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Weilepp Stuckey
Nortli Main St. at Prairie Ave,

Quality Furniture for Every Room

Convenient Credit Terms

Same in Everything
No matter how carefully you pick

apples off a tree there's a fine one away
up there at the top that you missed. In
life, it's about the same way.

Sandy was seen coming out of the First
National Bank by his friend, MacGregor,
and he was accosted thus by him.

"Been putting some money in the bank,
hae ye', Sandy? I ken."

"Nae, nae. no putting money in," ans-
wered Sandy.

"Well, it cannot be that ye' were tak-
ing any out," said MacGregor.

"Nae, nae. I was just in the place fill-
ing a fountain pen," answered Sandy.

Everybody Works
Mother's in the kitchen

Washing out the bottles.
Sister's in the pantry

Taking off the labels,
Father's in the cellar

Mixing up the hops,
Johnny's on the f ront porch

Watching for the cops.
—The Reflector.

Revolutionary
Dancing Instructor—"Next, I'll show

you how to do the Russian Bolsha."
She—'"How does that go?"
"Just one revolution after another."

Simple
A l i t t l e girl from the city had been

visit ing in the country, and was being
questioned as to what k ind of a time
she had. Finally someone said. "I bet
yon don't even know how to milk a cow."

"Bet I do." she said.
On being pressed for par t iculars as to

how it was done, she replied: "You take
the row into the barn and give her some
breakfast food and water, and then you
drain her crankcase."

Probably
"Adventurous l i f e I've had," said the

out-of-work sailor to the kind-looking
gentleman.

"I suppose so."
"Yes; I had an operation a litt le while

ago. When I came to the doctor said
he'd left a sponge inside me. 'Let it be.'
I said. And it's there now.1'

"Really! And does it pain yon?"
"No pain at all," answered the sailor,

and then added wistful ly . "But I do get
terribly thirsty."—Fx.
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You are the Judge
Are you getting justice in refer-

ence to your plumbing bills? If
not, pay us a visit. Perhaps we can
convince you that our proposition
is better than that which you are
getting now. We pride ourselves
on being able to do the best work
for the least money. We vouch for
our wares, too.

E. L. HARRIS
515 North Main

DECATUR, ILL. I
,.—.4.

From Frank Morris (Robertson-Catar-
act Co., Buffalo) with the cryptic re-
mark, "You'd ought to know, pa!"

"Who was the wisest man mentioned
in the Scriptures?" asked a teacher of
one of her Sunday School class.

"Paul," exclaimed the little fellow, con-
fidently.

"Oh, no, Johnny; Paul was a very good
man, but Solomon is mentioned as the
wisest man."

."Well, my father says Paul was the
wisest man, because he never married,
and I think my father ought to know,"
replied the boy, emphatically.

Lin co
I

8 CENT SIZE I

Now 5 Cents I
TELEPHONE MAIN 287

"I vish I vas as religious as Sammy."
"And vy?"
"He clasps his hands so tight in prayer

he can't get 'em open ven the collection
box comes aroundt."

Maudie—"What's wrong with the car?
It squeaks dreadfully."

Jimmie—"Can't be helped—there's pig
iron in the axles."

Professor—Doesn't it make you sad to
see women wearing feathers of the poor
little birds on their hats?

Married Man—It isn't the feathers that
make me sad—it's their bills.

Old Man (browsing in book store) —
"Last Days of Pompeii"—what did he
die of?

Bookseller—Oh, I dunno—some sort of
eruption.

"I hear that your brother is doing a
turn at the vaudeville theater, Johnny."

"Yes'm. He turns up the seats after
the show."

DIAMONDS
WATCHES

JEWELRY
AT

CASH PRICES
ON

CREDIT TERMS

IF ITS FROM

M^CLIMANS CcT|
^^IT'S A GEM

125 N. MAIN STREET
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GET READY FOR FALL

See

American Cleaners
248 West A la in St.

Evening Gowns a Specialty

O. J. RICHARDSON, Proprietor
Telephone, Main 1297 j

I I

No Wonder
Bulldozer—Looker here, Charley Lee,

didn't I tell you not to put any starch
in that soft collar?

Chinaman ( t rembl ing)—Velly solly,
mister; it muster got scared stiff.

It Would be Sad
Bannon—I hope the reformers don't

stop the freedom of the press.
Shannon—No, I hope not. I'm mak-

ing cider, too.

'Most any girl w i l l flirt when the train
is going out.

When the raisin mash is stewing
And the worm is in the still
There's a pile of gravel waiting,
In the graveyard on the hill.

—Axidentax.

There is always something wrong with
a man, as there is with a motor, when he
knocks continually.—Columbia Record.

I James J.Moraii
tor

j Ambulance Service
I e

' Telephone Main 577

i 318-320 N. Water

i Th i s s t a m p on your gi f t box means
sn Lis t 'ac tory jewelry.

U.E.YOHE

:f

I IO6 E A S T PRAIRIE AVE.
D E C AT U R . ILL.

"Johnny," said the teacher, "you may
tell us how many aie two and two."
"Two and two," Johnny promptly replied,
"are four."

"That is very good, Johnny," com-
mended the teacher. "Good!" said
Johnny, "hell, it's perfect!"

The mistress beamed patronizingly on
the maid servant. "I'm going to get you
another chair for the kitchen, Norah,"
she said.

"Sure, I don't need it, ma'am," replied
the maid.

"But you have only one," the mistress
persisted.

"One's enough, ma'am," responded No-
rah.

"But you have company some even-
ings, don't you, Norah?" the mistress
queried in surprise.

"Only gentlemen, ma'am," Norah re-
plied, dropping her eyes.

The penitentiary is full of reckless
people; so are the hospitals.

P R I N T E R S '
ENGRAVERS - - BINDERS
LOO S E L E A F O U T FIT T E R S

Z43 N.MAIN STREET - DECATUR,ILL.
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THE AUTUMN

By William D. Gallagher

The autumn time is with us! Its approach
Was heralded, not many days ago,
By hazy skies that veiled the brazen sun,

And sea-like murmurs from the rustling corn

And low-voiced brooks that wandered drowsily
By purpling clusters of the juicy grape,

Swinging upon the vine. And now, 'tis here,

And what a change hath passed upon the face
Of Nature, where the waving forests spread,

Then robed in deepest green! All through the night
The subtle frost hath plied its mystic art,

And in the day the golden sun hath wrought
True wonders; and the wings of morn and even

Have touched with magic breath the changing leaves.
And now, as wanders the dilating eye
Athwart the varied landscape circling far,
What gorgeousness, what blazonry, what pomp

Of colors, bursts upon the ravished sight!
Here, where the maple rears its yellow crest,
A golden glory; yonder, where the oak
Stands monarch of the forest, and the ash
Is girt with flame-like parasite, and broad
The dog-wood spreads beneath a rolling field

Of deepest crimson; and afar, where looms
The gnarled gum, a cloud of bloodiest red!
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The Nerve ̂ Center of the Plant.
By G. E. CHAMBERLAIN

This is the third in a. series of articles on persons holding responsible
positions in the Staley organization. Mr. Chamberlain has given his usual
inimitable characterizations.—The Editor.

