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VACATIONS
Can Be Near Home

Illinois Just Waking Up to Fact That It Has as Much to Offer
in Way of Playgrounds as Any Other Part of the Country

X the grand old days (any time earlier
than ten years ago) a vacation meant
spending two weeks or more at a place
reached after a long hard trip, and cost-

ing a lot of money. Mountain country and
seaside villages advertised widely as the
nation's playgrounds and we saved all year
to be able to play in them for a week or
two. Generally we found, after having ex-
erted all sorts of effort to get there, that
they were having most unusual and unsea-
sonable weather, and deep in our hearts
we were glad to get home again.

Then simultaneously every state in the
L'nion discovered that it had good vacation
points i t se l f—that it had playgrounds of its
own, and that many of its own people knew
little or nothing of them. Automobiles helped
out these discoveries, and have been a great
aid in developing the vacation centers. People
who couldn't possibly take two consecutive
weeks for a vacation, or who would be bored
to death at the idea, now skip around over
their own state and enjoy thoroughly two or
three day trips.

When the state fathers and travel bureau
people started hunting around for interesting
parts of Illinois they were rather surprised
at the richness of their finds. Situated as
this state is, on the borderland between east
and west, it has never been highly esteemed
as a scenic part of the country. Easterners
regarded this as a wild, prairie state, with
occasional fields of corn breaking in on the
scene. Westerners looking at it from their
majestic mountain heights saw in it only a
flat country with hot summers and cold
winters. Illinois people developed an in-
feriority complex and thought maybe their
neighbors were right.

Hut I l l ino is is recovering from that lapse
now, and this year, more than ever before,
people within the state are going to enjoy
the variety of vacations it has to offer. It has
prairie land, to be sure, but to the north
and the south of that rich flat land lie
rolling hil ls and broad rivers, and one of the
wonder lakes of the world. And the state

has an historical background which is closely
identified with some of the most beautiful
parts of the whole territory. These points
of beauty and of historical interest are
gradually being set off and developed as
state parks and any of them are ideal places
for spending short vacations.

Settled Near Rivers
It is not queer that the very early French

who visited this Illinois country and left
romantic historical memories, spent most of
their time along the rivers and lakes which
are the most beautiful in the state. The
bluffs along the Ohio and Mississippi and
parts of the whole territory. These points
along the Illinois river in the central part,
the palisades along the Mississippi to the
mirth—all harbored very early settlements,
and are today still beauty spots of the middle
west.

I l l inois now has eleven state parks,
scattered throughout the state and all spots
of beauty. Practically all of them are close-
ly connected with the early history of the
state. These parks are, in the order of
their size. Starved Rock, Giant City, White
Pine Forest, Black Hawk, Fort Massac,
Cahokia Mounds, Mississippi Palisades, Fort
Chartres, Old Salem, Cave-in-Rock, and
Buffalo Rock. In addition there are a
number of historical sites about the state
well worth visiting, and reached by scenic
drives.

That the state of Illinois has been de-
cidedly backward in discovering and ap-
preciating its most valuable historical pos-
sessions is well illustrated in the case of the
Cahokia Mounds, near Kast St. Louis. Al-
though geologists and archeologists agree
that these mounds probably were built about
the same time that the famous pyramids of
Fgypt were constructed, the I l l inois Mounds
received l i t t l e notice except locally, unti l
recently.

Mystery of Mounds
These mounds, between forty-five and
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fifty smaller ones surrounding the one
largest, were built in some pre-historic day
for some undetermined reason, in the famous
American Bottom — that fertile territory
where the Illinois, Missouri and Mississippi
rivers meet. The big mound, which stands
in the center, and is still in a fairly good
state of preservation, rises a hundred feet
into the air and at its base measures 1,000
by 800 feet. This is larger than the largest
of Egypt's famed pyramids. This mound
alone, a curious earthwork structure of re-
ceding terraces, is of such tremendous size
that engineers figure it must have taken
2,458 men working every day for two years
to complete it. Probably it was built by the
pre-historic people as a place for the burial
of their dead and as a temple of worship.
There is little doubt but what these people, as
other early mound builders in Egypt and
Mexico, were sun worshippers.

Off in the southeastern part of the state,
on the Ohio river near Shawneetown, there
are other evidences of pre-historic habita-
tion. This district centers around a big cave
and has been set aside as Cave-in-Rock
park. Mounds in this district, and flint and
stone implements which have been dis-
covered near the cave, support the pre-
historic theory. The cave itself has always
been prominent in the history of that river
country.

The bluffs along the river there are steep,
great rocks piled upon each other, in fan-

tastic shapes and colors. The cave, an ideal
place for the hiding place for robbers and
outlaws with which history credits it, is
half-way up the side of this great rocky
bluff . It, and the lovely park surrounding
it, promise ideal entertainment for a day.

Those people who are inclined to regard
Illinois as a new country have forgotten old
Fort Massac, that now peaceful hill overlook-
ing the broad Ohio river near Metropolis.
Just fifty years after Columbus discovered
America bold Fernando De Soto occupied
this fort. This was in 1541, when De Soto
was breaking through the silent forests of the
New World, discovering the Mississippi
river and claiming this vast territory for
Spain. Later this fort was a stronghold for
French missionaries. It was here also that
George Rogers Clark and his "Long Knives"
set forth against the British and Indians
during the Revolutionary war. Mad Anthony
Wayne and Aaron Burr stopped at the fort
on their way to establish their dream re-
public in the south.

Xothing of the fort is left now but a well-
kept park is ever open to the public. This
spot of ground which has belonged to the
Indians, the Spanish, the French, the British
and finally the United States, is now a
peaceful place to visit.

Come from North

The FYench, who followed the Spanish
into the central part of the Xew World,

One of the Indian Trails in Black llaizk Park.
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One of the rock formations in Giant City.

entered Illinois f rom Canada, and first were
attracted by the high b lu f f s along the Illi-
nois river. Although Starved Rock park,
near LaSalle is best known for the legend
of a tribe of Indians starving on its heights,
its historical introduction comes through
that famous French pair, Father Marquette
and Louis Joliet. On a commission from
the French governor of Canada in 1673 they
had gone by canoe down the Mississippi to
the mouth of the Arkansas, then returning,
had, upon advice from fr iendly Indians,
started up the Illinois river in an effort to
reach Lake Michigan quickly. Part way up
the river they saw directly in their path
the rock which they named the Rock of St.
Louis, but which we know as Starved Rock.
Here, later. Father Marquette established

the first mission in Illinois.
Later LaSalle, of the broad vision and

imagination, saw in this rocky point an
ideal location for the center of a flourishing
fur-trading community. He visioned a vast
French empire in the New World and se-
lected Starved Rock as its center, calling
it Fort St. Louis. But politics and treach-
ery stepped in, and his vision never came
true, although Tonti held the fort and car-
ried on a fur trade with the Indians for
several years after LaSalle was killed. In
1702 the French abandoned the fort.

I n 1911 the State of Ill inois purchased
the land surrounding this famous rock and
it now stands as one of the country's most
famous parks. Deep canyons, winding In-
dian trails, the steep b luf fs along the river
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Marker at Port Crcve Coenr near Pcoria.

offer scenery which is equal to any. In
addition there are amusements of various
kinds, and a hotel and automobile camp.

Fort Creve Coeur

Xear Peoria the name Creve Coeur is so
common that the average person seldom
stops to remember the significance of it.
The story goes that La Salle gave that name
to the fort which he built near Peoria, be-
cause his heart was actually broken by the
losses he suffered there, l i e had landed at
the Indian village near Peoria Lake in 1680,
but unfr iendly Indians made much trouble
for him, and two vessels of valuable furs
which he had sent to France were lost.

Xothing is left of the old fort, hut a
marker has been put up on the site where
it stood.

Early French Forts

About forty-five miles south of St. Louis.
on the Mississippi river, is another state
park which cherishes memories of earlier
days—Fort (."hartres park. In the early

eighteenth century the French centered the
activities in the middle west, in the Ohio
and Mississippi river bottoms. Fort Chartres
was the hub of this activity. Fort Kaskas-
kia, farther down, at the mouth of the Okaw
(then Kaskaskia) river, was another such
center. The most interesting thing lef t to
see here now is the home of Pierre Menard.
near Chester. He was a trader and govern-
ment agent who was friendly with the In-
dians, and was first lieutenant governor of
the state.

The second largest park in the state, and
one of the last to be acquired, is that freak
of nature known as Giant City. This col-
lection of rugged hills, miniature mountains
and queer rock formations is in the foot-
hills of the Ozarks, about nine miles south
of Carbondale. Rock formations which rival
those in the famous Garden of the Gods,
rise to giant proportions. Anyone who has
always called Illinois a prairie state should
spend a day wandering in those canyons and
become acquainted with this part of this won-
der territory. (Concluded on Pa//e 20)
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Three Steps in the Process

Left—Russell Dash collects and
shaves the records.

In Circle—E. M. Bailey, export
manager, dictates a letter.

Belov;—A general <vieiv of the de-
partment. Mrs. Wheeler, at extreme
right in jrunt.
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Stenographic Department Goes Modern

SINCE our sales stenographic depart-
ment went modern last year, the
phrase "take a letter, please" is a
thing unheard in that department.

Not that our sales department is writing
fewer letters, but the change came into
being when dictating machines were put
into use.

In the old days the process of writing a
letter in the sales department was often one
which involved a great deal of arrangement.
The man who had letters to write must
call the head stenographer. If there was
some particular girl whom he wished to
have take his letters, he often had to wait
while she finished some other work, or may-
lie the girl had to leave some work unfinished
while she took a new lot of dictation.

After she got back to her desk ready to
transcribe her notes the girl sometimes dis-
covered that there was part of the dictation
which was not clear, and she had to make
another trip to the office. Xow that is all
changed. The girl sits at her desk, the
executives dictate into a machine. Tlu1

young man in charge collects the records,
in the stenographic department they are
distributed and after the letters are typed a
messenger returns them to the writer for
his signature.

New System an Improvement

I t all works so smoothly, according to
Mrs. Frances Wheeler, in charge of the
sales stenographic, that it almost runs itself.

Long before the general installation was
made in the sales department some of the
Staley men were using dictating machines.

Dictating machines were first invented
about fifty years ago, but until the typewriter
came into general use there seemed to be no
particular need for these other machines.
Xow they have come into common use in
offices, for taking straight dictation and each
year more and more new uses for them are
being found. Some time ago men who found
the office day too short were having dictat-
ing machines installed in their homes, in
their automobiles, their private cars and
yachts, and recently an airplane company
announced their installation in their ships,
for the use of busy executives.

Scientists have been using them, too, for
making notes on experiments. By the use
of long extension cords students in agricul-
ture walk about the fields and dictate their

observations. Army observers in captive
balloons have done the same thing, and have
found that there can be no doubt as to a
report so made.

So far the Staley company has found only
the ordinary use for these machines, but
with modern business making the progress
it is, it is entirely possible that here in our
own company we may see some new use
found for this thoroughly modern machine.

Eavesdroppers seldom hear anything to
their own credit, as (ieorge Leonard graphi-
cally pointed out to one of the girls in the
plant cafeteria the other day.

Says Fred Klumpp, "I'd like to know
who was with Henry Dubes that day lie
hung me up out here until 3 o'clock."

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Scherer,
May 14, in St. Mary's Hospital, a son.
Mr. Scherer is chief auditor.

Lorene Buehler, file clerk, underwent a
minor operation in Decatur and Macon
County Hospital late in May.

She: "Mother, may I go to the masquerade
tomorrow as a Milk-maid?"

Ma: "No, you are too small."
She: "Then may 1 go as a condensed

Milk-maid?"
•

"How much for this big dog?"
"Five dollars."
"For this smaller one?"
"Ten dollars."
"For this tiny one?"
"Fifteen dollars."
"Heavens; how much will it cost if 1 don't

buy a dog at all ?"
•

"Where's old Bill been lately? I haven't
seen him for months."

"What? Haven't you 'card? He's got
three years for stealin' a car."

"What did he want to steal a car for?
Why didn't he buy one an' not pay for it,
l ike a gentleman."
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Credit Unions Proving Worth

Editor's Note: The follmi'inii article written
In' Kr>\ Berycnyren, is taken from The
Bridye, the official publication of the Credit
Union National Extension Bureau. Mr.
Bcryenyrcn is the editor of the publication.

