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Tooting His Horn
We don't indulge in self-praise.

We depend upon the merits of our

work, and the quality of our goods

for our success. And we are suc-

cessful, which means that our work

must have merit and our goods

quality. We will be glad to refer

you to any of our patrons.

E. L. Harris & Co.
313 N. Main Street
Telephone Main 16

Why We Have the Best
An English engineer was visiting a

friend in New York and the latter put
in a call to Chicago while they were
conferring. In 10 minutes he was talk-
ing to the Chicago party.

The Englishman expressed his amaze-
ment at the rapidity with which a 1,000-
mile connection was made and remarked,
"The English telephone system is the
best in Europe, yet last month when 1
wanted to call London from a leading
southern English city, about 30 miles
from the metropolis, it took just 28
minutes to get in touch with my London
office, or nearly a mile a minute com-
pared with your 100 miles a minute con-
nection. Yet you Yankees are con-
stantly complaining about your tele-
phone system."

"That is why we have the best," re-
plied the American.

—Wall Street Journal.

James J. Moran
For Ambulance

Service

Telephone Main 577

318-320 N. Water Street

A Business Getter
A small boy called on the doctor one

evening. "Say Doc, I guess I got the
measles," he said, "but I can keep it
quiet."

The doctor looked puzzled.
"Aw, get wise, Doc," suggested the

small boy. "What'll you give me to go
to school and scatter it among- all the
kids?" —Short Lengths.

A Jew went to Trenton with his Fliv-
ver and having several errands to dp,
looked around for a place to park his
car. There being many cars in the
neighborhood, p a r k i n g p l ace s were
scarce; but he finally located an opening,
not noticing it was in front of a fire plug.
When he returned for the car he found a
summons attached to it ordering him
to report to police headquarters. He
went to Police Headquarters without his
Flivver, and reported it stolen.

The machinery of the police depart-
ment was set to work and in less than an
hour his car was found and returned to
him.

He was profuse in his thanks for the
efficient police work, but did not tell that
he had figured out that way of escaping
a fine. —Trumbull Cheer.

Mistress—"So your matrimonial life
was very unhappy. What was the
trouble? December wedded to May?

Chloe Johnson—"Lan' sake, no, mam1
It was Labor Day wedded to de Day
of Rest."

"Here, Pat," said a dealer, "is a clock
that will run eight days without wind-
ing."

"Faith! and how long will it run if
you wind it?"

The rain came down
with a terrible thud

And said to the earth
vour name is mud.
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Realtor News
There is a home of the correct
style, size and price for each

and every family.

W H Y P A Y R E N T ?
B SEE El

Hazenfield Realty Co.
life Merchant Street—Main 294

Realtor : 'Notary Public

Why Work Wins
Henry Ford hit the nail squarely on

the head in the following passage, which
explains why Work Wins:

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

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

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

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

"Work wins—you can't beat it."—Ex.

Shifting Responsibility
A merchant, unable to sleep, tossed

fi t ful ly on his couch and muttered unin-
telligible words. The wife of his bosom
sought the cause of his restlessness. In
answer to her inquiries, he said:

"You should expect me to sleep when
my note to Cohan in the bank comes due
tomorrow for $5,000 and there's only
$2,000 in the bank to meet it."

"It is?" said the faithful wife. "Then
I tell you what I should do, Ike. You
should get up and go over to Cohan's
house and tell him, and then come back
and go to sleep. Let Cohan stay awake."

—Cincinnati Times-Star.

In Memoriam
Here lies the body of William Gates,

Tread softly, all who pass;
He thought his foot was on the brakes.

But it was on the gas.

Being a real American isn't a matter
of birthplace. It's a matter of mental
make-up. • '

Tell It To

\Vallace s

Tell What?
Your Eye Troubles

WHY?
CL The secret of eye
comfort lies in hav-
ing clear, comfortable
vision through cor-
rect glasses.

Vvallace Eye
Service

costs no more than
your eyes are worth.
1 he Vvallace way is

always safe. Sound
judgment, hacked
•with quality eye ser-
vice, is what think-
ing people desire,

have it.

For your convenience an ap-
pointment is appreciated.

INCORPORATED

EYE SERVICE
OPTOMETRISTS

256 N. M in Street
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Gone are the Indian Summer days
With rich-hued trees and harvest gold,
The sunny noon and mellow haze
Now vanquished by November's cold.
The harvest fields are white with snow;
The woods are desolate and bared—
Through ice-rimmed banks the streamlets flow
Where yesterday the sumach flared.

The yellow wheat is in the bin;
In bursting cribs the corn is stored;
Potatoes plump and apples red
Are garnered for the Winter's hoard.
Protected from the frost and cold,
The pumpkins gleam like Spanish gold,
While from the smokehouse rafters low
The smoke-cured hams swing to and fro.

Preserves and jellies, fruits and jams,
Stand in array, jar after jar,
And offer hospitality
To friend and loved ones near and
Thanksgiving Day will soon be here;
May we enjoy with thankful praise
The blessings of this bounteous year
As in the brave old Pilgrims' days.

—Cobb.



Launchinq of the Hannah 5assler
brj Q. E. Chamberlain

O N Sept. 28th the Staley Fellow-
ship Club enjoyed a unique ex-
perience. It staged its first formal

boat launching. As narrated in last
month's Journal, Messrs. Bassler and
Worthing- of the Bayley Mfg. Company,
Milwaukee, Wis., donated a beautiful
power launch to the Fellowship Club.

William Thornborough, garage fore-
man, alias "Red", and Charles A. Keck,
pipefitter foreman and president of the
Fellowship Club, alias "Boob", journeyed
to Conover, Wisconsin on the Packard
truck, loaded the launch on the truck
and brought it back to Decatur without
a mishap—unless getting mired and
blocking a public road for twenty-four
hours could be so termed. They re-
ported a very interesting journey and
"Red" says that whenever they passed
through a reservation "Boob" received
fraternal greetings from nearly every In-
dian they met. Wre knew Boob was an
Indian but didn't think he used that sort
of "war paint".

There was also a little difficulty in get-
ting the boat out of the lake and on
to the truck, but Mr. Bassler produced a
bottle of lubricant that smoothed the
"ways" and materially strengthened the
workers. "Boob" hazards the opinion
that Mr. Bassler must have served time
in his younger days as an apothecary.
He bases this opinion on the skillful and
exact manner with which our genial
friend Ed measured out the lubricant.
Be this as it may—the mishaps were all
of a minor nature and "Boob", "Red",
the Packard, and the boat, eventually
made a triumphant entry into the Staley
grounds where the boat was gone over
by mechanics, put in first-class condi-
tion, painted and dolled up generally.

The Club decided to name the boat
Hannah Bassler, in honor of Mrs. Bass-
ler who had fed the men so generously
while at the Bassler camp in Wisconsin.
Mr. and Mrs. Bassler were invited to at-

tend the launching ceremony with Mrs.
Bassler to officiate.

All sizes and types of boats have for
ages been considered as of the feminine
gender. The Hannah Bassler justified
her claim to that temperamental sex.
She took to the water like a duck but
seemed to recognize the difference be-
tween the Wisconsin weed puddles and
the broad expanse of Decatur lake and
became timid. She actually refused to
budge away from the landing in spite
of the most artful persuasion by three
or four of our wisest engine experts.
Finally it was decided that she should
not be called upon to make a maiden
voyage that day and the ceremony of
her christening immediately followed.
Mrs. Bassler was armed with a bottle of
"Veuve Cliquot" carefully wrapped in
a towel as a safety first precaution. The
bow of the boat was deluged with this
priceless and now almost forgotten fluid,
as is clearly shown in one of the pictures
herewith. Tb- effect on the Hannah
Bassler was astounding—her courage re-
turned, her engine immediately began to
snort and bark'most defiantly—and since
then there has been no trouble in taking
her anywhere on Lake Decatur. She
does not fear the rising waves—she does
not fear the rocky banks. That bath of
champagne did more for her internal
organs than all the mechanics put to-
gether. Since then she has carried out
frequent loads of Fellowship Club mem-
bers and their families in the most de-
pendable manf!er and very shortly will
be dry-docked for the winter. During
this time it is expected that a perman-
ent cabin will be installed and certain
other improvements made.

Mr. and Mrs. Bassler remained in the
city until Sunday afternoon and 'were
the recipients of many attentions from
the members of the Fellowship Club and
their friends. Incidentally it may be
mentioned that Mr. Bassler, clad in
plaid stockings and linen k n i c k e r s ,
essayed his first round on the golf
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Mrs. Hannah Bassler of Wisconsin, christens the boat

named in her honor by the Staley Fellowship Club. It was
a pleasure to have Mr. and Mrs. Bassler present for the
ceremonies, as Kd was one of the donors of the boat.

course. Judging' from the skill at that,
his first appearance, we are led to sur-
mise that if he will abandon all other
business and confine his attention strict-
ly to golf he will in time make an excel-
lent player.

The Fellowship Club wishes to again
express its thanks to Messrs. Bassler and
Worthing for the beautiful gift and to
Mr. Bassler and Mrs. Bassler for the
personal visit to Decatur for this launch-
ing.

In the Pictures

On the opposite page are pictures taken at the ceremony of the christening of
the Hannah Bassler. The congenial group at the top is composed of Dr. and Mrs.
M. W. Fitzpatrick and Mr. and Mrs. G. E. Chamberlain. At the right are Mr. and
Mrs. C. A. Keck (Mr. Keck being president of the Staley*Fellowship Club). In the
circle are "Ed", "G. E." and "Boob" in a particularly jovial mood. Below are some
of the visitors for the christening.
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SflCCTY
Nation IPide Interest in Safely

Brj F. IP. Sione, Safely Director

WHEN one sees more than 3,000
persons gathered together for a
single purpose that purpose is no

small one. That is what impressed me
when I attended the National Safety
Congress in Buffalo, N. Y. Oct. 1 to 5th
inclusive, for there I saw men and
women from all sorts of industrial plants
in all parts of the United States, gathered
to consider the one topic, SAFETY.

The National Safety Council has been
in existence twelve years and is made up
of about 3,500 of the leading
m a n u f a c t u r e r s distributed
over various parts of the
United States.

Safety for all the em-
ployes is receiving the seri-
ous attention of all these
men. The main purpose of
this gigantic Safety meeting,
as seen by the writer, was to
exchange ideas and to arrive
at some plan whereby avoid-
able accidents can be reduced.

After listening to numerous
papers and discussions I
learned that o t h e r p l a n t s ,
along with the Staley com-
pany, have guarded well the
dangerous points. The ques-
tion now has resolved itself down to that
of getting men to "think and act safety
first."

Statistics show that 65 per cent of ac-
cidents are avoidable. This clearly shows
that men are not using their heads. If
each one of us would stop for a minute
to ask ourselves the question—"Who
suffers in case I am injured?"—I believe
this question would start us all to think-
ing, resulting in a reduced accident
record.

Another point clearly emphasized at
the safety gathering was that the offer-
ing of prizes for the persons who submit
acceptable safety suggestions has pro-

duced but little action on the part of the
men. As you all know, the Staley
company for the last two years has had
a standing offer of a set of gold cuff links
for a suggestion of this sort. During
the two years only two sets have been
distributed. What is the matter, boys,
don't you wear 'em?