TV/T ULTIPLY a chemical laboratory by
•I"- a million and you will have a result
which approximates a modern plant for
the manufacture of starch and glucose.
Instead of grinding with the pestle and
mortar we grind the corn with a long row
of the largest sized Buhr mills. Instead
of evaporating solutions in expensive por-
celain or platinum dishes we use vacuum
pans fourteen feet in diameter and three
stories high. Instead of removing mois-
tures from five grams at a time in vacuum
ovens we use dozens of rotating steam
dryers six feet in diameter and twenty-
five feet long. Instead of filtering through
filter papers contained in glass funnels
we filter through bone black contained in
enormous cast iron C3'linders eight feet
in diameter and twenty feet high. In-
stead of transferring from desk to des'c
in trays we transfer from department to
department in train loads. But the pro-
cesses are the same. Every method used
in our industry originally found its birth
in a chemical laboratory. The miniature
processes thus-1 outlined were multiplied
and made practical by the chemical en-
gineer.

Many people today believe that chemi-
cal engineering is a new profession. This
is an error. Our great industry, among
many others, was built up by chemical
engineers, who were not aware that they
were chemical engineers. They called
themselves chemists or engineers, depend-
ing on their specific fundamental training,
but did chemical engineering work in a
most satisfactory and efficient manner.
The term itself is of recent coinage.

The transformation of starch into dex-
trose was one of the very earliest out-
standing discoveries in constructive chem-
istry. Today there are countless products
made, equally or more remarkable. At

that time, however, 1811, the duplication
of products which grew—products which
depended upon animal or vegetable life—
were very rare. The new discovery was
really as miraculous as the X-Ray or ra-
dium. Thus from a successful laboratory
experiment has grown one of the great-
est industries in the world, but the pro-
cesses employed still remain entirely
chemical. The many improvements which
have grown up during the l ife of the in-
dustry have originated largely in the lab-
oratory. It follows, then, as a matter of
course, that the chemical laboratory of a
plant like ours may be likened to the
brain of an individual. Here the initiative
is taken, here the original plans are form-
ulated ,here new products are devised and
perfected. If any fault appears in the
product or in the volume of return, it is
at once a problem for the laboratory. The
laboratory department then is perhaps the
most important of any department in the
organization. Recognizing this fact the
management of our company has been at
great pains to build up a scientific organ-
ization that would be without superior.
This we believe has been successfully ac-
complished. For technical skill, accurate
and diversified knowledge, authoritative
judgment, and general research we will
ba,ck our chemical faculty against that of
any university in the United States.

HOWARD FILE
The head of our chemical department

is Mr. Howard File. Mr. File is a Deca-
tur boy and a graduate of Millikin Uni-
versity. His first position was with the
Staley Mfg. Company when this company
was very small indeed. Later he was em-
ployed in the Pure Food Department of
the State of Illinois in Chicago. From
there he went to the chemical department
of Montgomery, Ward & Company. Later
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Photo by Jamieson, Boston, Mass.
HOWARD riLE, Chief Chemist

Photo by Rembrandt
LOWELL GILL, Assistant Chief Chemist

he was employed by the Consolidated
Manufacturers Corporation of Toledo.
Mr. File, although a young man, has had
an extensive experience in the manufac-
ture and analysis of a wide variety of
foods. He is ingenious and resourceful,
and embodies that rare combination of a
natural born executive ability coupled
with a rigidly technical mind. Blessed
with a pleasing personality and great
originality, he has been very successful
in producing and introducing new pro-
ducts for the laundry and textile mill
trade. In the course of his work Mr. File
has been called upon to make an extensive
study of the application of starches to
fabrics and by the use of Puritan and
Snowflake brands he has been able to ac-
complish results not hitherto possible. Mr.
File is very happily married and is bring-
ing up a son whom we hope will some
day in the far distant future, fill his
father's shoes.

LOWELL GILL
Lowell Gill, assistant chief chemist, is

also a Decatur boy and a graduate of
Millikin University. Mr. Gill has secured
all his post-graduate experience with the
Staley Company. Mr. Gill has worked
very closely with Mr. File in the produc-

tion of the various new starches and also
has paid particular attention to the re-
quirements of the most particular confec-
tioners, both in starch and glucose. He
has been very successful and should an-
ticipate a brilliant future. He is married
and has two small daughters.

MISS CRYSTAL FALL
Miss Crystal Fall is a graduate of In-

diana University where she later obtained
the post-graduate degree of A. M. Prev-
ious to coming to Staley's she was in the
laboratory of the American Hominy Com-
pany in Indianapolis; also with the Swan-
Myers Company. In addition to being a
very competent analytical chemist. Miss
Fall is a well framed and experienced bac-
teriologist. All our bacteriological work
passes through her hands, and she has
solved several very diff icul t and obscure
problems. Incidentally Miss Fall has the
general supervision of our various water
purification systems—cold water filtration
—hot water softening and potable water,
in this factory.

DR. J. K. DALE
Dr. I. K. Dale is a graduate of Prince-

ton University, and by three years of
post-graduate work earned the degree ot
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Photo by Rembrandt
MISS CRYSTAL PALL, Bacteriologist

Ph.D. He then became connected with
the Bureau of Chemistry in Washington,
D. C., specializing on the manufacture of
sugar and sugar syrups from cane. He
remained in the Government service five
years when he resigned to take a position
as research chemist for the U. S. Food
Products Corporation of Peoria. During
this three year period he encountered
many interesting problems largely con-
nected with fcrmentology and ha, earned
a very high standing in the profession.
Dr. Dale is doing research work on new
products and has already secured very
promising results. He is married and has
a small daughter. In addition to his tech-
nical ability, he is gifted with the typical
"savoir faire" of the Kentuckian.

CHARLES SURREY
Charles Burkey, chief chemist on the

night shift, has been with the Staley
Company for ten years. Those of us who
have been here longest will remember
the little curly headed waif who drifted in,
looking for work ten years ago—happy-
go-lucky, witty and willing. Each one he
worked for liked him and was continually
tempted to fire him. He was irrepress-
ible and irresponsible. As years went by
Charley graduated from a sample carrier

Photo by Lindquist & Myrvold
DR. J. K. DALE, Research Chemist

into a laboratory assistant, married, and
completed a course in chemistry with the
Scranton School in a most satisfactory
manner. He is today about as well set-
tled down as he probably ever will be.
He does his work well and hasn't been in
any trouble that we know of for at least
six months. A couple of years ago he
bought a home which he is gradually
paying for. It is the general belief that if
he should live long enough he will be-
come a staid and respectable citizen of
Decatur.

