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T H E R E IS NO T I C K L E F T IN THE

MANTEL CLOCK.
Someone said recently that if the moii-e ol

the old nursery rhyme started running up mod-
ern clocks he would get more than the fright
his ancestor got when the clock struck one.
He probably would get a none-too-gentle shock
from the electric current which runs the clock.
Timepieces of tn t |a \c not the gentle th ings

to cl imb about on t h a i were those of his great-
grandfather's day.

Evidently one of the first things man, in his
early stages of civilization began worrying
about was the passing of time. It went on and
on, heeded but unmarked except by the moon
and sun. Kven in the earliest history, before

foyer clocks hare lovely settings l>nt that tines not tlelnirt irtini their usefulness.

The lovely vista on the opposite page is the glimpse ice catch from the second floor open
corridor as ire look iloicn into the lorelv bronze and marble foyer of the administration building.

NOVEMBER. 1934 PAGE 3



Private office and general office clucks are lor the most part set in plain frames. The master
k is a lovely piece of workmanship.

luncheon clubs and public dinners made man
punctuality conscious, man liked to be a bit
more definite in making engagements than just
saying "I will see you when the next sun gels
half way up the sky." Perhaps on the next
day it was raining—then what?

an early thinker

One of these early men, who may have had
just this happen to him, retired to his cave to
think and when he came out brought with him
the world's first timepiece—a rope of grass
with four knots tied in it at regular intervals.
As his fellows gathered around him to see this
strange arrangement, he laid it carefully down
and then lighted one end with a brand from
the greatest discovery he and his fellows had
made—a fire. By careful planning, successive

ropes were tied so that the burning of each
section marked the passing of one quarter of
a day.

Just how long he measured his days this
way no records tell. By 3800 B.C., Babylonian
astronomers and mathematicians had been in-
teresting themselves in this question and had
divided the day into twenty-four parts, or
hours, and the hours into sixty parts, or min-
utes. Even that far back in the history of
the world they were making it easy for us
to be late.

first water clock

There seems little doubt but what the
Chinese invention of 2650 B.C. was the next
most popular timepiece. It was the water clock,
and the credit for its invention is given to

PAGE 4 THE 8TALEV JOURNAL



l l w a n g - t i , an emperor who probably had some
brainy men working for him who gave him,
willingly or of necessity, the right to claim
the honors.

Whether the emperor or one of the court
mathematicians figured out th is clock, it was
a clever hit of work, a l though there might have
heen times when such a clock could have been
a messy th ing to have about. It consisted of
a cocoanut shell with a small hole drilled in
it. This shell was floated in a basin of water,
the hole being dril led so that the shell filled
w i t h water in the right amount to mark the
passage of time.

liked the idea

Another type of water clock, in which the
passage of t ime was marked by the escape of
water, was used to some extent at a later
period. From it the people in the desert re-
gions got their idea for the hour-glass which
marked t ime wi th the escape of sand. Sand
was used because it was the most p l e n t i f u l
material these people had.

From time to t ime through the centur ies
clock makers kept reverting to the idea of
measuring the passage of t ime with water.
At one l ime a water clock was set up in Rome
to measure the length of speeches made by the
noble senators of the day. Roman soldiers
measured their periods of watch with a water
clock similar to the hour-glass. King Alfred
in England, in the Nin th Century, measured
lime with graduated candles hut this never
was an accurate method and never was widely
used.

Some t ime about 300 B.C. the sun-dial wa>
first used, and this proved as accurate and
popular a method of measuring time as any
ever invented u n t i l modern clocks made their
appearance.

an elaborate one

An elaborate water clock, made in Persia
about 800 A.D., is described thus:

"The dial was composed of twelve small
doors, representing the hours. Each door
opened at the hour it pictured, and out of i t
came the same number of l i t l l e balls, which
fell one by one at equal intervals of Time, on
a bra/en d rum or gong. It announced the
hour to the eye by the number of open doors.

to the ear by the strokes of the gong. When
it was 12 o'clock, twelve min ia tu re horsemen
rode forth and shut all the doors."

a big event

Clocks wi th wheels and pinions made their
appearance in the Nin th Century and about a
hundred years later Pope Sylvester 2nd was
given credit for a clock which is recognized
as the forerunner of modern day timepieces.
All of these first clocks were elaborate and
expensive things and whenever one was in-
stalled in a town, or a castle, it was quite an
event and the local historians recorded it.

Such an event was the instal lat ion, by order
of King Charles V of France, of a tower clock
in Paris about 1364. People came from all
over the country to see this marvelous thing.
About this same time Peter Light foot, a monk,
made what is known as the "first real" clock.
A few years later a clock was put up in a
c i t y in France to be ihe official timepiece of
the community. Today it sti l l holds that posi-
tion, only w i t h i n the last few years it has gone
modern it has been electrified.

public property

In the i r earliest history clocks were not
generally private property. They were too elab-
orate, too expensive and loo large. If the town
hal l , or the village square, or the church lower
had a clock everyone in the communi ty could
tell, at least part of the time, what t ime it
was. With the invention of the pendulum and
the main spring, in the sixteenth century,
smaller clocks and portable clocks, or watches,
were made possible. Since then man's life has
been a struggle to keep up wi th the clock.

A few years ago, when most of us had de-
cided, if we thought about it at all. that clocks
had reached their peak of perfection, someone
decided to take off the pendulums, which had
meant so much to them, and subs t i tu te elec-
Ir ici ty. More than fifty years ago Alexander
Bain used electricity to run a clock in Creal
Bri ta in , but his at lempt was not a commercial
success.

A number of years later an American engi-
neer developed a clock to run by electricity
and this was a success. Now nearly every
clock manufac turer makes electric clocks as a
mailer of course and more and more liome^
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Include at least one electric clock in its fu r -
nishings.

our time pieces

Here at the Staley plant we tell time elec-
trically with various types of timepieces.
Through the plant the clocks built into the
walls are plain affairs. In the offices they
are more or less elaborate according to the
surroundings. In the office of Mr. Staley the
master clock, which regulates whistles and
other clocks, is a beautiful thing of fine wood
and brass and crystal. It is the grandfather

Didn't you know Dizzy Wills had ambitions
to be a singer? Either that or he wants to join
a circus. The only song he sings is the one
about the man on the flying trapeze.

clock type and, with its long pendulum, gives
no hint of its great importance, nor of its
electrical control.

Each main office has a two-faced clock hang-
ing from the ceiling in such a way that it is
plainly visible to all working in the room.
Most of the private offices have clocks built
into the wall. In the foyer there is one at
each end, framed in antique gold and a lovely
one over the elevator doors on the first floor.

Some of the desks even have small electric
clocks on them, but the First Aid hospital
and the Journal office still run their days by
timepieces that have to be wound by hand.

Florence Brinkoetter, mailing room, took one
of the leading roles in "Broken Dishes," a play
given by Decatur Players in St. James audito-
rium late in October.

We understand that Vic Dewein is asking
all his friends who are contemplating matri-
mony to postpone the event for a while. He
has had so many weddings to attend recently
that he must take a few evenings at home.

Mrs. Lilly Fryman is the latest addition to
the office cafeteria forces. Mrs. Fryman's hus-
band, Cecil Fryman, worked in the sugar house
at the plant unt i l his death last May.

Herman Herbert, mill house foreman, ar-
ranged his vacation so that it came the first
part of October, and his plans so that he could
be in St. Louis when the World Series was be-
ing played.

Sue Voelcker and Murl Shull insist that the
rumor is all false. The chap who said they
were married was all wrong, and gave them
plenty to do explaining for a few days.

Have you seen Harry \Valmsley and his hat?
It's the same broad brimmed black felt, or one
just like it, that he used to wear. It just proves
lhat Harry sti l l hopes to look like a cowboy.

•

Fred Klumpp was here for a short visit late
in October. He is making his home in Jack-
sonville but gets over to see his old friends
at the plant occasionally.

"An unbeatable combination" our cartoonist,
William Russell VanHook was heard to mur-
mur, when October weather turned fine and gas-
oline went down to ten cents a gallon. So he
went for a ride and didn't come home until
his mileage had gone up about 500 miles.

Dr. W. A. Kutsch, general superintendent,
saw the Illinois-Michigan game at Ann Arbor
late in October.

Mrs. Hazel Weatherford, office cafeteria, was
out for a few days in October while having her
tonsils out.

•

Frank Moore, millwright foreman, spent his
vacation, in October, attending the World Series
games in St. Louis. He says that is just one of
the joys of his single blessedness.

What kind of a dentist did Harry Baleman
go to see—Harry who hasn't had a tooth in
his head for two long years?

Bud Biesnan. m i l l w r i g h t helper, returned t"
work in October af ter a month's trip through

I lie east.
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T H E Y D O N ' T C A R E T O

CHANGE IT,
"Let me see—how is it you spell your

name?"—the common stall of the man who
can't rememher the name.

And twenty-three Slaley employees can
answer that with "S-m-i-t-h." A straight-
forward lot they are, too, not a one spells his
name with a "y" nor a final "e." Some of them
have heen here for years—one Smith has heen
here ever since the plant started grinding.

famous family

This old-timer is our well-known timekeeper,
Edmund Smith, but to one and all just Ed.
According to some of the other veterans around
here, Ed was just up from the hills of Ken-
lucky when he climbed over the Staley fence
looking for a job back in 1912. He got it and
evidently has liked it for he has not only been
here ever since, but from time to time his
father, most of his brothers and one of his sons
have worked here. At present three of the
twenty-three Smiths in the plant are brothers
of Ed and one other is his son. The three
brothers are Harvey, a millwright, Lewis, in
the soy flour mill, and Albert in the refinery.
His son, Clyde, is a helper on the electrical
gang.

There is only one other Smith family rep-
resented here by more than one member. The
two boys in this family are Vern Estol, much
better known as Beany, who works in the
sugar house, and Washington Irving, famous
Baseball Irv, who is in the garage.

sales department

The sales department claims five of the
Smiths. One girl, and she is the only woman
named Smith who works for the company, is
Juanita, who works in the samples. Two
others are Norton Frank Smith, district man-
ager in Virginia and points south and east,
fu r the package division, and Thomas LeRoy,
who works in the bulk division in his home

state of North Carolina. Both have been with
the company a long time, and both, as it hap-
pens, are rather famous tellers of stories in
Southern dialect, although anyone knowing
either gentleman would recognize the impos-
sibility of him telling a story in any other
dialect. The other two sales Smiths are Bin-
ford and Brown L., more recent additions to
the staff.

While we are on the subject of Southern
Smiths we must mention William McAdoo
Smith, from Julian, N. C., Mr. Staley's home
town. Bill, for in our curt Yankee way
we have shortened his name a bit, is a loco-
motive engineer here.

Two other Smiths who have been with us
for years are Leonard B. and Nathanial.
Leonard, officially listed as mechanical engi-
neer, has charge of all lubrication work in
the plant, and the pumping plant and filtra-
tion of water. Nathanial is Nate to all his
Staley friends. He is, and for many years has
been, night electrician at the plant. He is the
Smitty for whom J. W. Morrison yells when
pumps go down in the witching hours.

only one John

Probably no one will believe it, but there
is only one John Smith in our midst. He works
in the feed elevator. Joseph, who claims no
relationship to the famous Smith of the same
name, works in the feed house. George Harold
is an engineer, Claude E. works in the mill
house, and Morris Albert works in the power
house.

Ralph Harry is to be found in the refinery.
The two who answer most consistently to the
name of Smitty fortunately do not work in
the same building. Norval Arnold, one of this
pair, works in the office of 17 building, and
Clifford E. is a chemist in the analytical lab-
oratory.

And so our Smiths, all twenty-three of them,
are accounted for, and a right good lot they
are.
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D I S T A N C E N O

H A N D I C A P T O

FRIENDSHIP
Doris Hyalt and (.rare Kennedy are friends.