THE STORM FROM THE BRIDGE

WHEN I christened this sheet the
BRIDGE ten years ago I had the
notion that the credit union was a
sort of bridge affording the average

man safe passage to a hetter economic lot.
Such I know now to be the fact!

I did not then realize ful ly that a terrible
storm was brewing; that soon banking and
business and government would be storm
tossed all the world around, and that all
folks, big and little, institutions grown rich
and powerful through years of development,
and other institutions (like our o w n ) , young,
inexperienced, and still in their preliminary
stages, would be swept from accustomed
moorings into a sort of vortex, a whirlpool
of crashing values, a storm of frightful in-
tensity, long duration and world-wide scope.

Unprepared for the Storm

In 1928 and thereabouts we were sleep-
ing comfortably in a feather bed (bought,
incidentally, on the installment plan) ; there
were signs enough of the approaching storm,
hut ours was a philosophy of living the
moment, heedless of the morrow. When the
storm broke it caught us all pretty much
unprepared.

Then I came to appreciate the BRIDGE
in a new significance; it was my job to get
into my oilskins and climb up onto the bridge
of this great, fine ship which we call the
credit union; there I have remained for over
two years, watching the storm, wondering
as to its duration, contriving, in humble and
often ineffective fashion, to circumvent it,
to keep our particular ship on its course.

Storm's First Lesson

So far we have proved our durability and
our worth to endure. That is the first lesson
of the storm; operating as we do in thirty-
five states, in thirty-three of which we are
supervised by the same state banking de-
partments which have had occasion to close

thousands of banks as insolvent, we have
established a record for honest and efficient
management never approximated by any
other form of banking under conditions of
similar severity; that fact should be enough
to keep every hard pressed credit union
treasurer courageously on his job—that this
extraordinary record shall be continued to
the end. When the storm hit us we were the
most recent experiment in banking; that
period of experimentation is over. We have
won our place—proved our value—demon-
strated in over a thousand credit unions our
worth to endure. Every credit union member,
whether his membership be in Portland,
Maine, or in Universal City, California, or
at any point in between, has a right to be
proud of the credit union. Recently while
banks have been failing all about us, over a
hundred and fifty new credit unions have
been organized. In many communities the
credit unions are the only form of banking
which have survived. We are entitled to the
respect so long denied us. Let every credit
union member mark that—and mark it well.

Further as we have watched banks and
hanking during the storm, it has been nor-
mal for some of us to overestimate the
wreckage. Many banks have come through
with honor; most banks in fact. But it
seems to me from the bridge that banks have
a tremendous responsibility—a responsibil-
ity which involves winning back public confi-
dence. Our greatest credit union losses have
been from bank failures; I have a report
before me from two hundred and seventy-
five credit unions, ten per cent of which have
had to absorb losses resulting from bank
failures. Our next greatest source of loss
has been from the depreciation of securities.
As I write this I have on my desk the re-
port from a credit union in distress because
its bank sold it three months ago investment
securities which have since depreciated sixty
per cent. If the bank made an honest mis-
take, we could wish greater banking skill but
accept such an incident (and there have
been many such) as a part of the price we
must pay for the conditions which made the
depression. If the bank deliberately traded
mi the investment inexperience of the credit
union treasurer and deliberately unloaded
on the credit union some of its depreciated
securities—such action should rank with all
other forms of stealing and be punishable
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as a crime. Some credit unions have lost
money through the depreciation of mortgage
investments, and of one thing I am very
certain: the credit union which has stuck
to its job and used its money for short
term loans to its memhers has most easily
weathered the storm—and the credit union
which has been afraid to make loans to its
own members and has accumulated too large
hank balances and has tried to become an
investment company or a building and loan
association, has suffered the most and had
the greatest difficulty weathering the storm.

When the storm is over—let's not forget
the lesson.

If we heed it and the credit union sticks
to its job, the splendid job to which it owes
its organization, it will weather the next
storm much easier than it is weathering
this one.

Lessons of the Storm

The greatest loss of all resulting from
this depression will be found in the failure
to learn the lessons contained in it. The
United States Government is doing a great
and very proper job using the pulmotor
of Federal legislation to pump the oxygen
of federal credit into the banking system; it
is right to do everything in our power to
overcome hoarding, even though the man-
agement of banks has encouraged hoarding
in many, many places by losing public con-
fidence. It is very right that the depositors
of banks and the general public and the state
legislators and the federal government should
all come to the help of the banks; when the
house is on fire the business immediately in
hand involves getting the fire out—not
spanking the baby for playing with matches!
But there is a terrible responsibility resting
on banks and bankers, a debt they owe to
all of us who have so unanimously helped
to put the fire out; namely that they realize
that banking is a quasi-public function and
that they so reform their methods that they
will be better able to cope with the next fire
and to put it out without quite so much call
for fire extinguishers, the pulmotor and
finally, all the neighboring fire departments.
Meantime it behooves all credit union mem-
bers to help every movement designed to
keep the hanks functioning effectively with-
out further failures. A bill pending before
Congress to authorize credit union organi-
zation in the District of Columbia is being
bitterly opposed by the District of Columbia

Tins is Skiftfiy Mennel, ii'/io is officially
ktioii'n as George Francis. He is the year-old
sun of Mrs. George Mennel, formerly Mar-
garet llehert, head of our cost division AND
the nep/ieii' of Gertrude Hehert, sales.

Bankers' Association. There are over sixty
thousand Federal employees in the District
who will benefit from the enactment of this
bill. The banks admit that there is much
usury in the District, that small loans relief
is greatly needed. They have argued that
the problem can be met by enacting the 42%
law for residents of the District. It is this
kind of thinking by bankers (a sort of
thinking which, fortunately, is not often en-
countered ) which makes one pause in the
midst of the storm and wonder whether the
lessons of this difficult period will be heeded.

The credit union is consistent with what
we have always been trying to produce in
America; institutions which shall he truly of
the people and for the people and by the
people. Abraham Lincoln would have ap-
preciated the credit union. The first bill he
offered in the I l l inois legislature, where he
had his first political training, was a bill
against usury. The next ten years will
witness much readjustment in America, much
self searching, much testing of true values,
much reassessment of national purpose.

When Oscar Knoebel opens his hotel
(and from the size of his garden he surely
is going to open a hotel) he will feed his
guests chiefly onions and kohlrabi. We
visited his garden the other day, out near
the elevator, and wanted to gather in some
of his onions for our own use, but Hank
1'otrafka says it simply isn't done.
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All Graduating This Year
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HIGH SCHOOL GRADS
Sonic of the Staley employees' relatives

who are being graduated from high school
this spring are shown in the picture on the
opposite page. Four in the group are being
graduated from the Decatur, 111., High
School. The girl at the extreme left, at
the top, is Neva Collins, daughter of E. L.
Collins, night superintendent in the office
building. The girl in the circle is Marie
Willis, daughter of Ed Willis, pipe fitter.
The boy in the center, on the right, is
Thomas Clark, son of John Clark, of the
yard forces, and the boy in the circle is
Joseph Grossman, brother of Frank Gross-
man of the pattern shop.

The boy in the lower left corner is Paul
Parker, son of Judge Parker, of the boiler
house, and the girl at the bottom of the
page is Margaret Heer, daughter of William
Heer, syrup mixer. These two are being
graduated from St. Theresa's High School
in Decatur, 111.

At the top, at the right, is William Ran-
dolph, son of our southern manager, W. H.
Randolph, Jr., of Atlanta. Young Bill is
being graduated from the Decatur, Ga.,
High School.

Johnny Shyer has something in his gar-
den that no one else has—a nest of chick-a-
dees. The birds are living very happily
there in the sun, but they make a great
deal of noise when anyone comes near
their home. •

Raymond Marshall has just as good a
garden as any of the men even if he did
plant much of it after night, by the light
of his car headlights. His work as window
washer in the office keeps him busy all
day, but he didn' t let that prevent him from
having a garden.

CLARK GIDEL SAYS

Minor Decisions of Major Importance

Every mile of driving an automobile re-
quires the operator to make some little de-
cision that often means the difference be-
tween life and death or serious injury.

The driver is called upon to decide
whether, under the circumstances, the car
ahead shall be passed; whether to insist on
taking the right-of-way at the intersection or
crossroad, even though another driver may
be bent also on assuming the right-of-way;
whether to slow down on a road because of
the hazards of traffic—an approaching curve,
hill, or crossing; whether to try to get
another thousand miles out of old tires; a
little more service out of present brake ad-
justment, or other faulty mechanism.

Every time a pedestrian is on the street
or highway, he, too, is called upon to make
some minor decision that often means the
difference between life and death or serious
injury.

The pedestrian, too. must decide whether
to cross the intersection against the light;
whether to hurry across the middle of the
block, rather than at the crosswalk; whether
to risk his life by appearing in the street
from behind a parked car; to walk along a
country highway after night without a light.

What mere trifles, these decisions. But
how tremendously important they may be.
The consequences of the accidents which
might, and do, happen with too persistent
regularity—painful injuries or even death—
not only to the drivers themselves, but also
to their passengers, occupants of other cars,
and pedestrians who may or may not have
played a part in the accident.

If minor decisions of such major import-
ance were made as they should be made by
every motorist and every pedestrian, auto-
mobile accidents would practically cease.

We don't know how soon Jane Nichols
is getting married but she is doing a lot
of buying right now.

Scotty Butler says, "I won't need the
hoe tonight, Hank, my wife doesn't want
to work in the garden."

Three fishermen sailed away on Lake
Decatur one day not long ago and when
they landed they seemingly had no fish, but
later they displayed proudly to their friends
a string which would make any fisherman
happy. Questioned, they said that they
used dough balls for bait—well, anyway,
dough of a kind. The men? Oh, Tom
Edwards, Jack McMi l len and Red Owens.

Rolla Randall. 16 building, has been
seriously ill for some time.

Jack Segrest, 16 building, has been ill
for a time.
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\ot lour/ af/o this papoose was awarded
the ['rise at an Indian baby show at the
Chippewa reservation, Bemidji, Minn., but
the baby wouldn't pose until tins can of syrup
u'as handed over. The syrup, it seems, ii'as
tlie price the baby's mother demanded for
the picture.

Sunday School Party

The High School department of the
First Methodist church had a party in the
Staley club house May 18. Harriet Gil-
bert, daughter of Carl Gilbert of Elevator
A, was one of the hostesses.

Ever see Bob Pattern's favorite picture ?
We would be willing to bet that you haven't
for he keeps it hanging under another picture
on his office wall.

Karl Hettinger, they tell us. runs like a
slow motion picture. Occasionally he gives
exhibitions when he is going across the
court from one laboratory to the other.

We just want to warn Walt McClure
that it is never too late. Even if it did
happen a year ago we have heard all
about that trouble he had with that fish-
ing line.

The family of Mrs. Amanda Snelson
extend their heartfelt thanks for kindness
at the time of her death.

Prank Rucker, cooper, is now at home
after having been a patient in Decatur and
Macon county hospital for some time.

SPRING TRAINING
People who saw Walt Morenz sprinting

through the plant court the other day
decided he was out for spring training of
some kind. In reality Walt was chasing
the fire truck. Walt, being a good member
of the garage fire department, made a sud-
den dash from 16 building the other after-
noon when he heard the whistle and saw
his company truck go past. His dash,
while sudden, was not sudden enough and
the truck went gaily on with Walt running
and yelling behind it. And then, after all
his trouble, it was only a fire dril l .

If Frank Roderick, garage, had been able
to bring about the story he told recently,
Cliff Carroll would be enjoying several
thousand dollars. A few days after the
Derby Frank told Walt Morenz that Cliff
had won quite a lot of money on the big
race. Walt was so tickled that he proceeded
to flag every car that passed and spread
the news—until Frank decided he had better
tell the truth.

•

Cap Enlows says he thinks a good many
people in this plant would be terribly un-
easy if they learned that he was delirious
and had started talking. But he insists that
the secrets are still safe with him.

Puss Williams says that he has heard
some good ones in his time, but he thinks
one of the best is this: He overheard Luther
Humiston say to Doc West the other day,
"Well Doc, see you are putting on a little
weight. I was just your size when I was
your age."

•

While Hank Potrafka talked (talking
being one of the things Hank does well) a
couple of honest thieves took his new road-
ster, enjoyed their ride and brought it back-
to anchor without Hank even knowing it
was gone. Later they told him about the
incident.

