya.—Brown Bull.

Fair Enuf
"You seem fond of the druggist's ' i t t le

boy."
"Yes, he kin git all the pills he wants

for our air gun."—Kansas City Journal.
Patronize Our Advertisers
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Discontent in the Zoo

"Oh dear," sighed Mr. Elephant,
"I wish that I were small,

So I could jump right through a hoop
And hardly try at all."

The little trick dog laughed, and said,
"Sir Elephant, do you know,

I'd like to have a trunk like yours
To take where'er I go."

The kangaroo began to cry,
"I am too awkward, quite,

I'd like to be an antelope
So graceful, and so light."

The antelope said, "Oh, dear me!
My horns are in the way,

Were my head free like kangaroo's
I'd feel so glad and gay."

Spoke a wise old bird in a cage near by
"You've each a blessing got,

If you'll try to be just what you are,
Instead of what you're not."



THE STALEY

Fact or Fable—A Qlimpse of Qreenu?ich Uillage
By O. D. Sutler

There is a quiet little spot in New York
City that since its origin has been the
subject of more or less spirited discussion
because of its strange philosophy and pe-
culiar mode of living. There are those
who have lauded its manner of living, its
aims, its spirit, in glowing terms of appro-
bation; others have denounced it in the
pungent terms of the satirist. The out-
sider soon learns that altho there is much
to be heard that would tax the most fer-
tile imagination, a great deal that is said
is based on actual fact and realities. It
is not easy to distinguish this demarka-
tion line between fact and fable.

It is significant to note that Greenwich
Village in its early days was a mecca for
those afflicted with physical ills. It was
known Manhattan over as a resort rich
in health-giving properties. Oddly enough
it is today to a certain few a haven, myth-
ical or real, for the oppressed in spirit who
are suffering from the nauseating influ-
ences of social restraints. Its history, rich
as it is in its traditions, associated with
the development of art in America, pos-
sesses a glamorous tang that is as re-
freshing as it is interesting.

In the early days of New York, Man-
hattan Island was continually over-ridden
by epidemics of yellow fever and small-
pox. It is to the series of these plagues
that Greenwich Village owes its present
charming naivette. The epidemic of 1822
was unusually severe and exacted a toll
of 384 lives before its fury was spent. It
does not seem strange that the people
should flock to the country section known
as Greenwich Village to escape the rav-
ages of the scourge. The terrorized citi-
zens rushed baggage, families and even
their business to the country. A village

was transformed into a city over night.
One chronicler declares "he saw corn
growing on the corner of Hammond
Street (West l l th) on a Saturday morn-
ing and by next Monday Niblow and
Sykes had built a house for 300." In the
haste of emergency building there was not
time to straighten out the crooked cow
paths and lanes. Temporary huts lined
these paths on both sides. These shacks
were later replaced by substantial three
story brick houses, some of which remain
to this day—but the streets, though wid-
ened and improved, were never untangled.
The effects of this meteoric rise are seen
today in a bewildering confusion of street
formations; Waverly Place, for example,
actually crosses itself; Fourth Street
twists around until it crosses Tenth and
Eleventh almost at right angles. Clement
Wood, a product of Greenwich Village,
describes the scene for us in an appealing
fashion:

"Ah, how does my pen itch to sing about
Greenwich—

Its quaintness, its calm and its charm!
It's queer intense faces, its streets (mews

and places)
That twist around under your arm;

It's easy to doubt if you're on the right
track

When Waverly Place meets itself com-
ing back.

And Fourth Street grows restive, hilari-
ous, festive,

Swoops up towards some motherly spot.
Leaps Tenth and Eleventh—you cannot

find Seventh—
And twists itself into a knot!

When streets grow frolicsome, dancing
and brave,
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How do you imagine the people be-
have?

A man from Poughkeepsie, who'd never
been tipsy

Quite soberly visiting here
To look for his brother on some street

or other.
Was not seen again for a year!

When ask'd where he'd wandered, he
proved beyond doubt

It had taken him all of that time to get
out."

And in O. Henry's "The Last Leaf"
we find the following: "In a little dis-
trict west of Washington Square the
streets have run crazy and broken them-
selves in small strips called "places."
These places made strange angles and
curves. One street crosses itself a time
or two. An artist once discovered a valu-
able possibility in this street. Suppose
a collector with a bill for paint and paper
and canvas, in traversing this route, should
suddenly meet himself coming hack with-
out a cent having been paid on account."

When New York City, spreading out
northward, finally annexed the Village,
the two communities had to fit together
as best they knew how. Although the
village has undergone, and will continue
to experience many changes in tradition,
association and atmosphere, its physical
make-up will undoubtedly remain the
same. The curious formations have formed
a barrier that, if it does not shut out traf-
fic entirely, diminishes it to an almost
negligible quanti ty. Its houses of red
brick, three stories with gabled roofs,
the wide, trim streets, the narrow, blind
alleys, offer inspiration alike to the artist
and the curious sight-seer. Life seems to
slow down a bit in Greenwich Village,
leaving time for talks of friends, art and
love.

John G. Brown, noted for his paintings
of ragged urchins, was the first artist of
note to open a studio in this section.
Others, quick to realize the possibilities
of what has been affectionately called a
"dream port," joined the trek. Again
quoting from O. Henry, "so to quaint old
Greenwich Village the art people soon
came, prowling, hunt ing for north win-
dows and 18th century gables and Dutch
attics and low rents." In these surround-
ings of charming simplicity the Village
folk busied themselves in achieving the
goal which they considered the funda-

mental object in life. Here they gath-
ered to throw off the irksome restraint of
custom and convention—a group that held
happiness was man's main object and that
each person was entitled to find it as
they may. A perpetual youthful attitude
which abhorred such transitory things as
wealth, fame and power; material rewards
could not tempt the true denizens of
Greenwich Village. The spirit of the old
Village, the true Village, is approximately
portrayed in the following lines by John
Reed:

"Yet we are free who live in Washington
Square,

We dare to think as uptowners wouldn't
dare

Blazing our nites with arguments uproar-
ious

What care we for dull old world cen-
sorious

When each is sure he'll fashion something
glorious.

We don't sell our art, we live it
Tomorrow is Today, in Washington
Square."

Such was life in the Village during its
golden age. Here they gathered and pro-
pounded their theories of life; they were
wont to talk of revolutions but their con-
versations were harmless; they talked of
free love in heated and fervent discussions
but were almost Mrs Grundy-like in their
conformation to the accepted moral stand-
ards of the day. A group of Villagers
writing under the name of Bobby Ed-
wards, gathered and displayed its spirit
in the following lines:

"Way down South in Greenwich Village
There they wear no fancy frillage,

For the ladies of the Square
All wear smocks and bob their hair;

There they do not think it shocking
To wear stencils for a stocking

That saves the laundry bills
In Washington Square.

Way down South in Greenwich Village
Where the spinsters come for thrillage.

Where they speak of "soul relations"
With the sordid Slavic nations

Neath the guise of feminism
Dodging sound ostracism

They get away with much
In Washington Square.

Way down South in Greenwich Village
Where they eat Italian swillage,
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Where the fashion illustrators
Flirt with interior decorators

There the cheap Bohemian fakers
And the boys from Wannamakers

Gather atmosphere in Washington Square.
Way down South in Greenwich Village

Where the brains amount to millage,
Where the girls are unconventional

And the men are unintentional,
There the girls are self supporting,

There the ladies do the courting;
The ladies buy the eats

In Washington Square.

Many of the foremost painters, sculp-
tors, designers, novelists, were attracted to
this vortex of human emotions, from its
earliest days to the present time. Let us
mention but a few of that galaxy of lum-
inaries that have made Greenwich Village
their rendezvous from time to time. Tom
Paine, "The Infidel," perhaps the pioneer
among free thinkers and known best by
some people for his cryptic utterance,
"The world is my country, my religion
is to do good," spent seven serene months
there; Aaron Burr entertained such dis-
tinguished gentlemen as Louis Philip,
Tally Rand, Jefferson, Madison in his Mc-
Dougal Street home; Edgar Allen Poe
brought his wife to live with him near
Sixth Avenue and Waverly Place (of
course he wrote "The Raven" there);
Lafcadio Hearn spent two years here be-
fore going to Japan; Theodore Dreiser,
perhaps best known for his "The Genius,"
lived on Tenth Street; Walt Whitman,
John Masefield, Hendrik Van Loon com-
prise but a small portion of that engaging
coterie who tasted of and thrived in the
piquant atmosphere of the "Village."

Yes, life in the old Village was buoy-
ant, vibrating, exhilarating—but witness
its sad demise. It was expecting too
much to hope that the forbidding forma-
tion of the streets would indefinitely defy
the encroachment of the faker. The popu-
larity lent to this section by the brilliant
array who lived there, made location in
Greenwich Village particularly desirable.
The old principal of economics governing
supply and demand soon operated in a
most effective manner. Rents were raised,
anything with a roof on it commanded a
fabulous price. Then the uptown slum-
mers came to stir—to look at life. The
genuine, typical Villager, shunning any-
thing unattractive, retreated from one
place to another like a harried rat. Fak-

ers usurped their place—show place res-
taurants with alluring names sprung up
everywhere. Here they would come in
droves, pay $2.00 to $3.00 for a ham sand-
wich, look at each other and think they
were seeing life. "The Purple Pup," "The
Pirate's Den." "Ye. Pigeon Whistle," "The
Village Mill," "The Blue Horse." "The
Pepper Pot," "The Black Cat" are some
of the intr iguing captions that lured the
outsider with the promise of a taste of
Bohemian life as a reward. You enter
these places and find the man in the con-
ventional rolling collar and the girl in
smock is in evidence—you are led down
a ladder into mysterious depths unknown
—on the walls hang kegs, casks, wine bot-
tles—these and many other equally in-
genious combinations are to be found in
the many inns that now grace the Vil-
lage. This superficial veneer laid the Vil-
lage folk open to the ironic pen of the
skeptic. Following is a description of life
in Greenwich Village as Don Marquis
sees it:

"I visited one nite of late,
Thoughts Underworld, The Brainstorm

slum,
The land of Futile Piffledom,

A salon weird where congregate
Freak, Nut and Bug and Psychic Bum.
There, there, they sit and cerebate

The fervid Pole, who never poles.
Great Artists, Male or She that talk

But scorn the pigment and the chalk;
Theosophists and Swamis, too,

Tame anarchists, a dreary crew
Squib Socialists too damp to sosh,

Fake Hobohemians stuped in suds,
Glib females in artistic duds

With captive husbands cowed and
gauche.

I saw some soul mates side by side
Who said their cute young souls were

pink;
I saw a Genius on the Brink

(Or so he said) of suicide;
I saw a Playwright who had tried

But couldn't make the people think;
I saw a Novelist who cried

Reading his own stuff in his drink;
I met a vapid egg-eyed Gink

Who said eight times: 'Art is my bride.'
A rat-faced Idiot Boy who slimes

White paper o'er with metric crimes;
He is a kind of Barbling Blear

Who warbles sex slush and sad to hear
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And mocks God in his stolen rhymes
And wears a ruby in one ear

Murmured to me: 'My Golden Soul
Drinks love and song."

My Golden Soul I let him live, there were
no bricks,

Or even now that Golden Soul
Were treading water in the Styx.
I heard—I heard it proved that night

That fire is cold, and Black is White,
That Junk is Art, and Art is Junk,

That Vice is Right and Virtue Bunk.
The cheap and easy paradox

The fool springs, hoping that it shocks.
Brain-sick, I stumbled to the street

And drolled into a friendly cop,
Since moons have feathers on their feet.

Why is your headgear perched on top?
And if you scorn the commonplace,

Why wear a nose upon your face?
And since Pythagoras is mote

On Sex Hygiene and Cosmic Law
Is your Blonde Beast as Bland a brute.