There would he nothing unusual in that if
the two young: women had ever met, but they
haven't. Miss Hyatt, step-daughter of Carl
Oakes, plant machinis t , lives in Decatnr in
the heart of the I l l inois corn belt. Miss Ken-
nedy lives in Norwood, in the center of the
textile district of New England's Massachu-
setts. Nevertheless the girls are friends, and
the i r f r i endsh ip has extended over several
years' lime.

The fr iendship started a number of years
ago when Miss Kennedy read a story in the

Doris ll\att hail oin' of her rats with her the
i/iiy the photographer fisiteil her.

Staley Journal about Doris and her s tamp
collecting hobby. The introductory letter, and
its fr iendship offer ing of stamps, was the first
of hundreds which have been exchanged be-
tween the two gir ls since. Now they wri te
regularly, they exchange g i f t s , and h i t s of gos-
sip and confidences and each regards the other
as one of her closest friends.

From the le t ters she gets every few days
from Massachusetts, Doris knows tha t Miss
Kennedy is a very busy girl and tha t is one
of the reasons she values so h igh ly those long,
interes t ing; let ters she gets. Miss Kennedy has

been, as everyone knows who visits or ta lks
with the big Hollingston Mills in Norwood,
the telephone operator there for years. She
has made many las t ing friends for herself and
the mills wi th her manner and her intelligent
and interested handling of her duties.

\ f t e r office hours she has a wide variety
of interests—church work, calls to make on
sick people, and all sorts of hand work. All
of these th ings she puts in to letters which
br ing her busy New Kngland l i f e r ight i n t o
the home of her f r iend here in Decatur.

Doris, on the other hand, has wr i t t en her
Massachusetts f r i end some interesting letters
loo. Poor health for the last few years has
confined her to her bed much of the t ime, but
has not taken her out of touch w i t h what is
going on. She has kept up a correspondence
wi th friends, old and new, in all parts of the
world, she has done much fine needle work
and some very lovely l i t t l e pictures using water-
colors and silver foil as her mediums.

Just now she is intensely interested in cats,
and always has one or two with her in her
room. They make i g n i t e satisfactory companions
she finds, when her mother is busy about house-
hold d u t i e s .

On her table, w i th in reach, she keeps her
books, w r i t i n g materials and a recent file of
her letters received. Many of the people who
wri te lo her are. like Miss Kennedy, people
whom she has never seen, but she says she
feels t h a t she knows them all. With a t w i n k l e
in her eyes she tells of the characteristics she
reads i n t o those letters.

She chuckles over some of them. Al though
she is q u i t e grown up, some of her unknown
friends have mistaken her for a l i t t l e girl. She
gets a kick out of the letters from them. In
fact, a f t e r w a t c h i n g Doris' eyes see every-
t h i n g without seeming lo see a lot. and twinkle
when she t h i n k s of something funny, we would
say t h a t Doris gets qu i t e a l i t t l e kick out of
things in general. She can't get about, to be
sure, but the world comes to her door in
letters from such fr iends as Miss Kennedy.

l . uc i l e Peel and Ar thu r Watkins, electrician,
announced t h a t they had been married in Sep-
tember. \  had been playing; professional
baseball in the south but was re turn ing lo the
Staley p lan t in t h e f a l l .
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A W I N N I N G C O M B I N A T I O N

HERE-BRAINS AND BEAUTY
Four people who know the detai l work of

our sales department as well as anyone could,
are four young and attractive women who
know it because they have helped I m i l . l i t up.
All four of them have been wi th the Staley
company, in the sales department, for more
t h a n ten years, and have seen that department
grow from a rather small department to a
very large one. The four are Frances Hndgin-
Wheeler, Marjorie White, Marjorie Hodgins
and Muirheid and Pau l ine Nolan Cable.

Mrs. Wheeler, who was Francis Hodgins
when she first came here, is now the head
stenographer in the sales department. But
she did not get tha t job because she had been
here a long time. She got it because of her
experience as a stenographer, her f ami l i a r i t y
wi th the Slaley company work, and her na tura l
executive ab i l i t y .

her first job

Vi hen she was a student in Decatur High

school she took the course offered there in
-hor t hand and typing, hut after her gradua-
tion felt that she needed more training and
enrol led in Brown's Business college, in Deca-
l u r . Kvidently the people at Brown's did not
t h i n k so. for af ter two weeks they put her
into their office there and before very many
weeks had started her on her teaching career.

Before long she was devoting all her time
to teaching in that school where she remained
for several years. She laughs today when she
names over some of her old students. Among
them was a young man from the Staley offices
who thought he should learn to type. She
t r i ed to teach him but she said he had an
awfu l time for his mind worked faster than
his hands. That young man was E. K. Scheiter,
now our sales manager.

In 1922 she was offered a position at Staley's
and decided to accept it. She did general
stenography a short t ime but was soon detailed
to the position of secretary to the syrup sales
manager. R. M. Ives. That position she held

Frances Hoilgins Wheeler, left, and Marjorie White, knoir thvir shorthand even if 'hey
don't get to use it in this day of dictating machines.
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Marjorie Hodgins Muirheid, left, and Pauline Nolan Cable have worked together here ever
since they left high school ten years ago.

until 1931, when she was made head stenog-
rapher. She and Robert Wheeler were mar-
ried about ten years ago, and although they
have their own home, she has always been
able to manage it and give more than the
average amount of attention to her work here.

next arrival

The next of this quartette to arrive was
Marjorie White. She had graduated from her
home town high school—Taylorville, and then
had come to Decatur for some business college
work. About the time she had finished her
work there she got a job with the American
Hominy company, in it's Deratur offices, and
was soon working for H. T. Morris, who was
in charge of sales there.

In the fall of 1923 Mr. Morris came to the
Staley company to take charge of our starch
sales, and in a few months, in January 1924
to be exact, Miss White came; for the Amer-
ican Hominy offices here had closed. She went
to work at once in the bulk starch department
and has been there ever since. For several
years she has been secretary to H. P. Dunlap,
sales manager.

just out of school

The other two young women came about
the same time, shortly after their graduation
from Decatur High school in June 1924.

Marjorie Hodgins was the youngest sister in
that family and because her other two sisters
were working here and found it a good place
to be she decided to start her business career
at Staley's too. She too, went right into the
sales department, but for several years worked
with the advertising man. Later, when the
sales office was reorganized, she was put on
straight stenographic work.

Several years ago she and Floyd Muirheid
were married, but like her sister, she continued
her work at the office.

Pauline ('.able, who was Pauline Nolan when
she came to work here, has like Mrs. Muirheid,
never worked any place else. She went to work
in the feed sales department as her first job
and worked there until her marriage a year
and a half later. At that time she quit the
business world and settled down to keep house.
Two years or more later, after the birth of
her daughter, she consented to come back
"temporarily" and has been here ever since.
She and Mr. Cable and their daughter live

•in the country but she drives back and forth
every day and finds her "temporary" job most
satisfactory. She still devotes most of her
t ime to H. T. Morris' feed sales work.

She: "Is the hot water running?"
He: "Sure, it has to run to keep warm."

—Cornell Widow.
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ANDY (BOBBY JONES) PERCIVAL
With his ambition to drive a golf ball 300

yards, Andy Percival is taking to this game,
which he has just slarled trying to learn, like
ihe well known duck lo the l ime honored water.
According to John Kuhns, Andy wi l l soon real-
i/.e his ambition. John and Andy both play at
ihe same club. One Sunday recently John, who
wasn't playing, walched Andy drive off the first
tee and thought it was beginner's luck when
the ball almost touched the 200 yard marker.
He was near the ninth tee when the same four-
some came up, and decided Andy really knew
his stuff when his drive this time was about the
same length.

Andy is still thanking his stars that John saw
just those two drives and none of the hundred
or more ineffective chops with irons which
finally got the ball on the greens. As it is John
is advertising Andy as a natural when it comes
lo driving a golf hall.

Raymond Marshall, relief elevator man, was
ill the first two weeks in October, and then, be-
fore he came back to work, went in and had a
few teeth out.

Assistant Foreman Dies
William H. Payne, assistant foreman in our

reclamation shop, died in Mercy hospital in
Chicago Sept. 29. With Mrs. Payne he had left
a week before to visit the World's Fair and en-
joy a short vacation in Chicago. He was taken
suddenly and seriously ill on the train and in
Chicago was taken at once to the hospital where
he died a week later.

Mr. Payne was born in Shawneetown, 111.,
sixty-one years ago but had lived in Decatur for
forty years. For many years he was a coal mine
inspector in Decatur but in 1921 he came to the
Staley company where he had been a trusted
and faithful employee ever since.

Mr. Payne is survived by his widow.
Funeral services were conducted in Decatur
Oct. 2, with burial in Greenwood cemetery.

1 want the members of the Fellowship club,
ihe men in reclamation and all other Staley em-
ployees to know how deeply I appreciate all the
kindness shown me at the time of the death of
my husband.

Mrs. William H. Payne.

Harvey Bell, Elevator C, is in Decatur and
Macon County hospital suffering with an ear
infection.

•

Clyde Smith said he wanted shock-proof
bulbs but it didn't make any difference whether
they were for alternating or direct current.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Edward Lahniers,
Oct. 16, in Decatur and Macon County hospi-
tal, a son. He has been named Maurice. Mr.
Lahniers is in the accounting department.

Mrs. Newrick was describing her travels
to an envious audience.

"Have you been in South America?" some-
one inquired.

"Many times," said Mrs. Newrick, rather
bored. "In fact, I know it from end to end."

"Then of course you went up the Amazon?"
"No, as a matter of fact I didn't. But my

husband went to the top. You know I never
did care for mountain climbing."

Have you seen our nurse, Lucile May, as
a blond? You should, for when she wears
her blond hair she gets out her blond disposi-
t ion and— oh boy! but she is a winner.

Marjorie Wilson was just a bit shy but her
younger brother Billy wasn't a/raid—not he.
They are the delightful children of Bart Wil-
son, employment. Their mother was formerly
Thelma Wright, mailing room.
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GOLF DOUBLES UPSET
Because Carl Naperski and Jules Resh have

both been playing decidedly high grade and low
score golf t h i s season, most of the fans at the
plant rather looked for them to win when they
were teamed together in the Staley doubles
tournament. They did win—up to the finals,
and I hen went down in defeat.

And the winners? They were a couple of
chemists, Paul Torre and Lynn Hettinger, who
were determined to win the honors of t h i s
tournament for their department. They admit
iheir winning margin was small but i t put them
over the line—and Paul was using borrowed
clubs, too, since a low down took his out of his
car last summer and hasn't returned them yet.

Sarah Gorman, sales, and Kenneth Higdon,
laboratory, were among the crowds which at-
tended the homecoming game at the University
of I l l i no i s early in October.

Our Fight Fans
There was a big fight on Water street one

Saturday n i g h t in October. Were Marge V i h i l e
and Edna Keek there? Such a silly question!
Of course they were there. They never fight
and they never start fights but they generally
manage to get there if a good one is being
staged. They said this was more t h r i l l i n g t h a n
the one they saw a few weeks ago at t h a i
carnival.

Hugh Mace, Mace Brokerage company, St.
Louis, brought his wife and his extremely im-
portant small son and daughter wi th him when
he visited the offices in Decalur cm bu-ine"
late in October.

Rev. Horace G— returned from the Twin
Cities yesterday and will take up his duties
at t he church.

Here are our maidens in uniform, as they appeared late in October. The messenger service
decided to adopt its own regimentation plan. The girls, from lejl to right, are Amelia Fiison,
Naomi Hold, Florence Brin/coetter, Fare lirausen, Evelyn Scott, Mirian Wismer, Alice Jane
Johnson and Ella Marie (iragg.
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Not Water-Proof
In the f u t u r e Washington I r v ing Smith is

going to wear a rain coat when lie goes r iding
wi th Ed Smith. One Wednesday night recently
when they were going home from howling, it
started to rain hard. At the same l ime Ed's
car refused to start and had to he cranked.
Irv. being an accommodating kid. hopped out
to crank it. but the process took qu i t e a whi le
and the rain got harder and harder, or welter
and wetter and l r \d tha t his suit was
shrinking. By the t ime he got home he was
almost "sans culotte" ( f igure that o u t ) I rv
knows what it means.

