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What Radio Battery
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Does it give long and faithful ser-
vice? Is it absolutely noiseless?
Does it help to bring in those dis-
tant stations? If you have never
used Burgess Batteries, try them.
1 hen compare their service to any
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BURGESS RADIO BAT TERIES are used by the most famous radio
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Navy, Air Service and Shipping*^
Board. They flew around the world
•with the -world flyers. They are on
the way to the North Pole with Mc-
Millan. Byrd carried them to the pole.
These are only a few of Burgess adventures.
Could any finer recommendation be given
than the roster of Burgess users?
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Styles in the Hereafter
A revival was raging in a Virginia

negro church. The f ru i t s had been con-
siderable. One obdurate soul, however,
resisted the effor ts of the elder. Called
to account for his reluctance, he replied:

"Yo see how it is, elder. I'se got a
problem. I don't see how I'se gwine git
mah shirt on ovah mah wings when I
gets to glory."

"Dat ain't yo problem," retorted the
exhorter, promptly. "Yo' problem is
how is yo' gwine git you' hat on ovah
yo' horns."

Three of a Kind

"Are kings and queens always good,
father?" asked the romantic daughter,
looking up from her history book.

"They are not!" snorted her practical
parent. "Nine times out of ten you'll find
three trays out against them."

Truth in Advertising
The reporter (to centenarian)—And to

what do you attribute your wonderful
age?

The centenarian—Well, as far as I can
make out, sir, it lies between somebody's
salts, and someone's old ale, though
there's a beef extract and invalid port
what's in the running, but the bargain-
ing ain't finished yet.

A London physician accepted an invi-
tation to join a house party for a little
shooting. When he returned, a privi-
leged butler asked him whether he had
enjoyed himself.

"Oh, yes," was the reply.
"Kill much, sir?"
"No, hardly anything," admitted the

doctor.
*'Ah, well, sir," said the butler; "it's

nice to have a change."

"Was your old man in comfortable cir-
cumstances when he died, Mrs. Murphy?"

''No, Mrs. Flanagan, he was half way
under a train."

When Noah sailed the well-known blue,
He had his troubles as well as you,
For days and days he drove the ark
Before he found a place to park. Se-

lected.

As long as she can fascinate men, no
woman really worries about her age.

Safer

"Girls were harder to kiss in your day,
weren't they, grandpa?"

"Mebbe, mebbe," ventured the old gen-
tleman, "but it wasn't so blame danger-
ous. The old parlor sofa wouldn't smash
into a tree about that time."

MORE GOOD BREAD « made
-'MATUROewryiyW1

A GLUTEN DEVELOPER that
these advantages'—•

A stronger ana drier dough.
Increased absorption.
Thin and tender crust.
More oread per barrel of ilour.

Let us send to you 'Descriptive Booklet and a sample if you wish

AMERICAN BAKERY MATERIALS CO.
MENOMONIE. WISCONSIN
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James J» Moran
For Ambulance

Service

Telephone Main 577

Cor. Water and Eldorado Streets

Nothing So Rough

The minister called at the Jones home
one summer Sunday afternoon and little
Willie answered the ball. "Pop ain't in,"
he said. "He's gone over to the golf
club."

The minister's brow darkened, and little
Willie added in reassuring tones:

"Oh, not to golf. Nothin' like that on
Sunday. "Just to drink a few highballs
and play a little stud poker."

Love's Labor Lost
A bride, finding that her husband was

particularly fond of Welsh rarebit, spent
considerable time trying to make it.

After a number of failures in which the
neighborhood grocer's supply of cheese
was depleted, her efforts were interrupted
one morning by the janitor knocking at
the door.

"Pardon me," said the janitor, "but
you must stop throwing those pieces of
linoleum in the garbage can. It ain't
supposed to be used for trash, you know."

No Place for Children
A contractor who professed to be very

fond of children became very angry be-
cause some little fellow stepped on a new
pavement before it was dry.

His wife rebuked him. "I thought you
loved children," she said.

"1 do in the abstract, but not in the
concrete," he replied.—Kreolite News.

A jitney car operated by a woman be-
tween New Orleans and Little Woods
broke down the other day. She halted a
passing roadster and inquired:

"Do you know anything about this
car?"

"Only a lot of bum jokes," he replied,
and drove on. Exchange.

A woman may diet at home, but she
never diets at a hotel where they charge
50 cents for a dish of ice cream.

''Say It vvitn Flowers

F L OW E RS
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH

Water at North—Phone M. 581

Some Sale

"I'll sell you the Brooklyn Bridge for
five," said the sleek looking man.

"Naw, I'd rather have the Woolworth
Buildm'. How much is that?"

"You can have that for ten."
"Alright, I'll take it," said the hick,

as the clerk took the postcard off the
rack and put the dime in the drawer.

Servant The doctor's here, sir.
Absent-minded Prof.—1 can't see him.

Tell him I'm sick.

Ephemeral Bliss
"Did y'-all know Mazy Brown was

a-goin' to marry Rastus Dixon?"
"Laud-a-massy, chile, dat nigger* II

leave her *fo* her weddin' ring turns
green."—Life.

An Irishman was riding a restive pony
along a country road. The animal
slipped into a ditch and in attempting to
scramble out again caught one of its
hind feet in the stirrup. "Arrah!" said
the man, "if you're thinking of getting
up here 'tis about time for me to be get-
ting down."

Clerk—The customer asks will this
shirt shrink? -

Ikey—Does it fit him?
Clerk—No, it's a size too large?
Ikey Sure, of course it shrinks.

"Is Johnny's new dog a setter or a
pointer?" asked Mrs. Jones.

"He's neither," replied her neighbor.
"He's an upsetter and a disappointer."
Exchange.

Patronize Our
3

Make Your Bets
Mi randy Don't youh gamble on no

hoss races.
Julius—But if Ah wins, Ah buys yuh a

new ruby brooch.
Mi randy Yes, an' if yuh loses, Ah

buys me a new washtub.
Advertisers
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G. E. Chamberlain Dies Suddenly
George E. Chamberlain, General Su-

perintendent of the A. E. Staley Manu-
facturing Company, died at 8:45 Sunday
evening, October 24, at his residence, 446
Oak Crest Blvd., Decatur, following a
brief attack of acute indigestion.

Mr. Chamberlain was taken suddenly ill
about three o'clock Saturday morning
and his condition became alarming Sat-
urday night. However, he showed
marked improvement Sunday and it was
thought then that he would be back to
normal in a few days; in fact, Mr. Cham-
berlain was confident that he would be
able to return to his office Monday morn-
ing. Sunday evening he suffered a re-
lapse and death came quickly. Mr.
Chamberlain has always enjoyed excellent
health unt i l that Saturday.

George Edwin Chamberlain was born
in Wyalusing, Pennsylvania, November 6,
1870. Until he was sixteen years old he
resided with his parents on a farm and
attended the Wyalusing Academy. The
family moved to Pittston, Pennsylvania, in

I 886 and there he completed his high
school education.

In I 889 he entered Lehigh University,
from which institution he was graduated
in 1892. During his four years at Lehigh
University, Mr. Chamberlain specialized
in chemical engineering. Here he began
to chow the breadth of interest which
characterized his life on through man-
hood. He was one of the head men in
his classes, and showed brilliance not only
in the subjects of his chosen profession,
but in many other activities, such as col-
lege sports. He played on the football
and baseball teams of the university. He
was one of the editors of the Lehigh
Quarterly, the university paper.

Always interested in construction work
he often visited the Bethlehem Steel
Works where an immense armor plant
was under construction and there he
learned a great deal that became useful
to him in later years.

During the vacations he worked in

stone quarries and became a very pro-
ficient stone cutter.

At the time he completed his college
course the country was in the midst of an
extreme financial depression and he was
unable to find a position in the field of
his specialization. Until he was able to
do so he put in his time building a city
water system in northeastern Pennsyl-
vania.

Then he was employed as a mining
engineer. Later he secured a position
with the American Glucose Company at
Buffalo, New York at a salary of $40.00
a month. Several years later he was sent
by this company to its plant at Peoria,
but resigned to go into the employ of the
Firmenich Manufactur ing Company at
Marshalltown, Iowa, then the largest glu-
cose factory in the United States.

With this company he was able to effect
changes which resulted in savings in the
company's manufacturing costs of about
$1,000 a day. Naturally recognition fol-
lowed and he was sent from one to an-
other of the company's plants all over the
country where he abolished obsolete
methods and put ideas of his own to
work. He is credited with designing and
starting practically every starch and glu-
cose factory in operation in the country.

During the year 1 900 Mr. and Mrs.
Chamberlain traveled in Europe and while
abroad Mr. Chamberlain attended the tri-
ennial convention of the Industrial Chem-
ists of the World which was conducted
in London. While there he planned and
designed a starch and glucose factory for
English interests.

In 1906 Mr. Chamberlain entered the
employ of the Corn Products Refining
Company for the purpose of designing a
plant located at Chicago, and selected its
site at Argo, in the outskirts of Chi-
cago. The name of the town was selected
by Mr. Chamberlain.

In 1 9 1 2 Mr. Chamberlain entered the
employ of the A. E. Staley Manufacturing
Company and moved with his family to
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Decatur. In 1 9 1 7 he resigned to take
the management of a concern making a
diversified line of food products, but in
October 1918 he returned to the Staley
Company as chief engineer and general
superintendent.

In that position he had full charge of
plant operation. He did his own plan-
ning, designing, engineering and construc-
tion work with a splendid organization
effected by himself and Mr. Staley. Un-
ider his supervision one improvement after
another was made in the Staley plant.
'Under Mr. Chamberlain's supervision
imany records which drew world wide
^recognition were established.

Back in 1916 Mr. Chamberlain pre-
dicted that when Mr. Staley's plans for
plant expansion had been realized the Sta-
ley Company would be large enough to
pump the Sangamon River dry and urged
that a water supply lake be impounded.
At the same time ha urged facilities of
greater capacity for disposing of the city's
sewage. He was a strong influence in
bringing about these two of Decatur's
greatest improvements.

He urged the higher level of the lake
when there was a discussion as to whether
the level of the dam should be 605, 610
or 615 feet which finally led the water
supply company to adopt the 610 level.
He was active in securing the Nelson Park
bridge which is the only cantilever type
bridge in the vicinity of Decatur.

He was interested in Decatur's schools
and in 1920 was emphatically indorsed
for membership on Decatur's school
board. He declined to be considered,
feeling that his time was already too much
filled.

Mr. Chamberlain was a member of the
Decatur Club, the Decatur Country Club,
Sunnyside Golf Club, Stephen Decatur
Lodge No. 979, A. F. & A. M. Beaumanior
Commandery, Ansar Shrine, American So-
ciety of Mechanical Engineers, Society of
Chemical Industry, the Franklin Institute,
the American Chemical Society, Society
for the Advancement of Sciences, the Uni-
versity Club of Chicago, and the London
Chemical Society. He was also past mas-
ter of Stephen Decatur Lodge and Macon
Chapter No. 2 1 , R. A. M.

George Chamberlain is gone—yes,
dead. It is cruel—almost incredible
that the world should be deprived of such
a brilliant mind at the peak of its powers
and influence. In trying to visualize him
he can be compared with some marvelous
painting by a great master, that is massive
in size, incomprehensive without careful
study, brimful with character, exquisite
with color and unerring in the execution
of fine details. George Chamberlain was
a great work by The Great Master.

One hears much of specialization these
days, particularly in the universities. Of
course first must come a general basic
education. Then it is recommended that
one subject should be studied thoroughly.
This no doubt is more practical for the
average person than to have only an in-
coherent smattering of knowledge of sev-
eral subjects. However, this theory em-
phasizes the extra-ordinary mental capac-
ity of G .E. Chamberlain.

He could have been a specialist in any
one of several difficult professions. He
was a chemical engineer of prominence.
Undoubtedly his leadership was a strong
contributing factor in the many valuable
discoveries and developments of the Re-
search Department of the company. He
was a prominent member of the outstand-
ing chemical and engineering societies of
the \vorld, such as the American Society
of Mechanical Engineers, the Society of
Chemical Industry, The Franklin Institute,
the American Chemical Society, the Am-
erican Society for the Advancement of
Science, and the London Chemical So-
ciety. His papers on chemistry and allied
subjects as well as his discussions were
always sought.

He was a production engineer without
peer in the corn products industry. He
could be depended upon to secure the
maximum production of highest quality
even under adverse conditions. It made
him happy when he could establish a
higher standard of quality comparison
for himself and the industry as a whole.

Most of the prominent production men
now in the industry at some time or other
studied and worked under Mr. Chamber-
lain. As Mr. Staley conceived the plant
so Mr. Chamberlain built it. If Mr. Sta-
ley wished to build a new unit he would
lay his plans before Mr. Chamberlain who
could be depended upon to design, build
and operate that new unit according to
the newest approved methods. The plant
as it stands today is a monument to two
men, to Mr. Staley, who had the vision
to plan and conceive it, and to Mr. Cham-
berlain, whose rare engineering skill de-
tailed and built it.

He could concentrate and^ absorb new
material and ideas so rapidly, and there
was apparently no difficulty in dismissing
from his mind the obsolete and shouts of
the fakirs. Only the new and progres-
sive things remained active in his rapid
train of thought.

He could always more than hold his
own in the discussion with technical men
on steam and electric power production
and the high efficiency anc rating of the
Staley steam and electric units speaks for
his ability in these lines.

All of us have known men who had
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knowledge, good thoughts and splendid
ideas but who could not express them-
selves, could not sell themselves or their
theories nor put them into effect along
practical lines. They are often pitiful
in their helplessness.

The power of speech, the drive and
enthusiasm that G. E. Chamberlain would
put behind any proposition together with
his uncanny way of getting the most out
of his men with a smile made him dean
of production men in the corn products
industry. All of these talents and accom-
plishments establish G. E. Chamberlain as
a business success.

His life outside of business was replete
with various interests and hobbies. Mr.
Chamberlain collected and owned one of
the best, if not the best, private libraries
in Decatur. He was a literary student.
He knew of the impoitant works of con-
temporary literature as quickly as they
appeared. His writings and talks before
intelligent audiences reflected a close as-
sociation with the important books of all
times.

It was not generally known that he had
studied law, but he had a grasp of that
subject that was little short of marvelous
for a technical man. He could discuss
intelligently almost innumerable subjects
and was a debater of rare skill.

He subscribed to over sixty periodicals
and made himself familiar with at least
the general contents of all of them. His
mind was so keen that he could read at
a lightning rate and absorb even the
heaviest matter.

One of his side hobbies was the collec-
tion of canes and walking sticks. He had
a splendid collection from all over the
world. He delighted in telling the history
of each.

His garden surrounding his home was a
show place. Thousands upon thousands
of plants were planted and re-planted and
re-arranged each year. "G. E." as he
was familiarly known by practically all
who knew him was more than an amateur
in horticulture. If his life had been pro-
longed two or three years there is no
question but what he day by day through
conversation with his gardener would have
become an authority on this subject also.

