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See the
An Identification Plate

Two Cockney boys were examining the
mummies at the British Museum for the
first time, and one of them was much
puzzled by the labels denoting the age of
the contents. "I wonder what those fig-
ures mean?" said Charley, stopping before
an exhibit marked B.C. 1500. "Garn, silly,
don't you know? That's the number of
the motor what run over "im."—The
Green Can.

"The snake to which I refer," said the
school teacher, "is said to move with
mathematical precision."

"Do you mean an adder, sir?" suggested
a bright pupil.

There was serious rioting in a cetain
Texas town and the Mayor wired to the
Governor for Texas rangers to quell the
disturbance. When the next train arrived
from the capital, one ranger stepped off.

"Where is the rest of your outfi t?" de-
manded the mayor.

"The rest," replied the ranger, "You
ain't got but one riot have you?"

Yes, Indeed!
Professor—I am about to perform a

very interesting chemical experiment.
Should I do anything wrong, the whole
class, including myself, might be blown
through the roof. Kindly step nearer, so
that you can follow me better.—Edmon-
ton Bulletin.

Judge—This man says that after he
fired a shot, he saw you run from his
chicken coop.

Rastus Johnson—He could easy be mis-
taken, jedge. Fast ex Ah was runnin' , it
mought have been some one else what
faintly resembles me.

A nursemaid rushed into the presence
of her mistress and shrieked: "Oh, my
goodness, ma'am, the twins have fallen
into the well. What shall we do?"

The mother lit a cigarette and calmly
replied: "Go to the library and bring me
the last number of 'Modern Motherhood.'
There's an article in it on 'How to Bring
up Children'."

A Nice Sweet Job
An Irishman who worked for the city

came home one evening after a very hot
summer's day and began to kick at his
wife for not having his supper ready.

"What do yes mane by talkin' to me
that way?" she said to him. "Here I am
all day slavin' me health an' strength away
over the washtub on a hot day like this,
and you down in your nice, cool sewer."
—Pure Oil News.

Bus Driver—Madam, that child will
have to pay full fare. He is over five
years of age."

Madam—But he can't be. I have only
been married four years.

Bus Driver—Never mind the true con-
fessions; let's have the money.—Wabash
Caveman.

Whale of a Story
John Smith was with a party of fr iends

on a fishing trip, and around the camp
fire one evening the talk naturally ran on
big fish. When it came to his turn, John
began, uncertain as to how he was going
to come out.

Said he: "We were fishing one time on
the Grand Banks for—er—er—"

"Whales," somebody suggested.
"No," said John, "we were baiting with

whales."

Bark (looking at Herb's newly-painted
car)—I understand that Herb put most of
the paint on himself.

Snark—Yeah, he did. Then he hired a
painter to put the rest on the car.

••
On the old-fashioned, narrow highways,

just wide enough for two cars to pass,
many a time a couple of cars would col-
lide. But now they're building highways
much wider, enabling three or four cars
to smash at one time.

Enough
Our youngest traveller was out stroll-

ing with his girl the other day, and when
things got cloudy, she said: "Oh, dear, it's
beginning to come down," meaning the
rain, doncherknow. And Bill sez, "Would
a safety pin help any?" And now he's
wearing a frown and a black eye.—Ley-
land Rubber Relay.



Point
Sunday School Lesson

It was Sunday morning in a church
school. "Will you please tell me," said a
member to the teacher, "how far in actual
miles Dan is from Beershcba? All my life
I have heard the familiar phrase, 'from
Dan to Beersheba,' but I have never
known the distance."

Before the answer could be given, an-
other member arose and inquired "Do I
understand that Dan and Beersheba are
the names of places?"

"Yes."
"That is one on me. I always thought

they were husband and wife, like Sodom
and Gomorrah."—Pure Oil News.

"I want some winter underwear."
"Ho\ long?"
"How long? I don't want to rent them;

I want to buy "em."

Farm Drudge (receiving week's notice)
—Ain't I done all the 'eavy work 'ere, the
fencin', an' ploughin', an' milkin', an'
looked after the fowls, an' the pigs, done
yer cookin' and washin'? 'Aven't I earned
me money?

Farmer—'Tain't that. Yer see, I'm go-
ing ter get married.

Very Good Reason
Doctor (examining a negro very much

under the influence of liquor)—Why, this
man's been drugged!

Mose—-Yas, suh, I knows it. I drugged
him all de way from de saloon.—Ex-
change.

•
Little Clifton, who had been taken into

the country for a day's outing, saw a
spider spinning a web between two tall
weeds.

"Hey, Pop!." he yelled, "come on over
here and see this bug putting up a wire-
less!"

Daughter—How do you like my new
party gown, father?

Father—Why, daughter, you surely
aren't going out with half of your back
exposed?

Daughter (looking in the mirror)—Oh,
father, how stupid of me. I have the dress
on backwards.

Good Reason
They wandered by the seashore and lis-

tened to the age-old crooning of the
waves. The tide was coming in. The girl
seemed enthralled by the beauty of the
wild scene.

"Why is it, George, that the tide moans
when it is coming in?" she asked dreamily.

"Why shouldn't it moan when it has
passed the three-mile limit and is coming
in to dry land?"—American Legion
Weekly.

•
Mike (scowling as he reads grocery

bill)—What's this? What's this?
August 1st, cabbage, 25 cents.
August 3rd, 1 peck potatoes.
August 5th, ditto.
August 7th, ditto.
August 10th, ditto.
Mrs. Mike (indignantly)—It's a lie.

There ain't been a ditto in the house.

The Right Church But the Wrong Pew
A child returned from a Chicago Sun-

day School was asked what text the
teacher gave them. She replied, "The Lord
is sneaking around Humboldt Park." Re-
course was made to the teacher over the
phone for a more accurate rendering. It
proved to be: "The Lord seeketh an hum-
ble, heart."

A patient who was convalescing from
a long siege of pneumonia had asked re-
peatedly for food and finally the nurse
gave him a small spoonful of rice.

In a few minutes the patient rang again,
and when the nurse appeared, said to her:
"Now I want to read a little. Please bring
me a postage stamp."—L. M. C.

Thirsty days hath September,
April, June and November;

The other months are thirsty, too,
Unless you make your own home

brew!

Over the Telephone
"Am dat you, 'Liza?"
'Yassuh."
'Am you gwine t' marry me?"
:'Co'se Ah is. Who's dis talkin'? '

Tact is the ability to describe others
they see themselves.



Editorial
Wasted Words

Life is too short to be wasted in
saying mean things about other peo-
ple. Did you ever try to go a whole
week without speaking unkindly to
anybody? It isn't easy. It's aston-
ishing the number of harsh things
we say without actually meaning to
make others uncomfortable.

Most of us are too critical in our
attitude toward others. We criticize
others for doing certain things,
when half the time, were we in their
place, we would do exactly the same
or worse. You can never tell what
you would do.

Try to take a generous view of
other people's actions; even if you
can't bring yourself to think kind-
ly, at least control your tongue. It
is merely a matter of habit. You
get in the way of making spiteful
remarks without realizing how
much harm it does you.

Just try the scheme of refraining
from unkind criticism. Try it for a
week, anyway. It can't hurt you and
it may do a whole world of good.—
Hammermill Bond.

Is Friday An Unlucky
Day?

Floyd W. Parsons, the writer, in-
forms us that shipping returns indi-
cate that fewer vessels leave port on
Friday than on any other day, yet
the records show that in the matter
of ocean accidents it is one of the
luckiest days of the week.

Columbus sailed upon his first
great voyage of adventure on Fri-
day, discovered land on Friday,
started back on Friday and landed
in Spain on Friday. He started his

second voyage on Friday, and final-
ly discovered the Isle of Pine, not
only on Friday but on the thirteenth
day of the month of June, 1494.

The Mayflower made the harbor
of Provincetown on Friday, and the
Pilgrims made their final landing
on Plymouth Rock on Friday.—
Santa Fe Magazine.

God's Gift To Little Men
One of the characteristics of great

men is humility. The contrary fact
is that little men are noted for con-
ceit.

Bruce Barton pondered this, and
one day hit upon the explanation.

"God is just," concluded Mr. Bar-
ton. "He distributes talents with
impartial hand among the sons of
men. To big men He gives the sat-
isfaction of achievement; but He
penalizes them with hours of de-
pression, introspection, and self-
doubt.

"Little men would be discouraged
if they could see themselves in their
true light. So conceit was sent into
the world—

"God's great gift to little men."
•

Many of the world's industrial
successes can be laid to two simple
factors. A man succeeds because
he has more patience than the rest,
which means that he can work hard
for years without discouragement.
He succeeds because he has faith
enough to forsee better times while
everyone else is discouraged and in
gloom. When all the go-getters and
the high-pressure salesmen are in
the dumps of despair, big businesses
rely on the patient, even-tempered
men at the top to point a way out.



Thanksgiving
Thanksgiving is not altogether a

matter of turkey and mince pie; it
is a time when we should give some
thought to the many things for
which we should give thanks.

It has been said that "the city of
happiness is in the state of mind";
thankfulness is in the same state,
and the more we realize the many
reasons for giving thanks, the short-
er will be our journey from thank-
fulness to happiness.

Let your thoughts at this season
be something like this:

I am thankful . I am thankful that
the health of my family is good, that
my health is good.

I am thankful for the blessings of
living in this great country.

I am thankful for the schools pro-
vided for my children.

I am thankful for whatever suc-
cess I have had, and for the energy
and ability that helped me. If I
have not been as successful as some
others, I have at least done better
than many and I am thankful for
that.

I am thankful for the memories
of the past, which help me in the
present, and,

I am thankful for the future which
gives me hope for better things still
to be accomplished.

Regardless of the hardships I
have encountered, or may yet have
to suffer, I will at least know that
I tried, so I am thankful .

Criticism That Counts
The boy who gets into a uniform

and risks his neck on the gridiron
is worth a hundred lazy undergrad-
uates who sit in reserved seats and

criticize everyone on the field from
the coach to the water-boy.

The man who builds a railroad is
worth a thousand critics who mount
platforms and sneer, meanwhile
avoiding the risk of a dollar of their
own money in the building of any-
thing.

The criticism worthwhile is the
kind that expresses iteslf in action.
Suppose the government is unsatis-
factory. Why not work actively for
improvement, instead of criticizing
both those who are in power and
those who are seeking reform? Sup-
pose rents are too high. Why not
join with others in the construction
of new buildings, thereby reducing
rents?

One man visited a cigar store and
was disgusted with the dirty quar-
ters and the slovenly service. It oc-
curred to him that most cigar stores
were like that. So he opened a mod-
el cigar store and now he operates
hundreds.

The world needs criticism, but it
needs the kind of criticism that re-
solves itself into deeds, and not the
criticism that ends in fault-finding
and abuse.

Every day people are cursing,
fuming, raging because the salt
won't shake, the horseradish is flat,
the windows rattle, or the milk is
watery. Instead of talking, why not
do something? Big businesses have
been built on shaker salt, full-
strength horseradish, window-bind-
ers, and full-cream milk.

Sideline criticism is futile. Let us
either get into the scrimmage, or re-
lax and enjoy the clouds, the trees,
the burbling brook, and our Corona
cigar.—Through the Meshes.
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Recessional

God of our fathers, known of old,
Lord of our far-flung battle-line,

Beneath whose aivful Hand we hold
Dominion over palm and pine—

Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest ive forget—lest ive forget!

—Kipling.

.

'
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Sheet Making No Small Matter
Editor's Note: We wish to acknowledge

the debt which we owe Mr. E. T. Gurry,
vice president of the Aurora Cotton Mills.
Through his kindness we were able to
gather the material, both historical and
technical, for the following article on the
manufacture of wide sheeting and sheets.

It is an old truism that the simplest
things are properly developed only after
the greatest study. All down through his-
tory we find the first efforts of inventors
are generally complicated machines, which
in their later stages, if they are thorough-
ly successful, are much simpler in design
and operation.