As Blind a Brute as Bernard Shaw?
No doubt when drilling through the park

With Ibsen's Ghost and old Doc Marx
You've often seen two Golden Souls

Drink suds and sobs from Crystal
Bowls?

'I ain't,' he says, 'I ain't, Old Kid
And I would pinch 'em if I did.'
'Thank God,' I said, 'for this, at least,
The world, in spots, in well policed!' "

The artist of the first rank, let us hasten
to add, however, does not mingle with the
crowd; the slummer to him represents
the nadir of society; there are a chosen
few of the many Village inns where they
congregate. The Village is not dead—its
soul still exists—the motivating power of
old is still there but it is hidden, living
as the Christian sects lived in the Cata-
combs. Totally oblivious of the outside
world these folk continue to dream, to
work, to sing, each sure that some day
"he'll fashion something glorious."

We may scorn them, admire them, mock
them, deride them—but life in the Village
goes on in its own serene, tranquil man-
ner just the same.

Son of Wealth—Yes, my father has
contributed very much to the raising of
the working classes.

Hyde Park "Red"—Ah! Is he a So-
cialist?

Son of Wealth—No, he makes alarm
clocks.

Employe is Honored

Edward Yochum

Edward Yochum, messenger boy in the
auditing department, has recently received
honorable mention from the National Boy
Scout court of honor. This honor was
conferred upon him when the court of
honor met to choose the Eagle Scouts of
the United States to receive the Harmon
Foundation scholarship fund.

Edward was chosen last November by
the Decatur Scout council as the best all
round Scout in the city. He is an Eagle
Scout and has more merit badges than
any Scout in Illinois. Out of a possible
75 badges he has received 62 and has 4
pending. No scholarships were awarded
to Illinois boys and Edward was the only
one in the state to receive honorable
mention.

Late in January Edward attended the
regional convention at the Edgewater
Beach hotel in Chicago. He is a deputy
commissioner, and was the only Scout
from Decatur attending.

While at this convention Edward at-
tended the Sea Scout meetings, for he is
a Sea Scout, and had the pleasure of
meeting some of the Sea Scouts who
went with John Borden on his Arctic
cruise last summer. They have invited
him to go on a cruise next summer on
the Great Lakes, and he plans now to
spend his vacation that way.
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"A Penni] Saued— "
R. O. Augur, Assistant Secretary and Treasurer

Webster defines "Thrift" as frugality;
a saving habit; economical or careful man-
agement; profit.

The ways of acquiring thr i f t or gain
are as varied as the definition would indi-
cate. Some look on thr i f t as being penur-
ious while others reach the same end by
systematic saving, which may take a little
longer but generally leaves the saver in
a more friendly frame of mind, and makes
for a more companionable neighbor.

There are so many means available
these days for systematic saving that one
only need to look about him to find the
way best suited to his individual needs.

Only a few years ago a person with a
net worth of some ten thousand dollars
was looked upon as one of affluence and
was always pointed out in the neighbor-
hood as somebody to be looked up to and
used as a living example of what thr i f t
would do. In recent years we have be-
come used to such large sums of money
that unless a man is rated as a multi-
millionaire he occasions only passing in-
terest. But with all the money being
made by all classes today, there is only
a small part being put into some form
of savings for future use.

The "Own Your Own Home" idea has
started many people on the road to pros-
perity and systematic saving. The records
of recent years show the Christmas fund
saving habit appeals to more and more
people each year. Then the building and
loan associations draw large sums of
money out of the trade channels into a
savings fund, which in turn is loaned to
another class of savers. While it is true
the latter are termed "borrowers", at the
same time they are saving to meet the
regular payments on the sums borrowed.

Many people are so peculiarly consti-
tuted that they cannot save any part of
their income unless they are in debt or
are borrowers, and from this idea has
grown another class of savers. The
"budgeting" system of apportioning one's
household expenses also tends towards
saving a portion of one's income or at
least living within that income. The
great trouble today with any systematic
system of saving is the lure of the pleas-
ures one may have at the expense of his
savings account.

It is true that the present plan of "in-
stallment buying" is popular and has kept
many lines of trade up to ful l production
during otherwise dull times, but it re-
mains to be seen whether it will continue
to be the cure-all or the curse during this
reconstruction period. One can only hope
it will be the former.

Some people prefer to do the major
part of their saving by paying premiums
on large sums of life insurance—this is
an admirable way to create a large es-
tate, but it usually takes death to realize
upon the investment. Then there is the
fellow who is looking for a large return
on a small investment and to him comes
the man with a "wild cat" scheme for
making money quickly and as a conse-
quence huge sums are squandered yearly
in schemes which promise large returns
but usually turn out disastrously for the
investor.

A banker once said to me in discussing
investments that he would rather "sleep
on 6% sure than stay awake on 10%
promises."

We now have designated days or weeks
set apart for definite things to be started
and a certain week in January is now
called "Thrift" week. An association in
New York known as the "National Thrift
Committee" is teaching thrift and has
drawn up elaborate rules and regulations
for the guidance of those who care to
follow their teachings.

From recent statistics we learn that de-
posits in savings accounts in the United
States have increased from ten billion dol-
lars in 1917 to twenty-three billions in
1925, and savings accounts have increased
from ten million in 1917 to forty-three
million in 192S.

And so it goes all dawn the scale of
investments. There is no quick or short
way to wealth but one must pick out the
kind or style of savings particularly suited
to his income, opportunity and inclination
and stick to it, if he expects to get and
keep his share of this world's goods, al-
ways remembering that it isn't the size
of the income which counts in the long
run, but the per cent of the income which
is saved.
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Bring On Ijour Letters

(ii-nr^f Walker surveys his
mailing department, while at
the left one of the girls runs
the mimeograph. The girl

the center picture is run-
ng the letter folding ma-
ine, while those in the
\\cr picture are making
Idressograph plates, and

envelopes.

:
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Our Mailing Department
You have lieard of the George to whom

everyone constantly shifts burdens.
The man here whom people arc always

letting "do it" is George Walker, in
charge of our mailing department. Until
about a year ago our mailing department
was taken care of by one girl who worked,
unaided, early and late trying to keep up
with the press of postal work which
streamed into her office constantly. Then
some one had a bright idea and the re-
sult was a whole department with at
least enough help to save the life of the
one girl who had been struggling so gal-
lantly before that.

As soon as the department was formal-
ly organized and announced everyone
found work for it to do. That is the
reason it is now almost at the place where
the one girl was a year ar so ago. Things
which were formerly cared for by indi-
vidual offices are now sent down to the
mailing department and it is surprising
the number of new things people can
think of for the mailing department to do.

Until this department came into being,
we had a machine for making address
plates, filing cabinets for keeping them in,
and a machine for addressing envelopes.
Several different departments used these
machines, too, each month, but each de-
partment had its own girl that cared for
this work. As a result departments had to
work on a careful schedule and even then
there were tie-ups when traffic around one
or the other of the machines became too
thick.

With the taking over of all these mail-
ing lists by one department these tie-ups
disappeared as if they had never been
and no one, unless he was in one of the
offices using such a list, knows the grief
which melted away as this work was tak-
en over by "George and his gang."

Of course the sales department is the
most persistent user of the mailing office,
hut that is to he expected. Recipe books
must be addressed and put into envelopes,
letters must be mimeographed and folded
and put into envelopes and addressed,
packages must be wrapped and weighed,
and grain quotations addressed and
mailed. Perhaps it does not sound im-
pressive hut that is before one considers
that nearly a tenth of the business done
by the Decatur post office during 1927
came from the Staley company.

The work of the mailing office, too, does
not consist of st icking on stamps and
carrying the letters to the nearest mail
chute. Mail ing lists, mounting up into
four and five figures, are constantly being
added to and revised. That means that
one girl does little else than correct the
files, make new mailing plates and destroy
or correct old ones. An electrically oper-
ated machine aids her greatly. These
plates are then run through an addressing
machine which works automatically, ad-
dressing thousands of envelopes in a few
hours. Each department which does much
mailing has a mailing list of such plates.

In filing these plates the girls sepa-
rate them according to states. This aids
later when the envelopes are addressed for
to help the post office a hit, mail, when
sent in large quantities, is sorted and
sacked at the plant according to states.

No attempt is made to stamp mail
which goes out in quantities. All letter
envelopes sent out from the plant are gov-
ernment type—the stamp printed on. All
other mail in quantities, such as "With
the Grain" and the Journals, are mailed
under a special permit. This arrange-
ment eliminates the necessity of stamps
if the matter mailed is accompanied by a
check which covers the postage needed.
It is much easier to draw a check for
$260.00 than it would be to stamp 13,000
Journals—and saves so much time that
we, not being mathematically inclined,
make no attempt to figure it out.

As is the way of such departments the
world over, our sales department often
thinks of a mimeographed letter it would
like to send out. Formerly some stenog-
rapher, who generally hated the job, was
asked to cut the stencil and then run off
the letters. Now someone decides to use
such a letter and says, "Let George do
it."

Even folding letters is now a machine
process, and Mr. Walker has such a ma-
chine in one corner of his office. But
with all these machines for addressing and
sealing and folding letters, there are still
many envelopes addressed by hand. II
some department head decides that his
offering that week needs a special per-
sonal touch, Mr. Walker has some girls
who are good penmen and the letters are
addressed by hand.
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Safety Ideas and

W. J. Thornl iormiKh

No, these are not the winners in a Sta-
ley's beauty contest (although they might

well be). Instead, the
handsome men lined
up here and smiling,
arc winners in a Safe-
ty Contest. These
twelve men recently
offered s u g g e s t i o n s
for safety about the
plant which were con-
sidered w i t h m a n y
o t h e r s a n d f o u n d
worth the prizes of-
fered.

Some of the suggestions were about
small things, but the men who entered
them realized that often the biggest fires
start from the smallest matches. So the
suggestions were judged on their import-
ance rather than their size. The men
who offered these suggestions come from
all departments of the plant. W. J.

_^^^__ Thornborough is the
foreman of the garage.
His men come in
hourly contact w i th
many dangers and he
is ever alert to make
things safer for them.

Syl Ivens is the as-
sistant foreman in the
syrup house. Tom
Gogerty has a wider
range for he is ship-
ping inspector and his

work takes him not only into packing
houses but out in the Staley switch-
ing yards. John Shyer is an elec-
trician and in his work sees many dang-
erous things. Otto Grollo, also an elec-
trician, has his eyes open for dangerous
practices which can be corrected.

Jack Howley won his safety prize when

Guy Bowers

he offered a suggestion which made for
greater safety in his department—the store
room. Ed Bork got his winning idea
while at work in the yard. Dale Tish
works in 17 building. James Rickey is
foreman of the packing gang and Wil-
liam Maples works on the same gang and
each had a good idea. Guy Bowers works
on the yard gang.

A glance over the safety records for the
last few months shows how effectively
safety work is being carried through here.
For the six months ending Oct. 31 there
were 52 lost time accidents in the plant.
At the time we thought that unusually
low, but everyone was urged to cut it if
possible.

Urging evidently helped for during the
three months closing Dec. 31 there had
been just 17 lost time accidents. This
cut was so much greater than anyone
expected that for a while it seemed almost
too good to be true.

Only constant watching on the part of
everyone brought about this excellent
state of affairs. A safety drive during the
summer months had been most success-
ful and the desire to win the banner of-
fered to the group having the fewest lost
time accidents was so strong, that early
this winter another such drive was pur
on.

This time Group 4 won the banner.
This group is made up of employes of
the table houses. Group 13 won second
place and Group 2 won third place. None
of these groups had any lost time acci-
dents and the banner had to be awarded
to the one having the fewest minor ac-
cidents. When a contest is reduced to
such fine lines, things are certainly im-
proving.