It is all of these outside interests that
added materially to his third dimension,
depth. Many men have length and width,
figuratively speaking, but they lack that
sense of finer things, such as literature,
art, and flowers, all of which make life
so rich.

Mr. Chamberlain was never too busy
to help a friend, to listen to or tell a joke.
His men all loved him. He dealt fairly,
and kindly, but firmly. A large part of

Mr. Chamberlain's success was due to the
splendid organization with which he sur-
rounded himself. In direct charge of each
important phase of the plant operation he.
placed a capable specialist. Practically
all of these men were selected by Mr.
Staley and Mr. Chamberlain after inspect-
ing the qualifications of many candidates.
An important part of Mr. Chamberlain's
duties, therefore, was to co-ordinate all
departments into one homogeneous unit.
These same men will of course conduct
the direct operation of the plant in all
of its ramifications. They are specialists
in their line and in addition, have had
training under Mr. Chamberlain which
they all recognize will always be valuable
to them. There will be no immediate
changes in personnel. The plant will be
operated as usual with the same policy
that has been in effect heretofore.

Surviving Mr. Chamberlain are Mrs.
Chamberlain and three daughters, Mrs.
Clara Scott, of Detroit; Mrs. George Par-
rish and Mrs. Charles Deetz, both of De-
catur, and a sister, Mrs. Nellie Bostwick of
Traverse City, Michigan.

Funeral services were conducted, ac-
cording to Mr. Chamberlain's oft ex-
pressed wish, in Moran & Son's beautiful
Gothic chapel. Also, following his wishes,
the services were simple. A quartet sang
"Beautiful Isle of Somewhere," "The Old
Rugged Cross," and "In the Garden", and
short talks were made by Rev. Charles
S. Boyd, of St. Paul's Methodist church,
and Rev. Fred Ingvoldstad, of the First
Methodist church.

The active pall-bearers, chosen from
among the men at the plant, were K. D.
Sherman, Charles A. Keck, E. C. Larsen,
C. M. Cobb, R. O. Augur, George Klein,
Jack Fletcher and Charles Fitch. Honor-
ary pall bearers were A. E. Staley St.,
John McEvoy, J. E. Stumpf, Lynn Huff,
Henry Dewey, Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick, J.
H. Galloway, Tom O'Brien, C. C. Le-
Forgee, Ed Dunn, Walter Mills, Harold
Wright, of Chicago, Everett Norris, of
Chicago, Frank Schlaudeman, of Peoria,
and Dr. Edward Bartow, of the University
of Iowa.

Before and after the services and until
8 o'clock that night the body lay in state
while hundreds passed by to pay their
last respects. For the service every room
in Moran's large building was used, a
system of loud-speakers being installed
so that everyone might hear the service.
Flowers from friends in Decatur and all
parts of the country massed the whole
front of the chapel.

At 9 o'clock that night the funeral
party left for Wyalusing, Pa., Mr. Cham-
berlain's old home. Hundreds of the men
from the Staley plant walked to the station

7
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as an escort, and stood with bowed heads
as the train left.

Through the courtesy of the Wabash
railroad Mrs. Chamberlain and her family
mad?; the trip to Wyalusing in the vice-
president's private car. The Wabash also
sent a special Pullman for the six men
from the plant who went with the party,
and the Lehigh Valley railroad provided a
special baggage car for the casket and
the flowers. Every thought was for the
comfort of the traveling party. Charles
Sayles, of the Wabash, accompanied the
party on the entire trip. From Sayre to
Wyalusing the Lehigh Valley ran a ppe-
cial train, and provided a guard.

Mr. Chapman, of the Lehigh Valley,
met the party in Sayre, as personal repre-
sentative of Mr. E. E. Lcomis, president
of the railroad. Mr. Chapman made the
round trip from Sayre with the party.

The men from the plant who were in
the party were Henry Dewey, Charles
Keck, W. J. Thornborough, Fred Klumpp,
R. O. Augur, and W. L. Davis. Ambrose
Moran, of Decatur, also accompanied the
party.

The train reached Wyalusing at day-
break Friday morning and the family went
at once to the home of Mr. Chamberlain's
uncle, Dr. John Chamberlain. There at
I 1 o'clock a simple service was conducted
by Rev. Mr. Cook. Many old family
friends and neighbors attended the serv-
ice ar the house and at the little country
cemetery where burial was made beneath
a lovely wide-spreading hard maple tree.
Mr. Chamberlain was laid to rest beside
his parents and his grand-parents in the
Pennsylvania hills which he loved so well.

The little cemetery crowns a hill, and
is a piece of the original forest of maple
and cak trees. Directly to the right of
the main gate in the Chamberlain lot, and
in the center is an obelisk. For a hun-
dred years there have been Chamberlains
buried in this quiet spot, and one of the
last spaces was taken for the new grave.

A blanket of roses and sweet peas, and
a single spray of lilies covered the casket.
The whole service was marked with a
directness and brevity which characterized
his entire life.

Late that afternoon the party started
on the return trip to Decatur, arriving
here the following evening.

It is the wish of the family, of the Staley
company, and of the host of Mr. Cham-
berlain's friends that the officials of the
Wabash and Lehigh Valley railroads be
assured of their appreciation for the
many unusual courtesies which were ex-
tended in their time of sorrow.

When Rev. Charles Boyd rose to speak
at the services for Mr. Chamberlain he
expressed the thought of every man and

woman at Staley's when he said, "There
is but one heart in Decatur today and that
heart is very sore." While all Decatur
felt the loss, we at Staley's felt very
keenly, for to us he was "G. E." the be-
loved Boss, and the man to whom we
could take all our joys and troubles.

We have not the space in which to print
the many tributes to the man—letters
from friends far away, and tear-choked
sentences from the people at the plant.
But what a few of our people have said,
is given below:

T. C. Burwell: "A good and worthy
friend, possessing exceptional technical
and administrative ability which was
widely recognized. His passing is a dis-
tinct loss to us all."

John White: "He was always a friend
in every sense of the word. I never will
forget his kindness to me early in my
acquaintance. He didn't wait for me to
go to him. He came to me. It was char-
acteristic of him."

A. E. Staley Jr.: "The 'Daddy' of the
corn products industry has gone and in
Mr. Chamberlain's passing on I feel that
I personally have suffered the loss of a
very good friend, and that the company
has lost the ability of a super-engineer
and the association of a remarkable man.

"His v/ork and the memory of him will,
however, endure—not only in the steel
and concrete embodying his ideas, but
also in the hearts of those that knew
him."

Howard File: "His aggressive, inspir-
ing leadership and training has been the
most valuable heritage left to those who
worked with him. An executive who was
a strict disciplinarian but with a sympa-
thetic understanding of human nature. He
was not aloof, and cultivated the friend-
ship as well as respect of those under
him."

Harry Walmsley: "A great man, capa-
ble of filling any position of responsi-
bility. We all are unanimous in express-
ing deep regret in our loss."

William Heer: "It was a shock to all
of us. Years of association taught us to
think of him as an authority on any sub-
ject."

Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick: "Mr. G. E.
Chamberlain has made history, and now
he himself is history. A proper apprecia-
tion of him could not be written in a few
lines. It would take pages—a volume.
His keen, sharp mind and his breadth of
knowledge of industry, commerce, in fact
all fields of human endeavor, were ever
a source of wonder to those who came
to know him well. But there was an-
other trait which has not been so fre-
quently mentioned, and that was his ab-
solute justice and honesty. Nothing; net-
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tied him quite so much as an attempt at
deception. When a friend was wrong-
fully accused he had a way of first learn-
ing the true facts and then with this
weapon of truth compelling quick repara-
tion. He many times said the workers
in the Staley factory were his family,
and he demanded for them the same con-
sideration he required for his family. We
have all suffered an untold loss in the
death of 'G. E.'."

A large number of business and per-
sonal friends from out of town were here
for the services. Among those who came
from a distance were:

Mr. Carpenter, Bemis Bros. Bag Co.,
St. Louis, Mo.; P. C. McGrath, Bemis
Bros. Bag Co., St. Louis, Mo.; C. C. Boone,
American Can Co., Chicago, 111.; Harry
Wessel, New York Belting & Packing Co.,
Chicago, 111.; Mr. Hoffman, United States
Can Co., St. Louis, Mo.; Mr. Koch, West
Virginia Coal Co., St. Louis, Mo.; Edgar
Kahn, National Cooperage Co., Peoria,
111.; William Kinsey, Kinsey & Mahler Co.,

Peoria, 111.; Max Hurd, Geo. W. Moore Co.,
Chicago, 111.; S. R. Benner, Benner Chem-
ical Co., Chicago, 111.; S. S. Burns, Amer-
ican Boxboard Co., Chicago, 111.; Mr.
Lacey, Bauer Bros. Co., Chicago, 111.; John
Love, Love Bros., Aurora, 111.; Mr. Daly,
American Maize; Mr. Jeffries, Corn Prod-
ucts Co.; Mr. Rice, Fairbanks-Morse Co.,
Chicago, 111.; E. M. Bassler, D. J. Murray
Co., Wausau, Wis.; C. H. Jackson, Bayley
Mfg. Co., Milwaukee, Wis.; J. A. Crary,
General Electric Co., Peoria, 111.; J. J. Mc-
Cauley, McCauley Belting Co., Chicago,
111.; George Nowlin, Furness-Withy S. S.
Lines, Chicago; Harold Wright, Republic
Coal Co., Chicago; E. E. Norris, Chicago;
C. H. Stinson, Vice-President Wabash R.
R.; C. J. Sayles, Wabash Railway Co.; J.
E. Dooley, Traveling Freight Agent, Wa-
bash; D. C. O'Dell, Assistant General
Freight Agt. C. I. & W. R. R.; Waldo
Arens, Traveling Freight Agent Missouri
Pacific R. R.; San Bushnell, Traveling
Representative D. L. & W. R. R.; Lloyd
Buncly, General Agent I. T. S.; James
Cook, Chicago, III.

"G. E. C."

He was a Master-Builder, this great man,
and yet to me

It seems that measured with his crafts-
man's arts

In Steel and Stone, his greater claim must
be

His lasting impress on our saddened
hearts.

Great though his knowledge keen and
wide,

High though his works may towering
stand,

In those "far statelier mansions" of the
soul,

There is his monument on every hand.

—Cobb.
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One Grand Big Party
If a crowd of mob-like proportions

howling delightedly, and applauding vig-
orously, is any indication, Staley Night
at the Y. M. C. A. Oct. 19, was one big
success. To invite a crowd of people
to be your guests, when the crowd is
likely to number anywhere from 500 to
5,000, is a courageous thing to do. But
the Decatur Y. M. C. A. had that cour-
age.

And did we accept that invitation? We
did one thousand strong—and if it had
not been a windy, rainy, cold night, per-
haps twice that number would have been
there. For this was the first party which
the Y. M. C. A. had ever invited us to
and the program sounded too attractive
to miss.

For the affair the big Y gymnasium,
the swimming pool and the large Y. An-
nex, the biggest room in Decatur, were
all used. The program was planned so
that everyone could be in on some part
of the entertainment all the time. While
the pillow fight was going on in the An-
nex, for instance, there was a boxing
bout in the gym. In that way nobody
got left out.

To work in connection with a com-
mittee from the Y. M. C. A., a number
of Staley people were named, and the
combination was unbeatable. Our enjoy-
ment of the entire program testified to
that. The men on the committee knew
what we wanted and they searched
around among Staley talent until they
found some one who could give it to us.

E. C. Larsen was chairman of the com-
mittee, and the men who served with him
were T. C. Burwell, Charles Ellis, Claude
Fletcher, Charles Fitch, J. J. Graben-
hofer, C. A. Keck, Bus March, Frank
Moore, Sam Seibert, K. D. Sherman, Ed
Smith, Leonard Smith, Harry Walmsley,
Doc West and John White. C. E. Kranz,
general secretary of the Y., was the
official host of the evening, and a charm-
ing host he proved himself.

The evening opened with a most excit-
ing basket ball game in the gym and a
cracker-eating contest for children in the
Annex. Of course it was rather soon
after supper but the children managed
to eat an amazing number of crackers
just the same.

And the basketball game was a wow.
The teams were organized by the office
and the plant and the interest of the
crowd was well divided. And the crowd
was such a mob and the teams just did
have room in which to play. The of-
fice was represented by Waltens, Walzer,
Pierce, Lahme and Humble, and the

plant players were Pahlman, Roberts,
Woodworth, Wills, L. Brown and J. Rod-
ger.

Both sides had their share of former
college players and the game was not
at all poor. Some of the boys were a
bit out of training but for that they could
be excused.

Then followed the biggest things of the
evening—the boxing and wrestling bouts.
When these were planned nobody sup-
posed that any of the women would stay
to see them, and the men had visions
of good, comfortable ring-side seats. But
by the time the first bout was started this
dream was shattered just like the old idea
that a man was safe f rom women in the
barber shop.

Women filled many of the balcony
seats looking down onto the ring, women
stood in the close-packed crowd on the
floor about the ropes and women stood
•with their husbands and brothers and
beaux on benches that they might better
see the combats. And, while most of
them admitted that it was their first time
at a boxing bout, the majority of them
rather liked it.

We had never seen one ourselves—
that is in real life but we were pre-
pared for much gore and many knock-
outs by constant attendance upon the
"Leather Pushers" which packed motion
picture theaters a few years ago. And
we must admit that we were rather dis-
appointed when only a tiny bit of blood
trickled out of one or two punched noses
or lips and none at all gushed forth as
we had been led to expect.

The boxers and wrestlers were all Sta-
ley men and this exhibition brought to
the surface a great deal of unsuspected
talent. The wrestlers were the first on
the program, and while some of them
showed much skill and others not so
much, they all showed that they were at
least in the most advanced amateur class.
The first match was between W. L. Davis
and Molash, and showed us another side
of our versatile W. L. This was followed
by a match between Brad Bruso and Clyde
Williams, in which Brad showed that his
college education had not been in vain,
and Puss proved that he was a good match
for him. Molash and Greatline finished
this part of the program.

The boxers, under the personal super-
vision of Claude Fletcher, showed up like
professionals. Claude himself was almost
in the professional class a few years ago,
and he loves the sport and is interested
in promoting it. By searching through
the plant he found a number of men who
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were boxers of good standing in this part
of the state and was able to put on four
bouts, all Staley men, which more than
pleased the audience.

In the first bout Billy Stork matched
his 126 pounds against Andrews' 138.
This was followed by a bout between
Fred Gentry, 129, and G. Biles, 146. The
third bout between H. Jackson, 160, and
D. Wise, 152, was of perhaps the great-
est interest because Jackson is rather bet-
ter known as a boxer than most of our
men, and he has had Wise as a sparring
partner for some time. The last bout
was between Jimmy Reinhold, 180, and
McDaniels, 165.