The general public has no idea of the
thought and money and agony that goes
into the perfection and simplification of
the various articles in every day use. Be-
cause telephones are on every desk and in
nearly every home, small and not unsight-
ly, we never think of the weary steps
which w-ere taken before that modern
necessity passed from it's crude cumber-
some stage. Because everyone now has
knives and forks and spoons in everyday
use in his home we forget that no one
had them at one time and that the mod-
ern graceful bits of silver and steel were
not abrupt outgrowths of the original
ones of bone and wood. And because bed
sheets are such a common household
necessity, probably only those actually in
the business ever realize that the sheet
making industry is still developing im-
proved articles.

While sheets are made of linen and silk
as well as of cotton, the latter material,
is for many obvious reasons by far the
most popular. But to go into a shop and
ask for cotton sheets is as illogical as to
ask for a pound of candy. Science has
been working wonders in the cotton mills
with the result that there now are sheets
—and sheets.

There was a time, even in the history of
our own country, when flax and cotton
were spun and the cloth woven in the
home. That was the time when linen
sheets were used much more commonly
because, according to authorities, cotton

was never an easy thing to spin by hand.
The people of India seemed to have mas-
tered the art but they either did not care
to pass on their knowledge or the west-
ern people were not as cunning, for no
country ever produced the fine hand
woven cottons for which India was fa-
mous.

Cotton was not always the cheap, easily
obtained material which it is today. It
was once quite the aristocrat of cloths and
it's history is hound up in the romantic
march of civilization. It's origin is un-
certain, but records show that it has been
used for at least 3,000 years. It is men-
tioned in India's sacred books thirty cen-
turies ago, we are told, and bold sailors
in 300 B.C. wrote of finding strange "tree
wool" in India. Evidently it was not
peculiar to India, though, for when Cortes
made his original appearance in Peru in
the early sixteenth century he found the
natives greatly skilled in the art of spin-
ning and weaving a strange white fleece
which grew on trees.

Today cotton is gVown rather uni-
versally and used as widely—and there
are almost as many varities as there are
countries in the world. This is one of
the problems which presents itself to the
manufacturer of wide sheeting—the par-
ticular branch of textile weaving with
which we are concerned here. Wide sheet-
ing, as the textile man calls that white
cotton cloth more than 42 inches wide
made particularly for bed linens, did not
just suddenly appear on store shelves.

Within the memory of many people to-
day sheets were made at home. The cloth,
a yard wide, was purchased, quite often in
the bolt, and sewed together. As a rule
two widths made a sheet, and anyone
who has struggled with a 72 inch wide
sheet knows they are none to wide. Quite
often, too, the sheeting was purchased in
the unbleached or "brown" stage, and was
either bleached at home or made up as
it was and gradually bleached in the regu-
lar family washing. There were two
reasons for the purchase of this. House-
wives of several years ago were positive
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that any commercial bleaches weakened
the cloth and so they felt that they were
being extremely thrifty when they paid
less for it in the first place, with the as-
surance that the cloth would wear much
longer.

Housekeeping methods changed and
women began to realize that many of the
things they had been doing at home could
be done better and easier for them in fac-
tories. Textile manufacturers responded
by pushing the sale of wide sheeting, by
improving on their bleaching processes,
and by turning out sheeting ranging in
price to suit almost any buyer.

While the manufacture of wide sheet-
ing is not greatly different from that of
any other sheeting, still a great deal of
thought has gone into the making of this
particular product. Quite naturally every
housewife in the country would not want
to pay the same price as every other
woman for her sheeting. To meet this
price variation textile men have two
methods, starting with the raw cotton.
One of the first thing a textile man does
when he sees a bale of cotton is to exam-
ine the length of the staple, and if it is too
short for his needs he will have none of
it.

After cotton of sufficient staple length
and quality is selected the textile man de-
pends upon the count for the quality of
the cloth. Sheeting which sells for the
highest price is made exactly like the
lower priced goods, except that it prob-
ably is made of finer cotton and certainly
has a much higher count, that is there
are more threads to the square inch, mak-
ing it a firmer, smoother, stronger and
generally softer piece of cloth.

For an average priced sheet, in 9/4
width, 81 inches wide, there are generally
about 5224 ends, as the weave room
speaks of the threads on a loom. This
number of ends counts 64 by 64. Some
grades run as high as 80 by 80, which is
found in the finest cotton sheeting, soft
and with a satin-like smoothness.

A fact which is not confined to the tex-
tile business is that as a rule the consumer
has only a vague idea of what he wants.
He knows that the present articles does
not just fit his needs but he waits for the
manufacturer to come along with the
thing which does fit exactly. It has been
so with wide sheeting. Housewives did
not like the narrow strips of unbleached
muslin but it was not until the textile men

put on the market fine quality cotton al-
ready made up into sheets of bed size that
they actually realized that was what they
had been needing. Now whole textile
mills devote their entire output to manu-
facturing wide sheeting, pillow tubing and
the finished pillow cases and sheets.

If anyone thinks this has worked out
with fairy-story smoothness, he will be
quickly disillusioned by talking to a wide-
sheeting man. Housewives, evidently suf-
fering from prejudices left over from the
days when two yard widths made a sheet,
fought buying wide enough and particu-
larly long enough sheets. Women bought
sheets 81 by 90 inches and after the first
washing, complained because these ready-
made sheets were never long enough.
Now textile men are urging that they buy
99 or better still 108 inch sheets. As one
manufacturer of wide sheeting and ready-
made sheets says,

"Of course we make 90" sheets but we
neither use them nor recommend them."

This same manufacturer says that he
makes sheets ranging from crib size 45"
by 64" to that extra odd size 90" by 108",
and then he points out why everyone
would be better satisfied with his product
if women insisted on buying 99" to 108"
sheets. His explanation was convincing.

A sheet 99 inches long has 4.5 inches
taken off for hems, which makes it 94.5
inches finished size, and then shrinks at
least 4 inches in the first washing. That's
why he and his associates urge the buying
of longer sheets. They are in the sheet-
ing business and they want the world to
get the greatest satisfaction out of this
product into which they have put so much
time and thought.

In the last few years style has invaded
the sheeting world and now, for the first
time in history wide sheeting men are
faced with a dye problem. Colored sheets
and pillow cases, or white ones with col-
ored hems hemistitched on, have taken a
prominent place in the market and the
sheet manufacturers have taken advant-
age of it. It has been a help to the manu-
facturer for it has given him a new item
to push, and it has been another step for
the housewife who likes to buy things
ready to use. Separate sheets and pillow
cases are sold, but sets—a sheet and two
pillow cases, tied attractively with ribbon
—are popular with the housewives and
bear silent testimony to the untiring activ-
ity of the manufacturers.
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SAVED HIS SIGHT

These are the lenses which Gil Hoft had
in his goggles when the^ bits of iron
splashed out. Lucky for him the glass in-
stead of his eyes got the metal.

Karl Pansch Writes
Karl Pansch, who worked in our per-

sonnel department for two years, has re-
cently written from Germany, to which
country he and his family returned last
winter. For some time now he has been
employed by the Ford Motor company in
the plant near Cologne where much of the
time work is uncertain. He writes that he
has been extremely fortunate in being
able to work practically all of the time.

The plant is on the bank of the Rhine
and shipping in and out is done mostly by
boat. While the daily capacity of the
plant is 120, it is not running to ful l ca-
pacity now. Conditions all over Germany,
he writes, are anything but bright and
show no prospects of improving any time
soon.

Mr. and Mrs. Pansch live in Niehl, a
village about four miles from Cologne and
find it very attractive. Their small son,
Lynn, born in Decatur, is growing rapidly
his father writes. He says, "The lawn in
the back yard is his beloved playground,
and believe me, he doesn't care for any
other toys than for his playball. I imagine
he will become a crack in soccer."

Mr. Pansch also asked about the Staley
soccer team and expressed his hope that
the interest in the game was still grow-
ing. He was instrumental in starting a
soccer team at the plant last year, and
will be pleased to know that the team is
playing this season and many of the play-
ers are showing a marked improvement.

Coy or Clever?
"How far are you going?" said the coy

young thing as the car jerked to a stand-
still on the lonely road.

Your Eyes
By Alfred Rosenau,

Engineer, Dept. of Safety
The eye is the most delicate of all the

external organs of the body, therefore it
is not strange that eye injuries, in indus-
try, are frequent and costly.

Every eye injury is a potential serious
injury. A small particle in the eye may
cause the loss of vision. Everyone owes
it to himself to protect his eyes at all
times. We here at Staleys are provided
with every manner of protection, goggles,
hoods and a first aid room.

If you are working on a job that re-
quires the use of goggles or hoods, wear
them. If you do receive an injury to your
eyes, report immediately to the first aid
room. Failure to receive proper medical
attention may result in infection—pos-
sibly the loss of vision. Statistics show
that fifteen percent of all eyes lost in in-
dustry have been lost through infection
following a minor injury. Correct medical
attention to these injuries would probably
have resulted in the saving of most of
these eyes. Do not ask or permit your
fellow workman to remove anything from
your eye or even touch you eyes. You
have the best of the medical profession at
your disposal. Often a well meaning co-
worker will do more harm than good.
Again if you feel anything enter your
eyes, do not hesitate to report to the first
aid room, even though the eye does not
bother you.

The man with a surplus of good sight
is better armed to do his work safely
than the man with just enough or too
little. Accidents, notably those to fingers,
hands and arms are often caused by de-
fective sight, sight made defective by a
neglect to protect the eyes whenever pos-
sible.

On this page is printed a picture of the
lenses taken out of a pair of goggles used
by one of our machinists. The metal
spots are imbedded in the glass. Think
what this man's eyes would have been
like if he had not protected them.

Wear your goggles. Protect your eyes.
Without eyes you are lost. Remember
that your earning capacity and your en-
joyment of life are dependent on that
delicate human organ, the eye.

Your eyes are the most precious of all
your possessions. Be good to them.
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Where Boiler Water Is Heated

Right — The
pumps are in the
basement.

Left—Heated Water is stored
in ihis lank.
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New Feedwater Heater Saves Coal
By J. C. Kuhns, Power Engineer

The accompanying photographs show
the installation of the new Deaerating
Feed Water Heater, hot water storage
tank, and the boiler feed water pumps in
the engine house.

The purpose of this heater, shown in
the first photograph, is the heating and
removal of oxygen from the water fed to
the boilers for the generation of steam.
The heating serves to increase the ca-
pacity of the boilers as the coal which
otherwise would be burned in the boiler
furnaces to bring the water to the boil-
ing point, now is utilized for generat-
ing steam. The use of very hot instead of
cold water also relieves the boilers of
severe strains incident to injecting cold
water into the hot boilers.

The oxygen contained in the water
when released by the heat in the boilers
has the bad feature of attacking the in-
terior surfaces of the boiler metal, making
replacement of boilers necessary long be-
fore it would otherwise be necessary.

In this heater after the water is heated
to the boiling point corresponding to the
pressure of the exhaust steam in the heat-
er, 215 to 220° F., it is passed in thin
films through a stream of steam which
carries practically all of the oxygen from
the water.

The steam which sweeps through the
deaerating portion of the heater is con-
densed in a tube condenser and the hot
condensate returned to the heater while
the oxygen and a very small quantity of
steam is discharged through a vent pipe
from the top of the condenser.

The steam used for this heating is
steam which is exhausted from the tur-
bines driving the electric generators and
the boiler feed pumps. In the past we
have practically always had a surplus of
this exhaust steam above our process
needs which was exhausted to atmosphere
so the recovery of this heat from the sur-
plus exhaust steam and its return to the
boilers makes a coal saving of about
twenty tons per day. This saving is repre-
sented in the higher temperature of our
feed water now as compared with the
lower feed water temperature from our
old heater which had long been outgrown

and which was not designed for deaera-
tion.

The large vertical cylindrical tank
shown in the second picture is directly
below the heater and serves as a hot
water storage tank. It holds about a
fifteen minute supply for the boilers and
assures a supply to the boilers in case the
water supply to the heater is interrupted,
until the operator can open a valve sup-
plying the heater with water from another
source.

The basement view shows the suction
line from the hot water storage tank to
the pumps, as well as the turbines, pumps,
steam piping, etc. These pumps were
moved from their original location in the
boiler house basement to the engine house
basement below the hot water tank and
heater.

With the exception of the hot water
tank all of this equipment was installed
by our own plant mechanics and laborers.

All hot surfaces are covered with 85%
magnesia, insulating plaster and canvas
with the canvas surface painted with alum-
inum paint.