DR. W. A. KUTSCH
Dr. W. A. Kutsch, our latest acquisi-

tion, is a graduate of the University of
Illinois, followed by a post-graduate de-
gree of Ph. D. at Frieburg, Germany. He
was employed as chemist and process as-
sistant by the Corn Products Company
for a period of nine years, dividing his
time between the Waukegan, plant and
the Pekin plant. Leaving them he went
as superintendent of the U. S. Food Cor-
poration at Peoria. When this company
ceased operation last spring, Mr. Kutsch
resigned and took his family, consisting
of wife and son, for a summer in Europe.
He is now doing research work in the
refinery and judging by his experience
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l>hoto by Burkhart, Peoria
DR. W. A. KUT3CH, Research Chemist
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CHARLESBURKEY

Ass't Chemist in Charge Nights

and general reputation, we expect great
things from him.

ALEX W. BEEMER
Alex W. Beemer, graduate of the Uni-

versity of Illinois, was chemist for the
Union Pacific Railroad, later Chief Chem-
ist for the Texas Oil Company at Port
Matches, Texas. Mr. Beemer has made
a long and careful study of various oils
and is in charge of our soy bean oil de-
partment . In this capacity he makes long
journeys through the soy bean growing
district, conferring with the dealers and
producers and making helpful suggestions
where information is desired. He also is
making a detailed study of the nutritive
values of soy bean oil meal, the methods
of extraction, etc. In fact, Mr. Beemer is
rapidly becoming an up-to-date encyclo-
pedia on the subject. Incidentally he
owns and operates a farm of 640 acres in
northern Central Illinois and there dem-
onstrates his skill in the growing of soy
beans.

Mr. Beemer is married.
HARRY F. WATSON

Harry F. Watson came to the Staley
Company in 1916 before completing bis
chemical work as undergraduate at the
University of Illinois. He was with us

at that time for two years and during the
last year of his employment acted as as-
sistant superintendent of the plant under
Mr. Kelling. After leaving the Staley
Company he \vas employed as chief chem-
ist by Ault & Wiborg Company of Cin-
cinnati. Later he was with the Newport
Chemical Company of Milwaukee, work-
ing as research chemist on dye stuffs. He
then returned to the University of Illi-
nois and completed his work for a degree.
Immediately upon his graduation he again
came to the Staley Company and is now
employed in research work on factory
processes. Within the few months that
he has been thus engaged his efforts have
been richly rewarded, he having made
several important discoveries connected
•with tli£ chemistry of the steeping of corn
that we feel will have an important value
to the company. Mr. Watson's family
consists of a wife and one child.

DONALD HANSEN
Donald Hansen, assistant chemist, grad-

uate of Decatur High School, has been in
the laboratory for three years. Donald
has a decided mechanical genius and is
the man relied upon for the assembling of
ati3' special, diff icul t apparatus. He is the
heavy weight of the laboratory, and as
good natured as the traditional fat man
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ought to be. His father is foreman of
the millwright department and was dis-
cussed last month. Donald is a worthy
son of a worthy dad.

WAYNE RICHARDSON
Wayne Richardson, a high school lad,

was taken on a little more than a month
ago as sample carrier. Judging from his
close attention to his work, it is believed
he too will work himself into a position in
laboratory work.

Photo by Rembrandt
AIEX w. EEEMER, Research Chemist

Specializing in Soy Bean Products

RICHARD HUPP
Richard Hupp, assistant chemist, has

been with us over three years. He is a
quiet, hardworking, attentive man. He is
married and has one child.

ERVIN BEILSMITH
Ervin Beilsmith, assistant chemist with

this company for three years, recently has
been promoted from sample carrier to
laboratory work. He owns his home and
is married.

Hearts, like doors, will open with ease
By very, very little keys;
And don't forget that two of these
Are "Thank you, sir," and "if you

please."
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Industrial Observations.
By

DR. CHESTER EZEKIEL JENNEY

Dr. Chester Ezekiel Jenney, former pastor of First Presbyterian church
in Decatur, and now pastor of the First Presbyterian Church in St. Louis,
has written, upon request, an excellent editorial for The Staley Journal.
The editor greatly appreciates this courtesy, knowing' Dr. Jenney's ability
and that his conclusions on industrial conditions are based upon the keen
observations of his analytical mind. We believe that there is a real
message in this editorial for every employer and employe.—The Editor.

EACH summer on my vacation I seek
information on some leading or per-
tinent question before the American

people. This summer, on an automobile
trip of 4,000 miles that took me into fif-
teen states, I followed this custom. There
was but one question on which the Ameri-
can mind was centered, and that the ques-
tion of our industrial relationships. Every-
where I went I asked people what they
thought about it. I received very many
interesting and suggestive answers. It
is my purpose, in this article for The
Staley Journal, to set down the impres-
sions that remain from this summer's
query into our industrial relationships.

First of all I fotmd some people who
believed that the United States was al-
ready saved, the incurably optimistic, and
some who believed that America was al-
ready lost, the incurably pessimistic. In
between these two groups were the great
mass of people with whom I talked, a_nd
they seemed to be possessed of a spirit
of agnosticism. They did not know. They
all felt that the Government had little
power in the present industrial crisis and
the Church and other institutions had
less.

One could not help but feel that the
hour is critical and that we are at the
supreme moment of our history. This
moment has been thought of by some
great man. Bryce in his "American Com-
monwealth" says, "Sometimes, standing
in the midst of a great American city, one
is startled by the thought of what might
befall this huge, yet delicate fabric of
laws and commerce and social institu-
tions, were the foundation it has rested on
to crumble away. Suppose that all these
men ceased to believe that there was any
power above them, any future before
them, anything in heaven or earth but
what their senses told them of. Would

men say, 'Let us eat and drink, for to-
morrow we die?' or would custom, and
sympathy and a perception of the ad-
vantages which stable government offers
to the citizens, as a whole, and which
orderly self-restraint offers to each one,
replace supernatural sanctions and hold
in check the violence of masses and the
self-indulgent impulses of the individual?
History, if she cannot give a complete
answer to this question, tells us that
hitherto civilized society has rested on
religion, and that free government has
prospered best among religious peoples."
It is true we need some stabilizing agency
or power in our politics and industries.
We need to know what to do, then not
only try to do it. but be possessed of a
determination and high resolve in which
no defeat is recognized.