All matches were refereed by Bill
Cranston, Decatur's best known trainer
of boxers, and the physical training di-
rector of the Mueller Athletic associa-
tion. Billy's ability is well known and
his decisions stood without a row.

After this bloody part of the program
was over everybody went to the Annex
for the last part of the evening. The
most exciting part of the program here
was the polo game. Now this Annex is
large, but not quite large enough for a
flock of polo ponies, so the game was of
the indoor variety and the players rode,
feet tucked under them, on scooters.

If the other events of the evening had
been enjoyable, this was a riot. Dig-
nity does not count in this game, only
the player's ability to keep his seat and
bat the ball into the right camp being
worth much of anything. The players
were George Klein, Paul Simroth, W. L.
Davis, Joe Rippie, Bill Lowen, Joe Pal-
luck, Charley Schultz, J. J. Grabenhofer,
Highley and Linne.

A quieter, but rather more giddy num-
ber on the program was the pillow fight
between Joe Rippie and Clarence Har-
less. Seated facing each other on a
horizontal bar, these two yorng men pro-
seeded to pummell each other with pil-
lows. The pillows can't hurt one, but
the trick is to keep your seat while hit-
ting the other fellow or dodging his
blows. Most of the time one or both
men "were twirling 'round and 'round on
the bar like monkeys on a stick. Leon-
ard Smith, for whom the two men work,
had promised a prize to the winner, but
the match "was declared a draw so Leon-
ard is safe.

This wilder part of the program was
closed with a blind boxing bout. Four
men were blind-folded and given a box-
ing glove and a dumb-bell each. They
were to pound each other with the gloves
and the floor with the bell, but more often
than not they got mixed.

A much more calm part of the pro-
gram opened with two lovely dances by

Violet and Loretta Broadbear, the small
daughters of W. H. Broadbear, our elec-
trician foreman. Vivian Pierce of the
purchasing office, played their accompani-
ment on the piano.

Jacqueline Fletcher, daughter of Jack
Fletcher, millwright foreman, sang de-
lightfully, as did a friend of hers, Anna-
belle Dey. And then we had our good
old country music. From the oil house,
where he works with a number of his
friends from Italy, came John Moronto
with his accordian.

And John can play that instrument,
coaxing from it tunes which must come
from his own sunny country, for they are
strange to us. John played and then
played again and the crowd still wanted
more. So, when Melvin Robinson, from
the syrup house stepped out to give us
an old-fashioned jig, John came forward
and played a good lively tune for him.
And the pair, although they had never
"worked" together before, pulled off the
act like a couple of seasoned stage per-
formers.

Then we had eats—what party is com-
plete without them and the whole thing
was brought to a close with a motion
picture show. As the entire evening was
planned by the Y. M. C. A., there is no
wonder that we voted them loads of
thanks. It was a grand and glorious
evening and we are all hoping that there
will be another like it soon. Only the
folks who didn't go last time will want
to go next and there won't be a place
in town big enough for us all.

PROUD DAD
L. V. Lanum, our Indiana representa-

tive, was one of the speakers at the pep
meeting at the University of Illinois the
night before the Illinois-Pennsylvania foot-
ball game. The game was played on
Dad's day at Illinois and because Mr.
Lanum is a most representative Dad, he
was asked to speak. Besides being the
father of the present Jake Lanum, quar-
terback on the Illini team, Mr. Lanum is
the father of two former varsity players
who were also, each in his turn, known
as Jake.

Mr. Lanum made a good talk at the
Pep meeting, they tell us. The next day.
at the game, he was the one Dad whom
Quirn Ryan, the radio announcer, singled
out to mention. "Lanum's dad is at the
game," Ryan announced once when time
was called for a few seconds.

It is estimated that seven men would
still play golf if it was called work and
paid 37c an hour. Birmingham News.

Right! Only about seven men like to
do what they have to.
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Milk Sickness
By Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick

Within the last few years there has
boen observed an increase in the num-
ber of cases of milk sickness, or trembles,
so much so that the Governor of this state
saw fit to call attention to this danger in
a proclamation issued from his office. In
the early days, when the country was new
and the prairies uncultivated, this disease
was quite common, but as civilization ad-
vanced it decreased gradually until it was
quite unknown for a long time.

That it is a disease that might well ar-
rest our attention is evident from the fact
that in some epidemics the death rate has
been as high as 90 per cent. Certainly
an illness that may kill as many as nine
out of ten of its victims is no trivial af-
fair.

In animal experiments it has been found
that the symptoms may be produced by
the administration of aluminum phos-
phate. In Illinois, Ohio, and neighboring
states the animals get this substance by
eating white snake-root, while in other
regions, as in New Mexico, they may get
it by eating the rayless goldenrod. It
could be obtained from poison ivy.

Milk sickness in cattle comes from eat-
ing one of these plants. In them its
symptoms are a peculiarly foul breath,
redness of the eyes, muscular "weakness,
and tremor or trembling upon motion.
From this latter symptom it derives one
of its names. In animals that have died
from this poisoning the worst tissue dam-
age is found in the liver, there being nu-
merous areas of degeneration. Similar
destruction is found in the heart muscle,
kidneys, and small intestines. These areas
are similar to those caused by severe pois-
oning in general,

In the human being the disease is ac-
quired by using the milk or other dairy
products from cows ill with the malady.
The first symptoms in man arc chilliness,
headache, pain in the limbs, and muscular
weakness. Soon after these symptoms
are noticed, the patient begins to have
pain in his stomach and bowels with
nau.sea and vomiting, and a characteristic
rather offensive odor to the breath. Con-
stipation is extreme. Following this the
nervous system is involved. The patient
becomes restless and often delirious. He
may have convulsions, these to be fol-
lowed by somnolence and stupor. Death
may occur in a few days. Usually a case
that lasts longer than a week or ten days
gets well, but convalescence is slow. Usu-
ally it takes a month or six weeks.

Up to the present time no specific treat-

ment has been developed. Symptoms are
to be combatted as they make their ap-
pearance. For the extreme weakness food
should be administered as soon as it can
be retained. It would be worse than use-
less to force food upon a patient that is
vomiting. Laxatives or enemas should be
administered to correct the constipation.
Inasmuch as the temperature is usually
normal there is no need of antipyretic
remedies, but the patient may need some-
thing for the headache or pain in the
limbs.

It may seem a little strange that there
should be this recrudescence of the disease.
Why is it now becoming more prevalent
after once apparently dying out with the
advance of civilization and the corre-
sponding cultivation of the soil? It would
be injudicious to attempt to account for it
definitely without making an exhaustive
study not only of the pastures supporting
our cattle, but also of the comparative de-
mands for dairy products today and some
years ago with relation to the number of
cattle supported by a given area. Pos-
sibly the population has grown to such a
figure that the call for milk, butter,
cheese, etc., has made it necessary to pas-
ture two cows where one was pastured
before. This being the case the cows
must necessarily eat the vegetation more
closely and in doing so consume more of
the poisonous plants. Moseley has said
that in some areas where white snake-root
is common trembles is unknown, but in
these areas there is such an abundance
of other and better tasting plants that
snake-root forms only a minor part of the
diet. This being the case it is easy to
see that with a land area that does not
increase but with more cattle to be pas-
tured, necessarily coarser and rnore un-
palatable food would be eaten, and as the
poisonous plants are widespread, more
and more are used until the point of pois-
oning is reached.

But however that may be, it is certain
that the most thorough" and careful effor t
should be made to eradicate the plants
causing this dangerous illness. In certain
districts where a persistent fight has been
waged against thistles, especially the Can-
adian thistle, these weeds have practically
disappeared. But the thistle is objection-
able principally because of its physical
characteristics, in other words, its stick-
ers. It does not cause illness or death.
Snake-root does. A determined fight
against snake-root would eventually ex-
terminate this menace.
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Pause and Remember
Trying to work in the midst of the most exciting football game of

the season reminds us of working under similar circumstances during the
heat of the first Armistice celebration. Today every time Kutsch makes
a touchdown or Illinois stops one, we give the typewriter a shove and
rush across to the radio for a few moments of stolen bliss.

It was so during that first big Armistice day. Ardent, if not good,
reporters all, we responded at one o'clock in the morning to the frantic
call of our city editor and worked straight through the most hectic, thrill-
ing, unforgettable twenty-four hours of our entire lives. Just as now we
are constantly stopping to see just what the radio can tell us of Illinois,
so that night we interrupted our mad dashing off of news stories to listen
at the door of the guarded telegraph room for the latest peace news.

Decatur, usually a peacefully sleeping city at two o'clock in the morn-
ing, was frantic with joy and relief that morning of Nov. 1 1 , 1919. And
because ours was the only morning newspaper in town it was the center
of that mad, happy, weeping, singing mob. The excitable, but reliable,
little Jewish telegraph operator, the first to give the tidings to Decatur, shut
his ears to the celebration and wrote break-neck over his typewriter as the
wires clicked out the story which followed the historic flash.

The dignified managing editor dashed about, forgetting entirely that
he had no collar on, the city editor forgot his usual stoic indifference and
gave excited orders, and the girl reporters alternately wiped away tears
and ate hamburger sandwiches while they wrote glad stories about the
meaning of peace to Decatur.

Now it is time to celebrate that Armistice for the seventh time and
Decatur, and the rest of the United States, takes the matter as calmly as
we will, next year, take the results of this year's football games. It is not
that we have lost interest in peace any more than we have lost interest in
the football game. But it is an old story.

We are increasingly glad each year that-peace was declared but the
business of peace has mercifully dulled our memory of war. The United
States is typically youthful in its ability to look for the silver lining, but in
our more solemn moments we criticize ourselves for our thoughtlessness.
To forget the agonies of war is one thing—but to forget those who suffered
those agonies is an entirely different matter.

As a regular reminder of those who suffered for us we have set aside
Nov. 11 . It has not been set aside as a day of mourning, but as a day of
rejoicing and thanksgiving. And so it should be kept—a day in which to
be glad and to remember them.
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Off They Go

Whenever we have a message to send or an errand to run in some of the offices, one of
these four boys is generally ready to take it. The impressive looking two at the top are Gerald
Sheehy and Lee Bolin, of the general office, while the pair posed among the bicycle are Archie
Foster and Henry Schultz. Archie and Henry are in the manufacturing department. Just at
present, and chiefly because he is Irish and good-natured, Jerry Sheehy is at the kicking end
of a good many jokes, but he always comes back with a good one.

Over in the manufacturing department Archie and Henry are regarded as an unbeatable
pair, and now that they have this bicycle there isn't any place they won't go.

IN PURCHASING OFFICE
The latest addition to the purchasing

office staff is Harold Dunn. Mr. Dunn
came to the Staley company from the
Leader Iron Works, in Decatur, where
he had been for some time. He had
been in the purchasing office there so he
came to us well trained in the work.
Mr. Dunn is married and has a small
daughter.

"The doctor will see you inside." said
the nurse to the patient as she helped
him onto the operating table. — Rice Owl.

RETURNS TO WORK
After an absence of six wjseks our

nurse, Mrs. Bertha Chandler, returned to
duty in our first aid hospital Oct. 1 1 .
Mrs. Chandler was operated upon the
first of September. After two weeks in
the hospital and three weeks at home Mrs.
Chandler spent a week in Detroit, resting,
before her physician gave permission for
her to return to duty here.

If we were asked what is the most taxed
thing in the world, our first guess would
be a mother's patience.
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Pie—Old Faithful of Desserts
Some one has suggested that the most typical of all American dishes,

with probably the exception of corn on the cob, is pie. Pie as a dessert,
that is. Way back in the "four and twenty black birds" day there were
pies, of course, but they were not the sweet desserts which we think of
when we hear the word.

And they are not the pies in which we are interested just now. This
is the time of the year when dessert to us means pie. All during the sum-
mer months no one has had the ambition to make a pie nor the endur-
ance to stand the heat necessary to bake one. Now, though, the weather
is nearer ideal, appetites are keener, and the cook is much more am-
bitious.

COCOANUT CREAM PIE
1^ cups milk
2 eggs

% cup sugar
1 tablespoon flour
^ teaspoon salt

I tablespoon butter
^ cup shredded cocoanut

4 tablespoons powdered sugar
Beat yolks of eggs with sugar and flour.
Scald milk and slowly pour over egg

mixture, stirring constantly. Add salt
and cook over hot water until thick. Re-
move from fire and add butter and cocoa-
nut. Turn into a baked pie shell. Beat
whites of eggs until stiff and dry. Beat
in sugar and flavor with one-half teaspoon
vanilla. Spread over pie, sprinkle with
cocoanut and brown in a slow oven.

LEMON CREAM SPONGE PIE
2 tablespoons butter
1 cup sugar
3 eggs
3 or 4 tablespoons lemon juice
Rind of -^ lemon
6 tablespoons flour
1 cup seet milk
Pinch of salt
Cream butter with one-half cup sugar,

add the egg yolks, well beaten, lemon
juice and rind. Blend remainder of sugar
with flour and salt and add alternately
to the cream mixture with milk. Fold in
the stiffly beaten whites. Line a pie pan
with paste and pour in the mixture. Bake
35 or 40 minutes in a slow oven.

BUTTERSCOTCH PIE
cups milk
cups brown sugar
tablespoons cornstarch
eggs
tablespoons butter
teaspoon salt
teaspoon vinegar

Scald milk and pour over sugar, corn-
starch and salt mixed together. Cook in
a double boiler until thick and thorough-
ly cooked, about 1 5 minutes. Stir in egg
yolks, butter and vinegar, blending well.
Pour into a baked pastry shell, cover with
meringue made of the egg whites with 3
tablespoons powdered sugar, and bake
to a light brown in a slow oven.

LEMON TARTS
These are the kind the Knave of Hearts

stole but now-a-days we serve them for
lunch. Cut rounds of pie crust with a
cooky cutter and build up around the
edges of them with little strips of dough.
When they are baked a golden brown,
spread with lemon jelly as follows: Juice
of one lemon, I cup full sugar, 1 egg, I
teaspoon butter, grated lemon peel. Cook,
stirring until sugar dissolves and the mix-
ture has thickened. Spread when cool
upon the tarts.

An ordinary peach pie may be made
quite delicious if, after baking the top
crust is lifted, and a cream sauce made as
follows poured in: Bring to a boil one cup
cream wi th a pinch of soda in it, sweet-
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ened and thickened with a little corn-
starch.

BANANA PIE
A cup sugar

2:i tablespoons flour
| teaspoon salt

2 egg yolks, slightly beaten
1 cup scalded milk
^ cup thin cream
^ tablespoon lemon juice

1 large banana
Mix sugar, flour, salt and egg yolks,

then pour on scalded milk and cook in
double boiler fifteen minutes. Cool and
add cream, lemon juice and banana,
sliced. Turn into pastry case and cover
with meringue and brown in oven. For
the meringue beat whites of two eggs very
stiff, add two tablespoons powdered sugar
and one-fourth teaspoon lemon juice.