TO NURSING SCHOOL
Mary Marchisello left Decatur in October to

enter the nurses' training school at Jefferson
Park hospital, Chicago. She is a daughter of
Beni Marchiscello, who has worked in our
yards for years. Mary attended Decatur High
school, and for the last three years has been
working in St. Mary's hospital in Decatur.

There she assisted the nurses and learned
enough about the profession to know that she
wished to take it up. Dining her t ime in the
hospital here she made a great many friends
among physicians and nnr-es. all of whom are
wish ing her well in her chosen profession.

It seems loo bad to br ing it to the notice
of the general public, but a number of people
te l l us that Ed Smi th fell down at the bowling
alley the other night. One friend says that Ed
saw he couldn't hit the head pin and started
down a f t e r the bal l . We can't say.

The sermon had already lasted an hour and
a half. The minister had been reviewing the
law and the prophets. He had given an hour
lo the major prophets and was about hal f
way through the minor ones. At last he paused
impressively and said: "And Habbakkuk
where shall we place him?" At th is point a
man in the congregation rose and snapped
his fingers at the preacher. "He can have my
seat, parson!"

•

Uncle Moe was known to everyone in the
city. He ran the pawnshop on the west side of
town. His full name was Uncle Moses. One
day while busy in his shop, he was attracted by
repeated noises outside. Finally his curiosity
got the better of him, and he walked outside
and directly into the path of a submachine gun
—Holy Moses!—Purple Parrot.

A hotel proprietor, ins t ruc t ing a newly hired
fireman about his duties in the hotel's boiler
room asked the man what steps he would take
if he discovered that the boiler was about out
of water. Pointing lo the s ta i rway, the new-
employee said: "Those r ight ihere and three
at a j ump!"

Mary Marchisello left in October to enter
nurses' training in Chicago.

The president of a small college was v i s i t ing
the l i t t l e town tha t had been his former home
and had been asked to address an audience
of his former neighbors. In order to assure
lliem that his career had not caused him to
put on airs he began his address:

"My dear friends: I won't call you ladies
and gentlemen: I know you too well to say
that."

•

A college education doesn't do much for the
majority of men except relieve them of the
in fe r io r i ty complex that seems to plague those
who don't go to college.

Prof.: "I w i l l not begin today's lecture un t i l
the room settles down."

Voice From Rear: "do home and sleep it off.
n l i l man." Johns Hopkins Black and Blue Jay.
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P R O S P E R I T Y I N DEPRESSION
Perhaps because of the recent financial un-

pleasantness rather than in spite of it, the
Staley Credit Union has been showing a marked
growth. Figures recently submitted by Andrew
J. Percival, secretary-treasurer, show a jump

in membership, shares, loans and payments in

the first nine months of 1934, as compared with

the corresponding months in 1933. Mr. Perci-

val's statement is given in full below:

FINANCIAL STATEMENT: 1933 1934 Increase

Number of members 1,158 1,439 281
Number of borrowers 667 957 290
Amount of outstanding loans $ 59,485.07 $ 98,910.42 $ 39,425.35
Amount of shares in force $ 50,650.75 $ 92,560.04 $ 41,909.29
Number of loans granted 1,538 2,610 1,072

RECEIPTS

Shares $19,717.86 $39,076.45 $19,358.59
Repayment of loans by members 102,416.90 187,388.89 84,971.99
Interest on loans to members 3.099.69 5.529.28 2,429.59
Entrance fees 82.00 52.50 29.50 Dec.
Interest on investments and banks
Receipts from loans, banks, members, etc 11,000.00 5,000.00 6,000.00 Dec.
Bad loans recovered 1.75 1.75
Check tax collected 43.64 82.40 38.76
Miscellaneous income 22.33 22.33
Cash, January 1 1.723.68 5.879.67 4,155.99
Total $138,083.77 $243,033.27 $104,949.50

DISBURSEMENTS

Shares $ 2,572.67 $ 7,255.54 $ 4,682.87
Loans to members 132,581.25 218,741.92 86,160.67
Purchase of investments 752.78 989.41 236.63
Interest paid 69.83 207.93 138.10
Office supplies and expense 2.70 733.18 730.48
Payment of notes payable 9,103.82 9,103.82
Check tax paid 39.66 80.14 40.48
Cash, September 30 2,064.88 5,921.33 3,856.45
Total $138,083.77 $243,033.27 $104,949.50

RECONCILIATION OF SURPLUS

Balance, January 1 $ 188.40 $ 679.73 $ 491.33
Additions:

Transferred from profit and loss 2,494.26 4,611.75 2,117.49
Total, September 30 $ 2,682.66 $ 5,291.48 $ 2,608^12

RESERVE FUND

Balance, January 1 $ 1,335.29 $ 2,300.49 $ 965.20
Amount transferred from net earnings 605.43 917.63 312.20
Entrance fees 82.00 52.50 29.50 Dec.
Loans recovered from loans charged off 1.75 1.75
Total transferred to reserve $ 2,022.72 $ 3,272.37 $ 1,249.65
Balance, September 30 $ 2.022.72 $ 3,272.37 $ 1,249.65
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13th, but Not Friday
Roy (King Kong) Rollins knew it was the

thirteenth but thought it must be Friday in-
stead of Saturday when these things happened
to him:

He put on a new overcoat and as he got
out of his car, tore a big hole in it.

He started to Bloomington to the football
game, and had a flat tire.

Just after he got seated at the game it began
to pour and he got soaked.

When he started home he had another flat
tire.

\n he called for his girl to go to his
fraternity dance that night, she had company
and couldn't go.

•

The marriage on Sept. 30 of Delcie Chandler
and Jack Mintun was announced. They left
immediately for Racine, Wis., where the bride-
groom was playing football with the Horlicks'
team. They planned to return to Decatur in
December when Jack would resume his work
in our millwright shop. The bride had been
working in our sewing room.

Customer: "What made you drop that steam-
ing hot towel on my face?"

Ship's Barber: "It was too hot to hold."

LEAVE FOR SOUTH
Late in October Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Staley

lef t for their home in Miami, Florida, where
they now spend so much of their time. Their
first winter vacation in the South, several years
ago, lasted a few weeks, but now they leave in
October and plan to stay through until the last
of May. This year their granddaughter, Shirley
Cowell, did not accompany them, but probably
w i l l join them later in the winter.

During the last few years Mr. Staley has
been improving and enlarging the house and
gardens of the home which he purchased there
unt i l now it is one of the show places of Miami.
He takes especial pride in his rose gardens
where do/.ens of long stemmed roses are cut
every day.

•

Oscar: "Why is it that statistics show women
live longer than men?"

Dick: "Well, you know paint is a great pre-
servative."

•

"'Emily has decided to marry a struggling
young farmer."

"Well, if she has decided he may as well
stop struggling."

•

A successful man is one who thinks up ways
to make money faster than the government
takes it awav from him.

*"\ ; r— •'••> . «
I if •%<f^ '• «''-i?*:

%.p l̂%4 î*'&&^*'f&*••'••?''• *Jij^. <*W*BT.. «*•. .1 .-?*»-JT-. *:•• >.. <&?**9*s us

L ̂
When Slim Mullis went on a southern motor trip this fall he not only took his wife and

some of the neighbors along, but he took a camera. The picture in the center is one he took
in a cotton field in Mississippi, while the other he took along the road.
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T E N Y E A R S A G O A T S T A L E Y ' S

These items interested Staley Journal readers in November, 1924.

Six entertainments were announced for the
Fellowship club lyceum course for the season,
to open Nov. 29.

\n Coyle, who had been working in the
sales department, resigned to take up her work
as parish deaconess in Kansas City.

Gladys Pollard, daughter of W. C. Pollard,
filter house foreman, won a prize offered by the
Association of Commerce for an essay on
Decatur. She was a senior in Decatur High
school.

•

Among; the popular books in the Staley fid ion
library were Lost Lady. Four Horsemen of the
Apocalypse, Soldiers of Fortune, The Moon
Calf, Call of the Canyon. Mr. Pirn, Amazing
Interlude, False Faces, Anderson Crow.

Pictures were used of the new d i t ch for carry-
ing cooling water back to the lake, and of the
new 329-foot stack which was under construc-
tion.

•

Bill Heer, syrup blender, and Charley Long,
laboratory porter, contributed some of their
famous recipes. Both are cooks of no poor
talents. Bill's favorite was hasenpfeffer and
Charley's were southern biscuits and roast
goose.

•

At the suggestion of one of the readers the
Journal announced a beauty contest for wives
of Staley employees. Judging was to be from
photographs only.

•

Crystal Fall resigned her position as bac-
teriologist and left the company to return to
Indianapolis.

•

Mabel Bass resigned as stenographer in the
sales department to take a position as secretary
to Judge J. S. Baldwin.

Margaret Moran was leaving the tray room
to he married shortly to George Stout, Decatur
grocer.

•

Eve Leaser was a new employee in the grain
office.

Lisle Brown had just taken a position in the
laboratory. Mr. Brown, a Millikin graduate,
came to Staley*s from Empire Oil and Gas com-
pany in Kansas.

•
Cecil Walker was elected president of the

Decatur Credit Men's association.

Busier Woodworlh was back at his desk in
starch shipping, after playing baseball all sum-
mer wi th the Bloomington Three I team.

•

Mahle Leaser was recently employed in the
sewing room.

•

Elizabeth Heer was the newest addition to
the 17 bu i l d ing office staff.

Lloyd Spicer, 17 building, was reported con-
templat ing buying a diamond ring.

W. R. Van Hook was becoming so active in
the services of new Seventh Street Christian
church that some of his friends were wondering
whether to call him Rev. Van Hook or just
Elder Van Hook.

•

Ed Scheiter's new daughter was a very pretty
baby, and everyone said she looked like Ed, so
our sales manager was in a quandary whenever
anyone asked him if his daughter was pretty.

l l e in ie Broadbear was being accused of l i t e r -
a l l y l i v i n g in his Chevrolet. They said that a f te r
working hours he took a nap in it, he smoked in
the car. and natural ly rode in it.

Louie Brand was fear ing tha i a Socialist
president was to be elected. In that event, he
said, he was moving to South America.
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Seibert-Woodard
Kluisf Seiberl and Lyle ('. Woodard were

married Oct. 11 by Rev. S. K. Reynolds, in lii-
home in the nmnt ry near Decatur. Attendants
were Mr. and Mrs. Harry Black and Mrs.
Bertha Turner of Ramsey, sister of the bride.
The couple lef t immedia te ly a f t e r the ceremony
for Chicago where they will pass several weeks.
They will be at home at 1210 East Prairie
street.

Mrs. Woodard is the daughter of J. II.
Seihert of starch, shipping, and Mrs. Seibert.
She attended Decatur high school and has been
in the office of Doctors Strickling and Knapp.
The bridegroom is the son of Mr. and Mrs.
Melvin Woodard, 1712 East Prairie street.
He is a graduate of Decatur high school and is
a salesman.

The late Speaker of the House, Nicholas
Longworth. used to tell of a negro who came in
to a border town in Ohio on election day.

In the afternoon an acquaintance met him.
"Have you voted, Rastus?"

"Yassir, I's voted."
"How did you vote?"
"Well, boss, it was dis way. I meets a Re-

publican on de street an' he gibs me 'leven
dollars to vote his ticket. An' I meets a Demo-
crat, an' he gib me seven dollars to vote his
ticket. So I voted for de Democrat."

"But the Republican gave you the most
money."

"Yassir, dat's just de pint. I voted for dem
Democrats 'cause dey is least corrupt."

Sam, the colored driver of a mule team, saw
a l i t t l e lizard crawling up a tree. He flourished
his long whip and very deftly snapped off the
lizard's head. Farther along the road, with
ski l l fu l precision he picked up a horsefly off
the fence with the same weapon.

A white passenger in the coach finally said:
"Sam, take a crack at that hornet's nest there."

Sam grinned and shook his woolly head. "No.
suh, no, suh, boss; them fellows is organized."

—Sante Fe.
•

No elephant has a better memory than a
woman when it comes to remembering the de-
tails of her husband's follies.