At present the maximum demand on
the heater is to heat 500,000 pounds of
water per hour to 215° F., and remove
practically all oxygen. However, in view
of possible future demands the equipment
has capacity to handle 750,000 pounds per
hour under the same specifications.

All available trap returns from Kiln
House coils, No. 16 Building Kiln coils,
etc., and the pumped returns from the
low pressure heating systems are fed
directly into the heater, thus recovering
distilled hot water for the boilers.

The rest of the water is supplied from
the Filter House after all hardness has
been removed.

With the completion of this installation
we now have the boilers fed with non-
scaling, oxygen free hot water.

Many a man has lost his fight by stop-
ping to pat himself on the back.

Noah was so opposed to gambling on
the Ark that he sat on the deck all day.
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Ten Years Ago
These items appeared in The Journal

for November 1921.

The Fellowship club had a membership
drive with K. D. Sherman and Windy
Lotshaw as captains of the two teams.
Kay's team won. The annual meeting of
the club was held and C. A. Keck was
elected president and C. A. Fitch vice-
president. Jerome Heger was elected sec-
retary and R. O. Augur treasurer. Gov-
ernors elected were W. O. Mays, Charles
Johnson, W. H. Broadbear, W. D. Boren,
John White, Fred Klumpp and Ely More-
land. A committee named to take charge
of parties in the club house during the
winter consisted of Heinie Broadbear, W.
O. Mays, Charley Fitch and Edna Coyle.

Jim Galloway had just returned from
one of his famous motor trips—this one
from Decatur to Traverse City, Michigan
and return.

The Staley football team had opened
what promised to be a most successful
season, defeating Waukegan, Rock Island,
Rochester, N. Y., and Dayton.

Marie Schuerman, formerly secretary to
G. E. Chamberlain, and P. A. Beaghan,
were married.

C. M. Cobb spent his vacation pottering
around his new home.

Vernelle March, traffic, took a two
weeks automobile trip through Ohio and
Indiana.

Fred Klumpp left on a vacation, but
then, as now, refused to tell where he
was going, or with whom.

Helen Harder was taking a two weeks'
vacation.

Alice White was transferred from the
sales department to the office of G. E.
Chamberlain, general superintendent.

Edith Weeks, syrup house, was serious-
ly ill.

Mildred Hodgins has taken a position
in the sales department.

Bill Heer and Rudolph Potrafka at-
tended their first football game and liked
it so well and they stayed unt i l after dark,
waiting for the players to return from
recess.

Ten years ago, as now, it was also an
item of news when Doc West got a new
hat to wear about the plant. In fact we
think the one The Journal carried a story
about in Nov. 1921 is the one he now
wears.

••

Sweet Revenge
A motorist honked for admission into a

large downtown garage.
Attendant: That's right, blow your

horn off and let everybody know you own
a car. Well, come on, come on, COME
ON. Don't sit there like a sap. Do some-
thing. That's right, kill your engine. You
ought to practice driving in a vacant lot.
Don't look so dumb. We have institu-
tions for eggs like you. Turn in to the
left. Cut in close, close, CLOSE, I say.
Didn't anybody ever take the trouble to
teach you English? Hey, be careful, you
almost hit that other car. How do you
suppose he's going to get into his car
when you're right against the running
board? I bet your mother's proud of you.
Here, get out of that before you drive me
crazy, too. Let me take it.

Motorist: Yes, sir. (Departs hastily,
wiping brow.)

Bystander (to attendant): You ought
to be ashamed of yourself, talking to .1
man that way. I've a good notion—.

Attendant: Just a minute, sir, please.
That's the corner traffic cop on his holi-
day.

Bystander: What are your favorite
cigars?

••
As the dancer took his fair partner

down to supper, she seemed to hypnotize
the waiter told to serve them, for he
seemed incapable of taking his eyes off
her.

At last the dancer could stand it no
longer.

"I say, my man," he observed, "what
makes you stare so rudely at this lady?"

"It ain't rudeness, sir, believe me, it
ain't," returned the waiter. "It's genuine
admiration. This is the fifth time she's
been down to supper tonight."—Ex-
change.
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Our New England Manager 10 Years Ago

Ten years ago—in Xufcinhcr, 1921, this picture ii'as used in The Staley Journal in
connection ti'iV/i a story on the opening of our Boston office. Of course it is our friend,
L. R. Dickinson, who it'as then and is still, manager of our Arcw England office. He hasn't
changed much in thai time, has he? The office in Boston really ii'as opened in May, 1921,
but it took the entire summer to persuade Dick to have his picture taken.

Radio Feature
A radio program which holds much in-

terest for Staley people is being broadcast
every Monday night from station K.TSA,
San Antonio, Tex. The concerts, spon-
sored by the G. A. Duerler Manufactur-
ing company, are given by the Duerler
Singers, and are produced under the di-
rection of S. Deane Wasson. The double
interest of Staley people in the programs
is that the Duerler company, producers of
shelled pecans and fine candies, have long
been business friends of ours, while Deane
Wasson is a cousin of Van Wasson, of
our mechanical forces.

The Duerler Singers are calling this
series of radio concerts "Portraits of
American Composers," and they broad-
cast them each Monday night at 9:45.
The singers feature Evelyn Duerler, lyric
soprano. Oscar J. Fox, Texas song writer
is the director, while the other members
of the quartet are Zulime Herff Simpson,
Eric Harker and George C. Baker.

Sometimes the cause of our trouble can
be found in the mirror.

MRS. MARGARET ALSTON
Mrs. Margaret Alston, mother of Ruth

Alston of our Dallas office, died in her
home in Dallas recently. She leaves two
daughters, Ruth, of Dallas, and Mrs. Lee
Allen, of Thornton, Texas. She also
leaves her mother, Mrs. Miranda Van
Sickel, and two brothers and a sister.

FORMER EMPLOYEE ILL
E. L. Smith, formerly elevator operator

in the refinery, has recently suffered a
paralytic stroke, but is showing slight im-
provement. Mr. Smith recently moved
back to his old home in Kentucky. Two
sons, Ed and Harvey, are with the com-
pany.

"Are you a thoroughbred? It has been
well said that the cart horse goes unti l
he can't go another inch and then gives
up; that the thoroughbred goes until he
can't go another inch—and then goes the
other inch."—Forbes Epigrams.

"So Teddy was the life of the party?"
"Yeah, he was the only one who could

talk louder than the radio."
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Picture Contest Winners
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Wins Camera Prizes
W. H. Galley, oils sales manager, won

first prize in The Journal snapshot con-
test with a picture of his small daughter
Gloria, which he called a "Study in Vita-
mines". Photographing children is always
hard, as every camera owner knows, hut
Gloria did her part beautifully and the
result was a good snapshot, ful l of human
interest as well as heing good from a
purely technical standpoint.

Lynn Davis suhmitted an excellent pic-
ture, almost perfect in every way, of a
mountain lake, taken on his trip during
the summer. This picture ranked second.
Other prize winners were Mrs. Dave
Crawley, whose husband works in the re-
finery, Dorothy Harris, daughter of
Arthur Harris of the drafting room, Mrs.
Nita Wisher, pr int shop, and Tom Hilde-
hrand, cost accountant.

Mrs. Crawley won her prize with a pic-
ture of her small son, Rohert Lee, out for
a ride on his kiddy-car. Dorothy Harris
took an excellent picture of her father
and her baby sister, Kathrine. Nita
Wisher's son, Harold, was the subject of
her entry, while Tom Hildebrand took
a picture of a fast Wabash train passing
the station at Bement at high speed.

NO STORY YET
Several of the boys in the plant are

wondering if Dizzy Wills and Syl Ivens
will bring back the same kind of hunting
stories this year that they told last. Al-
though they went hunting together last
season they told widely different stories
as to the number of rabbits they shot.
Probably that was just a rehearsal and
this year they will sing more in chorus.

John Ammen, of the table house, who
has been ill for some time, is recovering
now.

More "We" Stuff
A flea and an elephant walked side by

side over a little bridge. Said the flea to
the elephant, after they had crossed it :
"Boy, we sure did shake that thing!"—
Siren.

"Her name ought to be Spearmint!"
"How come? Kinda Wrigley?"
"Yeah, and then she's always after

meals."

The First Thanksgiving
Proclamation

It read: "To All Ye Pilgrims:
"Inasmuch as the Great Father has

given us this year an abundant harvest of
Indian corn, wheat, peas, beans, squashes
and garden vegetables and has made the
forest abound with game, and the sea
with fish and clams, and inasmuch as He
has protected us from the ravages of
savages, has spared us from pestilence,
and disease, has granted us freedom to
worship God according to the dictates of
our conscience. Now, I; your magistrate,
do proclaim that all ye Pilgrims with your
wives and your little ones do gather at
ye meeting house on ye hill between the
hours of 9 and 12 in the day time on
Thursday, November ye 29th. of ye year
of ye Lord, 1623, and the third year since
ye pilgrims landed on ye Plymouth Rock,
there to listen to ye pastor and render
Thanksgiving to Almighty God for His
blessings.

William Brandford,
Ye Governor of Ye Colony."

It's just one thing af ter another. The
boys just got limbered up from their sum-
mer golf and baseball when along conies
basketball, handball, bowling and soccer
and now a different set of muscles are
sore. Among the chief sufferers are Hank
Collins and Norvel Grain.

Daniel Owens, of the yard gang, suffer-
ed with neuritis for some time this fall,
but is better now.

"I am sorry I married you," sobbed the
bride.

"You ought to be," said the groom,
"you kept some other girl out of a mighty
fine husband."

There's a story going around about the
Scotchman who wanted to smoke mono-
grammed cigarets, so he changed his
name to Chesterfield.—Fetter Clippings.

"The thing that touched me most," said
the minister after the donation, "was when
little Mamie Brown walked up and laid
an egg with the other offerings."
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New Zealand Confectioner

Confectioners in AVw Zealand give considerable thought to the beauty of their build-
ing, if one may take this as a sample. This is the main office of Aulscbrook & Coy, Ltd.,
big confectioners in Christchurch, A". Z., v.'ho arc Staley customers. The picture of their
building was sent us by our good friends and exclusive sales representatives in New
Zealand, Messrs. Mcrvyn Stevenson & Company, of Christchurch.

SECRETARY RESIGNS
When Marjorie Robb's physician ad-

vised her to give up bowling for the
season the Staley's Girls League lost one
of it's most enthusiastic bowlers and also
it's secretary. Marjorie had served faith-
fully in that office since the organization
of the league.

To show their appreciation of her ser-
vices the girls in the league presented her
with a necklace her last night at the
bowling alley.

Kathryn Sheehy has been appointed to
finish out the season as secretary.

STALEY CREDIT UNION

September, 1931, Statement

Cash $ 274.01
Bonds 259.02
Personal Loans 22,227.76
Shares 17,499.50
Notes Payable 3,500.00
Entrance Fees 31.00
Reserve Fund 227.77
Undivided Earnings 9.36
Coal (Money received) 9.35
Interest 1,483.91

$22,760.79

Some of his friends who are students
of economics think that Dick Ryan could
make the down payment on a Ford with
the money he spends on taxis taking his
girl to the movie.

The Isle of Man, and a Woman
A lady was telling her doctor that her

maid objected to going to the Isle of
Wight again, as the climate "was not em-
bracing enough," and added, "What am I
to do with such a woman?" The doctor
replied, "You had better take her to the
Isle of Man."—The Green Can.

George Leonard says misfortunes never
come singly. He suffered heavy losses on
the Athletics the same day that he made
a trip to Chicago only to see Notre Dame
and Northwestern tie. He thinks a less
heroic character would have thrown up
the sponge.

Willie (aged 12, looking contemptuous-
ly at Kiddie Kar among his birthday
presents)—I'll bet the guy what gave me
that, sent Venus de Milo a bracelet.—
West Virginia Moonshine.
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Boiler House Fans
On the morning of the next to the last

game between the Cardinals and the
Athletics, the Boiler House decided to
send a representative to Sportsman's park
to encourage the "Cards" to perform
valorous deeds in the way of baseball and
incidentally wager a few kopecks on the
outcome of the game.

Time was an important factor so Bill
Mossman, the Boiler House representative
was told to travel via airplane. With fear
and trembling Bill fastened on a para-
chute and stepped into the cockpit of a
plane which he said had almost twenty
propellers.