CHOCOLATE CREAM PIE
i cup grated chocolate

1 cup sugar
2 tablespoons corn starch
2 cups milk
2 eggs
1 teaspoon vanilla
^ teaspoon salt

Melt chocolate over hot water. Mix
sugar, cornstarch and salt. Add milk
slowly to melted chocolate, stirring until
smooth. Add dry ingredients and stir
and cook over hot water until thick and
smooth. Add yolks of eggs well beaten
and cook a minute longer. Cool and add
vanilla. Pour into a baked pie shell and
cover with a meringue made with the
whites of the eggs beaten until stiff and
dry with one-quarter cup of sugar. Bake
in a slow oven until a light brown.

PRINCESS APPLE PIE
Make an apple sauce of green apples,

using no more water than necessary. Do
not sweeten. Put through a sieve. To
each pint of silfted pulp, use on rounding
tablespoon of flour, two slightly beaten
egg yolks, one cup of sugar, a little salt,
a couple of teaspoons of lemon juice, and
a little grated rind of lemon. Nearly Jill
a rich, unbaked pie shell. Flute the edge.
Bake in a moderate oven. Remove and
cover with a meringue made of the two
beaten egg •whites sweetened. Brown only
enough to set the egg whites. Put a
small spoon of currant jelly in the middle
of each cut of pie.

BLACKBERRY JAM PIE
cup blackberry jam.
cup thick cream
cup sugar

3 egg yolks, well beaten.
1 tablespoon flour
1 teaspoon vanilla
Butter size of walnut
Mix well and bake in one crust. Use

a meringue or whipped cream on top.

Mrs. Walter N. Raber has sent us an
excellent recipe for Thousand Island
dressing, using Staley's oil. Mrs. Raber's
father is George Raddisch, a Staley sales-
man.

THOUSAND ISLAND DRESSING
2 egg yolks (3 if small eggs)

^ teaspoon dry mustard
Pinch of salt
1 pint Staley's Salad Oil
Juice of 1 lemon
I 35c jar stuffed olives
1 20c can pimentoes
5 small sweet pickles

5 of a 40c bottle Heinz Chili Sauce
3 hard boiled eggs (chopped fine)
Pinch of red pepper
1 green pepper (if desired).
Some Bermuda onion chopped fine (if

desired)
To egg yolks add dry mustard and salt,

then beat with wire egg beater until
thick and lemon color; then add oil, a few
drops at a time, and beat through egg
yolks thoroughly each time. When may-
onaise becomes too thick, thin down by
adding one teaspoon lemon juice at a
time.

After quite a little of the oil has been
added, slowly add more each time. Get-
ting the mayonaise started without sepa-
rating is the secret of success. If when
you first start adding oil to the egg yolk
and lemon juice it should separate, then
take the yolk of another egg, beat it un-
til thick and lemon color, and add first
mixture to this egg a teaspoonful at a
time; when well blended start adding
more oil.

As the mayonaise becomes too thick
thin with lemon juice. It may not be
necessary to use the juice of the whole
lemon. When all the oil is mixed with
the eggs the mayonaise should be rather
stiff.

After mayonaise is completed add
olives, red pimentoes, sweet pickles, chili
sauce, hard boiled eggs (green pepper
and bermuda onions if desired), which
have been run through medium fine food
chopper, and left stand in a colander to
drain for an hour or so; sprinkle red
pepper over the top and mix through
mayonaise thoroughly. (1 do not use the
green pepper and onion in my dressing.)
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"Hark! Hark! The Dogs Bark"
"Ain't nothin' quite like it," said our

tall Kentucky friend, and he smiled over
the memory of those fox hunts about
which we had been talking. Rather he
had been talking and we had been acting
as starter. Fox hunters are not talkers,
as a general thing, outside their own
circle, but once they do get started they
have a story to tell.

At the Staley plant we have several
Kentuckians in the various departments,
and among that several there are three
or four real fox hunters. Now, real fox
hunters are like members of the Demo-
cratic party—they are born, not made—
and they are rather exclusive fellows.
And these at our plant are no exception
to the rule. They will tell us about their
hunts but unless we are in earnest they
don't want us along.

Fox hunting, according to our tall
friend, is not a pastime exactly. It is
more of an occupation, and an inherited
one at that. To be a properly qualified
and properly enthusiastic fox hunter one
must have had ancestors who loved the
sport.

Then one must be born in the proper
locality. There are just certain districts,
in the Kentucky hills where the hunting
of foxes has been developed into a science
more intriguing than diplomacy and more
all-absorbing than golf. There the set-
tlements are small and scattered and con-
ditions are ideal for this nocturnal sport.

But, to be a real hunter, one must not
only be born in the proper locality, and
have the right kind of ancestors, but he
must have the desired temperament—and
own the right kind of a dog. Fox hunt-
ers, these dogs are sometimes called, but
"down in Kentucky we call 'em houn'
dawgs." Without the right kind of a
dawg correctly trained one might as well
stay home and read last year's Sears-
Roebuck catalog for all the kick he will
get out of the hunt.

According to our mentor, the fox hunt-
ers work all day but as soon as supper
is over they amble toward the appointed
meeting place. At the word work we
looked a bit skeptical and he cast us a
sly glance, almost a wink, but never
paused in his story. One by one, he
tells us, the hunters arrive, each followed
by his dawg.

Then the fun begins. One dog, the
starter, gets the scent and starts the fox.
Sofetimes then this dog comes back and
lets the others carry on the chase. Then
the other dogs are off.

But while the dogs are off the hunters,
so-called, are not. They gather around

in a comfortable group under a tree and
there they spend the next few hours—
sometimes the whole night. The fox is
a famous runner and leads the dogs an
excited chase.

As the dogs run they bark and the
real sport comes in telling which dog is
nearest the fox. For a man who does
not know his own dog's voice is simply
not considered^ as a fox hunter at all. So
as the hours go on the hunters get their
sport by betting that Jim's or Lafe's, or
Hank's dog is in the lead. And they tell
by the tone and note of each dog's voice
just how fresh is the scent.

And then gradually the dogs begin to
come in. Maybe the fox has so far out-
run them that the scent got cold or the
dogs are worn out. At any rate, if they
are real fox dogs and properly trained
they will return empty handed, as it were.
For there is no greater breach of fox
hunting etiquette than to have a dog
which insists upon killing the fox.

All in all it is a most idealistic sport—
the sportsman simply sits, the dogs chase
the game but unlike most other hunts,
death is not the end of the game. After
everyone has had his fill of the sport the
dogs and their masters go home to eat
and rest and it is supposed that the fox
does the same thing.

But, as our friend says, "It's great sport
and there ain't nothin' else like it."

PASSING OF STALEY FIELD
Our memories linger, our hearts are sad,
We look and see not what we had.
Should some spirit ring that starting bell,
Phantom bats "would crack that ghostly

pill.

There is nothing now but lumber strewn
around,

Where once we had our old ball ground.
Soon, piles of coal this lot will grace,
Where once our "Commies" won first

place.

We must advance. Its fate is sealed.
'Tis the passing of the Staley Field.

* —John DeCourcy.

Rush Work
Teacher When was Rome built)
Boy—At night.
Teacher Who told you that?
Boy You did. You said Rome wasn't

built in a day. Sunshine Bulletin.

Among the numerous cures for vanity
are the first proofs from the photogra-
phers.
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Clark Thomas McDonald was a student at
the Academy of Fine Arts in Chicago last year
when he drew the design we are using on this
month's cover. This design was awarded sec-
ond prize in his school contest.

Mr. McDonald writes us that he has already
studied at this same school two years. He has
the man's idea of Thanksgiving, hasn't he?

ELECTED TO OFFICE
R. O. Augur was elected a director of

the Decatur Association of Credit Men
(wholesale) at the annual meeting in Oc-
tober. Mr. Augur is the assistant treas-
urer and secretary of the Staley com-
pany.

The traffic office now has a sure sys-
tem for winning. No one there makes a
bet until he finds out how Cecil Walker
is betting. Then the traffic office bets on
the other fellow—and without fail, wins.
No wonder Cecil had to sell his car, what
with World Series, and Conference foot-
ball and him always picking the wrong
aide for his money.

Words cannot express our heartfelt
appreciation to the entire Staley organ-
ization for the many expressions of love
and sympathy, the lovely flowers and the
comforting messages sent us during our
recent bereavement.

Mrs. G. E. Chamberlain and Daughters.
Mrs. Nellie Bostwick.

SPECIAL SERVICE
Members of the Staley Fellowship club

were special guests of the First Metho-
dist church at the evening service Sun-
day, Oct. 10. A section in the main audi-
torium was reserved for Staley people
and ushers were selected from among the
club members. Those who were asked
to serve as ushers were C. L. Walker, F.
W. Stone, Jesse Hight, K. D. Shively,
Luther Hiser and Frank Collins.

After the service there was an informal
reception for Staley people in the church
parlors. The members of the October
club of the church were hosts at this
affair.

Turkey Grant has Mrs. Williams' per-
mission to take her husband, Doug, out
occasionally of an evening. She says she
knows when Doug is with Turkey he is
in good hands.

Rosey had some teeth pulled but be-
fore he went to the dentist he 'went down
to the auditing department and asked a
nice girl down there if she would go
with him to hold his hand. As both
Rosey and the girl refuse to talk we have
no way of knowing whether or not she
went. We do know that Rosey went
clear to Terre Haute the next Sunday
so that he might eat hash.

O. P. Brewster and his son, both of
whom work on the coal dock, took a
few days off to visit with Mr. Brewster's
other son, John, who was here from
California for a short time, in October.

Archibald Reginald West of the refin-
ery had his vacation in October and spent
it in Chicago—probably recalling the old
wartime days when he was a Great Lakes
gob.

Mrs. Burley was all excited the other
evening when she went into the barber
shop to get her hair cut. HE was wait-
ing outside for her. She rushed out of
the shop the minute the barber had fin-
ished and forgot all about paying until
she was out on the street.

We are hoping that if we remind Neil
Muse in every edition of The Journal
that he promised to bring us some of
that good fudge, we may eventually get
it.

Mrs.—Look, Ikey, here's a nice coat.
Mr.—Oi! Oil Rebecca, but see the

price I
Mrs. (scornfully)—Oh, Ikey, don't be

Scotch.
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DELAYED PUBLICATION

Because of the death of our gen-
eral superintendent, G. E. Chamber-
lain, the publication of the Novem-
ber issue of The Staley Journal was
delayed one week. We are sure
that our readers will understand
and will bear with us at this time.

W. G. YOUNG
Officials of the Staley company were

sorry to learn of the death of W. G.
Young in his home in St. Louis Oct. 18.
Mr. Young was the manager of the Home
Cotton Mills of St. Louis, and was well
known to most of the Staley officials.

Funeral services were conducted in St.
Louis Oct. 20. John DeCourcy repre-
sented the Staley company at the ser-

No wonder Bert Muthersbaugh is
•plurging around. He won two dollars
in a title contest conducted by the De-
catur Herald recently.

Gerry Sheehy thought he might buy
off the editor by seeing that she had her
share of the refreshments at the big party.
Well, he about succeeded that night, but
he ruined it all the next day, so we are

- ,

Mr. and Mrs. W. S. Whaley, of _ Blackwell,L 11 iL i . , Mr. and Mrs. w. o. wnaiey, 01 Diai~-s.weji
going to tell that story about how he Okla., visited us in September. Mr. Whale
got his black eye, or that other one about is the industrial secretary of the Blackw
the girl in Chicago he is going to marry. Chamber of Commerce.

ley
ell

Before Mrs. Facius left the tray room
to become Mrs. Jesse Moore, she paid a
farewell call on the girls. Just as she
reached the head of the stairs leading
to the tray room she was showered with
rice. Later the girls presented her with
a silk bed spread.

Mrs. W. R. Van Hook spent several
days in Chicago in October. While she
was away our cartoonist tried his hand
at cooking for himself and the three boys,
and found that cooking and dishwashing
took a great deal of time. They were
all glad that the mother took a vacation
but they were mighty glad to see her
come home. Sardines and crackers every
meal are tiresome.

THOSE MOTORISTS
It was late and everyone was in a hur-

ry. Lynn Davis started onto Wood street
and got into a slight traffic mix-up which
caused him to take the position of the
chief mixer. Then roaring down the
street came a big sedan.

The driver saw the Davis car but not
Mr. Davis, and slid to a stop just in
time. But only the car stopped—the
driver's language and his opinion of peo-
ple who block traffic went on and on.

Then the driver looked up and saw
Mr. "Davis and Mr. Davis looked up and
saw E. C. Larsen—and they both had a
good laugh.

Charley Fitch looked the personification
of "When a Feller Needs a Friend" one
cold October morning. Everyone turned
on the heat at once and a summer's col-
lection of dust clouded the manufactur-
ing department. Calls for Charley, the
doctor of such troubles, were many.

HALLOWE'EN PARTY
Clara Prell and Ella Koslofski of the

tray room entertained thirty of their
friends at a masquerade in the club house
Oct. 23. During the evening the guests
played games and danced. Refreshments
were served by Maggie Prell and Alice
Smith.
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Kiln House Fire Fighters

Down at the kiln house and its neighborhood fires are discouraged by these boys. They
may not look fierce here but they can fight fires. In the group are Car). Enlow, our fire chief,
seated the fourth from the right, and his assistant, Charles Hood, standing at the extreme right.
Others in the group are Earl Matthews, John Talley, Harley Strohl, Lloyd Thompson, Elroy
Durbin, Bryan Yetter, Fred Dennis, James Cline, Orville Calhoun, J. Beel, Hershel Henderson
and Henry Poloski.

KENTUCKIANS
(A Contribution)

Quite a number of our people hail from
the great state of Kentucky. They are
proud of that famous state and point with
pride to the fact that Abe Lincoln, Dan-
iel Boone and other famous characters
were natives of Kentucky.

We are proud of the Kentuckians in
our midst. They make the best neigh-
bors imaginable. The ability of the Ken-
tuckian to endure privations and hard-
ships is everywhere recognized.

Illustrative of this the following is told.
Not long ago Arch T. Taylor of the re-
finery, a native of the blue grass state,
was standing in his back yard when the
lightning struck the wire clothes line
near him. It played around, jumped to
several other things and finally tore down
a neighbor's chimney but nidn't touch
Arch. He merely said, "Shucks, it knew
better than to monkey with me. I'm from
Kentucky. It didn't have a chance,"

FOOTBALL MEN
Three young men who have worked at

Staley's and whose fathers still work for
the company, are playing college football
this year. They are Pat Thompson, Guy
Thompson and Jake. Lanum. Pat Thomp-
son is playing on the High Point Col-
lege, High Point, N. C., team and his
brother Guy is on the Millikin university
squad. Their father is J. H. Thompson,
of the feed house. Jake Lanum, who is
quarter back on the Illinois team, is the
son of L. V. Lanum, salesman.