"Oh, Dear Me," Said Robert
Bob Roseberry. grain depar tment , seventh

Hour, and ihe Original Gentleman from Indiana
is s t i l l t r y i n g to t h i n k of the retort courteous
and at the same t ime b i t ing .

The other afternoon he was showing a Young
Visitor (need we add of the fairest sex I through
the office. As he moved from floor to floor in a
haze of feminine smiles he got visibly more and
more giddy. Finally he turned, as we all do in
limes of bewilderment, to Louie Kossieck, our
mentor and elevator operator, and asked:

"For the minute I can't remember—just what
floor is the lounging room on?"

And Louie looked straight at him and mur-
mured. "Seventh."

A l i t t l e girl was deeply impressed by a cer-
t a i n sermon in which the minister pictured the
attractions of heaven. Some time later she
asked her mother: "Do cats go to heaven?"

Her mother replied that since animals do not
have souls they could hardly be expected to go
to heaven.

"Then." said the l i t t l e girl, "if there are no
cats in heaven, where do the angels get the
strings for their harps?"

Breathless Visitor: "Doctor, can't you help
me? My name is Jones."

Doctor: "Sorry, sir, I simply can't do any-
t h i n g for that."—Oregon Orange Owl.

Looks as if Red Thornborough icere (hiring
a taxi anil trying to pirk up a /arc, but he was
just smiling nut nj the iriniltnt: of his trui'k.
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QUARANTINE FOR EARL
Earl M. Bailey, export sales manager, re-

turned to the States from a short business
visit in Cuba only to be thrust into an isolation
hospital in Miami. Florida. He was ill when
he landed in Miami and the doctors pro-
nounced his trouble diphtheria. He was quar-
antined in a hospital there for two weeks, but
his case was not a severe one, and he was
allowed to return home shortly after his release.

While he was in the hospital friends called
on him and visited through an opan window.
In between their calls he said he caught up
on all ihe current detective stories.

We know right well Ed Smith was f l i r t i n < ;
wi th dynamite when he primed Harry Bateman
l» ask Gertrude that question. Harry knew it
too, when he heard Gertrude's answer.

Mr. Hillerton's wife had been on a visit to
Paris. On her return they were about to go to
a dance when her husband perceived that she
was wearing a gorgeous backless dress made
in the latest fashion.

His remnnstranees having no effect, he had
to give in and accompany her. At the dance
a friend came up to him.

"Hello, old man," he said, "how are you? I
see your wife's back from Paris."

"Paris!" muttered the infuriated husband
"You could see it farther off than that.'"

f.

Dizzy Wills, 16 building foreman, probably
was getting ready to sing his favorite song ichfii
this was snapped.

Dortha Long is a busy girl this winter. Just
16 last June, she is a Junior in Decatur High
school and on the Observer (School newspaper)
staff. She is the daughter of W. E. Long,
switchman.

A wild looking man rushed into the dentist's
office, planked himself into a chair, and cried
out, "Do you give people gas here?"

The dentist replied that he did.

"Can a fellow feel anything at all when he
takes it?" asked the sufferer.

"No," answered the tooth artist. "Which
tooth is it?"

"It isn't a tooth," cried the man. "I want
you to pull a porous plaster off my chest."

—Humorist.

"Have a cigar?" said the man with the smil-
ing face.

"Don't mind if I do," said his friend. "But
what's the occasion? Why this lavish display?"

"Oh, I've got an addition to the family."

"You don't say so? Congratulations!" said
the other man, enthusiastically, as he put a
match to his cigar. After a few puffs he ob-
served, "About the fifth child, I should say."

—Labor.

What are the duties of the vice president in-
quired the visitor?

He must preside over the senate, answered
Miss Cayenne.

Is that all?

No. The hardest thing about his job is to
keep the senate aware of the fact that he is
doing so.
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Around the storeroom this smile which Joe
Lnhme has for everyone is a popular thing.

Takes a House
Since the Otto McKees have a son they have

decided to take a house, instead of a small
apartment. They have recently moved into a
house in West Wood street, owned by Doris
Hill. Mrs. McKee, formerly Eleanor Miller,
worked in our purchasing department before
her marriage. Recently she has taken a posi-
tion in the office of Swain and Myers.

An elderly woman had a parrot which was
free to roam where it chose in the house. Polly
was often in disgrace and had damaged some
onions which had been lied up in bunches to
dry. For this she was caged and severely repri-
manded by her owner, who said, in the course
of her remarks: "If you do that again, Polly,
I'll pull every feather off your head."

The following day the old lady was called
upon by the vicar, who was bald. On being
shown into the room the parrot greeted him
with: "Hello! Been at the onions?"—London
Tit Bits.

•

Official requests are being made for every-
body to be economical with water. People who
fall into the river are requested to wring them-
selves out thoroughly before going home to
change.—Clipped.

•

"Mamma, what is a 'Second Story Man'?"
"Your father's one. If I don't believe his

first story, he always has another one ready."

CREDIT UNION REPORT
Following is the report of the Staley Credit

Union for the month of September 1934:

B A L A N C E SHEET ACCOUNTS
TRIAL BALANCE

DEBITS CREDITS
Cash 9 5,921.33
Bonds 2,350.61
Personal Loans 98,910.42
Furniture and Fixtures
Shares S92.560.04
Notes Payable 7,000.00
Entrance Fees 52.50
Reserve Fund 2,300.49
Undivided Earnings... 679.73

Total balance sheet accounts

PROFIT AND Loss Accor.vrs

Interest 5,287.30
Expense 731.92
Dividends
Check Tax 11.40
Bad Loans Collected.. 1.75
Mis. Income 21.07

Total profit and loss accounts

G R A N D TOTAL- -
all accounts S107.914.28 $107,914.28

Alose was in the war. At every explosion he
strove for the rear line. His colonel talked to
him thus:

"You shouldn't be afraid, Mose. Why, what
if you do die. Heaven's your home."

"Yassuh, ah knows. But ah ain't homesick."

The auditing department insists they pick
for brains—we are sure they require beauty—
for look at these three. They are Catherine
Seaton, Audrey Wood and Edna Thompson.
The girls are all messengers who graduated,
as it were.
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PUTT.NG

w, T O B E D I S N O S H O R T T A S K
I I K N the f i r s t h i n t o f golden a u t u m n

haze linges the morning s u n l i g h t a good gardener
begins pu l l ing his garden in win te r condition.
Our own gardener, Karl Simrnth started several
weeks ago and he and his men are s t i l l busily
al i l . although he says frost can come now and
it wi l l do l i l t l e damage to the th ings in his care.

You people who have a city lot to care for
may t h i n k you are husy, Imi Karl, wi th his five
acres of smooth lawn and hundreds of shrubs
and plants and trees, manages to gel things planted
and pruned and covered at the right seasons.
It seems in the fall of the year all of those things
have in be done before a gardener, and his garden,
can rest properly du r ing the winter.

Not So Long Ago
uakesThis smooth green velvet lawn which

such a perfect setting for our
adminis t ra t ion b u i l d i n g is the
silent but lovely tes t imony of
the unceasing efforls of one
man. Five years ago this lawn
was a muddy, ru t ty mass of
clay and weeds and odd bits
of bui ld ing material. By the
following year it had taken
shape, wi th a few green spears
of grass appearing between
clumps of u n i n v i t e d weeds,
the whole t h i n g fringed with
leafless sticks which in ihe
architect's pictures appeared
as flowering shrubs. Karl, and
maybe the architect, had fa i th
in those pictures. The rest of
us were decidedly skeptical.

But since Karl did have
f a i t h , and backed i l up w i t h
works, this desert-like prairie
has l i terally bloomed. No
weeds mar the smooth green
of these lawns for the simple
reason that men have spent
weeks c u t t i n g out by band
every foreign plant which ap-
peared there. This fall , and Karl Simrtith is h

last fal l , and every f a l l as long as he has charge
Karl renews this lawn. Grass dies out, so in the
fall he plants new seed. This year the seemingly
perfect lawn of five acres got 200 pounds of
grass seed. Three days later the entire lawn
was treated to a coaling of fertil izer. This was
followed by a top dressing of black soil which
w i l l protect the young roots through the winter.

Plenty of Water
Because the weather has been rather dry th is

fa l l , this new seed got a good wett ing down to
help the new root take hold properly. All of
this work, except the sprinkling, has been done
by hand, for Karl feels that there is no other
way to properly treat a lawn. Even some of the
sp r ink l ing is done with a hose but most of that
is cared for by the under-ground watering system.

Wi th the lawn ready for
frosts and snows, and how
Karl is praying for a lot of
good deep snow this winter,
the gardeners turned their at-
t e n t i o n to the shrubbery. Most
of that planted at the base
nf the b u i l d i n g and at ihe
corners of the lawn, is in
good condit ion. I t is the
shrubs planted as a screen to
the parking space west of the
b u i l d i n g which have suffered.
The hot sun, dry weather, and
constant exposure to the ex-
haust from automobiles have
played havoc w i t h those

£ plants. This fal l many of
those bushes have been re-
placed, mostly by bushes
t h i n n e d out from other plant-
ings in the grounds.

Plant Bulbs
Most of the summer flowers

are s t i l l blooming and are
•̂•••••••̂ 1 being lef t undisturbed, but in

the big boxes on the steps of
ml gardener /!<•/•<•. ihe main entrance the flowers
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George Stern iiinl Harold Franklin cleaned .•mine garden ttiiils hefore storing them for
the n'inter.

have all been laken out, the
{.'round worked over and t u l i p
bulbs planted. Hyacinths and
tul ips have been planted in
the yard, too. Later on, all
of the roses from the e ighth
door roof gardens will be
taken up and replanted in the
yard, since they wi l l not win-
ter on the roof.

The trees, too, get their
share of winter a t tent ion . Tin-
cleared space about the roots
uf each has been c a r e f u l l y
c u l t i \ a t e d and recently each
was given a generous meal of
crushed l ime to sweeten the
soil. And when t h e men h a v e

no th ing el>e to do they rake
leaves and g a t h e r dead
branches. Leaves are not
burned but are carried to the
compost pile where they are
treasured un t i l needed to go
back into the soil.

It is a long, long task—this
of getting our garden ready
for winter, but it is just about
finished now and no one will
be more glad than Karl to see
a deep free/e. about 18 inches,
and lots of snow this winter.
The free/e w i l l k i l l off a lot
of insects and the snow will
add much needed moisture to
the ground.

Fret! llmn/ilun n'orks in tin' garden
even in the irinler, ii needed.
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Get It Off Your Ches t
Here is a plan of which \ve approve—

in fact we might even try it if we ever got
worked up sufficiently over any subject
to have it worry us. It seems that the
editor of a woman's magazine, or hearts
and home column or some such thing, re-
ceived so many letters from wrought up
women asking advice that he devised this
plan.

He wrote them all the same advice—
write out in full your grievance, sparing
no details, tell just how you felt and acted
and thought, agonize over it well—and
then burn the letter.

His idea was that if given a chance to
properly air their troubles in that way,
they would feel better, and at the same
time a lot of angry words would be
spared. They could get their troubles off
their chest, clear the atmosphere and still
not leave a lot of hard feelings as a re-
sult of the storm.

•

That's Us
Just the other day one of our executives

came into my office, his face fairly beam-
ing with joy. His enthusiasm burst into
words almost before he got into the room.
That day in the course of his work he had
gone into the factory with a visiting
manufacturer who had asked to try some
experiments here. It is a thing which is
done often and everyone here accepts it
as a matter of course.

As they went through the offices, the

yards and the buildings to reach the one
where the work was in progress, the
executive and the men they met in the
plant all spoke to each other. They called
friendly informal greetings to each other,
just like they always do, but the visitor
was greatly impressed. Several times he
mentioned that friendly, easy manner
and after his work was completed he
talked at length on the subject.

He not only spoke about the very evi-
dent friendly feeling among all the com-
pany employees, but he was delighted
with the way they had worked with him.
They went at his problems as if they
really enjoyed doing them, he said, and
they all treated him like an old friend. He
said, as he was leaving, that he had
worked in many plants and visited many
others, but he never had seen such an easy
spirit of genuine friendliness as he found
here.