Group 13, winner of second place,
showed the greatest improvement during

William Maples Syl Ivens James Rickey
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Safety Practices Increase

the period. This group consists of the
garage, storeroom and laboratory em-
ployes. All three of these departments
offer many chances for injury. The store-
room and garage men do a great deal
of heavy lift ing. The garage men and
many of the laboratory men are out in
the plant a great deal and have an oppor-
tuni ty to run into all sorts of hazards.
That they had no lost time accidents at
all, and only a few minor ones, shows
their desire to make a clear safety record.

A recent safety speaker at the plant
brought out some of the following infor-
mation:

Everybody knows that accidents repre-
sent monetary loss as well as human suf-
fering. I am going to consider these
monetary losses, and show you that the
heaviest of them are usually overlooked.

Prominent in the mind of every em-
ployer is the first or direct cost of the
accident, as measured by compensation or
liability claims, plus the charges for medi-
cal attention. This cost is covered by
insurance and is paid by the insurance
company.

The indirect cost of accidents, which
we might call the incidental cost to the
employer, is from the following items:

1—Cost of lost time of the injured em-
ploye.

2—Cost of time lost by other employes
who stop work out of curiosity, out of
sympathy, or to assist the injured em-
ploye.

3—Cost of time lost by foremen, su-
pervisors and other executives, as follows:
(a) assisting injured employe; (b) invest-
tigating the cause of the accident; (c)
arranging for injured employe's produc-
tion to be continued by some other em-
ploye; (d) selecting, training or breaking

Tish

in new employe to replace the injured
man; (e) preparing state accident reports
or attending hearings
before the industr ial
commission.

4—Cost of t ime
spent on the case by
the first aid attendant,
when this time is not
compensated by insur-
ance.

5—Cost due to in-
jury to the machine,
tools or other prop-
erty, or to the spoilage
of material.

6—Incidental cost due to interference
with production, fai lure to fill orders on
time, loss of bonuses, payment of forfeits,
and other similar causes.

7—Cost to employer under the Em-
ployes Welfare and Benefit systems.

8—Cost to the employer in continuing
wages in full of the
i n j u r e d e m p l o y e ,
whereas the services
of the employe who is
not yet fully recover-
ed may be worth only
about 50% of their
normal value.

9—Cost due to the
loss of profit on in-
jured employe's pro-
ductivity and on idle
machines.

If you have in your crews men whom
you don't think are quite sold on the
safety idea, weed them out and try to
win them over by a little extra personal
attention. If that fails, you must know
t h e n that they are just natural, careless,
clon't-give-a-darn men.

Ruft i s Schroat

Edward Bork Tom Gogerty Otto Grollo John Shyer
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IPhat is a Barometer?

The temperature is recorded on the round chart above, while the barometer is the smaller instrument
below. The lit t le "bird house" which extends out from the bui ld ing is the keystone of the barometer.

Because nothing affects the Staley bus i -
ness as much as the weather, Mr. Stales-
is constantly interested in that subject
Knowing this, the executis'e committee
and department heads gave him as a
Christmas gift a recording barometer and
thermometer. These have been installed
in his office and he now watches them
day by day.

Friends around Decatur have always
joked Mr. Staley about his faith in the
cockle-burr. He has always said that he
watched the cockle-burr for indications of
frost, and when he was given these nesv
instruments his friends asked him if he
had thrown over the old method for the
new. According to one friend he replied:

"The old cockle-burr never has failed
to tell about the first frost—it didn't fail
this year when everybody expected that it
would. But the cockle-burr isn't on the
job all the time. In January, for exam-
ple, that little weather forecaster is on
a vacation, but these ins t ruments work
all the time."

The ins t rument s were installed under
the direction of our expert meter man, L.
B. Smith, and Mr. Smith personally takes
charge of changing the charts each week.
That we might all better understand the
instruments, sve have asked Mr. Smith to
write the following short explanation:

Nature's "pulse" is said to be the at-
mosphere and sve note its condition by
looking at a barometer: if it is the tem-
perature that concerns us we consult a
thermometer.

The atmosphere which surrounds the
earth revolves with it and would be sta-
tionary with respect to the earth but for
the mereorological condition which causes
the currents which sve call 'winds "

When the barometer is observed from
time to t ime it svill be noticed to vary.
This is caused by changes in the pres-
sure of the atmosphere. The greater the
range in the temperature of the atmos-
phere the greater the range of the baro-
meter.
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The word barometer means "weight
measure" and it is just that—a device or
machine for measuring the pressure of the
atmosphere above the point where the
pressure is to be noted. A cold atmos-
phere is heavier than a hot atmosphere,
consequently a barometer will read high-
er as a rule in hot weather than in cold
weather.

A low barometer usually indicates n
storm, and if the fal l is very rapid a vio-
lent storm usually follows.

The fall or drop in pressure is caused
by the air becoming lighter for some rea-
son and heavier air from some other re-
gion rushes violently into the light air
region tending to restore atmospheric
equilibrium causing wind, rain or snow.

The tornado last May 9 will show a
reading on the barometer between 27.8"
and 28.3" which is known as the tornado
section of the barometer. In the cases of
the Galveston and New Orleans torna-
does a few years ago the recording baro-
meters in these cities showed a steady fall
during the previous eighteen hours from
29.6" to the low point during the disturb-
ances of 28.1" and started upwards imme-
diately, making a very pronounced V
shaped line upon their charts. From this
illustration one can see how and why so
many industries are protecting their in-
terests by the intelligent study of the ap-
plication of the barometer.

Some of the businesses which have
found the barometer a valuable asset to
their interests are navigation companies,
fishing industry, taxi companies, railroads,
farmers and amusements companies.

There are several types of barometers
—the two most common and extensively
used are the mercurial and aneroid.

The mercury barometer was invented
by the philosopher Torricelli in 1643. It
was a crude affair consisting of a glass
tube about three feet long sealed at one
end, filled with mercury and inverted into
a small vessel partially filled with the
same substance.

The most used type of barometer today
is the aneroid. Its name is derived from
the fact that no liquid is used in its con-
struction; it is portable and can be car-
ried in one's pocket safely, often being
about three times the size of an ordinary
watch and of that appearance. It is a
cylindrical metal box partially exhausted
of air, the top of which is made of a very
thin corrugated metal so elastic that it

readily yields to changes in the atmos-
phere. When the atmospheric pressure
increases the top of the box is pressed in-
wards and by a gear train connected to a
pointer the pressure is shown on a grad-
uated dial. These instruments are so
delicately constructed as to show the dif-
ference in pressure between the height of
a table and the floor. A form of this
type of instrument is used by aviators to
inform them of their exact elevation
above ground.

The recording barometer presented Mr.
Staley is composed of a number of elastic
boxes similar in construction to the
aneriod and arranged one above the other
in such a manner that the movements of
the covers of the boxes are added to-
gether. The resultant movement is
transmitted by a series of levers which
amplifies their movement to an indicator
passing over a graduated scale and to a
lever on the end of which is a pen which
records on a graduated cylindrical chart
which makes one complete revolution
every seven days. It is ruled vertically
into the hours of the day and horizon-
tally to correspond with the various pres-
sures shown on the face of the dial.

The dial range is from 28.0" to 31.0".
each inch being divided into one hun-
dredths. The ranges inscribed upon the
dial are approximately as fellows:

28.0"—28.5" Storm Period.
28.7"—29.1" Rain.
29.3"—29.7" Change.
29.9"—30.3" Fair
30.4"—31.0" Very Dry.
The recording theromeler is of a type

well known in the plant—very sensitive
and accurate. The instrument on the
panel is connected to the sensitive bull)
in the slotted box by a small flexible tube.
The actuating fluid is mercury.

The box which encloses the bulb is
made of copper and is at the end of the
bracket extending 3'6" from the face of
the building. This is done to prevent the
bulb from being effected by radiation
from the building walls. The louvers of
the box are designed so as to protect the
bulb from direct contact with the sun
rays and rain and to permit free air cir-
culation.

The record chart is of the disc type—
its range is from 40° below zero to 120°
above. It is graduated in two degree
divisions and like the barometer chart re-
volves once every seven days.
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Our Friend Rags
One of our earliest memories of the

Staley plant are of a foremen's meeting
in the Welfare house one bright October
morning. The room was full of strange,
fr iendly men, and clouds of cigaret smoke.
Jim Galloway sat next to us at one end
of a long table and when we entered he
was jollying someone at the other end
of the room about the mountains of
Arkansas, and his fiddle.

The person he was kidding he ad-
dressed as Rags and we looked about for
a seedy, forlorn individual. When he
finally answered, we discovered Rags to
be a tall, well built chap, with his hat
well down over his eyes, who spoke in a
soft, unhurried voice. Even then we
didn ' t see why the "Rags" until we
learned that his name was E. C. Rags-
dale and Rags had been adopted as his
nickname by his friends at the plant.

Rags came from Arkansas and he has
the traditional mountaineer build—tall
rather rangy. But in the last few years
he has added considerable weight, so that
he is now considerable of a man. to say
the least. After he came to Illinois he
tried various occupations, including farm-
ing, and in January, 1913, soon after it
was started, he came to the Staley plant.

Ever since coming here he has been in
the oil house, in charge of expellers and
he is known as one of the best, if not the
best, expeller man in the business. When
the Staley plant suspended operations for
a while a number of years ago, Rags
went to Baltimore to the Baltimore Hom-
iny company, but as soon as he was
needed here again, in 1915, he came back
to Staley's.

Although he has been here for such i
number of years, Rags probably has
fewer chance acquaintances and more
friends than any man at the plant. This
peculiar situation is the result of his
make-up. He is a rather silent fellow
in a crowd, unless he knows his crowd,
but when he does he is one of the best.
He has a host of good stories to tell—of
his early days down in the mountains
when barn dances were the chief social
events—but he tells them only to his se-
lected friends. If Rags will tell you some
of his stories consider yourself one of
the elect. ,

"Has this dog a pedigree?"
"No, sah! he's perffuctly healthy, sah."

E. C. Ragsdale

ARE WE SO DULL?
Until recently we had always thought

that we were a rather live bunch back
here in Decatur. \Ve were thoroughly
disillusioned when our courtly Boston
manager, L. R. Dickinson, visited us in
January. Dick has always seemed to en-
joy Decatur but on his first night here
he went to the theater— and promptly
went to sleep.

According to a recent issue of The New
Yorker, "Some operas are better than
others for sleeping, but practically all of
them have their moments." This maga-
zine then goes on to mention a few which
are particularly good for the fellow who
likes cat-naps. But no mention is made
of this opera which induced sleep for
Dick -- The King's Henchman — • a new
Deems Taylor creation. Although Dick
refused to be quoted on the subject, we
would say from observation that it was
one of those which certainly "had its
moments."

Since Ediphones have been put into
use in a number of Staley offices, one man
was heard to remark that they certainly
took the joy out of dictating, for they
haven't any knees. He insists that some
wife, who may or may not have been a
stenographer in her day, invented the
first dictating machine.

16



THE STRLEY JOURNAL

HR-^fetlv^y

CAN HAVE A L L THE V/INTER

Voo N/vANT - GOT 1 P R E F E R '
) - » U E THI6-

Club House Dates
Because of a misunderstanding many

people have been disappointed when they
tried to have more than two parties a
year at the Staley club house. The rules
of the club allow each member just two
permits a year, and there are to be no
exceptions. Several times recently peo-
ple have tried to argue with Mrs. Alice
Walmsley, who has charge of issuing per-
mits, but such argument is useless for
Mrs. Walmsley has no power to make
exceptions.

Blowed Not Puffed
"My lands!" exclaimed Uncle Rufe

Fallow, of Grapevine Creek, as he gazed
at a saxophone display in a music store,
"The things people smoke nowadays!!"

—M. I. T. Voo Doo.

"Jess Be What You Is"
De sunflow'r ain't de daisy an' cle melon

ain't de rose;
Why is dey all so crazy to be sumfin" else

dat grows?
Jess stick to whar you ar planted and do

da bes' you know
Be you sunflow'r or de daisy, de melon

or de rose.