NEW SON
A son was born Monday, Oct. 25, to

Mr. and Mrs. Charles E. Deetz in the
Decatur and Macon County hospital. Mrs.
Deetz is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Chamberlain, and her son was born just
a few hours after Mr. Chamberlain's
death. The baby and his mother are
both doing nicely. Mr. and Mrs. Deetz
have named their son George Chamber-
lain Deetz.
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Firemen in Packing House

n the packing house there is also

FAMILY PARTY
Mr. and Mrs. W. R. VanHook enter-

tained a number of relatives at a party
in the clubhouse Oct. 10. A big chicken
dinner was served at noon and another in
the evening. As this was the day when
the deciding game of the world series was
played, most of the men of the party
spent their time listening in on the club
house radio.

Smooth Heaven
The latest arrival in heaven pruned his

wings absently and gazed at the billowy
scene about him. He was plainly bored.
He looked with disgust at the billowy
gates, the fleecy white clouds of the
streets, and the downy green golf course
in the distance.

" 1," he hissed through the gap
where an earthly false tooth had been,
"No place to strike a match." Stanford
Chaparrel.

BACK AGAIN
This is to welcome back to our midst

Frank McCann, who is now working with
the air compressors on the first floor of
the mill house. Frank formerly had
charge of the pumps in the refinery but
several months ago he left the company
to return to his old home in Chestnut,
111.

After he left Turkey Grant was simply
heart broken, for he didn't have a soul
to kid through The Journal. Frank
thinks a lot of Turkey and rather than
see him so down-cast he consented to
come back to us.

In the time that he has been gone
he has neither lost weight nor taken on
a wife, but he is still hopeful of both.

Viola Goodman of the purchasing of-
fice took her vacation in October. She
spent most of her time in Peoria and
Springfield.



THE STRLEY JOURNAL

.
natural for generally we saw her smiling
but matrimony is a serious thing, you kno

SORORITY HONORS
Gladys Pollard was recently presented

a silver cup by her sorority, Theta Gam-
ma, of Millikin university. Miss Pollard
was given the cup because she was the
high honor student among the sorority
pledges.

The presentation was made at the sor-
ority initiation services held in the chap-
ter house in September. At that time
Miss Pollard also made a short talk. She
is the daughter of W. C. Pollard, Staley
filter plant man.

They tell this on John Kuhns. John
bet five dollars on the Yanks the last
day of the series. The next morning
he came out to the plant feeling happy
and announced to a group of friends that
it sure was going to be hard on the other
fellow who owed him the five he had
lost on the Cards.

Senior Randolph has apparently gone
in for interior decorating. He is very
adept at hanging wall pockets and ar-
ranges blossoms most tastefully, confiding
that he dislikes to see bare walls. Need-
less to say, the effect is pleasing to the
eye.

Newt Simpson almost froze to death
during that cold weather early in Octo-
ber. He had been promised a load of
kindling, but Doug Williams, who had
promised it to him, failed to keep his
promise. Newt, of course, waited for it
and during the period of waiting almost
froze.

The color scheme of many a woman
consists of keeping her age dark and her
hair light.

FACIUS-MOORE
Mrs. Mary Facius of the Staley tray

room and Jesse Moore of Chatsworth, 111.,
were married in Chatsworth Thursday,
Oct. 14. The marriage was performed
by Rev. Mr. Lucas, pastor of the Chats-
worth Baptist church, in the home of the
bride's mother, Mrs. Sarah Harry.

The bride wore a frock of tan satin
charmeuse trimmed in echru and silver.
Her small close-fitting hat and her shoes
were also of tan.

Following the ceremony the couple left
for Chicago by motor. Upon their return
they went at once to their newly fur-
nished home in Chatsworth.

The bride has been working in the
Staley tray room for seven years and
each month has helped prepare The Sta-
ley Journals for mailing. She has hun-
dreds of friends about the plant whose
best wishes follow her to her new home.
While she was in Decatur she made her
home with her son, William Lowen, and
his wife.

Mr. Moore is a stock buyer in Chats-
worth.

Bob Patton made the mistake of his
life the night of the Y. party. He took
his wife to the party and then went off
and left her. When he finally came back
late in the evening she announced that
she had had a grand beau all evening
and one who could show Bob a number
of things. And here Bob was thinking
he was so frisky with new teeth an' all.

Three new girls in the tray room are
Mrs. Florence Yobski, Mrs. Ruth More-
statter and Mrs. Goodman.

Mr. Foreman
By S. G. Hopkins

You are a leader of men; you were
put in your position because you had
more interest in your work than your
subordinates, and when it comes to Safety
First work, you are recognized as the
one who sees that your men not only
work efficiently, but safely.

You are the first person to see any
of your men perform an unsafe act, and
you should be the first to correct it.
Your work is a work of" leadership and
guidance, for, on account of your knowl-
edge and experience, your men look up
to you, and they will imitate you.

If you are a safe man, they will be safe
men; if you are reckless and take chances,
they will take chances; if you don't be-
lieve in Safety First, they will not.

If wishes were horses, some folks would
still be too close to want to buy the har-
ness.
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LYCEUM ENTERTAINMENT
Jesse Pugh will give the second lyceum

entertainment of the Fellowship club
series. This entertainment will be given
Friday night, Nov. 19. It will be en-
tirely different from anything we have
had for some time.

Mr. Pugh is a humorist and entertain-
er. He gives impersonations and hum-
orous readings, and promises an evening
of fun.

The program, like all others, will be
given in the high school auditorium and
will begin at 8 o'clock. It is for Fel-
lowship club members and their fami-
lies.

Frank Dewey, of New Jersey, visited
his brother and his wife, Mr. and Mrs.
Henry Dewey, during the first part of
October.

COMMUNITY CHEST
At the end of the first day of the Com-

munity Chest drive in Decatur, Oct. 18,
the Staley company was practically 100
percent. A few days before the drive be-
gan officially the Staley foremen got into
action and several departments were 100
percent before the first day of the drive.
By the time the campaign got well under
way everybody at the plant had signed
his card.

Charlie Boyden says it isn't safe for him
to go out in the rain with those new near-
silk socks (they were lying near some
silk socks when he bought them).

Jerry Sheehy and Hank Potrafka had
some sad experiences during the world
series, financially speaking. Hank al-
ways played his money on the wrong
team and Jerry insisted that the Yanks
would win on Friday when they were not
even playing.

Mr. and Mrs. John Flowers and family
were called to Altamont Sept. 26 by the
death of Mrs. Flowers' father, J. L. How-
ell. His death was caused by heart trou-
ble and was very sudden. He was 82
years and I 1 months old.

Turkey Grant was in the midst of a
long story about how he detested his
former chum, Doug Williams. He never
wanted him to come around the tool
house again, etc. Then Newt broke in
and said, "He particularly doesn't want
Doug to bring the morning paper in any
more. He is so mad at him that he
doesn't want Doug to stop in here with
a morning Herald."

Albert Bork has an unpleasant job in sum-
mer but an ideal one in the winter time, for
it is he who keeps the fires burning in the
tar furnaces. Staley roofs are always in need
of tar someplace, and Al Bork always has that
tar ready.

WINS SCHOLARSHIP
Floriene Buzzard, the twelve year old

daughter of our printer, Dan Buzzard,
recently won the 'cello scholarship of-
fered by the Decatur Musical College.
Floriene has been studying piano for some
time, and this fall started her 'cello les-
sons.

Walking down Water street one grand
October evening, whom should we meet
but Kred Klumpp strolling along with a
good-looking young woman. Now to our
sure and certain knowledge, this hand-
some young woman is not married—
neither is Fred so what conclusions are
we to draw?

A young minister, attracted by pretty
Sister Grace, was dining with the family.
Little Evelyn was talking rapidly when
the minister was about to ask the blessing.
So, turning to the child, he said in a tone
of mild reproof, "Evelyn, I am about to
ask grace." "Well, it's about time," an-
swered little Evelyn in an equally reprov-
ing tone. "We've been expecting you
to ask her for a year and she has, too."
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Roberta Morris and Margaret Heer are helping their fathers take care of two especially at-
tractive Irish setter pups. The two pups they have here are by Modock McKerry Queen and
Imported "Sean of Boyne".

RETURN FROM HONEYMOON
Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Staley Jr., returned

early in October from their wedding trip
to Bermuda. They spent a short time
in New York before coming on to De-
catur. They are now living in their new
home in the west part of the city.

Charlie Boyden of the New York of-
fice is helping to swell the pocketbook
of some honest glazier in Jersey, or so
it seems according to the way windows
are being broken in the Boyden menage.

Mrs. Keck may be modern in most
respects—she has bobbed her hair, and
drives her car but she proved that she
does not care for boxing matches.

Chester May, blacksmith, had his ton-
sils taken out late in October.

Gene Morrow, who promised to buy a
box of cigars for the foremen if George
Klein bought one, did not appear at meet-

ing for a week after George really did
buy. Then he slipped in late one morn-
ing with ONE cigar tucked into his
pocket.

How must did Philadelphia Pa.?
How much does Cleveland O. ?

How many eggs could New Orleans La.?
Whose grass did Joplin Mo.?

What was it made Chicago 111.?
'Twas Washington D. C.

She would Tacoma Wash., in spite
Of a Baltimore M. D.

You call Minneapolis Minn.,
Why not Annapolis Ann?

If you can't tell the reason why
I bet Topeka Kan.

Who was it lent Nashville Tenn.
When he was nearly broke?

Could Noah build a Little Rock Ark.
If he had no Guthrie Ok.?

Would Denver Colo, cop because
Ottumwa la. dore?

For though my Portland Me. did love,
I threw my Portland Ore.

The Atlantic Seal.
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Richard Gordon Wilson and his sheep dog Rex are constantly together. Richard is the son
of J. A. Wilson, our textile chemist, and lives in the family home in Brooklyn. He himself holds
a marksmanship record for boys of his age (he is f i f teen) , and his dog has won prizes at several
bench shows.

PLAYS FOR RADIO
Madelyn Pygman, with two other girls,

played over the radio f rom station WJBL
Oct. 30. Madelyn is the daughter of our
yard-master, Joe Pygman, and has been
well known as a dancer for several years.
In the last few years she has been study-
ing the violin, and it was with a violin
trio that she appeared on the radio pro-
gram. Another member of the trio was
Eleanor Cobb, niece of our purchasing
agent, C. M. Cobb.

Nobody expected A. E. Staley Jr. to
appear at the plant Monday after the Illi-
nois-Pennsylvania game. Having been
graduated from Pennsylvania, and being
loyal to his Alma Mater, he was perfectly
confident that Pennsylvania would win.
It was a bit hard to realize the defeat
but he braved the Illini fans at the plant
bright and early Monday. (No, we are
not telling how much ANYONE lost.)

The poultry business having proved un-
profitable, Frank Collins has entered a
new field. There is a big sign posted
in his driveway—-

For Sale—Cats of all kinds.

DANCE
Miss Blanchard and Hollis Hise enter-

tained a number of fr iends at an informal
dance in the Staley club Oct. 22.

There was great consternation in the
tray room recently when it was discov-
ered that a married man instead of Hol-
lis was taking stock up there now.

Luther B. Humiston, our refinery poet,
takes a flier into prose long enough to
tell us, among other things, that he wants
to welcome back Frank J. McCann
"Honest, genial, handsome Frank whose
motto is sixteen ounces to the pound
and two thousand pounds to the ton. It
is certairdy good to see this fine Irish-
man among us once again."

Ruth came to work in the tray room
the other morning wearing one purple
and one tan stocking. And she didn't
know the difference until some one told
her.

Fred Rucker is working in the drafting
room. He studied mechanical drawing in
Millikin last year and is glad of an op-
portunity to try out his training.
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Eugene Roberts is his name, but everyone
calls him Gene. He is generally rushing about
from one job to another but we caught him
on the wing one day. He is in Leonard Smith's
lubrication department.

MARY ELIZABETH SPICER
Mary Elizabeth Spicer, the small daugh-

ter of Mr. and Mrs. W, R. Spicer, died
Oct. 29. Mr. Spicer works in our re-
finery. Funeral services were conducted
from Mo ran & Sons' Monday morning,
Nov. I.

All is quiet in the tray room now.
Mrs. Facius, the sweet singer of the gang,
is gone and there is no one left to sing.

Erwin Beilsmith of the laboratory had
his tonsils removed in October. Being
Erwin he had the operation during his
noon hour and came back to work that
afternoon.

Jack Mintun, millwright, went back to
Racine to play with his old football team
Oct. 10. For a week af ter he was still
limping.

HOMECOMING
Although a larger percentage of Sta-

ley people are not Illini alumni, we go
in a body to the annual Illinois Home-
coming game. And those of us who do
not go stay at home with both ears
trained to the radio, and all our hopes
pinned to the Orange and Blue. This
year Staley's was even more interested
in the game than usual for Jake Lanum,
one of the Four Mules, formerly worked
at the Staley plant, and is the youngest
son of L. V. Lanum, our Indiana repre-
sentative.

And Jake proved worthy of our pride.
His famous hands grasped and held the
ball and his name figured often in the
stories of the battle. If his father talked
syrup less and football more during the
following week, who could blame him?

Another reason for Staley's particular
interest in the game was the fact that
Burt Ingwersen, Iowa's coach, at one
time played on the Staley team. We
were proud of Burt and glad that he has
a real team—but we naturally rejoiced
when Zuppke's men proved the bettelr.

Among the people from the plant who
attended the game were A. E. Staley Sr.,
Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Staley Jr., Mr. and
Mrs. G. E. Chamberlain, Mr. and Mrs. R.
O. Augur, Mr. and Mrs. Howard File, Mr,
and Mrs. E. K. Scheiter, Mr. and Mrs.
Clarence Bowers, Carl Russell, Mr. and
Mrs. C. M. Cobb and son Billy, W. L.
Davis, Bernice Scott, Margaret Seaton,
Red Thornborough, A. Lukey, Keikeisen,
Mary Heffernan, Jennie Cochran, Margery
White, Harry Reavis, Gertrude Hebert,
Norvelle Smith, Mable Payne, Cecil Walk-
er, Roxie Poland, Carl Waltens and Mr.
and Mrs. Jack Leaser.

Louise Abel doesn't deny that she was
riding in a police department car (not
the patrol wagon), but admits this friend
certainly does look well in his uniform.

This note was found on a desk in a
certain office recently: "I'm going on my
vacation Oct. 18, 1926, and where I am
going is nobody's business.

C. E. Ellis."
Of course we who know him, strongly

suspect him of going to M&nticello.

Harry Coles of the millwright shop
spent a few days late in September with
his brother in Madison, Wis.