•

A Silly Habit
One of the silliest habits which we

human beings have is that of telling
other people not to worry. We meet a
friend who unburdens his soul, we can't
offer any immediate solution for his
troubles, so we pat him on the back and
assure him that it isn't as bad as he
thinks, and to forget it.

All of which helps him not a bit, and
perhaps adds to his worries for he then
decides that his friends are turning
against him. They won't listen to his
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troubles. For when a man has troubles,
and thinks them over and over, they loom
much bigger to him than they really are.

Probably the best thing to do is to let
him talk and then lead him on to more
pleasant subjects, if possible. You may
succeed—and you may not, but you will
get just as good results as if you con-
tinued to tell him not to worry.

Keep On Trying
Decatur still can have two and eight-

tenths people killed in automobile acci-
dents this year and keep within its quota.
So if you want to keep your city average,
in accidents, some of you reckless drivers
can just keep on doing what you're doing.
It probably won't be long before you are
one of the two and eight-tenths, or bring
about the death of one or both of them.
Maybe you could manage to hit a child
and that could be counted as the statisti-
cal eight-tenths.

There are several easy ways to bring
up this number of deaths, but you chance-
takers know them all. Driving too fast
through city streets, failing to watch at
intersections, failing to stop at all stop
signs, weaving in and out of traffic, pass-
ing at intersections—you know them all
and try them all.

Waiting for Corner?
Are you still waiting for that "famous

corner?"—According to Lloyd Doug-
las, author of "Magnificent Obsession,"
there isn't any corner to wait for—and
what is more, there never will be one.—
"If you are looking for a U-turn back to
the past, you don't know what the present
social condition is all about," said
Douglas. "Many have been looking for

the corner we are going to turn, but
there isn't going to be any corner: we
are taking a grade,"—We are taking a
grade! That means that we must use
more power! It means that if we stand
still we will slip back. We cannot coast
uphill. To get out of the valley onto
higher grounds we must climb!—Doug-
las believes that we are on the way up
to a higher plateau of more abundant
living. He believes that future genera-
tions will look back to our time and
say, "What an interesting time to have
1 ived!"—The Saniwaxer.

Be Curious
Probably the most valuable quality

with which a youngster begins life is
curiosity.

If he faces all situations with a
question mark in his eyes or on his
tongue, he should go far and contribute
something to the well-being of mankind.

Nothing is now being done as well
as it could be done. Less than a hundred
men in a million can be expected to
raise a doubt about anything. The mass
takes life as it finds it.

Occasionally a man comes along who
wants to know why something is done
a particular way, or why it is done at
all. For a whole generation, conductors
laboriously collected fares from street-
car passengers. Then someone thought
of the farebox.

Butter was scooped from a tub until
someone thought of the pound brick,
and later someone thought of dividing
the brick into four sections.

Whatever we may be doing, there is
a chance for improving the way we are
doing it. Opportunities lie close at
hand, in every shop, office, and home.
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Cigars for Eddie
When Eddie Lahniers' son was horn in Orln-

lier some of I lie hoys decided, since it was the
sixth child in the Lahniers fami ly Eddie should
not he asked lo treat—they should treat him.
Kermit Shively even went so far as to pull a
cigar out of his pocket, but when Eddie mod-
estly hesitated about accepting it, Kermit hur-
riedly put it back. Eddie, with his two girls and
four boys, holds the accounting department
record.

A recent speaker before a woman's organiza-
tion, ta lking on Persia, was te l l ing about how
careless the men over there are with their wives,
and said it was no uncommon sight to see a
woman and a donkey hitched up together. Then
he laughed, and said when he made that state-
ment in a speech at Detroit one of the ladies in
the audience piped up:

"That's not so unusual—you often see it over
here, too."

•

Country road. Youth and maiden in car.
Car falters, then stops.

Calloused Youth: Outta gas, by cracky.
Poor, but Honest Girl : Oh, yeah? (Produces

flask from somewhere).
C. Y. (in a highly receptive tone): Aaah!

What's in the flask?
P. B. H. G.: Gasoline.

Jo Ann Masters likes this business of posing.
She is the small daughter of Joe Masters, boil-
er room, baseball pitcher oj rather more than
local fame.

Brother Dies
W. R. Pope, salesman in New York state and

Pennsylvania, was called home to Battleboro,
N. C., in October by the death of his brother.
His brother, Thomas S. Pope, died in Battle-
boro Oct. 12.

•

Two Negroes who had not seen each other in
five years discovered each had been married
during this lime.

"What kinda woman did yon-all get, Moses?"
asked Rastus.

"She's an angel, Rastus, dat's what she is."
"Boy, you sho is lucky. Mine's still livin',"

I ! a - t u - nnitlereil sorrowfully.—Baltimore Sun.

•

A colored messenger unceremoniously in-
vaded the private office of J. P. Morgan.

"Do you know to whom you are talking?" the
financier demanded.

"No, boss."
"I'm Morgan of J. P. Morgan & Co., sir."
"Does yo' know who yo' is undressin'?"

asked the trespasser.
"I neither know nor care," snapped the

money king.
"Well, I'se de coon ob Kuhn, Loeb & Co."

Violet Kossieck looks most professional in
her student nurse's uniform. She is the daugh-
ter of William Kossieck, 17 building, and is in
training at Decatur and Macon County hos-
pital. The young man she is holding is Sammy
Dale Roller, one-month-old son of Roy Roller.

Sam (to wife at show) : "Mandy, tell dal
Niggah to take his arm away from 'round yo'
waist."

Mandy: "Tell him yo'self. He's a puffed
stranger to me."—Brown Jug.
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Junior Reed, 9, is (Ac son of Mr. and Mrs.
ff'ilbur Reed. His father works in the filter
house. Hut the important thing to certain mem-
bers of the family is that he is the grandson of
Herman Herbert, foreman of the millhouse.
Herman wants all his friends to see what a
fine chap this boy is. He's been telling 'em.

Ivan's Son

After it had been announced in the Staley
Journal once, and in two Decatur newspapers
six times by actual count, we feel that practi-
cal ly every one interested knows by this time
that Ivan Wieland has a new son. The things
the newspapers did not mention were that he is
a first son and that he is an unusually in te l l i -
gent child.

Be Careful, Melvin
We hope that when and if Melvin Longbons
is sent on a business t r ip again, some steps wil l
be taken to guard his welfare while he is away.
He admits he acquired two bad habits while in
the south on company business this fall. He
easily broke himself of one—that of drinking
pop—but he is st i l l working on the cigaret smok-
ing hab i t lie formed.

•

The teacher was having an arduous task
d r i l l i n g the principles of arithmetic into her
y o u t h f u l pupils.

"Now, listen," she said. "In order to sub-
tract , things have to be in the same denomina-
tion. This is what I mean: Now, you couldn't
take three apples from four peaches, nor eight
marbles from eight buttons. It must be three
apples from four apples, and so on. Do you
understand?"

The majority seemed to grasp the idea. But
one youngster in the rear raised a t imid hand.

"Please, ma'am." he inquired, "couldn't you
take three quarts of m i l k from two cows?"

•

Goofus: I doctor myself out of a book of
medicine I picked up at a bargain.

Rufus : Look out. Some day you'll die of a
misprint .

It was midnight and Cohen was snoring
soundly in his room above the pawnshop. Sud-
denly he awoke. Someone was hammering on
the door below. Cohen put his head out of the
window.

"Come down here," demanded the caller.
"Vat, at th i s hour?" said Cohen ind ignan t ly .
"Come down, or I'll break your door in."
Grumbl ingly Cohen stumbled down the stairs.
"Veil, what is i t?" he asked.
"What's the time?" said the caller.
"Vat," said Cohen, "you vake me up in the

midd le of the night and ask me the time!"
"Well, you've got my watch, haven't you?"

Well, it takes all kinds of people to make a
world. When I told a customer tha t I read they
caught a red-headed gori l la in Africa, she said,
"So t h a t ' s what became of inv husband !"'

When she arrived at the country she wired
her sweetheart as follows:

"Have taken lovely room with R UNNING
WATER."

W i t h o u t losing a moment, he wired back,
"Gel rid of tha t Indian."

The sample packing girls had a grand lime
at their watermelon party in Nelson Park, and
they didn't know they tcere going to have their
pictures in the JOURNAL.
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Clyde Steps Up
On the morning of Oct. 16 Clyde Smith re-

ported to the electrical shop to work. For the
last year and a half he had been messenger
boy in the plant superintendent's office, but
after his marriage in August he decided he
should learn a trade. Under the guidance of
our most capable electrical foreman, W. H.
Broadbear, he has started on that road.

Raymond, Where Were You?
Somehow or other the story Ray Bass told

about truck trouble didn't ring true. He told
this story when he was explaining to an in-
tensely interested group why he was until 2
o'clock one morning getting home from Oconee.
In the first place Ray doesn't drive a truck, and
everyone who knows him at all, knows he would
not call his family car by that name.

An elderly gentleman approached one of the
attendants in a traveling menagerie.

"Can you tell me what the hump on the
camel's back is for?" he asked politely.

"What's it for?" the man murmured.
"Yes; what use has it?"
"Well, it's pretty useful, sir. The old camel

wouldn't be much use without it, you know."
"But why not?"
"Why not!" exclaimed the keeper in sur-

prise. "Well, you don't suppose people 'ud pay
sixpence to see Mm if'e'adn't got an 'ump, do
yer?"—Philadelphia Ledger.

Visiting Mamma: "I wish to find my son, the
Honorable Fitzalan Fitzwalter, Fitzclarence
Vere de Vere."

Schoolboy: "I'll have him sent to you in a
minute Madam. Here, Jones, go and tell young
Flat Face he's wanted at once."

College Graduate (standing on street cor-
ner) : "Madam, could you give a poor cripple
enough for a cup of coffee?"

Kind Old Lady: "My poor lad, how are you
crippled?"

College Graduate: "Financially."

Sarcastic Boss: "I noticed there were 35,000
people present on the afternoon that your
grandmother was buried."

Office Boy (rising to the occasion) : "I could
not swear to that, sir, but grandma was always
very popular."

Young Farmer: "What happened to those
suet puddings you made yesterday, Jane?"

Young Wife: "As you didn't like them, I
gave them to the ducks."

Farmer (mournfully) : "So that's where my
ducks have gone—they've sunk."

Laundress: "I couldn't come yesterday, Miss
Jones, I had such a pain."

Mistress: "What was it, Melissa? Dys-
pepsia?"

Laundress: "Well, ma'am, it was something
I ate; the doctor called it acute indiscretion."

When he told his parents he had secured a
job at the blacksmith shop, they laughed, and
said:

You surely don't mean to tell us that a l i t t le
fellow like you can shoe horses.

No, said the boy, but I can shoo flies.
—Forbes Magazine.

Mother: Why are you reading that book on
the education of children?

Son: To see if you are bringing me up
properly.—Utica Press.

Grass: How long can a man live without
brains?

Sasse: Let's see, how old are you?

•

Customer: How's the meat today?
Butcher: The best ever. The steak's as

lender as a woman's heart.
Customer: Gimme some sausage.

Jack: What did you buy those peanuts for?
Mae: I was going to feed them to the

monkeys. Want some?

Dial: Is your wife fond of listening in?
Nobb: Not half so much as she is of speaking

out.
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Mr. Moutray, of the refinery, was one proud
grandfather the day this was taken. Billy Tom
Hillsley, left, lives in Hammond, Ind., but Joan
Moutray lives right here in Decatur where her
grandfather can see her often. Do you suppose
he does?

Mother Dies
Mrs. Louisa M. Best, 72, died in her home

in Witt, Oct. 20. She was the mother of Omar
.M. Best, who works in our power house.

It Happened Here
A caller never knows what impression he

makes on the girls in the reception rooms.
For instance, one morning recently a well known
young woman in one of the Staley offices,
walked into the private office which she guards
and announced to the startled occupant, "Oh
hoy, that handsome dark man who drives a great
big Buick is out there to see you."