The Safety First parade, a monster
affair, staged during one afternoon of
the Congress, was particularly good. The
first prize-winner was a badly battered

automobile, dragged behind
a truck and bearing the sign
"THE TRAIN WON." An-
other prize was awarded to
school children who carried
letters spelling the words
"We represent the ninety-one
children killed in Buffalo last
year in preventable acci-
dents."

These and many other dis-
plays carried their messages
to thousands of persons who
watched the parade. Could
this same parade be shown
in every city in the United
States, could all the employes
in all the industrial plants
hear the messages given at

the Safety Congress, there is little doubt
in my mind but that every man, woman
and chi ld would become an ardent advo-
cate of Safety.

Those attending the Congress this year
were asked to keep a close tabulation
during the coming year of all accidents
occurring in their plants, so that it may
be ascertained what part are avoidable,
or in other words, where men did not
use their heads.

I desire to have the Staley Company
stand in the first ranks in this significant
report, so all together, let us use our
heads during the coming months for the
prevention of avoidable accidents.

A Thanksgiving Thought: Let your family be thankful
that you are a careful worker.
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Below—J. M. Lindsey, 450 W. Grand
Avenue.

Above—Walter Grant, 125 X Cal
houn.

At Right—S. W. Harrison, 538 N
East Avenue.

Above—E. T. Rassclale, 2571 East
Wabash.

Vbove—Ora Pumphrey, 129 S 7th.

At f.eft—Sam Martina, 2600 E. Di-
vision.

SIX REASONS FOR BEING THANKFUL—HOMES OWNED BY STALEY EMPLOYES
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Refining of Vegetable Oils
By James Blades, Chemist

IN China, Japan and other Oriental
countries where vegetable oils have
been used for edible purposes from

times immemorial, the process of refin-
ing oils has consisted, and still consists
chiefly, in settling; out the heavier ma-
terials such as dirt, moisture and vege-
table gums which were in the oils after
pressing. This material is termed set-
tlings or foots, but through improved
methods of pressing, much of it has
been eliminated giving a much larger
yield of better quality oils.

With the exception of virgin olive oi!
—which is still clarified by settling and
which does not undergo any further re-
fining processes—practically all oils used
today are refined by the caustic soda
process. All oils are complex mixtures
of fatty acids and glycerine, together
with small amounts of coloring matter
and natural aromatic substances, giving
the various odors and flavors peculiar to
each oil.

In all oil seed such as corn, soybean
and castor bean there are compounds
known as fat-splitting enzymes, which,
under favorable conditions such as the
presence of warmth and moisture, lie-
come active and split up the oil which
has been stored by nature, furnishing
nutrition or food until the roots can
reach out to make the plant self-sup-
porting.

When oil is taken into the human sys-
tem it must be split in a similar man-
ner before it can be absorbed.

Oils pressed from immature seed or
from seed which has b e c o m e wet

through improper storing, always con-
tain much free fatty acid and coloring
matter. In modern times the trade re-
quires that oils be neutral—that is, that
they contain little or ny free fatty acids,
and that they be transparent and possess
a bland flavor. Modern refining methods
have accomplished all of these. Ordin-
ary lye or caustic soda of the proper
strength and quantity is added to a tank
of crude oil and is kept in motion by a
mechanical agitator. Heat is applied
through closed steam coils and in due
time the soapstock, which is a mixture
of the caustic soda, free fatty acids and
other impurities, separates into flaky
pieces and settles to the bottom of
the kettle. The oil is now drawn from
the top of the soapstock into a bleaching
kettle where it is heated and mixed with
bleaching agents such as Fullers Earth
and Carbon Black. The m i x t u r e is
pumped through a filter-press which re-
tains the Fullers Earth and the impuri-
ties which it has absorbed, allowing the
clear oil to pass on to the deodorizer.
In the deodorizer the oil is '"cooked" or
deodorized under vacuum, with super-
heated steam to remove all undesirable
odors and flavors. The oil then is cooled
and pumped to a tank where it is filled
into packages or tank cars.

The soapstock or residue from the re-
fining is used almost entirely in the man-
ufacture of washing powder. It may
also be converted into black grease by
treatment with sulphuric acid. The black
grease is then distilled, producing red
oil or oleic acid and a black residue very
similar to, coal tar.

Ah! on Thanksgiving Day, when from east and
from West,

From North and from South come the pilgrim
and guest

When the graj'-haired New-Englancler, sees
round his board

The old broken links of affection restored
When the care-wearied man seeks his mother

once more
And the worn matron smiles where the girl

smiled before
What moistens the lip and what brightens the

eye?
What calls back the past like the rich pumpkin

pie?
—Whit t ier .
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Joe TtlcQinnity Attends IDorld's Series-
Qiuen IParm TPelcome

-

—Pacific air.t Atlantic Photo
Joe McGinnity, the famous "Iron Man" of the diamond, must be something of a physical

phenomenon. At the ripe old age of 52 he is still going strong, and his pitching arm is still as good
as ever. The Methuselah of baseball was recently in Xew York from Dubuque, la., where he
pitched twenty-five games and won fifteen this past season, to attend the World's Series as the
guest of his old friend and former manager, John McGraw, and incidently to pitch a few exhibition
games. On Oct. 7th he pitched for his all-star team at Dexter Park, N. Y. against the Brooklyn
I'ushwicks, but lost 2-0.

When our Joe McGinnity, the Iron
Man of Baseball, packed up his wi fe and
took her off to New York early in
October to see the World's Series, he
was welcomed back to the Big Town
by fans, big" league players and sport
writers by the dozens. Men who had
yelled for the Giants back in 1905 when
Joe worked with Christy Mathewson .in
pitching that team to the world's cham-
pionship, cheered the Iron Man when he
appeared with the New York players this

fall. The Staley plant is proud of Joe,
who is aft employe here.

Jack Farrell. of the New York News,
in common with many other writers of
sports, regards Joe as something of a
phenomenon. "Exposed to the weather
and the elements", Farrell writes, "iron
will rust and crumble into dust. Not so
with McGinnity. He has exposed his
good old right arm to the storm and
strife of thirty long years of activity on
the pitching hill in major and minor
leagues, yet that arm of hardened steel
is just as good and durable as ever."
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J\. Uacation in liunters' Paradise
Big J. H. Qalloiuaq

EARLY Sunday morning, Sept. 30, I
left in my Ford for a two weeks'
vacation, bound for the Northern

Peninsula of Michigan, with Marquette,
on the southern shore of Lake Superior,
as my special destination. Taking- the
road which led through Springfield,
Peoria, Peru, LaSalle and Ottawa, I
reached Joliet at the end of the day.
There I spent the night, not in the peni-
tentiary, but in a good hotel, where I
rested and refreshed myself.

The scenery along the Illinois river
had been beautiful, but it did not sur-
pass the country through which I passed
on the second day when I drove through
the Fox river valley from Joliet to Lake
Geneva, Wis. This summer resort seemed
like a deserted village, for most of the
guests had flown to warmer climes.
Other resorts through which I passed on
my third day, had much the same air.

Late in the third afternoon I reached
Green Bay. I had found many of the
state highways in Wisconsin cement sur-
faced with free camping sites provided
by many towns. Twenty miles of the
road between Rapid River and Mar-
quette, over which I passed after leaving
Green Bay, was through virgin forest.

Going through this forest at 35 miles
an hour, my imagination was working
overtime and I distinctly heard the famil-
iar greeting "Hoot Mon" from a nearby
tree along the roadside. Not waiting to
return the greeting I stepped on the gas
and did not stop until I arrived in Mar-
quette, where I spent three of my vaca-
tion days.

It was here, early one morning, that T
had my first good view of Lake Super-
ior. As far as eye could see, it lay
sparkling in the early morning sun, with
tiny white, caps dancing on its surface.
It is the largest body of fresh water in
the world, covering an area of 32,000
square miles, and the water is as clear
as crystal.

Marqvtette is one of the lake ports
from which thousands of tons of iron
ore, mined in the vicinity, are loaded into
boats. My main object in visiting Mar-
quette was to renew acquaintance with a
true and trusty friend, R. A. Bostwick,
supervisor of fish and game wardens in
the state of Michigan.

I knew that I would find him about
seven miles out on the lake shore, and
when I drove out there I found him busy
superintending the building of a fish
hatchery and power plant. The greeting

which I expected, "What the H— are
you doing up in this country?" I got
from him, and for several days I was
entertained by him.

One day I accompanied him and a
game warden from Ispheming to Sidna, a
motor trip of about 80 miles over a road
which passes through miles of wooded
country. As we sped along we saw
game birds of all descriptions, and sev-
eral times caught glimpses of wild deer
regarding us with wondering eyes. In
some places the road was almost too
narrow for the car to pass through.

Mr. Bostwick, whose home is in Tra-
verse City, Mich., suggested that, upon
our return to Marquette, he would ac-
company me to the Lower Peninsula.
This trip took us through St. Ignace,
across the Straits of Mackinac, through
Wolverine and into Traverse City. There
for two days I was the guest of Mr. and
Mrs. Bostwick in their home on the
peninsula.

The peninsula, so called because it is
a narrow neck of land about 20 miles
long and from one to six miles wide,
projects out into Traverse Bay dividing
it into two parts, known as East and
West bay. Apple and cherry orchards
cover the peninsula. Mr. Bostwick's
farm, which extends clear across from
the East Bay to the West, is all cleared
and planted with fruit trees.

One afternoon while I was their guest,
Mr. and Mrs. Bostwick took me to visit
the old mission on the western side of
the peninsula. The roads and lanes
through which we passed were lined with
stately maple, birch and beech trees,
which had been turned by the frosts into
riots of brilliant crimson, scarlets and
gold. I thoroughly enjoyed this ride for
I learned a great deal about woodcraft,
a subject upon which I am most igno-
rant.

After leaving Traverse City, I visited
Bay City, Lansing, Battle Creek, Kala-
mazoo, and then went on to South Bend,
Ind. When I reached the Indiana city,
I realized that one of my most pleasant
vacations was Hearing a close. Michigan,
especially the Upper Peninsula country,
is the sportsman's paradise for its lakes
of all sizes are stocked with game fish—
black bass, small mouth bass, wall-eyed
pike, sun fish, perch and trout—and its
hunting opportunities are as plentiful.

I reached home late on Saturday night
after two weeks of m o t o r i n g and
thoroughly enjoying life.



THE STALEY JOURNAL

At Left—It was pretty hard for this
hungry bunch to pose for a picture.

At Right — But they
finally got to eat!

Above—"Speed"
this lunch counter.

Above (at left)—"Shep" is the only one who has a free meal ticket at the restaurant. At Right-
Bob Sattley always greets his customers with a smile.

THE NEWLY REMODELED LUNCH ROOM

17
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Qoiter
Bvj Dr. M. IP. Fttzpatrick

GOITER is the name applied to cer-
tain diseases of the thyroid gland,
and is worthy of attention because

of its world-wide distribution and fre-
quency of occurrence.