Miss Corey is Staley's new telegraph
operator. She came to Decatur from
Alton, 111.

A man who makes no mistakes does not Kenneth Davidson is the new messen-
usually make anything. ger in the general office.
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CONFECTIONERS ORGANIZE
Wholesale confectioners of southwest-

ern Texas have recently formed an or-
ganization which promises to be a live
association. The organization was ef-
fected at a meeting recently held in Dal-
las. Members are from Dallas, Fort
Worth, Waco, Tyler, Marshall, Ennis,
Henderson, Greenville, Hillsboro and
Denton.

Officers of the association are S. L.
Terry, Fort Worth, president; R. N. Bail-
ey, Waco, first vice-president; R. B. Blan-
ton, Marshall, second vice-president; and
Mr. Ploeger, secretary. Directors are F.
F. Pardue, Dallas; D. B. Walker, Hills-
boro; and Max Herman, Fort Worth.

A convention of the association is
planned before Feb. 1, 1927.

Three Staley men attended the meet-
ing of the National Association of Out-
door Advertisers, in Atlanta, Ga., the
week of Oct. 18. H. P. Dunlap, specialty
sales manager and G. E. Govier, research
chemist, went from the plant. W. H.
Randolph Jr., New York manager, went
direct from New York. The Staley com-
pany had a display at the meeting.

Henry Schultz insists that he had his
sister at that first lyceum entertainment.
Wei! maybe she was his sister, but Carl
Simrcth is not convinced.

Billy Cobb, son of our purchasing agent,
is sure that he is to be a second Red
Grange. In a football game between the
third and four th grades he made a touch-
down for his team.

D / IT- I-COME T
THIS GA<>OH T'SEE TH
CAF?DS \A/lM-No-r T"
SEE I3A3E RUTH LOOSE
ALL

. HERBERT
OCCUPIES A

CHOICE SEAT AT

It isn't because these two are tired that they
are leaning. They are naturally lean, and they
are both so far from the ground that they
lounge this way to give the camera a chance at
their heads. Oh, yes—they are Walter Grant
and Joseph Kanarien. Ever meet them?

Automobile Dictionary
Carburetor—-The place f rom which all

trouble starts.
Spark Plug—Thing to blame when the

engine refuses to run.
Grease Cups—-It we only "would.
Tires—Aids to shock absorbers.
Radiator—A hot water bottle.
Gasoline The power behind the

throne.
Springs—Sister to the tires.
Shock Absorbers A friend to the tires

and springs—usually the passengers.
Siren—A thing guaranteed to make

pedestrians lose their sense of direction
when properly applied.

Tail Light A thing always out on
Fords.

Fenders—Things that always rattle.
These are used as side bumpers.—House
Dope.

Herman Herbert (to Bob Patton)—Is
Edie Villis in der?

Spud Moran—He wants to know if Ed
Willis is in there.

It was a great disappointment to the
New York office that they didn't see Mar-
gie in her gypsy costume. We know she
looked lovely.
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HALLOWE'EN PARTY
Mrs. Connery of the auditing depart-

ment entertained a number of friends at
a Hallowe'en party in the club house
Oct. 18. During the evening the guests
played Five Hundred, six tables being at
play.

For the occasion the club house was
decorated with orange and black candles
and autumn flowers and leaves. Part-
ners were found by matching the ties and
dresses on lolly-pop dolls. Mrs. Connery
was assisted by Miss Cuykendall, Mrs.
Hackenburg and Mrs. Wilson.

Clarence Brewer—It's so hot in here
I'm transpiring.

Bob Roseberry—Ha, ha. That's good.
You mean perspiring.

C. B.—Bet you a dollar I'm right.
B. R. I'll take you. Get your dic-

tionary.
And they did, and this is what it said:
Transpire—to perspire.
And Bob paid his dollar.

Score Julius, down one.

PASS THE CIGARS, PLEASE
Notice lately how none of the fore-

men want to leave town? Well, it is not
because of their love of their work, par-
ticularly. Ah, no. There is another and
more financial reason. Gene Morrow
started it and now it has got beyond
his control and is rolling up into a tra-
dition, like the snowball in the story.

It's this: Gene brought some cigars to
foremen's meeting one morning. The
next day there was nothing to smoke and
J. H. G., the high factorum of that ses-
sion, demanded that another of the men,
who had been away, bring in the smokes.
From then the custom grew.

Now each morning Gene presides at a
court in which sentence is pronounced.
George Klein recently paid for his trip
to St. Louis with a box of Havanas.
J. H. G. took his and then demanded that
some one bring over Miss Roce so that
she could take one for him, too.

Leonard Smith caused quite a sensa-
tion when asked why he did not bring
in cigars. H~ announced that he had
bought the box which Gene Morrow (his
fa ther - in - law) , had passed and felt that
he had done his duty.

Gus Staley, not a regular attendant
at the sessions, crashed the gate one
morning and passed the cigars. He used
his recent marriage as an excuse, but
the cigars were enjoyed.

Fred rvlumpp laid off one afternoon
to do some shopping but could not bring
cigars the next morning. It had rained
so hard the afternoon before that he
didn't even get down town, he explained.

Heinie Broadbear, who took a much-
talked about trip to Atlantic City during
the summer, still owes the gang smokes,
it is said, and Harry Casley and Lisle
Brown have not paid up since their va-
cation trips.

Several persons were wondering why
J. H. Galloway did not take a vacation
this year. After the cigar-buying cus-
tom has been explained, however, they
wonder no longer.

We wish to thank the men in 1 6 build-
ing for the beaut i ful flowers sent us at
the time of the death of our husband
and father , Mr. George Snyder.

Floyd Snyder.
Mrs. George Snyder and Family.

Lefty and Larry started to build some
extra shelves in the store room. Leftyextra sneives in me siore room. L-eriy

Ruby Henderson wasn't any too well pleased spent the whole morning sawing a board
about having her picture taken, but she makes into bits and Larry sat and pounded the
a decorative picture anyway. Her father is a • L U - U U J J •(
Hershel Henderson, who works in the kiln noor with his hammer. It sounded as it
house. they were workin

i ammer.
they were working, anyway.
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AGAIN
Several days ago the Decatur Associa-

tion of Commerce received a request for
information about Decatur from J. Bodine
Henslee, a merchant of Newburg, Ky.
When H. H. Bolz, the Association of
Commerce secretary, sent the informa-
tion, he also sent a letter asking Mr.
Henslee why he was so interested in De-
catur. Following is his answer,
"My Dear Sir:

"Thanks for sending li terature of your
splendid city. To give you my reason
for wanting information relative to your
city: I went through Decatur on the hard
road in September and did not have
time to see much of the city. 1 drew a
good idea that it was one of the most
progressive towns of the state outside of
Chicago and 1 desired to know more of
it.

"What has made Decatur famous in
the South is the fine syrup manufactured
by Staley, as I carry this splendid syrup
in stock and no other. I was delighted
with your famous lake and it was grand
to see water pour over the dam. You
have a splendid city.

"Yours truly,
"J. Bodine Henslee."

Fred Kessler, of the drafting room spent
a couple of days in Springfield, late in
October, having his tonsils removed.

We wonder if—
Henry Dubes has a necktie?
Lynn Davis ever whispers?
Albert Hoffman ever makes a noise?
Marie Rice ever was late to work?
Ernie Gentry knows the names of all

of his children?
Mark Beck was ever fat?
Harry Reavis ever hurries?
Wilbur Koons likes to have his picture

taken?
Manufacturers have ceased making false

teeth?

Ever see Lynn Davis when he couldn't
talk? Well, he was speechless for a few
minutes after that wrestling match the
other night.

H. L. Chastain of Urbana is the most
recent addition to Mr. Hartman's engi-
neering forces.

Have you seen Tommy Gogerty's pipe?
Well, if there ever was any doubt of
his nationality it would be dispelled when
that appeared.

Nelson West of the track gang was
ill in October.

Avis Eileen Semelka looks as if she were
just too happy for anything but smiles. We
don't know that she was ever entered in a baby
show, but if she ever was she surely would
take a prize. She is the daughter of Mike
Semelka, an electrician at the plant.

Born To Mr. and Mrs. Orville L.
Powell, 2333 East Marietta street, Oct.
1 1 , a daughter. She has been named
Orvillene Ruth. Mr. Powell works in
the feed house. The baby's grandfather
is Bill Ooton, foreman of the feed house.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. James T. Mc-
Elroy, Oct. 8, a son. Mr. McElroy works
on the feed presses.

Eibo Frerichs of the mill house had
his vacation in September and spent it
visiting in and near Peoria.

Harry Casley was showing how much
speed he had in his Ford, but, unfor-
tunately, "he selected a plainclothesman
to perform before. Harry is a good talk-
er, though, and he got off without see-
ing the judge.

"Please, just one. My heart, wealth,
car, pin, anything is yours. Gawd, wo-
man, are you mad? On my knees 1 im-
plore and offer you anything for "

"No," a cool voice cut him off. "This
is my last smoke and 1 want it myself."—
Ga. Tech. Yellow Jacket.
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BELIEVES IM
PLAYIMG SAFE WHEN CYCLONES

ARE P?epoi?TED-

What Carnegie Told Schwab
When Carnegie made Schwab general

manager of his biggest steel plant he gave
him this little piece of advice: "In go-
ing through the works, Charlie, you will
see many things which you mustn't seem
to see."

Every Employer sees a lot more than
some employees think. If you are an em-
ployee, don't fool yourself that you fool
the boss one little bit. He may keep his
mouth shut when he goes through the
place, but he doesn't keep his eyes shut.
He takes in everything. It doesn't take
him long to size up the people working for
him.

He knows the ones who stick to their
work, and those who find all sorts of ex-
cuses for getting away from the place
where they belong. He knows the ones
who would rather talk than work, and
the ones who would rather work than
talk. After a while, too, he knows who
turns out the best work, and who doesn't.
And when the time comes to make
changes he knows who ought to be pro-
moted, just as he knows who should be
dropped first when working forces are
cut down.

Sometimes the workers complain that
the boss has favorites. Of course he has.
Every boss who knows his business knows
who is doing the best work. The em-
ployees who become "favorites" usually
have earned any favors shown them. The
best way to make yourself a favorite of
the boss is not to go out of your way to
attract his attention, but to keep your
eyes, hands and your mind on your work
during hours.

The boss wants results, not flattery.

TO CONVENTION
Jesse Hight went to Buffalo, N. Y.,

late in October to attend the National
Grain Dealers convention. Mr. Hight is
our grain sales manager.

Lynn Davis was sure those were rais-
ins on Marie Rice's desk until he reached
for them. Then he found they were
only stems.

Mrs. Thornborough, wife of Red
Thornborough, attended the Veiled Proph-
ets celebration in St. Louis in September.

A "POME"
You'll be under the impression that our

office is waxing poetic when you read the
following poem, writes Freda Seitz of our
New York force.
If you wed a man worth millions, owning

several private yachts,
And maintaining splendid mansions in a

half-a-dozen spots,
If you wed a man worth millions, that's

good LUCK.
If you wed a man worth thousands, who

can make your path quite rosy.
Who can keep a car and give you ser-

vants and a house that's neat and cozy,
If you wed a man worth thousands, that's

good JUDGMENT.
If you wed a man worth hundreds, with

a fairly good position,
And with reasonable prospects of im-

proving his condition
If you wed a man worth hundreds, that's

good SPORTSMANSHIP.
But if you wed a man worth nothing,

earning hardly any pay,
Never thinking of the future, trusting

"love will find a way"—
If you wed a man worth nothing, that's

good NIGHT.

Eddie Lahniers of the auditing depart-
ment has returned to work after under-
going an operation for appendicitis.

WE WIN A BET
Its almost enough that we pick the

winning team and win a bet, but to win
that bet from J. H. Galloway is just
short of miraculous. He was taking on
all sorts of bets on the Illinois-Pennsyl-
vania game and we were one of his vic-
tims. But when the dust cleared away
we found ourselves a winner—AND J.
H. G. PAID HIS BET I

Mrs. Lizzie Hall, of the restaurant, was
quite ill for a few days late in October.
She is able to be back on duty now.
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BIRTHDAY PARTY
Imogene Grolla entertained a crowd

of her small friends in her home Satur-
day afternoon, Oct. 16, to celebrate her
sixth birthday. During the afternoon the
children played games. Later refresh-
ments were served at a beautifully decor-
ated table in the dining room. One of
the most highly prized birthday gifts
which Imogene received was a baby grand
piano from her grandmother. Imogene is
taking piano lessons and finds it no task
at all to practice now that she has this
lovely piano. Imogene is the daughter
of Mr. and Mrs. Otto Grolla. Her father
is an electrician at the plant.

SORORITY PARTY
Lambda Tau Delta entertained for new

pledges at breakfast in the Staley club
house the morning of Oct. 3. Roxie
Poland of the credit office is a member
of the sorority.

Hollis Hise doesn't have to walk home
from work evenings now. A nice car
(with a feminine driver) is awaiting him
each evening.

Disgust Indeed
Disgusted Motorist—"Lend me a shoul-

der, will you?"
"Cos, y" ain't gonna try t' push it clean

t* a garradge, be ye?"
"No. If 1 can only get it as far as

that cliff, that's all I ask."—Judge.

LIKED OUR CLUB
Mr. E. K. Scheiter:

We want to express our sincere appre-
ciation of your efforts in securing the
Staley club house for ourselves, our em-
ployes and their families recently when
inclement weather threatened to disrupt
our plans. Through you we would also
like to convey our sincere thanks to the
Staley Fellowship club and the A. E. Sta-
ley Mfg. Co. for their generous permis-
sion to use their fine club house.

Again thanking you for this favor and
assuring you of our sincere desire to re-
ciprocate this favor in some small measure
in the future, we are,

Very truly yours,
Win. Frede & Son.

Carl Denhard would like to know who
pulled the rope and let his top cooker
run over.

Woman's voice on phone: "Have you
any ten gallon wooden kegs?"

Voice of Staley engineer: "No I
haven't. I wanted some myself but I put
mine in bottles."

Imogene Grolla had her guests grouped around her biggest birthday present—her baby
grand piano. Imogene is the little blond standing in the rear center beside her kindergarten
teacher, Miss Combs.
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Recently Mrs. Robert Sattley entertained her father, sisters and. brother at a family reunion.
In the picture to the lef t are Mrs. C. O. Moore and Mrs. Sattley of Decatur, their sister Mrs. F.
D. Dill of Seattle and their brother Ed Odor, of Decatur. In the picture to the right is their
father, James Odor, with his grandchildren.

Making People Glad
A bright-eyed, shabby little fellow was

working his way through a crowded street
car selling his papers.

A white-haired old gentleman seemed
interested in the boy, and questioned him
about his way of living and his earnings.
It appeared that there was a younger
brother to be supported. "Jimmie is lame
and can't earn much himself," said the
boy.