The trip was uneventful and Bill landed
on the roof of the grandstand at Sports-
man park in safety; but then things began
to happen. The high cost of seats, the ad-
vanced price of eats and various inci-
dentals together with backing the losing
team reduced Bill's cash reserve to a point
where it was necessary to call on his
backers for more funds or else to make
arrangements to sleep in the park.

Accordingly a wire was sent to his old
friend and pal Fred Harless Sr. asking
his good offices in the matter of financial
aid. Believing in the old adage that "A
friend in need is a friend indeed," Fred
soon had together sufficient funds to bring
his old buddy back to home and friends.
Bill was mighty thankfu l and after kiss-
ing Fred several times proceeded to thank
all the boys who helped to make up the
fund for his return. Never again says Bill
will he get that far away from home and
friends and that he is mighty proud of
the way Fred stuck to him. "Comrades
that's us", says Fred.

Although he hasn't learned just how to
wear and treat it, Scotty Butler is ex-
tremely proud of his new wrist watch.
He can tell time by it now, but the great-
est difficulty is to keep the dial where it
can be seen instead of twisted around on
the other side of his wrist.

The Easy Way Out
A lady brought her little boy to school

on opening day and said to the teacher:
"Little Bernie is so delicate. If he is

bad—and sometimes he is—just whip
the boy next to him; that will frighten
him and make him behave."—Central
Line.

AUDITING DEPARTMENT BRAWL
That brawl of the auditing department

is getting to be an annual affair and it
improves with age. This year it was
staged, as usual, in the club house, and
was on Oct. 22. Carl Waltens presided as
chief cook, which meant that he got all
the wieners and buns and doughnuts and
pies out on the tables, and the rest of
the gang had a grand time cooking the
wieners over the open fire in the big fire-
place. Later in the evening an orchestra
played for dancing.

J. M. Armentrout says he had a grand
vacation motoring around in Illinois and
Iowa and Missouri, but there are those
who say he paid dearly for running a
boulevard stop in one town, and had his
pocket picked in another. Oh well, one
just has to find out about those things.

Pure Hibernian
"Give a sentence with the word 'be

witches'."
"Go ahead—I'll bewitches in a minute."

—Judge.

SALESMAN

Wherever O, L. Schmidt takes his car he
spreads the gospel of Staley's Syrups, for
he has made this interesting tire cover and
uses it all the time. Mr. Schmidt is a syrup
salesman on the west coast, making his
home in Oakland, Calif.
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BIL AND THE DOGS

Hill Hccr, our syrup mixer, any Sunday
morning. Bill lias always been a great
hunter but in the last few years his interest
in raising and training dogs for hunting
and for bench shows lias almost over-
shadowcd Ins hunting.

"What I don't like," said E. Wayne
Gray, a fairly new messenger, "is this
habit Staley people have of calling up here
and just giving their initials. How do I
know who L. E. H. is?" But eventually
he discovered that the telephone call had
come from Ella Yates, auditing, who has
a habit of giving her whole name over
the phone.

-*
"Harry surprised me by telling me that

we're going to take our honeymoon in
France."

"How nice—and how did he spring it
on you?"

"He said as soon as we are married, he
would show me where he was wounded
in the war."—Wisconsin Otcopus.

*
Minnie Lunsford, manufacturing de-

partment, had her vacation the middle of
October.

ANDY GOES TO DETROIT
After many years of dealing out news

to the public we have learned that it pays
to play safe. For that reason, knowing
his changeable disposition, we inserted
two items in the October Staley Journal
concerning Andy Percival's trip to De-
troit. In one we said he was going in his
automobile, or Chevy, and in the other
that he was going on the train. You see
we felt sure he would go, and we knew
he would go one way or the other, so we
just left it open like that, so that both
Andy and the reader could take his choice.

Now that he has been and is home
again, we can announce in a bold voice
that he made the trip both ways by train.
But up to the last minute of his leaving,
one guess was as good as another.

Luther Humiston can get pie any hour
of the day or night at the plant cafeteria
now. He brought the girls a water melon
the other day, arriving panting at the top
of the stairs with the big melon in a sack
over his shoulder.

Higher Up On the Hog
"Breden and sisten," said Parson Jones,

"Ah got sumthin' Ah want to talk to you
all about, an' Ahm goin' to do it befo' th'
season gits any oldah. Las' wintah every
time th' frost came, an' you-all went out
an' killed yer hawgs, Ah natchally ex-
pected to git me some poke. But all Ah
ever got all wintah was jes' pigs' feet Ah
pigs' feet. Ah got so ti'ad of pigs' feet Ah
couldn't look a hawg in th' face. An'
what Ah wants to announce to you-all
right now is, thet if you-all expecks me to
preach in dishere congregashun DIS win-
tah, Ahm jest nachally goin' to have t'
eat higher up on th' hawg—'ats all—
HIGHER UP ON TH' HAWG-"

"Now, boys," said the teacher, "there
were two men who were very rich. One
of them had made his fortune by honesty
and industry, and the other by fraud
and roguery. Which of these two men
would you prefer to be?"

There was a moment's hesitation, then
a bright young fellow at the back of the
class inquired, "Vich made her most?"
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All Brothers On This Team

All brothers and all bowlers, and two of them Staley men. This Koshinski family
turns out real bozvlers, although some of the boys are trying it for the first time this year.
In the group are Robert, a tinner helper at the plant, Herman, Walter, Art, Frank, a
Staley electrician, and Ed. They represent the Rath Packing company in the Commercial
League. Their father, Herman Koshinski, has been ill for some time, but he also works at
the plant, on the yard gang, when his health permits.

AND THE BATH
While Staley's have never advertised

their fine corn starch as being particular-
ly suitable for any except edible purposes,
a woman writes in that she has found it
perfectly delightful as a dusting powder
for the baby after it's bath. The resource-
ful woman, Mrs. Joseph Nossek, of Penn-
sylvania, writes us:

"I want you to know that your Cream
Corn Starch is not only a scientifically
prepared food but also is one of the great-
est baby powders I have ever used. I
have used your corn starch as a powder
for my baby ever since she was born
and find that it is the best remedy to
keep her skin smooth and to prevent
chafing. It is certainly the most eco-
nomical baby powder sold."

Preferred
"I am going to fail, and you are a pre-

ferred creditor."
"Thank you," said Mr. Wertheim.

"How much do I get on the dollar?"
"Nothing."
"Then how am I a preferred creditor?"
"You are a preferred creditor, because

you know now that you're not going to
get anything. The others won't know it
for several months."

One never can judge the temperature
by the way Red Hettinger dresses. On
warm days he often appears wearing a
sweater and a coat, and when the weather
turns colder he quite often sheds both
these garments.

Ben Atkins, refinery, had his tonsils
out this fall.

Mrs. James Wilson is the latest ad-
dition to the staff of the plant cafeteria.
Mrs. Wilson's husband worked for the
Simmons company when the new packing
house was built and was injured severely
in a fall at that time.

The following story is told of an Irish-
man who went into Felshow's Tea Room
last Friday and asked "Have you any
stewed whale?" The reply was "No".
Then he asked for a fried shark and flying
fish, and being told that neither was pro-
curable, said: "Well, ye can give me beef-
steak, the Lord knows I tried to get fish."

Give a tourist enough rope and he will
find something else to hang on his car.

CAR
M B

THE- OTHER

DROVE.
A DITCH
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Glenn Smith Golf Winner
Glenn Smith, auditing department, cap-

tured the cup in the August handicap
tournament, which was finished early in
October. Smitty now has two legs on this
trophy, having won it in 1930, so his
chances for having it for a permanent
decoration on his mantle are good. This
year he won by defeating Maurice Durkee
2 up.

In the semi-finals Smith defeated Nor-
velle Grain 8 and 7 while Durkee had a
2 and 1 victory over Bill Bishop. Durkee
had started the season almost as a be-
ginner, but has shown remarkable prog-
ress during the summer.

To the winner, in addition to the cup,
goes an $8.00 golf club. Mr. Durkee, as
runner-up, received a four dollar club and
a half dozen balls. Bill Bishop, winner of
third place, gets a half dozen balls.

BEST LAID PLANS
There is a story going around that one

Saturday night not so long ago four
happy souls gathered together for a game,
with a little on the corner, and desiring
undisturbed peace agreed that if there
was a phone call for any of them, none of
them were present. The party, consisting
of Lynn Davis, John Kuhns, Jack Huf-
nagle and Al See had just got well set-
tled when the phone did ring. Every fel-
low rushed for the door—but the call was
for the wife of the host, so the party
settled down again.

Charley Long, it would seem, is one of
these boys who takes his baseball seri-
ously. He put up two good round dol-
lars on the control lab against the re-
search bunch, and when he saw that con-
trol was not going to win he walked right
off the diamond. Simply couldn't stay and
see his team defeated.

•
Baldy and Lucile May insist that they

most emphatically did not sleep in the
park when they went to St. Louis to at-
tend the World Series. They say their
family funds would be materially less de-
pleted if they had.

Twenty Years Ago
Not a man in this city was found stiff

in his garage as a result of breathing car-
bon monoxide gas.

No woman exclaimed to a barber: "It's
all right in the front, but I don't like the
way you've trimmed it at the back of my
neck."

Your ears were not assailed by some-
body's excited declaration: "Say, last night
I got station GLUZ Hokum City, on my
three tube heretogeranium."

Nobody interrupted you at your work
asking you for a word with six letters
meaning a musical instrument used by the
natives of the Scattered Islands Archi-
pelago.

You did not hear an invitation like this:
"Try some of it, Bill; I made it myself.
First, you get a nice clean keg, or a big
crock, then you take nine baskets of
grapes, and—"

But somewhere a mother said: "Zeno-
bia, pull down your skirt and don't cross
your knees that way."—Natural Gasser.

G. R. Smith, whom we all know as
Smitty, walked off with the silver cup in
the last golf tournament of the season.

She—I've just changed my mind.
He—Good—I hope this one works.
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FAMOUS COUSIN
Luther Hiser, assistant auditor, and his

wife got quite a thrill out of a recent visit
to Decatur of Jimmy Doolittle, famous
flyer. Mrs. Hiser and Mrs. Doolittle are
not only cousins but are very clo.se
friends. When Doolittle made a short
stop in Decatur recently an official wel-
come was prepared for him. but he took
time from the welcoming group to have
a visit wi th the Hisers.

ENTERS HOSPITAL
The scores of friends of W. P. Dela-

hunty were sorry to hear that the condi-
tion of his health is making it necessary
for him to give up work for a while and
enter a sanatorium for treatment. Late in
October he entered St. John's Sanatorium,
at Riverton, 111., where he will remain
for a while.

Bill has been in the personnel depart-
ment office for several years and has great
number of friends he has made here are
wishing him a speedy recovery.

Worth Trying Once
A weary-looking fellow who had opened

all the doors looking for work happened
to see a huge police advertisement,
headed:

"Murderer Wanted!"
"Well," he said, scratching his head,

"it's better'n nothing, anyhow. I'm going
in and ask for the job!"—Richmond
Times-Despatch.

Due for a Raise
A downtown merchant, while engaged

in the office the other morning, discovered
he had left his pocket-knife at home. He
asked all of the different clerks, but none
of them happened to have one. Finally
the errand boy hustled in, and the mer-
chant called him, asking if he was able to
produce the desired article. Jimmy handed
over his pigsticker.

"How is it, Jimmy, that you out of my
entire staff, seem to have a pocket-knife
with you?" smiled the proprietor, eyeing
Jimmy with undisguised admiration.

"Dunno, sir,'" replied the youth, "unless
it's because my wages are so low that I
can not afford more'n one pair of pants."

If women revive the bustle in fashion,
why couldn't men do the same thing in
business?

Garage Wins Honors
No accidents of any kind for six months

is the record which our truck drivers
turned in at the end of
September. The fifteen
drivers, under the en-
thusiastic leadership of
their foreman, Red
Thornborough, regard
this as just a starter,
however, for their goal
is at least three years
with no accidents. A
year ago they finished

Red Thornborough 18 Perfect months, but
a slight accident broke

their record then. This time they are not
letting anything happen to them or to
their trucks.