SELFISHNESS PARAMOUNT
Another thing that struck me very

forcibly was that you don't have to travel
far from home to learn that selfishness
is the paramount spirit of our land.' I
found it expressed in two ways. In a
positive self-assertion, that condescends
to recognized diplomats in other coun-
tries and the p_lace of other nations in the
sun whose chief motto is, "My country,
may she always be right," and places tre-
mendous emphasis on the rest of the quo-
tation "but right or wrong, my country."
This self-assertion has passed over from
a kind of competition that in days gone
by was as healtt^ as any competition can
be really healthy to an assertion of in-
terests, to an assertive spirit on the part
of business and labor that knows no turn-
ing even though ruin stares one in the
face. Along with this is a second spirit
of selfishness, that of self-interest. The
question asked, is this: .'Where do I
come in?" The spirit of labor and of
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capital is expressed in this phrase, "How
does this benefit me?" A very scant con-
cern or consideration is given to anything
or anybody but one's immediate personal
interest. These two spirits, self-interest
and self-assertion, have led us into a great
industrial conflict, phases of which I had
the opportunity to learn in the textile
strikes of the Eastern cities like Paw-
tucket and Manchester, in the coal strike,
and especially in the railroad strike.

When you get down underneath all the
matters that are involved in this railroad
strike, two things stand out. First, an
attempt on the part of railroad executives
to break the unions, right or wrong, and
second, an attempt on the part of rail-
road employees to throw the transporta-
tion lines of our country under govern-
ment ownership or under government
control that these men may draw big
wages as they did during the war, and do
in turn a little work. In fact, the grow-
ing idea in the United States of America
that work is a curse is one of the strik-
ing things that was borne upon my heart
this summer. You feel that spirit every-
where and see evidence of it not only at
summer resorts, but in small towns and
industrial centers. It is true of rich and
poor, and the spirit of the laboring man is
"If the rich don't, why should I?" This
conflict has given rise to a kind of social
atheism, or lack of faith in our fellow-
men, that is very dangerous indeed. Most
business men recognize that business goes
on faith. Controllers and operators of
immense industries in this country must
realize the same thing as well as the em-
ployees in these industries, for lack of
faith in the essential qualities of each is
a kind of an acid that eats away the foun-
dation of brotherhood and leaves a blatant
atheism on which civilization cannot
build.

Then there is a conservatism represent-
ed by some of the reactionaries and stand-
patters of political parties, men in politi-
cal power, who do not realize that we
are living in a world of progress, and
that all method and business and admin-
inistration should be brought up not only
to reflect but to have an influence on the
spirit of this progressive world.

RECKLESS RADICALISM
You find, too, as you travel, a kind of

reckless radicalism. There is a good deal
of dynamite lying around loose. It is
in the working- man's home and it is in
the drawing room of the rich. You find
it in the labor hall and you find it in the
expressed opinion of the leaders of or-
ganized industry. A very scant concern

for law, and willingness to disregard law
if it interferes with the object at hand.
The Pennsylvania Railroad refused to
abide by the edicts of the Labor Board
constituted by the government of the
United States of America, and the shop-
men did the same.

Simultaneously with this study of con-
ditions that exist, I' found an emphasis
placed upon socializing agencies that was
new and intensified. There are more wel-
fare agencies and organizations of uplift
in the United States today than ever be-
fore in its history, some of them running
in direct conflict with the other, receiving
their support from the people; many of
them doing a very fine piece of work, but
many of them without a program or a
spirit that makes final success possible.
In fact, far-sighted men and women are
beginning to realize that socialism cannot
solve our industrial and social problems.
Previous to 1914 there was no country
in the world as much socialized as Ger-
many, but it did not keep her from de-
feat and ruin.

Many people are saying that democracy
is an experiment and what we need is
an autocracy at least in form if not in
power, and others are saying that the
only cvire for the ills of our industrial life
is more democracy. Between these two
extremes, many people realize that the
democracy that drifts or that becomes a
football kicked about by the contending
goals of political parties that muddled
through some way, saying, "We always
have, therefore, we always will," is not
prepared to do very much in a construc-
tive way. More than one man expressed
to me with surprise the impotence of the
government in dealing with our present
industrial situation.

The first necessity, as I see it, is to
know what we want to do as a people.
Second, believe in the things we want to
do, and third, to be willing to take the
time and effort to teach this thing in
which we believe to everybody. I am not
a socialist an^l have never had much of
a first hand interest in the principles of
socialism, but my conviction of the so-
cialistic program as worked out in Mil-
waukee is that it never fed anj'body, or
clothed anybody, or helped anybody in
an unusual way; but one is interested in
how it got such a tremendous hold in the
city of Milwaukee. The socialists there
got out a four page parrmhlet and on the
first page wrote "The Principles of So-
cialism," on the second page, "The
Achievements of Socialism," on the
third page. "What Socialism Would do
for Milwaukee," and on the fourth page
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an invitation to join to help put this
program) across. They then pu-t this
pamphlet into the hands of every citizen
of Milwaukee. Something like that must
be done in the United States of America
to save it from industrial and social ruin.

WHAT IS NEEDED
If I were to name the three funda-

mental facts on which we ought to agree,
I would name, first, the spirit of brother-
hood as Jesus taught it. I would take
from the rich their snobbishness and from
the poor their sentiment of resentment.
I would have the employer recognize the
essential value of his business to the man
who works for him, and I would have the
employee recognize in a brotherly rela-
tionship his connection with the men for
whom he works. I would not have it a
theory held to in churches nor in the
secret places of a man's heart, but I
would put it into actual practice.

Second, the spirit of unselfishness. The
time is coming, if business survives, when
the man that works in a plant with his
hands and brings the genius of his mind
and the brawn of his arm, has as much
right to know as to the financial condition
of the firm for which he works, its profits
and its losses, its accumulated dividends
and investments, as any one in the firm
represented by the investment of capital.
This man working with his hands and giv-
ing the best of his life to the promotion
of this industry, has the same right to
know the profits, the losses, the dividends
declared at the end of the year, and he
has the same right to share in them as the
man who has invested his capital in the
promotion of this industry.

The third thing I would mention would
be the spirit of love. Not as sentimental
gush, but love that has in it the personal
ethics of life, that is controlled by the
spirit of the golden rule, a spirit that ful-
fills the command of Jesus to love one
another, in justice and mercy with the
passion of Christ who teaches that the
only way to save life is to lose it in a tide
of loving service, or in a great human
cause.

I often felt when I was a resident of the
city of Decatur with the Rotary Club, the
Kiwanis Club, the Lion's Club and the
Chamber of Commerce, that emphasis and
ethical ideas as expressed in the best sen-
timents of these organizations was con-
fined in the end to a very few hundred
people, that nothing much was done to
carry the ethics of Rotary or the ethics
of Kiwanis or the services of the Cham-
ber of Commerce to the great mass of
working people in the cit3' of Decatur.

No problems will ever be solved in a last-
ing way with that kind of an educational
program. While a resident of the city of
Decatur, I used to long for the day when
the good things I heard, the fine spirit
of unselfishness, the high social ethics
that I met in individuals and on the part
of corporations t might be extended to
those who did.not know that spirit or
could not feel that influence.