We wonder if they play favorites around
that lunch counter sometimes. Anyway we
have never had a bottle of beer there that
made us walk as our well-known cartoonist
was walking one day after he had bought
one there.
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Committees Plan Club Prosram

SOON after taking over his new duties
as president of the Staley Fellowship
club, in May, C. W. Thornborough
announced plans for the coming year.

Work is still in progress on the budget
for the year, changing conditions making
several alterations in this part of the club
business necessary. Because this task is
not finished much of the year's program
cannot yet be completed.

This year the dull work will be divided
aim nig four committees and will be carried
cm tinder the direction of those men. All
governors of the club, and some additional
members, make up these committees with the
club president, vice-president and secretary
as ex-officio members of each one.

The four committees are finance, social,
athletic and benefit, and work of each group
will be handled under the budget system.

Committee Chairmen
The finance committee is headed by E. C.

I.arsen, chief engineer, who is a past presi-
dent of the club, and at present a governor.
Serving on this committee with Mr. Larsen
are Frank Moore, millwright foreman,
Andrew J. Percival, personnel director, and
J. H. Lahme, auditing department. One of
the first duties of this committee has been
to work out the budget, after conferring with
each of the other committees.

During the year this committee will put
its stamp of approval upon all bills before
payment is made, after the bills have been
properly certified by the committee under
whose jurisdiction the account was origi-
nated. Any accounts of a doubtful character
will be referred to the Board of Governors
as a whole before payment is made.

The chairman of the social committee is
C. A. Keck, retiring president, and member
of the Board. Serving with him are Jay L.
Johnson, table house foreman and P. E.
Wills, foreman of 16 building. This com-
mittee will have charge of all social ac-
tivities of the club including the picnic,
dances, and all club house affairs.

The athletic committee will take over all
arrangements having to do with any sort
of athletics. Charles Fitch, sheet metal
foreman, former president and now a Govern-
or, is chairman. With him are Jack Mintun,
millwright, Robert Hinton, foreman in the
table house, and R. A. West, foreman in
the refinery. This committee will have charge
of bowling, baseball, golf, soccer, basket
ball, indoor baseball and any other like activ-
ity which the club decides to sponsor.

The benefit committee has Andrew J.
Percival, personnel director, as its chairman.
Members of the committee are Ralph Whit-
sitt, laboratory, and P. F. Wills. This com-
mittee has the task of taking care of all
relief work which the club has under its
charge, it takes care of sick benefits, of
hospitalization and of sending flowers.

This committee has already got a good
start by putting in a garden. Potatoes,
onions, cabbage and beans to be used next
winter for needy families, are now under
cultivation on a tract of land donated by the
company for club use.

Lester Carter is home from Hines
Memorial hospital, and is able to get out
to the plant hospital every day for a treat-
ment.



Charley Noble, our paper mill salesman, top row left, brought some of his
friends in the business to Decatur for a visit in May. In the front rozv are the
guests. They are C. Goetz, River Raisin Company, Harry Lamb, River Raisin
Company, Bill Clements, Bryant Paper Company, and Norman Cou-ie, Haw-
thorne Paper Company. F. If. Knoixlton, our paper sales manager, is the tall
man standing beside Mr. Noble.

May Breakfast
The Sodality of St. James Catholic

church had a May pajama hreakfast in the
Staley club house May IS. There were
forty girls present. Elizabeth Heer, of
the syrup house office, is president of the
Sodality.

•

Dizzy Wills says we are to use our
imagination for he can't tell us what it is
he wants printed about Ed Smith. And
Ed won't help a bit.

Walter Hansen, mil lwright helper, had
influenza early in May and is now suffering
from a relapse.

•

Earl Holmes, engine room, is a patient
in Barnes Hospital in St. Louis for a while.

John's Getting Thin

John Harris says we can no longer refer
to him as "that fat salesman of ours
in Alabama" for John says he is getting thin.
Well, anyway he has lost 22 pounds. He
says,

"My weight is decreasing and I now weigh
only 188 pounds. You might pass the word
on to our Journal editor. This is 22 pounds
under what I have weighed for the last
fifteen years. You might also tell the editor
that I have once more found my boyish
figure and that I am not saying this to make
anyone jealous, either."

Mrs. Nell Hackley Huchison, of Pontiac,
visited at the office building one day in May.
Several years ago she worked in our audit-
ing department.

THE STALEY JOURNAL



TEN YEARS AGO
Tliese items appeared in the Journal for

June 1922.
•

Announcement was made by the Staley
company of the installation of a soy bean
plant. Oil expellers and bean dryers were
being put in and storage capacity was ready.
A. \V. Beemer wrote an article on the
history of soy beans for that issue of the
Journal.

•

Joe McGinnity, Iron Man of baseball and
former Staley man, was honored when the
team he was then managing, Danville, played
Decatur on Staley Field. Before the game
started (j. F. Chamberlain and J. H. Gallo-
way led a large group of Staley men to the
center of the field and there presented Joe
with a basket of roses and a purse of gold.
Later the Decatur Fans' association present-
ed Joe with a gift.

Crystal B. Fall wrote an article on
chemistry of candy making.

the

Visitors at the plant were W. Kumagai
and S. Fujinami, of the South Manchurian
Corn Products company.

While the editor of the Journal, Edna
Coyle, was ill, some of the friends under-
took to publish the Journal and incidentally
"put one over on" Edna. They devoted a
page in the publication to a picture of Kdna,
skirts held high, shoes and stockings off,
wading in the lake. The appropriate story
with the picture was signed with the
init ials G. E. C.

•

George Dean got himself into print as
"Stonewall" Dean, when he attempted to
drive through a stone wall on his territory
in South Carolina.

•

John Kuhns was taking a leave of absence
to recover his health. His work was taken
over by Leonard Smith.

A bunch of Staley office men joined the
Commercial Baseball league, and a Staley
baseball team was organized. John Warren
was named playing manager, and Howard

Winings business manager. The men on
the team were John Warren, R. C. Scherer,
Carl Waltens, A. S. Crabb, V. R. March,
P. D. Rollins, A. S. Lukey, Vernon Shannon,
Frank Collins, Clell Kcdnion, K. D. Peni-
well, M. B. Jones, C. L. Walker, 1C. K.
Scheiter, Tom Hildebrand, Carl Russell, Ray
Bass, Luther Hiser, Louis Brand, Melvin
Longbons, Guy Chamberlin, Ed Smith and
H. L. Winings.

•

D. K. Buzzard took the position as Staley
printer.

•

Al Crabh and R. C. Scherer were driving
new Fords.

•

Dudley Boren had decided to put his life's
savings into a Ford and enjoy himself.

•

Breakfast Party
The tray room girls had a May Day

breakfast in the club house on Sunday
morning, May 1.

•

J. H. Galloway drove to Missouri late
in May to meet his son James, who is a
student in the Rolla School of Mines.
James returned to Decatur to spend his
summer vacation. •

We can't imagine why Lucile Schulz and
Kathryn Sheehy have taken such a sud-
dent interest in sand and gravel.

I'irahiia and Stun Randolph are upholding
the family record this year by graduating.
I'irginia finishes tlie Junior High School in
Decatur, Ga., and Sam the eii/hth grade in the
Avondale Estates, Ga., school. They are the
youngest of Bill Randolph's three children.
Hill, or rather II'. H. Randolph, Jr., is our
southern manager icit/i offices in Atlanta.
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Harry Burner, civil engineer, needs no rear virtx mirror tin tins
truck the rnt/ineers use "on location." He just stands ;//>, sticks his
/lend through the hole in the top, and looks around.

MRS. DAVID M. WHITTEN

Mrs. David M. Whitten, wife of "Cap"
Whitten. watchman at the plant, died in the
family home May 4, after a long illness.
Mrs. Whitten had undergone an operation
early in March and had never recovered.
She was born in Bayle City 111., in 1859,
and was married to David Whitten in 1883.
Until they moved to Decatur twenty-six
years ago, she lived in Vandalia.

Mrs. Whitten leaves her husband and
three children. Charles of Indianapolis. Fred
of Decatur and Mrs. J. E. F.asterday, of
Ramsey.

MRS. EDWIN KILPATRICK

Mrs. Edwin Kilpatrick died in St. Mary's
hospital April 30. after a month's illness.
She leaves her husband, her father, W. H.
Barnes, of our grain department, and four
sisters, Mrs. Margaret Corman. Mrs. Sue
Douglas, and Ruth and Mary Anna Barnes.

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Gates want all their
Staley friends to know how much they ap-
preciate all the kind and thoughtful things
which have been done for them since Mr.
(iates was first taken ill.

Kollie Randall, 16 building, has been ill for
some time, following an attack of influenza.

OTTO KLAUS
Otto Klaus, who had been in poor health

for some time, died suddenly in his home
May 11. Until recently he had worked
in our mill house.

He was born in Germany in 1900, and
served with the German army during the
World War unt i l taken a prisoner by tin-
French. In 1923 he came to America,
coming directly to Decatur and the Staley
plant, where he had worked ever since.

Mr. Klaus leaves his widow and two
small sons, Raymond and Robert, and
three brothers. Two brothers, Karl and
Will iam, work in the mill IKHISC. The
other brother. Rudolph, s t i l l lives in Ger-
many. His father-in-law, Carl Wond, also
works in the mill house.

•

MRS. DEWEY JOHNSON
Mrs. Ethel Johnson died in Decatur and

Macon County hospital May 17 a f te r a
long illness.

She was born in Missouri in 1898 but
had lived in Decatur eight years. Before
her marriage she was Ethel Xotter. She
leaves her husband, who works in the
plant, and four ch i ld ren , her father, one
brother and two sisters.

•
\Ve acknowledge with deep grat i tude the

kindness shown us at the time of the ill-
ness and death of our wife and mother.

Dewev L. Johnson and children.

[•I] THE STALKY JOURNAL



GARDENS ARE GROWING
If you are not one of the 230 persons

who has one of the Staley gardens this
year, take a few minutes some afternoon
and visit those garden plots east of the
plant. FYom the first street east of the
office building to Brush College road,
the country is covered with fresh green
rows of cabbage and corn, radishes and
tomatoes, spinach and peas.

Engineers laid out the plots, each 45
by 150 feet, so they are perfectly straight,
and the rows upon rows of growing things
are also so straight that it looks as if an
engineer had assisted in the planting.
White stakes mark the border lines, and
foot-paths divide the tracts.

H. R. Potrafka, who has had general
charge of this project from the start, says
that without exception the people who have
taken these plots—all Staley employees—
are delighted with them. His only regret
is that company officials cannot hear, as
he does, the first-hand comments of ap-
preciation made by the people as they
work in their gardens.

All ground, seeds and tools are furnished
by the company, and where it was neces-
sary the ground was specially prepared for
the seeds. Now that the crops are in, the
company continues to lend assistance, in
the form of tools for pulling weeds, and
furnishing a crew of men to spray po-
tatoes.

So far every person who has a garden
has given every minute possible to it, and
the plots show this attention. They are
in fine condition, and promise large re-
turns.

•

We wish to express our sincere thanks
to all Staley friends who showed such
kindness during our recent sorrow.

Ed Kilpatrick
The Barnes Family.

We wish to acknowledge the kindness
of the Staley Fellowship club and other
Staley friends at the time of our sorrow.

The Whitten Family.

I want to thank the tin shop for the
flowers sent me while I was in the hos-
pital.

Leo Provine.

PLAYING THE PONIES

Just as a father who buys his son an
electric train, must play with it, so the
father who buys his sons ponies must play
with them. Only Hank Potrafka said he
wasn't playing—he was showing the boys
how to ride. Hank recently moved to a
farm and decided that what his children
needed most of all were ponies, so he bought
some. Then the boys didn't know how to
ride (Hank says) so he had to ride around
the pasture all one Sunday afternoon. He
paid for his big-heartedness the next week,
whenever he tried to move. He finds one
can get just as stiff and sore from riding a
pony as from riding a horse.

Someone must have told Joe Pygman that
sparrow pie was good to eat for he has
been seen gathering sparrow eggs in the
west yard.

•

And now they call Joe Pygman "Rosie".

Harry Casley says he wears those bright
red suspenders so that Harry, whose right-
ful property they are, will not wear them.
That is trulv a fatherlv sacrifice.

Arch Spears, who works in the new
packing house, is in Hincs Memorial Hos-
pital for a few weeks.

Spring is here. Brad Bean felt its call,
went out to play baseball at the Pines, and
now is nursing a broken ankle.