The thyroid is a gland that might be
said to have a horse-shoe shape and is
located in the f ront of the neck, the
lateral lobes lying one on either side of
the larynx and connected by a smaller
portion called the isthmus extending
across the front of the upper part of the
trachea. The function of this gland has
been studied for years by very able in-
vestigators in every land but its true
nature and exact function is still clouded
in more or less mystery.

Simple goiter is sometimes called
struma. It is the kind that is most often
seen, the people of some localities be-
ing affected more than others. In this
country it is quite prevalent about the
eastern end of Lake Ontario and in the
state of Michigan. In some cantons of
Switzerland as many as 80 to 90 per
cent of the recruits to the army have
goiter. It is common in northern Italy,
England, Siberia, and the Himalayas in
Asia.

It is not known just what causes
goiter, but the fact that it is more pre-
valent in one region than another has
led many observers to the belief that
it is caused by some element in the
water. Whether this is a chemical sub-
stance or is the nature of bacterial or-
ganism is uncertain. In Switzerland it
has been observed that some families
moving from a non-goiterous region to
one where goiter is common will de-
velop goiters, and later a change to an-
other canton. where this disease is not
prevalent will serve to relieve the mem-
bers of the family of their thyroid in-
volvement. It has even been noted that
families using water from certain wells
will develop goiter but will be freed from
them again when they discontinue the
use of that particular water.

Important as are these observations,
they will not explain all cases, for not
all the members of a family using the
same water will become affected. A
great deal more study is required to
clear up the cause of the disease.

There is little or no danger to life
from simple goiter; they are objection-
able mainly because of the disfigurement
of the neck and the choking sensations

that may be caused by pressure on the
trachea. This latter is very annoying at
times. Paralysis of the vocal cords has
been known to result from pressure be-
cause of the enlargement.

Treatment varies greatly with different
cases. Some are easily controlled by
taking iodine in some form and others
will not respond to large doses of this
remedy. Any case that is severe enough
to need treatment should be cared for
by a physician experienced in caring for
thyroid patients.

When we come to consider exophthal-
mic goiter we have a much more serious
condition before us. With this latter
condition there may be little if any en-
largement of the thyroid gland, but the
symptoms be out of all proportion to
the size of the gland.

The thyroid gland normally secretes a
substance which in some way controls
certain functions in other parts of the
body but when too much of this secre-
tion is thrown into the circulating blood
symptoms of poisoning develop. In mild
cases the patient may be hardly con-
scious of any disturbance, while at the
other end of the scale we find victims
completely incapacitated to transact busi-
ness or enjoy life.

Often the first symptom noticed in
exophthalmic goiter is nervousness, usu-
ally becoming worse as time goes on.
After a time the patient is conscious of
palpitation of the heart, at first only oc-
casionally but later coming on many-
times a day or waking the patient out of
a sound sleep at night. With this stage
of development the patient may be con-
scious not only of being nervous but his
body may develop a tremor, even to the
extent of not being able to take a drink
of water without spilling some of it. As
a rule when this stage is reached the
eyes become more prominent than nor-
mal, even going to'the extent that it
would seem the eyeballs would be forced
entirely out of their sockets. Between
these extremes are to be found cases of
varying severity.

In many of these patients no definite
cause can be found_ for their condition.
Often there is obtained the history of a
fright just prior to the onset of the
trouble. Other patients have been sub-
jected to severe mental strain in a busi-
ness transaction. A student may have
studied too hard in keeping up with the
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class at school. A patient in this city the keen judgment of a skilled physician'
was troubled with this form of goiter for Many patients are entirely cured by re-
many months, getting little if any bene- moval of the major portion of the thy-
fit from taking medicine. She steadily roid gland, while others are greatly
improved after her mother-in-law went benefitted by rest in bed, sedatives, etc.
to a distant city to live. Occasionally it Some patients go through an attack of
follows acute infectious diseases, such as exophthalmic goiter practically without
rheumatism or typhoid fever. treatment, but are left almost cripples

These patients need the care of a from after-effects on the heart, the ner-
physician more than almost any other vous system, or other structures of the
disease of glandular causation. No one body., '
line of treatment is successful in all cases Exophthalmic goiter is a serious con-
and just here is where the patient needs dition and should receive close attention.

WHEN YOU KNOW A FELLOW

When you get to know a fellow, know his joys and know his cares,
When you've come to understand him and the burdens that he bears,
When you've learned the fight he's making and the troubles in his way,
Then you find that he is different than you thought him yesterday.
You find his, faults are trivial and there is not so much to blame
In the brother that you jeered at when you only knew his name.

You are quick to see the blemish in the distant neighbor's style,
You can point to all his errors and may sneer at him the while,
And your prejudices fatten and your hates more violent grow
As you talk about the failures of the man you do not know,
But when drawn a little closer and your hands and shoulders touch
You find the traits you hated really don't amount to much.

W7hen you get to know a fellow, know his every mood and whim.
You begin to find the texture of the splendid side of him
You begin to understand him and you cease to scoff and sneer,
For with understanding always prejudices disappear.
You begin to find his virtues and his faults you cease to tell,
For you seldom hate a fellow when you know him very well.

When next you start in sneering and your phrases turn to blame,
Know more of him to censure than his business and his name;
For it's likely that acquaintance would your prejudice dispel
And you'd really come to like him if you knew him very well.
When you get to know a fellow and you understand his ways,
Then his faults won't really matter, for you'll find a lot of praise.

* —Michigan Tradesman.
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A Neu? Racing Shell
bq Q. E. Chamberlain

The Staley Fellowship club is eager to
sponsor water sports. The governors of
the club have always recognized the
high value of all outdoor sports and have
stimulated baseball, football and track
athletics. Now, with the accession of
the "Hannah Bassler" they have pro-
vided themselves with a comfortable sea-
worthy launch for the less strenuous
enjoyment of the lake.

In addition they have authorized the
purchase of a four-oared racing- shell.
This will be launched early in the spring
and from the enthusiasm and physical
excellence of the numerous candidates
for the crew, very satisfactory results
may be expected.

It is certain that there will be plenty
of competition. Four or five crews al-
ready are organized or in the process of
organization and next summer should
witness a series of interesting races.

Jack Grimm, stroke and captain at
Syracuse University for three years, has
volunteered his assistance in getting the
boys off on the right foot, and is really
the animating spirit of the new depart-
ure. It is through his kind agencies
that the new shell has been purchased.

Should the anticipated interest be
taken, the club expects to buy a practice
barge and later an eight-oared shell. It
should not be many years until Decatur
is regularly represented by picked crews
in the Central States Rowing Associa-
tion, which held its annual regatta here
last July.

It is granted that nowhere in the
United States is there a more perfect
rowing course than our own. Carnegie
spent a fortune building one for Prince-
ton University. We have our own free.
Millikin University, wake up and take
notice! You above all, should have your
crews out next spring.

Here you are the recipient of a row-
ing course that actually cost two mil-
lion dollars. Your utilization of this op-
portunity will place you in a unique po-
sition. You will be able to offer to pros-
pective students an athletic attraction
that otherwise cannot be had west of the
Alleghenies.

A winning racing' crew at Millikin will
afford splendid publicity to the univer-
sity and, incidently, to Decatur. There
is no good reason why James Millikin
University should not eventually contest
with Yale, Harvard, Princeton, Cornel!
and the University of Pennsylvania on
the big eastern courses.

Just consider the proud eminence of
racing one of these famous teams on
Lake Decatur. This is not a fantastic
dream. It is entirely possible and feasi-
ble. Staley's put Decatur on the foot
ball map. Let Millikin build up a rac-
ing crew that will make both Decatur
and Millikin favorably known wherever
water sports are. popular.

ENJOY GOOD MUSIC?

If you do, you'll be delighted with the Landis Male Trio, the first number
of the Staley Fellowship Club Lyceum Course.

These three young men have a complete brass, string and vocal trio
and offer a program of standard and popular selections.

HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM NOV. 3 -̂8 P. M.

EDWIN TOMLINSON, SOUTHERN ORATOR

Will appear in the High School Auditorium on Nov. 27. He is a widely
traveled man and his lectures are of intense interest to everyone.

These numbers are free to members of Staley Fellowship Club and their
families.
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Ed Bassler and the Tar String

PENM6YLVANIA
YEAR6 A60 AT
MY OOARDIW&
PLACE-
WHEM HAM WA6
ON Trie MENU

ALWAY&
FAVORED

TH1 SHANK

F0I7GET T/l HAM

As .many of our readers know, Mr. Ed Bassler, whose name is mentioned elsewhere in this
Journal, is a very witty and entertaining gentlemen. He is richly provided with a fund of inter-
esting reminiscences which are doubtless more or less true.

During the Bassler's recent visit, while being entertained at the Country club for dinner one
evening, Mr. Bassler, as is the habit of successful middle-aged gentlemen, was recounting some of
the hardships that attended his early years. Among other things he told of living at a certain
boarding house where they boiled whole ham with the tar string still fast to the hock—let it be
understood that this tar string in the ham hock is used to hang it up by while it is being smoked.
Ed said that he lived there so many years and ate so many hams flavored with tar strings that
he does not enjoy ham unless it has a coal tar flavor.

The next day, while dining at the Decatur Club, he was served a large ham hock containing
a piece of tarred rope. This little attention was due to the forethought of 'the hostess, Mrs. Parrish.
who wished to please him in every respect. The incident appeared to be somewhat embarrassing
as our good friend Ed very nearly blushed. Later that evening on the dining car of the Banner
Limited, enroute to Chicago he was surprised when the steward of the car suggested that they were
able to serve very nice ham with the tar string attached, and we venture a reasonable wager that
for the next six months whenever Ed sits down at the table where ham is served that he will look
for the tar string.
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In Arcady

In Arcady, they wander hand in hand,
Two lovers young and fair and true,
The amaranth of love before their eyes,
The world forgot—their accolade still ne\v.

Oh alchemy of love, divinely tender, ,
Protect and cherish them through fleeting years.
Transmuting transient griefs and sorrows
Into a golden rainbow from their tears.

—Cobb.

"She's Qoinq to 5e Married"
Orange Blossoms and Lohengren for Edna and Ben.

Sack cloth and ashes for the Staley Journal and the Staley
organization. Many thousand readers of the Journal will
regret to learn that our editor has resigned. She has forsaken
the scissors and blue pencil for the frying pan and rolling pin.
She has decided to give up her journalistic career and seek
oblivion in the hardware business. The ready mind that has
so skillfully guided the Journal for the past several years
will hereafter concentrate on nothing more serious than daily
menus and darning socks.

The new woman is to merge into the old-fashioned
woman. She is forsaking a modern profession to adopt the
most ancient calling in the world. She is giving up the in-
itiative and accepting in its place the referendum. The cute
little "knickers" in which she was wont to make the rounds
of the plant will become moth eaten through disuse and age.

We regret her loss. We congratulate Mr. Moody. We
see only happiness before them. Gazing into the crystal of
the future we see them peacefully sauntering hand in hand
through the pleasant meadows of life. Sunshine and shadow
blend in beautiful harmony about them. The music of merry
children's voices charms the ear. An entrancing vista. No
wonder Edna fell for it and we all ueite in the belief that it
will come true.

