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24 POPULAR SUPERSTITIONS
1 . Two teaspoons accidentally placed

in the same cup or saucer mean that a
wedding will soon occur in the ramily.

2. If a candle burns blue a ghost is in
the house.

3. If you comb your hair in the dark a
disappointment is in store for you.

4. A dog baying at night portends sick-
ness or death.

5. If you have a good dream while
sleeping in a strange house, it will come
true if you tell it before breakfast.

6. To see your t rue love on St. Valen-
tine's Day, you must keep your eyes
closed till he comes, for if another man
should cross your vision your true love
io lost.

7. A crust of bread carried in the
pocket signifies prosperity.

8. The tip of a calf 's tongue also sig-
nifies wealth, if carried in the pocket.

9. A baby smiLng in its sleep is talking
with angels.

10. To yawn while saying your prayers
is bad luck—start again.

1 1 . A singing tea-kettle means content-
ment in the home.

I 2. A young man and a girl on a lad-
der together will surely be married.

1 3. When a housewife's keys become
rusty, someone is saving money for her.

14. Shaking h a n d s a c r o s s a table
means bad luck.

15. Owl's eggs placed in the cup of a
drunkard will cure him of the liquor
habit.

16. A garden planted on Good Friday
will always grow Well.

17. If a dark-haired man crosses your
threshold first on New Year's day, he will
bring you more luck than a blond; and a
bachelor will bring more luck than a mar-
ried man.

1 8. If you drop a dishcloth, company
is coming.

19. Money in the pocket at a new
moon means none when the moon is fu l l

20. When you break a shoestring your
sweetheart is thinking of yoa.

2 1 . A bridesmaid who stumbles on the
way to the altar will die before she is mar-
ried.

22. A storm during a wedding cere-
mony means a stormy wedded l i fe .

23. To be married in orange is ^ood
luck; to be married in green is bad luck.

24. A cat sneezing on a wedding eve
means good luck and happiness.—Mutual
Magazine.

Fashion Note: Many real seal skins
being worn this autumn were worn by
rabbits last year. The Passing Show.

"Gen. Electric's Car'* Had Official Sound
(By United Press)

Rio de Janeiro, Sept. I 7. A sentinel
before the Presidential Palace noted that
a big foreign car was parked there, con-
trary to regulations.

Flourishing his bayonet, he demanded
that the chauffeur move on. The chauf-
feur replied that the car was the General
Electric's.

"Ah, the general! You may remain,"
said the sentinel resuming his march.

A sergeant came by and wanted an ex-
planation.

"It s Gen. Electric's car," stammered
the sentry. "Gen. Electric of the French
Mission.'

But the commanding officer put the in-
nocent sentry straight and the American
company s car parks no more before the
palace, general or no general. Current
News.

The doctor arrived. The symptoms
were plain. "See <yiy pink elephants or
sky-blue tigers?" he inquired.

No, ' said the patient.
Any sea-serpents or giraffes tu rn ing

handsprings on the rugs?"
"No."
"Well, you are all right," said the doc-

tor. "Sleep it off." And he departed.
But the friend was not satisfied.
"Look here," he said to the clerk.

That doc. is all wrong. My fren 's in a
bad fix. Did you hear him say he didn't
see any elephants or tigers or sea-ser-
pents? Well—hie—the room was fu l l of
them!"

Ain't Men the Wretches?
Trainmaster 's Wife (paying unexpected

visit to his office) You told me Henry,
that your stenographer 'was an old maid.

Trainmaster (f lustered) That's right
my dear, she's away ill today and sent her
grand-daughter instead. Judge.

Epitaph
Bill thought his gas was getting low;
He struck a match; the tank let go":—
Bill sailed three miles right in the air,
Three miles on a pint is pretty fa i r .

Wall St. Journal.

The poor are always .having thing.3
done for them, but whenever the poor do
anything for themselves why. they cease
to be poor and f requent ly become up-
lifters.

The salesman who knows his goods bv
use as well as by name will never sell
roman candles for a bir thday cake. The

iKodak Salesman.

Too Busy
Guest to clerk—You can give me a

room and a bath tonight.
Clerk 1 can give you the room all

right now, but I'm too busy to give you
the bath right now.



Every Man Can—

Make friends by being friendly.
Increase the world's happiness by refus-

ing to repeat scandal.
Begin life all over each morning.
Own millions of dollars' worth of land-

scape.
Enjoy life by making every day a great

one.
Be rich by keeping on good terms with

one's conscience.
Be open minded and close mouthed.

The Shuttle.

Scot-like

"Mrs. Blimber put up 400 cans of
fruit."

"Scotch, isn't she?"
"Why?"
"So canny."

Going Up
Conductor 1 just got a set of balloon

tires.
Mrs. Conductor—Why, George, I didn't

think you had a balloon.

Wife: "Why do you suppose plaster-
ers receive eighteen dollars a day?"

Husband: "They cover up some of
the mistakes the bricklayers make."
The Home Builder.

"Mother, mother, mother, turn the
hose on me!" sang little Willie, as his
mamma was dressing him one morning.

"What do you mean?" she asked.
"You've put my stoc kin's on wron r*

side out," he said. Dry Goods Econo-
mist.

Worth Seeing

We don't know very much about the
circus that's coming, but we hope it is
the one Pat attended not long ago.
"There was wan fellow," he said, "that
beat all the rest. Sure, he balances a lad-
der on his nose, climbs up to the top and
pulls the ladder up after him."

Hardware Clerk; "If the boss likes to
get off on Saturday afternoons as well as
I do, I'll bet he wouldn't work."

Fellow Employee: "Yes, and if he
liked to get off as well as you do he
wouldn't be boss." Good Hardware.

Filling the Job
At a railway siding a man asked the

foreman if there was a vacancy. "What
can vou r'o?" asked the foreman.

"Anytlvnq;," r en lied the man.
"All right," an .wered the foreman,

"take this oil can and oil the points and
crossings up the line."

After an absence of three days the
foreman received a telegram which read:
"Dear sir: Arrived at Detroit. Please
forward more oil." Detroit Free Press.

Boy! Page Ponzi!

A group of men were sitting about the
big air-tight heater in the general mer-
chandise store of Grandpa Hibbs. Haze
Lynn elevated his feet and spat into the
coal scuttle as he volunteered this bit of
information: "Guess Si Slater's bank is
in pretty bad condition 'bout to fail."

"How so?' inquired Grandpa, pausing
in the distribution of mail.

"Wai," said Haze, "I seen a check
Frank Bovee wrote for $2. It was re-
turned, marked "No funds.' Now a bank
that ain't able to cash a check for $2
must be pretty nigh busted."

"That's so," agreed the rest of the
loafers.—Forbes Magazine.

Nothing to Stop Him

The Irishman had been posted to keep
guard over the entrance to a road which
led on to an. old and unsafe bridge.

Presently a large touring car came
along and Pat held up his hand.

"What's the matter?" growled the
drivel'.

At that moment Pat recognized him as
the local magistrate.

"Oh, it's yerself, yer honor!" said Pat
genially,

"Yes, it is!" was the snappy answer.
"It's all right then," returned the Irish-

man, as he stepped politely out of the
way. "I've got orders not to let traffic
through because of the rotten bridge, but
seeing as it's yo iar honor, go right ahead,
sorr*"—w. P. W.

Too Far North

The bigness of Texas is evident f rom a
cursory examination of the map. But
its effect upon the people of that state is
not generally known. It is about six
hundred miles f rom Brownsville, at th j
bottom of the map, to Dallas, which is
several hundreds of miles from the top of
the map. Hence the following conversa-
tion in Brownsville recently between two
of the old-time residents:

"Where have you been lately, Bob?
I ain't seen much of you." "

"Been on a trip north."
"W7here'd you go?"
"Went to Dallas."
"Have a good t ime?"
"Naw! I never, did like them damn

Yankees, anyway."

Marv: "Won't you join me in a glass
ol: m-lk?"

Dick: "Well, VOM eret in and I ' l l see if
there's any room left."

Willie (observing leopard at zoo) :
"Mother, is that the dotted l ;on the insur-
ance man wa" telling you about, when he
loaned his foun ta in pen to you ?" Balti-
more Trol ley News.



A. E. Staley from the Sculpture by Zettler
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A Portrait in Bronze
Just as the ancient Greeks immortalized their gods in marble, and the

later peoples immortalized their artists, so the modern world is honoring
its super-men—the men of business and the professions. The statues of
Ancient Greece, now scattered over the world, stand out as unexcelled ex-
amples of the sculptor's art; Europe and the other American cities are full
to overflowing with bronze and marble portraits of good and indifferent
examples of a later period of the same art; both continents are gradually
acquiring much finer collections of modern sculptors' work. And in these
last collections many times the subject chosen by the artists has been, not
a mythical god, not a dead and almost forgotten poet, but a living, active,
vital person.

It is such a portrait in bronze which the Staley Fellowship club has
given our president, A. E. Staley. The statue, which is a portrait of Mr.
Staley, is the work of the emminent sculptor, Emil Zettler, and from the
artistic viewpoint alone is a thing which is most valuable at present and
which will grow more valuable as the years pass. From the more senti-
mental point of view it is already a thing above price, for it has immortal-
ized, without idealizing, one of the finer examples of America's modern
business men.

When it was suggested to Mr. Staley
that such a statue be made, he hesitated
before giving his consent, not because of
any objections which he had but because
of that predominating trait of all big men
—modesty. He likes the honors and rec-
ognition which come to the Staley com-
pany, but he has a peculiar aversion to
taking any of these honors for himself.
After it had been explained to him that
such a statue was for his family and his
employes, he consented, and he has thor-
oughly enjoyed the hours he has spent in
Mr. Zettler's studio, sitting as a model.

Naturally to such a man as Mr. Staley
whose life has been devoted to his busi-
ness, a studio such as Mr. Zettler's was
a new experience, and a delightful one.
He enjoyed meeting the artist, and rather
to his own surprise, he enjoyed sitting
quietly, doing absolutely nothing. He en-
joyed the people he met at the studio, and
when the clay model was finished he was
both delighted and disappointed delight-
ed with the statue, but disappointed that
the pleasant hours in the studio were over.

The statue is a masterpiece—the work
of a true artist—and at the same time it
is a f a i t h f u l likeness of the model. The
habit of years could not be overcome in
a short time, and as Mr. Staley sat quietly
in the studio he naturally fell into a deep
ctudy. Lines in his face, engraved there
by years of battling "with the world, are
erased when in ordinary conversation he
smiles, but appear as his mouth tightens
in a characteristic way, when he is in
a study.

It is these lines, this tightened mouth,
that intense attitude, which the artist has
caught, and without which the sculptured
mass would not be A. E. Staley. It is those
lines -which bring out the strength in the
man's face. It was those lines which de-
termined the artist to model the head ris-
ing out of a solid block of bronze, symbol-
izing strength.

Perhaps no better appreciation of the
bust will ever be given than that which
has been written by Dr. and Mrs. John A.
Wesener, of Chicago. Dr. Wesener is a
world renouned toxicologist and both he
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Emil Zettler, the Sculptor

and his wife are not only patrons of the
arts but are in deep sympathy with them.
Such an appreciation coming from them
means much to Mr. Staley and to the ar-
tist. It follows:

"The sculptured bust of Mr. A. E. Staley
is now completed, and those of us who
have watched it lift itself to atmosphere
and light, under the recording hand of the
gifted sculptor, cannot but feel that a
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One of the loveliest things which Mr. Zettler
has ever done, many people think, is this head
of Ted Wagner. It is in mahogany. Ted
Wagner is the son of Dr. Theodore B. Wagner,
who at one time was connected with the Corn
Products Refining Co., and who is known to
many Staley people. This bust won the gold
medal of the Chicago Society of Artists in
1924.

sense of loneliness invades his breast; as
the intimate relations between himself and
the interesting physiognomy which his
searching glances and his unerring hand,
have so faithfully depicted, are now drawn
to a close.

"With monumental solidity, the sculp-
tor reveals the fact that these massive
shoulders and breast, are not a coat carry-
ing rack, but the housing of a powerful,
exacting, justice-loving, and humanitarian
heart.

"The big capacities for commerce, the
drive, the command, are clearly revealed
by the broad intellectual domelike head
which sits as ruler, over the thick neck,
which has so heroicly bourne up under
the chafing yoke of Life.

"We are wondering if the original him-
self, is not surprised at seeing the fur-
rowed markings of a certain bitterness, in
the lines about the sensitive mouth which
happiness could now no longer erase,
though Jove himself should offer the con-
tents of his golden cup, for drink.