You can shorely pass de platter if you
can't exhawt an' preach.

If you're jess a little pebble don't you try
to be the beach,

When a man is what he isn't, den he isn't
what he is:

An' as shore as I'm a-talking he will sut-
inly get his.

—Curren News.
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Sports
Not for a number of years have as many Staley people been deeply

interested in the same thing as this year. This thing which is attracting
so mucli attention is sport—basketball, bowling and indoor baseball—and
the surprising thing is that much of the interest takes the form of partici-
pation. Any number of the men are bowling and as many as can find
places on the other two teams have done so. The rest get down to see all
the games they can, and if that is out of the question, watch eagerly for
the outcome.

And what is the result?
Men who have worked at Staley's for years are meeting other men

who have worked here as long, for the first time. Men in the yard gang
are meeting mechanics and playing with them and learning to call each
other by the first names. Men in the process are learning for the first time
who some of the office fellows are and they are learning that each is a
good fellow.

When there is all work and never a chance for play, any job gets dull,
but when there is an exciting game to look forward to, and when the honor
of a fellow's department or plant is at stake he wouldn't change jobs with
Henry Ford.

A Rainy Day
If we might be pardoned for being terribly trite we would like to quote

Mark Twain again on the weather—"Everyone talks a lot about it but no-
body does anything about it." That was why it was such a revelation and
relief to find a happy, chattering gang on an Eldorado car one perfectly
terr ible morning recently.

Rain was coming down in torrents that morning and everyone wanted
on the same street car. The Staley crowd alone, at the Transfer House,
was enough to fill a car, and then there were several other east-bound
groups waiting for the same one. But everybody stood in the rain and
jollied the other fellow unti l it was his turn to get on, no one growled at
the motorman nor the street car company, and no one complained because
he had place on the floor for only one foot instead of two.

Throughout the day the rain continued, offices were dark, and con-
ditions were right for grouches, but everyone seemed to feel that clouds
on the outside called for sunshine on the inside, and was doing his part
to make it shine. It seemed almost as if old Mark would have to be
revised, for no one talked a lot about the weather but everyone seemed
to be doing something to improve conditions.

is
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IDatch the Corners
If all women in Decatur were good housekeepers, appointment to the

fire department would he synonymous to retirement from active life, Fire
Chief S. T. Lowry believes.

"There is more to housekeeping than keeping the front rooms tidy and
the dishes washed up, as every woman knows," the Chief said. "Rut the
majority of fires spring from letting fire traps accumulate in out-of-the-
way places.

"I have known families who couldn't hear to throw awav old furni-
ture. Their homes arc usually excellently furnished downstairs but in
their attic reposes the remains of the furnishings of every generation.
When fires break out in such attics they are pretty sure to cause big losses,
for firemen stumble over old chairs in smoke the same as laymen stumble
over them in the dark.

HOTBKD FOR SPARKS

"A maze of old furniture makes an excellent hotbed for sparks, and
increases the chances of a roaring bonfire. My policy toward such things
is that they are more safely burned in the furnace when they are dis-
carded, than in the attic after several years," he said.

"I have never seen a woman who could afford new hats who would
wear a last year's model," the Chief philosophized. "Yet I have seen a
lifetime collection of hats in many an attic. Why they are kept is not in
my power to say, but that they are kept has turned many a fire that would
have contented itself with burning a small hole in the roof, into a general
house fire."

MAGAZINE MISERS

"Newspapers and magazine misers abound in Decatur. Some people
would rather burn their last dollar bill than the 1918 issue of some five
cent magazine," the Chief says. "Consequently they are filed away in aim-
less heaps on the basement floor. Along comes a stray spark, looking for
a home, and the fire is on.

Wooden baskets, boxes, and paper cartons are dangerous ash con-
tainers, the chief explains. A number of the fires in the past few months
have been caused by dumping "dead" ashes from the furnace into some
such container.

Then there are housekeepers who think that to clean gloves or other
clothing with gasoline in the ki tchen with the gas stove burning is just the
thing to do. Gasoline in itself burns calmly enough, but when it is mixed
with air—"Well I'd rather see the baby cutt ing his teeth on T. N. T.,"
the Chief concluded.

According to records inspected recently by the Chief, 18% of the fires
in Decatur have been directly results of defective or "burning out" flues.
"When a cold snap follows a warm period such as we have now," the
Chief said. "\ve expect work to do."—C S. in the Decatur Herald.
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The traffic de-
partment as a
whole can't resist
a bunch of girls.
That is why the
boys rushed to the
window to watch
us take this pic-
ture of the grain
office girls.

FALSE ALARM
One day recently Staley folk

thought the tire department was
making a run to the store room, but
later learned their mistake. It was
just Larry Yunker trying out his
new hell on his bicycle. It is said
that his neighbors have put him un-
der a peace bond because of the en-
durance test lie gave this bell the
first evening he had it. Of course
Larry is young yet and some toys
still appeal to him. But this is the
first time since a certain night in
France, that Larry has been so
noisy.

«•
Great Consolation

"I never worry about my hus-
band being in an accident when he
doesn't get home on time."

"I must get mine to take out
more insurance, too."—Pure Oil
News.

She is only a garbage man's
daughter but she isn't to be sniffed
at.

BIRTHDAY PARTY
Relatives came from various parts of

the state to be present on Dec. 18 when
Mrs. Christina Hays celebrated her 86th
birthday in her home, 994 East North
street. Mrs. Hays is the mother of Sam,
John and Charles Seibert, all of whom
work at the Staley plant.

Dinner was served at noon, a birthday
cake occupying the center of the table.
On the cake were 86 candles. Decorations
were in Christmas colors. After dinner
the guests visited and later John Scibert,
ordinarily a quiet individual , entertained
with selections on the harmonica. Any-
one who is skeptical about John's ability
to play this instrument should hear him.

Present at the party were Mrs. Hays
and Mr. and Mrs. Sam Seibert, Mr. and
Mrs. John Seibert, Charles Seibert and
son, Mr. and Mrs. Mason Henderson, Mr.
and Mrs. M. Champion, Mrs. Emma
Shockey, Ebon Hays, Earl Shockey, Mrs.
William Barnes, Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Bold
and children, Mrs. Earl Ferris and daugh-
ter, Mr. and Mrs. William Turner and son
of Ramsey, 111., Mrs. Rose Hamilton and
daughters of Peoria, 111., Mr. and Mrs.
Clarence Stocksick and son of Peoria, 111.,
Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Johnson and daugh-
ter of Peoria, 111., Mr. and Mrs. George
W. Fuhr of Peoria, 111., Mr. and Mrs. L.
E. Campbell of Flint, Mich.

- • -
Have you seen Mark Beck's new facial

adornment? None of the movie actors
has anything on Mark now, as far as
looks is concerned.

Girls in the grain department are go-
ing to ask that all men in their office wear
bells on their ankles. Some girl is al-
ways reaching the exciting point of a
strictly among-us-girls story, only to find
one of the men standing in the room.

- • -
T. C. Burwell, traffic manager, returned

to his desk the first of the year after an
absence of five weeks. Most of that time
was spent in the Decatur and Macon
County hospital where Mr. Burwell un-
derwent an operation late in November.
He is fully recovered now.

When the Staley company organizes its
next volunteer fire department Ed Scheit-
cr is to be the captain and two of his
"running mates" are to be Hay Dunlap
and Roy Ives.
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OUR FAVORITE MONTH
There is one reason why we like Janu-

ary better than any other month in the
year, and that is because it is during Jan-
uary that many of our branch office man-
agers make their annual visit to the plant.
Since Christmas this year we have been
honored by three such visits—C. C. Hol-
lis of Chicago, W. H. Randolph Jr. of
New York, and L. R. Dickinson of Bos-
ton. Mr. Hollis comes often but his visits
are always short. Mr. Randolph and Mr.
Dickinson come only once a year, and
while they make longer visits we would
like it if they stayed even longer.

Each one as he conies in tells us of his
own office people and we feel that we
know some of our more distant Stalcy
people better.

For instance, Junior Randolph told us
about the Christmas party they had in
New York this year. They have it each
year the day before Christmas and it is
always a gay affair. All the men bring
their wives and the girls bring their
sweethearts, and they have food and silly
presents and stunts, and everyone has a
grand time. Maybe next year some of
the other branch offices will have such an
affair.

"Nearly a generation and a half ago
my head was grazed by a bullet at the
battle of Chickamauga."

The little fellow looked at the old man's
head thoughtfully and said:

"There isn't much grazing there now.
is there, grandpa?"

When the gram de-
partment girls gather-
ed around the '"Key"
of the department to
have their pictures
taken, they had a bal-
cony audience some-
thing like this above.
Al l c a m e r a s w e r e
working well except
the one that took the
picture of the editor.
The girls in the pic-
ture are Liela Michl.
Ruth Doyle, Blanch
L o n g b o n s , J a v a i s
Cochran and Eva
Leaser. The man is
our old friend, George
K u n k i n .

FEBRUARY ENTERTAINMENT
Our Fellowship club entertainment

course is offering two widely varied pro-
grams for February. On Tuesday, Feb.
14, the Ladies Rainbow orchestra will give
the entertainment. This promises some-
thing which everyone who likes music
will enjoy. The women who make up
this orchestra give various solo numbers
also.

On Thursday, Feb. 23, we will have a
play, "The Easy Mark." It is a comedy
drama which is full of fun and life and
will appeal to our audience.

Both of these entertainments will be
given in the High School auditorium and
will begin at 8 o'clock.

*———
The telephone rang long and loud.

Henpeck took up the receiver as if he
didn't care whether school kept or not.

"Hello! That you, Henpeck?" yelled an
excited voice at the other end.

Hen said it was.
"Say, old man, this is Jerkum, the den-

tist. I accidentally gave your wife too
much gas! She's unconscious! Hasn't
spoken a word for half an hour! What
shall I do? What shall I do?"

"Give 'er more gas, Doc!" cried Hen-
peck, gleefully. "I'll be right over."

*
She—20,000 wouldn't buy me a home!
Joe Hall—You're right sister, and I'm

one of those 20.000.



Hot Food for Cold Days
Everyone admits that hot soups and vegetables are most acceptable

foods in cold weather, but there are a surprising number of persons whose
knowledge about cooking vegetables or making soup is decidedly limited.
Soup means more than putting some meat and vegetables on in a l i t t le
water and cooking them. Cooking vegetables means more than boiling or
fryng potatoes, or boiling beans.

The greater variety of ways one can use in cooking vegetables, the
greater value they will be. Often children, especially, will refuse a very
necessary vegetable cooked in one way, but would relish it if it were
cooked differently. The same kind of vegetable can be served more often,
too, if one knows several ways to prepare it.

2 tablespoons Stalcy's oil
2 tablespoons grated onion
1 cup dry bread crumbs
1 egg yolk

y2 teaspoon salt
2 tablespoons grated cheese
Combine vegetables, oil,

cheese and seasoning with l/z
crumbs. Let stand ten minutes to swell
the crumbs then shape into balls. Beat
one egg with J4 cup water. Roll halls in
crumbs then dip into egg and then roll
in crumbs again. Drop into hot Staley's
oil and brown. Drain and serve hot.

TOMATOES SCALLOPED WITH
CORN

I'sc alternate layers of tomatoes, corn
and crumbs. Season with onion, pepper
and salt, and add a sliced green pepper
or pimiento, if liked. Make the last layer
of tomatoes, covered with buttered
crumbs, and bake.

egg yolk,
cup bread

SCOTCH WOODCOCK
Heat half a can of tomatoes; add salt

and pepper, and bu t t e r the size of an
egg. When good and hot stir in two egg
yolks and one cupful of grated cheese.
Serve when the cheese is melted.