"Ah, I see," said the gentleman. "That
makes it hard. You could do better
alone."

The shabby little figure was erect in
an instant, and the denial was both
prompt and indignant.

"No, 1 couldn't," replied the boy.
"Jim's somebody to go home to. He's
lots of help. What would be the good of
havin* luck if nobody was glad ? Or of
getting things if there was nobody to
divide with?"

"Fourteenth Street!" called the conduc-
tor, and as the newsboy jumped out into
the gathering dusk, the old gentleman re-
marked to nobody in particular: "I've
heard many a poorer sermon than that."

The Bookan Wrap.

Herman Koshinski of Newt Simpson's
gang, was ill for a week in October.

VISITS HERE
Miss Crystal B. Fall returned to Deca-

tur lor a short visit late in October, and
called on many of her friends at the Sta-
ley plant. Miss Fall, until two years ago,
was the bacteriologist at the Staley plant.
Since leaving the company she has held a
similar position with the Arthur D. Lit-
tle Laboratories in Cambridge, Mass. She
recently resigned there and plans to take
a position in Indianapolis.

Despite the fact that she says the east
did not agree with her, her many friends
at the Staley plant thought she looked
unusually well. She had bobbed her hair
—the last thing she did before she left
Boston, she sa-d, and the style was most
becoming to her.

Tom Hildebrand, now, doesn't bet like
Cecil Walker does. It is even rumored
that Tom has won so much money that
he is th inking of getting married. Heav-
ens, do you suppose he has won that
much ?

Inez McEIrath is the newest stenogra-
pher in the starch sales department. She
came to the Staley company from the
office of the Fields-Warham store for wo-
men. It isn't fair for the starch sales
to get a corner on all the style that way.

Sam Webb of Jim Rodgers* gang, was
ill in October,

The happy man remembers favors re-
ceived and forgets those he has given,
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PATRICK McHUGH
Patrick McHugh, 2205 East Cerro Gor-

do street, died Oct. 9 in St. Mary's Hos-
pital, where he had been a patient for
three months. His death was due to ail-
ments peculiar to age. Services were
conducted Oct. 12 in St. Patrick's Cath-
olic church, of which he was a member.

Patrick McHugh was born in Ireland
more than 70 years ago, coming to this
country in 1880, and to Decatur about
22 years ago. He was a miner and for a
number of years worked in the M. & C.
mine; in later years he had worked at
the Staley plant. At the time of his
death he was employed in No. 1 7 build-
ing.

FRANK L. TAYLOR
Frank L. Taylor died in Decatur Sept.

29. Until forced by ill health a few
weeks before to resign, he had been city
attorney of Assumption. Funeral services
were conducted from the home of his
daughter, Mrs. J. L. Gushing, 615 West
Prairie avenue, Oct. 2. J. L. Gushing
works in No. 16 building.

I wish to thank the electricians and
the members of the Fellowship club who
have remembered me so kindly and sent
me (lowers while I have been in the hos-
pital.

L. Allwardt.

We wish to thank the employes and
foremen in No. 1 7 building for the beau-
t i fu l flowers sent at the time of the death
of our aunt, Mrs. Martha Michels.

Mr. and Mrs. John Galambach.

We wish to thank the flower club of
the starch packing department for their
kindness and sympathy during our recent
sorrow.

Mr. and Mrs. John Flowers and Family.
Mrs. J. L. Howell and Family.

I want to express my most sincere
thanks to my many friends and the Fel-
lowship club for the flowers, magazines,
etc., sent me while 1 was in the hospital.

Edward Lahniers.

I want to thank the Staley Fellowship
club and the men of the pipe gang for
the flowers sent at the time of the death
of my mother.

Ed Combs.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Harless and Mrs.
A. E. Clark, grandparents of Roger A.
Cox, "wish to thank the men of the
boiler room for the flowers and kindly
assistance offered at the time of the death
of their grandson.

I want to thank the tray room girls for
the lovely bed spread which they gave
me for a wedding gift.

Mary Facius Moore.

Bill Colon's two youngest children are happy little youngsters, aren't they? Charlotte Imo-
gene, the baby, is 16 months old. Dean, her next oldest brother, bus celebrated his third birth-
day. Their father is the foreman in the feed house.
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Here is a real prize winning baby. Betty
Mossman, fourteen months old, took third
prize in the baby show at the Macon county
fair. Her average was 98.5, which, as you
must admit, is nothing to be sneezed at. Her
older sister, Doris, five, is shown here with
her. They are the daughters of William Moss-
man of the boiler room.

That reminds us that we never noticed
Walter Cooley's socks. Of course Walter
is always up to the minute on style and
with those wide collegiate trousers one
can't be sure whether the wearer has
socks on.

Any burglars in your house? Just call
Lynn Davis. He is a grand burglar
chaser.

At the End of the Day
If we sit down at set of sun,
And count the things that we have done,
And counting, find
One self-denying act, one word
That eased the heart of him who heard
One glance most kind
That fell like sunshine where it went,
Then we may count the day well spent.
But if thru all the live-long day
We've eased no heart by yea or nay.
If thru it all
We've done no thing that we can trace,
That brought no sunshine to a face,
No act most small
That helps some soul, and nothing cost,
Then count that day as worse than lost.

—Anon.
"Why don't you drown your sorrow,

Old Man?"
"Aw, she can swim."—Okla. Whirl-

wind

TO CONVENTION
George Cole, blacksmith, attended the

meeting of the American Society for Steel
Treatment, which was held in Chicago in
September. Later he went on to Madi-
son, Wis., for a visit with his son.

Louise Abel, in describing Queen Marie,
told us that the Queen's hair is reddish
gold. Upon being reminded that her own
is that color she immediately contra-
dicted us, but we know she is too modest
to admit it.

John Dworak was ill for several days
in October.

William Curry, better known as Scot-
ty, returned to his job as watchman at
the west gate in October after a long
illness.

There is a story — perhaps old, for
people are always telling me old ones of
the darkey on Long Island sentenced to six
months for purloining chickens. In prev-
ious encounters with the law for similar
derelictions the sentence had been a
month, and as the culprit left the court he
muttered a blasphemous benediction.
The judge had him brought back, ex-
plained he was in contempt and the court
could impose any sentence it desired
therefor.

The old darkey said: "Judge 1 reckon
you misunderstood. I didn't swear at your
honor. 1 jes' said: 'God am the jedge'1"

The question now is—is Maggie going
to leave us too? The matrimonial bug
has certainly started its work in the tray

It's
ican"

a striking coincidence that "Amer-
ends in "I can."

Claude Fletcher recently moved into this
charming Dutch Colonial house out in River-
view Ave. After living for several years at
the extreme east part of town, on the lake
shore, the Fletchers have now moved just as
far west.
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TEXTILE MEETING
Our Texas representative, A. E. Ban-

ta, writes of an interesting convention
held by the Texas Textile association in
Forth Worth recently. The sessions were
held in the Hotel Westbrook and con-
sisted of several interesting and instruc-
tive talks and a noon-day banquet. One
afternoon was devoted to a trip through
the Worth Mills and the convention ad-
journed the last day to attend the foot-
ball game between Austin college and
T. C. U.

The Other Man
(Submitted by W. H. Randolph Jr., and

J. J. Sleigh)
Perhaps he sometimes slipped a bit

Well, so have you.
Perhaps some things he ought to quit—

Well, so should you.
Perhaps he may have faltered—why,
Why, all men do, and so have I;
You must admit, unless you lie,

That so have you.
Perhaps if we both stop and think,

Both I and you.
When painting some as black as ink,

As some folks do,
Perhaps, if we would recollect,
Perfection we would not expect,
But just a man half way correct,

Like me and you.
I'm just a man who's fairly good,

I'm just like you,
I've done some things I never should.

Perhaps like you.
But, thank the Lord, I've sense to see
The rest of men with charity;
They're good enough if good as me

Say men like you.

Herman Herbert of the mill house
spent his vacation in St. Louis attending
the world series games, and in Bloom-
ington.

Hank Potrafka says it's awful to be
poor. Here he is pinning his cuffs to
his coat sleeves because he can't buy a
shirt.

Some one has said that since he has
a new bicycle, Henry, our efficient
messenger, resembles the "Mysterious
Rider."

Phyllis: "Sometimes you appear
manly, and sometimes you are effeminate.
How do you account for it?"

Philip: "I suppose it is heredity. Half
of my ancestors were men, and the other
half were women."

Fragment of a Lost Refrain
"Homines quarante, huit chevaux"

"Up and down and over she goes,
Forty hummies and eight shove-o's.

Clicking along on a toy-gauge track,
Bound for the lines in France,
Sitting free of the break-neck pack,
Grinning at circumstance .
Part of the big advance.
From the grimy dawn to the gray day's

close,
Ours the babbled refrain that rose
In a care-free consonance:

"Up and down and over she goes
Forty hummies and eight shove-o's;

Hey, Frog . . . Say, Frog, where's
your pep?

Blimey, Limey, watch your step.

Shoot yuh a quarter or twenty-five bucks;
The Aussies are worse than the damn

Canucks.

That lowsy looie can't pick on me;
Where the hell is gay Paree?

All this outfit eats is beans;
The M. P.'s work for the flat-foot Mar-

What's a corporal, more or less?
Who's winnin' the war? The S. O. S.

Up and down and over she goes,
Forty hummics and eight shove-o's,
Song of the loss that memory knows . .
Forty hummies and eight shove-o's.

The Solicitor in The Line-o-Type.

Some young people start life with a
fair chance and some are visited by the
stork before the last payment is made
on the engagement ring.

ENVjUOOO OF THE PJACMiNE
SHOP SAYS-TM(?OUGH THE HELP OF"
THE-r-ot^s- HE WH-L SOON HAVE HIS

COUNTPy HO/viC FlNISHED-
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Henry Dubes had trouble with the brakes on his car one morning so he tied this 150 pound
I-beam on, and the result was entirely satisfactory, except on a mud road. Then running was
not so smooth. But we must hand it to the Rev. Henry for being inventive.

Reform
By "Uncle Joe" Cannon

"I m thankfu l that the sun and moon
Are both hung up so high,

That no pretentious hand can stretch
And pull them from the sky.

If they were not, I have no doubt
That some reforming ass

Would recommend to take them down
And light the world with gas."

Vivian Pierce of the purchasing office
motored to Belleville Oct. 16 for a short
visit with friends.

It takes a brave man to be a burglar
for he never knows when some woman
will mistake him for her husband and
shoot. Cincinnati Cynic.

TEN COMMANDMENTS

If I were to draw up Ten Com-
mandments for t h o s e e a r n e s t l y
seeking to fight successfully the
battle of life they would read:

First—Study.
Second—Sweat.
Third—Keep accounts.
Fourth Save systematically.
Fifth—Take out life insurance.
Sixth—Buy your own home.
Seventh—Invest in sound secur-

ities, or launch your own business.
Eighth—Educate your children.
Ninth—Travel.
Tenth—Give generously.

Neglect many—or any—of these,
and you are unlikely to enjoy a
well-rounded, satisfying, successful
life.—B. C. Forbes.

ALFRED E. SALOGGA
Alfred E. Salogga, 16, an employee of

the Jones Messenger service, was fatally
injured when he was knocked from his
bicycle by a sand and gravel truck driven
by Melvin Shoemaker Friday morning,
Oct. 29. The boy was taken to St. Mary's
hospital, but died an hour af ter the acci-
dent.

BORN IN DECATUR
Alfred E. Salogga was born in Decatur

March 23, 1910, and had lived here all
his life. He made his home with his
mother and stepfather at 845 North
Charles street. Alfred was a member of
the St. Johannes Lutheran church and the
Walther League of that church. He at-
tended St. Johannes parochial school and
was well known and popular among the
young people of the church and the com-
munity.

He is survived by his mother and his
stepfather, Mr. and Mrs. John Tanzyus;
a sister, Mrs. A. F. Hendrian, and three
brothers, Fred, Albert arid Arthur Sa-
logga. Arthur works in our refinery.

Funeral services were held Sunday
afternoon, Oct. 31, in the St. Johannes
Lutheran church.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. W. Jennings
Heer, Oct. 29, in St. Mary's hospital, a
daughter. Mr. Heer works in the refin-
ery.

Ex

urday,"6ct.T6", i'92o7at 9 ~\ A. M.
P. S.: They were good cigars, too.

Y. •
Extra! J. H. Galloway actually passed
box of cigars in foremen's meeting Sat-

Although Junior Randolph and the
youngsters protested vigorously, Mrs.
Randolph insisted that that lovely Airdale
pup go back to its kennel. The reason?
Well, perhaps she valued her Persian
rugs too highly.

38



THE STULEY JOURNAL

Jesse Robinson bought this home in East
Wood street about a year ago, and is mighty
proud of it. Mr. Robinson has worked at the
plant for six years, with the bricklayers.

HOW TO GO THROUGH BRUSH
A flying twig may scratch the front

of an eye or may even penetrate the
eyeball. Children should be shown how
to safeguard their own eyes, as well as
those of their companions, when going
through brush. The leader should hold
the branches away from the one who
comes af ter him, and his example should
be followed by the others.

When a child plays with wire, a loose
end may rebound and gash the eye;
teach him the danger of it.

Try to keep children from playing
with dynamite caps and cartridges. They
often explode, cutting the face and at
times destroying the sight.

Claire McLean of the manufacturing
department spent a short vacation in Oc-
tober at home in Morrisonville.

Mrs. Smith has returned to her home,
having been in the painter's hands for
two weeks. Bucknell Belle Hop.

Jim—My friend Jones IP a haberdasher
for a railroad company.

Jam—What does he do ?
Jim He looks after the ties.—Wash.

Cougar's Paw.
Teacher—Now, children, who can tell

me how much a pense is worth in Amer-
ican money?

Jakey—Veil, teacher, you can get a
good pair for three dollars at my fadder's.

Ma—Where's the cow, Johnnie?
Johnnie—I can't get her home; she's

down by the railroad track flirting with
the tobacco sign.

"Rabbi"Rabbi Levi," said Father Burke.
"When are you going to become liberal
enough to eat ham?"

"At your wedding, Father Burke," said
the Rabbi.

Luther H-That motor is hot. Pack it
in ice, quickly, some one.

TO BETTY LOU
Our Refinery poet, L. B. H., says:

"Last month's Journal tells of a dear
young lady over in Mortonville, Pa., who
says she likes us. Well, now it sure
tickles us to have nice things said about
us, especially by a nice young lady who
lives in the state where so many good
friends of ours hail from—so

Here's to you, sweet Betty Lou,
We're for you mighty strong.
When you called us nice,
You cut the ice—
Betty Lou, you were not wrong.
Now, Betty Lou, we like you, too,
Back in old Pa.
Till we heard from you
We were feeling blue,
Fine words you did say.
We'll bet you're dandy,
Sweeter than candy,
And bright as a shining day;
Betty Lou, we are all for you,
And will always be that way."