"The spirituality of the dreamy eyes,
which so persistently soar over and above

This bust in marble of Prof. Schoell won
honorable mention at the Art Institute at Chi-
cago. It was made while Mr. Zettler was in
France.

all things which man has power to claim,
or earth capacity to give, reveals itself
beneath the drooping outer corners of the
tired lids, and all in all

"The sculptor has by his own subtle
plan,

Made for the world the record of a
man;

Made for the world, the like not often
seen;

For all, the myriad chance which rolls
between,

The hour of birth, and man's return
to sod

Effaces from his soul, the imaged
God."

Dr. and Mrs. John A. Wesener,

Chicago.

Emil Zettler, the sculptor, is in himself
a most interesting man and one well fitted
to make a bust of such a man as Mr.
Staley. Although sculptoring with him is
his life's work, he has not developed that
talent to the neglect of all others. He
reads widely, travels considerably and
finds his friends in all classes of people.
He talks interestingly and most humanly,
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When the clay model was finished Mr. Staley and Mr. Zettler posed with it while Mrs.
Zettler played photographer and took their pictures. The strength of character, plainly shown
in Mr. Staley's face, are cunningly brought out in the sculptored head.

and tells a good story with such a twinkle
in his eye that he never fails to put it
across with his audience.

It is doubtless his ability to interest him-
self in others which made him such an
ideal man to model the head of Mr. Staley.
For Mr. Staley has been schooled in the
American business world which teaches
its students to sit tight, keep a poker face
and let the other fellow do the talking,
up to a certain point. Nine artists out
of ten, at least, who are trained and who
live far away from such a business atmos-
phere, would never touch the surface of
such a man as Mr. Staley.

But Mr. Zettler is one of those rare, true
artists. He was interested in Mr. Staley
and in a short time Mr. Staley was inter-
ested in him, and they visited with each
other, and learned to know and appreciate
each other. Thus Mr. Zettler was able
to see the real man, his strength and his
dreams.

Mr. Zettler is an American, who was
born and received his early education in
Chicago. After studying some time at
the Art Institute of Chicago, he decided
to go abroad, and for eight years he
traveled and studied in Europe, He
studied in the Royal Academy in Berlin
and in Julian Academy in Paris with Ver-

let and John Paul Laura ns. Later he
traveled in France and Italy, living in the
various art centers of those countries.
While he was still in Europe he was asked
to exhibit some of his work in the Salon
Nationale des Beaux Arts, in Paris.

Upon his return to America he went to
Chicago to make his home, and there he
lives now in a most charming studio in
that city's most interesting artists' colony.
In Chicago Mr. Zettler, unlike the prophet
of the Bible, is honored. He is a member
of the Art Commission of the city of Chi-
cago, a body appointed by the mayor of
the city. He is president of the Chicago
Society of Artists, and he is a member of
the board of directors of the Municipal
Art League of Chicago.

As assistant professor of sculpture at
Armour Institute, Mr. Zettler is able to
train others to see the necessity of art in
architecture, as he sees it. For while Mr.
Zettler is a sculptor he is deeply interested
in architecture and has done a great deal
of sculpturing for some of Chicago's most
beautiful new buildings. One of the most
notable examples of his work is that which
he did for the Kenneth Sawyer Goodman
Hall of Dramatic Art at the Art Institute
in Chicago.

Mr. Zettler has made portraits of many



THE STALEY JOURNAL

Kanellos, the Greek dancer, is portrayed by Mr. Zettler in marble. Following a geometrical
design the artist brought out grace and beauty while still retaining a certain formality.

distinguished Europeans and Americans,
among them being Prof. Theodore Schoell,
of the University of France; Carter H.
Harrison, former mayor of Chicago; Fred-
eric Stock, director of the Chicago
Symphony Orchestra; Dr. John Wesener,
and many others.

In his ability to use various materials
for his sculpture, and because he is suf-
ficiently versatile to produce sculpture in
all its different forms, Mr. Zettler differs
from the older school of sculptors. His
work is equally lovely when done in mar-
ble, bronze, stone, "wood or ivory, or when
done for home ornament, display in an art
museum or for achitectural ornamenta-
tion.

He has won many honors with various
pieces of his work. Chief among these
are a silver medal, Chicago Society of
Artists, in 1915 , bronze medal at the

Panama-Pacific Exposition in 1915 , the
Potter Palmer gold medal and $1000 prize
at the Art Institute in 1916, the Frank
G. Logan medal and $500 prize in 1 9 1 7 ,
the Harry A. Frank prize in 1921 , the
Gold Medal of the Chicago Society of Ar-
tists in 1924, and just recently the Wil-
liam M. R. French Gold Medal. These
last five were all in exhibits at the Chicago
Art Institute.

Perhaps more than any others the
sculpture which won the gold medal in
1924 will interest Staley people. This was
a bust of Ted Wagner, son of Dr. Theo-
dore B. Wagner. Dr. Wagner has been
retained in an advisory position with the
Corn Products Refining Co., and is known
to several Staley people. This bust of his
son is done in mahogany, a "wood which
lends itself del ightful ly to portrait work.
The appeal of the young boy's face, the
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For St. Luke's Episcopal church in Evans ton, 111., Mr. Zettler made this war memorial.

soft tu rn of the cheek, the unruly,

rumpled hair , are all brought out wonder-

ful ly by the artist.

Naturally a man who has done as many

interesting things as Mr. Zettler has done,

would be expected to live in interesting

surroundings, and in this again, he does

not disappoint. He and his charming

wife have a studio in the Tree Studio
building in East Ohio street, Chicago's
near north side. From the outside the

Tree building looks like any other office
building or square apartment house.

But when one enters the plain lobby he
finds confronting him only a directory of
the building, a stairway, and an opposite
door which leads out to a tree and grass
planted court. The studios open onto this
court, giving the occupants much more
light, air and privacy than could be ob-
tained in any other ordinary city apart-
ment building. Medinah Temple forms a
solid and windowless east wall to tljS
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One of the things which has won much fame
and praise for Mr. Zettler is this full length
figure of Job, sculptored in marble.

court, and the studios form the other
three sides.

In this building live artists, painters and
sculptors chiefly, who are seriously in the
work and for the most part they are ar-
tists who have arrived. The dabler who
takes up painting as a means toward the
end of living in a story book kind of wild
studio-life whirl is not found here. These
people have simply gathered together just
as people of any other profession like to
be near people of their own interests.

Mr. and Mrs. Zettler have a delightful
studio, its walls fairly covered with inter-
esting and valuable canvases and sculp-
tured bits, each with its own story which
Mr. and Mrs. Zettler can so delightfully
tell. Deep fire-side chairs and comforta-
bJe wickers invite one to lounge and a

book case, which lines one wall, strongly
tempts the visitor to toss his hat on the
floor and revel in one of the many attrac-
tive books there.

It is small wonder that Mr. Staley, ac-
customed as he is to spending most of his
time in an unrelenting business routine,
found this studio an attractive place. Out-
side noises do not penetrate here and the
calm friendliness of the sculptor and his
little Kentucky wife make for a peace
which we of the business world seldom
find but often long for.

It was to this studio that Mr. Staley
made many trips during the autumn
months, and the bronze portrait which was
sculptured during those visits will always
remain a speaking likeness and a valuable
piece of sculpture.

The bronze figure has not yet reached
Decatur, for before it is made the artist
must make first his clay model and then
his plaster cast. The clay model is the
original and from it the plaster cast has
been made. Within the next few weeks
the finished bronze bust will reach Deca-
tur and then will be formally presented
to Mr. Staley.

After it arrives ample opportunity will
be given all Staley people and other
friends of Mr. Staley to see it, before it
finds its permanent residence in Mr. Sta-
ley's home on College Hill.

Why Our Poet Smiles
Christmas is not just right if The

Staley Journal goes to press without one
of Mr. Cobb's poem's, and he was kind
enough to write "That Old Christmas
Cheer", for us, and as you all know, we
used it in the honor place in the Decem-
ber Journal.

One of the letters which Mr. Cobb
has received concerning his poem, is from
our friend, E. H. Phee, of the John W.
Hall company of Chicago. Mr. Phee says:
Dear Mr. Cobb:

Just had the pleasure of receiving t h ^
December number of The Staley Journal
and one of the first things that met our
eyes was your verses entitled, "That Old
Christmas Cheer".

Please permit us to compliment you on
your pc*etry, as it has not only all that it
should in the way of rhythm, but also hits
the right spot and is easy to take, just like
three fingers of real good Scotch.

Now-a-days, of course, the kids all
know that Santa Claus comes in an air-
plane rather than via the old time Rein-
deer Route and in the larger cities at any
rates the fire logs are animated either by
gas or electricity, but fortunately, the
spirit of Christmas remains with us im-
pervious to the assaults which progress
has made on it,

I I
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The Lungs
By Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick

Among the prime requisites of the hu-
man being for his continued existence is
oxygen. The air about us is composed
chiefly of this element, and we draw upon
it continuously for our needs. In ex-
change for this oxygen we return carbon
dioxide to the a:r which in turn is broken
up into its component parts, carbon and
oxygen, and in this way aid in maintain-
ing the proper balance of the atmosphere.
It is our lungs that carry on this work
of taking oxygen from the air and giving
back carbon dioxide.

Only a moment's consideration will be
needed to impress upon us the importance
of our lungs in the economy of human
existence. Suspend the action of the lungs
for only a few minutes and death super-
venes. A drowned person cannot be re-
suscitated unless the water is expelled from
his lungs in a very short time af ter the
recovery of his body f rom the water and
proper efforts at artificial respiration
made.

The lungs occupy the greater part of
the chest cavity, well protected by the
backbone and the attached ribs with their
covering of muscle, faccia, skin, etc. They
are spongy organs with air spaces sur-
rounded by thin walls bearing the minute
blood vessels. The blood in these small
vessels takes the oxygen from the air and
returns certain waste products from the
body. This exchange must continue every
minute of the twenty-four hours in the
day.

Some of the diseases of the lungs have
been discussed in former numbers of The
Journal, but it will not be amiss to refer
to them again at this season of the year
when coughs and colds are so common.

In pneumonia there is an acute inflam-
mation in the tiny air spaces mentioned
above; a serum or watery fluid, in which
are many blood corpuscles, is poured out
completely filling large groups of these air
cells, thus for the time being putting an
end to the function of just that much lung
tissue. This serum coagulates into a solid
mass, and if one could see the portion of
lung involved, he would find it closely
resembling a piece of liver in color and
texture. If there is not too much lung
tissue involved the patient recovers, this
serum begins to l iquefy again and is
coughed up by the patient. But pneu-
monia is not such a simple matter as might
appear from the above description. With
this disturbance of function of the lungs
there comes a more or less excessive bur-

den to be borne by other organs. The
heart is compelled to labor harder to sup-
ply sufficient oxygen for the body. Not
only that, but it is pumping blood into the
diseased portion of the lung very much as
if it were pumping against a brick wall.
It is overworked. Poisons are generated
in pneumonia, and these affect all the or-
gans of the body, among them the heart.
This still fu r the r embarasses its action.
The kidneys, too, must pay a penalty for
they are called upon to eliminate an in-
creased amount of waste products besides
being poisoned by the pneumonia toxin.
Many patients suffer irreparable damage
to their kidneys because of an attack of
pneumonia.

Acute colds are usually looked upon as
lung affections, but in the great majority
of cases they are not really so deep seated
as that but are limited to the tubes lead-
ing to the lung tissue. They do not get
into the lung tissue. It is the superficial
portion of the respiratory system that is
involved. Of course, if these colds are
not given proper care they may progress
and in the end get down into the lung tis-
sue, but usually it is not difficult to avoid
this complication. A few days in bed un-
der proper supervision promptly checks
fur ther progress of the disease.

The asthmatic patient is as yet more or
less of a conundrum. His most promi-
nent symptoms are all associated with his
lungs, but there is a serious question if
his real disease is not fur ther back than
that, perhaps in his glandular system, or
his digestive apparatus, or some other vital
function of the body. However, that may
be, his lungs bear the brunt of the at-
tack; they are hampered by an accumu-
lation of mucus. Listening through the
stethoscope one hears whistling and wheez-
ing sounds in the lungs just as would be
expected if air were forced through a
sponge moist with water. But the real
trouble is not so much to get new air
into the lungs as it is to get'the old air
out. There seems to be a spasm of the
lung tissue which keeps it f rom contract-
ing to force the used air out. The scien-
tist who solves the problem of asthma will
confer an enormous blessing on humanity.