Labor has too much to give that it be
longer denied the right of ethical and
moral knowledge, or the right of partici-
pation in the best things of life. Until
Capital and Labor both realize that the
things won by hate and conflict are too
often the things that make for sensual
and selfish living; that these so called
"profits" are apt to turn to dust and ashes
in the going; until both of these partici-
pants in our Industrial Order realize that
each may win, and each should win, for
what they put into it, a just share of life's
comforts and life's truest values, work,
play, love and a chance to find God, and
that finding these, they can afford to
lose all else; until these things come to
pass, our industrial conditions will not be
any better. The Capitalist can afford to
lose his heaped up gold, his mansions,
jewels, his increasing estates, if he can
win the love of his fellow-man, joy in the
day's work, laughter and playtime with
his children, and having used his talents
and money in a way that will let him
stand one day unashamed before God and
his conscience.

The man who works with his hands
should be able to gain and should strive
to achieve.that spirit whereby he puts a
song into his task, and finds in his home,
his friends and his relation to society
those things that shall satisfy when at
last he lays down his tools and stands be-
fore the Maker of All Things—"a work-
man that needeth not to be ashamed."

Patronize our Advertisers
All advertisements accepted for The

Journal a(e from established, reliable
firms. Their products are good. The
firms deserve your trade. They know
that The Journal is YOUR magazine,
and that is why they advertise their goods
there. Do them the courtesy to read the
advertisements, and when you are in the
market for some of their products, give
them first consideration.

Advice to Dictators
If you would be pungent, be br ief ; for

it is with words as with sunbe,ams—-the
more they are condensed, the deeper they
burn.—R. Southey.
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Some Jolliiication!

Reception for Former Editor and Annual
Club Meeting a Success

THE biggest and happiest gathering
ever held at the Club House was
the celebration of the fifth anni-

versary of the Staley Fellowship Club
and the reception for our former editor,
Mrs. Dorothy Baker Suddarth on Thurs-
day evening, Sept. 28th. Two hundred
persons attended, including members of
the club and their guests.

"Something doing every minute," was
the order of the evening, and the program
was an entire surprise to all. The main
club room was set with tables, decorated
with bouquets of pink roses and purple
asters, and while Goforth's six piece or-
chestra of Bloomington, 111., played a
lively march, the guests were seated. They
were promptly served by Heacly's Nov-
elty Waiters, who came in singing and
carrying large platters piled high with
fried oysters. The menu included oysters.
rolls, potato salad, head lettuce, relishes.
coffee, cherry pie, mints, cigarettes and
cigars.

At various intervals during the supper
hour the Waiters' Quartet entertained.
and made a decided hit when they intro-
duced songs composed by "Boob" Keck,
John Miller and G. E. Chamberlain. The
orchestra played a delightful program of
classical music, with a flute solo number
by Mr. Scanlon and a xylophone solo by
the director, George C. Goforth.

Mrs. Clarence Tohill of Bethany
pleased with three vocal selections, "Carry
Me Back to Ole Virginny," "It's Three
O'Clock in the Morning," and "Swaunee
River Moon."

HONORS MRS. SUDDARTH
G. E. Chamberlain, our general super-

intendent, with his usual ready wit and
genial disposition, performed excellently
as toastmaster. He introduced Mrs.
Suddarth, telling of her early experiences
as editor of The Journal, and something
of her visit to South America, where she
has been for the last two years. On be-
half of the club he presented her a lovely
corsage of sweetheart buds.

Mrs. Suddarth made a charming re-
sponse. She told of her delight at being
back with the Staley folks and how much
better it is than the strangeness of a
foreign country. She spoke of some of
the customs of Buenos Aires. Her
mother, Mrs. J. E. Baker, was also a
guest.

INTRODUCE OFFICERS
Charles A. Keck, president of the Fel-

lowship Club, was introduced by Mr.
Chamberlain and he in turn introduced
the officers of the club and members of
the board of governors. He also called
for the report of the treasurer, R. O.
Augur, and read the secretary's report in
the absence of the secretary, J. J. Heger.

One of the jolliest features of the even-
ing was that in which Mr. Chamberlain
called upon a number of the members for
impromptu talks. Those so honored were
John Miller, Robert Patton. Robert Fos-
ter, E. C. Larsen, Ed Borchers, W. R.
VanHook. R. C. Scherer, Miss Helen
Harder, Miss Viola Goodman, Frank
Rucker, Mr. Grant, Harry Bechtel, John
Warren, C. M. Cobb, William Pollock.
Claude Fletcher, "Cap" Morthland and
J. H. Galloway. "Cap" Sam Morthland,
our "housekeeper" at the club house, was
given a rousing cheer in appreciation of
his services there. Mr. Galloway, chair-
man of the board of governors, made one
of his inimitable talks, sprinkled with a
lot of his Scotch wit.

At eleven o'clock the tables were cleared
away and the floor prepared for dancing.
The orchestra was hired to play an addi-
tional hour, and; the party lasted till
nearly one o'clock. Bus service was fur-
nished from 7:45 p. m. until 1 a. m.

Annual Reports

The following is the report of the
treasurer, R. O. Augur, made at the an-
nual Fellowship Club meeting:

FINANCIAL REPORT
Jan. 1st, 1922. to Auc»=t 1«t, 1922, inc.
Bal. on. hand Jan. 1..$ 3,666.31
RECEIPTS
Company Donation.... 4.960.75
Dues 4,859.75
Init iat ion Fees 131 00
Sundry sources 246.68
Service charges

(Club Housed 75.68
DISBURSEMENTS
Sick Benefits $ 4,337.60
Housing 293 80
Social Expense 1.35044
Loans • 77$ 00
Club House Equip.. 4.9?4 ?9
Miscellaneous 118.76
Picnic 469.93
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BALANCE ON HAND
Aug. 31st

$13,940.17 $13,940.17
Total sick benefits paid to Aug. 31,

1922, $13,682.87.
Death benefits, same datr-, $6UO.OO.

R. O. AUGUR, Treas.

The constant use of the club house, the
bi-monthly dances, the lecture course
numbers, sick benefits and the annual
picnic were other points touched upon in
the report.

SECRETARY'S REPORT
The secretary's report mentioned the

fact that a year ago the membership of
the club numbered about 500, and that
now the membership is in excess of 700;
that through the generosity of the Staley
Company and the Club in advancing the
first payment on a number of properties
desired by the employes as homes, a
number of the workmen have been en-
abled to start the purchase of their homes.
The Club also maintains a loan depart-
ment whereby amounts not to exceed $25
at any one time, are loaned to members.