Speaking for your many thousand readers, and your hun-
dreds of personal friends in the Staley organization we wish
you a long life and a happy one. "May you live long1 and
prosper."

—G. E. C.



PLANT TALK
Bob Patton Takes a Trip—Uisits "Cousins"

in Kentucky

Beautiful women, wonderful horses,
and real southern cookery, found within
the witching bounds of Kentucky, almost
won our Bob Patton from us when he
visited that state on his vacation in Sep-
tember. He and Mrs. Patton left Deca-
tur on the morning" of Sept. 21, for a
leisurely motor trip through Indiana
to Mrs. Patton's old home in Kentucky.

The first place of interest which they
visited was Turkey Run, of Morrison-
Casley fame. From there they went,
over the Jackson Highway, to Louisville,
Ky., the gateway of the south, to Hodge-
ville, where they visited the farm where
Abraham Lincoln was born, Cave City,
where they paid their respects to Mam-
mouth and Onyx caves, Danville, where
they saw the Center college football team
in action, and then on to Herodsburg,
the birthplace of Mrs. Patton.

Herodsburg is the oldest town in Ken-
tucky, and Bob's many relatives-in-law
there told him many interesting tales of
the quaint old brick houses and wide
plantations which make up the commu-
nity. Near Lexington he visited farm
homes of millionaires which restored his
belief in fairy stories.

Although Bob insists that he doesn't
know anything about race horses, he has
acquired a high enthusiasm for the sport
of kings since he attended the races at
Lexington. To be sure he tells rather
more of the lovely ladies than of the
wonderful horses, but who is there will
question his taste?

After paying flying visits to Paris
(Ky.), Covington, Cincinnati and In-
dianapolis, Bob turned his face toward
home. And he insists, although it may
be just to make us feel good, that the
best thing he saw all the time he was
away, was the Staley plant, ful ly illumi-
nated, as he drove in over the lake bridge
on his return to town. He murmured
something about a meal ticket.

When Mrs. Robert Patton visited back in her
old home in Herodsburg, Ky., this fall, no one
was more happy to see her than her old colored
nurse, Mammy Kate. They had their pictures
taken together to better remember the happy
occasion.

uncle, aunt, brother, sister and a cousin,
all from Galesburg, 111. They enjoyed
particularly the fine view of Decatur
which they got from the top of No. 10
building.

Carl Watson of the boiler house had
the pleasure of showing some visitors
through the plant on October 21st. They
included his grandfather, grandmother,

Miss Grace Hines, who has been em-
ployed in the purchasing department for
more than a year and a half left the first
part of October to take a stenographic
position with the National Grocer Co.
Sorry to have Grace leave us, but wish
her well in her new work. -
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HERSCHEL MORRIS JOINS SALES
FORCE

Herschel Morris has recently joined
the sales force of our company and will
take up his duties in that de-partment
Nov. 1. During the last two weeks in
October he devoted his time to becom-
ing familiar with the plant operations.
He will be associated with E. K. Scheit-
er in the starch sales.

Mr. Morris comes to Staley's from the
American Hominy Co. He started work
at 18, as office boy with the Suffern-Hunt
mills, and worked his way up to the
position of office manager.

Movies in 'Guards' Armory
The movies have gone into winter

quarters. During the summer the Staley
ball park was an ideal place for the
Sunday night shows given by The Staley
Fellowship Club for its members, but the
weather is a bit cool for that now—even
for the young couples, so the Guard's
Armory has been secured.

The Armory, located on East Main
street, is centrally located and will ac-
commodate a large number of people.
It is believed this will be equally as
satisfactory for the winter shows as the
ball park was during the summer.

All members of the Fellowship Club
are welcome and may bring guests. The
pictures are chosen with the intention
of pleasing everyone, and a good pro-
gram is promised throughout the winter.

There was an excellent attendance at
the first show given in the Armory on
Oct. 14.

Miss Alice White, secretary to the
general superintendent, underwent an
operation in St. Mary's hospital October
25 for the removal of her tonsils. She is
recovering nicely.

TO MY FRIENDS
I wish to express my sincere

regret in leaving my friends in the
Staley organization, and I shall
miss the pleasant associations of
this place. My work as editor of
The Journal during the last two
years has been much more of a
pleasure than a task.

I have appreciated deeply the
many kindnesses shown and the
splendid cooperation all of you
have given me in helping to keep
The Journal up to standard. I can
wish nothing better for my suc-
cessor than that she be accorded
the same consideration I have re-
ceived. Edna E. Coyle.

The New Editor

Miss Ruth E. Cade takes up her work
as editor of The Staley Journal the first
of November. She has been with the
Staley company during the last month,
getting acquainted with officials, em-
ployes and the Journal work.

Miss Cade comes to the Journal with
a thorough preparation for such work.
She attended Mill ikin two years, was on
the editorial staff of the Decatur Re-
view one year, The Decatur Herald three
years and for the last two years was city
editor of the Centralia Daily Courier,
Centralia, 111. She is a memljer of the
Delta Delta Delta sorority and is living
in the'sorority house.

Already she says she is in love with
the work and the Staley organization as
a whole. It will be a few months before
she can become personally acquainted
with all the Staley folks, and she will
appreciate your co-operation in introduc-
ing yourselves and in contr ibut ing liber-
ally in news and pictures for The Jour-
nal.

—E. E. C.

This sweet, quaint little miss is the fifteen
months old daughter of Eslie Brown of the
feed elevator.
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Mary Elizabeth Walmsley
Mary Elizabeth Walmsley, wife of W.

Harry Walmsley, superintendent of No.
17 building, died on Thursday evening,

October l l th , in
,«'*H**"rfvi ; the home of her

brother, 1657 East
W i l l i a m s t r e e t .
Her d e a t h was
due to tubercu-
losis, from which
she had suffered
for about a year.

Mary E. Emer-
son was born in
1-i tchf ie ld , 111., on
April 23, 1896.
She l e a v e s her
husband, a son,
William Jr., aged

four and one-half months, in Decatur,
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Emer-
son and a sister, Mrs. Ben Davis of
Brownstown, 111., and her brothers,
Ralph and Earl, of Decatur.

Mrs. Walmsley had a large circle of
friends in Decatur. Previous to her mar-
riage she had been .employed for several
years by the H. Mueller Mfg. Co. She
was a vivacious girl, always happy and
smiling. Even during her long illness
she remained cheerful and optimistic, al-
ways looking on the bright side and in-
sisting that everything was for the best.
When she finally realized that she could
not recover she was brave and continued
to talk cheerful ly to those about her.
She was conscious to within a few min-
utes of her death.

The funeral service was conducted at
the residence on Saturday afternoon, Oc-
tober 13. There was a large attendance
and thirty-five beautiful floral tributes
were sent by friends and relatives. Rev.
Irving .Fox of the Riverside Baptist
church was in charge and music was fur-
nished by Mrs. Helen Pound and Mrs.
L. J. Otto. Burial was in Fairlawn
cemetery.

To our f r iend and co-worker, Mr.
Walmsley, who for months so tenderly
cared for his wife, and to other mem-
bers of the family, the Staley plant ex-
tends its deepest sympathy.

John Wheeler Baker
Our sympathy is extended Mr. and

Mrs. Harold Baker, who lost their in-
fant son, John Wheeler, Oct. 10. He was
two days old. Mr. Baker is employed in
the laboratory.

Cards of Thanks
It is with difficulty that I endeavor to

find words suitable to express my thanks
and appreciation to the members of the
Staley plant for the consideration ac-
corded me at the time of my bereave-
ment. The beautiful floral tribute and
all were accepted in the same spirit as
given. I feel that no where is there
another organization filled with the spirit
of good fellowship -such as one finds
here.

W. Harry Walmsley.

We wish to thank the laboratory force
for the flowers and the thoughtfulness
shown to us at the time of our sorrow.

Mr. and Mrs. Harold R. Baker.

I wish to express my sincere thanks
and appreciation to the Staley Fellow-
ship Club for the donations and flowers
sent during the illness and at the time
of the death of my husband.

Mrs. Robert Lawrence.

I wish to thank the girls of the tray
room and the men of the packing house
for the beautiful wedding present which
was presented to me at the time of my
marriage.

Louise Rothwell Adams.

We wish to thank the employes of
Building 17 for the lovely wedding pres-
ent given us at the time of our wedding.

Mr. and Mrs. W. S. Adams.

Suppose
"Suppose that you should never frown,

When people frowned at you.
But that you traded smiles for frown—

What would those people do?

"Suppose that when you hear a tale
Against a fnend or foe.

You shut your""heart and shut your lips
How far, think you, 'twould go?

"Suppose you worked as hard at work
As now you work at play;

I think that duty would be spelled ,
In quite a different way!

"Suppose the Golden Rule were law
'And no one disobeyed,

Don't you suppose we'd all suppose
That into Heaven we'd strayed?"

—Young People's Messenger.
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MRS. WALTER MEINERT

Walter Meinert Married
Walter Meinert, who played with the

Jackson Independents at Jackson, Tenn.,
last summer, has returned to Decatur
and is again on the millwright force of
the Staley plant.

Walter surprised his friends here by
bringing back with him a bride. She
formerly was Miss Ann Louise Robin-
son of Jackson, and the wedding took
place on August 3. Mr. and Mrs. Mein-
ert went to Chicago and Wisconsin for
a honeymoon trip. They now are Hy-
ing at 1847 East William street.

The millwright force presented Mr.
and Mrs. Meinert a handsome chest of
silver, and they wish, through The
Journal, to express their appreciation
of this lovely gift.

Rothwell—Adams
Mrs. Louise Rothwell and William S.

Adams were married at four o'clock
Tuesday afternoon, Sept. 25 in the home
of the bride's sister, Mrs. William C.
Cones. The ceremony was performed
by Rev. Theodore Lohrmann, pastor of
St. Paul's Lutheran church. The attend-
ants were Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Cones.

The bride was attired in brown canton

crepe with accessories to match. Mrs.
Adams has been employed in the print
shop and the tray room of the Staley
plant for three and one-half years and
Mr. Adams is employed in Building 17.
They have gone to housekeeping at 1655
East Eldorado street.

Golembek-Buskirk
Miss Rose Hattie Golembek and Ar-

thur Frank Buskirk were married in St.
Johannes Lutheran church Thursday,
Oct. 18, at 7 o'clock in the evening. Rev.
William He3rne read the single ring ser-
vice.

The bride wore a white dress, while
her maid of honor, Miss Lydia Golem-
bek, and the two maids, Miss Alma Her-
brig and Miss Ruth Monweiler wore
rainbow tinted frocks of blue, green and
pink. Charles Golembek, brother of the
bride, was best man and Floyd Buskirk,
a brother of the bridegroom, was a
groomsman.

After the ceremony a wedding dinner
was served to 25 guests in the home of
the bride's parents. Mr. Buskirk is em-
ployed at the Staley plant.