Tuberculosis has long been looked upon
as a special enemy of the lungs, and that
is indeed the case. But in the light of
knowledge acquired in recent years, since
the discovery of the tubercle bacillus, we
know that every organ and all tissues of
the body are liable to the assault pf these
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germs. The lungs are attacked more fre-
quently because the germs are inhaled
with dust particles from the outside air.
In other words the bacilli have more ready
access to the lungs than to the other
parts of the body. After gaining entrance
to the lungs and getting a foot-hold in the
lung tissue they find moisture and warmth,
both favorable for their growth. But the
lungs resist their action and attempt to
defend themselves by producing connective
tissue in response to the irritation caused
by their presence. In the vast majority
c5 cases the resist en ce is successful and
the tubercle bacilli are either destroyed
or are encased in fibrous tissue and later
by lime deposits which render them harm-
less as long as they are thus surrounded.
But in some few cases the power of the
body to resist is weaker than the power
of the tubercle bacillus, and the disease ad-
vances. The connective tissue formed by
the body as a measure of defense, having
less vitality than normal lung tissue falls
a victim to mixed infections. That is, pus
germs attack this weaker tissue and pus
is formed. This it is that makes the ex-
pectoration f rom tuberculous patients so
repulsive. With the breaking down of
this tissue cavities may be formed which
rarely heal or under very favorable cir-
cumstances, heal quite slowly.

That the lungs have great resisting
power against bacteria may be assumed
from a circumstance noted when there is
occasion to examine lung tissue of an
adult, especially one who has lived in a
smoky city. Normal lung substance is
pink, but after inhaling dust and smoke
for a number of years this color changes
to a dirty gray and finally black, just as
black as coal dust. In fact, the name for
this condition is anthracosis, and signifies
that the condition is due to deposits of
coal dust in the lungs. Now when we real-
ize that we are inhaling bacteria all the
time, even more than we are coal dust, it
becomes apparent how efficient the lungs
are in combatting them. It is only sur-
prising we haven't more lung trouble than
is found now.

But like all other organs of the body,
there is a limit to their power of resist-
ance, and when this is transgressed, dis-
ease develops. We are able to help in this
fight by maintaining our bodily vigor and
avoiding debilitating habits. Any thing
that helps ward ofT a cold aids the lungs,
Regular habits, avoidance of great fatigue,
moderation in diet, all favor the prevention
of colds and hence the d-anger of lung
trouble. Let the clothing be such as will
keep the body comfortable, but at the
same time light enough to permit free
activity. Avoid crowds in an enclosed
place unless there is free ventilation. Do

not associate too closely with a person
suffer ing f rom lung disease. Sleep in a
well aired room. And on rising in the
morning a cold shower or spray bath last-
ing only a few moments just long enough
to stimulate the circulation and respira-
tion, will be found a great help to avoid
both head and lung colds.

Prevention is ever so much better than

Our Next Entertainment
Now that the Christmas rush is over

we are starting in with our lyceum enter-
tainments again. This time for a little
change we will have a musical play. This
entertainment, which comes on Jan. 1 9, is
really a comic opera in two acts.

The opera, Dolly Varden, is laid in Lon-
don about 1730, and is given in the lovely
costumes of that period. There are five
members in the cast. The entertainment
will be given in the high school, starting
at 8 o'clock, and the usual rule of admis-
sion by Fellowship membership club ticket
will be followed.

The story of "Dolly Varden" relates the
adventures of an unsophisticated and
charming young country girl in London
in the eighteenth century. Demure and
dainty Dolly Varden, who is the embodi-
ment of unconscious grace and radiant
beauty, comes to the English city fresh
from the odor of green fields and the per-
fume of wild flowers, accompanied by Jack
Fairfax, her guardian, to attend the wed-
ding of his sister, Lady Letitia Fairfax,
who is the reigning belle of the fashion-
able season of the English metropolis.

Being desperately in love with his fair
young ward and wishing to marry her,
principally on account of her wealth, Fair-
fax fears to leave her alone at home in
the country, as she has many admirers
among the rural gentry, for one of whom
she has shown a decided preference, which
has not escaped the eye of that scheming
guardian. While in London Dolly falls
in with the smart set of that period, and
soon loses her rustic charm of manner.
She rapidly acquires the modish ways and
advanced idea of her newly made friends,
the gay London beaux and belles.

During one of 'her escapades she meets
Dick Belleville, a handsome and manly
young officer of His Majesty's Infantry
Captain of the King's Guards and, of
course, falls in love with him. Fairfax is
not long in discovering the wooing of the
young people, and does all in his power
to prevent their clandestine meeting; but
all to no purpose, for love always finds
the way, and in the end the scheming
Fairfax is prettily outwitted, and as a na-
tural sequence, Dolly and Dick are mar-
ried.
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The New Year
By Anna Tressler Brown

MAY THE NEW YEAR
BE A HAPPY ONE TO YOU!
AND HAPPY TO THOSE
WHOSE HAPPINESS DEPENDS ON YOU!

Once upon a time, a man was told that he would be put to death
unless he named instantly the most perfect thing in the world. He shouted:

"A bird's egg!"
Right!
It begins everything anew.
It holds new life, joy, happiness, work, love.
The New Year is a bird's egg given to each one of us.
It is full of three hundred and sixty-five new, merry, happy days.
It is full of the joy of working and the joy that is bought by work

well done.
It is the starting point for fresh exertion to gain the inheritance that

is held in store for us by Time.
The New Year is a bird's egg full of all hopes.
Full of a purpose to realize more of our hopes this coming year than

ever before,
—and to purpose to do well is to do well.
Laughter and strength walk hand in hand—so again we say — A

HAPPY NEW YEAR TO US ALL!

Slow Down!
Decatur Herald

Eleven skidding accidents in one Decatur street intersection within a
few hours is an early reminder of one of the perils of -winter motoring. In
one instance a car already disabled by crashing into the curb was hit by a
second car whose driver failed to heed the warning contained in the plight
of the first.

Apparently it takes time for drivers to accustom themselves to the new
conditions brought about by rain and cold. Driving over sleet covered
pavements without chains is risky at best. Care demands a reduction of
speed under all conditions and the approaching of corners at a greatly
slackened pace.
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A YOUNG PIONEER
Although she has been with the Staley

company longer than any other employe
in the general office, no one could stretch
his imagination far enough to place Helen
Harder in the veteran class. Pioneer with
the Staley company though she is, Miss
Harder has none of the ear marks of an
old settler.

Of course one reason is that the Staley
company itself is still an infant in the
manufacturing world, and Miss Harder al-
though she has been with the company
longer than anyone else in the general
office, still has been here only thirteen
years. And, too, Miss Harder was quite
young when she took her first position
here.

When Miss Harder first came to the
company, in the days when the aim was a
ten thousand bushel grind, she went to
work in the office of the auditor and there
she remained for some time. When R. O.
Augur took over the grain department
and his duties as assistant secretary and
treasurer, and gave up his work as auditor
Miss Harder went with him to the new
work.

Since then the work of their department
has grown in volume and their staff has
been enlarged but Miss Harder has stayed
on as Mr. Augur's valued assistant.
Blessed with a keen mind Miss Harder is
able to grasp and carry through the end-
less details which arise each day in her
work, and come out smiling in the even-
ing.

While the grain buying was handled
through their office Miss Harder was al-
ways ready to step in as buyer when Mr.
Augur was forced to be away, and Mr.
Augur fel t with the rest of the company,
that the work was in competent hands
whenever she was in charge.

As cashier of the company Miss Harder
handles money enough each week to make
the average woman dizzy. But she is calm
and deliberate, and although she has more
to do, and much more responsibility than
most young women she is never too busy
to be interested in the welfare of her
fellow-workers.

But in spite of her position of trust and
responsibility she has kept the same
charming manner which always wins for
her, and keeps, friends. She has more
than the ordinary amount of good looks,
and that inborn taste for the right clothes
which so many girls in business lack.

Miss Harder has lived in and near Deca-
tur most of her life, and was educated in
local schools. She makes her home here
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Har-
der.

Helen Harder holds the record for having
been in the Staley general offices longer than
any other employe there.

W. H. Randolph, Sr., sent us these
verses from New York. He liked them
and so do we:

I am the best pal I ever had,
I like to be with me;
I like to sit, and tell myself,
Things confidentially.

I often sit and ask me,
If I shouldn't, or I should;
And I find the advice that I give me,
Is always pretty good.

Why I walk with me and I talk with me,
And I tell me right from wrong;
I never knew how well myself,
And me could get along.

I've made a study of myself,
Compared it with a lot;
And finally, I've concluded,
I'm the best pal that I've got.

Mrs. Matthew Hehir wishes to thank
the Staley people who were so kind at the
time of the death of her husband.

Taking a chance will work every time
but the last time.—The Yellow Age.
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Tea—The Beloved Beverage
By Val Fisher in the Pictorial Review, October, 1925

Reprinted from The Jewel

Who are the greatest tea drinkers in
the world? No, not the Russians, in spite
of their continuity of imbibing. They
drink but a weak decoction; nor the peo-
ple of China and Japan, who also drink it
very weak. The people of New Zealand
are the great per capita users, but the
palm for individual tea drinking goes to
the workers on the great sheep farms of
Australia. These men, range riders,
counter-types of the American cowboys,
dr ink tea of the strongest kind at every
possible excuse. Incidentally, they rank
as the tallest men amongst civilized races,
outstripping even the wonderful physique
of the New Zealander. It would, of course,
be as foolish to attr ibute their physique to
tea drinking as it would be to say that tea
stops the growth of children, but the facts
are interesting, considering the vapid re-
marks about tea hounds and tennis liz-
ards.

The English, with a consumption of
nine pounds of tea per head, and Canad-
ians with four and a quarter pounds a
year, rank next. The word "tea" is of
Chinese origin, the correct name being
'Vsu" or the more modern one "cha".
Its society debut in England was made in
1 666 when "cha" became "tay" and
finally "tea". As early as 1657 tea was
advertised for sale, both in leaf and as
a drink. Chinese poets had already
writ ten reams in its praise, so it was but
natural that from I 670 onwards English
poets should follow in their wake.

* * * *

The average English family of today
commences the day with tea indeed, I
know many foreign residents in England
who think the cup of tea brought to their
bedside by a deft maid in the early morn-
ing is worth all the wines of Bacchus. Let
me tell you a secret, however: that hor-
rible concoction labeled English Breakfast
Tea in the United States is unknown to the
residents of any other country, except
Germany. Certainly the English drink

tea at breakfast, but it is just the same
tea, either "Ceylon" or a blend of "India
and Ceylon", as they drink in the after-
noon.

On our way to "afternoon tea" we
have just time to drop into one of the big
office buildings and see how they take
tea. In many modern office buildings the
owners serve tea as part of the service,
just as they render janitor service, or
clean the windows. In other offices one
of the staff makes and serves it, not a la
tea table, but just as an incident. In my
office I remember the four o'clock tap at
the door. My competent secretary goes
to the door and returns with a cup of tea
and a slice of Genoa cake, which she
places at my elbow, and gets some for
herself. For ten minutes we relax, busi-
ness is put aside, we chat on equal terms,
we are no longer machines, but human
beings. All the little harshnesses of the
day seem to melt away, and we slip into
the yoke again f e e l i n g r e f r e s h e d .
"Funny", you say? Not one whit funnier
to you than are a score of "happenings"
in the average American office to an Eng-
lish visitor.

Why, it's twenty minutes to five and
since I'm alone in my rooms, I must make
tea for myself. Come and watch me.
There, the kettle is boiling and the "teapot
(earthenware, of course, which holds
three cups and "one to play") is already
warmed. Two full teaspoonfuls of nay fav
orite Orange Pekoe. Now, it's "stood"
three minutes. One tiny .square of sugar

never powdered or granulated, then the
cream. "Milk" you say? Milk, dear
lady, is only a substitute, and a pi t i fu l
one, for cream. And now, to quote the
gentle poet Gay,

"Through all the room
From Flowery tea exhales, a

fragrant fume."

In the preceding article tea, "the be-
loved beverage" is called the delicate
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fragrant drink, which it easily can be but
so often, because of ignorance on the part
of the cook, is not. Did you ever hear
the story of the New England girl of the
seventeenth century -who had a pound of
tea given here by a sea captain?

This girl had never seen tea before but
she had heard that in the strange coun-
tries in the orient, visited by the sea-
faring men of her acquaintance, the drink
was highly praised. So when a young
and handsome sea captain, returning from
an eastern voyage gave her a package of
these dried leaves as an expression of his
feeling for her, she decided that the best
return she could make would be to ask
him to supper and serve tea.

In the good old days when one might
have to fight his way to church and back
again, food was eaten for the amount of
nourishment it contained, and our young
friend decided that tea was drunk for the
same reason. Since she had no idea how
to make it she decided that the most
strength would be obtained if she boiled it
well. This she proceeded to do, putting
the whole pound into a kettle of water
and boiling it hard over the fire for
several hours. Result—well you can
guess.

But even today America is full of
•women who insist upon making tea wrong
and then calling it a distasteful drink.
For tea must be made correctly to be the
beloved beverage.