The safety contest for truck drivers all
over the city is put on by the safety di-
rector of the Association of Commerce. A
silver plaque is the award, but it does not
become the permanent property of any
group until that group has won it three
years in succession. The Staley garage
had it one year, and had six months to-
ward another year. This time they are re-
solving to work it differently.

Keeping a crew of fifteen truck drivers
from having any accidents to either them-
selves or the trucks they drive, for six
months, is no small job. Keeping them to
the same record for three years looks like
an impossible task, but Red and his crew
are positive it can be done. The men are
all trained drivers, they are carefully in-
structed in all regulations, and their
trucks are inspected and kept in good
condition.

Division Managers Here
Division Managers in the package sales

department met at the office in Decatur
late in October for a two day sales con-
ference. The men who were present for
the conference were eGorge E. Radasch,
F. B. Emmrt, C. C. Plant, F. W. Apper-
son, C. J. Schuster, W. S. Hawk, R. R.
Flesher, N. F. Smith, and G A. Gabbert.

"Ikey, how many make a dozen?"
"Twelve."
"Veil, how many make a million?"
"Tamn few."
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Why Sales Slump
By A. E. Banta

Western Representative,
Staley Sales Corporation

Last Saturday I made a little talk to
some of the men connected with the

________ U n i t e d G r o c e r y
Company and it
was along my usual
line of merchandis-
ing. I quoted quite.
a 'ew things and
made the assertion
that the retail gro-
cers could increase
their business 25%
without increasing
their overhead. I
said that I believed
50 percent of the

so-called depression could be placed at
the door of the retail store.

When I had finished my little talk an
advertising man said that he thought I
was a little bit extravagant in some of my
remarks. So in order to prove the point,
he hired a young man and his wife, who
had an automobile, and he gave them
$20.00 in cash, and instructed them to
call on at least 20 stores,—retail grocers
—and ask for a can of milk. They also
had instructions to buy anything else that
the clerk offered to sell them, or wanted
to sell them.

The final analysis was that they made
22 calls—and they spent the sum of $3.33,
which included the purchase of 22 cans
of milk. Out of the 22, nineteen salesmen
did not even suggest another item.
Eighteen of them did not even ask the
purchaser if there was anything else he
wanted. Of the three who did make sug-
gestions, one suggested a half dozen
oranges, at 15c—one suggested some
pickles at 3 for a dime—and the other sug-
gested that they buy eight cans of milk
instead of one, because they could save
money.

This simply proves that the retail
grocers do not try to sell anything. One
of the other things this man wanted to
gain some information on was a special
line of milk. Out of the 22 stores there
were only 11 that had this brand on hand
and none of them suggested it.

On the same day, Mrs. Banta started
out in San Francisco on a little shopping

mission and to obtain a little information
for me. She visited 18 departments in
drug stores and department stores. In
each instance she asked for a certain kind
of face cream or a certain kind of tooth
paste. There were only five out of the 18
who asked her if she wanted any article
that would accompany the one she had
purchased, either tooth paste or face
cream. In nine of the places where she
asked for the face cream the clerk did not
have it and simply said "have not got it"
and walkd away, did not offer to sell her
anything else at all. They made absolute-
ly no suggestion as to the merits of any
other merchandise.

On the same day I visited the men's
furnishing department of four stores, ask-
ing for a certain kind of union suit, which
I was satisfied they did not have. None
of them had the particular suit in stock
that I asked for and out of the four of
them there was only one that wanted to
sell me something else. The other three
simply said "haven't got it" and dismissed
me.

I believe that this same condition exists
throughout the United States and while it
may not be applicable to the smaller
clothing or shoe stores, where the pro-
prietor contacts the bigger part of the
trade, yet I do believe that this condition
is true throughout the United States in
stores that will have five or more clerks.
Again, I repeat that I believe the average
store can increase its returns 25% without
additional overhead.

Cafeteria Style
"Breddern and sistern," said the pastor

sadly, surveying his dark flock with a face
full of woe, "when I done took this con-
gr'gation, I was promised a salary. This
salary was to be paid in chickens. Now I
has been expounding de Scriptures for
two months, and nowr I wishes to ax —
whar is dem chickens?"

There was a long silence.
Then a gaunt deacon arose, and said:

"Rev'rend Jones, we is mos' heartily
sorry, but you' has misunderstood de
method ob which our pastors is paid. We
provide you wid de lantern and two gunny
sacks, and den yo' collecks dat salary yo'
self."

A tired business man said his favorite
portion of scripture was the place where
everyone loafs and fishes.
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FIND CARRIER PIGEON
A carrier pigeon dropped down the big

stack and was smothered to death when
the men in the boiler room found it the
morning of Oct. 7. The band on it's leg
bore the marks A-U-31, A-4683.

PATSY ANN

NEW GIRL
Late in October Electa Bailey took

over the duties at the soda fountain in
the office building. She succeeds Lucile
Clagg Heady, who resigned when she
and her husband decided to leave Decatur.

Bet He Did
Jones, like many another man, went to

a rally. He returned with but very little
voice.

"Why, Henry Jones," his wife exclaim-
ed, "this is a pretty fix. Here I've invited
our new neighbors, the Browns, to spend
the evening and you can't talk above a
whisper. Go over there and explain to
Brown."

Mrs. Brown, a gay-faced little woman,
answered his ring.

Jones swallowed and then questioned
in a whisper, "Good evening. Is Brown
in?"

Mrs. Brown smiled like a siren, glanced
cautiously down the street and smiled
again. Then, to the utter amazement
of Jones, she put a finger to her lips and
softly whispered, "No, he's out. Come
right in."

Worst Joke I Ever Heard
"Has that dove-eyed girl met her af-

finity yet?"
"Yes; he's pigeon-toed."—Emmy Enn.

Patsy Ann Quil/en celebrated her second
birthday in September and she looks as if
it were a solemn occasion. She is the
daughter of G. N. Quillen, of the boiler

Buck Mathews went squirrel hunting
recently but came back not only empty
handed but breathless. He admitted that
the squirrels ran him out of the woods.

Gertrude would much prefer that people
kept their small children off the bowling
alleys. The wild chase she had after the
three year old who insisted upon chasing
the balls won her too much publicity.

[FjRED AND[JJoNAH

TMINK IF A LITTLE DOES GOOD
MORE ^A/II-I_ DO BETTER-

THAT WAS THE. WA-r THEY
KILLED THE OLD sow

BV GIVING HER
i TOO <N}UCH ARSENIC
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OCTOBER BRIDE JUST MARRIED

Kirs. Glenn Moran was formerly Evelyn
Strausbaugh. The marriage took place
October 15.

STRAUSBAUGH-MORAN
Evelyn Strausbaugh and Glenn Moran

were married in St. James Catholic church
Thursday morning Oct. 15. The brides-
maid was Jeanette Strausbaugh and the
best man was Tom Moran Jr.

Following the ceremony a wedding
breakfast was served in the home of the
bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs. R. P.
Strausbaugh. The young people have
taken an apartment at 2069 East Main
street.

The bridegroom, better known about
the plant as Spud, is a millwright at the
plant, having worked here for a number
of years. He is a son of Tom Moran Sr.

Mrs. Lloyd Spicer thought she was get-
ting a new passenger one evening recent-
ly while she was waiting for Lloyd, in
the office parking space. That was the
evening Dr. Greenfield mistook the Spicer
car for his.

Helpless Man!
"Where shall I find ladies' waists?"

asked the customer in the department
store.

"Between the neckwear and the hos-
iery," replied the polite floor-walker.—•
Portland Evening Express.

Be like the youngster who, when asked
how he learned to skate so well, replied,
"By getting up every time I fell down."

Jane Pearcy and Guy Dudley were mar-
ried in October.

PEARCY-DUDLEY
Jane Pearcy and Guy Dudley were mar-

ried in the home of the bride's parents
Sunday, Oct. 11. The ceremony was per-
formed at high noon, by Rev. Verne Og-
lesby, of the East Park Baptist church.
The attendants were Grace Pearcy Bales,
sister of the bride, and Wallace Dudley,
brother of the bridegroom.

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. C. S. Pearcy. Mr. Pearcy works in
the yard at the plant. The bridegroom
is employed in the Illinois State Highway
department.

In case any spinsters are interested
Eddie Lonergan, starch shipping inspec-
tor, was seen riding around with a good
looking woman the other day. Eddie takes
spells like that but so far he hasn't been
captured.

*

Would-be-employer—Have you any ref-
erences?

Would-be-employee — "Sure", and he
handed him the following letter:

"To Whom It May Concern: John
Jones worked for us one week and we are
satisfied."

••
"Harry learned to play the piano in no

time."
"Yeah—I heard him playing it that way

the other day."
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GROCERY HEAD DIES
I. Lang, president of the General Gro-

cery Co., of Portland, Ore., died Oct. 7.
Mr. Lang, one of the best known grocery
men on the Pacific coast, had many close
friends among Staley people.

WED RECENTLY

C. M. Cobb simply had to try out that
big new car of his, so he drove up to
Chicago for the Northwestern-Notre
Dame game.

*

A blithe young lady walked into a bank
the other day and addressed the paying
teller: "I want to have this check cashed."

"Yes, madam," replied the teller;
"please indorse it."

"Why, my husband sent it to me. He
is away on business."

"Yes, madam, but just indorse it. Sign
it on the back, please, and your husband
will know we paid it to you."

She went to the desk and in a few min-
utes returned to the window with the
check indorsed: "Your loving wife, Edith."
—Door-Ways.

*

Why Credit Men Go Bad
Dear Meester Isaacson: I gotten you

letter about what I owe you. Now be pa-
chunt. I ain't forgot you. Pleez wate.
When sum fools pay me I pay you. If
this wuz judgment day and you wuz no
more prepared to meet your Master as I
am to meet your account, you sure would
have to go to hel. Trusting you will do
this, I am

U.i \ Herbert Harlcss i^'as, until her

recent marriage, Helen Oliver. Her hus-
band works in 17 building.

Eleanor Miller, purchasing department,
took her vacation during the middle of
October, spending most of the time in
Ramsey—and Charleston(?).

The Moral
It was the first real snowstorm of the

year, the teacher felt it her duty to warn
her pupils before she dismissed them.

Teacher—"Boys and girls should be
very careful to avoid colds at this time
of year. I had a darling little brother
seven years old. One day he went out
in the snow with his new sled and caught
cold. Pneumonia set in and in three days
he was dead."

The schoolroom was very quiet. Then
a youngster in the back row said: "Where
is his sled?"

A Specialist
Teacher—You'll have to stay in after

school and work on your geography les-
son. You didn't locate a single one of the
cities.

Willie—I can't locate them, but I know
how to tune in on the whole blame lot!—
Two Bells.

O. L. Schmidt, one of our west coast
syrup salesmen, is teaching his young niece
to call for only the best in syrups.

Too Much For Mike
Mike, who was advancing rapidly in

his work, was stopped by the foreman one
day who said: "Mike, you are doing fine,
I am going to raise your wages."

Mike, all excited, said: "No, no, no, be
jabbers no. I lose enough now when I'm
off a day."—Contributed.
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Basketball Starts
With Charley Nuehs as captain am)

coach the Staley basketball squad has been
getting in some good
stiff practice for the
last month. While the
Industrial League is
rather shot this year,
some of the stronger
old teams are back
and the new ones look
promising. Unless a
few dark horses ap-
pear at the last mo-
ment there will be just
six teams in the league

Charley Nuehs tnis ear
Captain and Coach

Qf ̂  four ^old timers — Wabash, I. T. S., Century
Wall Paper and Staleys, while the new-
comers are the U. S. Wire Mat and Mor-
ris & Co. Millikin Reserves would like to
get in, but unless another group pops up
to pair with them, they will not be in-
cluded this time. The season will get un-
der way early in November.

As usual the games are to be played
in the Y. Annex and the small admission
of 10 cents will be charged.

While no Staley team has been an-
nounced, a good squad has been out for
practice. Coach Neuhs has the following
men to select from so far: Heisler, Coul-
son, Reid, Lahme, Clifton, Bresnan, Bow-
ers, Despres, Siweck, Montgomery, Doxie
and Ford. With this array he should fol-
low the time-honored custom and bring
the silver trophy to rest in the Fellow-
ship trophy case.