Masquerade Party
Fred Rucker of No. 17 building and

Miss Eleanor Andrews entertained about
45 friends at a masquerade party in the
club house on October 26th. The young
folks danced and refreshments were
served.

Mr. and Mrs. Claude Fletcher cele-
brated their twenty-seventh wedding an-
niversary on October 10th with a family
dinner in their home.

Everett Schroat, twelve year old son
of John Schroat, who was in St. Mary's
hospital five weeks, following an opera-
tion for appendicitis, was able to return
to his home last month.

Walter Knackmuhs of No. 17 building,
has bought a home at 1359 East North
street.

JVill Bloemker of No. 17 building has
a new Ford sedan.

Dr. J. K. Dale, of the laboratory, was
elected president of the Decatur Chem-
ical club in its October meeting. Miss
Alice Bonifield and James Blades, new
chemists in our laboratory, were taken
into the club as new members.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Fitch enter-
tained forty guests at dinner in the club

1 house Tuesday evening, Oct. 23. After
dinner dancing was enjoyed.



Prize Waltz at Club House
The feature of the last club dance,

held in the club house on Sept. 27th, was
the waltzing- contest. A number of
couples participated, and the prize of
$5.00 went to Jack Reynolds of the elec-
trical department, and his partner, Airs.
H. Flynn. Each received a $2.50 gold
piece.

The judges were John Miller, W. H.
Broadbear and C. D. Fletcher.

Harley Hull's orchestra furnished the
music. About seventy-five couples at-
tended the dance.

Credit Men Meet
The annual meeting and dinner of the

Decatur Association of Credit Men was
held in the Staley club house on October
15th with 59 members of the association
managers and men from their credit de-
partments present. Cecil Walker of our
auditing- department was elected vice-
president of the organization.

Two Clubs Entertained
Mrs. Otto Grolla entertained the mem-

bers of the Kit-Kat and U-Win'M clubs
at an all day party in the Staley club
house Oct. 3 During the morning the
women danced. At noon a pot luck
luncheon was served at small tables
which were decorated with bachelor but-
tons. After luncheon the women played
Five Hundred. There were thirteen
tables in play.

Parent-Teachers' Gathering
Mrs. C. E. Pennington and Mrs. C. P.

Kennedy entertained the parents and
teachers of Central Junior High school
at a wiener roast in the club house Oct.
5. There were 150 persons present to
enjoy the delightful supper and dance
afterwards. A feature of the evening
was a mock wedding with Mrs. Kennedy
as the bride and Mr. Mercer as the bride-
groom.

Happy Hour Club
Helen and Elsie Seibert, daughters of

S. J. Seibert, entertained the Happy
Hour Club in the Staley Club House on
October 12. The evening was spent in
dancing. Ice cream, cake and coffee
were served.

Sorority Tea
Alpha Chi Omega sorority gave a tea

for its rushees in the Staley club house
early in October. Miss Helene Parker,
of the sales department, is a member
of the sorority.

Dinner Dance
Charles Long of the laboratory was

host at a four course chicken dinner, fol-
lowed by a dance, at the club house the
evening of October 10th. E i g h t e e n
couples attended.

The tables were decorated with roses
and carnations and on the place cards
were amusing anecdbtes which the guests
read during the toast program. Mr. Long
was toastmaster. The guests were in-
troduced in alphabetical order. Piano
music for the dance was furnished by
some of the guests.

Family Reunion
Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Keck entertained

at the club house on Sunday, October
7th, with an all day family reunion.
Seventy-five persons, all related, enjoyed
a real old-fashioned visit. An excellent
dinner was served at noon and garden
flowers were used on the tables. In the
afternoon Frank Saloga, who recently
came to this country from Germany,
made an interesting talk.

Bon Homi Club Entertained
Members of the Bon Homi club were

entertained in the club house the even-
ing of October 8th. Five tables of pin-
ocle were at play. Refreshments were
served. Mrs. Charles Johnson is a mem-
ber of the club.

S. A. E. Dance
The Decatur alumni of Sigma Alpha

Epsilon gave an informal dance for ac-
tives and alumni in the Staley club house
Oct. 13. Carl Russell, cost accountant,
is a member of the fraternity. The pro-
grams used were in the form of check
books. Goforth's orchestra, of Bloom-
ington, played for the dancing.

Forty-Four Entertained
Maggie Prell, of the tray room, enter-

tained a party of twenty-four in the
club house early in October. During
the evening games and dancing were en-
joyed, and refreshments were served.

Sorority Entertains
The Phi Omega Psi sorority, of which

Miss Mabel Bass of the sales department
is a member, entertained at a five hun-
dred party in the club house on October
1. Four tables were at play and a delici-
ous luncheon was enjoyed.
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OUR NEW CHEMIST
James Blades is the new oil chemist who took

up his work in the Staley laboratory early in
October. Mr. Blades came to Decatur from the
Capitol Refining Co., in Washington, D. C. We
initiated him into the Staley family by asking him
to write an article for this issue of the Journal.

Mr. Augur Attends Convention
R. O. Augur, grain buyer, attended the

annual meeting' of the National Grain
Buyers' association in Des Moines, la.,
the first week in October. After the
convention closed Mr. Augur went on to
Omaha, Kansas City and St. Louis, three
cities he visits every year to call on firms
with which he has business transactions.

Little Dabs of Paint
Under the artistic direction of Joe

Weiss, the various offices in the manu-
facturing department have recently been
redecorated. . Soft greys and tans, with
stenciled borders, designed in the draft-
ing room, have transformed the various
offices and halls.

As a special attention to Mr. Cham-
berlain the Maltese cross was used in the
stencil ifi his office.

In the purchasing department, draft-
ing room and Journal office small con-
ventional designs were used. It was sug-
gested that grasping hands clutching
coins, or a row of dollar signs, could be
worked into a fitting border for the store
room. The time office was also treated
to a coat of paint, and the fountain in the
court yard was not forgotten.

Prize Boat Picture Featured
A photograph of G. E. Chamberlain's

new motor boat, dressed in its prize-
winning attire, is artistically used as the
cover design for the October number
of Boating, a monthly magazine pub-
lished in Peoria. The picture is one
taken when the boat was entered in the
water carnival on Lake Decatur last
July.

The same number of the magazine car-
ries a story about the boat and the re-
cently awakened interest in boating in
Decatur.

New Salesman
T. E. Barnhart, formerly chief clerk

of the Orlando Hotel, in Decatur, has
joined our sales force. After taking a
short course in plant operations he will
cover the Wisconsin, Minnesota and Da-
kota territories. He has lived in Deca-
tur for five ?nd one-half years.

REPORT ACCIDENTS

No matter how slight the injury
may be, F. W. Stone, safety di-
rector, asks that all accidents be
reported at once to the foremen.
Often seemingly small injuries re-
sult most ser iously. Mr. Stone
wishes reports on all accidents at
once both as a matter of record,
and as a safe-guard for the men
who may be saved much suffering
by receiving medical attention im-
mediately after the accident.
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She's a bit bashful—three year old Lila May
Etheridge. She's the daughter of Mr- and Mrs.
Walter Etheridge and the niece of Mrs. Mabel
Rickey of the tray room. Her mother formerly
was Hazel Hughes and was employed in the tray
room.

University Class Visits Plant
Miss Olive Young, head of the house-

hold science department of James Milli-
kin University, accompanied by twenty
members of her class in foods, visited the
plant October 12. Dr. J. K. Dale, of the
laboratory, acted as guide for the party.

Mrs. Marie Bush and Miss Maxine
Nell were substitute workers in the au-
diting department during the vacation
period.

On Boat Trip
Miss Mabel Payne of the grain buying

department was one of a party of six
young women to enjoy a boat trip on the
Mississippi, Ohio and Tennessee rivers
last month. They spent a week on the
"Tennessee Belle." Miss Payne also vis-
ited in St. Louis for a week.

Four of our salesmen, J. W. Pope,
George Dean, Wm. Randolph and J. W.
Hixson are possessors of new Hupmo-
bile cars.

Maybe you've heard
Of the old stork bird

Who inhabits the residence districts;
His voice isn't heard,
His plumes are absurd,

But he helps out the vital statistics.
—Exchange.

Born to Mr. and Mrs. John Bork on
October 4, a seven pound son. He has
been named Dale Lloyd. His father is
a member of the garage force.

Mrs. Myrtle Burley of the tray room
is extremely proud of her first grand-
child, William Edward Heer, born on
Oct. 3, to Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Heer.
The youngster also is a grandson of Wil-
liam Heer of No. 17 building.

Born to Mr. and Mrs. John Schroat,
in September, a daughter, Charlene Vir-
ginia. Mr. Schroat is on the yard gang.

Doctor (to patient)—"Well, how are
you feeling this morning?"

Patient—"Very much better, thank
you, doctor. The only thing that troubles
me is my breathing."

Doctor—"Um, yes, we must sec if we
can't get something to stop that."

— Boy's Life.

GUESS WHO?

up longThis brother and sister have grown
ago and both are employed in the Staley plant.
The boy is in the feed house and the girl is in
the tray room. Do you know who they are?
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Home for Sale
For sale—8 room modern home at 1704

E. North street. For fur ther particu-
lars see Harry Henry of the packing:
house.

The girls of the tray room were guests
of Mrs. Will Adams, formerly Louise
Rothwell, at her home, 1600 block East
Eldorado street, one evening last month.
They had a del ightful time playing
games. Refreshments were served.

Miss Dereatha Devore of the auditing
department spent a delightful two weeks'
vacation recently with relatives in Beech-
er City, 111.

Claude Hessler of Lovington is a new
employe in the plant, working in the
millwright department.

Ira Dunham, formerly of No. 10
building, has moved to California.

"Dad" Gentry of the machine shop,
was called to Knoxville, Tenn., the first
of last month by the serious illness of
his mother.

George Hewitt visited his parents in
Detroit, the middle of October. His
wife and children made the trip with
him.

"Buster" Woodworth and Art Wat-
kins, who have been on baseball teams
during the summer, are with the Staley
company again. "Buster" is in the starch
shipping office and Art is on the electri-
cal gang.

T. J. Gogerty, shipping inspector, was
off work a week last month on account
of illness.

Like all other little girls, Irene Martin likes
to "dress up like a lady." She's very charm-
ing, don't you think? She is the ten year old
daughter of E. W. Martin, sales manager of
feeds and oils.

Boost Y. M. C. A. Campaign
Men through all departments of the

Staley plant worked to push the Decatur
R. R. Y. M. C. A. membership campaign
during the last week in October. G. E.
Chamberlain, general superintendent, was
chairman of the committee made up of
twenty-five men from the plant. Many
children of Staley employes enjoy the
opportunities offered at the Pines and
for this reason Staley men were anxious
to support 'strongly the movement to in-
crease membership.

Arthur Long, son of George Long, of
the table house, is attending Millikin Uni-
vetsity this year and has made the var-
sity football team.

Twenty or more members of the Oak
Grove Club, a woman's social organiza-
tion, made a trip through the plant on
Sept. 28.