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Otis G. Staley
Oct. 29, a daughter. She been named
Pearl Lovina. Mr. Staley works in No.
1 7 building.

Sunday School Teacher—Does any one
know why Moses' mother hid him in the
bullrushes? All right, Betty, you may tell
us.

Betty—I 'spect it was cause his mamma
wanted to go to a bridge party—Capper's
Weekly.

When Eph Washington's first son was
born they christened him George. The
second son who arrived in due time was
called Booker T. Eph was puzzled when
the third one arrived, but finally christen-
ed him Spokane.

DOWNfr TNI LA»Y"\WBT SPtkL-
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I Hear in the Moon—
That John Garrett says if that tray room girl is looking out the window, Frank Moore

is absent from the millwright shop.
That Frank is not the marrying kind, yet he does dearly love to peep at the lovely

dears on parade or in show windows.
That "auld nature swears the lovely dears her noblest work she classes, Her 'prentice

hand she tried on man, and then she made the lasses, oh," so why blame Frank
for having a great curiosity about nature's greatest gift .

That Ray Bass had a thr i l l ing experience last Sunday afternoon on Moser Lane, a lonely
spot located in East Decatur, Illinois.

That Ray and his family went motoring in their Cadillac to visit and inspect the new
elevator building and their pleasure trip almost ended in a tragedy.

That just as he was leaving a high jacker or watchman came running out from
behind the fence brandishing a forty-five, ordered him to halt, told him he was
going to blow up his tires. MORAL: Don't park your Cadillac in a lonely lane.

That Fred Klumpp goes on a vacation every year when the Community Chest drive
is on in the plant.

That Herman Herbert, his assistant, says it will cost Fred two boxes of cigars when
he returns to work. He positively states he will not be the goat every year.

That Herbert keeps track of Fred's doings when on a vacation. He knows how many
old maids he took out for an airing in his Hupmobile. What Fred needs, says
Herman, is a good wife and a hickory rolling pin.

That Edmund Smith, your genial timekeeper, says Bill Heer is a hoodoo of the worst
kind.

That Thursday morning when coming to work in his trusty Ford he picked up Bill
at the intersection of William and Fifth Streets, when Bill called to him, "Good
morning, Ed.. I like to ride with you as I know you are a careful driver."

That what a difference a few minutes make. At the corner of Eldorado and Fifth
Streets, something that resembled a Ford hit Edmund's car where the bustle used
to be, mashing Heer's tomatoes to a pulp and raising Smith's temperature to
250 degrees.

That Fred Gent.'y is posing as the champion boxer of the Staley organization.
That the garage gang took the majori ty of prizes, won three out of four of the

bouts and made a great showing at the boxing contest October 19.
That Red Thornborough, the garage foreman, weighing 1 1 0 "pounds, says he can

lick any of the would-be champions himself and intends to be an active participant
in the next blindfolded boxing contest.

That Otto Pahlman, Buster Woodward, Eugene Roberts and Company may be base-
ball players but they have a lot to learn about basketball.

That it was pitiful to see their elephantic movements trying to play basketball. They
were as graceful as the elephants at the fa i r grounds playing baseball.

That undoubtedly they showed a never-say-die spirit but youth will have its day
and the jolly crowds sympathized with the bewildered has-beens in loud and
continuous laughter.

Yours t ruly ,
THE MAN IN THE MOON.



Buy Nogar Double-Duty

S U I T S
C. Proof against nail snags, spark
burns and-water. Good enough for
business — strong enough for work.

For men and school children.

LOUIS H. SCHWARTZ
1837 East Wood Street . . M a i n 7498

SEE J. F. RUCKER
17 BUILDING

For Low JV/iet Cost

Life Insurance
He Se)h NORTHWESTERN

MUTUAL
"Tht Dividend Paying Company of America"

Assets . . . . ' . . . $ 678.201,510
Insurance in force . . . $3,100,756,578

Ten Commandments for Foremen
I Be fair . Have no favorites and no

scape-goats. A foreman has to act as
judge many times every day; therefore,
he must be just.

2—Make few promises and keep them.
A foreman must be exact in this particu-
lar. Sometimes a foreman forgets that
his job requires a high standard of t ruth
and honor.

3 Don't waste anger use it. Anger is
valuable and should not be used care-
lessly. Keep your most forceful language
for special occasions.

4 Always hear the other side. Never
blame a worker until he has been given
a chance to give his point of view.

5—-Don't hold spite. When you have
had to scold a worker, go to him later
and show him his faults in a friendly way.

6 Never show disappointment. Never
let yourself be beaten. A foreman must
have perseverance and the "never-say-
die" spirit.

7 Notice good work as well as bad.
Let the workers see you can appreciate
as well as condemn.

8—Watch for special ability. Take a
keen human interest in your workers.
Put each one where he can do his best.

9 Take your full share of the blame.
This is the most difficult of all. The
foreman who can share both blame and
praise with his workers has discovered
the secret of managing them.

| 0 Prevent accidents. Educate or
eliminate the careless man. The good
foreman is known by his men. The
Family wash.

Snappers
Balloon tires are easier on pedestrians.

—Denver Parrakeet.

Life Insurance Will Not be Necessary
When widows never need to toil for

bread;
When fortunes are never lost;
When no one dies poor;
When old age never brings depend-

ence;
When death obeys instead of com-

mands;
When orphans never lack the neces-

sities;
When success becomes the universal

rule;
When decedents are always solvent;
When administrators never need ready

money.—Farm Journal.

Clerk—Look here, little boy, I can't
spend all day showing you penny toys.
Do you want the earth with a gold fence
around it for a cent?

Galloway—Let me see it.

Pageant of Progress
1895: "Looky, automobile!"
1925: "Looky, horse!"
1955: "Looky, pedestrian!"

The Aurora Motorist.

"Oh, Ma, c'mere, quick!"
"What is it, Mary?"
"Look, Johnny ate all the raisins off

that sticky brown paper."—Eye Opener.

A colored man applied for a j'ob en a
farm and was asked a few questions:

"Are you familiar with mules? the
farmer ask^d the son of Ham.

"Boss," said the prospective workman,
"Ah knows too much about mules to get
famil iar with *em.

He got the j'ob.

Willis What kind of a dog is that one
of yours?

Gillis Police dog, 1 guess. He's al-
ways hanging around our cook. Mug-
wump.

Patronize Our
4 1

"Anything besides collars, ties itnd
handkerchiefs, sir? How about some
nightshirts? "

"1 ain't no society rounder, young fel-
ler; when night comes 1 go to bed."
Rice Owl.

Advertisers



There s a Good Reason for Insisting On

OI AID IQITTHTT?JLr\il O U 1 JL H
and

POLAR BUTTERMILK
They re Better

Famous Historical Blunders

Nero failing to sell the motion picture
rights to the Burning of Rome.

Washington spending the winter at Val-
ley Forge instead of at Palm Beach.

Dutch Settlers trading four barrels of
"Pre-War" for Manhattan Island only.

The young medico coughed rather
gravely.

"I am sorry to tell you," he said slowly,
looking down at the very sick man in the
bed, "that there is no doubt you are suf-
fering from scarlet fever, and, as you
know, it is extremely contagious,"

The patient slowly turned his head upon
the pillow and looked toward his wife.

"Dearie," he said in a faint but distinct
voice, "if any of my creditors call, you
can tell them that at last I am in a posi-
tion to give them something."—Punch
Bowl.

Sam 1 should think you would get
tired of driving alone."

Henry Oh, I usually run across some-
body before I've gone far."

A Chinaman was asked if there were
good doctors in China. "Good doctors!"
he exclaimed. "China have best doctors
in world. Hang Chang one good doctor;
he great; save life, to me." "You don't
say so! How was that?" "Me velly bad,"
he said. "Me calle Doctor Han Kon.
Give some medicine. Get velly, velly ill.
Me callee Doctor San Sing. Give more
medicine. Me glow worse go die.
Blimeby callee Doctor Hang Chang. He
got no time; no come. Save life."

"What do you feed your pig?"
"Corn."
"In the ear?"
"No, in the mouth."—-Brown Jug.

Glory Be!
"Well, Mrs. Johnsing," announced the

colored physician, after taking her hus-
band's temperature, "Ah has knocked de
fever outen him. Dat's one good thing."

"Sho" nufT?" was the excited reply.
"Does dat mean dat he*s gwine to get
well, den ?"

"No," replied the doctor, "dey's no
hope fo' him; but you has de satisfaction
ob knowin* dat he died cured."

An absent-minded man was strap-hang-
ing in a tram car. He swayed to and
fro and finally the conductor said to him,
"Can I help you, sir?"

"Yes," said the man, "hold onto this
strap while I get my fare out." Ex-
change.

"Help, help!" cried the timid young
thing as she ran through the field of
daisies and morning glories toward her
escort.

"Why, what are you afraid of?"
"Oh, Jimmy, dear, the flowers are so

wild!"

Jack (whose usual tactics are being de-
cidedly cramped)—Do you know the dif-
ference between trying to kiss you and
trying to kiss Dorothy?

Jane (who is slow but sure)—I'll bite.
Jack—Exactly. And she won't.

—Iowa Frivol.

Teacher Billy, give me a sentence us-
ing "profanity." *

Billie—Damnit.

Events Leading Up to a Tragedy
"Oh, mamma, why does the nice man

always leave just before Daddy gets here."
Patronize Our Advertisers
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Wherefore of the Fall of Man
Naturally
The Garden of Eden

Couldn't last.
There was practically
No variation
To the way
A fig leaf could be worn.

Arkansas Gazette.



THEY'RE GREAT-

CANDY BARS
With the Wonderful Centers

Here's One
of These Fine
Eaters..

Back to Eve
Ysobel—No, daddy, 1 won't need any

clothes this summer.
Father—Ye gods! I was afraid it

would come to that!—Life.

Impatience causes as many failures as
stupidity.

Good Idea!
Mrs. Harris 1 never worry about my

husband being in an accident when he
doesn't come home on time.

Mrs. Williams—I must get mine to take
out more insurance, too!

"Is you must whistle," stormed the irate
boss, "whistle while I am out to lunch."

"But 1 can't then, sir," protested the of-
fice boy.

"Can't? Why can't you?"
"You just light one of those big cigars

of yours and try it yourself."

Serious Member—Now, what are your
views on the much discussed women's
question?

Bachelor—-I only know one women's
question: "Is he still single?"

Strap Them On!
We are afraid the bathing girl contests

in the future are almost sure to be fail-
ures because the judges won't be able to
find a thing to pin the medals on.

An Englishman just returning to Lon-
don from a visit over here, was very much
impressed with our current slang phrase,
"So's your old man." In telling his
friends about his visit he said: "They
have a very clevah saying over theyah jus'
now. When a man wants to pun, so to
speak, another friend, he simply says,
"Your fawther is the same way," Haw,
Haw! Clevah, isn't it? Haw, Haw!

An American who had been enjoying
the sights and other things which London
provides for tourists asked a passing po-
liceman how he could reach his hotel.

"Stand on this corner and take bus 41
when it comes along," the constable told
him.

Some time later he met the man at the
same corner.

"What's the matter?" he asked.
"Sail right," said the sightseer, "the

thirty-ninth bus just gone by, only got to
wait for two more."

Do you discipline yourself as severely
as you criticize others?

Patronize Our
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Fruitful activity is seldom noisy.
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A New Version

Many are the jars that are opened tonight,
Covered with evening dew;
Many are the kids that are howling to-

night;
Many are the black flies, too.
For we're

Tenting tonight, tenting tonight,
Tenting on the old camp ground!

There's a pup in the midst of the apple
pie,

And grandmother's knickers are torn,
Oh, the back tire's flat and the gas tank's

dry,
And we wish that we'd never been born!

Tenting tonight, tenting tonight,
Tenting on the old camp ground!

Oh, the girl in the car f rom Calumet
Is flirting with poor Uncle Will,
Oh, the canned heat's gone and the beds

are wet
But we're saving a hotel bill!
For we're

Tenting tonight, tenting tonight,
Tenting on the old camp ground!

Mid-Continent Purchaser.

ASK YOUR G R O C E R
for THIS BREAD TODAY

A. Digger, better loaf, We

N A F Z I G E R

fluffyloaf
THE ANGEL FOOD OF BREAD

The Thirst for Vengeance

"Willie, what is your greatest ambi-
tion ? "

"To wash mother's ears." Successful
Farming.

Maud—I went home with tonsilitis yes-
terday.

Ethel Why, Maud, does Jack know
you go with that Greek?—Hammermill
Bond.

"Really, Mrs. Shovelhead, your argu-
ment with your husband last night was
most amusing.

"Wasn't it, though! And do you
know, when he threw that axe at me I
thought I'd split."

Charity should begin, but not end, at
home.

MOREHOUSE & WELLS CO.
134-144 EAST MAIN

Phone Main 40
SEVENTH at WILLIAM

Phone Main 43

Visit Our New

Seventh Street Branch Store
Seventh at William Street

We Deliver Phone Main 43

Patronize Our Advertisers
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No. 9303

The Master
Ray-0-Vac
mm mi mi n IIIIIIIIIMI mi n urn MI n mi IIIIIIHIIII

d. This famous "B Battery has been still further im-
proved. A new type of construction nas been perfected
that absolutely prevents internal short circuits, greatly
reduces noises due to internal resistance, and cuts the
•weight hy nearly 20 per cent. These new features in
addition to its original excellence make RAY-O-V AC

No. 9303 the best "B" battery before the trade.

The French Battery Company

REVIEW PRESS
TRADE NAME SINCE 1888

CREATIVE
CO-ORDINATIVE

PRINTING
AND ADVERTISING

SERVICE

SPECIALIZING IN
COLOR PROCESS

CATALOG, PAMPHLET,
RAILROAD, DIRECTORY
txd EDITION PRINTING

DESIGNING :: ENGRAVING :: BINDING
BANK AND OFFICE SUPPLY DEPT.

Ghbe-Wernicke Book Cases Milwaukee Office Chairs
Glebe- Wermcke Filing Devices and Supplies

Commercial Furniture Co. Lincoln Office Suites and Desks
Tatum Loose Leaf Devices and Supplies

Herrtng-Hall-Marvin Safes and Vault Doors

EVERYTHING FOR THE OFFICE

REVIEW PRINTING &f STATIONERY Co.
D e c a t u r , I l l i n o i s
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Staler?
PRODUCTS

FK©M
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Pure Food Starches

Mill Starches

Thin Boiling Starch

Confectioners Starches

Laundry Starch

Soy Bean Meal

Soy Bean Health Flour

Soy Bean Oil

Stayco Gum

Poster Panel Paste

Corn Syrups (Unmixed)

Corn Sugars

Table Syrups

Corn Gluten Feed
,

Corn Germ Meal

Corn Oil

Soft Soaps

•


