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E N T I N E

Not always is a valentine

Composed of fancy paper,

With buds and birds and clever words,

And Cupids a la caper.

Oh, birds and darts and sugar hearts

Are very gay and fine,

But often just a friendly word

Will make a valentine.



WAREHOUSES
Keep One Group Always Busy
Consignment Department Is Part of Auditing Section Which
Has to Keep in Constant Touch with Many Parts of the World

A'
ND what is the consignment depart-

ment?"
That was the question which

one half the Staley workers asked
the other half recently, and which the
other half chiefly couldn't answer. The
question came into prominence a few
months ago when announcement was made
that the consignment department was mov-
ing into larger quarters on the second floor
of the administration building.

Continued questioning brought to light
the fact that it was anything but a new
department. It had been functioning long
and well—but the men who had been doing
the work for several years had been scat-
tered about among the auditors, and the
department had modestly failed to estab-
lish itself.

In the early days of the Staley company
a consignment department was an unneces-
sary part of machinery. The plant made all
the starch and feed it could, the sales de-
partment always sold the output and the

buyers took everything in carload lots. As
the business increased in volume and the
products increased in number, conditions
changed. Connections were made with
brokerage houses in four well-located cities
in the country, and these brokers took car-
load shipments even when their immediate
sales did not require that amount. They
used their own warehouses as distributing
points, and got the benefit of carload prices
and freight rates.

Consignment Department Added
This plan also worked perfectly for a

while—until the natural growth of the
company business demanded a wider out-
let for products. Four brokers could not
supply storage space enough for the goods
which Staley and broker salesmen were
placing. Many customers could not buy
in carload lots and few, if any, could af-
ford to pay for many smaller shipments
from the home plant. This was much the
situation when Tom Longbons came to the

These men hare the consignment department under their care. They are Tom Lonybons,
Kenneth Davidson, Cecil Taylor and Everett Ellis.
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company in 1919, and was told that lie had
charge of the consignment department—
a new part of the audi t ing department.

His position he soon found to be that
of a liaison officer, working for the audit-
ing department between the sales and traf-
f ic departments—just a polite way of say-
ing, he probably sometimes th inks , of be-
ing in that well-known position—between
tl ie dev i l and the deep-blue sea. He keeps
in constant touch with both departments
and has the dealings for both with the
t h i r d party—the warehousemen.

When the consignment department \vas
first organized the company brokers hav-
ing consignments were stretched across
the I 'ni ted States, each broker having his
o\vn warehouse. The four firms so rep-
resenting the Staley company were J. M .
McXiece and company, New York; Mul-
ler-Fox Brokerage company, Chicago;
!•'. H. Hartman and company, Denver; and
W. 15. Abel and company, Los Angeles.

These companies—all wel l -known brok-
ers—were important factors in pu t t i ng
Staley products before the public in their
parts of the country. Some of them are
now out of business and none of them are
any longer connected wi th the Staley com-
pany. Out of the personnel, one man re-
mains with us. W. H. Randolph. Jr.. now
our Southern bulk manager, wi th head-
quarters in At lanta , was wi th the McXiece

company when he first came under the
observing eye of Mr. Staley. His record
with that company carried a great deal of
we igh t when he was selected to take
charge of the Staley office w h e n it was
first opened in X'ew York.

Distribute from Warehouses
The plan of selling from warehouses

was adopted as the company business in-
creased. Many good customers are small
consumers, requiring less than carload lots
at a time. It seemed poor business to pass
them up, and just as poor to ship them
small quan t i t i e s at a time direct from the
plant. The only solution was to ship the
large quant i t ies to dis t r ibut ing points, and
reship from there.

It was to be expected that this plan
would bring with it many problems, there-
fore the consignment department. This de-
partment works w i t h the sales and traffic
department in one of its first problems—
that of locating the warehouses. The sales
department suggests the cities which
would be most advantageous to it, and
the traffic department works out the ad-
vantages and disadvantages of the loca-
tion from a transportation point of view.
Freight rates and faci l i t ies from Decatur
to the city selected, and from that city to
points in its district to be covered, must
be figured carefully.

.Yi ' lK/JT US till'
first fidnrf of its »iriip

warehouse, ? i ' / / / i tlif
\ /< / / cv tank truck mil-
side. . I t Ic/l is mi iii-
I c r to r 7 ' ( et<'. J <' It 'i
/\'(iscli<' is tilt' i .v<f/v-
/umst' iniilliHii'1'.



Gradually as the sales field widened,
warehouses were established in all parts
of the I 'n i ted States. Each one has been
selected careful ly by the consignment de-
par tment , which always makes sure that
a warehouse is fireproof and is owned and
managed by a reliable firm.

Maintain Four Warehouses

In the United States the Staler com-
pany owns four warehouses—one in Bos-
ton, one in Brooklyn, one in Philadelphia
and one in Chicago. In every important
city in this country and in sixty cities
throughout the rest of the world, ware-
houses or space in warehouses is rented.
I 'om Longbons and his men know each of

those warehouses as most of us know our
own storage rooms at home, and keep
much closer check on the products stored
there than you do on your storeroom
contents.

When the sales department ships a con-
signment of goods to a broker or branch
office. Mr. Longbons is notified. He knows
to a pound how much is shipped, and just
what the product is. Kvery t ime any stock
is sold from this consignment he is noti-
fied, and he keeps an up-to-date and ab-
solutely correct inventory of the stock on
hand and the stock sold.

Close Supervision Necessary
While he makes only short visits occa-

sionally to the various warehouses, Mr.
Longbons has a close check on how things
are managed in them, (ioods wi thdrawn
are reported to him, and all charges for
freight or cartage from warehouse to cus-
tomer are sent to him.

It is at this point that this branch of the
auditing department is again most valu-
able to sales department. The manufac tur -
ing department can tu rn out the highest
qual i ty goods, the sales department can
sell the ent ire output, but it will take much
diplomacy to get repeat sales if the man
in the warehouse bungles the orders. If a
paper mi l l gets text i le starch, or a corn-
syrup customer gets corn oil, the brief re-
sul t ing reflects all the way down the line.
It is one of the duties of the consignment
department to see that every warehouse in
which Staley goods are stored, be manned
by rel iable personnel.

Because this department has an up-to-
date inventory of the stock in each ware-
house, no goods are shipped out to any of
them unt i l the consignment department
records are consulted. If the records show
a sufficient quantity on hand, the broker
is requested to draw from his consigned
stock before ordering more.

Complicated as all th is may seem to the

The New York office
warehouse is in Brook-
lyn. An interior and
mi exterior view are
shown, with a Staley
tank truck. The super-
intendent. /K/ l.enth-
ciiiser. is shown in the
inset.



layman, the personnel of the consignment
department regards it as the well-known
pie compared to some of the other prob-
lems which come up daily. Present world
economic conditions have been among the
chief complicators. When the whole world
had a nice stable gold standard the con-
signment department could figure inven-
tories in foreign warehouses with one hand
and hold a lighted cigaret with the other.

Now those days have gone so far that
they seem never to have existed, and it
takes both hands, several financial dailies
and a keen insight into world politics to
keep up with the value of starch and syrup
stored in warehouses in England and
China, in Norway and in Spain. A man
must have more than a speaking acquaint-
ance with pounds and francs and rupees
and lira to know whether the stock in the
foreign warehouses is worth a thousand or
ten thousand dollars.

Establish Nine Filling Stations
Within the last few years, nine of the

warehouses in the United States have been
selected as proper locations for filling sta-
tions. Be not confused—these are not
Spanish or English type buildings where
one drives his car to have it filled with
gasoline. They are big tanks with pumps
which will pump corn syrup into tank
trucks or drums or barrels. The ware-

houses having these filling stations are
those in Brooklyn, Chicago, Boston, Phila-
delphia, Los Angeles, San Francisco, Se-
attle, New Orleans and Mobile. In some
cases the service is given chiefly for local
customers, but in a few it is used for load-
ing ships for export. Acting as impresario
of this "act"—is the consignment depart-
ment!

Four men make up this department.
Representing the auditing department,
Tom Longbons, in direct charge of this
work, has been with the company almost
fourteen years, and most of that time has
had charge of consigned stock records.
For a while, when he first joined Staley
forces, he worked as assistant to the pay-
master, but was soon given the work which
he still has under his supervision. Before
that he had worked in a bank, and during
the war in the finance office of the Quarter-
master at Ft. Williams, Me.

Everett Ellis, second oldest in point of
service in the department, joined the Staley
ranks in 1922, as a messenger, but soon
worked into a clerical position in the audit-
ing department. He has charge of pay-
ment for storage in all warehouses, and of
all bills for shipping and cartage from
warehouses to customers.

Kenneth E. Davidson, the department
stenographer, is the only man at Staley's
acting in that capacity. Incidentally this is

i S

Philadelphia's fi/liiii/
station, pictured at the
lei I. is niie of the most
recent installations.
Above is a general view
of the warehouse. The
people in charye, from
left to riyht, arc: Joe
Miller, Agnes Leuthe,
Afaryaret Kafka, Al-
bert I.oeflcr and Chris
Brenner.



the only department in the entire adminis-
tration building which has no women
working in it. In addition to his steno-
graphic duties Kenneth has charge of the
department filing, and assists at other
clerical tasks. He has been with the com-
pany since 1926.

The last to join the ranks of the depart-
ment was Cecil Taylor, who came in 1929.
He has charge of the posting, and it is his
figures which give a daily history of the
stock in each warehouse. He posts the
deliveries against the stocks and makes
deductions for withdrawn stock. Since he
is accurate and careful, warehousemen and
brokers have no cause to complain of com-
pany statements.

Note: This is the second of a series of four
articles on the duties and workings of the
auditing department.

Office at Plant
Dr. W. A. Kutsch, general superintend-

ent, has recently acquired a small office in
the manufacturing department building.
He has taken over the small room formerly
occupied by the Journal, and there he
makes his headquarters while he is at the
plant. He still keeps his main office in the
administration building.

Gertrude Hebert and her pardner in the
mixed doubles one January Sunday walked
off with the silver trophy. The nicest part
was that Gertrude's pardner was bowling
from scratch and she had only a small
handicap.

•

Keith Talbott says it would be his luck
to roll 782 in a practice game. Evidently
Keith has forgotten that he did have real
luck that time he bowled a nice new 300.

Father, to son on his 21st birthday: "My
son, you are now of age; I have given you
a fine education and I think you should
help me a little."

Son: "Yes, Father. What can I do for
you?"

Father: "You might help me to pay the
last installment on your baby carriage."

I wish to thank the Staley fr iends who
remembered me at the time of the death
of my father.

Earl Bray.
•

It might be worth mentioning that Ivan
Wieland and Howard File both washed
their cars during January.

The picture above
shows the general in-
terior of the Chicago
warehouse while the
pumps for filling syrup
barrels arc shozvn at
the left. O. L. Bates,
pictured above, has
charge of the upper
floor. Samuel Szt'ciiscn
is in charge of machin-
ery, storage tanks and
filling of drums.



TEN YEARS AGO

(In February, 1923, Staley Journal
readers found this news)

Several pages were devoted to a story
about the traffic department. The men in
the department at that time were T. C.
Burwell, H. L. Bechtel, H. L. Winings,
Vernelle March, P. 1). Rollins, A. S. Crabb
and A. S. Lukey. Five of the seven are
still with the department. Mr. Bechtel is
no longer with the company and Mr. Rol-
lins is now with the sales department.

An article on corn gluten feed was writ-
ten by Harry F. Watson, chemist.

The household page, evidently in an
effort to push the sale of soy bean flour,
gave a number of recipes for its use.