John Poland, kiln house engineer, re-
. - . .„ cently underwent an operation in the

hve years, respectively. They gave great promise hospital for the removal of one of his
of bein h s o m e en • - •

Art and Carl Wai tens, both employes of the
Staley plant, at the tender ages of seven and

. ars, respectively. They gave great promise
of being handsome even during their extreme
youth. Art is in No. 16 building and Carl is a
member of the auditing department.

i • i i i 1 1 - i • rwhich has been troubhnR him for
some time.
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Verile Lawrence Dixon, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Clarence Dixon, at the age of eighteen months.
Ke is now six years old. His father is employed
in the feed elevator.

Frank McCann employed as pump man
on the first floor of building five, visited
his mother at the old home in Chestnut
recently.

Miss Sybil Chism is a new employe in
the auditing department. She succeeds
Miss Lucille Hamman who has resigned.

J. M. Lindsey and wife, and Mrs. Lind-
sey's sister, Mrs. H. E. Bloomquist, en-
joyed a two-day motor trip to Starved
Rock last month.

One step won't take you very far,—
You've got to keep on walking,

One word won't tell folks who you are—
You've got to keep on talking.

One inch won't make you very tall
You've got to keep on growing,

A little thought won't do it all—
You've got to keep on thinking.

—Selected.

X

Mrs. M. M. Boutcher, wife of M. R. Boutcher
of the feed elevator, and their six months old
son, Matthew Jr.

You—And Your Job
Never allow yourself to admit that you

are unequal to the emergency confront-
ing you.

Be a master of circumstances and your
surroundings, not their slave.

Nobody ever advances who constantly
waits for directions. Keep your eyes
wide open for the things to be done, and
then do them before you are asked or
told.

No field is overcrowded for the man
who can think for himself, and is not
afraid of hard work. Every man's work
can and ought to be a masterpiece.
There is something- within us which re-
sponds with "Amen" to the job done just
right. Every botched job has a way of
bobbing up somewhere in our after life
to mortify and defeat us. Like a blab-
bing tongue, it tells the story of half
hearted or shiftless endeavor. What-
ever your business, resoly.e that you will
not be paid for being something less than
a man.

No man who has tasted the joys of a
superbly done job, can ever again con-
tent himself with second rate work. You
can do what you think you can. You
may succeed when others do not believe
in you, but never, when you do not be-
lieve in yourself.

(Signed) The Man Behind the Bat.

Teacher—"Johnny, if you don't be-
hav.e, I'll have to send a note to your
father."

Johnny—"You'd better not. Ma's as
jealous as a cat."
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Helene Parker of the sales depart-
ment, was a guest at the Tau Kappa Ep-
silon picnic in Springfield, Oct. 7.

Marie Burchard of the sales depart-
ment, and her mother, have just moved
into their new home at 255 North Sec-
ond street.

Viola Goodman, of the purchasing de-
partment, was in Springfield a few days
in October attending the state meeting
of Rebekahs.

Mrs. Sam Woods underwent an opera-
tion at St. Mary's hospital a short time
ago. Mr. Woods is a member of the
millwright force.

Louis Riedlinger, carpenter, was oper-
ated upon in St. Mary's hospital early in
October.

We were sorry to hear of the illness
of Mr. and Mrs. Albert Hoffman in Octo-
ber. Mr. Hoffman formerly was em-
ployed in the plant and still does our
pattern work.

Miss Anna Mary White is the new
stenographer in the purchasing depart-
ment. She succeeds Miss Grace Hines.
Miss White is a sister of Miss Alice

Happy as can be is William Fremont, nine-
teen months' old son of Mr. and Mrs. Cecil
Walker. Mr. Walker is in the auditing depart-
ment.

Ruehl Tompkins of Frankfort, Ind..
White, secretary to the general superin- a former employe, called on his friends
tendent. at the plant October 14th.

BIG FAMILY REUNION
Practically every member of the Bork family, which attended the reunion at Lake Dairy

farm early in October is in some way connected with the Staley organization. Lake Dairy is the
home of Emil Bork. Ed and John Bork, Henry Potrafka, Adolph Babel and John White, all in
the pictured group, are Staley men. Rudolph Potrafka, also shown in the picture, formerly worked
in the plant. Herman Bork and his family came from Iowa to be present at the reunion which
is an annual affair.
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Omit Flowers
A short, stout person, employed on the

first floor of the refinery, was greatly
humiliated recently when some of his
co-workers told him that a bunch of
dead flowers and sticks had been sent in
his name, to some of the sewing room
girls working in the refinery. His con-
duct is always so exemplary, his dis-
position so cheerful, that he suffered
greatly when he was told this. It wor-
ried him to such an extent that he ex-
plained to the girls, most carefully, that
he had not been guilty of showing them
any attention, or of performing any
kindly act, and that his attitude was one
of "armed neutrality".

The girls, noticing his agony, assured
him that everything was tranquil and
that he had no cause to worry.

Otto Falk is the new style-setter of
the pipe gang, introducing a gray cap
and black bow tie. It is too bad we
haven't been able to secure a picture for
this issue of The Journal.

Jimmy Hinton says he is the pool
shark of his neighborhood but admits
that Jack Salogga is the only sheik in
that vicinity.

Fred Doolen, the traveling locomotive
engineer, says that if he knew as much
as John Reid, combined with his own
knowledge, he would be a wonderful en-
gineer.

Roy Hemp tried on a pair of size 42
unionalls the other day but they weren't
large enough so he bought overalls in-
stead.

What's this they tell about Bill Pol-
lock being afraid to keep some real good
stuff?

We think that Herman Starbody and
lohn Dworak at least might think up a
good "excuse" for laying off.

Eddie Koshinski says he has heard of
fellows so bashful that they would have
some one else buy boxes of candy for
their girls under the pretense it was for
their sisters.

OAKE6
PROUD OF Hib

Carl Oakes has reason to be proud of
his medal. While the award was not made
by the committee judging the waltzing
contest at the club house month before
last, so many of Carl's friends felt, with
him, that he reality deserved first prize,
that they had a beautiful medal made
and presented it to him the next day at
the plant. Carl accepted it graciously
and is saving it to wear on special oc-
casions. He is eager for the next prize
waltz at the club house and trusts the
next group of judges will recognize real
dancing when they see it.

It saves time to have two measuring
cups in the kitchen, one for liquid and
one for dry ingredients.
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Debate
A debate will be held in the starch

shipping office most any day. The sub-
ject for debate is "A Chevrolet will out-
run a Ford." Affirmative, Joe Pygman
and Mettlin Craig. Negative, Syl Ivens
and Bobbie Fields.

George Shumaker of No. 17 building
was initiated by looking for a car
stretcher.

The boys of 17 building were heartily
ashamed of themselves when they saw
that it was necessary for one of their
men, Syl Ivens, to be working at the
lunch counter for his meals.

L. P. Harder of 17 building, laid off
for a week to attend the World's Fair
at Atwood.

It is said that William Bauch of the
tin shop has opened up a repair shop for
Studebaker cars only.

Wilson Cannon laid off from work the
day his dog died and the boys took up
a collection for flowers.

The people in Effingham County were
surprised one day when they thought
they heard.a threshing machine but dis-
covered it was only Bill Addis's car.

The electricians are proud of their
"family group" picture on the wall of
their shop. It is said the likenesses are
very good.

Since Miss Bauer has quit the choir
we are daily expecting her to have her
hair bobbed. "Whatsoever a man sow-
eth that sliall he also reap."

Why is it Tom Hildebrand refuses to
get weighed any more—too much milk?

Marguerite Dooley was entirely lost in
her memories the week of October 15th,
owing to a certain party's absence from
the office.

Notice
The members of the Auditing Depart-

ment are preparing for the annual house-
cleaning, followed by GENERAL IN-
SPECTION DAY.

After disposing of all useless articles
such as old typewriter covers, ball bats,
ink wells, broken rulers, and above all;
the thrice chewed chewing gum wads
(under tables and on desks) there will
be a number of new and much needed
spittoons, (between desks and walls, as
needed by some members) and gum
stickers, installed.

If you don't want to serve a term in
the Guard House, be more careful.

For latest information concerning
Luther Hiser just question his little son,
Billie. "Boys will be boys."

Harry Manion tried to turn his car
over the other day when he had Tom
Hanson out hunting. Tom and the dogs
and eight or ten shot guns were in the
back seat.

Frank Miller lost his snuff Saturday so
was unable to work Sunday.

There's Friend "Turkey" Grant,
A fine man to know,
He sure is a hustler,
Always raring to go.

He knows lots of things
Not taught in schools,
He's an artist at keeping
And arranging the tools.

He sells "Four Hundred"
And rich dairy mi'k.
His flow of language
Is smooth like silk.

He has many virtues
And is a dandy fine man
Yes, so they tell us,
He don't belong to the Klan.

—L. B. H.

They say that Mrs. Isaac's favorite
song is, "Yes, I can eat no apples today."

While "Little Otto" worked at the
plant Pauline ate out in the tray room
each day, but as soon as he had gone to
another job she returned to the old
Rang.

When Curt Simpson of the packing
house asked Maggie whose little girl she
was, Maggie replied, "I'll never tell."

Henry Kamm of the machine shop,
and his dancing partner, were much in-
terested in the prize waltz at the club
dance last month. They remained on
the floor throughout the contest and
when they had finished and the prize-
winner had been announced, Henry said
proudly, "Well, we gave 'em a run for
their money, didn't we?"

Craig had to have an interpreter to
help him read the figures on the oil
barrels.
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Mistaken Identity
Two women who have been sewing

sacks on the third floor of the packing
house were sent to the five and ten build-
ing- recently to sew press cloths and
were informed they were to work for
"Mike".

Mike told them what to do and left
his office. Soon afterwards . a fellow
opened the door and asked if Mike had
been there. The women told him "they
had not seen Mike Lonergan, the Irish-
man, and thought it was funny he would
send for them to work for him and then
not show up all day. It took them some
time to realize that Mike Honold was
their boss—they thought Ed Lonergan
was the only "Mike" in the plant.

George Long can't understand why a
visitor at the plant, who speaks only
German, selected him from a large group
of men, when he wanted to ask a ques-
tion in the Kaiser's tongue. Bill Mor-
rison says George could solve the mys-
tery easily by looking into his mirror.

Claude Thornborough, suffering from
a stroke of efficiency, wants to know
what to do with the small fish that some-
times come into the pipes in raw water.
Mr. Chamberlain suggests that he save
them for bait.

John Warren's latest—"I call my
sweetheart 're' because she separates
'mi' from 'do'."

Bob Peniwell claims that the other
day when he stroked Vernelle March's
head that some "henna" rubbed off onto
his hand.

Carl Waltens is having a hard time
deciding whether or not he wants to get
married.

Marguerite Dooley says she hopes her
husband won't spend all his evenings i:i
the auditing department like all the rest
of the married men. We hope Melvin's
work won't require overtime.

Since "Shot" Adams got married he is
picking up weight. His bait can is ful l
every morning and he also carries a lit-
tle sack of food.

Ask Ed Shuman how his new girl is
by this time.

Springer says if you want to attract at-
tention just get your eye blacked.

Bill Ooton and his Black Cat have
both got their backs up since G. E. says,
"Raise the grind to 35,000."