•

L. E. Ward and Wallace Belton, of the
feed house, are both back to work after
being home because of illness.

Jerry Dclaney is expecting to return to
work soon after having been ill for several
weeks.

•

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Ivan Wieland,
May 19, in Decatur and Macon County
Hospital, a daughter. Mr. Wieland is in
the sales department.

If you would like to be satisfied with your
lot in life, build a service station on it.
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Vacations

(Continued front Pnye 7)

Those persons who love the quiet and
coolness of a. pine forest should include in
their short vacations this year a visit to
White Pine Forest, a state park which is
near Oregon, 111. It is the only white pine
forest in the state and has all the charm
that such a forest could boast. Motorists
who visit this park can plan their route so
that it includes a trip over the scenic Rock
River route from Dixon to Oregon. Here
one sees Castle Rock, and, north of Oregon,
Lorado Taft's famous Black Hawk statue.

On the Mississippi
I'Yir pure scenic heauty Illinois is wi l l ing

to put up Black Hawk and Mississippi
Palisades state parks against any others.
Roth of these parks have the advantage of
the broad upper Mississippi with its bluffs
and wooded background, and both are well
developed as ideal vacation places.

Black Hawk park, at the edge of Rock-
Island, is really on the Rock River, but
near the place where that river runs into
the Mississippi. It is the former capital
city of the Sank and Vox Indians and it
was here that the famous chief, Black
Hawk, made his headquarters. The park is
still in its natural state, the same old Indian
trails wind through the white oak groves.
It was always a pleasure resort in Indian
days, and is still used for that purpose.

Palisades park, near Savanna, offers a
series of views of the river, the bluffs, and
rock formations, which is equalled nowhere.

Through the center of the state the scenery
appeals chiefly to those prairie bred folk
who love the broad flat surfaces as the
westerner loves his mountains. Evidently
the earlier folk—French and Indians, did
not care for such territory and our historic
shrines have mostly to do with that famous
Illinois man—Lincoln, whose memory is
guarded in shrines in Springfield, Charles-
ton and Old Salem, particularly.

That Illinois is not lop-sided—that it
offers other vacations than visits to points
of historic or scenic interest, is evidenced
by the many little resorts and vacation cen-
ters which are springing up each year. This
is particularly true of the region of small
lakes near the Wisconsin line. These dis-
tricts offer all the pleasures of far-off vaca-
tion lands, with the added advantage of
being inexpensive and easy for Illinois peo-
ple to reach.

WORSE THAN WAR

According to statistics, 50,510 members of
the A.E.F. were killed in action and died
of wounds during the 18 months that the
United States was in the World War, with
182,674 members of the A.E.F. wounded,
but not mortally, in action during the 18
months of the World War.

53,650 were killed in automobile accidents
in the United States, for 18 months ending
December 31, 1931. 1,576,840 were injured,
but not fatally, in automobile accidents
during the same period.

A Fast Bunch

The treasurer of the Ladies' Aid Society
of a Church made a deposit for her organi-
zation in a bank. At the deposit window
she spoke to the teller whom she knew. The
deposit was a considerable one for a church
organization and as she passed in the money,
she said: "Here's the aid money."

The teller understood her to say "Here's
the egg money." Then came the break.

"Well it looks as if the old hens had been
laying pretty good lately," was his comment.

He Soon Learned

Wife (to husband who has returned from
the first game of golf) : "Well, dear, how
did you get along with the royal and ancient
game ?"

"Oh, it was great fun, although I was all
at sea at first. Do you know, when the pro
told me to address the ball, 1 couldn't for
the l i fe of me think of a single word. But
I soon learned all of them."

Where This Air Stuff Started

The visitor had been talking of aviation,
when little Jane interrupted: "I was up in
the air once myself, but I forget now how it
feels."

"Why, Jane," spoke up her mother, "you
were never in the air in your life."

"Mother," corrected Jane, "have you for-
gotten that the stork brought me here?"
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Party for Bride

Marjorie White assisted at a party given
by Martha Beaver in the club house May 19
for Dorothy Auer, who is to be a June
bride.

•

Staley office cafeteria patrons are profit-
ing by the fact that Henry Dubes raises
lovely iris. He has been supplying flowers
for that dining room for the last two weeks.

The Saving Clause

"Yes," said the commercial traveler, "we
have had letters of appreciation from Eng-
land, Wales and Ireland—and a postcard
from Scotland."

•

"He used to kiss me every time our train
passed through a tunnel before our marriage,"
said the little woman, with sad reflections.

"And doesn't he do so now ?" asked her
bosom friend.

"No; he takes a drink."

Mr. Dadmore: "Mother won't be home
to dinner this evening, honey, so you will
have to take her place."

Little Ethel: "Do you mean I won't have
to be polite and respectful to you?"

And Plenty!

Two colored boys were having an argu-
ment about ghosts. One of them claimed to
have seen a ghost as he passed the cemetery
the night before.

"Whut was dishere ghos' doin' when you
las' seen him?" asked the doubting one.

"Jes fallin' behin,' mistah; fallin' behin'
rapid."

•

The man's nerves appeared to be worn
to a frazzle. He consulted his physician.
"The thing for you to do," said the doctor,
"is to stop thinking about yourself—lose
yourself in your work."

"Gosh—And me a cement mixer?" boomed
the patient.

•

"A Los Angeles woman is reported to have
left her husband six times and returned to
him again in less than a week in each in-
stance. It is this sort of thing that is apt to
discourage the average husband."

Probably it won't be necessary to tell any
<>/</ timers ii'ho this one is, so we ivill let
you (/ness, li'c'll say this for her—she looks
younger today.

Absent-Minded

A young woman who had studied in one
of the modern universities met a professor
who was noted for his absent-mindedness.

"Don't you really remember me, profes-
sor?" she inquired. "You once asked me to
marry you, you know."

"Ah, yes," replied the professor, display-
ing sudden interest: "and did you ?"

"Is there any truth in the report that An-
gus MacTavish bought the filling station?"

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

I've just heard the story they tell about
Mark Twain during his early days as a San
Francisco news-hound, when things were
pretty lean. Mark, holding a cigar-box un-
der his arm, was standing gazing into a shop
window.

A lady friend approached and said: "I
always see you with a cigar-box under your
arm. I'm afraid you're smoking too much,
Mr. Clemens."

"It isn't that," retorted Mark. "I'm mov-
ing again."-—Neiv York Mornini/ Telegraph.
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ODA FOUNTA N
JUST as an American drug store is often

described as a place where one can buy
anything but drugs, so a soda fountain
might be said to be a place where one

could get anything but sodas. Owing to the
rather widespread American habit of over-
estimating many things, both statements are a
bit off. One can buy drugs in a drug store,
and ice cream sodas are still popular and sold
in great quantities at all soda fountains,
even if many other cooling drinks have
come onto the market in the last few years.

There lias always been a longing at our
rather isolated place of business for a soda
fountain. In the days before the administra-
tion building was completed we made our
own substitute for the great summer drink.
We took a few minutes off occasionally to
run up to the old lunch room, and there
had the waitress put a dipper of ice cream
in a glass and give us a bottle of our de-
sired flavor of soda water. By pouring the
soda over the ice cream we had a pretty
good substitute for the drink we craved.

Fountain Is Innovation

When we moved into the new building
one of its outstanding virtues, we soon
discovered, was the fountain, open all day.
The enthusiasm for this attractive corner
on the ninth floor increased when we
learned by actual experience that the sodas
and other products of that fountain were
just a little better than we were accustomed
to buying any place else. Naturally they
were infinitely better than the home-made
sodas we had been making ourselves.

While our soda fountain comes under the
direct supervision of Miss Case, who has
charge of all our dining rooms, Marjorie
Allman is the one who presides over this
particular department. These two with the
assistance of Bill Heer. our world famous
syrup blender, see that we have a soda
fountain which does a business which even
commercial places might envy. They divide
the honors and the duties in this manner.
Miss Case, as general supervisor, buys only
the freshest of fruits and syrups, creams
and flavors, the best of chocolates and
coffees and cakes.

popular year 'row
Bill Heer, one of these behind-the-scenes

workers, is seldom even in the building
where the fountain is located, but he blends
the syrups for the various sodas and drinks,
using fresh fruits whenever possible, and
giving careful attention to all detail. Bill,
whose chief duty in l i fe is blending Staley's
table syrups, is just as painstaking with
our soda fountain syrups as he is with the
table syrups he has been blending so long.

The third person in this important group—
Marjorie Allman—is always on the job, in
every sense of the word. Marjorie makes it
her business to be a good saleswoman as
well as a mixer of good drinks, and the
combination wins. She evidently has dis-
covered that a lot of five and ten cent sales
in a day beat a few fifteen cent ones and
she makes every effort to keep the drinks
up to perfect so that there are no sales
slump in her department.

Rush Business in Forenoon
Early in the morning her great rush is

for coffee and chocolate, orange and tomato
juice and toast. Then comes the lull when
a few of the regulars wander up for "cokes"
and cigarettes with an occasional call for an
ice cream soda. During the luncheon hour
her business isn't so rushing although some
girls wishing to gain weight take a malted
milk with their lunch and others, feeling a
bit over-weight, want orange juice or to-
mato juice.

It is toward the middle of the afternoon
that her business reaches its peak. That '
middle-of-the-aftcrnoon period, when a few
minutes at the soda fountain rests and re-
freshes wonderfully, keeps Marjorie busy
mixing sodas and other drinks.

Originator of Soda
A Detroit firm, the Fred Sanders company,

claims to have originated the ice cream soda,
for which so many thousands of Americans
bless them. The story, as they tell it in
Detroit, is something like this:
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Frederick Sanders, founder of the establish-
ment which still hears his name, was born
on July 1, 1848, in Biehl, Baden, (jcrmany
but the year after Frederick was born the
family moved to America.

The first job in the new land was in
Philadelphia—but he must go west, so to
Chicago he went to work and in 1870, he
started a small shop of his own and was
progressing nicely, but one day in 1871 an
alarm spread through the streets—The city
was burning and his shop was in ashes.

In 1875 he established a shop in Detroit.
Along in the summer of 1880, just when

the District Telegraph Company had com-
pleted a few installations of telephones and
the city was agog over the demonstrations
of a new fanglcd electric arc lamp, the
popular refreshment after the evening stroll
was a sweet cream soda, consisting of fruit
juice, soda water and ordinary cream. As
the story goes, the ice cream soda was
ushered into existence by an electrical storm.
The air was close and sticky, while the
breathless calm preceding the storm, was
punctuated periodically by blinding flashes
of lightning and crashes of thunder.

The store was crowded with dapper young
bounders and their ladies awaiting the blow-
ing over of the storm before proceeding
homeward up the Avenue. The swains were

up to all sorts of didos, twirling their
mustaches, spending their nickels like water
and banging their canes, demanding instant
service.

Why the delay? Refreshments must be
had for the sweet young thing! But—the
storm had soured the cream.

What to do? Amid the "shouting and
stamping" Mr. Sanders had an idea—why
not use ice cream? There was an abundant
supply of ice cream, but before it had only
been sold simply with fruit syrups, or
chocolate sauces, never mixed with soda
water.

Mrs. Sanders frowned upon the idea, but
something had to be done, the folks in the
store were demanding cooling refreshments.
So, without explaining the change to the
customers, Ice Cream was substituted for
sweet cream.

The crowd went wild. The new drink
had a refreshing coolness that the sweet
cream soda had never had. It became an
instant success. The fame of the new drink
spread rapidly and it wasn't long before
every soda counter throughout the country
was selling Ice Cream Soda.

And because it stormed in Detroit we have
a delightful soda fountain in our office
building.

Marjorie Allmun
a/ways greets cus-
tomers li-il/i a smile.
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Happy and Ambitious

I f we are to believe most of the
writers of "success" articles, there are
just two highways open to mankind.
One must either be satisfied and con-
tent in his present position, and there-
fore never reach any higher plane, or
he must be dissatisfied and ambitious
and always be striving for more power.
This rather leaves one in the same pre-
dicament in which the little girl found
herself when she discovered that if she
married she would have to have a hus-
band, as her mother did, and if she
stayed single she would be an old maid,
like her aunt. Neither appealed.