It is a simple process, but in its very
simplicity lies the secret of its success.

First the water for tea must be freshly
drawn and freshly boiled. Water which
has boiled earlier in the day, stood in
the kettle, and then been brought to a
boiling point again, will not make a per-
fect drink.

Then the tea pot must be hot. Into this
hot pot, earthen-ware or china of course,
put a teaspoon of tea for each cup. Then
when the water is boiling pour at once
over the leaves. If a tea ball is used it
can be taken out after the tea has been
allowed to steep, away from the fire, for
three minutes. If a ball is not used the
tea can be poured off into another tea
pot at the end of three minutes, or into
the cups.

Simple? Of course its simple—no
cooking required but unless this process"
is followed the tea will be strong, and
dark and bitter.

Although tea is often served with a
meal, real lovers of the beverage, find it
most refreshing "when served at the so-
called tea hour late afternoon. Then
the tea is the important article and the
food served with it is only an accompani-
ment.

For such service toast, sandwiches or
easily made cakes are the most ideal.

Thin buttered toast, cheese toast or cinna-
mon toast are perhaps the three most
popular kinds and are easily made. Al-
most any kind of mild cheese can be used
for this purpose. After the bread is
toasted, and while it is still hot, butter
one side and spread on the cheese. Then
place under the gas flame or electric grill
coils, until the cheese is melted and start-
ing to brown. Serve hot.

A soft cream cheese can be spread on
the bread. If a firmer American cheese
is tfsed it can be grated and spread on, or
cut in thin slices and laid on the toast.

The cinnamon mixture is simply made
but touches the spot when something
sweet is desired. On the hot buttered
toast spread a mixture of granulated sugar
and cinnamon, and place in the oven until
it begins to melt.

Of sandwiches there is an endless
variety which may be served with tea.
But the more simple they are, and the
most easily made, the better. For such
sandwiches thinly sliced bread, softened
butter and evenly spread fillings are desir-
able.

Nuts, chopped and mixed with chopped
dates, raisins or figs, make excellent sweet
sandwiches. Or the chopped nuts can be
mixed with cream cheese or chopped
olives, or a plain mayonnaise. In some
homes, where tea is an e s t a b l i s h e d
institution, sandwiches of thin slices or
bread and butter are served, and found
quite enough.

Of course, tea is like any other food.
It can be plain and easily prepared, but
if it is correctly prepared and served the
absence of frills will never be noticed.

HOW TO COOK PRUNES
There was a time when prunes were

somewhat in disrepute as a food; just
why, is hard to say, but this is no longer
true, says Hygeia.

Properly cooked prunes are nutritious
and delicious. To be properly cooked,
they should be washed thoroughly, cov-
ered with warm or hot water and allowed
to stand until until tender. If kept on
the range or elsewhere to keep the water
hot, less time is required. If not, after
the soaking process they should be cooked
for a short time only, below the boiling
point. Either process, prolonged soak-
ing or rapid boiling, will cause the prunes
to become mushy and make them un-
attractive in appearance. No sugar need
be added to California prunes of good
quality, but Oregon prunes are more tart
and one may prefer them sweetened a
little. Some prefer the prunes uncooked
after the soaking; it is not really neces-
sary to cook them, if they are tender.
They may be served plain as a breakfast
frui t or in combination wtih cereal.
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Our New Hospital Is Open

Left—This bright room on
the south and east, is especi-
ally for men who are taking
infra-red treatments.

Right—The safety depart-
ment has a new office on the
east side of the building.

Left—The general operating
room is roomy, bright and
well furnished.

Right—The reception rootn
has a door opening to the
west. There is also an en-
trance into the safety office.
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Safety First
By Mrs. Bertha Chandler, Plant Nurse
This is a well worn subject, especially

in industrial plants, but it is still a worth-
while one. If it were not for these signs
—Safety First — Danger many of us
would many times, generally in haste,
crash into a serious accident.

When these warning signs of dangerous
places are marked one must stop and
think, and that generally is the means of
preventing injuries of varying degrees.

Take advantage of the first aid hos-
pital. Watch the little wounds so they
will not become big ones. It is the little
cuts that are so easily neglected that
make the most trouble. If a finger is cut
off or there is a little laceration time is
always taken to have it cared for at once,
and the results are fine if no infection sets
in.

But a little scratch at the time seems
such a minor thing that it is easily
neglected. You think it will be all right
in a short time if you give it a thought
at all. Maybe you even take the time
to put some iodine on it. But you never
know the strength of the iodine, and if it
has not been kept properly it can cause
you serious trouble.

Then soon after, the little scratch be-
comes infected. After it is too late, and
you have endured much pain you come to
the first aid rooms. It is not first aid you
need then, but real hospital treatment.
But in the end you generally have learned
your lesson.

And this is the reason that we have
Safety First Danger signs and a first aid
hospital to help you guard yourself
against future trouble by caring for your
minor injuries. It is so much better to
lose a little time getting the proper care
for a minor injury than to wait and later
have to take much more time for major
results.

GREETINGS FROM MISS CLELAND
Miss R. Helen Cleland, who for several

years was the superintendent of the De-
catur and Macon county hospital, sent her
Christmas greetings and wishes for happi-
ness in the New Year to all her friends
at the Staley company. Miss Cleland is
now in a hospital in Waverley, Mass., but
she keeps in touch with her many Staley
friends through The Journal. It is jolly
to have a friend like Miss Cleland, who
remembers us when she is so far away.
She has the heartiest wishes of the Staley
people for a happy New Year.

New Year's Greetings
Our dear friend, Mrs. Fred Suddartli

of Kansas City, former Journal editor, has
written us recently:

"Needless to say I felt quite honored
with the story in The Journal about my
visit. I'm glad you mentioned about my
limited time in Decatur because I didn't
see nearly as many as I wanted to and I'd
liked to have had more of a visit with
those I did see. You all looked good to
me. ,

"I wish I had written this in time to
wish my old friends at Staley's a merry
Christmas in The December Journal. I'm
sure its too late for that so I'll have to
wait for the January number and wish it
as a Happy New Year.

"Anyhow the old time wish is there
and you might say the holiday greetings
•were sent to all old friends at the plant,
f rom their former editor,

Dorothy Baker Suddarth."

Among the many lovely Christmas
letters which The Journal has been re-
ceiving, none has pleased us more than
the following from Miss Perez, of John-
son & Higgins, New York City:

"Every month a copy of your Journal
is sent to Mr. Sterling Pile of Johnson &
Higgins, New York. Just as soon as it
reaches his desk his secretary takes it
reads it passes it on to me. After I've
read it from one cover to the other I
return it to Mr. Pile. He then reads it
and when he finishes gives it back to me
and I then send it on to a friend of mine
who is an engineer on a ship that comes
from here but cruises around Suez, Persia
and China. When he writes he says he
has a hard time keeping The Journal until
he has finished it as all the crew have a
turn at it and they can't wait for another
to finish. He tells me they enjoy every
page of it. They receive no papers from
here as they are too far away and as your
Journal ,is just a nice size I send it and
every bit of reading matter is just gobbled
up.

"We girls here certainly enjoy it and
read all the little items even though we
are not acquainted with any of the people.
Many of the names are familiar now and
we feel as though we knew them."

Thank you, Miss Perez and here's
hoping that you boys off the coast of
China find The Journal so interesting that
you will some day send us a picture of
yourselves. We could use your pictures
in our family album.

Money makes the mare go, unless she
happens to be the favourite for a big race.
—The Passing Show.

The worst wheel of the cart makes the
most noise.
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Harry T. Watson

With much regret and sorrow we have
to announce the death of Harry F. Wat-
son, the director of research in our lab-
oratory. Harry u n d e r w e n t a serious
operation about four weeks ago and af ter
overcoming the shock of the operation
with some difficulty was, we thought, well
on the way to recovery. However, there
was a sudden relapse from which he could
not recover, and death came early Tues-
day evening, Dec. 22.

Mr. Watson first came to the Staley
organization about ten years ago, in
1916, before completing his undergradu-
ate work at the University of Illinois. He
was with us at that time for two years
as chemist and as assistant plant super-
intendent. He then left the Staley Co.,
to become chief chemist for Ault & Wi-
borg Co., of Cincinnati. Later he was
with the Newport Chemical Co., of Mil-
waukee doing research work on dyes and
dyestufTs.

Harry then returned to the University
of Illinois to complete his undergraduate
work and after graduating returned to the
Staley Co., about three years ago.

Harry was a perfect type of industrial
research chemist. He was an excellent
student and his preparation for his work
was most thorough. His collegiate work
established his membership in Phi Lambda
Epsilon, an honorary chemical fraternity.
His experience during the intermission of
his school work was valuable in the ex-

treme. His accomplishments were due
to a happy combination of vision and
practical application that is so difficult
to find in many men. His head was fu l l
of ideas and he had intelligence, prac-
ticability, energy, and the perseverance
to make them bear fruit .

Included with Harry's unique technical
characteristics was a genial and lovable
personality. His superior mentality did
not effect his attitude towards his fellow
workers, and he was liked by every one.
He had a keen sense of humor, a clean
mind, and a good word for everyone.

Harry F. Watson was born in Pittsfield,
111., Oct. 17 in 1888. In 1 9 1 5 he mar-
ried Miss Mary E. Sharp. Harry also
leaves two bright and sweet children,
George seven years old and Barbara three
months old. Besides his own family
Harry leaves his father and mother of
Jerseyville, 111., and a sister, Mrs. Harn-
ley of Lakeland, Fla. He was a member
of the First Methodist Church here and
also of Stephen Decatur Masonic Lodge
No. 979. He was also vice-president of
the Decatur Society of Chemists.

Harry's death is a great loss to the
Staley Co., and he leaves a vacancy which
we feel is next to impossible to fill.

Probably there was no more popular
and well liked man about the plant than
Harry. Everyone knew him, and every
one liked him genuinely. Evidence of the
place he held in the hearts of his friends
at the plant was the response to the call
which was sent hurriedly when a blood
transfusion was decided upon as a pos-
sible means of saving him when he suf-
fered his last relapse. Eighteen men from
all departments rushed to the hospital to
offer to submit to the transfusion.

To his wife, his children, his parents
and his sister, we extend our sincere
sympathy.

CARDS OF THANKS
Mrs. Watson wishes to extend her ap-

preciation to all those men of the Staley
company who have been so kind to her
during Harry's illness. She wishes especi-
ally to remember those who offered their
blood when a transfusion was decided
upon.

We wish to thank the Fellowship club
and the members of the mechanical en-
gineering department for their sympathy
and floral offerings sent at the time of
the death of our mother.

L. S. Grubbs and Family.
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MRS. NORA REICH
Mrs. Nora Reich, wife of Ernest Reich,

one of our pipe fitters, died in St. Mary's
hospital Nov. 26. She had been ill four
weeks.

Mrs. Reich was born Nov. 19, 1901 ,
and had lived in Decatur for eighteen
years. She leaves her husband and one
child, Maxine. She also leaves two sisters
Mrs. Frank Starbody and Rhoda Owens,
and three brothers, Noble, Ollie and Louis
Owens. Frank Starbody and Noble Owens
both work at the Staley plant.

MATTHEW HEHIR
Matthew Hehir, father of Ella Hehir

Yates, died in the family home, 203 1 East
Prairie street, Dec. 4, after an illness of
a month. Mrs. Yates works in the audit-
ing department.

Mr. Hehir was born in Ireland in 1855
but came to this country when he was
nine years old. He leaves his wife and
nine children.

E. E. McDANIEL
E. E. McDaniel was killed while at work

on the Pennsylvania railroad, at San-
dusky, Ohio, Nov. 25. He was employed
by that company as a switchman. Mr.
McDaniel was a son of Mrs. P. H. Collins,
of Decatur, and his step-father, P. H. Col-
lins, works in the Staley tray room.

Mr. McDaniel had worked at the Staley
plant for a short time several years ago,
but quit here to enlist in the army during
the war. He was in service overseas with
the 154th Engineers.

The body was brought to Decatur and
funeral services were conducted from St.
James church. Burial was in Calvary
cemetery.

B. N. THOMPSON
B. N. Thompson, of Kenney, 111., died

Nov. 8. He was the father of Lloyd
Thompson of the kiln house, and an uncle
of Mrs. Homer Neal, of the mailing room.
The day he was buried all the business
houses of Kenney were closed, for he was
one of the oldest settlers of that com-
munity.

JOSEPH JOHNSON
Joseph Johnson died in St. Louis, Dec.

4. The body was taken to Lovington,
where funeral services were conducted
Dec. 6. At the time of his death Mr.
Johnson was foreman in a shoe factory in
St. Louis.

During the years of 1918 and 1919 Mr.
Johnson worked -with the carpenters at
the Staley plant. Two brothers, William
Johnson, locomotive engineer, and Charles
Johnson, machinist, work at the plant
now.