A new radio receiving set was installed
at the club house. This is the way the
story appeared in the Journal :

"Radio concerts, free to members of the
Fellowship club and their families, will be
given every Tuesday night in the club
rooms from 8 unt i l 11. Dudley Boren is to
be the chief operator for these concerts.
Persons having private parties and wish-
ing to have concerts must first secure a
permit from the president of the club and
also will be required to have Mr. Boren or
one of his substitutes—Don Hansen or
Johnny Shyer, to operate the set. The
operator must be paid at the rate of a
dollar an hour. The set was installed by
Otta & Kuhns." (John Kuhns.)

The aud i t ing department had its annual
party in the club house. There was a good
attendance, although the roads to the club
house were muddy and it was hard for
some of the guests to get there. They
danced and played cards, and then had
other entertainment. Piano solos were
played by Carl Waltens, Herbert Scholes
and Marguerite Dooley (Mrs. Melvin
Longbons). During supper Dereatha De-
vore received a silly telegram, and Tom
Longbons read a poem, consisting of char-
acter sketches of the various members.
Frank Collins and Carl Waltens were
scheduled to stage a little skit called "The
Fighter Who Went to the Wall," but they
disagreed before hand as to who was to
be the hero and the skit was never given.

Marguerite Dooley read "In the Year
1038," which had been written by Cecil
Walker. The social committee consisted
of Miss Dooley, Margaret Hebert (Mrs.
George Mennel) and Carl Russell.

Many Staley men were developing into
radio fans. Clark Gidel, of 17 building,
had built himself a set, and Louis Brand
had purchased one. Dudley Boren, Johnny
Shyer, Leo Moore and Don Hansen all
had sets.

•

A. W. Beemer, research chemist, re-
signed to become manager of the labora-
tory of the Beaver Products company, of
Chicago. •

Yernelle March was announced as spe-
cial selling agent for a new French style
B.V.D.

Helen Harder, assistant to Mr. Augur,
spent her winter vacation in Chattanooga
and New Orleans.

Some of the mighty hunters of the plant
were Charley Fitch, Hank Potrafka, Earl
Leek, Eddie F'ckhoff and Frank Rucker.

Frank Moore gave a dance at the club
house.

Vernelle March gave a dance in the
club house.

Mr. and Mrs. T. C. Burwell celebrated

Envied the Bird

During the making of the moving pic-
ture, "The Penguin Pool Murder," the di-
rector was showing a visitor around. As
they gazed at the penguin, the director
said: "The bird is hired, of course, and
we pay $150 a week for him."

A little extra standing near by remarked
their fifth wedding anniversary with a qu ie t ly : "And 1 had to be born a human!"
party in the Staley club house. —Boston Transcript.
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write a LAST LINE
AND

Here Is a Chance to Win a Worthwhile Trophy!

We Are Printing the Proposition as It Came to Us:

Amsterdam, Holland.

EDITOR, Staley Journal:

I have an idea for the Journal—not a
new one to he sure, hut maybe one you
can use.

It goes something like this:

WHO WANTS TO WIX THE
SILVER W I N D M I L L IX A
WORLD-WIDE LLMERICK-

LAST-LTXE CONTEST?

The limerick goes like this—

There is a man in Decatur
Who started a plant, and later

He made a success
It's easy to guess

The last line is to be filled out by
people who want to win a nice little
model of a windmil l . That's where I
come in, for I am going to donate the
prize.

How about it, fellows?
J. SCHUDDENBOOM, JR.

That is clear, isn't it? Write a last
l ine for Mr. Schnddenboom's limerick,

mail it in to the Staley Journal—and
maybe you will be the winner of this
silver windmill which he offers as ;i
prize for the best last line.

This contest closes April 30. Some
time before that date, send in your last
line, and sign your name and give your
address. Everyone is eligible, and the
more we get the better we will like
it. Mr. Schuddenboom is particularly
anxious for readers of the Journal in
Europe, Asia, Africa and South Amer-
ica to send in last lines. As for our-
selves we can say that the more we get
the better we will like it.

Mr . Schuddenboom is particularly in-
terested in Staley's because he is asso-
ciated with our brokerage firm in Am-
sterdam, and works chiefly with Staley
products. The appropriate prize he
offers—a silver model of the windmill
with which most of us associate Hol-
land—will be worth working for.

Get to work now—write a last line,
and send it to the Journal office in
Decatur. If you can write more than
one good last line—write them. A com-
petent judge will decide on the winner,
and the winner's name will be an-
nounced in the June Journal.
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Lois Saastetter not only looks most decorative at her harp, but plays it
beautifully. Lois belongs riiihtfnlly to the i/rain department, but recently has
been substituting as secretary to Mr. Staley. She studied the harp while in
sehool at a convent near Kansas City, and is in demand for musical programs
in Dcratiir.

A. J. SHERMAN
One of Staley's oldest employes, A. J.

Sherman, died in St. Mary's hospital
Dec. 31. Mr. Sherman had been ill for the
last few years, and had been a patient in
St. Mary's for several weeks.

He was born in Croydon, Ind., but later
moved to Jamestown, Mo. Thirty years
ago the family moved to Decatur, and
soon after the Staley plant opened, in
1912, Mr. Sherman came here to work.

He was employed in the packing house
at the time fail ing health made it impos-
sible for him to work.

He leaves his widow, Mrs. Mary Sher-
man, and three children. The daughter,
Kdna Sherman, makes her home with her
mother. One son, Kenneth D. Sherman,
is foreman of the starch packing plant.
The other son, Harold, now lives in
Hereford, Ariz. For a number of years
he, too, worked at the plant.
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MAKE A BUDGET
and Raise Your Salary

ELP yourself and help your neigh-
bor by stretching your income,"
is the advice the Junior Associa-
tion of Commerce is broadcasting

to America at this time. This organization,
a national group of younger business and
professional men, has at least one ardent
worker in the Staley personnel—Earl
Railey, our export sales manager. Mr.
Bailey is on the committee which is push-
ing this budgeting movement in Decatur.
The plan as outlined by the committee
follows:

One of the purposes of the Junior As-
sociation of Commerce is to assist in pro-
moting business success. We will have
achieved this purpose when we have sub-
stantially assisted our neighbors and fel-
low business men to greater success in
business. We use this term business to ap-
ply to the business of the home as well
as that of industrial pursuits. With this
thought in mind we have planned this
project to "stretch your income—clean up
your bills." The hope behind the move-
ment is that families will be able to raise
their actual salaries by budgeting.

Home Management
Since the business of the home is the

largest in America, for which all other
businesses exist, it is imperative that the
management of home finances be placed
on a businesslike basis. Careful manage-
ment helps the family live within its in-
come and pay its bills promptly. This in
turn paves the way for economic stability
in the community. It aids all business.

How can you make the best use of the
income you have?

In the last thirty years times have
changed. Families are smaller, and they
are no longer economic units producing
their own food and clothing. Wages and
salaries now indirectly supply the com-
forts of life. All dominant human needs
now simmer down to one—the need for
security from the rampages of Nature—
but financial security.

A dollar is worth only as much as it
wi l l buy, and the responsibility for making

it perform this function efficiently belongs
to the family. More emphasis has, in the
past, been placed on how to make money
than how to manage it. The hit or miss
method is disastrous.

Economists say that thousands of fami-
lies could give themselves a 25 per cent
raise in salary, or more, by better man-
agement. Surveys have shown that fami-
lies which conduct their home affairs on
a businesslike basis enjoy social and psy-
chological gains not experienced by those
who let their affairs drif t from day to day.

One of the things which comes auto-
matically with this home finance manage-
ment is prompt payment of bills. In our
modern world people exchange goods and
services. Any obstruction in the natural
flow of money and credit shows in re-
stricted business. The average dollar is
said to change hands seventeen times in
a year. If. some place along the line,
someone fails to pay his bills promptly,
the whole procession is stopped. And all
along the line it is felt. It is said that the
major cause of bankruptcy among re-
tailers is due to slow pay on the part of
customers.

Most of us are honest—that is, we pay
our bills eventually—but, in the meantime,
while we are working around to paying,
the merchant is suffering agonies; and his
business is suffering. At the same time
we are under a pressure from worry about
debts.

The average debtor probably does not
realize the hardship tardy payment works
on the merchant. If he did, he would make
cverj- effort to pay all debts when due.
By properly budgeting his income, the
average man can be blameless in this
matter.

Various business houses in Decatur have
offered to assist the Junior Association of
Commerce to spread this gospel of stretch-
ing incomes. The association has litera-
ture on this subject which will be distrib-
uted through the association and through
business houses. If you are interested in
"giving yourself a raise," call the Associa-
tion of Commerce, in the Decatur Club
building.
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DANGERS OF REDUCING
It is all very well to advise your f r iends

to make an effort to get rid of their sur-
plus weight, hut it might he just as well
to warn them of the dangers in so doing,
warns our f r iend Clyde Will iams. Clyde,
everyone knows, has been gaining steadily
unt i l recently he has become dissatisfied
with his roly-poly shape.

To improve things he began riding a
bicycle to work in the morning, home and
back at noon, and home again in the eve-
ning. It works very well, too. for he has
begun to get lighter, but twice recently it
has almost been the cause of him becom-
ing l ighter than air, and floating off this
globe forever. Once was when his fr iend,
I r w i n P.eilsmith. who is th in enough to
ride in an automobile, didn't see him and
almost hit him with his car. The second
time was when another f r iend , J immy
Lappen, fat enough to reduce but satisfied,
missed the bicycle by an inch and Clyde
by a hair.

Hut he keeps bravely on. and expects
some day to be as slender as John Mc-
Donald.

•

"Say, Mose, how come yo' is so banged
up?"

"I was ta lking when Ah should have
been list'ning."

•

The only Xegro little Danny had ever
seen was the janitor in the apartment. One
day as he and his mother were walking
down the street he saw a small Xegro boy.
Danny exclaimed, "Oh, mamma, look at
the l i t t le janitor."

Two fair h i tch-hikers were overtaken by
darkness and stopped an officer to inquire
as to the nearest farm house that would
provide a night 's lodging.

"Just take the road to your right."
directed the stranger, "and you can't go
wrong."

"Are there any other roads?" asked the
co-eds in chorus.

"I don't believe there ever was a perfect
man."

"Adam would have been perfect if Eve
had only been made first."

"What do you mean?"
"Well, then she could have bossed the

job of making Adam."

Mrs. Marion Bergandine was a Xcic Year's
bride.

McGullion-Bergandine

Olive Mcfiull ion and Marion Bergan-
dine were married Xew Year's Eve. The
bride is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
T. D. McGull ion. of Decatur. The bride-
groom's parents are Mr. and Mrs. J. C.
Bergandine. also of Decatur. Mr. Ber-
gandine works in the laboratory.

The old question still arises occasionally
—which car has the most speed—a Buick
or a Franklin. The two most interested
parties—H. P. Dunlap and A. R. Staley
—seem unable to settle it to their mutual
satisfaction.

Jack M i n t u n says he doesn't believe that
tale that Baldy May and Buster Wood-
worth were wanting him put on the night
sh i f t so they would have a better chance
at the top bowling honors.

"My papa's a bookkeeper." said l i t t le
Albert proudly.

"Yes, I know it," rejoined small Dor-
othy, daughter of a minister. "He bor-
rowed a book from my papa."

John, who was v is i t ing in a distant city,
received a telegram from his wife reading.
"John, remember you are a married man."

His answer read:
"Telegram received too late."

THE STALI:Y JOURNAL



Harry and Marie Robinson hare both recently hccn graduated from
Decatur Ilii/h School, Harry in January, 1933 and Marie in June, ll>32. Their
lather, 1'crcy Robinson, has char</c of our warehouse. Harry completed the
three-year course in hco and a half years, and was the only hoy in the class of
.W to i/radnatc with hi;ih honors.