- «• -
At the Races

Horses lined up at the barrier. Woman
grasped husband by the arm and hysteric-
ally asked for a safety pin, meanwhile
grabbing after something about her knees.
Someone shouted, "They're off!" And she
fainted. — Trumbull Cheer.

Gladys—My dressmaker wrote to dad
that she would make no more dresses for
me until her account was settled.

Helen—What did he say?
Gladys—He sent her a letter of thanks.

"Oh, dear, I've missed you so much!''
(But she raised the revolver and tried
again.)

HALLOWE'EN PARTY
William Smith, locomotive fireman at

the plant, gave a real party to celebrate
Hallowe'en. He gave the party in the
Staley club house, and it was staged a bit
early in the month—Oct. 26—but it was
a success just the same.

Ray Harter, southern representative in
the paper mill division, is recovering from
an operation which he underwent at his
home in Richmond, Va.

She Did
"And you tell me several men proposed

marriage to you?" he said, savagely.
"Yes; several," the wife replied, "in fact,

quite a number."
"Well, I only wish you had married the

first fool who proposed."
"I did." ^

"I have known you so long, doctor,"
said the patient at the end of his visit, "I
do not intend to insult you by paying
your bill. But I have arranged a hand-
some legacy for you in my will."

"That's very kind," the doctor replied.
"Now please allow me to look at that pre-
scription again. There is a slight altera-
tion I would like to make in it."

Being the only boy in a family of four
children doesn't cramp John Michael How-
ley Jr.'s style at all. He is perfectly happy
and knows he is king of the gang. His
father, J. M. Howley Sr., works in the store
room.
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MESSENGERS PARTY
Office messengers staged another of

their now famous parties in the club
house Oct. 6. This time Dick Ryan was
the official host.

E. C. Larsen, chief engineer, has parted
with his old Studebaker in favor of a
newer larger car of the same make.

••
George Leonard, fire chief, attended

the big wet football game in Chicago Oct.
10 when Notre Dame and Northwestern
tied.

A Running Account
A New Yorker with a country place on

Long Island has a quaint old neighbor
who owned a good many pigs.

One day the quaint old neighbor had
been away to the pasture, counting his po-
tential ham and bacon. He is not a par-
ticularly bright old fellow, but is able,
with some difficulty, to count his posses-
sions.

The New Yorker asked him: "Well, Mr.
Jones, how many pigs have you?"

"I dunno exactly,' said Mr. Jones. "I
counted 'em all except one litte runt, and
he kept running around so I couldn't
count him."

Friend (who has been admiring baby)—
Can he walk yet?

Very Rich Mother—Not yet, but of
course, there will never be any real neces-
sity for him to do much walking.

"You bet that's my grandson," says
Claude Thornborough when he shows this
picture of Robert Lee Allen. The baby's
father also works at the plant, in the ma-
chine shop.

"THE CARL.
ELT THE.

THE.
CHICKE.NJ

John Kuhns was in such a hurry to get
to work one morning recently that he
tried cleaning his teeth with shaving soap.
After thoroughly frightening his family
he discovered his mistake.

Roy Hartman says he doesn't care if
Ed Smith and Hank Potrafka do steal
his paper when it is a day old.

Home Training
Aunt—And were you a very good little

girl at church this morning, Sallie?
Sallie—Oh, yes, aunty. A man offered

me a big plate full of money, and I said,
"No, thank you".

Doctor — But surely, my dear good man,
you weren't so mad as to look for escap-
ing gas with a match?

Patient — Well, doctor, it was a safety
match!

The fair penitent confessed that her
greatest sin was vanity. "Why, even this
morning," she said. "I looked into my
mirror and thought, "How beautiful I
am."

"Go in peace," said the priest, "To be
mistaken is not sin."
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Johnny Bob Leaser wanted ID surprise
liis mother on her anniversary so he had
this picture taken of himself on his pony
and holding his dog. His mother, Mrs. Jack
Leaser, of the grain department, is shown
at the left.

Bernadine Connard, plant cafeteria, has
been using most modern methods in clean-
ing the floor. If interested ask her and
she will be glad to demonstrate.

H. D. King, paper mill division, is back
at work after injuries received in an auto-
mobile accident.

Home Sweet Home
Home may lose popularity, but there

never will be a substitute as a comfortable
place to eat corn on the cob.

City Chap—What weeds are the easiest
to kill?

Farmer—Widow's weeds. All you have
to do is to say "wilt thou" and they wilt.

The Street Singer—No-bod-ee knows,
no-bod-ee knows,— - 'ow I luv yew!

Lady in the Background—Just like old
Liz. Can't keep anything to 'erself.

"Oh! I don't 'ave to tell my Rose and
Daisy!" declared one good lady. ' 'It 's a
fight between 'em which shall 'ave the
toothbrush fust."—London Opinion.

John—I hear dey done found de bones
of Columbus.

Henry—Sho, I never knew he was a
gamblin' man.

COLORED DANCE
Colored members of the Staley Fellow-

ship club had a dance in the club house
Oct. 21. A large number of members and
their fr iends attended.

George Long has been absent from his
duties as table house foreman for some
time, because of illness.

An Investment
Mike—This is a great country, Pat.
Pat—And how's that?
Mike—Shure, the paper sez yez can

buy a foive-dollar money order for three
cents.—San Francisco Examiner.

When Jones and his bride started on
their wedding trip, she said, "Why, dear,
you only bought one ticket."

"By Jove," said he, "you are right. I
had forgotten myself entirely."

Motorist to engineer—Heh! Did you
ever stop to think—?

Engineer to motorist—Yeh! but do you
ever think to stop?—Santa Fe Magazine.

He—Do you think a married woman
should work for a living?

She—Oh, of course, I don't see why she
should go hungry just because she's got
a husband.

"Your husband looks like a brilliant
man—I suppose he knows everything?"

"Don't you fool yourself. He doesn't
even suspect anything!"

Charles Louis Schaaf is growing up so
rapidly that his two aunts are thinking of
calling him their brother instead of their
nephew. His aunts arc Jennie Cochran
Smith and Javais Cochran, of the grain
department.
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GROTTO PARTY
The Grotto had a party in the club

house Oct. 14. George Hewitt, a tinner
at the plant, is a member.

—•
Margaret Girl, plant cafeteria, says if

there is anything in this world she does
love to do it is to go to a circus.

—*—The Old Cynic Says
One of the hardest things in l ife is to

look pleased and surprised when opening
a bridge prize.

The nice thing about dictating letters
is that you can use a lot of words you
don't know how to spell.

Diner, in restaurant (looking at the dish
the waiter has just brought)—What's
that, waiter?

Waiter (thinking he refers to the music)
. . I t ' s a portion of "The Mery Widow,"
sir.

MISS MARTHA

Musical Scents
Musical Teacher—Who can tell me the

National air of Italy?
Bright Boy—Garlic.—Selected.

Women's minds work clowly. She
should have thought of the bob when her
husband was dragging her around by the
hair.

Room—Hey, there! Don't spit on the
floor!

Mate—'Smatter? Floor leak?—Ex.
I:.arl Hcttinger says he thinks someone

promised his daughter, Martha Lucile, some
ice cream just before this picture was taken
for that is the special brand of smile she
keeps for such treats. Martha's father has
charge of the laboratory sample room.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Voyle Roberts,
Oct. 13, in Decatur and Macon County
hospital, a daughter. She has been named
Margaret Lou. Mr. Roberts works in the
mechanical engineering department.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Bradley Min-
ton, Oct. 17, in St. Mary's hospital, a son,
Carl Bradley. Mr. Minton works in the
mechanical engineering department.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. James Carter,
Oct. 24, a son. Mr. Carter works on the
night force at the office building.

~Qoob KECK BRINGING OUT
^ POINT OF

Health Hint
Never throw a bunch of spinach at any-

body. There's too much iron in it.
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GIL HOFT'S SON IN SAINTLY POSE

Udell Reeves Hoft probably Kill hate
these curls 'ii.'hcn he gets older but just now,
that he is only four, they arc a crowning
(/lory. This attractive little boy is the son
of Gihnore Hoft, machinist, and grandson
of H. C. Hoft, of the refinery.

It was a matter of great moment to
Eve Leaser when she lost 25 cents on the
World Series—said it looked like a million
dollars to her when she saw it slipping.

••
Unreliable

Mistress—Late again this morning!
Don't you use the alarm clock I gave you?

Maid—Yes, ma'am. But it goes off
while I'm asleep.

••
Frank—You're not afraid of snakes, are

you?
Julia—No, dear, I feel perfectly safe

with you.

Harry Burgencr, civil engineering, is the
father of these adorable twins. Harry John
Jr., and Marjorie Lea are 14 months old,
and to say the least they are a houseful.

I'atricia Eileen Miller is quite the darling
of her grandfather's heart. Her grand-
father is l:rank H. Miller, of the boiler
room. Her father, Ernest Miller, formerly
worked on the oil yamj.

Henry Dubes waited unt i l the good
weather of October arrived before he took
his wife and his car and started off on
his annual vacation.

Let Us Make It Unanimous
Lord give to men who are old and rougher

The things that little children suffer
And let's keep bright and undented

The young years of a little child.
—John Masefield.

Prisoner—There goes my hat, shall I
run after i t?

Officer—You'll get no chance to escape
like that. Just wait here; I'll get your hat
for you.

Breathless Hunter—Say boy, did you
see a fox run by here?

Boy—Yes, sir.
Hunter—How long ago?
Boy—It'll be a year next Christmas.

She (to playful puppy 'neath the table)
—Get your dirty paws away from my
knees.

Escort (blushing fu r ious ly )—Aw. . . . I
say

Bow—There's a fellow I'd like to see in
the City Hospital.

Ree—Why don't you go up to see him?
Bow—He's not there yet!—Dirge.
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GRANDDAUGHTER PRIZE WINNER

While lie is not asking fur any particular
medals Charley ILllis, shipping, thinks he
ranks among the younger grandfathers in
the plant. This is the young lady w/iii has
the right to call him Grandad—ll'ilma Joan
Wyant. But he has to share these honors
with Charley U'yaiit, clam-shell engineer at
the plant, li'ho is also quite proud of her.
She is the five month's old daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Charles Il7yant Jr.

Ray Scherer liatcd to admit that he
couldn't work a yo-yo. especially when
Cecil Walker could make it perform.

Otto Bahr, clock man, has a good story
to back up that eye of his.

Mirandy—Don't yuh gamble on no hoss
races.

Julius—But if Ah wins, Ah buys yuh a
new ruby brooch.

Mirandy—Yas, an' if yuh loses. Ah
buys me a new washtub.

Fair Suffragette—And now if anyone
who has heard my speech wishes to ask
a question, I will be happy to answer.

Masculine Voice (from rear of hall)—
If you haven't any other company, may I
see you home this evening?—National Re-
publican.

"Pardner," said the red nosed man,
"I've been awful sick. I've had snakes
crawlin' all over me."

"Shay," said the other, "you're still
shick, I shee 'em crawlin' all over you
now."

Mae—Jack was held up last night by
two men.

Fay—Where?
Mae—All the way home.—Penn. Punch

Bowl.

Just when we th ink we can make both
ends meet, somebody moves the ends.

She—My lips are the best-looking in
the University.

He—I'll put mine up against your any
time.—Awgwan.

Helen Virginia Crawley wit the silver
cttp awarded the most perfect baby under
sir months of age, in a contest sponsored
by the Mooseheart Legion. Her father,
David Crttttiley, works in the refinery.

Vivian Pierce has invested her savings
in a new bowling ball which she thinks
will put her up among the best.

Sad
"Dear Miss Fix—Shall I try to marry

a beautiful girl or a sensible girl?
"Neither. A beautiful girl can do bet-

ter, and a sensible girl will know better."

The Stork Doesn't Care for Dates
They called their baby "Bill".—He ar-

rived on the first of the month .