Otto Hertrich has gone into the mon-
key business. He says "Doodle" Burns
is the best monkey he has on the mar-
ket but thinks he got stuck on the price.

Tom Hildebrand, a charter member
of the Rollicking Office Boys, says he
would greatly appreciate it if the janitor
would furnish his desk with a cuspidor
as his chewing gum doesn't taste good
after standing on his desk a fortnight.
But Tom is a good sportsman. He and
Louis Brand are now considering the
possibilities of duck-raising.

We should think that Louis Burstein
would have had enough experience in the
purchasing department by this time so
that he wouldn't order a rear bumper
when he wants a front bumper.

Pollard's buddy says the nights are
quite long lately.

"Buster" Burley of No. 17 building, is
mighty proud because he recently be-
came an "uncle."

Jess Groves has an Overland 90 but
no one seems to know it but himself.

Spicer of No. 17 building, says he is
about ready to go to housekeeping since
he won the electric percolator.

Miss Bauer, we certainly were sur-
prised at what, took place in front of the
office one evening. These roadsters never
were intended for two couples. Tut!
Tut!
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Terrible!
The newspaper headline read. "Sox

Even Series." Everett Ellis read it and
then inquired of someone, "Which is the
Sox—the Giants or the Yanks?"

Frank McCann says it is a mistake
about him working bankers' hours, while
he also admits he punches his card out
early sometimes.

George Long says "nothing but water"
for him since reading about the Pana
white mule.

Bob Hinton is willing to pay a good
price for a home-loving dog. He has
taken three home, given them baths and
fed them up and then they leave home.

George Stephens, truck driver, says
that regardless of anything else, he
wants to "make good".

The world series is over and things
are almost back to normal. Lee Bor-
chers now is able to do his sleeping in
the day time while on the night shift.

When the news came that the Yanks
had won the World Series we had fears
about Black of the kiln house. Black is
a great admirer of McGraw and his
power as manager, but barring a relapse
we hope Black will recover.

Harley Hoffman says everything is
just right in regard to the World Series.
He is strong for the Yanks.

Dean Eagan of the old table house is
going to wear hip boots to keep his feet
dry when the tank runs over.

Ft. Wayne Cook drew so much money
last pay day that it had to be paid in
two checks.

"Newton" Spelbring, first floor paddler
at the old table house says the persim-
mon crop in Jasper county is a complete
failure.

Joe Brewer is wearing mourning on
his winkers since "Polly" Martin, his
helper, quit and assumed the manage-
ment of the Wabash.

Jonah Gentry came near losing his
big Nash on Fifth street during, the rainy
season.

Johnny Shyer says he does not favor
Barney Google any more than John
Ross does Andy Gump.

For Sale
Blind parrots, owls, crows, young spar-

rows and grandpa canaries. Also bird
cages made to o/der with new improved
swings with backs so the old birds won't
fall out and break their necks. See
Everett Lewis, the zoologist.

"V-
SHoR-ry

KlS FALSE TEETH -

Van Hook says that the rain has made
his goat's hair so kinky that he is now
applying Sta-Comb so that the neigh-
bors will not shoot it for a coyote.

Clell Redmon says that he could eat
at the 49c restaurant also, if it wasn't
for the weekly accessory catalogues he
has to buy in order to keep his Rolling
Lyce moving.

Johnson wants the boys in the boiler
house to know that his boots won't leak
for they stayed full of water one night.

Henry Lorimer says Everett Lewis
certainly likes potatoes—that he ate
eleven of his one night and then said
he didn' t like them baked.

Homer Neal is giving his Ford the
water cure. He left it at the plant in
the rain for 36 hours.

For He's a Cousin of Mine!
Cousin Russell, Cousin John, Cousin

Larry, and Cousin Dorr 'were much re-
joiced over the return from Kentucky
of Cousin Robert Patton.

How did it happen that Johnny Shyer
and Delcie Chandler both laid off at
four o'clock the afternoon of Oct. 11?
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Almost Unbelievable
It's true! Mr. Galloway lost a cigar

on a bet. He bet with Mr. Seitz, Jour-
nal photographer, on the first game of
the World's Series, and lost. Mr. Gal-
loway says he doesn't mind it much since
he has smoked so many different brands
of cigars durinf the ball season.

Palmer "Cotton" Herring- rode in Clar-
ence Dixon's jitney until he found that
the gas tank always was empty, then he
went back to his own wheel.

Gertrude Knapp of the tray room, says
she won't wait long on the corner for the
best man on earth.

Tillie of the tray room, is greeted
every day by her co-workers with the
question "How do you like your dog?"
It seems that Tillie took pity on a little
stray pup, but was dismayed to find that
the pup had a great fondness for ferns,
shoes, bedspreads and other things about
the house.

Will Pearcy went down to the old
home town of Lovington wearing his
Staley badge and the boys there wanted
to know what sort of an officer he was.

Binks (in girl and music show) : "Nice
song, eh? Do you know the chorus?"

Jinks: "Not so loud, my wife is with
me. I know that little blonde on the
end." —Exchange.

Notice
Anyone getting paint on their cloth-

ing during the present painting epidemic
in the manufacturing department should
come to the laboratory. First class
cleaning establishment. Prices reason-
able.—H. File.

Homer Stuart of the bull gang says
he intends to get married the first time
John White will let him- off for a week.
He makes a trip on the C. I. & W. three
or four times a week to see a certain
young lady.

Clarence Dixon doesn't like the idea of
having- to work two and one-half hours
for nothing—especially on Sundays.

"Detective Hawkshaw" is the new
nickname for Charlie Kleinsmith.

It is rumored around the plant that
Earl Wheeler of No. 16 building, is
thinking of joining the Benedict's Club.

William Cummings of the feed eleva-
tor, usually is a good-natured fellow,
but when he loses his chewing tobacco
he nearly loses his mind.

Maggie Prell of the tray room says "I
just can't get over it," in telling of how
the tables were turned on her and Paul-
ine Wright one evening downtown.

BED BROKE DOWN WiTfl
MR CriAMBERLAirt THE OTHER

- A C C O R D I N G TO REPORT
RECEIVEO-

TH ti-

&OIAI' T '

GET OUTA HERE?
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A Bit of This and That

The Old Dinner-Bell
Last night I sot to dreaminf

And my mind was all aglow;
For it seemed that I was living

In the days of-long ago.
I saw again my boyhood home,

All the folks I've loved so well,
And I heard the by-gone ringing

Of the dear old dinner-bell.
Again I was a farmer boy,

A tiller of the soil;
And there, mid fields of waving grain,

Engaged in care-free toil.
Again I drove the lowing herd

From grazing in the dell;
Again I heard the welcome call

Of the dear old dinner-bell.
The pigeons were acooing

On the gables of the barn;
The gabbling geese were noisy

As they ate their noon-day corn;
The harvest hands were jesting

As they gathered 'bout the well,
They, too, had heard the ringing

Of the dear old dinner-bell.
Again I saw long rows of trees

Bent low with ripening fruits;
I heard the bleating of the sheep,

And the squealing of the shoats;
I heard the cackling of the hens

As they left their hidden nest;
And, in reverie, the ringing

Of the bell I love the best.
It was then that I was startled;

Then my dream was broken, too:
Just as day-dseams oft' are broken;

Aye! so rarely e'er come true.
So, another well-loved vision

But a moment there did dwell;
While, in fancy, I heard mother,

Ring again the dinner bell.
—James C. Canon.

Lord Save the Wildcat
Two hunters in the North Carolina

woods had chased a wildcat to a clear-
ing and were terrified to see the beast
jump into the window of a cabin from^
which the sound of a woman's voice had*
just been heard. On the porch, rocking
comfortablv and apparently unperturbed,
sat Friend Husband.

"For heaven's sake, is vour wife in
there?" screamed one of the hunters.

"Yeah."
"Good Lord, man. get busy. A wild-

cat inst lumped in the window!"
"Yeah? Well, let him git out the best

way he can. I got no use for the pesky
critters and danged if I'm goin' to help
him."—Rxchange.

Safety Tips for Radio Fans

Never climb a pole to which wires are
attached. They might be in contact with
high voltage wires.

Never string wireless aerials over or
unde,r any other wires. Should these two
sets of wires come in contact with one
another the aerials will become danger-
ous.

Never attach radio aerials or anything
else to poles carrying wires of any sort.
Accidental contact with live wires will
cause injury or death or bring about fires.

Always attach aerials to substantial
supports, so located that if either the
support or aerial wire breaks it cannot
come into contact with other wires.

Remember that it is quite practical to
operate a radio receiving set with an in-
door aerial.

The Foreman
(By a Corporation President)

Some people think
The president of a
Corporation has to
Know a tremendous lot,
But take it from
Me, he don't. I know,
Because I'm one
And I know that
When an important
Matter comes up I
Always send for the
Vice president, and
He sends for the general
Superintendent, and he
Sends for the department
Superintendent. The department
Superintendent sends for
His 'assistant, and
His assistant sends for
The foreman. "Bill," says he,
"What shall we do and how?"
Does Bill send for anyone?
Well. I guess not! Bill knows.
That's why the foreman
Has such an important
Job. He's got nobody
To ask. He just has
To know the answer.
If anybody asks
Me who runs our
Corporation I answer,
THE FOREMAN.

—Midvale Bulletin.

A n v fool can be careless.



I Hear in the Moon-
That Mettlin Craig and Charles Ellis were nicknamed "Candy Kids" by one of the

plant fraternity.
That their daily visits to the candy shop are innumerable, their appetite for candy

is gluttonous. Chewing gum in their pres.eht state would make them perform
the St. Vitus dance. •

That one of their favorite brands is hokey pokey, penny a lump, the more you
eat the more you jump.

That Sam Seibert is as proud of his new choo-choo as a peacock is of its beautiful
tail.

That he is going to drive as far as Cerro Gordo or Macon some day when he
can spare the time, so that he can exhibit his palace 011 wheels to his former
friends.

That he dreads sending his choo-choo to the repair shop fearing some light-fingered
gent will steal the jewels and unbalance the hair-spring in that sensitive piece
of machinery.

That Mike Honold says since Doc West returned from the Windy City the velocity
has increased 200 percent in the refinery building.

That West is a model young man, a master tennis player, a marvel at playing
basket ball and expert exponent of the ancient game of ping pong.

That the legend about the father of his country trying to tell a lie but could not,
is reversed in West's case. Doc has almost a national reputation for telling
the truth once in his life.

That Bob Patton spent his vacation motoring through Turkey Run, Ind., and ex-
ploring the famous Mammoth Cave in Kentucky.

That his Scotch guide when exploring the cave, was colored when he saw him in
daylight. The fish he caught had eyeles_s sockets. They lost their sight
drinking moonshine, but their sense of feeling was acute.

That Bob came back from Kentucky enthusiastic over the pure types of thorough-
bred wo_men and horses he saw there. He is seriously considering joining
the Ancient Order of Kentucky Colonels.

That Bill Ooton will swear a cat has nine lives. He knows, having killed the same
black cat in the feed house eight times, yet it appeared there one night
recently.