There is a probability that Ray H i l l wil l
have to close his bowling alleys for repairs.
Recently Art \Vatkins. Baldy May and
Kli Lents all fell down—and did they go
boom! It would be litt le wonder if the
foundations of the building did weaken.

A lawyer once asked a man who had at
various times sat on several juries: "Who
influenced you most, the lawyers, the wit-
nesses, or the judge?" as he expected to
get some useful and interesting informa-
tion from so experienced a juryman. This
was the man's reply:

"I'll tell ye sir, 'o\ I makes up my mind.
I'm a plain man and a reasonin' man, and
I ain't inf luenced by anything the lawyers
say, nor by what the witnesses say, no, nor
by what the judge says. I just looks at the
man in the dock, and I says, 'If he ain't
done nothing, why's he here?' And I
brings 'em all in guilty."

"I hear our new salesman is an atheist
and doesn't believe there is any Hell."

"I 'ut him in the credit department."

Alice White Walmsley, secretary to
Mr. Staley, is beginning to show some
improvement af ter her long and serious
attack of double pneumonia. She has been
ill since the middle of December.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs . Ray Harter,
Jan. 10 in York, Pa., a son, John Louis
Harter. Mr. Harter is a salesman in the
southern paper mill division.

He and his young wife were taken for a
motor trip by some friends. She admired
his anxiety about her comfort.

"Are you all right?" he asked.
"Quite, dear."
"Cushions comfortable?"
"Quite, darling."
"\ot being jolted?"
"Oo, no, sweetheart."
"Not in a draf t?"
"No, lambkin."
"Then change seats with me."

-The Oil Can
I l l i n o i s Petroleum Marketers.
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FRUIT BASKET UPSET
People having business with various

sales department executives one day re-
cently had a hard time finding the man
they wanted. To better group depart-
ments several offices were changed, and
a number of men and their possessions
were moved. H. T. Morris, feed sales
manager, was moved, together with his
rugs and curtains and all his farm and
stock magazines, to the office in the west
wing formerly occupied by Earl Bailey.

Mr. Bailey, who forgot his big map in
the first rush, moved to the extreme east
end in the corner office formerly occupied
by H. W. Galley. Dr. Pike takes over the
office next to Mr. Bailey and Mr. Galley,
oil sales, is next. Frank Kekeisen and
A. D. Brentwood are now sharing the
office just west of Mr. Galley. C. J.
Schuster has moved into Mr. Morris' old
office, which just about completes the
move.

The only other change is the moving of
the telegraph instruments from one of the
smaller offices into the large main office in
the east wing, fifth floor.

Smart Patricia

Little Patricia Finklestein was asleep in
her room on the second floor when a clap
of thunder awakened her. Another flash of
lightning and a b-o-o-nimm reverberated
all through the house and seemed to roll
under her very bed frightening her so that
she got up and called to her mother who
was sleeping downstairs with Pa Finkle-
stein.

"Don't be afraid, dear," said Ma Finkle-
stein. "God is with you and will take care
of you."

"Please, Mother," replied Patricia, "have
daddy come up here and stay with God,
and I'll come downstairs with you."

First Skiess: "Can you type?"
Second Skiess: "Well, I use the Colum-

bus system."
On Her Way: "What's that?"
One Down: "I discover a key, then land

on it."

Cop (looking at man reposing in gut-
ter) : "Drunk?"

Man ( insul ted): "Certainly not; I'm just
holding this parking space for a friend."

Mary Martha Cox here makes her initial
bmv to Staley friends. Her father, Claude, is
in the auditing department, where her mother,
formerly Mildred Keedcr, worked before her
marriage.

Former Employee Dies

Lyle Reynolds, a former employe of the
Staley company, died in his home in De-
catur Jan. 18. He had been ill for more
than a year. He had been employed at
various times in the machine shop, the
reclamation plant and in 16 building. Mr.
Reynolds, who was 36 years old, leaves his
widow and two small children.

Deserved
Two women were taking a stroll near

Hollywood when a man with a red flag
rushed out and waved them away. "Don't
go there," he shouted; "you'll spoil it—a
movie is being shot."

"Well," retorted one of the women, icily,
"if it's the one I saw last night it deserves
to be shot."—The Pathfinder.

Learning the Ins and Outs
Little Girl (answering doorbell): "My

mother told me to tell you she was out,
sir."

Installment Collector: "Go and ask your
mother if she'll be here when she conies
back."—Montreal Star.

A Foreigner on Football
Interesting comment of a Chinese diplo-

mat after he had witnessed a game of
American football: "If it's a fight it is
too li t t le; if it's a game it is too much."

—Boston Transcript.
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CREDIT UNION DIVIDENDS
Members of the Staley Credit Union

were pleased, to put it mildly, when the
Union directors declared an annual divi-
dend of ten per cent for the period ending
Dec. 31, 1932. The statement accompany-
ing the checks follows:

This may seem high, particularly in view
of the trying times through which we are
passing; however, many members who
borrowed hoped to get a return on their
share account to offset the interest rate.

The Board of Directors has cut the in-
terest rate on loans, effective Jan. 1, 1933,
from one per cent to three quarters of one
per cent per month on unpaid balances.
This will reflect, of course, on future divi-
dends. If future dividends should reach
six per cent per year that should be con-
sidered a fair return.

The year-end statement, after dividends
were deducted, shows the following:
Cash $ 1,718.68
Bonds 608.42
Personal Loans 36,150.46
Shares $36,949.25
Reserve 1,335.29
Undivided Earnings.. 188.40
Accounts Payable

(Check Tax) 4.62

Total $38,477.56 $38,477.56
At the same time the Credit Union office

announced that all persons having busi-
ness connected with the Union, arrange
to take care of it on Wednesdays. This ar-
rangement has been made so that all three
shifts in the plant can be cared for. Credit
Union members are asked to take care of
any business of that nature during their
off-hours on that dav.

Capital Punishment

Among the jurors summoned was a wo-
man who wished to be excused.

"Well, madam, why don't you want to
serve on this jury?" asked the judge.

"I'm opposed to capital punishment."
"But this is merely a case in which a

wife is suing her husband for an account-
ing. It seems she gave him $1,000 to pay
down on a handsome fur coat and he is
alleged to have lost the money at poker."

The woman juror spoke up promptly,
"I'll serve. Maybe I'm wrong about capi-
tal punishment."

New Operator
Edna Keck took over the duties of teleg-

rapher-operator in the office building in
January. She came to us from the Postal
company where she had worked for some
time. Maurice Jones, who has been our
operator for several years, has been trans-
ferred to a job in the feed house.

If we ran an agony column in the
Journal we would run an item something
like this:

Bill Hawks, last heard of in Dallas,
Texas, why don't you write?

I have your interest at heart. W. H.
Duncan, Jr.

Mr. Duncan, of Phoenix, Ariz., who
calls himself an indirect Staley salesman,
inquired about our Bill Hawks in a re-
cent letter.

Thoughtful friends in the manufacturing
department offices saw that the general
superintendent, Dr. Kutsch, had plenty of
gifts for his birthday. Some of them were
not so costly, but they were all given in
the right spirit. He appreciated that.

Small Boy: "Mother, may I get up at
4 o'clock tomorrow morning?"

Mother: "Why?"
S.B: "I want to play with my new en-

gine before daddy gets up."

"Do you think your cousin Helen is
happily married?"

"Yes, I'm sure she is. She has to go to
a movie to get a good cry."

Old Lady: "What makes your hair so
red, little boy?"

Little Boy: "Oh, I just washed it one
day and forgot to dry it and it rusted."

First Snob: "I'll have you know I'm
related to the Booties."

Second: "Now I remember, your grand-
mother's name was Bab."

Pa: "I'm sure my son didn't inherit his
silly ideas from me!"

Ma: "No, I agree with you. You've still
got all yours."
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GLIMPSES
Klcanor Mil ler riding John Dougherty's

bicycle between the office bui lding and tlic
plant—

Javais Cochran, hoarding the elevator
at the basement bound for seven, and ab-
sent-mindedly net t ing off every time the
elevator stops—

Kd Scheiter buying cigarettes and dis-
covering that he hadn't any money—

Russell Baer and Howard Kile trying
to untangle the bumpers of their cars on
Water street—

Howard Winings and Bob Rosebery dis-
cussing musical events dur ing luncheon
each day—

Bob Urfer in his new s t i f f ha t !

Nasty Habit

She was telling her husband the troubles
of the day.

"You know, Bert," she said, "Mrs. West
has a very nasty habit."

"What's that, clear?" he asked, patiently.
"She turns around and looks back every

time we pass her on the street."
"Really! And how do you know, dear?"

—London Answers.

"Economy has taught me one lesson. By
denying myself of tobacco, movies, ice
cream and a few other luxuries for the
last ten years I accumulated $1,564.32."

"That's great. What are you going to
do with the money?"

"I won't have to decide that question—
the bank failed."

Correct Either Way

"A man has called to see you. sir."
"What's he like, tall or short?"
"Bit of both, sir."
"What do you mean?"
"Well, sir. he's over 6 feet high and

wants to borrow $1(1."—Stray Stories.

"So you are undertaking to keep bees?"
"Yes," answered Fanner Corntossle. "I

don't want to miss anything, and I've been
stung every other way there is."

Jane: "I went to the dentist yesterday."
Bill: "Does the tooth still ache?"
Jane: "I don't know, he kept it."

ll'c arc offering no prize—the picture itself
is prize cnoui/Ii—hut can yon t/ncss who these
I'canties arcf At the time this picture was
taken—79/7—these two maidens worked in
the packint] house or sewini/ room ( i n f o r m a -
tion a bit raniie). One is still in the organiza-
tion hi person and flic other hy marriage.

Thanks
We wish to thank, through the Journal ,

the Fellowship club for the favors during
the past year. We thank you both for the
picnic and Christmas remembrances, and
for the Staley company garden. It cer-
tainly was a wonder fu l help to us.

Mrs. Anna H. Fisher
and Kamilv.

Vice Versa

Smith : "My wife sure is t h r i f t y . She
made me a necktie out of an old dress of
hers."

Jones: "That's nothing. My wife made
her a dress out of one of my ties."

So They Say!!

In South Dakota a farmer left his horses
in the field and went for a drink of water.
When he returned the grasshoppers had
eaten the horses and were pitching horse-
shoes to see who would eat the harness.

An Open Invitation
That British writer who says that no

laws are enforced in the United States
should come over to our town and leave
his auto parked beside the fire-plug.
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ONE-ACT PLAY

Scene—Tool house.
Time—Xoon.
Joe Pygman, yardmaster, the only oc-

cupant of the room, is seated in a desk
chair, comfortably t i l ted back, feet on
desk, eyes closed, breathing regularly and
rather loudly.

Suddenly the door flies open and Ted
Threlfall bounces in yelling "Hey, Joe,
where are you?"

Just then he spies Joe and claps him on
the back, not gently. Joe, almost pitching
out of his chair, turns and scowls.

"For the love of soup, Ted. what's the
matterr Here I am COXCEXTRAT-
IXG. and you come along like this and
disturb me. It's a shame—a fellow can't
even think during the noon-hour."

(Loud laughter off-stage from Mac Ja-
gusch, Charley Potter. Turkey Grant and
Charley Kllis, who had heard him "con-
centrating" while they sat in the other
room.)

•

The Simple Life

A credit investigator, who sees strange
things and tells tall stories, is author of
tlie following, for the accuracy of which
we claim no responsibili ty.

It seems that during the devious course
of his investigations he discovered a busi-
ness man conducting affairs in his office
somewhat surprisingly clad in a bathing
suit.