This might be called "Connie, singles and
doubles". The picture on the left is a freak
double exposure of Constance Morris, while
the one on the right is Constance as she is.
She is not twins, but her grandfather, II.
T. Morris, feed sales manager, says she can
sometimes be in as many places as twins
can.
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Stcdey's Soccer Team

Stalcy's soccer team is out for honors this year, and from the start of the season it
looks as if the might win some. The men in the group, standing, are Seotty Brew, referee,
Frank_ Collins, Jim Mathcws, Don Hall, Henry Sehimanski, Carl Slieets, John Butler,
Kennie Higdon, Seotty Butler, and George Hewitt. The men in the front row are Pat
Herrington, George Martin, Lyman Jackson, Ira Cox, Ed Smith and Henry Kollak.
Several of the men are experienced players, Pat Herrington having played on semi-
professional teams in England.

TO WORLD SERIES

A number of baseball fans at the plant
journeyed down to St. Louis for the
World Series games in October, and most
of them seemed delighted with the final
results. Among those who went were
Mr. and Mrs. C. A. May, K. D. Sherman,
J. H. Galloway, Larry Yunker, Frank
Moore, Jack Howley, W. P. Delahunty,
Walter Meinert, Herman Herbert, C. A.
Keck and Hollis Hise.

Rat-ifi cation

Gentleman (indignantly) • - When I
bought this dog you said he was splendid
for rats! Why, he won't touch them!

Dog Dealer—Well, ain't that splendid
for rats?—Selected.

Billy Storch, packing house, was ill in
October.

It May Be True After All
Drunk (bumping into lamp post) — Ex-

cuse me, sir. (Bumping into fire hydrant)
— -Excuse me, little boy. (Bumping into
second lamp post and fall ing down) —
Well, I'll just sit here until the crowd
pas-h-es.

Jimmy's father sent him with a note lo
a very fussy old gentleman. Jimmy re-
turned promptly and said, "Dad, it's no
use to send any more notes to Mr.
Thompkins, he's blind."

"Blind!" said his father.
"Yes," said Jimmy, "he asked me two

or three times where my hat was and it
was right on my head all the time."

As is Usual
"Before he was married he said he

would be the boss or know the reason
why."

"And now?"
"He knows the reason why."

"Bill's- going to sue the company for
damages."

"Why? Wot did they do to 'im?"
"They blew the quittin' whistle when

'e was carryin' a "eavy piece of iron, and
'e dropped it on "is foot."

He—Would you scream if I kissed you,
little girl?

She—Little girls should be seen and not
heard.
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YEARS AGO

We all have our most embarrassing mo-
ments. Frank Grossman of the pattern shop
will have his when lie sees this young and
intimate picture of himself in print. Frank
is much older now.

BIRTHDAY PARTY
Mrs. E. A. Jacobs gave a party for her

mother in the Staley cluh house Oct. 2.
It was in honor of her mother's birthday.

ENTERTAIN CLASS
Mr. and Mrs. Dewey Deckard enter-

tained at a pot luck dinner in the Staley
club house Oct. 18. The guests were
members of the Jonathan Creek Sunday
school, a rural church near Sullivan, 111.
Mr. Deckard is on our fire department.

An Old Timer
A Cambridge undergraduate, contrary

to regulations, was entertaining his sister,
when they heard someone on the stairs.
Hastily hiding his sister behind a curtain,
he went to the door and confronted an
aged man who was revisiting the scenes
of his youth, and was desirous of seeing
his old rooms.

Obtaining permission, he looked round,
and remarked, "Ah, yes, the same old
room." Going to the window, he said,
"The same old view;" and peeping behind
the curtain, he exclaimed, "The same old
game!"

"My sister, sir," said the student.
"Oh, yes," said the visitor, "the same

old story!"—Tit-Bits (London).

One thing that hurts more than paying
an income tax is not having to pay an
income tax.

CARDS OF THANKS
We wish to thank the Fellowship club

and the men in the table house and kiln
house for the sympathy and flowers sent
us in our sorrow.

Mrs. Velda Good and Orpha.
Herman Good and Family.
Mrs. Brandon and Family.
Mrs. R. L. Harlin and Family.

We wish to thank the boiler room boys
and the Staley Fellowship club for the
flowers sent when our sister, mother and
wife, Mrs. Ella Farmer, passed away.

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Coffey.
John Farmer and children.

Sweet Are the Uses of Advertisement
A Scot and a minister were in a train

together travelling through a lovely part
of Scotland.

Beautiful scenery -- mountains, dales,
rivers, and all the glories of Nature. When
passing a grand mountain they saw a
huge advertisement for So-and-So's
whisky.

The Scot gave a snort of disgust. The
minister leant forward and said, "I'm glad
to see, sir, that you agree with me, that
they should not be allowed to desecrate
the beauties of Nature by advertisement."

"It's no' that, sir," said the Scot bitter-
ly, "it's rotten whusky."—The Green Can.

JACK |M|lNTUN-
HoPES To BE. A,

OF THE MOLE. IN ONE CLUB
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Some of Our Big League Bowlers
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Introducing Some Bowlers
On the opposite page we offer the

first installment of a series of bowling
pictures which will appear in The Jour-
nal through the winter. Please, dear
readers, do not think that we selected
these to run first either because of their
excellent or poor bowling. We just
selected them—that's all. We might sug-
gest that you select the best looking group
of all the pictures that are offered dur-
ing the winter, but we can't promise any
prizes.

In the group at the top of the page,
which is the Electricians, we have M. Wil-
liams, H. Gepford, Ted Threlfall, Bus
March, Art Watkins and Tom Gogerty.
This team is number 1 in the list and
Harry Gepford, one of its members, is
high man in the major league.

The next picture, to the right, is that
of the Executives. In this group are Al
Crabb, Joe Lahme, Lloyd Spicer, Gale
Garret, George Leonard and Noble
Owens.

To the left of this group are the Ma-
chinists, and the men in this picture are
Claude Fletcher. E. K. Scheiter, Pete
Rostek, Charles Fitch, Oscar Knoebel
and William Lowen. Careful search has
failed to show any of the high ten bowlers
on this team, but then who are we to
mention that?

The Syrup Shipping team posed just to
the right seems short a man but that is
because John McDonald was unable to be
present the night the pictures were taken.
In this group are A. E. Staley Jr., A. H.

HANDSOME?

It lias been suggested that Alex Clark-
son, personnel, would love seeing this pic-
ture of himself in print again. We can't
imagine why but then some people hare
funny ideas. The picture is one it'hich was
taken at the picnic and appeared first in
our picnic number.

French, Syl Ivens, Scotty Butler and Jack
Fletcher.

At the bottom of the page, but by no
means at the bottom of the league, is
the Pipe Gang team. In this group are
Luther Hiser, Cecil Walker, A. Ballance,
E. Lents, Dudley Boren and C. Koshin-
ski.

And—as another famous publication
says—To be continued next month.

"Uncle Mose, your first wife tells me
you are three months behind with your
alimony."

"Yes, Judge. Ah reckon dat am so, but
you see it's jes dis way. Dat second wife
of mine ain't turned out to be the worker
Ah thought she was gwine to be."—Illi-
nois Central Magazine.

ROBINSON
,1*. oo>w

THESE DA.-Y&-
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SENIOR LEAGUE BOWLING
AVERAGES—OCT. 21

Team Standir
Team W.

Electricians . 8
Sales Dept
Pipe Gang . .
Traffic
Elevator . . .
Tinners . . .
Syrup Ship
Starch Ship
Executives
Machinists
Garage
Millwrights .

8
7

. . . . 6
6
6
6
6
5
5
5

. 4

igs
L.
4
4
5
6
6
6
6
6
7
7
7
8

Avg.
834
813
760
798
786
792
783
758
775
771
764
798

H.G.
909
933
844
969
912
863
861
835
928
878
882
885

High Ten Bowlers
Name—Team G. Avg. H.G. T.P.

Gepford (Elec.) 12 191 227 2295
Mintun (Sales) 12 186 213 2227
West (Tinners) 12 185 223 2222
Lahme (Exec.) 12 181 204 2177
Grant (Elev.) 9 180 222 1622
Gogerty (Elec.) 12 176 203 2112
Lukey (St. Ship.) . . . . 1 2 176 214 2107
Litz (St. Ship.) 12 176 221 2106
Torre (Sales) 12 174 216 2093
Woodworth (Mi l l . ) . . 12 174 200 2087

Individual High Series
West (Tinners) 598
Gepford (Electricians) 597
Lowen (Machinists) 595
Ivens (Syrup Shipping) 584
Lahme (Executives) 583

Individual High Game
F. Koshinski (Traffic) 237
Ballance (Pipe Gang) 230
N. Smith (Traffic) 229
Gepford (Electricians) 227
West (Tinners) 223
Lowen (Machinists) 223

Team High Series
Sales Dept 2642
Traffic 2607
Electricians 2535
Elevator 2517
Executives ... . 2514

Flirt—I would like to know how many
men will be made wretched when I
marry?

Friend—I'll tell you, if you will tell me
how many men you are going to marry.

JUNIOR BOWLING LEAGUE
AVERAGES—OCT. 21

Team W. L. Pet. Av. H.G.
Rivet Heaters 9 3 .750 711 784
Wood Butchers .... 7 5 .583 708 832
Pencil Pushers 6 6 .500 700 811
Pole Climhers 5 7 .417 718 772
Nut Splitters 5 7 .417 711 779
Solder Slingers . . . . 4 8 .333 708 855

Ten High Bowlers
Name—Team G.

Ed Koshinski (N.S.).12 2008
I. Cox (P.C.) 10
O. Schikowski (W.B.) 11
Ed Lashinski (S.S.)..12
Penny (W.B.) 9
R. Koshinski (P.C.).. 12
Sims (R.H.) 12
Coon (P.C.) 12
Winnings (N.S.) . . . . 12
Linne (P.P.) 12

Pins
2008
1607
1760
1913
1431
1870
1866
1850
1849
1791

Av.
167
161
160
159
159
156
155
154
154
149

H.G.
189
184
199
201
225
192
177
175
173
226

GIRLS' BOWLING LEAGUE
AVERAGES—OCT. 21

Team
Crystal White
Golden Table .
Maple Flavored

W. L. Pet. H.G. H.S.
. 9 3 .750 674 1976
. 6 6 .500 700 1856
. 5 7 .417 648 1877

Honey Flavored .. 4 8 .333 659 1884

Ten High Bowlers
Name

G. Hebert ............ 12
P. Cable ............ 12
H. Harder .......... 11
K. Sheehy ........... 11
B. McDonald ........ 12
J. Cochran .......... 11
Kiely ............... 12
Martin ............... 11
Hines ............... 8
Brausen . . 1 2

Games Pins Avg.
1726
1612
1475
1468
1600
1435
1554
1399
1015
1480

144
134
134
133
133
130
130
127
127
123

ACKSOM-
VlMO THE.

BAREFOOT NATION
"FOR DECATUR
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FOR THOSE WHO LOVE FINE THINGS

To-day it will be the
hunt. To-morrow . . .
who van tell they will
want to play? But, you
may be sure that >lv
Hobby Box Is their
hobby always, for it
contains the personal
seleetious of Mr. Virgil
Holl lngsworth from
twelve Hollingsworth
packages.

every
Monday and Thursday,
8:30 P.M. EST, 7:3° CST.

Hollingsivorth Hall
RADIO PROGRAM



MIDWEST
PURE CREAM

ICE CREAM
MADE IN DECATUR

Oh, These Irish
An Irishman, hearing of a friend who

had a stone coffin made for himself, ex-
plained:

"Faith, that's good. Sure an' a stone
coffin 'ud last a man a lifetime."

The master shipbuilder was plainly wor-
ried. Never in all his successful career
could the workmen remember when this
cheery face that had launched a thousand
ships showed the wrinkles of care before.
Clearly something was amiss.

One more solicitous than the rest asked:
"What's the trouble, boss?"

"My God," came the strained response,
"our baby is to be christened tomorrow.
I managed to get the champagne all right;
but my wife is afraid that the minister
will kill the baby when he hits it with the
bottle."

The shirt industry ought to pick up be-
cause so many were lost during the opti-
mistic davs.

A slow-pay customer sent the following
note to his garage mechanic: "Please send
car; if O.K., will send check."

The mechanic, however, was not doing
any business on such risky terms, so he
wrote back: "Send check; if O.K., will
send car."

Exactly
"Isn't it wonderful what a drink w

do for a man?"
"Yes, and isn't it wonderful what

man will do for a drink?"

If a woman's place is in the home there
is a bunch of 'em out of place.