Just so neither of the two extremes
offered by the "success" writers appeal
to the general run of people. Most
people really want to be happy and con-
tent on their jobs, and at the same time
they want to believe that the future
holds something of interest for them.
There seems no reason why a man who
likes his job—is happy in his work—
cannot have ambitions which will be
strong enough to l i f t him higher. Per-
haps one trouble with our "preachers"
is that they cherish a foregone conclu-
sion that a happy man is a lazy man.
Maybe all lazy people are happy, but
it is just as certain that all happy peo-
ple are not lazy. Maybe many ambi-

tious people are not happy, but isn't it
just as certain that many happy people
are ambitious ?

•

That Extra Hour

\Yhen announcement was made late
in April that on May 1 we would go
on a daylight-saving basis of our own,
here at the Staley plant, there was,
surprisingly, not a voice protesting.
Coining a half hour earlier in the
morning, and taking a shortened lunch-
eon period meant nothing when one
considered that extra hour at the end
of the day. Offices closing at four in-
stead of five mean many things to many
people.

It means plenty of shopping time
for those girls who love to shop. It
means several more rows of the gar-
den weeded in good daylight. It means
a comfortable eighteen holes of golf
instead of a hurried round. It means
time for a trip to the lake and an
hour's fishing before dark. It means
ample time to take the family out to a
pleasant picnic ground for supper.

Later in the summer, when Illinois
begins to favor us with its famous
scorching heat, it is going to mean
even more. It is going to mean that
the day, beginning at 7:30, will be well
started while the air is still fresh and
cool. In fact, indications are that all
Staley people on the daylight-saving
plan are going to have an unusually
pleasant summer.

Whittlers

One who signs himself the Old
Cynic says that one of the big dis-
advantages of a free country is that
the only people who know how to
run it haven't time to do anything
but whittle. That man may be a
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cynic, but he seems to have an ac-
curate way of wording a sentence.
Did you ever listen to the conversa-
tions of the busy men sunning them-
selves in the park, or supporting the
weak brick walls on some of our
downtown corners? They always
have one topic of conversation—how
things are run; and they always are
sure that if those in power would
take their advice the world would
take a sharp turn for the better.

These same whittlers are found
around every place of business, too.
Generally they are holding a routine
job kept there, as they will explain,
by jealousy of some higher-up. They
are the ones who know much more
about business conditions than the
directors of the company, and they
are quite free to say that they could
run things much better than those
in charge.

•

Read a Book
For that bored, tired, spring-fever

feeling we suggest you try reading
a book. Many Staley people seem to
have no idea that we have a rather
good fiction library in our midst, that
the books are as new as any library
in town offers, and they are free.
The books are sent us every few
months by the Decatur Public Li-
brary, and we have the satisfaction
of knowing that we always get a
fresh lot, books just new or just back
from the repair shop.

This library of ours is housed in
the Journal office, but it is run on
the honor system so it makes no dif-
ference whether or not there is any-
one in the office when you want a
book. Help yourself and leave the
card, with your name on it.

Do not forget, in taking a book,
that this honor system extends be-
yond taking the book. It includes

returning the book after you have
read it. None of the books are so
deep that a great deal of time is re-
quired for reading them. All of us
should be able to finish one in at
least two weeks. If we keep them
longer, we are depriving someone
else of the enjoyment he might get
from reading them. If you do not
return your book at the end of two
weeks you will get a big pink card
asking you to do so. If you do not
like to get these pink cards, return
your books promptly.

It Does
A Canadian magazine recently

listed a number of things which re-
quire a lot of courage to back up. In
this list were things such as living
up to your own convictions, saying
no when everyone else says yes, re-
fraining from gossip and such things.

Then it listed: "To live honestly
within your means." Perhaps most
of us who are struggling along to
live "honestly within our means" do
not realize that it does take courage,
but when one thinks about it he is
rather surprised to learn that it does.

It takes an extra lot of courage just
now when salesmanship is bending
every effort to make us buy, and
when advertising men are offering
such attractive displays that we are
made to want and feel that we need
things that we formerly never felt
any necessity for.

What an adventure life is, if you
keep yourself alert and alive.

The tire-makers are discovering
that there are more miles in their
tires than they ever claimed.
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Hill llmck. Jr.. up. if thai is the way they
say it in polo. Bill is the son of IV. S.
Ifmck. one of our salesmen in the Rocky
Mountain division. Bill Jr., is on the second
polo team at AVtt1 Mexico Military Insti-
tute, and an "I" man in the school, a liii/h
honor there.

YOUNG-NUEHS

Jewel Young and Charles Nuehs were
married Saturday, May 7, in the Macon
County court house. The bride, the daughter
of Dudley Young of Decatur, works at
Osgoods. The bridegroom is employed in
our tin shop. The young people are living
at 103 North 18th Street.

He Killed Her
He—Look, our captain is going to kick

the goal!
She—What did the goal do?

•

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

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

bites them so."-—Soo Line Topics.

Confident of His Destination

Speed-loving wife (in auto)—Why do you
keep harping on the way I drive?

Husband—I want to postpone my harping
somewhere else.—Boston Transcript.

Farewell Party
The What-so-ever class of the First

Baptist church gave a farewell party for
one of its members in the club house May
24. Mrs. Floyd Hazenfield is one of the
members.

•

Mrs. Bing—Oh, I wish these recipes
would be more definite.

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

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

•

Timid Householder (resourcefully, after
discovering two burglars at work):
"D-d-don't take any n-notice of me—I'm
only walking in my s-s-sleep."

Clerk—I'd like to go to my mother-in-
law's funeral this afternoon.

Boss—So would I.

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

Ebcnezer—Yassah, but Ah didn't believe
it.

Doctor—Why not?
Ebenezer—'Cause right underneaf it was

a sign dat said, "Lye."
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GOLF TO THE FRONT
The matches in the Class Golf Tourna-

ment have been coming along regularly; the
winners in the matches that have l>een played
are as follows:

1st Round Class A : Owens beat H. Litch-
enberger 2-1, Barnes beat Bishop 1 up.
Brown beat Threlfall on a forfeit , Yochuni
heat P. Wills 3-1, Owen beat File 1 up on
20 holes.

2nd Round Class A: Heisler beat L.
Brown on a forfeit, Yochuni beat Knowlton
1 up.

1st Round Class B: Lahme beat Starks
on a forfeit, Watkins beat L. Hettinger 4-3.
Bergandinc beat Bailey on a forfeit, Torre
beat (iray 8-7, Ivens beat Talbott on a for-
feit, Boren beat Luster on a forfeit, Trent
heat Kekeisen on a forfeit, Durkee beat
Morenz on a forfeit.

2nd Round Class B : Lahme beat Watkins
3-2, Torre beat Bergandine 2-1, Boren beat
Ivens 1 up, Trent beat Durkee on a forfeit.

Semi-finals Class B: Lahme beat Torre
6-5.

1st Round Class C: Waltens beat Fuller
on a forfeit, March beat Hufnagle 4-3,
Michel beat Knobel 1 up, Wilbur beat
Shively on a forfeit, Lukey beat J. Mintun
on a forfeit, Woodworth beat Fd. Smith 6-5,
Howell beat Kuhns 3-1, French beat I l ise on
a forfeit.

2nd Round Class C: Waltens beat March
on a forfeit, Michel beat Wilbur 9-7, Wood-
worth beat Lukey 2-1, French beat Howell
on a forfeit.

There has been only one thing wrong with
the above matches and that is that there have
been too many forfeits. Fd Yochum, in
charge, hopes more men really play the
matches in the next tournament.

The next tournament will be a I laiulicap
Medal Play Tournament for the llaines &
Essex cup. This cup is a rotating trophy
but a permanent trophy also goes to the
winner each year, plus additional prizes of
clubs and golf balls for the other places
won in the tournament.

A number of trades have been made in
the soft ball league already this year, one
of the most important being the deal whereby
The Messengers traded Grey "What-a Man"
Ryan, and Bowers, to the Traffic for Dash
and Baer, and an old broken bat. In an-
other trade The Messengers swapped Si week
to The Auditors for a second-hand sponge.

The Traffics have a very promising young
rookie by the name of "Chief" Larsen, who

Al Lukey dinl Blanche MacDonald jivm
first prize in the mixed doubles howHiiii
tournament.

appears to be quite a flash around the
initial sack. With the veterans Lukey,
March, Crabb, Litchenberger and Starks,
it looks like Manager Winings is going to
have his team right in there this season.

•

Staley Men Playing
Staley's is represented, as usual, in the

newly organized City Baseball league. Ed
Smith is manager of the Johns Hill Athletics,
and Charles Xuehs and Buster Woodworth
are members of the team. Red Smith will
also play with that team when he returns
to Decatur from South Carolina where he
has been in school this winter.

There are six teams in the league, and
the games will all be played in Johns Hill
park. The other five teams are the Decatur
Indies, Wabash Freighters. Decatur Grays,
Rath's Blackhawks and Miners Sons.

•
Xoah Webster compiled his famous book

long before the advent of radio. Conse-
quently, it was a positive inspiration when
he defined C R O O N I N G : "To make a continuous
hollow sound, as cattle in pain: to lament
or wail with low monotonous sound."

•

A fat woman elbowed her way through
the crowd, jabbing first one person, and
then another. Finally she gave one near-by
man an unusually hard thump and asked:
"I say, does it make any difference which
car I take to West View Cemetery ?"

"Not to me. Madam," he replied.
•

Reformer: "Wine, beer, liquor, and gin
have been the cause of many being in
hell!"

Husky Voice: "Well, I'll he damned!"
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FINAL STANDING —STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB —SENIOR BOWLING LEAGUE
Team Standing Won Lost Average High Game Prize Money

1. Executives 58 41 850 1,019 S41.00
2. Pipe Gang 57 42 827 !l(i() 30.00
3. Starch Shipping SB 43 838 997 .'Jl.OO
4. Sales Dept 51 48 841) 1,017 -1.50
5. Syrup Shipping 51 48 844 980 21.50
(i. Tinners 51 48 840 1,003 21.50
7. Machinists 51 48 829 980 21.50
8. Electricians 49 50 830 966 14.00
9. Elevator 45 54 833 1 037 11.50

10. Garage 45 54 824 979 11.50
11. Traffic 41 58 841 989 10.00
12. Millwrights 39 00 842 971 8.50

TEN HIGH BOWLERS
Team

1. Mintun Sales
2. Morenz Tinners
3. Gepford Electricians
4. Talbott Garage
5. West Tinners
0. May Elevator
7. Woodworth Millwrights
8. N. Smith Traffic
!). l.itz Starch Ship.

10. Torre Sales

High Individual
Game Prizes

(1) Talbott 300 $3,00
(2) West 2U7 4.00
(3) G.Smith2«ti 3.00
(4) Morenz 205 2.00
(5) Min tun 25X 1.00

Barnes
93
81
99
95
99
95
99
99
99
93

(1)
(2)
(3)
(4)
(5)

Pins
18,21(1l
15,415
18.005
17,847
18,579
17.790
18,519
18,074
17,987
10.718

High Team
Game

Elevator
Executives
Sales
Tinners
Starch Ship.