CORN TRIESTE
Mix two cups corn, two tablespoon*

green pepper finely chopped, two tea-
spoons red pepper finely chopped, one-
quarter teaspoon finely chopped onion,
and one cup cream sauce. Place in bak-
ing dish. Cover with butter and bread
crumbs and bake u n t i l brown.

ROYAL PARSNIPS
3 tablespoons milk
2 tablespoons oil

Yn tablespoon flour
Boil parsnips unt i l tender, scrape and

slice. Place over fire with the oil and
seasoning and shake unt i l mixture begins
to boil. Place in serving dish and pour
over it the cream sauce.

FRIED CARROTS
Cut cold boiled carrots into strips. Dip

in cold milk, roll in flour and fry in Sta-
li'v's oil. \Yhen brown drain and sprinkle
witli salt.

BAKED CARROTS
Grate carrots and put into indiviudal

buttered baking dishes. Sprinkle with
salt and pepper and dot with butter.
Hake in moderate oven u n t i l brown.

VEGETABLE BALLS
2 cups of any cooked left-over vege-

tables

TOMATOES BAKED WITH EGGS
I Mace a layer of drained and seasoned

pu lp in a baking dish. Cover with grated
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cliecsc and place in the oven un t i l the
cheese is melted. Remove and break the
desired number of eggs on top of the
cheese, being careful to keep all the yolks
intact. Season, and replace in the oven
until the eggs are done. While still hot,
sprinkle with cheese and serve all to-
gether.

FRIED CAULIFLOWER
Dip boiled cauliflower sections in

beaten egg and then in crumbs Drop
into hot Staley's oil unti l brown. Drain
and serve hot with or wihout a cream
sauce.

GLAZED SWEET POTATOES
Wash and pare six medium-sized sweet

potatoes. Cook ten minutes in boiling
salted water. Drain, cut in halves length-
wise, and put in a buttered pan. Make a
syrup of a fourth of a cup of water and
half a cup of brown sugar. Add to it one
tablespoon butter. Brush potatoes with
syrup and bake fifteen minutes, basting
them twice with the remaining syrup.

BUTTERED GREEN BEANS
Wash, cut into one-inch lengths and

cook or steam beans. To every pint add
2 tablespoons melted butter , a few drops
Worcestershire sauce, pinch pepper and
5-4 teaspoon salt. Mix well.

CREAM SOUPS
A thin white sauce can be used as the

base for practically all cream soups. Heat
1 tablespoon Staley's oil and stir into it
1 tablespoon flour, l/2 teaspoon salt and a
li t t le pepper. When smooth add milk
gradually, stirring constantly to avoid
lumps. Cook unti l it thickens.

In making cream of spinach soup, cook
spinach without water for ten minutes,
stirring to prevent burning. Chop and
add cream sauce—1 cup of spinach to 2
cups of sauce. Heat together and serve
hot.

For cream of celery soup use the out-
side stalks. Scrape off the brown spots
and cut into small pieces. Allow two
cups of water to 1 cup of celery and cook
un t i l celery is tender. Add salt just be-
fore celery is done. Add celery and
water to two cups of thin white sauce and
serve hot.

Cream of tomato soup is made by cook-
ing together 1 medium can of tomatoes,
a l i t t le onion, 1 tablespoon sugar, for

fifteen minutes. Strain and add l/2 tea-
spoon soda. Just before serving pour this
mixture into a cream sauce made with a
quart of milk, l/2 cup of flour and four
tablespoons of oil. The sauce must be
hot as well as the tomato mixture when
they are combined.

For split pea soup soak */2 pound of
dried split peas over night in cold water.
Then cook with a small piece of fat pork
or bacon and one small onion until peas
are very soft. Rub through the strainer
and add to two cups of think white
sauce. Dried beans can be used the same
way.

An excellent vegetable cream soup is
made in the following manner. Brown
a third of a cup of chopped bacon and
with this brown 1 medium onion, a cup
and a half of diced potatoes, l/2 cup diced
carrots, 1 medium green pepper chopped,
1 cup diced turnip, then boil until tender,
with just enough water to cover. When
tender add four cups of thin white sauce.

In making corn soup rinse the can with
boiling' water and add this to the corn
and a little onion. Simmer for twenty
minutes, then rub through a sieve and
add two cups of white sauce.

ONION SOUP
ft large onions
4 egg yolks
1 cup cream
1 quart milk
3 tablespoons Staley's oil
1 cup flour

Salt and pepper
Heat oil and then drop sliced onions

into it. Stir until they begin to cook,
then cover and let simmer for half an
hour. Scald milk. Add dry flour to
onions and fat and stir for three minutes
over fire, then turn into the milk and
cook fifteen minutes over low fire. Strain
into dish in which are the egg yolks,
slightly beaten. Stir while the mixture
is being poured in. Serve hot.

SALMON SOUP
1 quart milk

Yi can salmon
4 tablespoons flour
2 tablespoons Staley's oil

Seasoning
Drain salmon and remove bones and

skin. Rub through sieve and add to
scalded milk to which thickening has al-
ready been added.
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Although he spends most of his time in Illinois, A. F. Burwell is proud of his family's home in Cali-
fornia. The house is almost covered with vines and a banana tree shadt-s it. In the lower picture Mrs.
Burwell and one of her sons are showing some of the bananas they have just picked. Mr. Burwell, who
works in the traffic office, is the father of 1'. C. Burwell, second vice-president and traffic manager.

Have you noticed how happy Jennie,
of starch sales, has been lately? And
Smitty, of the traffic gang? Well, there
is a reason—the same old one.

Question—What is the first essential in
teaching a dog tricks?

Answer—You have to know more than
the dog does.
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llow m« to thank

Jouri.nl mailing list.
The first ooi-y r*^iied

rn« yesterday, .'he family »as
delated wit ft It, and -tte*-
had bean raad at home I brought
it to ny o f f i j e ..l.-ive It is -:oiiic
rroo hsn<l tc hand. The co.aments

I sino<--roly trust that
I nay be able tc re^-ay your
court

This is the way a friend of our thanks us for The Journal. The friend is V. G. Musselman, of
Quincy, 111., who has always delighted in drawing pictures on the letters he writes his friends. We hope
he draws us another letter some day.

MRS. MARGARET A. WILLITS
Mrs. Margaret A. Willits, mother of

Mrs. W. Lynn Davis, died in the home
of another daughter in Keokuk, Iowa,
Jan. 13. Mrs. Davis was at her mother's
bedside at the time. Mrs. Willets had
been a helpless invalid for many years,
most of that time making her home in
Decatur with Mr. and Mrs. Davis. Fu-
neral services were conducted in Keokuk
Jan. IS. Mr. Davis and his two sons went
to Keokuk for the services.

Frank Schubert was called to Chicago
Dec. 25 by the death of his brother, Kurtie
Schubert.

We want to thank the Fellowship club
for the flowers sent at the time of the
death of our brother, Kurtie Schubert.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Schubert.

BROTHER DIES
Ferris Osborne was called to Danville,

Jan. 12 by the death of his young brother,
J. W. Osborne. Funeral services were
conducted in Danville.

MRS. BERTHA FLETCHER
Mrs. Bertha W. Fletcher died in her

home in Indianapolis Jan. 1, after a
week's illness with pneumonia. Mrs.
Fletcher would have been 80 years old in
May.

Although she was born in Indianapolis
and had always lived there, she had often
visited her two sons, Jack and Claude, in
Decatur and had many friends here. Her
last visit here was in October when she
was the guest at several parties.

Mrs. Fletcher leaves three sons, Harry,
of Grand Rapids, Mich., and Jack, mill-
wright foreman and Claude, machinist
foreman at the Staley plant, eight grand-
children and three great grand-children.
Funeral services were conducted in In-
dianapolis.

•
SISTER DIES

Charles Long, laboratory porter, was
called to Taylorville by the death of his
sister Jan. 16. The sister, Mrs. Charles
Stewart, had been ill for some time and
Charley had been with her before her
death.
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Mrs. Christina Hayes, mother of the Seiberts, celebrated her 86th birthday recently. She is shown
here with two of the youngest guests at her party—Margaret Ann Johnson and Billy Turner,

MRS. GOVIER ILL
Mrs. G. E. Govier, wife of our repre-

sentative in the extreme southern terri-
tory, underwent a serious operation, but is
now out of danger. Mr. and Mrs. Govier
had been in Decatur after their return
from several months abroad, until the
first of the year, when they went to Meri-
dian, Miss., to make their home. Soon
after their arrival there Mrs. Govier lie-
came seriously ill and doctors advised an
immediate operation. She was taken to
New Orleans where the operation was
successfully performed.

*
Otto Sutter didn't want to leave but

duty called him back to New York the
first of the year. When he left he mur-
mured something about seeing us all in
June. Now Otto, that can mean just one
tiling.

*
Notice how quiet Leonard was one day

recently. Well, that was the day he got
beat so terribly at bridge. That was one
of the games lie didn't talk about.

TRAFFIC OFFICE
Announcement was made Jan. 1 of the

appointment of A. S. Lukey as assistant
traffic manager. Al came to work at the
Staley plant some time ago as stenog-
rapher and secretary to the traffic man-
ager. Last year he was made assistant
to the traffic manager, T. C. Burwell.

At the same time it was announced that
Vernelle R. Marcli was appointed export
traffic manager. He has also been in
the traffic office for some time.

The}' tell this on Andy Percival—that
he went to Heaven in his Ford but was
refused admittance and sent below. At
the gates there he knocked and a "gentle-
man in red" answered.

"What do you want?" he asked.
"I want in," said Andy.
"Well, come on," said the guard, "but

right now the roads are rotten. That will
be changed presently though, for we ra-
ther expect a well known Republican
governor down before long.

26



THE STALEY JOURNAL

BACK TO RAILROADING
R. H. M. I 'a l ls , \vlio has been in the

brokerage bus iness in Toledo, Ohio, lias
recently gone to the Union Pacific rail-
road as chief rate clerk in Omaha. Mr.
I'alls was formerly with railroads but a
few years ago left that business to open
a brokerage office. While he was in the
brokerage business in Toledo he had
charge of the Staley business there, and
has many fr iends among the Staley or-
ganization who wish him well in his new
position.

Corny Furnian drove home to lunch
and back again one day and made just
one boulevard stop in the whole trip. He
said lie wasn't in any particular hurry—
he just was th inking of somethino: else.

'

We never in the world would have recognized
these young men, so we won't keep you guessing
One is Jack Shreffler, of the engineering depart-
ment, and his fellow hunter is Cecil Walker, our
credit manager. The two of them went rabbit
hunting one November day and had this picture
taken to show their fr iends how they look when
out in the wilds.

When Ed Scheiter, Roy Ives and L. R.
Dickinson all walked into the same office
at the same time one day recently, we
were reminded of this line—"The come-
dian, with hope in his heart and spats on
his shoes."

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Holland Voy-
les, Jan. 17, a son. Mr. Voyles works on
the starch packing gang.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Chester Ar-
ney, Jan. 15, in the Decatur and Macon
County Hospital, a son. Mr. Arney works
in the oil refinery.

L.
see x
most
been
again

A. Wr igh t , one of our talesmen, came out to
s not long ago, and he looked so well we al-
needeil an introduction. Mr. Wright had

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Earl Traugh-
ber Jan. 7 in the Decatur and Macon
County hospital, a son. He has been
named Earl. Mr. Traughber works in
the garage.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Sam Martini,needed an introduction. Mr. \ \ r igh t hail T ~, . . » » • , » , • •
seriously ill for weeks but now he is so well Ja"- •"• twin sons. Mr. Mar t in i works
that he says he feels like a boy. in the oil house.
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Russell Merrett is the talented young man who
works in the table house for a living and carves
figures in wood for pastime. A recent exhibit of
his carvings in Decatur caused a great deal of
favorable comment.