"And what," inquired the investigator,
"is the idea?"

"So that I'll be ready," answered the
pessimistic financier, "when the sheriff
comes to liquidate the business."

Mass Delivery

Hospital Matron: "How's this? The
telephone message said you were bringing
one accident case and you have brought
three."

Ambulance Driver: "That's all right. I
knocked the other two down on the way."

—Times of India.

Prospective Candidate (wishing to draw
the attention of his audience): "Ladies and
gentlemen, I am going to tax your mem-
ories "

Voice from the audience: "Good Lord!
Has it come to that now?"

Mother Dies

Staley f r iends of X. F. Smith, southern
package division manager, will be grieved
to hear of the death of his mother. Mrs.
Smith, who had made her home in Ala-
bama for years, died Nov. 19. She had
celebrated her n ine t i e th b i r thday two
weeks before her death.

'Walt Morenz made a special trip to the
Journal office to thank us for that nice
publicity we gave him last month (that
cartoon showing him singing, you know).
\Ye knew Walt would like it. and we have
promised to help him again any time we
can. Anyone having a good idea for an-
other cartoon which would help Walt's
cause is asked to call the Journal office.

We wish to thank all Staley friends for
their kindness at the death of our hus-
band and father.

Mrs. A. J. Sherman,
Kdna Sherman,
Harold A. Sherman,
Kenneth D. Sherman.

Social Visitor: "Of course, closing the
saloons has raised your husband's standing
in the community."

Mrs. Dooley: "Sure, an' it's the other
way. mum. In the old days Mike was
pointed out by everyone as the village
drunk, but now you'd think he was just
nobodv."—Albanv Times.

After the last of the dinner guests had
taken their departure. Mrs. Dorgan rang
for the cook.

"Xora," she began, "I found a rubber
glove in the soup tonight."

"Oh, thank you, mum!" was the grateful
reply. "I thought I'd lost it."

Tom: "Gladys, on what grounds does
your father object to me?"

Gladys: "On any grounds within a mile
of the house."

Hawaii recently reported fifty-eight
slight earthquakes in one day. Xo wonder
those hula maidens can dance.
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FROM BERMUDA, ANYWAY
Mary Doran and Jane Nichols had

bright visions of a beautiful lily blooming
in the laboratory office some time this
winter. These visions arose when thought-
ful(?) Charley Long brought them a bulb
which had started to sprout. It was sev-
eral days before they learned that the bull)
was an onion and not a lily.

As Bob Patton tells it: "I went over to
Springfield to the Shrine ceremonial, you
know, and of course my watch stopped.
But it's all right now. I just asked Gov-
ernor Homer what time it was and set
my watch by his."

Dora Owens, who has been ill for some
time, has been taken to his home from
St. Mary's hospital.

Bob Fields, 17 building, was ill for two
weeks in January but is now back on the
job.

•

John Salogga, pipe gang, has returned
to his home from St. Mary's hospital. He
was operated on there early in January.

A Chinese soldier in the course of con-
versation with a British soldier at Shang-
hai asked why the British almost always
win their battles. "Before goin' inter
action," explained the "Tommy," "we al-
ways pray." To which the other retorted
that the Chinese also prayed before a battle
—"Yes, but the point is, wot language do
yer pray in?"—"In Chinese, of course."—
"Well, that explains why yer don't win yer
battles, don't it? 'Oo the 'ell understands
Chinese?"

Smoke the Truth Out!

And there is the mystery of the general
superintendent 's office. The chief chemist
left a cigar on the G.S.'s desk—one he
had barely started to smoke, and when he
came back it was gone. NOW—did the
G.S. smoke it or throw it away?

Pat Mathews says one of the things
which makes the world what it is today
is these darn fool women who demand that
men go out and take all sorts of risks—
and that is what is the matter with the
darn fool men.

•

It would seem that there is a story
afloat about our friend in the laboratory
—Puss Williams—but Puss won't say
what it is and so far no one else has en-
lightened us. •

Dr. E. F. Pike and Mrs. Pike arrived
in Decatur about the middle of January
to make their home. They have taken a
house in the extreme west end of the city.

We have mysteries of our own—not the
murder kind—but mysterious just the
same. That matter of Vivian Pierce's
newspaper for instance. It was on her
desk one minute and then it wasn't and
it hasn't been seen nor heard of since.
And all the time Vivian does so want to
know what is going on in this world.

Dusky Highwayman: "Get yo' hands
up!"

Uncle Rastus: "Can't do it. I'se got
rheumatism in my hands."

Dusky Highwayman: "Nebber mind dat.
I'se got automatics in mine."

L'ncle Rastus: "Brudder. you wins!"

At the orphan asylum the childless Mrs.
Brown, who had selected an infant for
adoption, suddenly showed trepidation.

"Will I have to keep the baby if it
doesn't suit my husband?" she asked hesi-
tatingly.

"Of course you won't have to keep it."
responded the accommodating matron.
"You can bring it back and exchange it
any time. We're not arbitrary, like the
stork."

Circus Manager: "So you want a job as
a snake charmer? Much experience along
that line?"

The Girl: "Yes, I've vamped a few
lounge lizards."—Scoville Bulletin.

Harry: "Is your father a man of few
words, Doris?"

Doris: "Yes, all he says to mother is,
'all right, buy it'."
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THAT 1913 PICNIC
Those of us who think the first Staley

picnic was the one we read about being
held in 1917 are evidently mistaken. Ac-
cording to some of the old-timers who
were recently reviewing the past, the first
picnic—rather unofficial to be sure—was
held in July, 1913. That was in the good
old days when the Sangamon river had
no ambitions to be a lake, and when the
personnel of the plant was so small that
everyone knew all about everyone else
working here.

It seems that it was a rather select few
who enjoyed this outing. Lonnie Dela-
hunty appointed himself the transporta-
tion committee, and his means of trans-
porting the gang was a big company truck.
Herman Herbert seems to be mentioned
most often as having had a lot to do with
the refreshments—and knowing Herman
you can imagine what he would think im-
portant for such an occasion. Yes, he had
lots of it and served it in pitchers. The
sandwiches he just handed around, with-
out the formality of plates.

One of the big events of the day was to
be the baseball game, but, from all ac-
counts, the man in charge did not get it
started soon enough. In other words,
Herman unloaded and began pouring his
refreshments as soon as the gang arrived,
and as a result most of the players were
unable to last more than two innings.
After that event flopped, they tried swim-
ming, and then someone suggested diving
for coins. That was a popular pastime
until Dudley Boren dived into a stump in
the bottom of the river and cut his leg
badly. He remembers that G. E. Cham-
berlain and Dr. Parrish rushed him to
the hospital, but when they told him he
was to stay there, he refused and they had
to tote him back to the party.

Some of the ringleaders in the party
were Lonnie Delahunty, Boob Keck,
Heinie Broadbear, Herman Herbert, Ed
Smith, Dud Boren, Fred Ferber, Joe Pol-
lock and Frank Shubert.

Scotchman: "You gimme 10-J4 gallons
o' gasoline—no more an' no less."

Attendant: "That's an odd amount.
How come?"

Scotchman: "Well, mon, I'm makin' a
215 mile trip an' this car runs 20 miles to
the gallon."

Old Timer Back
Ted Belinski, who formerly worked at

the plant, is working again in the mill-
wright department for a while. He came
back in January to work for George
Klumpp, while George was recovering
from a severe hand injury.

Marvin Estell, recently employed on the
yard gang, worked on the administration
building when it was under construction.
He is one of those individuals, in demand
on construction jobs, who can climb to
great heights, without becoming dizzy.

A prominent society lady stepped up to a
Chinese who had been lecturing on his na-
tive country.

"Mr. Chao, I hear you Chinese eat rats."
Mr. Chao looked at her a moment, then

replied: "Madam, I hear you Americans
eat hot dogs."

•

A filmy gown
Had Marjorie Kidd;

When I called to see her—
I certainly did!

"Is there any t ruth in the report that
Angus MacTavish bought the filling sta-
tion?"

"Well. I don't know for sure, but the
'free air' sign has been taken down."

Mrs. Bing: "Oh, I wish these recipes
\vould be more definite."

Mr. Bing: "What's the difficulty, my
dear?"

Mrs. Bing: "This one tells how to use
up old potatoes, but it does not say how
old the potatoes must be."

—Progressive Grocer.
•

Engineer: "What do you mean by flag-
King the limited?"

"I'd like to borrow a wrench. I got to
change a tire."

•

Hard Times—a period when people quit
feeding the cow and wonder why she gives
less milk.

•

"Did you have a nice time at the party?"
"Well, I had a nice party at the time."
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Helen Bosnian is our newest
liicsscni/cr. Another i/irl ines-
seni/er. Marie li'illis, joined
the forces several weeks (i(/o.
As inesseni/ers they are prov-

itifi both decorative anil
satisfactory.

SERVICE DEPARTMEN
Within the last few mon

merit has been undergoing
changes have been so gradual

istration bui lding and plant has h
department is made up of mailing

mailing lists are kept, bulk mailing is 1
going mail is sorted and distributed.

This department is also the headquarter

Mrs. I'aye II heeler llrau-
sen. who has had chart/c of
our inailini/ list for some
time, has now been put in
charijf of this service de-
partment. Mrs. Rrauseii is
blessed with a pleasin//
personality anil executive
ability, both necessary in

such a job.

!'hilip Itatcman. formerly mail
truck driver, has been promoted

to a position in the analytical
laboratory.

Btrgandine has
'



IT MAKES CHANGES
iths the service depart-

some changes, but these
that the rest of the admin-

lardly been aware of them. This
and messenger divisions. Here all
taken care of, and incoming and out-
Mimeographing is all done here too.

-$ for messenger and mail truck service.

H. C. Majors lias recently
been transferred from the <ja-
rai/e forces to the service de-
partment. . I s driver of the
mail truck he makes ret/nlar

trips to the postoffice mid
downtown.

Hefore the chain/es were
made Mrs. Merle } ount
worked in the print s h o f .
and helped with the until.
\'ow she has char<ie of the
innilinn lists, the address-
ing machine and the iiiiin-
cograph. Bulk mailing
comes wider her super-

vision also.

Kenneth lli</don. before he was
promoted to the laboratory, had

chari/c of the messeiiiier
office routine.

also been transferred
j r . . - t --.I.. £..-i
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Valentines
Some people like political discus-

sions, some like prize fights, some enjoy
French novels, and some revel in liver
and onions. Then about this time of the
year there is another class which can't
conceal its soft spot for valentines.
There was a time (maybe it dates us to
remember it) when valentines had as
vital a part in the romantic side of life
as did candy and flowers.

If a man admired a girl he wanted
her to know it, and showed his tender
feelings by sending her one of those
affairs of stiff scrolls, trailing painted
flowers, sweet verses and lace paper.
Earlier in the month she had seen that
same token in the display window of
the town's biggest stationery shop, but
had despaired of receiving it when she
found it was priced a dollar. If the
young man's desire was to give pleasure
to his beloved, he more than got his
money's worth when he spent that
dollar.

Xow even romance has changed. The
average girl would label as a "wet
smack" any man who sent her such a
sentimental and entirely useless valen-
tine now-a-days. Flowers will do (if
she is a hang-over from a few years
ago they delight her) and candy satis-
fies if it is her favorite kind. If really
asked to state her preference—and that
is the modern method (poor St. Valen-

tine) she probably will mention more
permanent tokens like silk hose or cos-
tume jewelry.

Maybe it is just as well that romance
like everything else be made more prac-
tical. It does seem rather silly for the
modern small house to be cluttered up
with silly lace paper live tokens—but
there was a time when we liked them!