MRS. S. M. GRUBBS
Mrs. S. M. Grubbs died in her home,

889 West Grand avenue, Dec. I I . She
leaves three sons and two daughters. One
son, L. S. Grubbs, works at the Staley
plant. Funeral services were conducted
from the First Presbyterian church with
burial in Fairlawn cemetery.

REV. JOHN LOCKART
Rey. John Lockart, well known min-

ister in the southern part of Illinois, died
in the home of his daughter, Mrs. Charles
Smick, east of Decatur, Nov. 25. Mr.
Lockart was the grandfather of D. E.
Buzzard, Staley print shop foreman.

MRS. MARIA BORIC
Mrs. Maria Bork, wife of August Bork,

died Dec. 22 in the home of her daughter,
Mrs. Rudolph Potrafka, I I 59 South Fifth
street, after a long illness. Mrs. Berk
•was born in Germany in 1840 and was
married there 5 1 years ago. She and her
husband came to the United States 45
years ago and have lived in and near
Decatur ever since. She was a member
of St. Johannes Lutheran church.

Four of Mrs. Bork's sons work at the
Staley plant. They are Albert, Edward,
John and Emil. Arthur Bork and Henry
Potrafka, who also work at the plant,
are her grandson's, and Mrs. John White
is a granddaughter. In addition to the
four sons named Mrs. Bork leaves her
husband, two daughters, Mrs. Rudolph
Potrafka and Mrs. Bertha Babel, and
three other sons, William and August of
Decatur, and Herman of Storm Lake,
Iowa. She had twenty-seven grand-chil-
dren and five great-grandchildren.

I want to thank my friends in No. 1 7
building for their kindness in sending me
their recent remembrance. It was cer-
tainly deeply appreciated. I wish you all
a Happy New Year.

Your friend, and former co-worker,
Fred Woolington,
2065 E. William St.

We wish to thank the Staley machinists
for the flowers sent at the time of the
death of our brother.

Charles and William Johnson.

I want to thank the Fellowship Club
for the beautiful bouquet sent me while
1 was ill. I also want to thank MrV and
Mrs. Walter Grant and Mr. and Mrs. John
White for the plants they sent me during
the same illness. E. B. Gates.

21



THE STKLEY JOURNAL

Two Short Cuts from

Although she knows good syrup when she buys it this girl evidently
does not know how to open the can. If she did she never would take a
good sharp butcher knife to pry off the lid. Not while can openers with
a special arrangement for taking off such lids are selling for ten cents each.
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Home to the Hospital

Holding a loaf of bread up in her hand and cutting toward her is not
only a rather unsanitary way to slice off a loaf but it might prove a painful
way, if the knife should slip. Cutting down through the loaf on a hard
surface is much more satisfactory and lots safer.
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I

GRINDOL-DOORE
Miss Opal Grindol and Henry Doore,

both of Decatur, were married Dec. 7.
They have gone to housekeeping in North
Illinois street. Mr. Doore, better known
as Cy, works in No. I 7 building.

WILSON-NEWMAN
Miss LaVere Wilson and William New-

;--an were married by Judge J. H. McCoy
in the Macon County court house Nov.
28. They are living at 9 1 4 East Eldorado
street. The bridegroom works in No. I 7
building.

CHRISTMAS PARTY
A real Christmas tree hung with gifts

and colored lights transformed the tray
room into fairyland the day before Christ-
mas. The girls had their annual Christ-
mas party at noon, with Sata Claus there
to distribute the gifts and they had a roar-
ing, jolly time.

Sam Seibert, whom the girls recognize
as their immediate "boss," was the guest
of honor and was presented with a pair
of driving gloves from the girls. Maggie
Prell. the forewoman, was given a piece
of silk lingerie.

HOLIDAY LUNCHEON
Girls in the sewiner room and manufac-

turing department offices had their annual
Christmas party in the first aid rooms the
Wednesday before Christmas. The party,
which \vas at the noon hour, was a pot
luck luncheon. After luncheon there was
a grab bag when the girls exchanged gifts.

ENTERTAINS BOYS
A. J. Pennington was host to the Cen-

tral Junior High school football squad in
his home Dec. 1 0. The affair was in
honor of his fifteenth birthday. The boys
enjoyed games during the evening, and
when refreshments were served the center
of interest was the big birthday cake. A.
J. Pennington is a son of Mr. and Mrs.
C. E. Pennington. Mr. Pennington works
in No. I 7 building.

Pauline Nolan and Abie Cable were married
in St. Thomas' church in November. Before
her marriage Mrs. Cable worked in the sales
office.

CHILDREN'S PARTY
Members of a club to which Mrs. Clar-

ence Bowers belongs had their annual
Christmas party for their children, in the
Staley club house, Dec. 1 6. Husbands of
the members were also invited. A pot
luck supper was served in the club dining
room, followed by the distributing of
gifts.

SUNDAY SCHOOL PARTY
Some of the pupils from the Central

Church of Christ Sunday school gave a
party in the Staley club house, Dec, 14.
Christmas decorations were used and
games in keeping with the season were
played.

PARENT-TEACHERS' ASSOCIATION
Parents and teachers of the Central

Junior High School gave an'oyster supper
in the Staley club house Dec. 1 1. There
were 150 persons present.

During the evening a delightful program
was given. The teachers of the school
gave a play, one of the pupils gave a
group of dances and Mrs. Myron Lingle
sang a group of songs.

Carl Russell is trying terribly hard to
raise a mustache, but being a blond he is
having a hard time getting it recognized.
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A. J. Penning ton wasn' t taking any chances with his birthday cake when he and his guests
had their picture taken. He sat down in the center of the group and held the cake himself.

'POSSUM SUPPER
Charles Burkey of the laboratory staff

promoted a 'possum supper which was
attended by about fifty men from the plant
Dec. 9. The party was given in the club
house.

Charles Long, porter from the labora-
tory, was the cook, and his work evident-
ly was a success for the men who attended
the party declare it was in a class by it-
self.

All that Maggie Prell wanted for Christ-
mas was a doll—and she got it many
times over. The girls in the tray room
gave her one big doll and several small
ones. She has promised not to bring any
of them to work with her though.

Mr. and Mrs. George Klein and two
sons are spending New Years with rela-
tives in St. Louis. Mr. Klein is a new
mechanical engineer at the plant.

Kathleen Eppstine is a new stenogra-
pher in the feed sales department.

Margery Robb, of the sewing room, wa.s
ill for three weeks in December, with
pleurisy, but we are glad to say, is re-
covered now.

James Cannon has found another way
of making money. He has gone into the
butcher business now.

ON THE ROAD
Frank McCann has gone back to his

original profession, that of engineer on a
railroad. Only this time he is working
on the Staley Central. He made the
change from the pump room of the refin-
ery to the switch engine recently.

Mr. McCann is an old railroad engineer,
having followed that profession for a num-
ber of years before he came to the Staley
plant. Now that he has returned to it we
shall expect to see the Staley engine he
pilots, whirl from one end of our yards
to the other in record time.

Carroll, of No. 1 7 building, is thinking
of taking up dentistry. He thinks if he
can take out about two more teeth for
some of 'the men who work with him, he
can get a license to practice. Roberts, of
No. I 7, is to be one of his chief advertis-
ers.

t J. W. Ross says that when he lived in
Kentucky, he raised cattle, and that once
he raised a beef which weighed forty one
hundred and fifty pounds.

Herman, of Newt's gang, has been sing-
ing, "Everything is lovely and the goose
hangs high," ever since he won a goose
in a raffle recently.

All Joe Palluck ever asks for is plenty
of water for the waccuem pans.
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Our unusually attractive cover this month
was designed by Miss Frances Post. Miss
Post is a Decatur girl and a student at Millikin
university. This design was one of the prize
winners in the cover design contest last spring.

Miss Post is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Will Post. She started her art study while she
was a student at Gulf Park college, in Loiusi-
ana, and now is devoting most of her time
to that study at Millikin.

This is the fourth cover she has drawn for
The Journal, and we think it is even better
than any of the others.

Fred Kessler, of the draft ing room, took
the remainder of his vacation in Decem-
ber. He spent most of the time hunting
in the country near Springfield and has
decided that if he had an outdoor job he
could work up quite an appetite.

Fred Emert is wearing a new diamond
and naturally, all of his friends have de-
cided that he is engaged. Dynamite has
a new diamond, too, but they say it is
not meant for a man's hand.

Walter Grant of the tool room, was ill
for several days early in December. He
is ful ly recovered now and is back at
work.

After so long a time and several frosts,
Heinie Broadbear put his summer hat
away. Now he is wearing a new cap
which he says his wife bought for him.
He was certainly greeted warmly the first
morning he appeared in foremen's meet-
ing with it on.

Three reasons why the tray room is a good
place to work. The girls are Ella Koslofsk?,
Alice Smith and Clara Prell. All three girls
can drive a nail straighter than any man.

Mr. Shaw, of the west gate "Mystery"
is a good name for Neck, of 16 building,
and Beck is proud of the name.

Pat McHood has succeeded Frank Mc-
cann as pumpman in the refinery. One
man remarked that that surely was an
Irishman's job, but Mr. Patrick McHood
says he is not Irish.

Mr. and Mrs. John Rodger have moved
into the home they recently built in North
Dunham street. Mr. Rodger is a chemist
in the Staley laboratory.

Miss Mary Staley, youngest daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Staley, spent her
Christmas holidays with her parents. She
is a student at the Ogontz school, Phila-
delphia.

E. C. Larsen, chief engineer, was ill
again in December, suffering with a re-
turn of the heavy cold he had earlier in
the winter.

Buster Woodworth is no longer inter-
ested in baseball or reading. He spends
all his waking hours at home now listen-
ing to the radio.

For the first time in sixteen years Red
Thornborough went Christmas shopping
recently with his wife. Now he has
sworn off again. He said he kept adding
more and more packages until he was
completely covered up, and then his pro-
gress through the streets and store aisles
was like the charge of the Six Hundred.
But he found the shopping public polite.
As he bumped people they always turned
and begged his pardon. But it didn't de-
stroy the Christmas joy for Red. Ever
since his shopping trip he has spent his
evening looking at the tree trimmings he
bought.
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When W. L. MafFat, of Buffalo, N. Y., made his first visit to Decatur recently one of the
things he was most interested in was the Staley plant. J. S. Martin, feed sales manager, on
the right, and W. H. Barnes, grain sales manager, on the left, were his guides.

NEWS FROM CALIFORNIA
Lyla Jane North, formerly of the sales

department has written from California
that she almost swallowed the Pacific the
first time she saw it. She and her mother
are spending the winter in Pasadena,
Calif., and are having the most delightful
time. As this was the first time Lyla had
seen the Pacific she was unprepared for
its size and in her open mouth wonder al-
most, but not quite, took the ocean in.

SERIOUSLY BURNED
Mrs. Owens, wife of George Owens,

of the table house, was seriously burned
about the head and face Dec. 5. A gaso-
line stove which she was bending over,
exploded in her face. As soon as she
realized what had happened she flung a
blanket over her head, smothering the
flames and probably saving her life. She
was rushed to a hospital and is now re-
covering.

Bill Trent's car is an example of how
fire aids in progress. He had a coupe
which burned. When the insurance com-
pany put on a new body they put on a
touring body. So now five ride where
but two rode before.

Herman Herberts says it sure surprised
him how youngsters do grow. Herman
didn't notice it until this grandchild came
on.

Dan Moore has recently received an
Irish setter and is thinking of starting to
breedr dogs in competition with Bill Heer.

Mr. and Mrs. Karl Haspel and daugh-
ter, Margaret, of Chicago, spent part of
the Christmas holidays here with Mrs.
Haspel's parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Mor-

L. F. Riedlinger, carpenter, is taking a
two weeks vacation during the holiday
season to visit relatives in Michigan.

Tom Clanton and Charles Baldock, who
work for Joe Kanarien, spent Christmas
in Vandalia.

Mrs. Millington and Mrs. Foster happen
to have sweaters alike. The other day
Mrs. Millington looked at Mrs. Foster and
said, "have you my sweater on?" said
Mrs. Foster, "No, you have."
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Mrs. E. P. Reich, wife of E. P. Reich, Staley
electrician, died late in November. She is
shown here with her small daughter, Maxine
(at right), and Lorraine Wolfe.

Dean Huff, who has been Mr. Augur's
messenger, has been promoted to the traf-
fic office.

Seems its about time for Dizzy Wills, of
I 6 building, to begin telling of the distant
broadcasting stations he has got on his
radio. Dizzy does have the most wonder-
ful radio.