Miss Carrie B. Kupp, Miss Laura A.
Rupp and Mrs. Martha Hamaker of Ter-
re Haute, spent Christmas with R. P.
Rosebery of the grain department, and
Mrs. Rosebery.

»
We want to thank the men in the pack-

ing house for the flowers sent us at the
time of the death of our father.

Mr. and Mrs. Jesse L. Anderson.
•

I want to thank the Fellowship club
for the flowers sent me while I was in
the hospital. T. C. Burwell.

*
We wish to express to the Staley Fel-

lowship club our deep appreciation for
flowers sent at the time of the death of
our mother.

Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Davis.

I want to express my thanks to the
laboratory employes and other Staley
friends for kindness and sympathy shown
during the illness and death of my sister,
Mrs. Charles Stewart, of Taylorville; also
for the beautiful flowers.

Charles Long.

SKATING SEASON HERE
During the Christmas holidays and

even a while after that, skating in Rail-
way, N. J., was excellent and Freda Seitz,
of our New York office took advantage
of the opportunity and went on several
skating parties. Every day she told the
rest of the office crowd what good times
she was having and one evening Junior
Randolph decided to go down and watch
the sport.

Of course, as Junior said, it had been
several years since he had skated but he
was sure he knew how. It's like swim-
ming and making love—once you learn
how you never forget it. So Junior bor-
rowed his son's skates and started out.

Then, according to those present, the
fun began for every one—except Junior.
From the start he lost his skating mo-
tion and started off in a walking stride.
Then his balance deserted him, and at
the same time his dignity. He insists
that in his youth he was among the best
skaters but long inactivity and the loss of
his girlish waistline hampered his exhibi-
tion. He made a few feeble attempts and
then, waving his arms madly in an at-
tempt to go down gracefully, splashed to
the ice, scrambled up and staggered off.
calling back that he had just remembered
that he had to go after his wife.

»
We wish to extend our sincere thanks

and appreciation to the Staley Fellow-
ship club, the Staley foremen, millwrights
and mechanics for their kindness and
sympathy and beautiful flowers sent us
at the loss of our mother and grand-
mother. Harry R. Fletcher,

Jack Fletcher,
Claude Fletcher,

and Chi ldren .
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Ten IJears Aqo
(These items appeared in The Journal of Feb-

ruary, 1918.)

Someone wrote a long poem about Joe
Kanarian, calling him "Kiln House Joe."

The Man in the Moon announced that
Herman Herbert had Easter Eggs for
sale.

Charley Burkey wrote a letter to The
Journal asking that Avery McGlade's
knife be taken away from him. He feared
for Avery's own safety unless some action
was taken, he said.

John White and Mayme Potrafka were
married Feb. 12. The wedding was a big
affair, attended by a large number of Sta-
ley people. It was said that after the
wedding Newt Simpson and Clam Shell
Charley were on their way home, driving
a horse when they met a man delivering
a load of coal driving a mule. The temp-
tation was too great for Newt, and he
made a trade right there—he taking the
mule and the coal man the pony.

•
I wish to thank the men of the table

house for the beautiful flowers sent me
during my recent illness.

Mrs. Mac Boulware.

I want to thank the Fellowship Club
and the men of the feed house for the
kindness shown and flowers sent at tile
time of the death of my wife.

G. C. Gentry.
*

Jack Hott, grain sampler, underwent a
minor operation in January.

Roberta Lee Matthews is just a year old now.
She is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Guy Mat-
thews and of course, the most important child in
the world. Her father is a chemist at the plant,
and this year has been making a name for himself
by managing a winning basketball team for Staley's.

We wish to thank the Fellowship club
for our Christmas baskets.

Mrs. Martha Parjani.
Mrs. Gertrude Knapp.
Mrs. Rose Markert.
Mrs. Tillie McGlade.
Mrs. Myrtle Burley.
Mrs. Edna Foster.
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ELECTED
Mrs, Lucille May, our plant nurse, was

elected vice-president of the Alumnae
association of the Decatur and Macon
County hospital training school at a re-
cent meeting.

These four attractive youngsters should take a prize in any baby show. The
litt le lady at the top is Hetty .May Owens, seven months old daughter of George
Owens, who works in the new table house. In the center is Hobby Mier, whose
grandfather, William Pollock, knows he is just about right. The smiling l i t t le
lass standing at the table is Mary Patricia Hruso, just a year old. Her father,
liradford liru.so, is a draftsman in the plant. The handsome little chap in the
other corner is Charley Hurkey's son, Donald.

HOW 17 BLDG. BOWLS
Tom Gogerty lias been heard to an-

nounce that in the f u t u r e the Syrup
Splashers are going to do their howling
on the bowling alleys instead of on
scratch pads. It has been said that Red
Thornborough has a standing order at
the garage every Friday morning to haul
a truck load of scratch pads down to 17
building. The Syrup Splashers say that
no matter how things turn out at the
alley they can always win on pads.

EXPERT ADVICE
W. R. VanHook is recognized as an

author i ty on rates on telephone calls and
express charges on radio supplies from
Chicago. He knows just how long it
takes for any order for such supplies to
go through, and just what one can ex-
pect to receive. It is whispered that he
is building a new super-iodine set of his
own.

+•
Wanted—A new suit of overalls.—Bush

Sat I ley.
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Do you 01.0

HOW (NERVOOfa
VOL) V M E R E ON
THi.T EVENTFUL

"AND THERE HE KEPT RER"
J. W. I.uellen. car repairer, bad in mind

the advice of Peter, Peter, Pumpkin
Kater, wben his wife called on him at tbe
plant one Sunday. He took her down to
the switchmen's shanty, locked her in and
took tbe key off in bis pocket.

One wonders if Bob Kakins was pro-
posing to Marie wben be was kneel ing
beside her desk.

L. R. Dickinson of Boston does play ex-
cellent bridge, so wben he said that lie
bad writ ten a book on the subject it got
across beautifully with some of the girls.

IT MUST BE LOVE
The New York office complains that

Otto Sutler has been more absent minded
than ever since he has returned to New
York from Decatur. Recently he said
that he was going down to get a cigar,
hut lie was seen going into a women's
dress shop. Now, New York enquires,
will YOU solve that one?

Friends of Harry Walmsley are th ink-
ing of buying him a portable filing cab-
inet. At present he "files" important pa-
pers and checks in his various pockets
and then wben one is wanted the searcli

Betty Ellen Jones is the smiling, three year old daughter of M. I! . Jones, of the feed sales. His
younger sister, Xorma Jean, is just two years younger.
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HELP WANTED
The fellow who says he would know

his own Ford in a million may be telling
the truth, hut Rex Klumpp has his doubts.
Recently Rex and THK GIRL parked
the Ford down town in front of a restau-
rant near another car of the same make.
When they came out they climbed into
the car and rattled home in it. Although
Rex said later that he thought the rattle
wasn't exactly familiar, still he paid little
attention to it. But the next morning
when he looked the car over in broad
daylight he discovered he had rolled off
in a Ford which belonged to another man.

All four of these girls
appeared in a dance re-
vue given by a local
school of dancing in a De-
c^tur theatre recently.
As all of them have
fathers working in the
plant we couldn't resist
the temptation to use
their attractive pictures.

At left — Mary Jane
Ives is the daughter of
our syrup sales manager,
R. M. Tves, and Mrs.
Ives, and she has been
dancing ever since she
was old enough to walk
out onto the stage.

The girl just above
is Madelyn Pygman,
daughter of our yard-
master, Joe Pygman
a n d M r s . P y g m a n .
Madelyn is a most
graceful toe dancer.

Above—Wilma and Mary El-
len Thornborough are the daugh-
ters of our garage foreman and
Mrs. W. J. Thornborough. They
don't look much alike but they
are so near of a size that they
are sometimes taken for twins.
Their dance was a favorite in
the show.

ENTERTAINS GIRLS
Mrs. Jack Leaser, stenographer in the

grain department, entertained the other
girls in her office at luncheon in her home
Jan. 10. Mrs. Leaser's mother, Mrs.
Welch, really gets credit for the lovely
luncheon, the hostess admits.

If there be lying before you any bit of
work from which you shirk, go straight
up to it. The only way to get rid of it
is to do it.—Alexander MacLaren, D.D.
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IDin All Qames
Last month we predicted a terrible fall

for the Staley basketball team, if the olrl
adage of pride going before a fall, always
held true. Evidently the adage is wrong
for there has been no fall yet for the
team. And its winning streak holds
Since the last Journal was published the
team has played four games and won all
of them.

Following are the games which have
been played in January:

Staley's Points
Long 14
Smith S
Matthews 6
Laughlin 13
Wise 2
Waltens 4
Lahme IS
Sattley 7

Smith 0
Long 18
Roberts 1
Matthews 10
Laughlin 4
Wise 2

Total 63

Osgoods Points
Davis 0
Stillborn 0
Shuborn, J (i
Everett 7
OsRood 2
Wilson 0

Total IS

Staley's Point?
Lahme IS
Sattley 17
Long 11

_ Matthews 2
Total 66 Wise 0

Laughlin 2
Paries Points —

Hoendorf 0 Total 47
Quillan 0
Fundy 10 Standard Oil Points
Kalins '. '. 2 Plunk 15
Kolaska 12 Bopp 0

_ Miller 7
Total 24 Ditto 8

Douglass 8
Staley's Points Walser 0

Sattley IS _
Lahme 17 Total 38
Roberts 0 «,

fr°ng 2® SHOULD MAKE GOODWise 0
Matthews 2 The newest messenger boy at the plant
Waltens 0 's Russell Dash, who so far has lived
Laughlin 0 UP *° h's name- He took the place in
Smjth Q the sales department vacated by Bernard

Henebry, who resigned late in December.
Total 62 Russell was graduated from Decatur High

school in 1926.
I. P. & L. Points •

Wilson 1 They say up in the restaurant that for
White 0 several weeks after Toots came there to
Staben 6 work she could hardly walk, for she
Jeness 2 wasn't accustomed to wearing shoes.
Best 14 «•

Although it isn't well known, our chief
Total 23 chemist is quite an expert in solving card

tricks.
Staley's Points *.

Sattley 14 Neta Wisher, of the print shop, has a
Waltens 2 delicate appetite. She carries fish food
Lahme 12 in her lunch basket.
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STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB BOWLING LEAGUE STANDING
JANUARY 20, 1928

Teams —
Dumb Bells
Syrup Splashers . .
Stool Pigeons . . . .
Radio Javs

Players —
Walmsley
Gogertv
Morcnz
Ivens
Ballance
Davis
Spicer
Osborne
Wills
Arnev
Butler
Luster
Hufnagc l
Ellis
Parks
Owens
Larson
Percival
Fitch
Smith
Ichler
Jenkins
Keck

Games Won I
. . . . 36 25

36 20
36 I f )
36 11

PLAYERS'
Team
SS
SS
1)B
SS
KJ
S P
SS
1)B
KJ
KJ
SS
S P
SP
KJ
RJ
RJ
DB
SP
DB
DB
SP
SS
DB

-ost
11
16
20
25

Pet. Tola
689 21
554 2;
446 21
304 21

AVERAGES
Games

32
26
34
35
30
16
30
33
36
27
18
36
23
29
21
36
23
13
33
22
31

7
24

Total Pins
4933
3640
4714
4831
4015
2100
3887
4305
4632
3335
2236
4436
2740
3422
2468
4216
2635
1471
3637
2391
3308

716
2282

High
is Average Game

21411 599 766
23278 646 807
21249 590 741
21177 588 744

Averages
154
140
139
138
134
131
130
130
129
124
124
123
119
118
118
117
115
113
110
109
107
102
95

High Gam.
230
173
188
196
170
169
211
160
170
171
167
171
153
154
150
153
174
153
154
152
146
134
138

Indoor Baseball
The Staley Fellowship club indoor

baseball team has started off with a bang.
In the first three games the team has
played in the Industr ia l league it has
won as many. Any one can figure where
the team will stand at the end of the sea-
son if this average is kept up.