Alibis They Never Used
Julius Caesar, first general, statesman

and historian of his age, and—except-
ing Cicero—its greatest orator, a math-
ematician, philologist, jurist and archi-
tect-—he had an alibi for leisure and
indifferent effort. He was an epileptic.

Beethoven, the ultimate genius of the
classical school of music, beyond whose
creations, Wagner said, instrumental
music can never go, became stone deaf
before middle life, and never heard,
except by the inward ear, his own great
symphonies. An alibi surely.

Charles Lamb, prince of essayists,
Elizabethan scholar and chum of Cole-
ridge, spent his twenty-first year in an
insane asylum, and the rest of his life
as a clerk in the accounting rooms of
the East India House, supporting his
periodically demented sister. Here
would have been an alibi.

Lord Byron, more interested in being
an athlete than a poet, became a boxer
of unusual skill, and was one of the
very few who have ever succeeded in
swimming the Hellespont at the point
where Leander is supposed to have
drowned. Yet he had a club foot.

Pope was a hunchback. Carlyle had
chronic indigestion and melancholia.
Robert Louis Stevenson was a con-
sumptive and wrote most of his books
in bed. Daniel Webster was too timid
to recite in school. Booker T. Wash-
ington was a negro and a pauper. E. H.
Harriman, at the time of his greatest
achievements was a physical invalid.
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And there is Edison and Ford and
Steinmetz—the list could be lengthened
interminably—all who had unanswered
alibis, never thought of, and never used.

•

My Brother's Keeper
Am I my brother's keeper? After

due reflection on the subject I have de-
cided that if I am wise I am not. At
least I am not willing to accept that
responsibility in the way that sentence
is generally worked out. If I attempt
to act as my brother's keeper, the
chances are that in a short time I will
be attempting to rule my brother's life.

In other words, if I take too keen an
interest in all the doings and affairs of
my brother I will soon find myself in-
terfering with things which are, plainly,
none of my business. There seems no
quicker way to ruin a true friendship
than for one person to try too ardently
to be his brother's keeper. Most of us
really have about all we can do to be
keepers of our own affairs, anyway.

Sometimes it is hard to keep out of
the affairs of our intimate friends. It
is a great temptation to give unasked-
for advice, or to advise too freely when
asked for help. The best solution might
be to get some knotty problems of our
own, and get into them so deeply that
our friends' doings will be just enough
outside. It is hard to draw the line, but
it is worth the trouble.

•

Everyday Beauty
Gone are the days, thank goodness,

when beauty had no place in business.
The time is past when anything that is
beautiful is automatically discarded as
being useless. Offices, stores, factories
and shops are planned with an idea of
making them as attractive as possible.
The average working girl buys her best
looking clothes for office wear, and the
wise man looks his best at his work.

The modern family in planning a
home gives much attention and a large
part of the budget to the kitchen, and
women of today buy attractive frocks
to wear in the kitchen, instead of the old
gingham things of a few generations
ago.

The necessity to work is no longer
considered a hardship. Most of the
world tries to be occupied with some
necessary duty, and work is always
pleasantest when surroundings are
made as attractive as possible. People
have at last realized that it is much
more satisfactory to have the surround-
ings where they spend most of every-
day, as attractive as possible, than to
work in any kind of an old place, so
long as there is a "parlor" for company,
and a "best dress" for an occasional
holiday.

•

Word to the Wise
There's probably more plain and

fancy cussing clone, per mile of driving,
over the glaring headlights we meet
than over any other single annoyance
we have to contend with on the road.

Of course there is little you can do
about the other fellow's lights except to
set a good example by always having
your own adjusted properly, but there
is one way in which you can partially
solve the problem.

Keep your windshield clean. Dirty
windshields greatly increase the glare
from brilliant headlights. Make it a
habit, as soon as dusk begins to fall, to
clean the glass. You'll find it helps.

—The Safe Driver.

\Ye know an executive who has a
rule that all unfinished routine work
must remain on the tops of desks. He
finds that this rule lessens the chance of
things being stuffed away in a desk-
drawer and temporarily forgotten.
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WHY MR. MORRISON SMILES
That granddaughter of his is the pride

of .1. \V. Morrison's heart and you can
always get a smile out of him by mention-
ing her. Although the young lady. Mar-
garet Haspel, is not yet 17 years old, she
has recently completed her first semester's
work at the Univers i ty of British Colum-
bia, as an honor s tudent . Margaret is the
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Karl Haspel.
who have made their home in British Co-
lumbia for tlie last few years.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Ivan Cornier.
Jan. 1, a son. Mr. Cornier is a coal hauler.
The baby was the first born in Decatur
in 1933.

•

Dual Control
"What's dat new job you done got on

de railroad'" she asked.
"Well, honey, you all knows de guy dat

goes alongside de train an' taps de axles
to test 'em?" explained Mose. "Well, Ah
just help him listen."—L. & X.

A woman called at a studio for a si t t ing.
The photographer made two negatives and
promised proofs for the following day.
The next day her husband called for the
proofs, but the photographer showed him
only one. The husband said: "My under-
standing was that there were to be two
proofs."

"I did make two sit t ings of your wife,"
said the photographer, "but in one she held
her lips apart and showed the end of her
tongue."

"My goodness!" gasped her husband.
"Let me see that one. I didn' t know there
was an end to it."

Customer: "Three of those apples you
sent me were rotten. I am bringing them
back."

Storekeeper: "That's all right, madam.
You needn't bring them back. Your word
is just as good as the apples."

Father: "I don't like to see our daughter
lighting cigarettes."

Modern Mother : "Oh. don't be old fash-
ioned, John."

Father: "It isn't that. She's too young
to be playing with matches."

After our cnttini/ remarks ol la.it week we
should lay off our </<>od friend John II 'arren—
/nit what fan a /tidy do when a fieture like
this comes to her hands' Xo. I'anl never was
a cleric, for all the hat and frock coat. The
picture was taken years and years and years
ai/o. His chum of the moment was Xeal
Conk/in.

How Long Will It Be?

Gertrude Sherbarth, plant cafeteria, says
she has some new glasses, but she isn't
going to wear them un t i l she gets used to
them. At that rate her f r iends are wonder-
ing how long that wil l be.

Frank Rucker may have been thin a
few years ago, but he lias put all his
former weight on again, and more.

Mr. Jones, having sold an electric range
in the home where the big colored mammy
cook had objected somewhat to the instal-
lation, went back a week later to look the
si tuat ion over.

"Well, Susan, how do you like your new
range by now?" he inquired genially.

"Jes' fine, Mis tah Jones, jes' fine. It ain't
went out vet."

Doctor (after bringing victim to): "How-
did you happen to take that poison? Didn't
you read the sign on the bott le? It said
'Poison'."

Kbenezer: "Yassah. but Ah didn't be-
lieve it.' '

Doctor: "Why not?"
Kbenezer: "Cause r ight underneaf it

was a sign dat said. 'I.ye'."
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HERE FROM CALIFORNIA
Harry J. Reavis. our west coast repre-

sentative, and Mrs. Reavis, came to Deca-
tur for Christinas, and Mr. Reavis' annual
visit to the office. As this is their old home
they were guests at a number of parties
w h i l e thev were in town.

P. D. Rollins, New York territory, spent
part of his Christmas holiday working in
the mine office at Moweaqua. following the
explosion there on Christinas Eve. Mo-
weaqua being his home town he had gone
there for a few days, and found himself
pressed into emergency service in the mine
office.

Father Dies
Karl Bray, of the clean-up gang, was

called to Tompkinsville, Ky., by the death
of his father. His father died Dec. IS.

Prominent among the wearers of red
neckties, the day after Dr. Melrose men-
tioned them in a lecture, were Bob Rose-
bery, Gene Morrow and Frank Knowlton.
Johnny Dougherty says the one he wears
is maroon—not really red. Dr. Greenfield
wore one to the lecture but changed it be-
fore he went home, and Andy Percival had
to buy a red one before he had one to
wear.

H. C. Majors, mail truck driver, has a
grand story about that black eye he has
been wearing. He insists—and nothing can
shake his story—that he got it teaching
his young son to box. Well, well!

OXLY the brave
DESERVE the fair,
BUT only the rich
CAX support them.

"Let's have some ginger ale."
"Pale?"
"No, just a glass will do."

"How much for this big dog?"
"Five dollars."
"For this smaller one?"
"Ten dollars."
"For this tiny one?"
"Fifteen dollars."
"Heavens; how much will it cost if I

don't buy a clog at all?"

The Afinister was talking to a class of
boys in Sunday school, and said, reprov-
ingly: "John McTarvish, your mouth is
open."

"I ken," said John, "I opened it myself."

First Steno: "What do you think of
Will Rogers?"

Second Steno: "Gawd, if I could only
chew gum like that man!"

—Mead Cooperation.

Tom: "I kissed her while she wasn't
looking."

"What did she do?"
Tom: "Kept her eyes closed for the rest

of the evening."—Blue Gator.

A housewife hired a darky to carry three
tons of coal from the curb to the basement.
A little later she discovered that she had
no money except a five-dollar bill. Calling
the boy, who was about half through with
the job, she asked him if he could change
the bill so that he could get his pay.

"Xo'in." he replied: "but I c'n git it
changed over at de grocery sto'e, Miss."

The woman hesitated, trying to decide
whether to take the chance.

"Don't you worry, Miss," the darky as-
sured her; "I'll come back wid de change.
An' jes' to show you it 's all right, I'll go
fer it right now, an' leave this other ton
o' coal I ain't carried in yet out in the street
fer s 'curitv."—Inland Press.

Proud Suburban Lady: "You know my
husband plays the organ."

Deprest Acquaintance: "Well, if things
don't improve, my husband will have to
get one, too."

•

"Dear Teacher: Kindly excuse Johnny's
absence yesterday. He fell in the ditch and
got his pants muddy. By doing the same
you will greatly oblige his mother."

Another difference between a married
man and a bachelor is that when a bach-
elor walks the floor with a baby, he is
dancing.
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GOOD ACCIDENT RECORD
Every man working at Staley's has a

right to his share in the pride which the
organization has in the 1932 accident rec-
ord. Reports just sent out by Clark Gidel,
safety director, show a material improve-
ment over the preceding year.

During 1932 there were 19 departments
in the plant which showed no lost-time
accidents. This is an improvement over
the year before when only 10 departments
had a perfect record. Xo department in
1932 had more than four lost-time acci-
dents. There are two which are so re-
corded. Eleven departments had just one,
one department had two, and one depart-
ment had three. No department had more
than 400 days lost.

That each department is trying to beat
its own record is shown in this same re-
port. The building which had the highest
number of accidents in 1931—eleven—re-
duced that number to four this year.
Twelve departments which had lost-time
accidents in 1931 had none in 1932. Only
three which had none in 1931 had any in
1932. Each of those had one in the year
just closed.

One of the best things about the 1932
record is that none of the accidents re-
sulted in permanent disability or in death.

Inspection Trip
The widower had just taken his fourth

wife and was showing her around the vil-
lage. Among the places visited was the
churchyard and the bride paused before an
elaborate tombstone that had been erected
by the bridegroom.

Being near-sighted, she asked him to
read the inscriptions, and in reverent tones
he read: "Here lies Susan, beloved wife
of John Smith, and Jane, beloved wife of
John Smith, and Mary, beloved wife of
John Smith."

He paused abruptly, and the bride, lean-
ing forward to see the bottom line, read
to her horror: "Be ye also ready."

The Logical Headline
The probate judge was recently called

out of bed at 2:00 a. m. to perform a
marriage ceremony. He stepped out on
the porch, snapped on the light and made
a quick hitch of it. A proper newspaper
headline for that wedding would have
been: "Tied Knot in His Night Gown."