Cap Morthland says, "1 don't mind hav-
ing people think that baby picture of me
was Mr. Staley or Mr. Chamberlain, but
I sure would like to know who the bird
was that said he thought it was a picture
of Bill Morrison."

The Moultrie County Trappers' Club
had a big time in honor of Wicksier, Dec.
1 2. The afternoon was spent in roasting
corn and wieners and telling stories and
drinking cider. In the evening they
popped corn. They had lots of trouble
finding rooms for the night for both hotels
in Allenville were full.

HIT BY AUTOMOBILE
William Curry, better known as Scotty,

was hit by an automobile at the corner of
Jasper and Eldorado streets recently, and
painfully injured. His jaw was broken
and his shoulder fractured. As he is a
man past middle age his injuries are all
the more serious. He is a watchman at
the west gate of the plant.

Jack Parker of the boiler house, took
three hours off one afternoon to write a
letter to Chicago. Homer Grider says he'
would have to take a couple of weeks off
if he wanted to write a letter to New
York.

Gertrude Hamblin, of the audit ing de-
partment, visited friends in Centralia over
Christmas.

The boys in the table house are won-
dering where George Long learned to
shake the shimmy.

There must be something in
after all, for George Long, like
Washington, cannot tell a He.

a name
George

Its hard to tell who is prouder of this fine
boy-—his father Myron May or his uncle Jo*:
Lahme. The young man is James Byron May,
I 5 months old, and there is no denying the fact
that he is worth being proud of. His father is
a Staley millwright and his uncle Joe works in
the auditing department.
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CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS
The usual f r i end ly war between jani-

tors was waged at Christmas time to see
who could put up the most effective
Christmas decorations in his department.
Crimson bells were used in all the offices,
but William Price, of the manufactur ing
department, was overcome by an artistic
wave when he decorated the offices of Mr.
Chamberlain and Mr. Galloway. In those
rooms he used ropes of silver and sprigs
of mistletoe, and the effect was glit tering
and Christmasy.

Walter Johnson, a student at the Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania, spent the Christ-
mas holidays with his parents, Mr. and
Mrs. G. A. Johnson at the Edgewater
Beach Hotel, in Chicago. Mr. Johnson is
our Chicago manager.

I wish to thank Mr. and Mrs. E. B.
Gates for the lovely flowers they sent me
while I was ill. Walter Grant.

Joseph Cas ley Ramsey will never have any
trouble remembering when his birthday is, for
he was born on New Years Day. In fact he
was the first baby born in Decatur in 1925.
So he is celebrating his birthday now, and h<.-
is thoroughly enjoying it. His grandfather,
Harry Casley, is foreman of our corn elevator,
and would rather talk about this boy than any-
thing else in the world.

Jacqueline Fletcher, daughter of our mill-
wright foreman, J. B. Fletcher and Mrs.
Fletcher, has been winning much praise from
her singing this year. Jacqueline is just six-
teen years old but her voice has the strength
and quality of a woman. While she was in the
east last summer she sang in public several
times, and this winter she has sung twice over
the radio from station WJBL, at Decatur. She
was also a soloist at the Mil l ikin universitv
Christmas vespers.

FAMILY REUNION
The children of Mrs. C. Hays, follow-

ing the custom of several years, gathered
in her home Dec. 20 to help her cele-
brate her birthday. Three of Mrs. Hays'
sons work at the Staley plant. They are
Sam, John and Charles Seibert.

Mrs. Hays was 84 years old this year
but age does not detract from her en-
joyment of her annual birthday parties.
Eight of her ten children live in Deca-
tur, and the other two, who live in Peoria
came for the party. In all about for ty
members of the family were present.

A Christmas tree and a birthday cake
and candles were the chief decorations.
Mrs. Hays was presented with fifty dollars
by her children.

Leo Richards is going to great length
to explain to his friends that George
Richards of the table house, is not his
father.

Speaking of lost time—Snelson of the
filter house knows how to pick it up.
(While hunting recently he lost his watch
but when he went back later he found
it.)
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NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTIONS
J. H. Galloway—"1 will stop betting

cigars on all baseball games in I 926. In
other words I will buy my own cigars."

Roger Dawson "I will always carry an
extra tie so I will not have to borrow."

Chester May—"I will not have my hair
cut so often nor so close in 1926."

Lynn Davis—"I will try to speak in a
louder voice so that I can be more plainly
heard."

Bob Sattley—"I will try to teach people
to eat whole wheat bread in 1926."

John Klumpp—"I will never let the in-
surance lapse on another car—if I ever
get another one."

Vivian Pierce—"I will try to wear
bright colored clothes in 1926."

C. L. Walker "I will keep my boat on
dry land during 1926."

Fred Kessler—"I am going to be more
careful with my car in 1926 than I was
in 1925."

Sam Gordon, a customer and friend of ours
from New York, called on us recently. He
seemed to enjoy his trip through the plant,
and the Staley people certainly enjoye dhaving
him here. We are hoping he will come again.

WANTED
Position as nurse maid. Have had lots

of experience taking care of children and
I know now that sour milk is not good
for infants. Bernice Scott.

Mr. and Mrs. D. Y. Geddes, of Toledo,
O., spent Christmas with Mrs. Geddes'
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Dubes. Mrs.
Geddes, formerly Carrie Dubes, was at
one time secretary to Mr. Chamberlain.

Ray Scherer says he is through with
holly wreaths which dry up in a day.
Roxie, who sold him the holly, says it
should be a lesson to all not to hang holly
in a hot room and expect it to keep its
girlish beauty.

"Brown Eyes" proved to be too much
for Mrs. Hurley. While singing that song
the other evening she forgot to watch
where she was going and took a header
down the runaway.

30



THE STALEY JOURNAL

V. F. Lundhohn and E. C. Jaross, are two of
our Chicago salesmen who visited the plant
recently. We hope they found us at the plant
interesting enough to come back again some
time.

Mrs. Facius was complaining about the
cost of transportation in Decatur, and the
girls in the tray room wondered why.
Then one day Maggie happened to be with
her anoj found out. Mrs. Facius rode down
town on an Eldorado car and then trans-
ferred to a bus, but did not take a trans-
fer, paying her fare instead. Now she
understands the transfer system, how-
ever, and is six cents ahead on each trip.

Bill Widner took some of the boys from
the boiler house down to the big brush
pile near Stonington where he killed so
many rabbits last year, but this year Bill
didn't catch a thing but the flu. He was
unable to work for eleven nights.

Mac: "Don't let the hogs die Joe. We
want our pork sausage."

Turkey: "Well, you don't want to
make it out of live hogs, do you?"

Bill Kossieck, of No. 1 7 building, was
ill in December.

FOUND
Several parts for a Ford car, including

the top, have been found in the country
near Decatur. These parts were found
in the vicinity where Ed Smith was hunt-
ing recently and it is requested that he
call and identify them.

When Harry Noble was here in December he
said we might have a picture of him if we
would take a picture of his car too. Mr. Noble,
who spends all his time visiting paper mills,
says he couldn't begin to cover as much terri-
tory if it were not for his fai thful car. While
Mr. Noble was in Decatur he visited with his
son, Harry, who works in the laboratory.

We wish to thank the Staley employes
and Fellowship club for their kindness and
flowers at the time of the loss of our dear
son, E. E. McDaniel.

Mr. and Mrs. P. H. Collins and family.

M. E. Craig, who for some time has
been in the starch shipping office, has
gone to Chicago where he will give most
of his time to his study of orchestra work.
For the present Mrs. Craig and their two
children will remain in Decatur, where
they own their home.

John Warren, of the Chicago office,
writes that its all a mistake. He is not
living "uptown on his wits", but down
on the south side where the stock yards
flourish and the University of Chicago
holds sway. We beg his pardon for tell-
ing his friends, in a recent Journal, that
he lived on Wilson avenue.
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These three bright and charming maids are the daughters of Nate Smith, night electrician
at the plant. Dorothy Jane is 8 years old, Marjorie Nadine, the baby of the group is 5, and
Harriet Lavonne is 10.

Karl Graff is one of the latest additions
to the auditing department.

W. H. Barnes, grain sales manager, was
ill with the influenza for a week in De-
cember,

Dorothy Davis had a terrible time try-
ing to place that voice which made a date
with her recently. If she ever does place
it the voice had best beware and no Ha,
Ha.

W. H. Randolph, Jr., our immaculate
New York manager, has issued an ulti-
matum. Never again will he thank a
friend who gives him wild geese and rush
home and tell his wife that he will pick
those birds. Its said to be quite the
scandal of Rahway, N. J., the language
Bill used when he got buried under those
feathers.

Have you seen Helen Telinski's new
ring? It's a beauty. But Otto, that's
only half of it. There will have to' be a
plain band ring to go with it now.

S. A. Neal, who worked in the kiln
house, is able to be about but is still suf-
fering from the effects of a< fractured hip.
He fell several weeks ago, causing the
fracture. He is the father of Homer Neal,
kiln house foreman.

Ray Bass, assistant to R. C. Scherer, Freda Marshall Turner, who worked in
has had a heavy screen put up around his the audit ing department in former years,
desk, and slips in and out of the office as
quietly as possible, ever since the Journal,
exposed the way he teaches his young in Chicago.
sons to drink - well whatever it was they
were drinking out of those bottles in that
picture published in December.

has returned for a while. During the last
few months she has been making her home

Avery McKinney has recently gone to
work as messenger boy for Mr. Augur.
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HE CATCHES MICE
Henry Trent is the champion mouse

catcher of No. I 7 building, but he didn't
gain that title without effort. In fact, he
worked hard and suffered many pinched
fingers before he caught the first mouse.
Flo Wheeler, his able assistant, also suf-
fered long before they mastered the prin-
ciple of the modern mouse trap. But now
they have it the mice had better beware
of No. I 7 building.

rge Leona
chief, having recer
from day duty.

w the nignt nre
been transferred

jeen me ooapy rvias on rveview r Margaret and Gertrude Hebert, of the
Well, just watch Blades and Crisp from general office, spent Christmas with their
» u _ . £-,_.. ..; .u_ ~ii, J parents in Assumption.

"Soapy Kids on Review?"
t _ i_ DI ] _ _ ] r^ .• i

Seen th

the soap factory any time they "walk down
the platform Blad-es first with Crisp close
on his heels. "You might say I'm here from the

forty-ninth state to spend Sunday with
Mama", smiled Jack De Courcy oneTom Baldridge, of No. I 0 building, was Mama", smiled Jack De Coi

ill in December. Saturday morning in December.
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Earl Sigmon, of No. 17 building, thinks
there is really only one such child in the world
and that is his own attractive daughter, Norma
Erlene. She is eight months old.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence
Ooton, Dec. I 2, a daughter. Mr. Ooton
is assistant to his father, William Ooton,
foreman of the feed house.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Claude Thorn-
Sn—wifri inV-iiiulieiiiir i<5V~
cember.

W. H. Randolph, Jr., our immaculate
New York manager, has issued an ulti-
matum. Never again will he thank a
f r iend who gives him wild geese and rush
home and tell his wife that he will pick
those birds. Its said to be quite the
scandal of Rahway, N. J., the laneruape

Mrs. Rucker, wife of Frank Rucker of
No. 1 7 building, returned f rom Flora, 111.,
early in December. She had gone to
Flora to attend the golden wedding cele-
bration of her uncle and aunt, Mr. and
Mrs. C. C. Ripley. There were 300 guests
at the celebration. Mrs. Ripley has lived
in Flora all of her life and Mr. Ripley
has lived there most of his. He has been
employed by the Baltimore & Ohio rail-
road there for 62 years.

When this cross appeared on Turkey Grant's
tool house some said it was a sign that Turkey
had joined the K. K. K.., while others said that
he had at last been converted and the church
had erected the cross in honor of the event.
\Vhich ever it is the cross is there.

W. C. Pollard, of the filter house, was
elected president of the Warren School
Fathers' club at the election Dec. 8. Mr.
Pollard's youngest son, Jack, is a pupil in
the Warren school.

John Warren of the Chicago office, was
stopping at a hotel in that city before he
moved there, and complained that the
bath towel in his room was too big and
too rough. The maid looked at it and
told him why. It was a mat, not a towel.

Says Joe Rippie, "She sat there and
smoked a cigaret just as unconvenient as
anything you ever saw."

Mrs. Herman Hupp has given up her
work in the printing shop. She is suc-
ceeded there by Nita Wisher.

For all inside information concerning
the standing of various fraternities, see
Dorotha David.

Chester Cannon has been wearing a
bracelet lately. His friends wonder if he
is a cannibal or a tea hound.

Wanted—By the credit office—new pa-
per and paint on the walls.