Walter Morenz is the manager of the
team and has lined up a good bunch.
Walter Beck, of the St. Louis Browns, is
pitching, which is no hindrance to the
Staley interests. Art Watkins, also a
crack baseball player, has a relief role and
Lowen and Luster, both rookies, are
handling well their positions at short.

Art Long, former Mi l l ik in university
star, now working in the sales depart-
ment, is playing first, Eddie Lashinski is
at the keystone sack where he seems to
be best fitted, and Arthur Scharien is at
third. Scharien is the property of the
Terre Haute Three-I team.

Bush Sattley who played at Decatur
High and the University of Illinois, and
Henry Sirns are in the outfield and good
old dependable Ed Smith is playing the
ut i l i ty role.

In the first game, with Schudel Broth-
ers, Staley's won by a 2 to 1 score. Much
of the glory of this victory goes to Wal-
ter Beck, who crashed a three-base hit,
scoring Art Long from first base.

The other two games were free h i t t ing
affairs, Staley's winning from the Y. M.
C. A. 11 to 9 and from Williams Sealing
Corp., 12 to 10.

The teams in this Industrial League,
besides Staley's, are C. B. Q. Co., A. W.
Cash Co., Y. M. C. A., Schudel Broth-
ers and Williams Sealing Corp. The
games are always played in the Y. M.
Annex and are open to the public. A
number of Staley people attend and find
them as interesting as regulation base-
ball.
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Our basketball team is making a record for itself which other Stalcy teams are going to have to
work hard to keep up with. Those in the back row are Joe Lahme, Carl Waltens, Dan Wise, Earl Smith,
Eugene Roberts, Bush Sattley. In the front row are Russell Laughlin, (iiiy Matthews and Art Long,
Russell Laughlin bet the photographer a quarter he would have his eyes closed in this picture, and when
he found that he did not he went up and paid his quarter just like a gentleman.

AND YOU A PRINTER?
Dan Buzzard—I was at Clinton the

other night and I saw sonic people play-
ins a f u n n y game. They would draw a
card and if it didn' t suit, they would snap
it down on the table. I wonder what that
game is?

—*—
Ed Smith—Well Boob, how many pins

did you get in your last game?
Boob—I got 78, Ed.
Ed—Nice going. Boob.

-»
Lynn Davis to Ray Hill—"If I can't

get the ball I want I'm going home."
He didn't, so he did. But the next week
he came back bringing his own ball and
now he has to watch it all the time to see
tha t Walt Morenz doesn't wear it out.

Norman Hays was a knight for one day.
anyway. He drove the Chevrolet all over
Decatur and the surrounding ter r i tory
before he changed his mind and decided
upon a d i f fe ren t model.

BROADCASTING
Keni i ic Keck, mil lwright , has been

broadcasting regularly from W J B L on
Saturday nights and his programs have
been growing in popularity. Sometimes
tie puts on a piano program of popular
numbers and other times he plays chiefly
with his orchestra. He wants it known
that he is always glad to play any favor-
ites his Staley f r iends may ask for.

Louise Abel, of the New York office,
was so afraid she would be late for her
date with a certain young man, that she
lef t her pay check in her desk and only
discovered it af ter she had gone all the
way up town. Then she had to make the
t r ip all the way back again.

Carrying a rose colored umbrella and
skipping over the ground on a rainy
morning Cecil Walker resembled nothing
so much as an airy fairy (?) .
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Mrs. Hollis Hise was Muriel Haffey before her
marriage.

HAFFEY-HISE
Muriel Lucile Haffey and Hollis Hise

were married Saturday morning, Jan. 14,
in the parsonage of St. James Catholic
church. They were accompanied by the
bride's sister, Mildred Haffey, and Gil-
bert Flesher.

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Fred C. Haffey of Decatur and has
been working in Block & Kuril's depart-
ment store. The bridegroom is the son
of Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Hise of Stoning-
ton. He has been making his home in
Decatur ever since he came to work in
our purchasing office two years ago. The
young people are living at 735 West Wood
street. •

MORROW-MAXWELL
Announcement was made Jan. 22 of the

marriage of Felicia Morrow and Cyril S.
Maxwell. The wedding took place in
Chicago, July 7, 1927.

The bride is the daughter of Eugene
Morrow, brickmason foreman, and Mrs.
Morrow. The bridegroom is an account-
ant in the Decatur Music shop. The
young people have taken an apartment in
the Rodgers apartment building in North
Oakland avenue.

Mrs. Frank Kekciscn lived in Springfield until
her marriage just after Christmas.

GRIFFIN-KEKEISEN
Bernice M. Griffin and Frank J. Keke-

isen Jr. were married Tuesday morning,
Dec. 27. The ceremony was performed
in St. Joseph's Catholic church in Spring-
field, Father P. J. O'Reilly officiating.
Helen Griffin, sister of the bride, and
Joseph Heisler were the attendants.

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Patrick Griffin of Springfield, and
has been working in the offices of the Il-
linois Watch Co. there. The bridegroom
is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Frank J.
Kekeisen Sr. of Decatur, and is employed
in the sales department at the plant.

After the ceremony the young couple
took a motor trip to Chicago. They are
living in a new house in Stone street.

COYLE-LEEK
Although they were married Jan. 15,

Averil Coyle and Robert Leek did not
announce the fact until two weeks later.
The wedding took place in Clinton, 111.,
in the parsonage of the First Baptist
church. Mr. and Mrs. Linn Hiser, of De-
catur, accompanied them.

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Frank Coyle, of Decatur. The
bridegroom is the son of Earl Leek, fore-
man of our engine room, and Mrs. Leek.
He is employed on the electrical gang.

Mrs. Homer Neal of the mailing de-
partment was seriously ill during January.
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Dale Borch was all dressed up the day they
took his picture of him, hut his father assures us
that he is all boy. He is just 4 years old. His
father, John Borch, works for Henry Potrafka on
the company houses.

HAS CHARGE OF DINNER
W. H. Randolph Jr., manager of our

New York branch, evidently carries his
business abil i ty right into his church, if
one is to judge from reports of a recent
meeting in his church in Railway, N. J.
Junior is president of the Service club of
the Second Presbyterian church there, and
in that capacity took charge of a church
dinner. About 250 persons attended the
dinner which was served by Junior and
some of his club members, and the affair
was voted one of the most successful ever
given by the church.

John Clark, who works with Henry
Potrakfa, was in Springfield for the spe-
cial session of legislature in January. Mr.
Clark is a member of the lower House.

George Cole, blacksmith, was called to
Madison, Wis., late in December by the
death of his small granddaughter. The
little girl's death was caused by infantile
paralysis.

WATSON-EASTON
Ilia Watson and Albert Edward Easton

were married Saturday night, Jan. 21 by
Rev. J. E. Storey in the Seventh Street
Christian parsonage. The bride works in
the Staley restaurant.

••
Inez really believed what was told her

about Junior Randolph and when he ar-
rived she had disappeared from the office
and couldn't be found for two hours.

Dant Hale and Obe Brannon, both of
the feed elevator, went back to Kentucky
to spend Christmas with their home folks.

That was NOT Paul Revere in the
yard the other day. It was just one of
George Reed's horse back riding friends
coming to call.

—»
"Jack" Dillon of Cincinnati went back

to his old home in Lynchburg, Va., for
the Christmas holidays.

Junior Randolph tells the best story of
bow that window in his car was broken.
But it seems a shame to blame his father
for that, especially since he isn't here
to defend himself.

William Eugene Price has one of the world's
proudest fathers. This father, William ST., or
Bill, as most of us call him, is the porter in the
manufacturing offices.
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WE HAVE A VISITOR
Windy Lotshaw descended upon the

Staley plant one calm afternoon in Jan-
uary, and with his coming all the calm
departed. Windy played on the Staley
baseball team in the days when Staley's
had a real team, and later he was trainer
for the Staley football team. Now he is
trainer for the Chicago Cubs in the sum-
mer, and the Bears in the fall. He also
trains the DePaul university team.

But he is the same old Windy, and his
hundreds of f r iends at the plant welcomed
him with open arms.

Wre might remark in passing that Jim
Galloway has a new sweater. Of course
he hasn't completely discarded the good
old red one, but on warmer days now
he wears the new gray one.

Andy Percival has a prayerful a t t i tude
he strikes when he rolls a ball down the
alley. Sometimes it works and some-
times it doesn't.

HOT POKER GAME
Five well known young men about the

plant got into a f r iendly little game re-
cently but when the game was over no
one seemed to know who the winner was.
One fellow had a straight, one a flush,
and one a ful l house, so the other two
fellows divided the pot between them-
selves. Just another case of what to do
when in doubt.

Girls in the mailing department, espe-
cially Thelma Wright, have found by ex-
perience that if they do not behave as
they should they will be properly pun-
ished, and not by George Walker, either.
For more particulars see the clown of
the grain department.

*
Down at the Hill bowling alleys every-

one wants to wear Ferris Osborne's Iron
Hat. Every thing went so well the night
that Ferris wore it that the rest of the
gang have decided it has some secret
charm.

John White was taken ill while at work
one morning in January and had to bo
taken home.

John Kuhns and George Klein picked
up their desks and moved out to the
power house one day recently.

— OOT Hl& MEW
PRESENT- "YOO Wil.1. FIND DOC IN
THE. COW PASTURES THIS
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TWO MEN IN A BOX(CAR)
Much confusion and noise resulted re-

cently from the chance locking of a box
car door in the Staley yard. It was on
an otherwise quiet Sunday afternoon
when Frank Lawhead and Ed Ibberton
went into a car on the track near 17
building. Soon af terwards some one
came along, thought the car was empty
and locked the door and it took much
loud knocking and yelling before the pris-
oners were released.

Hank Potrafka made a tour of all of-
fices one afternoon early in January show-
ing a signed statement testifying that he
had actually rolled 205 at the bowling al-
ley that noon. Some of his friends sug-
gested that it was well that he make the
most of that one lucky break.

Windy said he came down to Decatur
to sign up Avery McGlade for the Cubs,
but when he saw that Avery had lost all
his teeth and hair he decided all he would
be good for would be to feed the fishes.

Frank Starbody, electrician, has a l iving image
in this son of his. Bob. who is just 4, is trying
awful ly hard in this picture to look all hard and
tough, hut he really wants to laugh.

John Gentry probably wil l work in the Staley
plant when he grows up. At present he is just
9 years old. His father, Fred, works here, as do
several of his uncles and his grandfather. Working
in the Staley plant seems to he a Gentry tradition.

CHRISTMAS PARTY
The entire grain department gave a

Christmas party in their office two days
before Christmas. After the wire closed
for the day they had luncheon, and then
exchanged gifts. A Christmas tree which
had been set up in one of the offices com-
pleted the decorations.

••
The f u t u r e now holds no surprises for

the girls of the sewing room. They have
all been to a for tune teller and she has
told them about past love affairs and just
who they are going to marry and when.

*
Mr. Stone complains that men are get-

ting hurt rushing for the showers in the
evening. Injured in a good clean cause,
anyway.

Hank Potrafka says he has tried to
discharge John Clark but it does no good.
As soon as John is discharged he goes
over to Hank's house to eat.
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I Hear in the Ttloon—
That John White is convinced cranks of all kinds should be exterminated or ban-

ished to the infernal regions.
That without warning White was attacked by a vicious crank and after the battle was

over John had a broken wrist.
That you cannot convince White that Henry made a lady out of 'Lizzie. He says

she never was a lady and never will be.

That Cap. Enlow poses as the grand exalted mogul of the ancient and honorable
order of fleas.

That Enlow looks and acts as if he were flea bitten. At present he is preparing a
class of his cronies and expects to initiate them some day next week.