1,037
1.019
1.017
1,003

997

Average
190
190
181)
1SS
1X8
187
1X7
1X3
1X2
1X0

Prizes
$5.00 1

4.00
3.00 1
2.00
1.00 i

High Game Prize Money
258
205
255
30(1
207
230
245
252
244
251

$9.50
9.00
S.OO
7.OII
0.00
5.00
4.00
3.00
2.00
1.00

High Team
Average

(1) Executives
(2) Sales Dept.
(3) Syrup Ship.
(4) Millwrights
(5) Traffic

850
849
844
842
S41

Bowlers Who Rolled Every
Game

( D A . West
(2) H. Litz
(3) C. Waltens
(4) P. Rostek
(5) H. Gepford
(0) N. Smith
(7) P. Wills
(8) W. Stewart
(9) R. Woodworth

League Average

164 (1932)

101 (1931)

154 (1930)

154 (1929)

High Individual
Series Prizes

(1) Min tun 082 $5.OU
(2) Woodworth 073 4.00
(3) Morenz 070 3.00
(4) May 007 2.0U
(5) Talbott 000 .50
(3) Lukey 060 .50

Individual
Prizes (1) J. Mintun 190
$5.00 (2) W. Morenz 190

4.00 (3) H. Gepford 189
3.00 (4) K. Talbott 188
2.00 (5) A. West 188
1.00 (6) C. May 187

(7) R. Woodworth 187
(8) N. Smith 183
(9) H. Litz 182

(10) P. Torre 180
(11) C. Walker 179
(12) A. Lukey 179
(13) A. Crabb 179
(14) J. Lahme 179
(15) J. McDonald 178
(10) W. Grant 178
(17) F. Koshinski 178
(18) H. Brix 177
(19) C. Butler 170
(20) P. Wills 175
(21) R. Siweck 174
(22) H. Dunlap 174
(23) H. Potrafka 173
(24) O. Knoebel 171
(25) T. Gogerty 171
(20) W. Stewart 171
(27) H. Lents 170
(28) G. Smith 108
(29) Wm. Bishop 105
(30) N. Owens 100
(31) E. Lents 100
(32) S. Ivens 105
(33) C. Waltens 105
(34) V. March 104
(35) A. Watkins 104

High Team
Series Prizes

(1) Sales 2.910 J5.00
2) Elevator 2,859 4.00

(3) Executives 2,849 3.00
(4) Starch Ship. 2,813 2.00
(5) Pipe Gang 2,797 1.00

Averages
(30) N. Young 103
(37) L. Davis 103
(38) P. Rostek 102
(39) A. E. Staley, Jr 102
(40) L. Spicer 102
(41) Wm. Lowen 102
(42) G. Garrett 100
(43) G. Leonard 100
(44) C. Fletcher 100
(45) A. Ballance 159
(40) W. Bowman 159
(47) C. Fitch 159
(48) J. Wyant 158
(49) E. Eckhoff 158
(50) C. Koshinski 157
(51) D. Beal 157
(52) E. Smith 150
(53) R. Alverson 150
(54) L. Brown 155
(55) H. File 153
(50) A. Harris 153
(57) W. Meinert 153
(58) M. Durkee 152
(59) T. Threlfall 148
(00) E. Scheiter 147
(01) M. Williams 140
(02) R. Kitch 145
(03) A. Deibert 144
(04) R. Hartman 142
(05) E. Larsen 141
(OU) B. May 140
(07) E. Roberts 139
(08) F. Moore 137
(09) C. Keck 129
(70) J. Kuhns 124

No Horse on Her

Grocer (to bride) — How about some
nice horseradish?

B. B. B.—Oh, no, indeed; we keep a
car.

•

"Never go in a motor car that isn't well
oiled—or with a driver who is."—Laffngaz.

A man who could not sound the "r's"
was telling a neighbor of a "wow" that
he had witnessed.

"A what?" said the neighbor.
"A wow," replied the man.
"What is a wow?"
"Why, don't you know, a wow—a wiot—

a wunipus—a wacket!"—Boston Herald.
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TRAFFIC PAIR WIN STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB

High scores were not much in evidence
the night the Staley office bowlers had their
big mixed doubles event, but in spite of that
the affair was a success. Twenty girls and
twenty men from the office signed for the
event and the girls drew for partners and
alleys. It was a handicap affair, but even
with that assistance some of the bowlers did
not make much of a showing.

It is significant that the traffic department
which has always harbored good bowlers,
had the winning team — Blanche MacDonald
and Al Lukey. The scores follow :

Main Office — Mixed Doubles

Actual Handi- draiul
Pins cap Total

Blanche MacDonald (423) + 69 = 492
Al Lukey (609) + 18 = 627

1,119
Delcie Mintun (384) + 78 = 462
Carl Waltens (563) + 51 = 614

1 i\7(tfVlv

Jean Ball (365) + 90 = 455
Joe Lahme (587) + 18 = 605

1,060
Frances Mines (473) + 36 = 509
Dick Beat (468) + 69 = 537

1,046
Faye Brausen (364) + 69 = 433
"Hank" Collins (520) + 84 = 604

1 037
Mary Doran (420) + 60 = 480
Art Harris (476) + 78 = 554

1,034
Helen Harder (406) + 42 = 448
H. P. Dunlap (554) + 30 = 584

1,032
Ruth Cade (331) + 111 = 442
Howard File (511) + 78 = 589

1,031
C.ertrude Hebert (461) + 0 = 461
Glen Smith (524) + 42 = 560

1,027
Augusta Walter (470) + 54 = 524
"Bob"Siweck (471) + 30 = 501

1,025
Vivian Pierce (445) + 51 = 496
Warren Ichler (409) + 120 = 529

1,025
Amelia Torre (364) + 96 = 460
Harry Lichtenberger (552) + 12 = 564

1,024
Margaret Lukey (381) + 96 = 477
"Andy" Percival (435) + 75 = 510

987

Actual Grand
Pins Handi- Total Position

Name Av. Rolled cap Pins Finished
"Al" Lukey 179 661 31) 700 1st Prize
Walter Morenz 190
Keith Talbott 188
"Baldy" May 187
Neil Young 163
"Hank"Potrafka 173
Norval Smith 183
Maurice Durkee 152
Harold Lents 170
Geo. Leonard 160
Dick Beal 157
Cecil Walker 179
Roy Hartman 142
Chas. Koshinski 157

675 15 690 2d
658 18 676 3d
646 21 667 4th "
589 75 664 5th "
611 51 662 6th '
624 30 654 7th "
552 99 651 8th "
583 !>0 643 9th "
559 81 640 10th '
551 87 638 l l th
588 39 627 12th '
503 123 626 13th '
538 87 625 14th '

Standing of Bowlers — Unplaced in Prize Money
No.

"Al" Crabb 179
Jack Mintun 196
Tom Gogcrty 171
Wayne Stewart 171
"Ted" Threlfall 148
Chas. Fitch 159
Frank Moore 137
Lloyd Spicer 102
Gail Garrett lf!0
Noble Owens Hid
Art Deibert 144
Paul Torre 180
John McDonald 178
Harry Gepford 18!)
Frank Koshinski 178
Oscar Knoebel 171
Eli Lents 160
Harry Litz 182
Wayne Bowman 159
H. P. Dunlap 174
Lynn Davis 1(53
Art Watkins 164
"Milt" Williams 14(i
B. \Voodworth 187
"Svl" Ivens 165
Gene Roberts 139
Claude Fletcher 160
Hugo Brix 177
Wm. Lowen 162
Chas. Butler 176
"Phil" Wills 175
Carl Waltens 1(15
Ralph Fitch 145
Byron May 140
"Bob" Siwock 174
"Doc" West 188
Eddie Eckhoff 158
"Bus" March 164
Howard File 153
John Kuhns 124
Ed. Smith 156
Art Harris 153

Pauline Cable
Kenneth Shively

Nita Wisher
Cecil Walker

F.leanor Miller
R. Woodworth

Javais Cochran
Claude Cox

Mary HefTernan
Ross Alberson

583 39 622 15
616 0 616 16
558 57 615 17
555 57 612 18 —
504 108 612 18-
525 84 609 19
474 132 606 20 —
528 78 606 20 —
521 81 <J02 21
!)9(l (IQ SQI 22

477 117 594 23
555 36 591 24
547 42 589 25
573 15 588 26—
546 42 588 26—
531 57 588 26—
519 69 588 26—
551 33 584 27
496 84 580 28
525 51 576 29—
501 75 576 29—
501 72 573 30—
459 114 573 30—
ce-i i>] H7'J Q1
OO1 £\. O i — ol

500 69 5fi9 32
439 129 568 33
484 81 565 34
522 42 564 35
480 78 558 36
512 45 557 37
504 48 552 38
4S2 69 551 39-
437 114 551 39 —
412 126 538 40
485 51 536 41
517 18 535 42—
448 87 535 42—
462 72 534 43
437 fl(i 533 44
364 162 526 45
435 90 525 46
423 96 519 47

(429) + 33 = 462
(383) + 123 = 506

968
(266) + 150 = 416
(533) + 15 = 548

964
(284) + 120 = 404
(554) + 0 = 554

958
(359) + 45 = 404
(446) + 105 = 551

955
(352) + 75 = 427
(450) + 69 = 525

952
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Bus March and Bcrnice Martin were al
/lie end of the line in the mixed doubles
tournament and have been busy ever since
exflaininn their scores.

Minor League — Sweepstakes

Handi- Grd.
PLAYER

Owens
Campbell
I. Cox
fCoBhlniki
Treadway
Pcrcival
White
Leaser
Broadbear
James
Schikowski
Lashinski
Brandt
Sims
Sharlock
C. Cox
Kalb
Chevne
Winings
Coon
Chaney
Thornborough
Oyler
Linne
Barter
Trowbridge
Simroth
Bauch
Barnes

1st
ISO
105
105
100
137
130
133
iau
142
154
180
100
108
14X
131
57
24
21
58
04
29
20
25
20

130
127
100
130
113

2d
14X
liiO
220
ISO
102
179
20S
138
130
204
147
103
133
109
10S
120
110
170
13!i
152
120
132
114
133
147
97

113
125

97

3d
123
203
104
214
145
ISO
145
179
144
130
170
181
167
10X
134
144
124
107
179
114
127
100
132
14S
107
140
125
120
123

Total
451
528
555
500
444
501
480
477
422
494
497
510
408
485
433
427
358
404
473
430
3X2
304
371
407
390
304
344
375
333

cap
141
48
12

ids
42
51
00

114
39
33
18
48
24
09
72

138
87
IX
42
87

105
90
54
00
81
99
57
93

Total
592
576
567
500
549
543
537
537
536
533
530
528
516
509
502
499
490
491
491
472
409
409
401
401
450
445
443
432
420

Sweepstakes Prizes Received
From I eag IIP
29 players at 40 cents each
Donated b v Ra\l .

$18
. 11

00
00
40

$30.00
Paid Out

Owens $18.00
Campbell 3.00
I. Cox 2.00
Ivoshinski, Treadway, Percival, White,
Leaser, Broadbear & James $1.00 each 7.00

$30.00

Katherine Sheehy
Howard \s

Bernice Martin
Yernell March

(369) + 45 =
(462) + 51 =

(295) + 51 =
(513) + 51 =

414
513
927
346
564

TELL 'EM BIG
Here is an idea which isn ' t our own,

Imt we, being broad-minded, t h ink it's
Rood anyway. All summer long, and late
into the fall, the general run of Staley
people are made the v ic t ims of their
friends who play golf and fish, and then
come hack and tell about it.

Now the suggestion has been made, hy
a man who neither fishes nor gulfs but does
a lot of listening, that we pit the two sports
groups against each other to see who can
tell the tallest story. Can some fisherman
come in and tell about a catch which will
sound even more fanc i fu l than the ap-
proach or put t or drive that some golfer
can tell about?

Anyway the Staley Journal office is
ready for all comers. Come in and tell
your stories, or send them in letters, with
your name signed, and maybe next fall
you will win the grand prize. Now all you
famous fishers and golfers and story-tellers
get busy. •

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Clan-
ton, 1912 East Prairie street, May 21, a
daughter. Mr. Clanton is an electrician
at the plant.

•

A gentleman at the Symphony was an-
noyed by two women back of him who
persisted in conversing continuously about
their heart trouble, appendici t i s operation,
rheumatism and tonsils. Finally the exas-
perated gentleman broke f o r t h :

"Pardon me, ladies, I came to the Sym-
phony , not to an Organ Recital!"

A man called his wife Peggy, when her
name was Mary, and a friend asked him
why.

"Well, you see i t 's th i s way—Peggy is
short for 1'agasa; Pagasus: immortal steed
— I'egasa: eternal nag!"

•

"I got a letter from the college that says
our Xell's been stealin'."

"What?"
"Savs she's takin ' home economics."

910

Mr. Grutnp: "In a few years more you'
be just like your mother."

Mrs. (irump: "I hope so. She's
widow."
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Group Entertains
Mrs. Rutli Kail) , sales stenographic, and

a group of friends had a party in the club
house May 1.

•
Hardly in Her Line

Friend—Say, there's a bunch of people
outside waiting to see you. Among them is
a bishop who says he married you some time
ago.

Film Actress—Gee! I'm practically cer-
tain I never married a bishop.—Montreal
Star.

•

An Unexpected Flight

A dub golfer had lost his ball and not
unnaturally was inclined to be annoyed with
his caddie. "Why the deuce didn't you watch
where it went?" be demanded angrily.

"Well, sir," said the boy, "it doesn't usu-
ally go anywhere, and so it took me unpre-
pared-like."—Boston Transcript.

l>nil/fy liorcn. electrician, cniildn't iaiil
until his t/rainlsini could sit uf to hare his
picture taken, ll'ilhiirn Darrell. son of Jack
Hi'i-cn, is just three months old.