(Perhaps, Credit Department, there is
method in leaving you thus. Creditors
seeing you so will think you need the
money and pay up at once.)
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TOOK THE AIR AT TvjENT/ BELOW-

SAD DISAPPOINTMENT
Lon Sutton was sadly disappointed re-

cently when the new wire bracing machine
was installed at No. 1 7 building shipping
platform. He had been told, by well
meaning friends, that the machine was
operated much as is a bicycle.

He thought he would enjoy working
such a machine, so he took a course of
lessons in bicycle riding from Glen Dash.
He was just becoming a trick rider when
the wire bracing machine was installed.

When Lon called around to look it over
imagine his surprise and disappointment
when he found that it did not work at all
like his bicycle. In the end he had to
admit that he couldn't run it, so Charles
Butler got the job.

Esther Moody, of Jacksonville, has
taken the position in the auditing depart-
ment made vacant by the resignation of
Mrs. Edith Muirhead.

Every time our purchasing agent, C.
M. Cobb, gets his hair cut he tips the bar-
ber a dime. The other day he tried out
a new barber, was very well satisfied with
his work and gave him the customary
dime. The new barber, somewhat excited
perhaps, grabbed Little Bobby Urfer (Mr.
Cobb's assistant), who was with him, put
him up in the chair and cut his hair for
the dime. All the time that he was work-
ing he was talking to him, asking him if
he had started to school, and all those
questions that resourceful barbers use in
quieting nervous children.

And while we are on the subject of
barbers here's another one. It is said
that the man who regularly cuts W. R.
Van Hook's hair is going to buy one of
the old stacks from the boiler room. Then
when he cuts Van's hair he can stand on
the stack, instead of putting Van in the
cellar and standing on the roof himself
when he wants to trim around the ears.
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HE

(§LAUDEIU3HORN80ROU&H HAS BEEN TAKING

PEATMENTS FOR His BACK SINCE SHOWIN&-
"H1.B?VS IM T«E BO.UE* ROOM Mow MUCH

Lloyd Spicer has taken over the work McNALLY'S CALF
in No 17 office which Fred Stone for- McNally had a little calf,
merly did rred is now working with his Which he loved very dearly;
father in the safety office.

y early;
Whenever he went for a walk,
This calf went with him — really.

Elizabeth Heer is working in the print
shop now She was formerly in the office One day he went out hunting,
with her father, Bill Heer, the syrup mixer. The c a if_ of coursej went too;

„. ,. , ~ I ~~ But he didn't like the shoot ng,
Clay Marsh of the kiln house, under- And bawled till the air was blue,

went an operation Dec. o tor the removal
of his tonsils. So McNally tied the little calf

r- , . , , - , . , . To the side of the big barn door;
Frank McCann has found, by expen- And went chasing rabbits without him,

ence, that people have no fear of an en- And thu made the calf lain ,ore.
gineer. Some sinner stole his engine the
other day and he had quite a walk before But now McNall -s back at work,
he found ,t. And Frank does not hke to The ca,f Js now in exile

alk.

It is a good thing that Don White lives
near the plant, or he never would get to
work on time since he has this new radio.

Where it will stay till beef is pork —
Mac's home is now quite tranquil .

A friend in Fort Valley, Ga., W. G.
Keen, has contributed the following:

Joe McGinnity, who has been working A Jewish salesman died in Chicago,
in No. 1 7 building the last few months, The undertaker wired his brother in New
left a few days before Christmas for a York:
visit in McAllister, Okla. Mrs. McGin- "Your brother dead here. Can embalm
nity accompanied him. Joe says he is him for $100, or freeze him for $75."
not going to go back to baseball in the The brother replied:
spring, but he has said that so often that "Freeze him fronft the knees up for $35.
the baseball world has come to regard his His feet froze last winter."
farewell much as the theatrical world re-
garded Bernhardt's farewell tours. E. B. Gates was quite ill with influenza

in December. He is greatly improved
Eddie Koschinski is planning matri- now.

mony, it is said, and as the girl lives in
Sullivan, he probably will move there too.
That is true devotion.

We heard this—but we don't believe it
Fred Klumpp was married on Christ-

rnas day.

Mrs. Owens, wife of Dore Owens, of
Newt Simpson's gang, was quite ill in
December, but is improving.

Ruby Keily went to Pana to spend
Christmas at home.
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Red Thornbo rough had lots of fun showing
off this silver cup which was awarded a Staley
float in the Armistice Day parade. Red is
not very big and the float wasn't very big,
so it naturally follows that the cup shouldn't
be very big. Anyway, as Red says, its the
little things that count.

W. R. Pope, one of our eastern repre-
sentatives, spent Christmas with relatives
in his old home in South Carolina.

TEN YEARS AGO
In the items of ten years ago, in the

Chicago Tribune of Nov. 28, Guy Cham-
berhn's name appeared in the list of col-
lege football players selected by Walter
Eckersall as the star football team of
the west. At that time Guy was a student
at the University of Nebraska and on the
varsity team there.

Later, a year or two after graduation,
he came to Staley's and helped the fam-
ous Staley team to victory. This last
season he has been managing, and play-
ing on, the Philadelphia pro team.

Dclmar Williams, who works at the plant,
and his sister Bernice Williams, are the chil-
dren of Ben Williams, of the feed house.
Bernice works at Greider's cafe.

A VIRGINIA VISITOR
Rev. W. W. Staley, of Suffolk, Va., vis-

ited the plant Dec. 14. He was in Deca-
tur for a short time to visit with his cousin,
our president, and found the Staley plant
an extremely interesting institution.

James J. Sleigh, technical expert, spent
Christmas in Philadelphia with his parents.

Dereatha Devore went to her home in
Beecker City for Christmas.

Claudie really doesn't like this picture and
says he wishes we wouldn't use it, but so many
of his friends adore it, and the majority rules,
especially when that majority is made up of
the fair sex. Of course, it was taken when
Claudie was much younger than he is now.
Aren't those overalls adorable?
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Arnold Kibler, of the table house, and Ruth
Cox seem to be looking over a piece of ground
for a home-site.

Success in Selling
"Shoot straight and hit hard and

work." That, says C. C. Plant, one of
our salesmen, brings success. Then he
says—

"Actual road experience often is more
effective in developing success in selling
than tedious and costly courses in the
science of salesmanship.

"Here is a simple recipe that any be-
ginner can learn quickly, if he will. The
essence of it lies in the two words 'Work
wins'. It is Henry Ford's idea and good.

"Selling is telling. Shoot straight, hit
hard, and everlastingly hammer your
story home and the sales will come.

"There isn't any luck about it. Work
is the thing; good, earnest, honest, hard
work—work in the right direction work
with brains, but everlastingly, persistently,
continuously work.

"If it required no brains, no energy, no
work, there would be no glory in achieve-
ment.

"Reinforce yourself with steel-hooped,
copper-riveted, well-directed energy, and
intelligence, and knowing what you want
to do, do it.

"Work wins. You can't beat it!"

Dangers of Motoring
Sam Seibert, who for years has been

satisfied to jog along over the country in
his deliberate little Chevrolet, recently
got extravagant and purchased a Stude-
baker for the family. When he got the
car Sam told the family it was to be used,
but used carefully. Of course anyone who
knows Sam's motoring history knows he
would stress the fact that it was to be
used carefully.

Anyway he told the family to use the
car but to avoid accidents. And the mem-
bers of the family all promised.

Then one evening Sam and his wife
went for a ride. When they came home
Sam started to drive into the garage but
something happened and instead of driv-
ing into the open door he drove into the
wall and instead of stopping he kept right
on going and instead of the garage stand-
ing still, it moved off, over the car, onto
the neighbor's lot.

For that reason Sam had to stay home
the next day to move his garage. Only
he moved it in a different manner this
time.

Stepping Up
Maurice D. Jones has recently moved

from the Staley telegraph office into the
office of j. H. Martin, and will be Mr.
Martin's assistant. Mr. Martin is man-
ager of the feed and oil sales department.
At present Mr. Jones is taking over much
of the detail of the department, especially
the work of the gluten feed sales.

Mr. Jones has been with the company
about five years having come from the
Postal Telegraph company where he had
been an operator. He has served here
ever since as the Staley telegraph oper-
ator. Through assistin gin Mr. Martin's
office at vacation times he became fa-
miliar with the work in that department.

His successor in the telegraph office is
Ernest C. Dempsey. Mr. Dernpsey also
comes from the Postal company, having
been working in the Decatur uptown
office for some time.

Claude Cox spent Christmas at his
home in Pana. *

Margaret Connery has recently taken
a position in the auditing department.
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When Bill Price, manufacturing department
janitor, appeared with this nifty little roadster
he almost had to stand guard over it to keep
the engineering and Journal office occupants
from stealing it. Its a member of the family
which made Detroit famous, but it has looks
unusual in its family. Naturally Bill is right
fond of it.

GAVE DANCE
Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Roberts gave a

dance in the club house Dec. . Sev-
eral of the guests were from Sullivan and
Lovington. Mr. Roberts works in No. 17
building.

Fred Stone, who has been working in
No. 1 7 building, has been made assistant
to his father, F. W. Stone, safety man.
Under the new arrangement Fred will
spend most of his time out in the plant
watching for various things which need
attention, while his father will be in the
office most of the time.

Our Dancers
Loretta and Violet Broadbear appeared

with the Decatur Musical college dancers
at the Bijou theatre late in December.
They are the daughters of our electrician
foreman, W. H. Broadbear, and Mrs.
Broadbear.

Loretta is five years old, and quite a
dancer. Violet, who is just three, has
yet to learn some of the more difficult
parts of the art, but she does surprisingly
well what she does know.

Imogene Grolla also will appear as a
dancer in January. She is with the Bow-
man school dancers and will be in a pro-
gram at the Lincoln Square theatre. Imo-
gene is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Otto Grolla. Last year she won much
praise for her dancing when the Bowman
school gave a program. She is also in
the infant class as to age, but like the
Broadbear girls, way beyond it as to talent.

NEW LABORATORY OFFICE
The rooms formerly occupied by the

first aid hospital have been fitted up as an
office for Howard File, chief chemist. As
the rooms are just across the hallway
from the laboratory the location is ideal.
The space in the laboratory formerly used
as an office will now be used as locker
space and a dressing room for the men
in the laboratory.

Mrs. Mary Facius, of the tray room,
spent Christmas with her mother in
Chatsworth, 111.

Dorotha David spent Christmas in her
home in Sullivan, 111.

Margaret Ann and Betty Lorraine are the youngest children of Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Gentry.
Mr. Gentry is a machinist at the plant.
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I Hear in the Moon-
That Sam Seibert and his Studebaker are becoming as famous as Dick Whittington

and his cat.
That just one blow from the enchanted choochoo and Sam's garage was on his neigh-

bor's property, undamaged.
That Seibert would make a good horse trader. He can talk for hours about the fine

performance of his pet, moving garages and drinking gasolene.

That every year Fred Klumpp gets disgusted during the Christmas Holidays.
That this year he is mad because some busybody told him St. Nicholas was a famous

Irishman.
That Fred knows where St. Nick was born and raised, having heard his great grand-

father describe him as a native of the Black Forest in Germany.

That every Sunday the lost, strayed or stolen column of the daily newspapers is the
most interesting to the Staley employees.

That they are always on the lookout for the following news item: "Stolen a Chevrolet
Sedan—newly painted and papered."

That somehow it is rumored that sedan is locoed. It mysteriously disappears and as
mysteriously arrives at the same places where it was originally parked.

That Bob Patton enjoys a lecture on India, especially on the life and habits of the
Hindoos.

That undoubtedly he would like to be a Hindoo priest as they are revered and re-
spected for their learning and piety.

That last week Bob forgot all about the palatable dessert in his dinner pail when
Charles Keck told him about the sacred bull of Benares in Hindoo land.

That the girls in the tray room had a Christmas tree and all males were barred.
That several of the girls wanted to raise one of the windows a tiny wee bit so that

Frank Moore-Schubert & Company could keep a little.
That Schubert had to refund the money he got for the grand stand seats. Curiosity

was defeated. Santa Claus was invisible.

That Larsen is a great collector of slander, and jokes on the Scottish race.
That he seems to take great delight in picking flaws in the laws and customs of that

pure race of thoroughbreds that the Romans could not conquer.
That it is true the Scotch make big medicines and it is funny how this medicine acts

on foreigners. Some of them climb trees like their ancestors. Others sing
Christmas Carols.

That a Prosperous and Happy New Year is the Greeting from

Yours truly,

THE MAN IN THE MOON.
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Strategy, as 'Twere

He mixed his beans with honey,
He did it all his life,

'Twas not because he liked the taste,
It held them on his knife.

Live Wire.

Why We Pay Cash

Customer: "How much is this hat?"
Nye: "It's $10 cash."
Customer: "And how much by in-

stallment?"
Nye: "It's $15—$10 down and $1 a

week for five weeks."