This "tall" yarn the Literary Digest calls
"Big Recovery Stunt."

A letter came into the Chase National Bank
recently, from a customer who happened to be
a prominent furrier in Australia. Two years
ago, this customer was complaining bitterly
about the depression, but now:

"Dear Sirs: Am sending a draft for a thou-
sand pounds, wi th which please credit my ac-
count. Last year I crossed a kangaroo with a
raccoon, and now I'm raising fur coats with
pockets."

Sailor's wife: "My husband is the most stub-
born man in the Navy. Sometimes I think I
shall have to get a divorce."

Chaplain: "What's happened now?"
Sailor's Wife: "Well, we had an engagement

to meet on the dock at four o'clock. It was 5:30
when I got there and he won't admit that the
rest he got while he was waiting did him good."

Peggy had learned about Mary's unhappy
romance and inquired for further news.

"Why have you broken off your engagement
with Harry?" she asked.

Mary tossed her head.
"H'm," she replied, "he told me he was con-

nected with the movies, and the very next day
I saw him driving a fu rn i tu re van."—Tit-Bits.

The man with the suitcase chased the train
to the end of the platform, but failed to catch
it. As he slowly walked back, mopping his brow,
an interested onlooker volunteered:

"Miss the train?"
"Oh, not much," was the disarming reply.

"You see, I never got to know it very well."

"It tells here," said a Mundridge wife, look-
ing up from the newspaper, "about a man
giving his wife a $500 fur coat. Nothing like
that ever happens to me."

"No," answered her husband. "I was just
reading where a man gave his wife a pair of
black eyes for always complaining. Nothing
like that ever happens to you, either."

Author: "I've got a good tale here about a
man and two women on a desert island."

Editor: "Good heavens, man, that plot's as
old as the hills."

Author : "Not this one—these women are his
wife and his wife's mother."- -Philadelphia
Star.

The young girl was putting in a few words for
her boy friend to her father, but dad wouldn't
listen to them.

"But, father," she persisted. "You must make
some allowances for Henry's shortcomings."

"I'm not kicking about his shortcomings,"
said the parent. "What I don't like is his long
stayings."—Answers.
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With two exceptions Reich's holding team, in the City League, is made up of Staley men.
77io.sc tico exceptions are the tiro men to the left, Willard Conant anil C.arl lirix. The others,
from there on, are Hugo Hrix, of the paymaster's office; C. Walker, captain, our credit manager:
Harold Lents, of our credit office, and Al Crabb assistant to our traffic manager.

SENIOR BOWLIls

IVain W

P U T\

Traffic Dep't
Credit Dep'l
Machinists
Mf'g Dep't
Electricians
Kefinerv .

1 |
1 '\2

10
... 9
... 8
... 8
. . . 8
... 6

. 6

1C LEAGUE

1. Avc. H.C.
4 867 964
6 847 922
7 842 956
8 830 965
9 833 935

1 1 858 935
12 827 911
13 851 1(150
13 836 903
13 824 892
15 822 910
15 821 922

High Team
Average

Mil lwr igh t s
Credit Dep'l . . . .
"> ard Dep'l
Execut ivcs

High
C Walker

N Smith

.867
858

.851
847

.842

High Indiv idual
Series

R. Woodworth. . .662
R. Long 654
L. Davis
R. Koshinski .
11. I.ents .

Ind iv idua l Came

...648

...634

...624

268
264
257
248
245

Ten High Bowlers

Name—Team C

R. Woodworth—Yard..21
R. Koshinski--Tinners.20
C. Walker—Credit. . . .21
R. Long—Exec 18
W. Grant—Mill 21
W. Stewart—Tinners. .21
L. Davis—Credit 21
F. Grossman—Tin 15
A. Trierweiler—Yard.21
II . Gepford—Mach....2]

Pins

4159
3762
3933
3367
3912
3890
3836
2732
3799
3793

Ave.

198
188
187
187
186
185
183
182
181
181

H.G.

245
234
268
264
220
215
244
217
233
226

High Team
Series

Credit Dep't ...2832
Research Dep'l. .2797
K\rrl l t i \e> 2748

Tinners 2713
M i l l w r i g h t s ....2711

High Team
Came

Credit Dep't ...1050
Research Dep' l . . 965
Tinners 96 I
Executives 956
Mi l lwr igh t s 935
Syrup Shipping . 935

'"No," replied ihe mother, "I don't th ink 1
shall buy a whistle for my l i t t le boy, because
the other day he nearly swallowed one of them."

"Well," said the insistent salesman, "we have
some nice bass fiddles I could show you."

—Youngstown Telegram.

A l i t t le boy whose grandmother had just died
wrote the following letter, which he duly
posted:

"Dear Angels: We have sent you grandma.
Please give her a harp to play, as she is short-
winded and can't blow a trumpet."

"What's the matter wi th George? He looks
ter r ib ly emaciated."

"Oh, he's suffering from high blonde pres-
sure."—Rice Owl.
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MINOR BOWLING LEAGUE

STANDINGS

Team Won 1.0-1 I'd. Avg. I l l -Game
Pencil Pushers 14 7 667 766 926
Pole Climbers 14 7 667 766 905
Nut Splitters ]2 9 571 779 882
Wood Bulchers H ]() 524 751 85.'!
Car Crankers ]l 10 524 737 816
Rivet Healers 8 13 381 756 844
Solder SI infers 7 14 333 734 824
Sample Testers 7 14 333 730 867

10 HIGH MEN

Name Team (James Pins Avg. Hi-Game
Long NS 18 3212 178+8 235
Koshinski PC 18 3209 178+5 219
James PP 20 3351 168 215
Despres ST 21 3498 167 202
Wright SS 9 1496 166 208
Hinton WB 21 3442 164 207
Hanson NS 18 2928 163 207
White PC 20 3243 162+3 210
Bresnan WB 11 1777 162—5 200
Grant RH 21 3395 162-7 216

Pole Climbers Pencil Pushers Sample Testers Nut Splitters
Koshinski 178 James 168 Despres 167 R. Long 178
While 162 Baker 151 O. Long 123 Meinerl 158
F. Ryan 155 Finson 155 Buzzard 150 Mil l igan 138
11. Smith 133 Craig 145 Bowers 142 Fuller 143
R . R y a n 131 Piper 141 Walsh 132 M u l l i s 161
Rugh 120 Coulson 148 Davis 173 Hanson 163

Car Crankers
Ed. Smith 154
Roberts 152
L. Smith 148
Oyler 139
Isaars 148
Bruso 138

Men Hi-Game
R. Long 235
F. Ryan 226
Koshinski 219
Roberts 218

Rivet Heaters
W i n i n g ? 157
( I ran i 162
Dash 144
M a i l m a n 1 5 9
( iambic 138
Rol l i n s 119

Men Hi-Series
Koshinski 598
R. Long 595
Baker 586
W h i t e . ..585

Wood Butchers
Ro/ranski 148
Bresnan 162
Trowbridgc 152
H i n t o n 164
Barter 143
Crain 132

Team Hi-Came
PP 926
PC 905
NS 882
ST . . 857

Solder Stingers

Schullz 154
Penny 159
Wright 166
Broadbear 146
Fitch 146
Ackerman 126

Team Hi-Series
PC 2620
NS 2573
PP 2528
RH 2446

Would you children ralher go lo ihe movies Hubby: "1 went to a stag party last night ,
than to Sunday School? dearie."

Yes, replied the children. It's darker in Dearie: "1 thought (hat's where you had been,
the movie theater and we don'l have to have I heard you staggering in.''
our faces washed.

"Mother, may I go out to swim?"
"Yes, but watch your behavior.

Slay away from the camera men,
Or you'll land in the rotogravure."

He: Do you know that I'm something of a
mind-reader?

She: So? Well, why are you si t t ing at the
other end of the davenport?
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New Messenger
Don Cinder is the new messenger boy in the

plant superintendent's office. He is the son of
Cleve Ginder. who has worked in the feed house
for some time.

"That's the second time today I've seen that
man following that woman in another car, yell-
ing at her all the time."

"Yes, that's old Johnson. He's teaching his
wife to drive, but he's not taking any risks him-
self."—Bystander.

Pearl: "You really ought to come to Shrimp-
ton with me this summer. I had a wonderful
time there last year. I won a beauty competi-
tion."

Ruby: "No, I think I'd rather go where
there's more of a crowd."—Sante Fe.

Murphy, a new cavalry recruit, was given
one of the worst horses in the troop.

"Remember," said the instructor, "no one is
allowed to dismount without orders."

The horse bucked and Murphy went over
his head.

"Murphy," yelled the instructor, "did you
have orders to dismount?"

"I did."
"From headquarters?"
"No; from hindquarters."

Fortune Teller (soulfully) : "Our spirits are
in harmony. I can sense an aura about you."

Patron: "That ain't any aura, Lady; that's
hair tonic."

"My family can trace its ancestry back to
William the Conqueror."

"Next you'll be telling me that they came
over with Columbus."

"Certainly not! My people had a boat of
their own!"—Grit.

Musician (after much pressing) : "Well, all
right, since you insist. What shall I play?"

Host: "Anything you like. It is only to
annoy the neighbors."—Buen Humor (Ma-
drid).

The crabby old miser in Room 45 was not
popular with the hotel help. One day a col-
ored bell boy came amhling to the office desk
and said to the clerk:

"Cap'n, de gentman in numbah fo'ty-five has
dune hung hisself in the bathroom."

"Goodness gracious!" exclaimed the clerk,
"did you cut him down?"

"Nossuh, he wuzn't daid yet."
•

"If you go first dear, you'll wait for me on
the other shore, won't you?" questioned the
fond wife.

"I suppose so," returned her husband, with
a sigh. "I never went anywhere yet without
having to wait for you."

•

"What game of bridge does your wife play?"
"Judging from the cost I think it must be toll

bridge."
•

"So you've joined the Salvation Army! Well,
well."

"Yes, I drew this trombone on a raffle and
the neighbors wouldn't let me practice at
home."

•

Drill Instructor: "Now take this rifle, and
find out how to use it."

Recruit: "Tell me one thing. Is it true that
the harder I pull the trigger the farther the
bullet will go?"

•

Mother: Why were you kept after school to-
day, Johnnie?

Johnnie: Teacher told us to write an essay
on The Result of Laziness and I turned in a
blank sheet of paper.

•

Barber Joe: Do you shave yourself all the
lime?

Hornswoggle: No, I stop while I eat and
sleep.

•
Old Lady (at the zoo) : "Is that a man-eating

lion?"
Fed-up Keeper: "Yes, lady, but we're short

of men this week, so all he gets is beef."
•

She: I'm afraid to go into that dark room.
He: But, dearest, I'm with you.
She: That's the trouble.
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"That's the second time today I've seen that
man following that woman in another car,
yelling at her all the time."

"Yes, that's old Johnson. He's teaching his
wife to drive, hut he's not taking any risks
himself!"

It Might Be Us
Tom Jones has gone to heavenly heights;
He tried to drive without his lights.

John Hayes this busy life forsakes;
He never would reline his brakes.

Miss Slymmer: "My dear, your figure is im-
proving wonderfully. Do tell me what reduc-
ing method you are using?"

Mrs. Flatpurz: "Trying to live within my
income is what keeps me living within my
clothes."

Tom: "I kissed her while she wasn't look-
ing."

"What did she do?"
Tom: "Kept her eyes closed for the rest of

the evening."—Blue Gator.

There's a smile in the instructions given to
a dinner guest by a Scotsman. "Push the front
buzzer with your elbow. Take the elevator to
the 9th floor and with your elbow push the
door bell on the right."

"Why the elbow?" asked the unsuspecting
guest.

"That's in case you decide to bring gifts."

"What did you think of the Horse Show?"
"I didn't see a single frock I liked."—Dublin

Opinion.
•

Father: "You take accounting at college,
don't you?"

Son: "Yes, sure."
Father: "Maybe you can account for the silk

undies in your last laundry?"
•

Johnnie was gazing at his one-day-old brother,
who lay squealing and wailing in his cot.