That Bill's, pet aversion is black cats. He says they bring bad luck. He chases
them out of the building he is working in, always armed with a murderous
weapon.

That Bill says one night down in Vandalia he was invited to a fr iendly crap game.
Before he entered the club room a black cat crossed the street in front of
him. That night Cap. Whitten, then sheriff in Vancfalia, raided the club
room. More bad luck for Bill.

That Joe Weiss, the boss painter, states that the man who tries to please every-
body pleases nobody, but loses his reputation in so doing.

That all the colors of the rainbow are visible in the various offices in the manu-
facturing department, yet they don't seem satisfied. They must be color
blind, says Joe.

That the editor's room is adorned with a border of cupids and bleeding hearts, the
general superintendent's office with a Maltese Cross, the engineering depart-
ment with forget-me-nots, the purchasing department with anticipation, and
Galloway's office with Scotch thistles and a sign, "No parking here".

.Yours truly.
THE MAN IN THE MOON.
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FRED KIPP
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERY

Telephones: Main 267-268
Meat Market: Main 1272

For FALL and WINTER SEASON
Canned Vegetables and Fruits Are Coming In.—•

Canned Peas, Corn, Tomatoes, Beans, Kraut,

Spinach, etc. Call and Get Prices on TLem<^c)

Fresn Oysters at All Times

Largest RETAIL GROCERY on the East Side

English and American
"I speak four languages," proudly

boasted the door man of a hotel in Rome
to an American guest. "Yes, four —
Italian, French, English and American."

"But English and American are the
same," protested the guest.

"Not at all," replied the man. "If an
Englishman should come up now I
should talk like this: "Oh, I say, what
extraordinary shocking weather we're
having! I dare say there'll be a bit of it
ahead!" But when you came up I was
just getting ready to say: 'For the love
of Mike! Some day, ain't it? Guess this
is the second flood, all right.'"

Where Ignorance Is Bliss
Young Wife—Oh, I am so miserable;

my husband has been out all evening, and
I haven't the faintest idea where he is.

Experienced Friend — My dear, you
mustn't worry. You probably would be
twice as miserable if you did know.

—London Mail.

Dinah Sized It Up
Aunt Dinah was having a tooth pulled

by a "painless" dentist. The dentist had
difficulty in making the extraction. Fin-
ally the tooth was out and Aunt Dinah
straightened up with an evil glare in her
eye and remarked: "Well, sah, Mr. Den-
tist, maybe you all is painless, but ah
ain't."

A certain man suffered acutely from
bow legs. He was advised by a friend
to repeat the formula, "Every day in
every way my legs are getting straighter
and straighter,",.thirty times every night.

Unfortunately, he miscalculated the
number and repeated the magic words
sixty times every night. As a result, he
is now knock-kneed.

Fair Exchange No Robbery
Friend—Of course, you have made

some promises you didn't keep.
Politician—Yes, but I never yet broke

a promise to a man without giving him
a better one in its place.

—Boston Transcript.
Patronize Our

His Peculiarity
"You remember you sold me a horse

last week," said the cabman, angrily, to
the horse dealer.

"Yes, what about him?" ;
"He fell dead yesterday?"
"Well, I told you he had some funny

ways about him, but I never knew him
to do that before."

Salt in whitewash makes it stick.
Advertisers



There s a Good Reason for Insisting On

POLAR BUTTER
anc

POLAR BUTTERMILK
They re Better

Carrying It Too Far
'"Everybody in our family is some kind

of animal," remarked Tommy.
"What do you mean?" asked his

mother.
"Why, mother, you're a dear, you

know.''
"Yes, Tom, and the baby is mother's

li t t le lamb."
"Well, I'm the kid; sister is a chicken:

aunt is a cat and Counsin Kate is a bird
and Uncle Jim is an ass: and little
brother's a pig. Dad's the goat: and—''

"That is enough, Thomas."

A Conscientious Man
Country Boy—"Xaw. I ain't sellin' this

big trout, mister. Yer ain't got money
enough to buy it."

City Angler—"Well, at least, let me
measure him, so I can truthfully say how
big the trout was that sot away from
me." —Boston Transcript.

If He Had a Choice
Pullman Porter to Traveler—"Do you

wish to sleep head first or feet first?"
Traveler—"If the price is the same,

I'd just as soon sleep all over at once."
—Chicago Evening American.

Sellers Kitchen Cabinets
Special Demonstration ana Sale Now in Progress

Come in. See a demonstration of the actual feat-
ures shown in the recent Saturday Evening 'Post advertise-
ment. See ]ust how you can save time and work and do
better cooking with this perfected, modern equipment to help
you. And remember Ihe. SELLERS with all its wonder-
ful improvements is not expensive. It costs no more than any
good cabinet. \Vhy not have one:

G^$1.00 DELIVERS A SELLERS TO YOUR HOME^D

\Veilepp & Stuckey Furniture Go.
"Home of Good Furniture at Reasonable Prices

NORTH MAIN AT PRAIRIE AVENUE

Patronize Our Advertisers
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For Satisfaction in

CLEANING
--SEE--

Amerlean Cleaners
O. J. RICHARDSON. Profictor

248 W. Main Street —Phone Mam 1297

Evening Gowns a Specialty

PRINTERS ENGRAVERSand BINDERS

LOOSE LEAF OUTFITTERS

Z43 N.MAIN STREET - D E CAT U R, I L.L.

Gangplank Needed
They used to tell a story of a youth

of Calhoun County, Illinois, who had
never ridden on a railway train or even
seen one. He decided to enlarge his
knowledge of the world, and with that
purpose in view started on a trip to St.
Louis.

He purchased a ticket, and when the
train stopped alongside the station he
stood gaping at it, but made no effort
to get aboard. Presently the train pulled
out, he watching it till the last car disap-
peared around the curve.

Then the station master called out, "I
thought you were going to St. Louis on
that train."

"I did aim to," replied the boy, "but
they didn't throw out no gangplank."

—Prairie Farmer.

How Sam Won
Sam had left home when quite young,

bent upon working his way through col-
lege. However, he found it rather dif-
ficult to make all ends meet—so regu-
larly %vould write to his thrifty Scotch,
father asking for financial help.

The father wrote to Sam: "I don't
want to hear another appeal for help
from you."

The next month this letter came:
"Dear Dad: This isn't an appeal. 1

only want to report to you that I have
no pants."

The Shadow
Two pilgrims were resting on the

Sahara Desert sharing the shadow of
their one camel. The sun was high—
the sands were hot, and there wasn't
quite enough shade to go around.

So each fell to arguing for more of the
shadow. They came to blows -- they
scared the camel who started a marathon
for the oasis some fifty miles away.

Moral: They fought for the shadow;
they lost the substance.

Watchful Waiting
"How'd you get so tanned?" asked

Jiggs after he had met his friend Riggs
who had just returned from a vacation.

"Easy," replied Riggs. "I sat around
on the sand waiting to see if any of
those beach beauties ever went in bath-
ing."

A Tip from the Waiter
He seated himself in the grill and

made a protracted study of the menu.
"Waiter," he said at length, "I have

only $2 with me. What would you recom-
mend?"

The waiter gently removed the card
from the hand of the unsophisticated
stranger, as he replied:

"Another restaurant."

Professor in Botany—"Will some one
please explain why the common house
fly will often sit for some time seemingly
—in—ah—concentration ?"

Optician's Son—"Probably the blame
thing's trying to remember where she
left her specks."

Salt puts out a fire in the chimney.

This Stamp on Your Gift Box Means
Satisfactory Jewelry

J.E.YOHE

IO8 C A S T PRAIRIE AVE.
DEC ATUR, ILL.

Patronize Our Advertisers
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$5 °° Down
With J. G. STARR & SON

301 EAST MAIN STREET

Will enroll you on payment plan for a new
FORD CAR. Further information cheerfully
given. Phone us and we will call and explain.

Lincoln - Ford - Fordson
Cars-Trucks-Tractors

Very Good Reason
Visitor—"Why didn't you arrest that

fellow who just drove his flivver up the
wrong side of the street?"

Village Constable—"An" have me get
his meals for him for a week? No.
sir—I know that feller—he won't pay a
fine."

A Sign of Statesmanship
"What makes you think your boy Josh

is going' to be a great politician?"
"Because," replied Farmer Corntossel,

"he kin talk for hours tellin' us how to
run the agriculture business without
havin' had any personal experience what-
ever."—Washington Star.

Do Tell
Exchange—On a dark and "Willys

Knight" a "Pathfinder" set out to locate
the "Chevrolet." On this trip he was
forced to "Ford" the "Hudson" and
"Dodge" "Overland" in his rush to make
a "Paige" in history. With a load of
"Saxon" he was struck by a "Pierce Ar-
row" and was knocked "Cole."

Not Apropos
Employer—"Why did you take down

that 'Do It Now' sign hanging over your
desk?"

Clerk—"I couldn't stand it the way the
bill collectors looked at it when I told
them to call again tomorrow."

Wanted—A Man to Work
Applicant (applying for position) —

"My great-grandfather was a colonel, my
grand-father was a generel, my father
was a general, on my mother's side I am
a descendant of Washington. On my
father's side—"

Employer ( interrupt ing)—"Bring in the
next applicant. We want a man to work,
not for breeding purposes."

Little Bella—Mr. Squire, do drink your
tea. I'm awfully anxious to see you
drink.

Mr. S.—What makes you so anxious,
dear?

Little Bella—Oh, ma said you drink
like a fish.

Patronize Our
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Uncle Sol threw aside the letter he
was reading and uttered an exclamation
of impatience.

"Doggone!" he cried. "Why can't peo-
ple be more explicit?"

"What's the matter, pa?" asked Aunt
Sue.

"This letter from home," Uncle Sol
answered, "says father fell out of the
apple tree and broke a limb."
Advertisers



fc W FOR THAT COUGH

SMITH BROTHERS'

COUGH DROPS
Put one in your mouth at bedtime™

Absolutely Pure

QyContams Just Enough Charcoal To Sweeten the Stomach<^c)

CREATIVE
CO-ORDINATIVE

PRINTING
AND ADVERTISING

SERVICE

REVIEW

PRESS
DECATUM11.1HQIS

SPECIALIZING
CATALOG,PAMPHLET,
DIRECTORY, EDITION,

RAILROAD PRINTING &
COLOR PROCESS

TRADE N A M E

Designers : Engravers : Binders

The REVIEW PRINTING AND
STATIONERY CO.
DECATUR, ILLINOIS, U. S. A.

Patronize Our Advertisers



5tajey&
THICK BOILING MILL STARCHES

THIN BOILING MILL STARCHES

PURE FOOD STARCHES

PAPER MAKERS STARCHES

STEAM LAUNDRY STARCH

UNMIXED CORN SYRUP (Glucose)

TABLE SYRUPS

CORN SUGAR

GLUTEN FEED JE=SB

=» GERM OIL MEAL

CORN* OIL (Crude)
SOY BEAN OIL MEAL

SOY BEAN HEALTH FLOUR

SOY BEAN OIL (Crude)

manufactured bij

A. E. Stale i} manufacturing Co.
Decatur, Illinois

u. s. ji.