That it is a sight for sore eyes to see Cap giving the countersign of the order. Seem-
ingly it is very amusing to the full-fledged members. Laughter, loud laughter and
loud and continuous laughter seems to be part of the ritual.

That "a horse, a horse, my kingdom for a horse" was the cry heard on the state hard
road Sunday afternoon when the temperature was below zero.

That the announcer was one of your well-known foremen and he was plumb dis-
gusted with his hippety-hop choo-choo.

That a good dose of anti-freezing medicine in zero weather is a sure preventative
for frozen ears and other sensitive parts of the human frame.

That Eugene Morrow is proud of his son-in-law. He says they never fail to be
present at his house Sunday afternoon. Of course the wife has to cook dinner
for them, says Gene.

That Leonard Smith is trying hard to be the favorite. He may be if he brings a
box of cigars every Sunday.

That several months ago Eugene had about one hundred spring chickens that had
the cholera. He invited his friends to a chicken dinner and they seem to have
enjoyed it. This is Morrow's story.

That one of the greatest faults found in the majority of humans is that they always
see the moat in the other party's eye and cannot see it in their own.

That if you try to correct your own faults you would not have so much time to spend
backbiting, criticizing and slandering your friends and neighbors.

That if the Supreme Architect of the Universe would give us the gift to see ourselves
as others see us we might be freed from foolish notions of our own importance.

That in this age of extravagance and high cost of living the password should be
economy.

That living above their means, the mania for automobiles, silks and satins has be-
come almost a disease. Keeping up with the Jones' is becoming a habit with
humans and the only cure is economy.

That bankruptcy courts are doing a rushing business. Mr. John Doe has sold his
home so that he can buy an automobile. Every one has a car nowadays, is
whispered from ear to ear. If you want to do a good turn to your fellow man
get them to take the economy cure.

Yours truly,
THE MAN IN THE MOON.
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IRISH LINENS
Finish Quality Guaranteed

Fine hemstitched linen sheets, 90" by 108", per pair $14.61
Fine hemstitched linen pillow cases, 20" by 30", per pair . . . . 3.40
Fine American pillow cases, 20" by 30", per pair 3.89
Ladies' fine sheer linen handkerchiefs—dozen 1.94
Men's fine sheer linen handkerchiefs—dozen 3.40
Hand embroidered afternoon tea cloth, 40" by 40", each. . . . 12.17
Fine linen damask tablecloth, 3 yds. by 2 yds., each 4.87
Embroidered linen dinner sets, for six people—per set 7.30
Fine linen damask napkins, 22" by 22", per dozen 4.38
Finest linen damask towels, per dozen 11.68
Finest huckaback linen towels, per dozen 7.30
Hand embroidered linen bedspreads (double beds), each... 19.48

We also have fine dress linens
ALL PRICES F. O. B. BELFAST

SHANDON LINEN CO.
1. ULSTER STREET BELFAST, IRELAND

Why He Didn't Get the Policy

A man who had been living a life that
was, to put it mildly, a lit t le irregular,
wanted to have his life insured, and ap-
plied for a policy. The agent sent the
company's doctor to examine the appli-
cant, and that was the last he heard of it
for a time. Meeting his friend on the
street, he said: "Say, George, how about
that life insurance policy of mine? Do
I get it?"

"Well," said the agent, "you know, in
our company it is the custom of the doc-,
tor, after he examines a man, to take a
chart of the human body, and he punches
a hole in it wherever he finds anything
wrong."

"Oh, is that so, George? Did the doc-
tor do that in my case?"

"He sure did, and he took the chart
home and played it on his player piano,
and it played 'Nearer My God to Thee'."

Home Sweet Home
I crept upstairs, my shoes in hand,

Just as the night took wing;
And I saw my wife four steps above,

Doing the same darned thing.

"Would you mind getting up for just
a minute, Miss?"

"Why?"
"I want to hang up this notice, 'Wet

Paint'."

Gallant Guest (to hostess as they walk
to the table) — And may I sit on your right
hand?

Hostess — No, I'll have to eat with that.
You'd better take a chair.

Lost Out
Joe—It doesn't pay to be crooked, old

chap.
Jim—For instance?
Joe—Well, just look at what happened

to all the corkscrews and hairpins!
Patronize Our Advertisers
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An Irishman was applying for a job as
pound-keeper. In the course of examin-
ation he was asked, "What are rabies and
what would you do for them?" He
answered, "Rabies are Jewish Priests and
I wouldn't do a dam thing for them."

Red Riding Hood—What big ears you
have, Grandmother!

Grandmother—Yes, this boyish bob
shows them up f r ight fu l ly . — College
Humor.
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I N S U R A N C E
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HOME BUILDING
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239 WEST MAIN STREET
PHONE MAIN 1160

Cautious Mother
Little Mabel was poking at something

in the grass. Suddenly she cried: "Oh,
mother, here's a little green snake!"

Her mother was one of those cautious
women. She answered: "Keep away
from it, darling. It might be just as dan-
gerous as a ripe one!"

She—Have you ever been pinched in
this car?

He—No, but I've been slapped!

The Wily Waiter
"If you've spotted the man who stole

your car, why don't you get it back?"
"I'm waiting for him to put on a new

set of tires."

Drink broke up my home.
Couldn't you stop it?
No, the darn still exploded.

Twin Complaints
Edward, a colored boy, had recom-

mended his mother for the position of
cook, but when she came the farmer's
wife asked doubtful ly: "Do you suppose
you will be able to do the work? You
don't look very healthy."

"Yes, ma'am, I is able. I ain't nuvver
been noways sickly in my life—ain't nuv-
ver had nothin' but smallpox an' Ed-
ward."—Country Gentleman.

Stop! Look! Listen!

—.For That Next 'Dance

Try Kennie K.eck and

His Orchestra

Fairview 2878

There Was Once a Girl Who Said
"I shall never marry a man who smokes

tobacco in any form."
Her husband is wedded to a pipe.
"All I care about is intellect."
She married a prize fighter.
"Give me a successful business man."
She married a poet.
"If a man is just and honest, it is all I

ask."
She married a swindler.
"After all, money isn't the only thing."
She married a millionaire.
"These bookish men are such awful

bores."
She married a popular novelist.
"I don't believe in divorce."
She married a film star.
"I can't stand these big brainy men

who know everything."
She married me.

—London Opinion.

School Inspector to Pretty Teacher—
Do you teach observation?

Yes.
Then I will take the class. Now, chil-

dren, shut your eyes and sit still.
Following this the inspector made a

slow whistling sort of noise and followed
with, Now, children, what did I do?

For some time there was no answer but
ultimately one little boy piped out, You
kissed teacher.—Stevens Stone Mill.

Then Followed the Funeral March
Little Henrietta, age three, waved face-

tious. "Tell me," she whispered coyly,
"why is a policeman like a piece of
music?" We puzzled for hours. Nobody
could answer. Finally Henrietta con-
fessed. "They both have beats." Tea
and cakes will be served immediately after
the interment.—U. of S. Calif. Wampus.

Patronize Our
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Pow—How come your neck's all
scalded?

Wow—Oh. I went downtown to get a
new hat and just as I was getting it some
fool waiter spilled soup all over me.—
Dartmouth Jack o'Lantcrn.

Diner—Is this a first-class restaurant?
Waitress—Oh, yes, but we don't mind

serving you.—Cornell Widow.
Advertisers



James J. Moran
For Ambulance

Service

Telephone Main 577

Cor. \Vater and Eldorado Street*

Titles Cost Money
"Do Englishmen understand American

slang?"
"Some of them do. Why?"
"My daughter is to be married in Lon-

don, and the earl has cabled me to come
across."—The Pepper Box.

Two Osage Indians took on so much
firewater they wound up in the hospital.

"How do you feel now?" a pretty nurse
asked the first Indian the next morning.

"Me all right,' said Indian No. 1. "But
Joe very sick. Joe he blind. Last night
five turkey buzzards with big plug hats
sit on bed and Joe he no can see 'em.
Joe his eyes very sick."—Northwest Ex-
haust.

A taxicab driver was hailed by a speak-
easy door-man. The door-man escorted
four men to the voiture, arranged them
carefully within and then instructed the
chauffeur:

"The man on the left goes to Park
Avenue, the one next him to East
Sixty-Fifth, the one on the left front seat
to West End, and the other to •
Riverside Drive."

The chauffeur nodded undcrstandingly
and drove away. In a few moments he
was back beckoning to the door-man.

"Say, Buddy," he said, "would you
mind sortin' these guys out again? I hit
a bump on Sixth Avenue."

Alonzo—Why do girls kiss each other,
and men do not?

Gertrude—Because girls have nothing
better to kiss and men have.—The Log.

Dean—Do you know who I am?
Student—No, but if you remember your

address I'll take you home.

" Sa It ^fflith Fl

F L OW E RS
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH

HOURAN'S
Water at North—Phone M. 581

This Dollar Led a Wild Life
In order to get a line on the life and

adventures of a dollar bill, the Waukegan
Chicago Chamber of Commerce started
out a new bill some time ago, with a cir-
cular attached, requesting every person
handling the bill to make a notation of
its use.

Here is the history for fourteen days,
changing hands for service:

Five times for salary.
Five times for tobacco.
Five times for cigarettes.
Three times for candy.
Twice for men's furnishings.
Twice for shaves.
Once for automoible accessories.
Once for bacon.
Once for washing powder.
Once for garters.
Once for tooth paste.
The dollar was spent twenty-seven

times, but it never got into church or the-
ater, and was not used for amusement in
fourteen days. It was new when it
started out, but when it came back it
was soiled, wrinkled and dejected.—West-
inghouse Electric News.

Why Mabel!
Alice—I thought you could keep a se-

cret?
Mabel—Well, I kept it for a week. Do

you think I'm a cold storage plant?

A contemporary asks, "What is the dif-
ference between music and noise?" We
reply: It's a question of salary. For a
small salary, the player makes MUSIC
for a symphony orchestra. For a big sal-
ary, the player helps to make NOISE
for a jazz band.—The Music Jester.

The world was better when there were
fewer billboards and more washboards.

Patronize Our Advertisers
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Choice
The Aristocrat of Chocolates
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Peerless Range
The Range with the Perfect Oven

Peerless Gas Ranges are made of the best materials and are of the highest
quality workmanship. All steel parts are of heavy gauge, rust-resisting
metal. Only high-grade cast iron is used in the construction of the cast
parts. Oven—Has complete air circulation. Enamel Triple coat enamel
and practically indestructible. Easily cleaned. Concealed Door Catches—
This feature is on every range. No unsightly outside catch to mar the
appearance of the range. Every Peerless Range is guaranteed against
defects in material and workmanship and guaranteed _, f\O
perfect operation when properly adjusted and con- ^n /£ £* «S^ O
nected. There is a style and size in the Peerless Line U^^J.^)
to meet your range requirements T^ *

MOREHOUSE & WELLS CO.
134 E. MAIN STREET

Phone M. 40
SEVENTH AT WILLIAM

Phone M. 43

3
Of Our Co -Workers Have Been
Factory-trained by Globe-Wernicke To
Give You the Help You Must Have

When You Are Confronted with
a Vexatious Filing Problem 3

This Service is Yours
Without Charge—Just
for the Asking...

Our Office Is
Just as Near to You

as Your Telephone

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

Review Building Decatur, Illinois Phone M. 1811

Patronize Our Advertisers



PRODUCTS
(?K©M
CORN

Pure Food Starches
Mill Starches

Thin Boiling Starch
Confectioners Starches

Cream Corn Starch
Laundry Starch

Soy Bean Meal
Soy Bean Health Flour

Soy Bean Oil
Stayco Gum

Poster Paste

Corn Syrups (Unmixed)
Corn Sugars

Table Syrups
Corn Gluten Feed

Perfect Protein Feed
Corn Germ Meal

Corn Oil
Salad and Cooking Oil

Soft Soaps