Jane: "I went to the Dentist yesterday.'"
H i l l : "Does the tooth still ache?"
Jane: "I don't know, he kept it."

A'o/vr/ Aswan. Philadelphia salesman, hits,
/ t i '<» swimming stars in his family, (iretehen.
V, is a (j'n/tl Slur .fn'iiiiiner al tlie Y. W.,
ami Anne Marie. II. is <r /'V.v/i. (,'rctchcn is
the yi-Kiii/i'st Gold Slur in Deculur.

The Peace of Ecclefechan

A Scotch woman was dying in Dunferin-
line. She expressed the wish that her body
be carried back to Kcclefechan, where she
hailed from, because she felt that she could
"not lie quiet in a grave in Dunfermline."

Of course, her husband could do nothing
but acquiesce, and assured her "Xae matter
what the cost will be, if ye canna lie quiet
in your grave in Dunfermline, we will take
yc back to Ecclefechan, but I think we will
try ye first in Dunfermline."

"What do they mean by 'nip and tuck?'"
"One nip and they tuck you away for the

night."
•

"Why do they call Rrown 'Skipper'? Was
he a sea captain once in his l i fet ime?"

"Xo, he was an embezzling bank cashier."
— Pathfinder.

•

"I've had a hard day," said the tired busi-
ness man aboard the evening train for home.
"One of my office boys asked the afternoon
off to attend his aunt's funeral. So, being
onto his scheme, as I thought, I said I'd go
along too."

His friend chuckled. "Good idea! Was it
a good game?"

"That's where 1 lost out," sadly admitted
the man of business. "It was his aunt 's
funeral."
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The youngest Van Hook boy—Sam Roth
Van Hook, ^vill soon celebrate his first
birthday. His father, W. R. Van Hook, not
only U'orks in our stores department, but
draws our Journal cartoons.

Party for Parents
A group of former high school students

entertained their parents in the Staley
club house May 26. Arley Morris, son of
H. T. Morris, feed sales manager, was
one of the group of hosts.

Curious: "I wish I could find out just
how many relatives I have here on this
earth."

Cynic: "Why, that's the easiest thing in
the world—just buy a summer cottage."

Baptist Party

Members of the Riverside Baptist
B. Y. P. U. had a party in the club house
May 23. Cecil Taylor, consignments, is
a member of the society.

"Yes," said the boastful young man,
"my family can trace its ancestry back to
William the Conqueror."

"I suppose," sneered his friend, "you'll
be telling us that your ancestors were in
the Ark with Noah?"

"Certainly not," said the boaster. "My
people had a boat of their own."

Betty: What's on the outside of a tree?
Klizabeth: I don't know.
Betty: Bark gal, bark."
Klizabeth: Bow wow.

A woman walked into a certain store and
asked for a package of Limburger cheese.
She was not satisfied to buy sight unseen
so the grocer unwrapped it for her to sniff.
"It doesn't smell as strong as the kind I
used to get," she complained.

"Well ma'am," drawled the proprietor,
"it's hard to distinguish the odor nowadays
with business so rotten!"

"Hi there, you; didn't you tell me you
never got tired?"

"Dat's right, boss, ah allus stops an' rests
bcfo' ah gets tired."

"Mrs. Upton's pet dog has been run over:
she'll be heartbroken."

"Don't tell her abruptly."
"\o, I'll begin by saying it's her husband."

•

"Pilot," said the timid female passenger,
"what do we do if we are in the air and the
engine fails?"

"Open parachute and drop."
"Suppose the parachute fails?"
"Flap your arms and say 'I'm a dicky

bird.' "—Notenkraker, Amsterdam.

"I'm not thin-skinned. I am the first to
laugh at my faults."

"What a merry life you must lead."

Mrs. Mearl Yount, of the print shop, points
with pardonable pride to this young lady as
her grand-daughter. Dionr Lee Burnett is
the 10-months-old daughter of Mrs. Vaunt's
daughter, Mrs. Thelma Burnett, ivho once
viorked in our mailing department.
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WRONG AGAIN
If you want to attract attention, and

bring comments storming down upon you,
make a mistake IN PRINT! That, dear
readers, gets you before the general pub-
lic sooner than anything else. Don't we
know? Since the letters we have received
have been legion it seems almost unneces-
sary to say that the mistake concerned
a mythical watch about which some trou-
ble-loving soul was enqui r ing the price.

Watches, it would seem, have gone
down in price since we bought time-pieces,
and instead of costing $45 as our innocent
little paragraph said, the watch in question
cost only $13.50. That was good news for
the man buying the watch, but if we had
harbored any illusions that we were of a
mathematical turn of mind it would have
been a death blow to us.

With that as a background, then, it is
with great timidity that we submit the
supposedly correct answer to the fish prob-
lem. We will just whisper it—and then
run—the fish weighs 12 pounds (some
fish, we'd say and we gallop off in the
distance).

Teacher--What is it that pervades all
space, which no wall or door or other sub-
stance can shut out?

Willie—The smell of onions.

"Look, here, you're cheating !"
"I am not. I had that ace long before

the game began."

//. A. Cone, southern syrup salesman, sur-
prised us by sending this charming picture,
and telling us that they are his grand-
children. They are Warren //., Jr., I'irginia
Claire and William Macon, the children of
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Bradley of Atlanta, Ga.

She Knew Her Lesson

Jeanne, age 9, had a bad cold. Her mother
mixed her a gargle, while the child looked
on.

"Mother," she finally asked, "what is in
that large bottle without a label on it?"

"That," answered her mother, "is distilled
water."

"Oh, I know," cried Jeanne, " 'He leadeth
me beside distilled water." I learned that in
Sunday School in the 23rd Psalm."

Ifciiry Jr., and Patricia Ann arc the chil-
dren of Henry Meyers, who works at the
filter house. Patricia Ann, by the way,
claims that Slti/i-y's Syrup is one reason she
is so hcalthv.

Many a man calls a spade a spade — until
he falls over one in his garden.

There was a discussion denouncing the
evils of prohibition.

First toper: If the Lord had meant us to
drink water, l i e would never have put fishes
in it.

Second toper: Yes, and think of this, if
water rots your boots, what will it do to
your stomach.

•

Dad: "When I was your age, Son, my
parents never had any trouble with me."

Son: "Well, 1 can't say I've had any real
trouble with you either, Dad."
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It's too flood to he true! ( . U'tish Tuhbs
is a salesman in our laundry starch division.
And lie's scl/ini/ it. too, out west. "Sticky,"
as his chums call him, it'as once on the
slaf/c and sinus a wicked tenor.

Informal Dance

Hollis Hise, purchasing, and Mrs. Hisc,
entertained a few friends at an informal
dance in the club house May 4.

One freezing night, the suburban police-
man had emptied his little flask an hour
previously. The cold increased, and he for-
sook his beat, wending his way homeward
to get his overcoat. Throwing some gravel
at the window, he roused his wife, asking
her to throw his coat down to him. This
she did, also throwing him a kiss. Return-
ing to his beat, he met a brother policeman
on point duty.

"Cold night, Bill, isn't it?" he said to his
pal.

"Ain't it?" Then, looking at him curiously,
he observed: "Hut, Jim—er—how long have
you been a sergeant?"

Grades A and B

Sign in a small Ghetto restaurant in New
York City:

"Coffee three cents."
"Coffee, live cents, but coffee."

Just Promising

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

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

"Bobby, you should be polite enough to
offer your cousin the larger orange."

"I would if I thought he'd be polite
enough to refuse it."

Why He Was Late

Burglar (to belated assistant)—You're
late. I told you 'arf past one.

Young Burglar—I forgot the number of
the 'ouse, so 1 had to break into every 'ouse
on the street.—Passing show.

"I beg your pardon, sir, but what is your
name?"

"Xamc?" echoed the indignant man.
"Don't you see my signature on the regis-
ter?"

"I do, sir," replied the clerk. "That's
what aroused my curiosity."

"I'm engaged to be married and I've
only known the girl three days."

"What folly!"
"Ziegfeld's."

A wealthy society lady had just engaged
a new maid and was instruct ing her in the
duties of waiting on the table.

"At dinner, Mary," she explained, "you
must remember always to serve from the
left and take the places from the right. Is
that clear?"

"Yes, ma'am," answered the girl con-
descendingly. "What's the matter, super-
stitious or something?"

A printer in "making up" a country
newspaper lacked one line to fill the col-
umn. The column contained the descrip-
tion of a wedding, also the death of a
prominent c i t izen. Hastily the pr inter
set the needed line, but put it at the bot-
tom of the wrong article, and the descrip-
tion of the wedding ended: "And he has
joined the great silent majority."
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Wrong Unwritten Work

Traffic Officer—Hey! what's the idea?
Didn't you hear me whistle to you?

Pretty Girl Motorist—Certainly I did,
and if you try it again I'll report you.

Customer: "What does this mean?
There's a fly in the bottom of my tea-
cup!"

Waitress: "How do I know? I'm a
waitress, not a fortune-teller!"—Passing
Show (London). •

A new service station salesman of a few
days' experience approached a customer
driving into a station, and the following
conversation took place.

Customer: "I had a hard time getting
my motor started this morning. I guess
it must have been the oil. What oil do you
have?"

Alert Salesman : "The finest motor oil
in the world."

C: "Is it free from harmful wax?"
A. S.: "You bet."
C: "Will it congeal these cold morn-

ings?"
A. S.: "Certainly. Why, Mister, this

motor oil is the best congealing oil you'll
ever use."

And he sold the oil change!—Sohio
News. •

Rastus—Ah's sure advanced in de pas'
couple ob years.

Mose—How's dat?
Rastus—Well, two years ago, Ah was

called a lazy loafer, and now Ah's listed
as an unfortunate victim ob de unemploy-
ment sitcheeyashun.—Life.

The Bishop of London, speaking at a
meeting, recently, said that when he was
in America he had learned to say to his
chauffeur, "Step on the gas, George;" but
so far he had not summoned sufficient
courage to say to the Archbishop of Can-
terbury, "O. K., Chief."

Wrong Flavor

A Bishop had been speaking with some
feeling about the use of cosmetics by girls.

"The more experience I have of lip-
stick," he declared warmly, "the more dis-
tasteful I find it."

Dear Old Lady: "Captain, would you
please help me find my stateroom?"

Captain: "Have you forgotten what
number it is, madam?"

Lady: "Yes, but I'll know it if I see it
again; there was a light-house just outside
the window?"

Mandy married a worthless chap, who
even refused to deliver the washing she
took in. One day she was talking to a
white woman about the shiftless man she
had.

"Is he older than you are, Mandy?"
asked the lady.

"Yassam, dat no account am twelve
years older den ah am!"

"Then," sympathized the lady, "it must
be a case of May having married Decem-
ber."

"No, ma'am, it ain't dat. I am mo' like
Labor Day done married to April Fool!"
sighed Mandy.

"So your fr iend became wealthy through
a sudden movement in oil. What oil stock
did he buy?"

"He didn't buy any. A rich old aunt
tried to start a fire with a can of it."

On the old-fashioned, narrow highways,
just wide enough for two cars to pass,
many a time a couple of cars would collide.
But now they're building highways much
wider, enabling three or four cars to smash
at one time.
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An Advantage

Skinny Flapper: "It's rotten to have to
wait for a seat, ain't it?"

Heavy Ditto: "You're lucky;! gotta wait
for two."

•

An Optional Course

A f ra t e rn i ty had sent its curtains to
be laundered. It was the second day
that the house had stood unveiled. One
morning the following note arrived from a
sorority across the street:

"Dear Sirs: May we suggest that you
procure curtains for windows. We do not
care for a course in anatomy."

The chap who left his shaving to read
the note answered:

"Dear Girls: The course is optional."

The Hard Luck

"Clorine," said Clorine's mistress, "I've
heard about your hard luck, and I'm ter-
ribly sorry."

"Deed, ma'am, Ah ain't had no hahd
luck."

"Why—wasn't your husband killed in a
railroad accident yesterday?"

"Oh, yes, ma'am—but dat's his hahd
luck—not mine."

•

"She thought no man was good enough
for her."

"Yes, she was right, but she was left."

"You are divine," he whispered.
"It's damn nice of you to say that,

answered the maiden.

(H)ANK POTCAFKA.
TKR_ f3o*T XDo*4V

Gi^E-S Ht'sO A.

Losing a Customer

An offended customer, as every business
man knows, is a menace to be dealt with,
especially if that customer cannot be won
back.