Henry Scherer Some Stepper!

It might be worth noting that Henry
Scherer, when he goes on a week-end trip
now, goes to Chicago instead of Alton. A
few weeks ago he went to Chicago and
from all reports had one grand time. The
thing that puzzles his friends is how he
got about over the city to as many dance
places as he says he went to, in the short
time he was gone.

Arthur Isaac, oil refinery, came to work
Jan. 14 announcing that he had been mar-
ried the dav before.

Partners
"Yes, me and Bill are in partnership in

this selling game, but we don't carry the
same goods."

"Explain yourself."
"Well, Bill goes around selling a stove

polish that leaves a stain on your fingers,
and two days later I go around with the
only soap that will take it off."—Philadel-
phia Star.

•

Same Old Prescription
The church-school lesson in the primary

department was about Samson. After the
teacher had described the great deeds of
the man to her small charges, she asked:

"Now, where do you suppose he got his
great strength?"

One little fellow immediately spoke up:
"Oh, I guess he ate spinach."

Better
Landlady (discussing the world's

troubles): "I suppose we must be pre-
pared for anything these days."

Boarder (eyeing his helping): "Yes—er
—or at any rate, for hardly anything."

Careful
Employer: "John, you were brought

home drunk last night. How do people
know where you live?"

Butler: "I always carry some of your
visiting cards with me, sir."

Customer (indignantly): "The parrot
you sold me hadn't been in the house a
day before it began to swear dreadfully."

Dealer: "Well, madam, you asked me
for one that would be quick to learn."
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ANITA WOLF IMPROVES
Sam Wolf, sheet metal worker, is wear-

ing a brighter smile than usual these days
because his daughter, Anita, is showing a
great improvement. Anita, now twelve
years old, has been badly crippled ever
since she had infantile paralysis seven
years ago. All during that time she wore
braces on both legs and walked with
crutches.

Last fall some friends interested them-
selves in getting her into the Shrine hos-
pital in Oak Park, and she has been re-
ceiving treatment there ever since. She
has undergone three operations and re-
cently has begun to show great improve-
ment. The physicians in charge think that
in time she will be able to walk without
braces or crutches.

Double Birthday Party
All set for a real birthday dinner, George

Leonard, our fire chief, and Melvin Girl
decided after the party got started that it
was a joke after all. Mrs. Margaret Girl,
of our plant cafeteria, gave the party for
her husband and George Leonard, who
have birthdays about the same time. Both
families gathered around the Girl dinner
table and then Margaret brought in two
identical white cakes and placed one in
front of each guest of honor. Knives were
brought and they were told to cut the
cakes. That seemed a fine idea until the
knives struck something spongy—and the
cakes proved to be fakes, concealing metal
sponges. Later real cakes, the kind for
which Margaret is famous, and the party-
was a huge success.

Precocious
After one of his bi-weekly programs,

George Price was approached by a young
mother and her child.

"Will you please autograph my book?"
asked the youngster shyly.

The comedian promptly did so, where-
upon the woman turned to the youngster.
"What do you say to Mr. Price, dear?"

The S-year-old thought for a second and
exclaimed: "You forgot to dot the 'i'. "

—New York Sun.

L. A. Dillon, bulk representative in the
central states, paid a short visit to the
home office in January.

Artist: "Whatever success I have had,
I owe it all to the telephone."

Friend: "How's that?"
Artist: "Well, while I was waiting for

them to give me the right number I prac-
ticed drawing on a pad."

One day an inspector of a New York
tenement house found four families living
in one room, chalk lines being drawn
across in such manner as to mark out a
quarter for each family.

"How do you get along here?" inquired
the inspector.

"Very well," was the reply. "Only the
man in the farthest corner keeps boarders."

"On what grounds are you seeking di-
vorce from your wife?"

"Misrepresentation. When I asked her
to marry me, she said she was agreeable."

He: "I would like to have some good
old fashioned loving."

She: "O. K. Come out to the house
and I'll introduce you to grandma."

Can anyone imagine an experience more
embarrassing than to wake up and hear
burglars singing in the cellar?—Laffngaz.

Rum-Runner: "Them's the chief's or-
ders. Slow your truck down to eight miles
an hour and let the stuff age!"

"Why, Freddie!" exclaimed the excited
mother. "What did you drop the baby
for?"

"Because," answered Freddie, "Grandma
said he was a bouncing baby, and I wanted
to see him bounce."—Bank Notes.

Ticket Clerk (at small village station):
"You'll have to change twice before you
get to New York."

Villager (unused to traveling): "Good-
ness me, and I've only brought the clothes
I be standing up in."

1st Stenog: "My dear, I have just heard
the most awful piece of scandal."

2nd Stenog: "I thought you had. You
looked so happy when you came in."
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REAL BOWLING
Sonic of our howlers are good enough

to get their names in Howard Millard 's
"Bait" column in the Decatur Review.
For instance—January 19:

" There were several fine games rolled
in the Staley Senior pin league Wednes-
day night. The Refinery team totaled
1,063 in their second game. Owens, with
241, led the way while Paul Torre had
233 and Howard File 221. The same team
registered 1,013 in its third effort.

"The Electricians came through with a
1,036 game with a 160 blind. Grant had
245 while Art Watkins produced a 230
count."

In the same paper, Mr. Millard gives a
paragraph to Ross Alverson. He says:

"When it comes to consistency, you
have to hand the honors to Ross Alverson
of the Packing House team of the Staley
League. On Jan. 4 he shot scores of 153-
138-216 for a total of 507 pins. The next
week out, Jan. 11 he had almost identical
scores, getting 152-138-216 for 506 pins.
Just to show that he hasn't any equal for
being consistent, he shot 505 Dec. 21,
507 Dec. 28, 507 Jan. 4, and 506 Jan. 11."

Of course, the fact that Ross is in the
auditing department may account for this
record. •

The End
With bowed shoulders Homer Smith en-

tered his house. His dragging feet scuffed
their way through the front hall and into
the kitchen, where his wife was preparing
the evening meal.

The smile faded from Mrs. Smith's face
as she noted the woebegone appearance of
her better half.

Slumping into a chair, Homer Smith
stared straight ahead with dead eyes . . .
"Tell me, darling," pleaded his wife.

She came over to Homer and lifted his
chin in her hand. Homer Smith moistened
his lips with his tongue . . . "The worst,"
he said dismally, "has happened."

"No," cried Mrs. Smith, aghast.
"Yes," said Homer. "This afternoon,

just before quitting time, the boss called
me in and gave me the business."

LABORATORY LEAGUE
Team W. L. Pet. Ave. H.G. H.S.

Pirates . . .35 22 .614 .752 .868 2,454
Wolves ..32 25 .561 .734 .859 2,420
Yankees . .24 33 .421 .726 .823 2,407
Dodgers ..23 34 .404 .731 .843 2,368

Five High Bowlers
Xame—Team Ave. H.G.

J. McDonald—Wolves 173 231
W. Bishop—Pirates 171 229
P. Torre—Pirates 171 233
R. Long—Yankees 166 210
W.' Stewart—Dodgers 104 243

Poetic License
All editor received from a lady a little

poem entitled. "I wonder if You Miss Me?"
After reading it the editor returned the

poem to the lady with the following note:
"Dear Madam: If he does, he ought

never to be trusted with firearms again."
—The Safe Worker,

Xational Safetv Council, Inc.

The Soft Answer
"I wish to report that salesman for in-

attention."
"Yes, madam."
"You don't seem to take my complaint

seriously."
"Pardon me, madam, but you are so

beautiful that it seems incredible."
—Louisville Courier-Journal.

Didn't Care for Hi
Silas: "There goes Hi Smith. Hi ain't

the man he used to be."
Zeke: "Xo. and gol dern him. he never

was."
—The Safe Worker,

Xational Safety Council, Inc.
•

In the Old Days
Uncle and niece stood watching the

young people dancing about them.
"I bet you never saw any dancing like

this back in the nineties, eh Uncle?"
"Once—but the place was raided."

"I want a box of cigars for a birthday
present."

"Strong cigars, Madam?"
"Oh, yes, very strong. My husband bites

them so."—Soo Line Topics.

The Express Train
Dublin Porter (announcing the depar-

ture of an express t ra in) : "This train
shtops nowhere at all!"

—New Zealand Railways Magazine.
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ANOTHER BOWLING LEAGUE
Just now it seems that nothing is easier

to Ret together than a group of Staley
people who want to howl. Suggest form-
ing a league and you have a mob of en-
thusiastic bowlers ready to join. The latest
effort in this direction started out to he a
scratch league, hut has about decided to
have handicaps, after comparing the way
some of the members howl.

This league is made up of four teams
of four members each, and bowls on Mon-
day nights. The teams and their members
are:

Pin Busters—Ross Alverson, Richard
Ryan, Jeanne Ball, Marie Willis.

Pi—Henry Schultz, Wayne Gray, Dan
Buzzard, Xeta Wisher.

Hi-Balls—Vivian Pierce, Bernard Bres-
nan, Russell Dash, Helen Bowman.

Easy Aces—Augusta Walters, Frank
Despres, Russell Sunderland, Florine
Buzzard.

A Paradox
Teacher: "Did your father give you an

example of a paradox?'"
Junior: "Yeah, he said George Wash-

ington fought hard for freedom and then
married a widow."

Well Preserved
Caller: "I hope you are taking good care

of your cold, old man."
Victim: "You bet I am. I've had it over

a week now and it's just as good as new."
—Boston Transcript.

He Killed Her
He: "Look our captain is going to kick

the goal!"
She: "What did the goal do?"

MINOR LEAGUE
Standings

Team \V. L. Pet. Ave. H.G.
Solder Slingers ...33 21 n i l 726 840
Rivet Heaters 30 24 556 744 863
Pencil Pushers . . .28 26 519 737 878
\ut Splitters 27 27 500 718 838
Pole Climbers 22 32 407 716 875
Wood Butchers . . . 22 32 407 713 889

Name

Schikowski
Winings . .
James
White

Siweck . .
Linne . . . .
Wolfe
Mi-inert .

10 High
Team G

. .RH
..XS

. .WB
. .PP

RH
. . .SS
. . .SS
..PP
. .PC
..XS

Men
anies
54
51
54
50
54
42
18
48
45
54

Ave. H.G.
178 239
176 224
167 224
161 249
160+21 221
160+8 235
160—6 191
157 197
153 193
152 211

The Babe and the Marshall
The story goes that Babe Ruth once met

General Foch, but I don't know whether
he tells people about it often.

It happened some years ago when he
was playing in vaudeville in Baltimore.
The manager revealed that the general
was in a box and was going to pay a visit
backstage after the performance.

Ruth was troubled.
"I've never met any of these big birds,"

he told Wellington Cross, his partner.
"What am I going to say to him?"

"Just shake hands with him and talk
about anything you happen to think of,"
he was advised.

So the Babe, impressed by Foch's fine
uniform and military bearing, greeted him
respectfully.

"Was you," asked Babe, by way of mak-
ing light conversation, "in the war?"

It's tough when your wife finds a letter
in your pocket you forgot to mail—but
man, whqn she finds one you forgot to
burn!

•

"What's happened?" she asked, as he
got out of his automobile to investigate.

"Puncture," he said briefly.
"You ought to have been on the lookout

for this," was the helpful remark. "You
remember the guide warned you there was
a fork in the road."

Proud Suburban Lady: "You know my
husband plays the organ."

Depressed Acquaintance: "Well, if
things don't improve, my husband will
have to get one, too."—London Opinion.

Doctor (to taxidermist) : "Well, t he-
stork has arrived.