(The editor who was general chairman
in charge of the affair, wishes to thank all
those who so kindly assisted, and in par-
ticular T. J. Gogcrty, who took a great
part of the burden of preparation, Miss
Viola Goodman and her reception com-
mittee, E. D. Mitchell and Charles Fitch).

A California philosopher expresses the
hope that in his next incarnation he shall
be half Irish and half Hebrew. "For,"
he says, "the Irishman is happy as long
as he has a dollar, and the Hebrew al-
ways has it."—Boston Transcript.

Serenity, health and affluence attend
the desire of rising by labor.—Gold-
smith.

JOSEPH B. WIILIAMS
Mr. Williams has recently been made

foreman of the feed elevator, succeeding
G. B. Pennington, who has gone to No. 17
building. Mr. Williams has been with the
Staley Company three years. Prior to that
time he worked on a farm at Sullivan. He
owns his home at 2500 East Eldorado
street, and has five children.

JOB WEISS
Joe is our head painter, and a member

of John White's gang., He is a native of
Pennsylvania but came to Decatur 38
years ago and found it such a good place
he intends to stay here. He has been em-
ployed by the Staley Company for six
years, and during that time has painted
most everything about the plant. He is
married and has a family of five children.
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Gleanings from tlie National Safety Congress

More than 3,000 safety experts from all parts of the United States
attended the eleventh annual National Safety Congress in Detroit, Aug. 28
to Sept. 1. They exchanged ideas on safety measures and the progress of
safety throughout the country. Since they are men who have made a thor-
ough study of safety, many of their ideas are worth repeating. The editor,
who attended the plant publications session of the Congress, tried to jot
down a few of these ideas, and passes them on to you.—The Editor.

"We used to be concerned only with
individual safety, but the responsibility
has been changed from personal to group
and corporate responsibility," said R. M.
Little, director of rehabilitation of the
New York State Department of Educa-
tion. Individualistic safety is b e i n g
changed to justice and right, based on the
social concept that every man is his
brother's keeper."

Mr. Little told of the rapid strides made
in safety education since the time, twenty-
five or thirty years ago, when people be-
lieved that accidents could not be pre-
vented; he told how safety has found ex-
pression in statutes and laws, the work-
in a n ' s compensation
law, and of the various
bureaus which have
been established by the
Government to p r o-
mote safety; of the
millions of d o 1 la r s
which the insurance
companies are spending
each year to advance
the cause of safety; and
of the interest manu-
facturers are taking in
the campaign to see
that their workmen are

• surrounded in as safe
an environment as it is
humanly possible to make.

MAN MUST BE TRAINED
That man, the most intelligent being, is

the most dangerous from the accident
standpoint, and therefore must have the
safety habit taught him early in life, was
the gist of the address made by Dr. John
J. Tigert, U. S. Commissioner of Educa-
tion of Washington, D. C.

"Animals have the instinct to protect
themselves," says Dr. Tigert, but man's
protection is mostly conscious action. The
animal therefore, has one instinct which
man must learn-^-that of how to act
among conflicting impulses."

He stressed the need for teaching the
children, in the homes and in the schools,
how to protect themselves from the many

clangers which exist in this day of fast
living. "A disregard for proper safety
instruction in the schools is akin to mur-
der," said Dr. Tigert.

SOME STARTLING STATISTICS
In a talk on "The Trend of Public Ac-

cidents," Louis I. Dublin, statistician of
the Metropolitan Life Insurance Co., New
York City, gave the following statistics:

In 1920 there were 76,000 accidental
deaths, a life snuffed out every six min-
utes. General traffic accidents for 1921
will show a five per cent decrease, it is
believed.

"The burden of accident mortality falls
chiefly upon the children and the active

working classes," says
Mr. Dublin. O v e r
twice as many men died
accidentally in 1 9 2 0
than women. The fig-
ures showing 55,000
male fatalities as com-
p a r e d with 21,000
women. The latter suf-
fered greatly from do-
mestic hazards, 6.000
having died from falls,
4,800 from burns, 2.756
died from automobile
accidents.

"A c o m p rehensive
means for .-collecting

the data which will bring home to the
American people the plain facts on the
prevalence of certain kinds of accidents
will awaken the public and prevent a
great share of mishaps,."

SHOP SANITATION
Miss Tracey Copp, chairman of the

women in industry section, who has made
a special study of shop and factory sani-
tation, declared that there has been a re-
markable improvement in this line in the
last ten years.

"This is due to the advanced employer,"
she said. "He is learning that modern
improvements reduce the labor turnover,
that they bring him a better type of help,
more loyalty and more fa i thfu l service,
than the old way."
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Tlie Importance oi Small Things.

By DR. J. K. DALE, Chemist

1~N every day life the articles we see,
•1 work with, and think of, are compara-

. tively large objects, as books, bottles,
tools, barrels, etc. It is not often that we
think of the smaller particles of which
these familiar objects are composed. Nor
do we think of how the appearance, use-
fulness and other properties of these ob-
jects depend upon the smaller particles,
which joined together, and built upon
one another make up the final object.
One of the first things a chemist must
learn is to think in terms of small things;
to think of an object not as it appears,
but rather of the particles of which it is
composed. These partirles science terms
atoms and molecules.

Way back in the past ages, about five
hundred years before the birth of Christ,
before there existed any real science, with
the possible exception of mathematics
and astronomy, men loved to speculate on
philosophical matters. Some of these old
Grecian philosophers decided among
themselves that all objects were composed
of ultimate particles. For instance, that
a piece of iron could be divided into small
particles of iron and these particles again
divided, and this process kept up for a
long time, but that ultimately a particle
would be reached that could not be fur-
ther divided. Of course these old phil-
osophers had no conception of a chemical
or physical laboratory, nor any knowledge
of how to perform chemical experiments.
All they did was to think, speculate, write
and talk. So it was only about one hun-
dred years ago, more than two thousand
years after their time, that their opinions
were supported by experimental evidence.

Modern chemistry now believes that all
things, gases, liquids and solids, are made
up of chemical compounds, and that in
turn these compounds are made up of
elements, of which there are only about
eighty, so this old world is not such,a
complicated thing after all.

THE ATOM
The smallest particle of one of these

elements that can exist is the atom. How
large is the atom? Well, that is pretty
hard to say. No one has ever seen one,
not even with the most powerful micro-
scope. But observation on oil films and
soap bubbles point to the atom as beitu;
less than one one hundred millionth of an
inch in diameter. It has been estimated

that if an atom were magnified to the size
of an orange, and the orange magnified
in the same proportion, the orange would
appear as large as this planet upon which
we live.