"Has he come from heaven?" inquired
Johnnie.

"Yes, dear."
"No wonder they put him out."

Here's all that's left of Amos Bossing;
He tried to beat it to the crossing.

No more for Brown are earthly smiles;
He took the curve at forty miles.

Tom Small has gone to his abode;
He kept the middle of the road.

Here lies our friend poor Tony Dix;
For booze and gasoline won't mix.

Jim Henry's friends are all bereft;
He made a short turn to the left.

Ben Gray is free from earthly pains;
A rainy day—he had no chains.

Poor Bill's beneath the sod, alas!
He speeded up and tried to pass.

Now John has joined the heavenly band;
He tried to do it with one hand.

Grade I was having a lesson on birds. After
some discussion the fact was established that
birds eat fruit.

One little girl, however, was unconvinced.
"But, teacher," she asked, raising her hand,
"how can the birds open the cans?"

•

The savage desert tribes of Africa pay no
taxes. It is a mystery, therefore, what makes
them so savage, says Punch.

•

"Do you think your cousin Helen is happily
married?"

"Yes, I'm sure she is. She has to go to a
movie to get a good cry."

"Nowadays one can not trust anybody—the Rosie: "Aren't you getting Johnnie and Bill
grocer gave me a bad coin this morning." confused?"

"Let me see it." Mary: "Yes, I get Johnny confused one night
"I can't—I paid the milkman with it." and Bill the next."
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' DOING A LITTLE.DOII . .
ELECTRICAL. VWORK.
A.ROOND TH'HOUSK-TM'

OTHER DA-Y-

Friend: "What make is your nephew's new
car?"

Old Lady (rather vague about such things) :
"I think, my dear, I heard him say it was a
'wow.' " — Answers.

Jim: "Did you carry a stove on your camp-
ing trip?"

Tim: "Where do you think we cooked, on
the mounta in ranges, or the radiator?"

Husband: "What are those pans of oil doing
in the corners of the room?''

Wife: "I put them there for the mice. You
said it annoyed you to hear them squeak."

Her: "So you used to make whaling trips
with your father when you were quite young?"

Him: "Sure. Out to the wood-shed!"

Newlywed: "Did you make these biscuits
wi th your own little hands?"

Bride: "Why, yes, darling."
Newlywed: "Well, who in hell helped you

l i f t them out of the stove?"—Michigan Gar-
goyle.

•

Farmer: "If things get too bad, we can eat
our forest preserves."

City Boy: "You've got nothing on us; we can
eat our traffic jams."

Ticket Agent: "This ticket costs fifty dol-
lars and allows you a three-day hangover in
St. Louis."

Tourist: "And how much if I don't take
a drink?"

Man in Swimming: "Are you quite sure
there are no crocodiles about here?"

NVgro on the Shore: "Yes. sah: de sharks
dune scare 'em away, sail."

•

''It's scandalous to charge us $10 for towing
the car only three or four miles," protested
the motorist's wife.

"Never mind, dear," replied hubby, "he's
earning i t ; I've got my brakes on."

"Boy, oh, boy! That was some blonde with
you last night. Where did you get her?"

"Dunno. I just opened my bi l l fold and there
she was."

•

Lit t le Miss Muffet decided to rough it
In a cabin qui te old and medieval.

A rounder espied her and plied her with cider
And now she's the forest's prime evil.

"The shoulders on this suit are uneven.
Tailor."

"Yeah—we got a s lant ing floor!"

•

"You say I am the first model you ever
kissed?"

"Yes."
"And how many models did you have before

me?"
"Four. An apple, two oranges, and a vase

of flowers."
•

Gardener: "This is a tobacco plant in fu l l
flower."

Dumdora: "How very interesting! And how
long wil l it be before the cigars are ripe?"

* 15°-° rTHAT ' IF TH
*. BIRO DOG-

IS A. SEA

.
F THK. CORN OIL, HOUS*.

K.V>.tCT* LOTS OF OTA.<»«.J~'
HIS NKW DOQTMI6 SB.XSOM-
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An American visitor who arrived last winter
in dense fog found London deserted except
for two Scotsmen developing photographs in
the street.—Monsanto Current Events.

Among the figures that have attracted men
are Venus de Milo, Helen of Troy, Cleopatra.
Ru th St. Denis, Clara Bow and Jean Harlow.
Among those that have attracted women are
S1.98.

•

Bank Depositor: "Hello! What's become
of the old cashier?"

New Cashier: "He's gone away."
Depositor: "For a rest, I suppose?"
('ashler: "No, to avoid arrest."

Small Brother: "Mr. Golden, are you a base-
ball player?"

Mr. Golden: "No, Willie, I'm not. 1 know
very little about the game."

Willie: "Then why did Sis tell Ma that you
were such a good catch?"

OE OTERN
bv.S. OF THE

r?EFIN6RV IS
NONA/ RUNNING

HOSP1TA.1—

Traveler: "What's the use of having a time-
table if your rotten trains don't run to it?"

Porter: "Now, you're all excited, boss. How
could you tell they was runnin ' late ef you
didn't have a timetable?"

Ship's Doctor: "Has your husband been tak-
ing the medicine I prescribed?"

Sailor's W i f e : "Mebbee he's a few tablets be-
hind, but he's a month ahead wi th the whis-
key."

Sunday School Teacher: "Who was the
mother of Moses?"

Li t t l e Mary: "Pharaoh's daughter."
Sunday School Teacher: "But she only found

him in the bullrushes."
Li t t le Mary: "That was her story."—Okla.

Whir lwind.
•

Mrs. Newlywed: "Have you any nice slumps
this morning?"

Butcher: "Slumps? What are they?"
Mrs. Newlywed: "I don't know, but my hus-

band is always ta lk ing about a slump in the
market, so I thought I'd try one."

Customer: Why do you keep tel l ing me all
these horrible murder stories?

Barber: Well, you see, I find they help me a
lot bv making vour hair stand on end.

Courtesy is the qual i ty tha t keeps a wife smil-
ing when a departing guest stands at the open
screen and lets the flies in.

An idiot is the motorist who crashes into
the rear end of your car when you stop sud-
denly without signalling.

BE-FORR. G
NICSMT -

"I shall go on the films and take a
pseudonym."

"Then I shall shoot you both."

B i l l : "My girl got her nose broken in three
places."

Harry: "Well, she should keep out of those
places."

•

A rotten deal is what everybody gets and
nobody gives.
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Jeanne, aged four, was fishing with her
father, who was wearing his fishing license
on the back of his hat. Not having a great
deal of luck, Jeanne offered the following
suggestion:

"Daddy, turn your hat around so the fish
can see your license."—Parents' Magazine.

•
A sailor began to brag about his "boss,"

who, he said used to be in the navy.
"In the navy, was he?" said the man. "What

was his official capacity?"
"Four or five quarts," answered the sailor.

•

Dear Sympathetic Auntie B.: "Don't you
think it is wise for a girl to look well before
she leaps?"

Answer: "A gal hasta look well before she's
asked to leap."

•

"Oh, if only Mother Eve hadn't been so fond
of apples—the world might have escaped a lot
of trouble."

"Eve wasn't so fond of apples—but that was
the only forbidden fruit."

"Think of it, sweetie. If you'd marry me,
you'd have a great big strong man around the
house all the time."

"That's just it. I'd prefer a husband who
has a job."

"He said you were what?"
"Laconic."
"What does that mean?"
"Dunno. But I gave him one on the nose to

be on the safe side."—Gazzettino Illustrato.

"Didn't some brainless fool propose to you
before we were married?"

"Yes."
"I wish to goodness you'd married him."
"I did."

Teacher: "Robert, what do they raise in
Cuba?"

Robert: "I know, but I don't want to say it.
Mother tells me I mustn't talk rough."

Visitor: "We're getting up a raffle for a
poor old man. Won't you buy a ticket, my
dear?"

Sweet Thing: "Mercy, no! What would I
do with him if I won him?"

THE LA.DIES BEAT
CLAUDE AT
So ME. MAS DOMNE.D

There are three kinds of mules, the old gray,
(he white, and the kind your wife married.

"Bertie," said mother, "I thought I told you
not to play with your tin soldiers on Sunday.
It's very wrong."

"That's all right, mother," replied the boy.
"On Sunday I call them the Salvation Army."

Mother: "Fighting again; don't you know
that well-behaved children do not hit one an-
other?"

Boy: "Yes, I thought Jack was well-behaved
and hit him, but he was ill-behaved."

Mandy: "I'se decided to leave mah husband."
Hanna: "How come? Is you beginnin' to

economize ? "—Li f e.

Mabel: "What's worrying you, David?"
David: "I was just wonderin' if Dad would

see to the milkin' while we're on our honey-
moon, supposin' you said 'yes* if I a*ked you.''
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A well-known bishop set out one night to
attend a party given "by children for chil-
dren."

"Don't announce me," he said to the servant.
Leaving his coat and hat downstairs, he

quietly opened the drawing-room door, where
the buzz of voices announced the presence of
company. Dropping on his hands and knees,
he entered, making strange noises distinctly
resembling the neighing of a horse.

Aware of a dead silence, he looked up, and
found the guests assembled for an eight o'clock
dinner regarding him with expressions not un-
mixed with fear.

The party was next door.

A local citizen burst into the office of a
railroad official and demanded:

"I want you to give orders that the engi-
neer of the express that passes through Elm
Grove at 11:15 be forbidden to blow the whistle
on Sunday mornings."

The railroad official retorted: "Why, that's
impossible. What leads you to make such an
unreasonable request?"

"Well, our preacher preaches until he hears
the train whistle blow—and that confounded
express was 35 minutes late last Sunday."—
Boston Globe. .

The two actresses were having tea together,
and among the topics of conversation that came
up was burglary.

"I always feel safe when there's a man in
the house," remarked the brunette.

"I don't see why you shouldn't, dear," purred
the blonde.

"Where's the editor?" asked the stranger,
who had dropped into the office of the rural
weekly.

"Left town by freight last night," grinned
the devil.

"What is the reason for the hurried exit?"
inquired the stranger.

"Oh," said the kid, "he had written an item
telling what a wonderful collection of plants
the village banker's wife had, and when the
article came out in the paper the L was miss-
ing from 'plants'."

•

During the war a Negro private got too close
to a Missouri mule. His comrades caught him
on the rebound, put him on a stretcher and
started for the hospital before he regained
consciousness.

Coming to, he first gazed at the sky, then
feeling the swaying motion put out his hands
to find only space.

"Lawzee." he groaned, "Ah ain't even come
down yit."

•
Sight-seeing Guide, in Boston: "On your

right you see the tablet marking the spot where
Paul Revere stood, waiting for the signal to
be hung in the Old North Church."

Sweet Young Thing: "Oh, dear, what a
shame! And why did they pick the Old North
Church to hang him in?"

•

"Now, if I write 'n-e-w' on the blackboard,
what does that spell?"

"New."
"Now I'll put a 'k' in front of it and what

have we?"
"Canoe."—Boston Transcript.
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A young man was spending a week-end at
a friend's country bungalow, and on Sunday
evening, af ter dinner, there being a scarcity
of chairs on the veranda, he took his host's
l i t t le boy on his lap. Presently there was a
pause in the conversation, when l i t t l e Wil l ie
looked up at the young man and asked, "Am
I as heavy as sister Mabel?"'

The Rugb> Club were trying out a new man
at full-back. He proved a distressing failure.

After the fifth try had been notched against
him, the skipper look him aside and said in a
fierce undertone:

"Why didn't you tackle tha t chap and stop
him?"

'"What!" said the full-back, "slop tha t f r i g h t -
ful hu lk ing brute? Why, good lor', it took me
all my t ime to get out of his way."

The minister advertised for a man-servant
and next morning a nicely dressed young man
rang the bell.

"Can you start the fire and gel breakfast
by seven o'clock?" asked the minister .

"I guess so," answered the young man.
"Well, can you polish all the silver, wash

the dishes and keep the house neat and tidy?"
"Say, parson," said the young fellow, "I

came here to see about getting married—but
if it's going to be as much work as all that you
can count me out right now."—Tit-Bits.