Taxidermist (absent-mindedly) : "All
right. Put him on the shelf next to the
owls."
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STALEY GIRLS' BOWLING LEAGUE
January 17,1933

Team W. L. Pet. H.G. H.S.
Golden Table 34 23 .596 782 2,301
Maple Flavored . . .31 26 .544 819 2,161
Crystal White 30 27 .526 761 2,105
Sorghum Flavored. 19 38 .333 743 2,070

Ten High Bowlers
Xame ame

57
51
54
54
45
48
57
53
57
54

s Pins
9,347
7,911
8,095
7,969
6,592
6,877
7,901
7,200
7,681
7,029

Ave.
164
155
150
148
146
143
139
136
135
130

G. Hebert GT
V. Pierce MF
P. Cable MF
A. Walter GT
B. McDonald GT
J. Cochran MF
F. Hines CW
H. Harder SF
K. Sheehy CW
J. Ball CW

Ouillan's Fish Hound
Bob Quillan, boiler room, never has to

worry about paying meat bills. He is just
lucky in that he owns one of those uncom-
mon animals—a fish hound. As he lives
near the lake it is an easy matter for the
fish hound to dash down to the water every
morning, grab off enough fish for the
family for the day, and bring it home. So
well is the dog trained that he always
brings home a double supply on Fridays.

Gail Markwell got a p len t i fu l taste of
woman's work about the home when his
wife hurt her hand recently. He found
that washing dishes and taking care of the
babv takes a lot of time.

ATTEND BIG DINNER
A party of seven people from the Staley

company attended the testimonial dinner
given by the Illinois Credit Union League
in Chicago Jan. 14. The dinner was given
for Edward A. Filene of Boston, founder
and president of the Credit Union Nation-
al Extension Bureau. More than a thou-
sand persons attended the dinner in the
La Salle hotel. Staley people attending
were A. J. Percival, W. L. Davis, L. H.
Hiser, R. S. Bass, Ray Woodworth, Rich-
ard Beal and Bartley Wilson.

FEBRUARY BASKET BALL
Feb. 6—Staley's vs U.S.-I.T.S.
Fel). 13—Staley's vs Century
Feb. 20—Stalev's vs Wabash

Steve Holmes wishes to thank the Fel-
lowship club and other Staley friends for
the remembrances sent him at Christmas.

"I am afraid, doctor," said a woman to
her physician, "that my husband has some
terrible mental affliction. Sometimes I talk
to him for hours and then discover that
he literally hasn't heard a word I said."

"That isn't an affliction," was the re-
ply, "that's a divine gift."

•

"What are you cutting out of the paper?"
"About a California man securing a

divorce because his wife went through his
pockets."

"What are you going to do about it?"
"Put it in my pocket."

Corny Furman is no professor but he is
the prize absent-minded draftsman. Re-
cently, it is said, he hunted up a saw and
sharpened it and took it in his car out to
Kenney, where his brother lives. His
brother had asked for the saw. When he
got back home he found the saw still in
the car. He had forgotten what he had
made the trip to Kenney for.

Three representatives from the sales de-
partment attended the Canner's Conven-
tion in Chicago late in January. They
were: E. K. Scheiter, H. P. Dunlap and
Rov M. Ives.

Instructor in University Bible Class:
"We will now read a chapter in unison."

Frosh (whispering to his neighbor):
"Tell me, is Unison in the Old or New
Testament?"

Said the bank teller to the new girl
who was making a deposit: "You didn't
foot it up."

"Xo," she innocently replied, "I took
a taxi." •

He: "I'll bet when you have to do your
own washing you wish you'd married some
other man."

She: "Yes, I wish I'd married Mahatma
Ghandi."
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Gene Rich probably had just ridden down
to meet his dad, William Rich—therefore the
smile. Gene is three years old, and SOME
boy. His father is a reel man on the si.vth
floor of the packing house.

Collins Still In Hospital

Frank Collins, cost division, has been
spending the last few weeks in St. Mary's
hospital recovering from injuries received
recently. •

Mabel Payne, cashier's office, was ill
during the entire month of January.

•

Not So Unlucky
A political candidate was incensed at

certain remarks which had been made
about him in the leading paper of the town.
He burst into the editorial room and ex-
claimed: "You are telling lies about me
in your paper and you know it!"

"You have no cause for complaint,"
said the editor coolly. "What would you
do if we told the t ruth?"

The Girl: "So you've seen Daddy, dar-
ling? Did he behave like a lamb?"

Suitor (grimly): "Absolutely. Every
time I spoke he said 'Bah'."

•

It's fine to be unselfish if you can keep
c j u i e t about it . •

First Lad: "My father's in Congress."
Second Lad: "My father's one step

farther."
First Lad: "What's that?"
Second Lad: "In jail."

—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl.

SENIOR BOWLING LEAGUE
Team Standing

Team W.
Millwrights 39
Sales Dept 33
Garage 33
Machinists 32
Refinery 29
Traffic 28
Pipe Gang 26
Executives 26
Packing House . . . .26
Tinners 26
Elevators 22
Electricians . . .22

L.
18
24
24
25
28
29
31
31
31
31
35
35

Ave.
906
886
886
881
881
881
909
898
878
871
897
872

H.G.
1,034
1,046
1,009
1,060
1,063
1,013
1,052
1,011
1,005
991

1,086
1.036

J.
R.
C.
A.
A.
A.
C.
H
J.
\n High

Xame — Team
Minttm (P.M.)

Bov
G.

54
Wood worth (Kiev.) 57
May (P.G.) 54
West (Traf.)
Crabb (Kxec.) . . . .
Lukey (Mach.) . . .
Walker (Mill.) . . .

. Gepford (Exec.) .
McDonald (P.G.) . .
'. Morenz (S.D.) . . .

57
57

.50

.54

.54

.54
.54

rlers
Pins Ave.
10,909 202
11,470 201
10,826 200
11,424 200
11.215 197
9,781 196

10,412 193
10,403 193
10,361 192
10,299 191

H.G.
259
279
263
267
269
256
242
266
235
245

High
Individual Game

F. Koshinski . . .290
W. Grant 289
N. Smith 280
R. Wood worth. 279
A. Crabb 269

High Team
Game

Elevators .
Refinery ..
Machinists
Pipe Gang
Sales Dept.

...1,086

...1,063

...1,060

...1,052

...1,046

High
Individual Series

A. West 719
H. Potrafka 704
R. Woodworth.704
A. Crabb 688
W. Grant 686

High Team
Series

Elevators 3,104
Millwrights ..3,018
Pipe Gang ...2,977
Traffic 2,965
Refinery 2,965

High Average Teams
Pipe Gang 909
Millwrights 906
Executives 898
Elevators 897
Sales Dept 886

Where It's Needed
A clergyman, on hearing someone re-

mark that liberalism was creeping into
the churches, made the comment: "If that
is so, I hope it will soon strike the con-
tr ibut ion boxes."—Boston Transcript.
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Holmes Receiving at Hospital

Steve Holmes of the office building s taf f ,
has been taken to St. Mary's Hospital for
treatment. He has been suffer ing with
rheumatism for some time. He is in
Room 112 and is always delighted to have
his f r iends call on him.

We know a good story about Elmer
Collins, night office building superintend-
ent, but we promised we wouldn't tell.
If you are interested ask Raymond Mar-
shall. He heard it too.

A little girl came into the village drug
store and said she wanted a bottle of oil,
but had forgotten what kind.

"Is it the kind you put in sewing ma-
chines?" asked the clerk.

"No, the kind you put in babies," she
replied.

So the clerk wrapped up a bottle of
castor oil.

Head Barber: "These here invisible
hose! Marie, how do the girls find 'em in
the morning?"

Manicuris t : "Pretty chilly, son, pretty
chilly."—YVabco News.

VALENTINE, 1933 VARIETY
Accept this Postal,

I hope it'll flo.
Violets are dear

And so are vou!

Simple Arithmetic

"For the last time," shouted the ser-
geant, "I ask you the simple question,
"What is a ' fo r t i f i ca t ion? ' "

The recruits stood fast to a man. No
one answered. Striding up to the most in-
telligent looking man, the N1. C. O. bawled
out. "Tell me, what is a fortification?"

The answer came like a cork out of a
bottle.

"Two twentif icat ions. Sergeant."
•

Mr. Isaacs: "You vant to marry mine
daughter, eh? Yell, could you lend me
three thousan' dollars for twelve weeks
mitout security?"

Mr. Jacobs ( r e a d i l y ) : "Yhy, most cer-
tainly I could, Mr. Isaacs, but I vouldn't."

Mr. Isaacs: "Take her. mine son."

And How

"So your husband tried to get a govern-
ment post? What is he doing now?"

"Nothing—he got the post."

A passerby stopped to watch an old man
in his garden weeding.

"Which weeds do you consider the easi-
est to ki l l?" he asked.

"Widow's weeds," answered the old
man. "You have only to say 'wilt thou,'
and they wilt." •

Half-Portion Dessert

Stage Manager (discussing chorus girl
who has been given a small singing part):
"Well, what do you think of her?"

Producer: "A peach — but no Melba." —
Legion Weekly.

•

But one of the big things this country
should know is that a man is drunk only
when he feels sophisticated and can't pro-
nounce it.

OF E.VERVTHIN& -

It might not help
some fellows, but it
fun.

to take a punch at
certainly would be
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Doraie-JG
UP To'wf-* v>^

Rolls 'Em to Make Journal
Frank Koshinski said he certainly was

puzzled last month as to how he was going
to get his name into the Journal, but he
has hit upon a plan. He rolled 290 at the
bowling alley the other night—almost a
perfect game—and he thinks that deserves
a li t t le bit of publicity. We agree with him.

"I never saw anything like this tide,"
said he. "Here I've been pul l ing steadily
for 10 minutes and we don't seem to have
moved a foot."

"O, Jack," said his pretty companion,
"I've just thought of something. The an-
chor fel l overboard a l i t t l e while ago, and
I forgot to tell you. Do you suppose it
could have caught on something?"

Paul Torre, our paper-mill chemist, quite
distinguished himself by giving a series of
talks on the manufacture of paper, before
the Review Printing & Stationery com-
pany employes recently.

Tom Moran : "You know every time I
see you I think "

Marge Allman : "He doesn't see you
of ten , does he?"

Silver Lining
High-school Hattie was sniffling. She

and her boy fr iend, so she informed her
mother, had parted forever.

"Good. If he doesn't call up by tomor-
row night, you'll get a chance to wash
your hair."—Louisville Courier-Journal.

"Just what good have you done to hu-
manity?" asked the judge before passing
sentence on the pickpocket.

"Well," replied the confirmed criminal,
"I've kept three or four detectives work-
ing regularly."

"This man's watch was fastened in his
pocket by a safety-pin. How did you
manage to get i t?" asked the judge.

Prisoner. "Well, your honor, I usual ly
gets two dollars a lesson!"

Why Not Aaron?
The circus was doing badly and funds

sank lower and lower. At last the cashier
pinned up a notice announcing that in the
fu ture salaries would be paid as funds
permitted, and that artists would be paid
in the alphabetical order of names.

Xext day Zero, the strong man, called
on the cashier.

"I have come," he said, "to tell you that
I have changed my name."

"Oh!" replied the cashier. "And what
are you going to call yourself now?"