"Why so depressed, Brown?"
"The horrible cost of living, old chap;

constant bills for materials, paint and
shingling."

"What, house?"
"No, daughters." Life.

No Change

"You," said Adam, "are the first girl
I've ever loved." That's the way it got
started. London Mail.

Jobber "Well, how many orders did
you get yesterday?"

Salesman "I got two orders in one
place."

Jobber—"What were they?"
Salesman "One was to get out and

the other was to stay out."

"When I was in China
hanging from a tree."

"Shanghai?"
"Oh, about six feet."

saw a "woman

Too Familiar
First Lady—And then she comes hup

an* she swipe me one right acrost the fice I
Second Lady Lor' now! Did she 'urt

yer?
First Lady—Oh, it weren't that wot I

hobjected to so much it were the blink-
ing familiarity. Gaiety.

Obeying Orders
The station master on the East Indian

Railway had been given strict orders not
to do anything out of the ordinary with-
out authority from the superintendent.
This accounts for his sending the follow-
ing telegram:

"Superintendent's Office, Calcutta:
"Tiger on platform eating conductor.

Please wire instructions."

To beat the train across
Tried Mickey O'Dowd,

Now Mickey's roosting
Up on a cloud.

Only a small percent of the girls of
our country are working girls the rest are
working men. O. P. News.

Safety First

A notice in a coal mine near Pendle-
bury, F_ngland, contains this warning:

"Visitors are requested not to fall down
the pit as there are "workmen at the bot-
tom."

"People here seem to think spoons are
medicine."

"How's that?"
"Something to be taken after every

meal."—-Juggler.

Words That Don't Mean Anything

Nothing. -
Prohibition.
"I am pleased to meet you."
Sale Price.
Stop, Look, and Listen!
"1 will serve the people to the best of

my ability."
Weather forecast for tomorrow.
"Come again, soon."
"I will pay you Saturday sure."
Love, honor, and obey.
Miss America.
"Till death do us part!"

Geo. R. Davies.

"I've just been reading some statistics
here—every time I breathe a man dies."

"Gosh, man! Why don't you use Lis-
terine?" Printers Devil.

Wife (about to go out) I've put your
clean shirt on the clothes horse, darling.

Husband (an inveterate gambler—ab-
stractedly) Very well, dear what odds
did you get? Passing Show.

Mrs. Twiggs (after ten minutes' con-
versation) : "Well, I must be getting
along to the plumbers, Mrs. Brown, 'cos
me 'usband's 'ome with 'is thumb on a
busted pipe, "waiting till *e comes."

thrChemistry Professor Name
articles containing starch.

Student Two cuffs and a collar. Ep-
worth Herald.

Was Oscar Wild?

The gates were down, but Oscar Shay
Decided to his sorrow

To speed across the right of way.
His funeral is tomorrow.

ON A TOMBSTONE
Here lies my wife, Hildegart Proctor,
She took sick, I got a doctor.
She could not live, she had to go,
Praise God from whom all blessings

flow.

"Give a sentence containing the word
'dismissal'."

'Who threw dismissal?' said the fellow
as the rock bounced off his head."



James J« ivioran
For Ambulance

Service

Telephone Main 577

Cor. \Vater and Eldorado Streets

Social Error
Mrs. Hatch \vas in mourning for her

mountaineer husband and their two chil-
dren, who had been killed the night
before by Hardboiled Jem Rugger.

The door of the room swung open and
there stood the murderer himself. He
smiled faintly and said:

"1 sho' owe you an apology, ma'am.
'Cause I reckon 1 made a mistake. 1
really was meanin' to get the Griggses,
but 1 must of got lost in the dark. The
joke sho' is on me this time."

Start to Practice "Safety First"
You're enjoying good health that's

pleasant.
You want to remain so—that's natural.
You may be careless—that's possible.
You may have an accident that's prob-

able.
You sincerely hope not that's evident.
Then practise "Safety First"—-that's wis-

dom.

It Did Seem Funny
At Camp Grant, during the unpleasant-

ness, the officers had difficulty in getting
the proper salutes from the men. Lecture
followed lecture, but apparently to no
avail.

A Negro private met a captain one
morning and greeted him with: "Howdy,
boss?"

Followed a long tirade f rom the cap-
tain on the correct way to salute a
superior. The buck listened in silence,
scratched his head, and finally replied:

"Lawsy, boss, if Ah'd thought you was
gwine git so mad about it, Ah wouldn't
of spoke to you a-tall."

Habit
In London, "where they have lots of

fog, a large bank, whose employes had a
habit of coming in late, made a rule that
each tardy employe write an excuse after
his name in a book. It soon became the
custom for the first one that was late to
write "Account of Fog" and everyone
that followed would place ditto marks be-
neath it.

One morning a man came in and wrote
"Wife had twins" and everyone that fol-
lowed placed ditto marks beneath it.
Missouri Pacific Magazine.

John Kuhns (examining applicant for
job) "What do you weigh?"

Applicant "Why 1 just came down
from South Dakota."

John—-"Little deaf, aren't you?"
Applicant—"Yes, I'm a carpenter."

R. O. Hartman says it isn't the cough
that takes you off but the coffin they take
you off in.

Ed: "Do you smoke tobacco?"
Nick: "Did you ever hear of anyone

smoking anything but tobacco?
Ed: "Well, I have an uncle who

smokes ham."

A Timely Joke
The rancher beckoned- to his foreman.

"Jake," he said, "I wish you'd ride to
town and get the correct time."

"But I ain't got no watch, boss."
"A watch! A watch!" the rancher

roared. "What in Sam Hill do you need
a watch fo r? Write it down on a piece
of paper, you idiot!"

You Know the Kind
Wife (sewing button on husband's

coat) : "My, it's a shame the careless
way the tailor sewed this button on. This
is the fifth time I've had to put it back
for you."

First Love
How numerous the errors
We make along our way—
You were the prologue,
I thought you were the play.

Excessive Gallantry
"You seem to have had a serious acci-

dent."
"Yes," said the bandaged person. "I

tried to climb a tree in my motor car."
"What did you do that fo r?"
"Just to oblige a lady who was driving

another car. She wanted to use the
road."

Patronize Our
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Father's System
Master—"What would your fa ther pay

if he owed the baker three pounds seven,
the butcher four pounds nine and five-
pence, the milkman "

Boy "Nothink, sir; 'e'd move." The
Passing Show (London).

Married Life
If a woman does housework for $5.00

a week, that's domestic service. If she
does it for nothing, that's matrimony.
The Printer's Devil.
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Tnere s a Good Reason for Insisting On

3LAR BUTTE
and

POLAR BUTTERMILK
They re Better

Four Traffic Helps

A Middle Western street car conductor
has approved four suggestions for patrons
who wish to improve service. They fol-
low:

1 . Have correct fare ready, especially
during rush hours.

2. Get on car as quickly as possible.
3. Move up into the front of the car

if there is space to do so.
4. Move away from the fare box, so

the conductor will have an oppor-
tunity to make change quickly.

In communicating his suggestions to
patrons of the line, the conductor asked
them to "please try them." Results have
been good.

Social Repartee
One day there came to a hospital clinic

a negro woman with a broken jaw. The
surgeon, intent on discovering the exact
nature and extent of the injury, asked
numerous questions, to all of which the
patient returned evasive answers. Finally
she admitted she was "hit with a object."

"Was it a large object?" asked the phy-
sician.

"Tol'able large."
"Was it a hard object or a soft object?"
"Tol'able hard."
"Was it coming rapidly or slowly?"
"Tol'able fast."
Then, her patience exhausted, she ex-

claimed: "To tell de truf, doctor, 1 was
jest nach'ly kick' in de face by a gemman
friend." The Fig Leaf.

Mrs. Gilder—"Be sure, Sally, to put
plenty of nuts in the cake."

Sally "No mo' nut crackin' fer me,
missus. I'se put near broke mah jaw al-
ready."

"Have you had your iron today?"
"Yes, me Lord, I have bitten my nails."

"How much will a Scotchman drink?"
"Any given amount."

Speed
"Sam, I'll give you a pint of Scotch if

you'll hurry over to my house and get
my grip. Hurry, now I What? Haven's
you gone yet?"

"Gone? Boss, I's back!"

A Falling Market
A farmer 's wife shipped a crate of eggs

to a -wholesale house in a city, but before
doing so, she wrote on one of them: "I
got two cents for this egg. What did you
pay for it?" And she added her name
and address.

A year later she received an answer.
It was written on the highly embellished
stationery of an actor. "My dear
madam," wrote he, "while playing the
part of Hamlet, in the far West, recently,
I received your egg for nothing." Bill-
board.

After the Accident
there is plenty of time to think how it
could have been avoided.

After the Accident

it is too late to think how it could have
been avoided. The time to think how
an accident can be avoided is before it
happens.

Think Safety Firstl
Think Safety Always!
That's the only way to
AVOID ACCIDENTS

Rastus: "What you figgers am de use-
fulest animal?"

Mose: "Why chicken, am, ob cose."
Rastus: "How come?"
Mose: "Jist nacherly am. You all

eats chicken befo' they am born an af tah
they is daid."

Patronize Our
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Lady Why have they let all the
monkeys out of their cages?

Zoo Attendant Holiday, mum. This
is Darwin's birthday. Printers Devil.
Advertisers



FIRE PREVENTION DON'TS
By Minette O'Connell

In Fire Prevention it is well
To emphasize the don'ts that tell
How to avoid a tragic blaze
That might with sorrow fill your days:
Don t have a box to throw the refuse in
Of wood or paper, but of t in ;
Then if the "dead" match starts to flare
'Twill cause no damage but a scare;
The clothes that you intend to store
Don't fold or hang away before
The pockets you go through,
For this could very well come true,
That mousey nibbling for a bite
Might set the matches all alight.
Don't mix your cans, but paint one red
To hold the gas then not misled
You'll start a fire that shocks the land
And puts a lily in your hand.
Don't let your fire insurance lapse,
It may be just this time perhaps
That someone careless of his deeds
Who never any warning heeds
May set your property afire
And cause you grief and losses dire.

Reprinted from The Sun, New York.

Suspicious

Jack: "Are you going to Florida this
winter ?'*

Gladys: "No, indeed; I barely escaped
arrest the last time I was there."

Jack: "How was that?"
Gladys: "Our bath house was burned

and I had to go home in a barrel."
Jack: "But why were you threatened

with arrest?"
Gladys; "A Secret Service Operative

accused me of being a spy—said I was
hiding something from him."

The Blow Almost Killed Father
The salesmanager, upon receiving the

expense account of his star salesman,
wired: "Why is your expense account
larger than that of any of our other sales-
men?" And the salesman wired in re-
ply: "I'll bi te; why is it?" Building In-
dustry.

"S,

F L O W E R S
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH

Water at North—Phone M. 581

Narziger
Butter Cream

Bread

"The Flavor is Baked In

Sanitation vs. Romance

How dear to my heart is the new drink-
ing fountain

That squirts its cold juice with diagonal
flow;

As I drink I feel sure that all germs I'm
escaping

For the water is loaded with chlorine, 1
know.

Some poet has sung of the old oaken
bucket

That hung o'er the well with the barn-
yard nearby;

Where he used to imbibe when he felt
rather thirsty

Though each typhoid filled drink was
a challenge to die.

So give me the fountain, the hygenic
fountain,

Where I drink without peril "whenever
I'm dry.

On the Seas of Life

(By T. F. Lannin)

They were chance acquaintances.
"I have a lovely apartment," she cooed,

softly. "A cozy apartment, nice and
comfy; just the place for a tired man to
rest and enjoy himself. Just you and I,"
she continued, drawing closer. "With
the lights turned down low, you could sit
and smoke and I would make love to you.
I could give you, oh, so much more love
than you ever have had before."

"No," he said, without the slightest
hesitation, "I can't very well. You see,
I promised mother trfet I never would
smoke."—The Printer 's Devil.

"I beg your pardon," said the girl,
timidly; "would you care to help The
Working Girls' Home?"

"Sure thing," said the Avenue orna-
ment briskly. "Where are they?"—Book
of Smiles.
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The fellow who feels above his job will
always have others above him.
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Put protection
inside your throat

a gently
refreshes.
Absolutely pure. More than one billion
were eaten last year.

SMITH BROTHERS
COUCH DROPS FAMOUS
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D e c a t u r , I l l i n o i s
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Pure Food Starches

Mill Starches

Thin Boiling Starch

Confectioners Starches

Laundry Starch

Soy Bean Meal

Soy Bean Health Flour

Soy Bean Oil

Stayco Gum

Core Binder

Corn Syrups (Unmixed)

Corn Sugars

Table Syrups

Corn Gluten Feed

Corn Germ Meal

Corn Oil

Soft Soaps