Dora had just re turned from Sunday-school,
where she had been for the first time.

"What did my l i t t l e daughter learn this
morning?" asked her father.

"That t am a child of Satan," was the beam-
ing reply.—Watchman-Examiner.

Mrs. Flynn: "This neighborhood seems pret ty
noisy. Mrs. O'Brien."

Mrs. O'Brien: "Vis. the only t ime there's
any peace here is whin the trucks go by an'
drown the noise."

W i t t y Boarder: "Ah, your steak is like the
weather this evening, madam. Rather raw."

W i t t y Landlady: "Indeed? By the way, your
board h i l l is l ike the weather, too. Unsettled."

The boy had been fishing for four hours
when the inquisi t ive man came along and in-
quired what he was doing.

"Fishin'," was the boy's terse reply.
"Got anything?" asked the man.
"Yes," came the reply.
"What?"
"Patience," said the boy. s t i l l more tersely.

"But I couldn't give you enough work to
keep you occupied."

"Missus, you'd be surprised wot a l i t t le it
lakes to keep me occupied."—Sydney Bulletin.

•

Farmer's Daughter: "You can kiss me till
the cows come home . . . Hey, where are you
going?"

Farm Hand: "Out to shoot them cows."—
Lehigh Burr.

"What is your age, madam?" asked the clerk
al the polls.

"I've seen t h i r t y summers."
"And how long have you been b l ind?"

"Well, l i t t l e girl, what can I do for you?"
asked the grocer.

"Mama sent me to get change for a dollar.'"
replied the little Miss, "and says tell you she
wi l l gr'jve you the dollar tomorrow."

Coach: "You're great! The way you ham-
mer the line, dodge, tackle your man, and
worm through your opponents is simply mar-
velous."

New Player: "1 guess it all comes from my
early spring training, sir. You see, my mother
used to take me shopping wi th her on bargain
days."

•

"I Ia \  a  good h u n t i n g tr ip?" asked the first
sportsman.

"Rotten," replied the second man. "Ran out
of boo/e and lost three hundred at poker."

"'Yes,' I sex to h im, 'Mr. O'Riley,' sey. I,
"if you was as much of a gent leman as I was
a lady, you'd get the he l l outa here'."
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His wife returned from the morning shop-
ping expedition and called her husband into
the room from the garden.

"Frederick," she said heavily, "when you
came home last night you told me you had
been to the Grand Hotel with Mr. Wilson.
I've just met Mrs. Wilson, and she said you
were both at the Trocadero. Why did you l ie
to me?"

Hubby groaned.
"When I came home last night I couldn't

say 'trocadero'."—Answers (London!.

Negro Woman (applying for a position as
cook) : "I seen yo advuhtisement in de news-
paper, lady."

Lady (interrupting) : "But I advertised for
a Scandinavian."

Negro Woman: "I knows dat, lady. But jess
so a pusson can cook, what difference does
religion make?"

•

Smith: "So you're setting your boy up in
the bakery business?"

Jones: "Yes, he's so keen for dough and
such a swell loafer that I'm sure he'll rise in
the business."

•

Teacher: "Use the word 'primary' in a sen-
tence."

David: "Please help me pri-mary off the
Hoor."

•

"Is she considerate to her husband?''
"Very. She's joined the Nudist Cult for a

while, to give him a chance to pay her dress
bills." -Smith's Weekly (Aus t r a l i a ) .

"But how did the police spot you in your
woman's disguise?"

"I passed a milliner's shop without looking
in at the window." Gente Nostra (Rome*.

"So he broke your heart," said the friend to
the sobbing girl.

"Not only that , he played cards with father
and broke him. too." -Boston Transcript.

"I hear your grandpa's a sexagenarian."
"Oh, my, I should say so—but his playing is

just awful , in spite of his age!"

Teacher: "Why did Joshua command the sun
to stand still?"

Tommy: "I guess it didn't agree with his
watch."—Boston Transcript.

•

Customer: "I would like a book, please."
Shopman: "Something light?"
"That does not matter—I have my car with

me."
•

Preacher: "Will you have this woman to he
your wedded wife?"

Groom: "What do you suppose I came here
for?"--Northwestern Purple Parrot.

•

Passenger: "Suppose my rh i i t e doesn'l
open?"

Pilot: "You'll get down a l i t t l e quicker.
that's all."

•

Sandy: "What did you think of that t w o -
for-a-dollar cigar I gave you?"

Andy: "I thought you kept the 95-cenl one."

t

Judge: "Why are you here?"
Autoist: "My driving was too slow."
Judge: "Too slow?"
Autoist: "Yes, the motor cop caught up

to me."
•

"Do co-eds kiss?" asked the interviewing
reporter.

"You'd be surprised," replied the co-ed,
"how much goes on right under my nose."

•

"What sort of a man is Martin?"
"Well, if you see two men at the street cor-

ner and one of them is yawning his head i>(T.
the other is probably Martin."

"Eight weeks for you, Rastus."
"Is dev thu'tv-hou' weeks, boss?''

Mr. Slowboy: "I love you more than I can
tell you, Angelina."

Angelina: "How about letting a large
diamond solitaire do the talking?"

•

Juanita says nobody ever sees a dream
walking- only the silly-looking gir ls walk."
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R MTHE unest \\Lacarom
„, IS MADE FROM

No. 1 \5emolina
Buy these brands to

be sure of fine quality

T HE American public is slowly but
surely coming to a realization that

macaroni made strictly from Semolina is
both a food of great nutritional value,
and the basis of dozens of varied and de-
licious dishes. This combination prom-
ises a bright future for macaroni products.

Foremost among QUALITY maca-
roni manufacturers is the Chicago Maca-
roni Company. Not just "quality" in the
ordinary sense.

This mammoth Company which occu-
pies an entire five story building nearly a
city block square, uses only the finest
Semolina in its macaroni production, re-
gardless of the brand under which it is
sold. No. 1 Semolina, you know, is milled
from hard Durum Wheat grown in the
northwest. Other grades of Semolina,
such as for example Grade No. 3, are fre-
quently used; and sometimes even farina
or flour are thrown in ; or very often the
Semolina is left out entirely and only fa-
rina used. In the opinion of expert maca-
roni men, this reduction of standards does
great harm to the industry—harms man-
ufacturer, jobber and retailer.

CYRILLA
BIG THREE
THREE MEDALS

The Chicago Macaroni Company has
prospered under its rigid principles of
finest Semolina No. 1, combined with
careful, painstaking manufacture. It
pledges itself to continue these highest
standards, thus building for the jobber
and the retailer the all-important RE-
PEAT BUSINESS on which no organ-
ization can fail .

The Semolina room of this Company,
on the fourth floor, is large enough to
hold an 8-carload supply at one time.
Sieving care prevents foreign material
from entering the manufacture. In the
large, well ventilated press room 22 mod-
ern hydraulic presses are used, also 6 mod-
ern up-to-date noodle machines, the com-
bined capacity being 175,000 pounds daily.
In 50 drying rooms the macaroni prod-
ucts of this Company are dried by pure
machine-controlled air for 36 to 48 hours,
plus another 12 hours in the testing room.

The Chicago Macaroni Company
products are packed under their own
private label, under the jobber's label
and in bulk, in lithographed cartons or
in cellophane. 82 varieties are available.

CHICAGO MACARONI COMPANY

C Y R I L L A

Canalport, Sangamon and Morgan, Chicago, 111.

• B I G T H R E E • T H R E E M E D A L S
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"I understand that when your uncle escaped
from the insane asylum they didn't try to
catch him."

"No, sir!"
"How's that?"
"Because he ran away with the Warden's

wife."
•

The Eskimo can't read or write.
His table ways are not polite;
Yet favored he appears to be
Beyond the likes of you and me;
For when he wants a piece of ice
He doesn't stop and ask the price;
He does not have to wait at all
But chops it from the parlor wall.

- -The Enka Voice.
•

Jack: "This liniment makes my arm smart."
Joan: "Why not rub some on your head?"

—Answers.
•

Engineer: "What do you mean by flagging
the limited?"

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

•

Tess: "You can't believe everything you
hear."

Bess: "No; but you can repeat it."—Watch-
man-Examiner.

•

Father: "Willie, were you quiet at school
today?"

Willie: "I'll say so! I went to sleep soon as
I got there, and the teacher said she'd punish
anyone who woke me up!"

•

"A heathen country," says the Brooklyn
Eagle, "is one where a pay roll can be de-
livered without an armored car."

•

"Well, I guess she's happy now that she's
married."

"No. Just triumphant."
•

Judge: "Mrs. Murphy, why did you assault
the Gas man?"

Mrs. M.: "Sure, yer honor, he called me an
occupant."

•

"Can you love two girls at once?"
"Yes, sir, immediately!"

Words
Words can come in endless herds,
Nothing hurts, or cheers, like words.
Words can bring us joyousness,
Words can curse or words can bless.
Words are sharp as a two-edged sword:
Words can stride like a stately lord.
Words are like the singing bird
Which is often, often heard.
Words can fall like summer showers
On the sweet and fragrant flowers.
Words can hurl a stinging dart
That will pierce one to the heart.
Words can gleam, and glow, and shine.
When they breathe of love divine.
Words can scold, and growl, and scream;
Words can lose all self esteem.
Words can surge in saddening rush,
Words can overflow and crush.
Words can make the saddest, smile;
Words can make a l i fe worth while.
Words can l i f t a downcast soul;
Words can hurl like burning coal.
Let's be careful of our words,
Make them harmless as the birds.
Only send them forth to bless
This will bring much happiness.

—Lillie J. McLain.

It is possible to be learned and not have any
sense.—William Lyon Phelps.

The hardest thing in l i fe is making the easy
payments.

•

Position will find the man who is really
too big for his job.

•

Getting along with others is the secret of
getting ahead in life—co-operation leads to
success.

•

It's fine to be unselfish if you can keep
quiet about it.

•

To keep out of trouble, breathe through the
nose; it keeps the mouth closed.

A wise man reflects before he speaks; a
fool speaks, then reflects on what he says.
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Eagle Brand
Wrapped Kisses

Eagle Specialty Co., Inc
MANUFACTURERS

Chicago, Illinois
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When You Come to

TEXAS
You Are Cordially Invited to Visit the

Home of

IMPERIAL

SUGAR
at

SUGAR LAND, TEXAS

Sugar Land, Texas, is one of the most modern and
picturesque little cities in the entire country. It is
only 22 miles west of Houston on the Old Spanish
Trail. You are bound to pass through Sugar Land
while driving from Florida to California via the
southern route.



America's Largest
Soybean Plant

STALEY'S SOYBEAN OIL MEAL IS UNIFORM
Strict laboratory control and inspection at
every step of processing and the final rigid
test insures unvarying quality. Two nutri-
tional directors are always at the service of
our customers. K. J. Seulke is eastern ter-
ritory director, K. J. Maltas, western director.

Contact our nearest representative or write us direct—

E. I. Bailey, Cleveland. Ohio
Barlow 4 Swinehart, Pottstown. Pa.
R. M. Batten Co.. Norfolk. Va.
I. V. Craig. Washington. D. C.
Deutsch & Sickert Co.. Milwaukee. Wi».
S. W. Douthitt. New Castle, Pa.
Ray Kramer, Pittsburgh, Pa.
G. E. Linder, Cincinnati. Ohio

C. I. Martenis Gr. Co., New York City
Reliance Feed & Grain Co..

Binghamton, N. Y.
A. I. Thompson, Schenectady, N. Y.
Updyke & Armstrong. Carbondale. Pa.
Robert S. Wallace, Boston. Mass.
Wilber Feed Co., Jamestown, N. Y.
J. M. Wiley. Cedar Rapids, Iowa

We Solicit Dealer and Manufacturer Inquiries

Only — From A Bagful To A Trainload.

Ask jar Story "All The World Looks Again
At Soybeans"

STALEY SALES C O R P O R A T I O N
DECATUR {Feed Division} ILLINOIS