"Achilles."—Tit-Bits.
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IT JUST
,AL_-T'ME.- i _ _

PITOJ HOIZSE-SH06.S OUT o<i
CERRO - G-orioo 5T

UJHE.V SAT HovvA.no "Fli-E. r2utM3 So FAR,
OVER. THE. Foul- l-l^-iE. -VwHEM Qo'vs/i— I*^G-

HE-SPEEDS "MOST OF HIS TI'viE. vv^i.KI'^O

Burglar Insurance
"Why did you pick out such a. pretty

cook?"
"My husband is away a great deal and

I wanted to have police protection."—
Funny Scraps. •

Magic Discovery
Jack: "This liniment makes my arm

smart."
Joan: "Why not rub some on your

head ?"—Answers.

Small Boy: "Quick, policeman. A man's
been beating my father for more than
an hour."

Policeman: "Why didn't you call me
sooner?"

Small Boy: "Father was getting the
best of it unt i l a few minutes ago."

Planes Aren't Spiteful
Henderson: "Why are you in the air

force now? I thought you were in the
cavalry."

Peterson: "I got transferred."
"Why was that?"
"Well, after an airplane throws you out,

it doesn't generally walk over an bite you."
•

Of Course Not
"I was to remember your old school

friend, Olson, to you."
"I don't remember him."
"A short man with whiskers."
"I never went to school with a man with

whiskers."—Allt for Alia, Stockholm.

The operator had a soft, luscious south-
ern drawl. When she saluted the calling
party with "Boahd uh Health" it sounded
like something vastly different , and ex-
plained the response made by a visitor
from up north:

"All right, I'll go. It can't be any hotter
than Augusta."

•

Diner: "What's this leathery stuff?"
Waiter: "That is fillet of sole, sir."
Diner: "Well, take it away and see if you

can't get me a nice piece of upper with
the buttons off."

Whistle Necessary
Judge: "Why didn't you stop when the

officer waved at you?"
Co-Ed: "Why, Judge, I'm not that kind

of a girl."

Seeking Protection
Cop: Lady, don't you know this is a

safety zone?
Lady: Sure—that's why I drove in.

"In what month is it unlucky to be
married?"

"What a bad memory you have. We
were married in March."

A celebrity was asked to recommend a
hair lotion. He sent this reply: "Gentle-
men—before using your hair lotion I had
two bald spots: now I have one."

Waitress, who has forgotten the orders:
"Beg pardon, are you the fried haddock?"

Squire: "Xo, thanks. I'm just the lonely
sole."

If conversation lags at the table the
hostess should ask the guests if any of
them ever had an operation.

"And before I begin my speech," said
the politician, "I have something to say."

"What's the best position for sleeping?"
"A position as night watchman."
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That Depends

She: "Are you in town now for good?"
He: "I hate to commit myself on so

short an acquaintance."

Own Up, Pop!

"Dad, what were you in the war?"
"Why," said his father, proudly, "I was

a battery sergeant-major."
"High or low tension?"—Schenectady

Union Star.
•

Postpone All Endearments

Mrs. Nagger: "Darling, I'm sorry I've
been so mean to you lately."

Mr. Nagger: "Well, this is a fine time
to be sorry. I'm dead broke."—Path-
finder.

How to Know Your Soul Mate

Joe: "How come you go steady with
Eloise?"

Hal: "She's different from other girls."
"How is that?"
"She's the only girl who will go with

me."—Border Cities Star.

He: "Last night I wandered in my
mind."

She: "Well, you couldn't go far."

Teacher: "What tense is 'I am beau-
tiful'."

Pupils (in chorus): "Past."

GROCE.R-Y
SET TH C.M >Z 'OMT O-l

OF THE D>.1—

Thought Reading

The mathematics master noticed that
one of his pupils was day-dreaming, and
not following his work on the blackboard.
To recall his attention he said, sharply:

"Brown, Brown, board!"
The boy, startled, looked up.
"Yes, sir, very," came the reply.—Tit-

Bits.
•

Round 'n Round 'n Round

Mr. Peters: "At last we're out of debt."
Mrs. Peters: "Oh, thank goodness!

Now I can get credit again."—Answers.

"I'm sorry," said the diner, who hoped
to get away with it, "but I haven't any
money to pay for that meal."

"That's all right," said the cashier.
"We'll write your name on the wall and
you can pay the next time you come in."

"On the wall!" exclaimed the diner.
"But everybody will see it!"

"Oh no they won't. Your overcoat will
be hanging over it."

The wife of the proprietor of the
"George and Dragon" had eloped with the
squire's son.

"What be ye goin' to do, Garge, now
the missus 'ave left ye?" asked one of his
friends.

"Well," replied the publican, "I be goin'
to change the old sign to the 'George'!"
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> i \ it PARCHED • NEVER TOASTED

CAMELS
are always
FRESH!
SWITCH to Camels and learn

the mildness of a fresh,
cool-burning cigarette. A blend
of choice Turkish and mellow,
sun-ripened Domestic tobac-
cos, Camels are never parched
or toasted. That's why we say
smoke them for one day, then
leave them—if you can.
R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY

Vfimlan-Salem, N. C.

Don't rtmoie the Camel Humidor Pack -it is protection
against perfume and powder odors, dust and germs.
Buy Camels by the carton for home or office. The
Humidor Pack keeps Camels fresh

c 1932. K J. Reynold* Tobacco Company



Mom Was No Prophet

When supper was served Helen refused
a second helping of ice cream with a polite
l )Ut w i s t fu l , "Xo, thank you!"

"Do have some more, dear!" her l iostes-
urged.

" M o t h e r told me to say, 'Xo, thank
you'," Helen explained naively, "hut 1
don't t h i n k she could have known how
small the first helping was going to be!"-
I . eg i on Weekly.

•

Just Promising

"You say, Tillie, you were engaged to
a promising young lawyer?"

"Yes, hut he didn' t keep his promise."

Atchoo!

"What is the rod of aff l ic t ion?" the
Sunday-school teacher asked.

"(ioldenrod," shouted the little girl
whose mother has hay-fever every fa l l .
—Boston Transcript.

What Price "K"?

Mother (teaching a lphabe t ) : "XTow, dear,
what comes after Or"

Child: "Yeah!"—Exchange quoted by
The Christ ian Leader.

Prestissimo

Neighbor: "Where's your brother. Fred-
die?"

Freddie: "Aw. he's in the house playing
a duet. I f i n i s h e d my part first."—Path-
finder.

e

Beautiful Friendship

Jack: "What do you t h i n k Maud Oldby
would like for her b i r thday?"

Helen: "Not to be reminded of it."—
Boston Transcript.

c

"My dear w i f e , 1 have taken you safely
over all the rough places in life, haven't
I?"

"Yes, 1 don't bel ieve you missed any
ol them."

•

Mothe r : "I I you wanted to go swim-
ming why didn ' t you come and ask me
f i r s t ? "

J o h n n y : "Because I wanted to go swim-
ming."

Condensed Geography

Teacher: "What are the products of the
West Indies?"

Boy: "I don't know."
"Come, come! Where do you get sugar

from?"
"We borrow it from the next-door

neighbor."—Kl Padre (San Jose, Calif.).

Sure Hoodoo

"Animals do not know what it is to be
superstitious." declares a clergyman. But
we have yet to hear of a mouse that will
pass a white cat on the stairs on a Friday.
—Humorist (London).

All Explained

Johnnie : "Why does the whist le blow
for a fire.'"

Bi l ly : "It doesn't blow for the fire, it
blows for water . They've got the fire."-
Hudson Star.

•

Grateful Gesture

"Hello. Jones! Got a new car?"
"Yes. I went into a garage to use the

phone, and 1 didn't like to come a u a y
without buying something."—Pearson's.

Big Round Up

"I understand your wife came from a
fine old family."

" 'Came' is hardly the word—she
brought i t wi th her."—Laughs.
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The Whole Family
Will Enjoy

PETER PAULS
CHOCOLATE COCOANUT

and

P
I / f / I I •M^̂ ,

ETER PAUL'S
CREAM MINTS

The Dainty After-Meal Confection

PETER PAUL, Inc. Naugatuck, Conn,
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Hospital Resolutions

"I resolve," said Motorist Bill,
"To cut out passing on the hill."

"I'm done right now," said old Mike
Lynch,

"With heating t rains ahout an inch."
* * *

"Me, too," said Joe, "from now on I
Will wait and let the t rain go by."

* * *
"I promise now," spake Driver Herb,
"To signal when I leave the curb."

* * *
"Beginning today," said Bill McNeil,
"There'll be TWO hands on the steering

wheel."
* * *

"Put me down, too," poor Henry
chanted:

"I'm fed up tak ing brakes for granted."
* * *

"Just sign me up," quoth Georgie Burns,
"For no more speeding on the turns."

—The Safe Driver.

Call the Barber
"Who's that fellow with the long hair?"
"He's a chap from Yale."
"Oh, I've often heard of those Yale

locks."—Troy Times.
•

Very Sick
"Where have you been for the last four

years?"
"At college taking medicine."
"And did you finally get well?"

—College Life.

Change of Form
"By Jove," said a stranger at a dance,

"what a long and lanky girl that is over
there?"

"Hush!" his host whispered. "She used
to be long and lanky—but nowadays she's
tall and stately. She's just inherited a
hundred thousand dollars."—Philadelphia
Bulletin. •

An Apprehensive Republican
An upl i f t worker, visiting a prison, was

much impressed with the melancholy atti-
tude of one man she found.

"My poor man," she said sympatheti-
cally, "what is the length of your term?"

"Depends on politics, lady," replied the
melancholy one, "I'm the warden."—Nash-
ville Banner.

•

Silver Lining
Lady: "You'll never get work if you

don't search for it."
Tramp: "Ye're right, lady—that's one

comfort."—London Opinion.

A l w a y s .

c Lc '" 4201
From the
RECORDS

The fami l ies into whose
homes our services
have extended speak
for us as friends.

j j MORAN & SONS

Hunting Equipment
Everything for the Hunter

including licenses
SPECIALS ON

Shells, Hunting Coats, Breeches,
Shot Guns, Boots

Miscellaneous Equipment
Gun Blueing, Gun Oils, Solvents,
Rods, RecoifPads,Gun Cases, etc.

Morehouse & Wells Co.
Water, Wil l iams and Slate Streets
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BECKER'S
"Extra Good"

1933

EASTER GOODS
Purest Ingredients

Eye-pleasing Colors
Delicious Flavors

Cream Bird Eggs
Average count 7 for 1 cent Packed 5-lb. boxes and pails

Jelly Bird Eggs
Average count 7 for 1 cent

Packed 5-lb. boxes,- 40-lb. cartons, pails and barrels

Marshmallow Eggs
Pure sugar coated, assorted flavors and colors. One cent each,
120 count,- 2 for 1 cent, 240 count,- 3 for 1 cent, 360 count

Packed in 30-lb. cartons and barrels

THE EDW. M. BECKER Co.
BOLIVAR ROAD CLEVELAND, O.
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BEICH
CHOCOLATES
are offered by dealers in bulk, in sealed

packages and in 5c bars, and even in

pieces to retail for as little as a penny.

In package form we recommend

MRS. BEICH'S PERSONAL SELEC-

TION, with the maximum value in the

candy and minimum expense for box . . .

NOW 50c PER POUND

DISTRIBUTED IN MACON COUNTY

BY

H. H. HEIDLEBAUGH
1043 North Main Street

DECATUR, ILLINOIS



S T A L E Y ' S
SYRUPS
Due to their purity, whole -
someness and uniformity,
have been approved by
the Committee on Foods
of the American Medical
Association for use in
infant feeding.

CRYSTAL

SYRUR

STALEY'S SYRUPS ARE AN

Ideal FOOD for Children

AMERICAN
MEDICAL

ASSN.

Try them for pancakes and
waffles. Send for a Staley
recipe booklet which con-
tains many recipes for cook-
ing and candy making.

STALEY S A L E S C O R P O R A T I O N
D E C A T U R , ILLINOIS