Small, almost inconceivably small as
the atom is supposed to be, still we know
a whole lot about it. Although natur-
ally we cannot weigh such a small part-
icle, yet chemistry has found a method
for determining the weights of the atoms
of each of the eighty elements in relation
to each other. The lightest of these ele-
ments is hydrogen, the gas with which
balloons are filled. The weight of one
atom of hydrogen is put at one. On this
basis we know that one atom of iron
weighs 56; one atom of sulphur weighs
32, etc. This theory and conception of
something too small to be seen may ap-
pear foolish and unpractical to many, but
upon this theory is based practically all
chemical analysis and calculations. With-
out our knowledge about the little atom
and the relative weights of the atoms we
could not tell how much carbon or phos-
phorus there was in a piece of steel, or
determine the efficiency of our boilers by
analysis of the flue gases, nor, in fact,
carry out more than a small per cent
of the important chemical analysis now
considered so essential to industrial effi-
ciency.

We believe now that all properties of
matter depend upon the atom, the way
in which they are joined together to form
compounds, the closeness into which they
are packed together, etc. The atoms of
the three elements alone, carbon, hydro-
gen and oxygen, may be joined together
in different ways and in different propor-
tion'to form hundreds of thousands of
different substances. These atoms joined
in one way form sugar, in another way
they form starch, and in still another way
they form cellulose, the principal constitu-
ent of cotton fibers. It is safe to say that
if the chemist had not found the atom
and recognized its importance, chemistry
would have remained where it was a hun-
dred years ago, of very little importance
to industry and civilization.

THE COLLOIDAL STATE
Approaching the realm of larger things,

yet things so small that an ordinary mic-
roscope will not make them visible, we
come to what is called the colloidal state.
These particles are large enough, how-
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ever, to be visible with what is called the
ultramicroscope.

While there are only about eighty dif-
ferent kinds of atoms, many, many sub-
stances may be in a colloidal state.
Starch, oils, cement, even gold and plat-
inum can be obtained in the colloidal
state, and .when so obtained, take on en-
tirely different properties from their ord-
inary ones. Starch may become paste,
oil an emulsion, gold becomes red, and
platinum black. This difference between
substances in their ordinary state and in
the colloidal state is due to the smallness
of the size of the particles into which the
substance is divided, and to the tremen-
dous increase of that free surface of the
particles in relation to their mass or
weight.

Chemistry of substances when in this
fine state of division has been rather a
recent development, but it has already ex-
plained many things and brought improve-
ments in many lines of industry as widely
apart as soap manufacture and metallurgy
or rubber vulcanizing and pharmacy.

YEAST AND BACTERIA
When we investigate processes of life

and living organisms, small things take
on eVen a greater degree of importance.
Everyone is familiar with yeast, its use-
fulness in baking and in other "gone, but
not forgotten" industries. The yeast cake
is a mass of small individual cells, so
small that they are not visible to the
ml-ed PVP. yet each l i t t l e cell has its own
life process, eats, breathes and produces
offspring, and during its little life span
serves man by raising his dough and by
changing sugar into alcohol.

Even smaller than the yeast cells are
the bacteria, of which there are a host.
In this day everyone is familiar with
these little "bugs" and it is a fortunate
person who has not at some time suffered
from their attacks. To realize the havoc
that may be wrought by these micro-
scopic organisms one has only to compare
the percentages of death from wound in-
fections during our civil war, before much
was known about them, with that of the
war just past. The world owes no
greater debt to any man than to the
Frenchman, Pasteur, who first recognized
the existence of these little bacteria and
was a pioneer in the work of developing
methods for their control. An elephant
is a large and mighty beast, and could
do lots of damage to our frail bodies, yet
a little mosquito can bite us once, im-
plant in our blood an infinitesimal bacillus

malariae and eventually cause as much
damage as could the mightiest of beasts.

ENZYMES AND VITAMINES
Two important, though small, sub-

stances that keep us alive and healthy
are enzymes and vitamines. Likeelectric-
ity, we know what they do, but do not
know what they arp. Enzymes digest our
food and build -tip the tissues of our
bodies, while without vitamines in our
food growth is restricted and sickness
may develop. We only know that these
two substances exist in very small quan-
tities, but in spite of this they do a large
amount of work, and without them we
would be "out of luck."

In our bodies there are a multitude of
small things, but each of no less import-
ance because of its size. What would we
do \vithout the little blood corpuscles to
carry oxygen from our lungs to all parts
of the body? Some of the nerve fibers
are finer than the finest hair, yet ex-
tremely delicate. Anyone who has lately
been to a dentist will testify that although
certain nerve fibers are small they may
appear very large at times. Some of the
finest of the nerve fibers are those in the
nose, and it is said that these are so sen-
sitive that they can detect some odors,
such as vanillin, in a dilution of one part
in ten million, or other odors such as
mercaptan in a dilution of one part in
four hundred and fifty million.

DIATOMS
Some small things become of import-

ance lif-anse an infinitesimal number of
the individuals makes a useful whole.
Such a product is the kieselguhr or "Filter
Cel" used in filtering glucose liquors.
This material is made up of the tiny
shells or the bony structure of a little
marine animal that lived ages ago. While
each little animal must have been too
small to be seen without a microscope,
yet the untold billions of these "diatoms"
living and dying in succeeding generations
produced 8 solid mountain which now,
after eons of time, is being converted to
the use of mankind.

After all, the smallest things may be
the biggest in importance. Life originally
was probably only one miscroscopic cell
and we ourselves today are only a col-
lection of such tiny cells.

If sympathy could only be converted
into cash there wouldn't be so much of
it wasted.

IS
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Tliose Peskij Measles
By DR. M. W. FITZPATRICK

MEASLES is such a. common and
widespread disease that it would

seem superfluous to describe it, yet there
are so many dngers connected with it that
we may well consider it of sufficient
gravity for our attention.

The generally accepted opinion is that
measles is little more than a passing in-
convenience and as such might as well be
acquired in early childhood and be done
with it. But death statistics should be a
grim warning to parents that they should
zealously guard their children against
this scourge.

Measles is spoken of as a disease of
childhood and it is such, for it is most
prevalent in those of tender years, but
it is by no means confined to that age.
Those who have escaped in early life are
liable to acquire it at any age in adult
years.

The period of incubation, that is, the
time between exposure and the develop-
ment of the disease, is from ten to four-
teen days. The first thing noticed is
slight malaise with symptoms of a cold
in the head; the nose runs, the eyes are
red and watery and a coarse cough be-
gins. This combination of symptoms puts
any physician on his guard for measles.
Usually by the fourth day a peculiar
mottled appearance of the skin of the
face and chest begins to manifest itself,
and by the fifth day this eruption is quite
distinct. At this period if the eruption
is not clear enough for a definite diag-
nosis, a warm bath will pretty surely
aid in removing all doubt. The typical
eruption is bright red, blotchy in appear-
ance, the border of the blotches being ir-
regular and indefinite. They are slightly
elevated above the skin in the intervening
areas, and give the face a swollen appear-
ance. While this eruption has been de-
veloping the fever has been going higher,
so that at the peak of the disease it
reaches 103 to 104 degrees. After a few
days, during which the sufferer is usually
profoundly depressed, the eruption be-
gins to fade and the temperature falls.
Often there is peeling of the skin follow-
ing this stage, resembling the desqua-
mation of scarlet fever, and adding no
little difficulty in the diagnosis where the
eruption has not been clearly defined.
Quite often the eruption is so intense and
so bright red that it is practically im-

possible to distinguish between measles
and scarlet fever; in these cases a definite
diagnosis must depend largely upon ac-
companying symptoms, such as -the
coryza, cough, red spots in the mouth,
etc.