Did Not Suit Him
A Buffalonian was trying to sell a horse

the other day. The animal was a broken-
winded critter but as sleek as could be.
The owner trotted him around for inspec-
tion and bringing him back to the pros-
pective buyer stroked the horse's back and
remarked: "Hasn't he a lovely coat?"

Our neighbor removed his pipe and spat
respectively. Then he slowly said, as he
looked at the flanks of the horse: "Yeah,
his coat's all right; but I don't like his
pants."—Roycroft.

First Rooster—What's the matter with
Mrs. Leghorn?

Second Rooster—Shell shock. Ducks
came out of the eggs she was sitting on.
—Judge.

"How are you getting on keeping
bees?"

"Very well. We have not had much
honey, but the bees have stung my
mother-in-law several times." - Passing
Show.

That efficiency expert makes it a rule
to search five minutes—no more and no
less—when he loses a golf ball."

It's a good rule, too. I played with him
once when he lost a ball, and we found
three in the five minutes.—American
Legion Weekly.

Clothes don't make the man anymore,
it's his car.

Wearing Nicely
Mistress—Mary, did you change the

linen on my husband's bed?
New Maid—Hell, no, mum, it ain't wore

out yet.



Ingredients of Quality
produce these products

The high standard of quality of these products is only
maintained by the rigid supervision and constant testing
of ingredients. Staley Corn Starch and Corn Syrup are
''accepted" products which go into the making of these
medical specialties which have been approved by the medi-
cal profession every where.

FEEN-A-MINT, the chewing gum laxative, so
efficacious, convenient and palatable, is safe for
young and old. Chewing this delicious bit of
gum gradually releases the tasteless laxative,
thus insuring thorough distribution throughout
the intestinal tract. This modern method of
combining the active ingredient, phenolphtha-
lein, with gum has given it a leading position in
a few short years.

WHITE'S COD LIVER OIL CONCENTRATE, in
candy-like tablet form, has all the benefits of
cod liver oil, rich in the health-giving Vitamins
A and D and without the nauseating taste
which makes ordinary oils unpalatable. A
pleasant tasting tablet that can be chewed or
swallowed, it assists in promoting growth and
strength and fortifies against the rigors of win-
ter. It has been accepted by the American
Medical Association.

DILLARD'S ASPERGUM is the finest aspirin in
delicious chewing gum. Its use for the relief of
headaches, neuralgia and other pains is known
to everybody. For post-tonsillectomies, extrac-
tions or irritated throats it is far more efficient
than gargling. As it is chewed the aspirin is
mixed with the saliva and gently bathes and
soothes the irritated membranes.

HEALTH PRODUCTS CORPORATION
113[|North013th Street NEWARK, N. J.

Patronize Our Advertisers



Add DUERLERS
Selected—

TEXAS PECAN
MEATS

"The Standard of Quality
Since the Beginning of

the Industry"

and you not only improve
the flavor, but get the most in

nutritive value.

Tune in the
•DUERLER SINGERS"

Each Monday Night
9:45 O'CLOCK

STATION K T S A
[1290KC.1

San Antonio, Texas

NEW CROP NOW AVAILABLE
WRITE FOR NEW LOW PRICES

G. A. DUERLER MFG. CO.
SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS

niz** Our Advertisers



We Want
You to Try

HOLSUM OR SLICED BREAD
and CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS

MADE WITH NATURAL FLOUR

Beef Products
A group of Chinese boys were discuss-

ing the relative merits of the two bill
boards, one advertising Carnation Milk
and the other advertising Bull Durham.

One of the boys was explaining the
signs to the other in this way: "In Amer-
ica they have he cows and she cows. The
she cow gives the milk and the he cow
gives the tobacco."

"You'd make a wnoderful fireman."
"How's that?"
"You never take your eyes off the hose."

"After I'd sung my encore, I heard a
gentleman from one of the papers call out
'Fine! Fine!' "

"Dear me! And did you have to pay
it?"

A Contingent Worker—"Ah wants a
day off, boss, ta look for a job faw mah
wife."

"And—if she doesn't get it?"
"Ah'll be back tomorrow."—Phoenix.

"Funny thing about these fifteen-cent
black socks."

"Wassamatter?"
"Every time I walk, they run."—Uni-

versity of California Pelican.

Two Thrills
Two thrills I got from fishing, away from

the beaten track,
One was in getting ready, and the other

was in getting back.

During the war the officers frequently
had difficulty in getting the proper salutes
from the negro recruits. One morning a
negro private met the colonel of his regi-
ment and greeted him with "Howdy,
boss."

There followed a long tirade from the
officer on the correct way to salute. The
other listened in silence, scratching his
head in perplexity. Finally he interrupted
long enough to say: "Land's sakes, boss,
if Ah'd thought you was goin' to fell so
bad about it, Ah wouldn't have spoke to
you a-tall."

Judge—What's the charge?
Victim—He stole my Austin, the pick-

pocket!—It's said & Done.

"Does your financee know anything
about automobiles?"

"Not much. She asked me why I didn't
strip the gears when the engine got hot."
—United Effort.

Feminine Voice (telephoning)—Is my
husband at the club?

Porter—No ma'am.
Feminine Voice—But I haven't told

you who I am.
Porter—Ah knows dat, lady, but they

ain't nobody's husband heah nevah.—The
Recorder.

Just because a girl has a run in her
stocking and a dash in her eye, it is no
sign she's fast.

Patronize Our

Take That
Judge: Prisoner, you are charged with

assaulting this woman.
Prisoner—I deny it. I merely said I did

not like her apartment.
Judge—Ten days for knocking her flat.

The woman was greatly shocked when
her new neighbors sent over, on Sunday
to borrow the lawn mower.

"The idea, cutting grass on the Sab-
bath! Indeed they cannot have it. Tell
them we have no lawn mower."
Advertisers



A Truly NEW Candy!!

Product of 17 Years Work
Tom Henry Bar is the final result of seventeen years' experiment-
ing on this type of candy. Tom Henry, a master candy maker,
knew that the public wanted a flowing candy, but never could put
it out in bar form as it would not stand shipping. He perfected this
flowing fluffy center, which never gets dry or crunchy. He finally
happened on the idea of placing it in a sugar wafer boat and dipping
the whole in rich Milk Chocolate. This bar he patented and we
have the exclusive right in our territory for this truly different
candy. It is big—each bar weighing more than two ounces, coated
inside and out with chocolate. It is flowing and fluffy and yet
crisp, and is the finest candy you have ever tasted. It is now our
biggest seller.

TOM
HENRY

5c CANDY
24 Bars to Box. 15 Boxes to the Case. No shipment less than

100 Ibs.
Price to Jobber o2' _.c per Box. Freight paid up to $200 cwt.

CHASE CANDY CO. St. Joseph, Mo.

Patronize Our Advertisers



Among Friends

A wide friendship
• • • • s

is an institution s
finest assets...

J. J. Moran & Sons
Always Call 4201

SHELL SPECIALS
Buy your Snot Gun She!Is now at

these special prices, 12, 16, 20 Ga.

Economy . .
Hew Club
NTtro Clnb
Shur-Sliot .
ITLeanbor
Prices quoted are on 12 Ga.

50o Box
50c Box
7Oc Box
70c Box
80c Box

Morenouse
Cor. Water, William and State

Had Her Number
At school a little girl was asked the

number of her house.
"Please, I don't know!" she said.
"Tut, tut!" said the teacher. "Bring it

tomorrow, will you?"
Next day came, and the teacher asked

her if she had the number of her house.
"Please, no!" said the little girl. "It's

fixed on so tightly I could not get it off!"
—Boston Post.

A train was approaching.
"Here she comes," said Dennis.
"Here it comes, ye means,' said Casey.
"Yez is both wrong," said Murphy, "it's

a mail train."—Los Angeles Herald.

A Different Girl
"I don't like your heart action," said the

medical examiner. "You've had some trou-
ble with Angina Pectoris."

"You're partly right, doctor," said the
applicant sheepishly, "only that ain't her
name."

A teacher had been explaining to her
class the characteristics of the rhinoceros
family.

"Now name some things," she said,
"that have horns."

"Motor cars!" promptly answered little
Henry.

*
"What was there to it?" asked the city

editor of the new reporter who had been
sent out to report a sudden death.

"Nothing to write about," said the re-
porter, "the fellow was walking along
when suddenly he threw up his hands and
said, 'I am going to die.' Then he leaned
up against the fence and made good."

He calls his wife Crystal because she's
always "on the watch."

Patronize Ou

Universal Rest
Doctor—You're not suffering from any-

thing serious, madam. But you need a
complete rest.

Patient — But, doctor, look at my
tongue.

Doctor—Hm! Yes, that too needs a
rest.

An elderly colored man had been no-
ticed hanging around the seal tank in the
zoological park of a southern city. He
appeared to be worried. The superintend-
ent did not know what he was up to and
was rather afraid that the man intended
to commit suicide. Finally the superin-
tendent asked him point-blank what it was
all about.

"I don't mean no harm whatever boss,"
was the earnest reply, "But I needs some
pointers and I needs them bad. You see,
suh, I jest jined a lodge and I been
elected grand keeper of the seal."

Doctor—Well, my good man, have you
any temperature this morning?

Patient—No, the nurse took it.

Haste—That was some wreck up the
street—a man in a reverie ran into a
woman in a tantrum!

Waste—So? And were the machines
badly wrecked?—Bison.

••
"Why didn't you call me last night

when that young man tried to kiss you?"
"But, mother, I didn't know you wanted

to be kissed!"

Some Wallop
Bootlegger—How was that stuff I sold

you last night?
Victim—It was great as long as I

lasted,
r Advertisers



A Buyer's Bride!
The bride had arranged for gas and

electric service for her new bungalow,
but hesitated about signing up because
she thought she should have a special rate.

"But, madame," said the man at the ap-
plication desk, "we have only one rate for
domestic service. It's the same for every-
one. Why do you think it should be
cheaper for you?

"Well," she replied, "we are going to
buy all our gas and electricity from you."

Some one said that two heads were bet-
ter than one. The source of that remark
evidently never attended a Motion Pic
ture show.—Cornell Widow.

P O P C O R N
Order now for your Winter a

suf>j)ly —• W;77 deliver to
any £art of the city

16 p o u n d r , on the COD tor . $1.00
12 pounds, shelled for ... $1.00

Call CHARLES ELLIS or
HAROLD PHILLIPS

SCALE HOUSE

I'd like to be water,
That's frozen into ice;

And when the flappers skated by,
Oh! wouldn't that be nice.

Order—Business is good. I got a
$50,000 order yesterday.

Taker—Come on. You don't expect
me to believe that, do you?

Order—Of course, I do. I can prove it
—here's the cancellation.

Settled
"I thought, Sam," said Jones, upon

meeting his colored fr iend outside the
court room, "that you were going to set-
tle that dispute out of court."

"We did, suh," declared Sam. "What
we's after settlin' now is de suit fo' 'sault
an' battery what happened durin' de set-
tlement." *

Farmer—Do you want a job digging
potatoes?

Weary Willie—Yes, if it's digging 'em
out of gravy.

QUALITY CANDIES
made with

Staley Corn Syrup
by the

GEORGE ZIEGLER CO.
MILWAUKEE

The Best Candies Since 1861

Patronize Our Advertisers



Lacey's
-- if DELICIOUS f—\Y ROLLS

A Fast Selling 2 for Ic Candy Every Child Likes
.— Quality Candy all the way through .— Wrap-
ped in Waxed Paper

Binghamton Candy Co* Inc.
Binghamton, N. Y.

P. S.—Of Course They Contain STALEY'S Syrup and other good things

T. R. O. Q. R. L. A. T. P. I. F.

YEARS ago a prominent firm in St. Louis had an
electric sign hung over the street containing

these letters only. It represented their slogan, "The
Recollection Of Quality Remains Long After The
Price Is Forgotten."
Our customers, too. remember the good quality of
our printing long after the bill is paid and forgotten.
So will you when you use Review quality printing.
You'll be surprised how little extra, if any, it costs.

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY CO.
PRINTERS :: OFFICE FURNISHERS

Telephone 5161 DECATUR. ILLINOIS Telephone 5161

Patronize Our Advertisers
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