A branch railway in a rural part of Ire-
land was a novel sight to most of the
inhabitants. One morning a man entered
the ticket office and asked what a ticket
to a town ten miles distant would cost.
On hearing the amount, he told the clerk
it was too high, and asked him if he
"could lower the

The little grocer's shop had been in the
Smith family for untold years. One day
a notice was displayed on the window.
It read: "Under New Management." The
villagers were at once curious to find out
who the new proprietor was.

Some time passed and Smith was still
behind the counter, and the notice was
still in the window. Eventually one of the
bolder villagers decided to ask Smith the
reason for the notice.

"When are the new people coming?'
she asked the shopkeeper.

"New people?" echoed Smith. "What
new people?"

"Why, you've got a notice up saying,
'Under New Management," " said the vil-
lager.

"Oh, that!" exclaimed Smith. "Why
didn't you know? I've been married."

He was sitting with a girl in the rumble
seat. Some guy threw a rock and hit her
right in the small of her back. When asked
if it hurt her much, Bruce said, "No, but
it nearly broke two of my fingers."

A little boy who swore very badly was
invited to a birthday party. His mother
told the lady who invited him to send him
home if he swore.

The boy went to the party and at once
came back. His mother grabbed him and
gave him a whipping; then she said: "Now
you tell me just what you said."

"Boo-hoo—I didn't say anything—the
blankety blank party isn't till tomorrow!"

•

"I could lend you five shillings, but lend-
ing money only breaks friendships."

"Oh, well, we were never very good
friends."—Everybody's Weekly.
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Autobituary
Left on the road

Was Major Bott;
He was full—

His tank was not.

The "Two Fort"
Sandy: "What did you think of that

two for a dollar cigar I gave you?"
Andy: "I thought you kept the 95-cent

one." •

"Absence makes the heart grow fonder,"
murmured the sentimental youth.

"Oh, I don't know," remarked the mat-
ter-of-fact girl, "did you every try pres-
ents?"

•

"Two bandits hold up a poker dive."
Here is a case on record of a pair beating
a full house.

•

Al: "I see where you are putting up a
new building."

William: "Sure, we put up only new
buildings."

Wrong When Right
Harriet—Ain't that cow got a lovely

coat, Arthur?
Arthur—Yes, it's a Jersey.
Harriet—There, now! And I thought it

was its skin!
•

So Long

Gushing Clerk—That coat fits you like
a glove, sir.

Purchaser (dryly)—So I see. The
sleeves cover my hands.

Diner—Is this beef or is it mutton,
waiter?

Waiter—Can't you tell by the taste?
Diner—No.
Waiter—Then what difference does it

make?
•

The custom of a man allowing a woman
to precede him on leaving a building, dates,
I think from the Middle Ages. A man
would send his wife out in advance in case
anyone was waiting for him with a dagger.
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Every
COUCH

is a
SHOCK

I

L U D E N ' S
QUICKEST RELIEF FROM

COUGHING

Constant
COUCHING
strains the
HEART

LlKE the tap-tap-tap of a

hammer, constant coughing

overworks the heart. Save it

from this extra strain. Let

Luden's Menthol Action

soothe and comfort the throat

tissues and relieve coughing —

in ten seconds.

IN THE FAMILIAR
YELLOW PACKAGE

vOUGH DROPS f 5
[ 3 8 ]

10c IN CANADA
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Reason Enough

The kindly old lady who was visiting
the penitentiary looked in upon a melan-
choly convict who sat on his bunk with
his head in his hands.

"And why are you here, my poor man?"
she inquired.

The convict raised mournful eyes.
"They've got all the doors locked," he said
simply.

•

A bleary-eyed man entered a savings
bank and hurried up to the teller's win-
dow. "Lemme have two cases right
away," he said, pushing a $50 bill through
the grating.

"What do you mean? Two cases of
what?"

"Hanged if I know what name you give
it," was the reply, "but I saw a sign out-
side that said '4 per cent,' and I'll drink
it whatever it is."

•

Passerby (running into house a f te r
hearing screams) : "If you don't stop
beating your child I'll call the police."

Man's voice from wi th in : "This is no
child, it's my wife."

Passerby : "Oh, pardon me, I'm sorry I
intruded." •

Bobby: "Mamma, did you buy me from
the stork?"

Mamma: "Yes, dear. Why do you ask?"
Bobby: "I was wondering why you

didn't pay a few dollars more and get a
hoy without any freckks."

The pianist: "Do you like music?"
The lady: "Yes, but go right on."

Retort Courteous

Hubby—Don't let the baby put that
(|uarter in his mouth, there are germs on
it.

Wifie—Nonsense! Germs could not live
on the monev vou make.

Ben Birdoff: "Have you a rubber band
you can loan me?"

Ralph Sens: "What do you want it for?"
Ben Birdoff: "One of the tires on my

Austin is giving out."
•

A colored pastor announced to his con-
gregation the following subject : "Breth-
ern and sisters: I'se gwine to preacli a
powerfu l sermon dis mornin' . I'se gwine
to define de undefinable. I'se gwine to
explain de unexplainable, and I'se gwine
to unscrew de unscrutable."—The Oil Can.

Among Friends
A wide f r i e n d s h i p
is an i n s t i t u t i o n ' s
f i n e s t asset .

J. J. Moran & Sons
Always Call 4201

Going Fishing?
Or Playing Baseball?

Or Tennis?
Or Golf?

We have the best equipment
at best price

Morehouse & Wells Co.
Water, William and State Streets
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J. N. Collins' Honey Bites
The 1932 Qaramel Sensation^

•-• -f

PLENTY OF EYE and TASTE APPEAL

THE Whipped Nougat Center and heavy-
rich 40% Cream Caramel Jacket are filled

with fresh Roasted Almonds—Dollar a Pound
Caramels in a 5 cent package.

The new type patented Honey Comb display
package is a SENSATIONAL NOVELTY-
makes an irresistible appeal to retailers and
consumers.

Manufactured by J. N. C O L L I N S CO.
P H I L A D E L P H I A • M I N N E A P O L I S
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CROSS THAT NAME OFF
A man who had evidently been indulg-

ing a li t t le too strenuously in forbidden
beverages walked into a crowd of men
who were talking on a corner. "What's
your name?" he said to one after an-
other, and marked it down on a paper.
A big strapping fellow said, "What do
you want our names for?" "Those are
the names of the fellows I can lick."
"Well, you can't lick me," said the big
fellow peeling off his coat. "Oh, well,"
hastily said the other lad, "if that's the
case I'll scratch your name right off."

•

The hired girl had been sent down to
the brook to fetch a pail of water, but
stood gazing at the flowing stream, ap-
parent ly lost in thought.

"What's she waiting for?" asked her
mistress, who was watching.

"Dunno," wearily replied her husband.
"Perhaps she hasn't seen a pai l fu l she
likes yet."

•

The newly-elected president of a bank-
ing institution was being introduced to
the employes. He singled out one of the
men in the cashier's cage, questioning him
in detail about his work, etc.

"I have been here forty years," said the
cashier's assistant with conscious pride,
"and in all that time I made only one
slight mistake."

"Good," replied the president. "Let me
congratulate you. But hereafter be more
careful."

•

Green gives you the right of way. It is
especially true of the long green.

\\~\~ SHOVJ
ONIONS VMHA.T

ONIONS -

— -^^r. ~ : *. V-

Willing to Reciprocate

Eddie Cantor, the comedian, tells this
story. He was standing one evening at the
door of a theatre where he was playing.
All the seats had been sold. A lit t le man
and his wife were turned away, greatly
disappointed.

"Here," said Eddie, "I'll let you have a
couple of my seats." He gave the little
man two tickets.

The little man was delighted. He gave
Eddie his card. "Some day, I hope." he
said, "I may be able to do something for
you."

Eddie looked at the card. He was an
undertaker.—Forbes Magazine.

Engineer: "What do you mean by flag-
ging the Limited?"

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

We Want w^,,, ^0
You to Try V~/Oflfvllfl S

HOLSUM OR SLICED BREAD
and CONVINCE YOURSELF oj ITS GOODNESS

MADE WITH NATURAL FLOUR
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ORIGINAL
Chewing Cum

KISS
STILL G O I N G STRONG

Because
It is the Kind of Gum Chi ldren Real ly Want

MADE BY

T H E F R A N K H . F L E E R C O R P .
P H I L A D E L P H I A , PA.
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Just What She Wanted

Mrs. Lallapoosa approached the glove
counter in a fashionable clothing store.
"Let me see some of your black kid
gloves," she said to the girl behind the
counter.

"These are not the latest style, are
they?" she asked, when the gloves were
produced.

"Yes Madam," answered the clerk. "\Ve
have had them in stock only two days."

"Well, the fashion notes in last night's
paper say black kids have tan stitches and
vice versa. I .see the tan stitches, but not
the vice versa."

"Oh, you see," explained the salesgirl,
" 'vice versa' is French for 'one button'."

And thereupon Mrs. Lallapoosa bought
three pairs.—The Pathfinder.

Bill: I heard today that you were to
get married.

Laura: Sure, I've had my mind made
up a long time that I was.

Bi l l : Well, what are you waiting on?
Laura: A chance, what do you suppose?

1932 Notice on Front Gate

Beggars, Peddlers, etc., please beware of
the Wolf at my front door.

The Golfer: "They're all afra id to play
me. What do you t h i n k my handicap i s?"

The Girl: "Oh, I don't know. It may
be vour face."

Aun t Maria was without a peer among
Xegro cooks. Her specialty was molasses
cookies. One day she was asked her re-
ceipt.

Wi thout hesi tat ion she repl ied: "Ah
takes a cup of flour, but Ah don't use all
of it, and Ah adds two gullops of mo-
lasses—

"But," asked the guest, "what are 'gul-
lops'?"

"Chile, don't you know? Well, when
you has a jug of molasses, and tu rns it
up, the molasses say 'Gullop.' and then run
a little more and say 'Gullop' again. Ah
takes two."—Exchange.

P I C K L E S ... P R E S E R V E S

F R U I T B U T T E R S

Cach Ma Brown Product
has its special quality
distinction. And all Ma
Brown Products are dis-
tinguished for purity . . .
quality and freshness.
Not even home-made
products can equal
Ma Brown's delicious,
old-fashioned goodness.
Your grocer will supply
you ... if you insist!

• SQUIRE DINGEE COMPANY, Chicago •
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L A U G H A T W O R K
"Really, madam, brightening bathrooms means nothing in my young

life. I am gifted with a talent that beautifies tubs and tiles, basins

and floors . . . quickly and easily. Why not let me take the gloom

off your enamel and porcelain and put a gleam all over your home.

I am in millions of bathrooms every day from smart Park Avenue to

"show me" Missouri . . . from thrifty New England to the sunny

Golden Gate. I am the shining prodigy of B. T. Babbitt. Just try

me once and you'll never do without me. Be sure to look for me on

the green label on every BAB-O can."

At all dealers.

GUY LOMBARDO
and his orchestra

The BAB-O Bright Spot-
Saturdays 7:30 P.M.

WABC
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Direct to You by Mail...
• Sanders
I Most Famous

Candy

Send lOc
for

Liberal
Sample
Because we know that
one taste of this really
"different" candy will
make you a regular
Sanders customer* we
shall he ul.uf to send
you a liheral sample of
Butter Almond Toffee
together with a copy
of our 68-page candy
hooklet illustrated in
full color. Please en-
close ten cents to cover
the cost of packing and
postage.

use this
coupon

Butter
Almond

•J Toffee
IT takes a pound of butter to every pound of

sugar to make this famous candy. A crisp,
crunchy, nut-filled candy that just melts in your
mouth—with a tantalizing flavor that's unlike
any candy you've ever tasted! Liberally inter-
mixed with selected, roasted almonds; topped
\vithground almond meats. Made in clean, light,
airy kitchens of the finest ingredients; developed
through 57 years of fine candy making; a pure,
wholesome candy. Packed in unique Japanese
wood-paper box, half-pound, 50 cents.

SANDERS - Confectioner • 2467 Woodward Ave.
DETROIT, MICHIGAN

C O U P O N
SANDERS, Manufacturing Confectioners
2467 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich.

Please send a sample of Butter Almond Toffee and copy of your
Hostess Book. I enclose 10 cents.

Address_

City _ Stale.
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Sta ley's
PACKAGE STARCHES

FOR SUPERIOR
QUALITY