FATAL DEVELOPMENTS
With the fading of the eruption the dis-

ease is by no means ended. It is true
that with good care and management the
patient usually goes on to a fairly rapid
recovery, but occasionally the cough that
is part of measles, does not stop. In fact
it gets worse and may terminate in a
fatal pneumonia, or if it does not cause
death, recovery is more or less prolonged
and slow. This involvement of the lungs
is the most frequent complication of
measles as well as the most fatal, by far
the greatr number of deaths as a result
of measles being due to the extension of
the infection to the lungs. Children under
three years of age are in great danger
of this pneumonia invasion, and with
them we have the greatest mortality.
After three the danger becomes less and
less as the child grows older. Complica-
tions are most liable to occur when the
disease prevails in December, and June
is the time of least danger, weather con-
ditions having a marked influence. There
are a few other complications, but they
are not of great frequency, among them
being kidney disease, infection of the ear
with perforation of the ear drum, and tu-
berculosis.

Measles has been known as a disease
for ages, but in former times it was not
clearly distinguished from small pox or
scarlet fever. On first thought this might
seem strange for as usually seen, there is
a marked difference in the well developed
eruptions of the diseases, but one who
has seen many patients in the various
stages knows only too well how decep-
tive these eruptions are at times. With
this similarity in appearance at some
stages of the disease it is easy to see how
one might consider the two only varying
stages of the same disease. Ahrun, a
Christian priest and physician of Alexan-
dria, A. D. 610-641, mentions these dis-
eases in his writings, but measles was
first accurately described by Rhazes A
D. 900 and Avicenna. A. D. 980-1037. To
Thomas Sydenham in 1665 is accredited

(Continued on page 41)



HARRY WALMSLEY WEDS
Keeps Marriage Secret Several Months;

Now Located in Los Angeles
Harry Walmsley, formerly superin-

tendent of No. 17 building, did a good job
of keeping secret his marriage to Miss
Mae Emmerson, but lias filial^' confirmed
the report that he and Miss Emmerson
were married in Springfield, 111., on May
10th. Harry continued to work at the
plant until about the first of July, when
he and his bride, who had been seriously
ill with pneumonia for a time, started on
an automobile tour to the Pacific coast.

They had a fine trip, stopping at many
interesting points, but are now located in
Los Angeles, Cal., and Mr. Walmsley
has taken a position in the sales depart-
ment of the Baker Iron Works. They
have decided to make their home in the
West for a time. We are sorry to lose
Harry here at the plant, but we are wish-
ing him luck in his new work, and happi-
ness for himself and wife.

Mrs.; Walmsley's parents live near
Brownstown, III. Mrs. Walmsley has a
wide circle of fr iends in Decatur, having
worked several years at the Mueller
plant.

Hull-O'Donnell
The wedding of Miss Joy Hull and

Michael O'Donnell was solemnized at 11
o'clock Wednesday morning, Sept. 20,
in the rectory of St. Patrick's church.
Rev. Fr. Murphy performed the cere-
mony in the presence of immediate rela-
tives. Mr. and Mrs. Albert Gevatoski
were the attendants.

Following a wedding dinner in the
home of the bridegroom's mother, the
couple went to the new home at 1448 East
Wood street which Mr. O'Donnell has
just completed.

Mrs. O'Donnell has been employed at
the Review Printing & tationery Co. for
several years. Mr. O'Donnell is a mem-
ber of the Staley machine shop force and
is a popular employe.

The men of the machine shop gave the
couple a handsome floor lamp for a wed-
ding gift.

"Just like a flower, she is nature's queen,
Everyone loves her, sweet Floreine.'-
Floreine Buzzard was named after the

waltz fwhich was popular several years ago.
She is the eight year old daughter of our
printer, D. E. Buzzard. The photo of
Floreine is on the desk of the composer of
the waltz, E. T. Schuester, of Indianapolis.
Floreine has blue eyes and light hair. She
is s tudying the piano and has a sweet
voice which she expects to train later.

Love makes the world go round; but
knocking a man on the head has the same
effect.

A backbiter is a human cootie.

Don't work with a careless fellow. Tell
him his faults. If he insists on being-
careless, tell the foreman. Telling the
foreman on a careless worker is not
"peaching"; it is protecting the man and
his fellows from possible injury.
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To Plan Editor's Program
Your editor, Miss Edna E. Coylc, and

Mr. Ernest Augustus of the Mead Pulp
& Paper Company, Chillocothe, O., were
honored in a meeting of the plant publi-
cations section of the National Safety
Congress held in Detroit Aug. 28-Sept. 1,
by being elected associate chairmen to
plan the program of the plant publica-
tions' section for next year. It will be
their duty, as chairmen, to get in touch
with editors of employe publications
throughout the country, urging them to
attend the session, and to plan a program
which will be of interest, instruction and
inspiration to editors of plant publica-
tions. Both Mr. Augustus and Miss
Coyle gave papers at this year's session.

Lauren Mayer, former^ of the syrup
house loading gang, has taken a posi t ion
with a motor company in Lansing, Mien.

Robert Foster is back in the syrup
house again, having completed his duties
as assessor.

L. R. Devore, of the starch loading
gang, has recently moved into a new
four room cottage which he buil t in the
John's addition.

Paul Evans of the starch loading gang,
and Miss Lorena Gray of Fairficld, were
married in Decatur on June 25th. They
are living at 2568 East Eldorado street.

Keep in mind the first number of the
Fellowship Club lecture course to be
given in the high school auditorium on
Monday night, Nov. 6th.

If you wish to insert want ads in The
Journal you may do so free of charge.

E. G. Eckhoff has transferred to the
machine shop and C. E. Pennington has
taken his job as glucose and syrup load-
ing foreman. Joseph B. Williams suc-
ceeds Mr. Pennington as foreman of the
feed elevator.

Gilmore Hoft, who has been employed
in the garage for some time is now on the
machinist's gang. Martin Lange from
the Rock Island Arsenal also is a new
addition in the machine shop.

»•'' I'

A GAY YOUNG LOTXABIO
We can easily imagine how, at the age

of nineteen, as he is shown in this pic-
ture, John Miller of the Refinery, set all
the girls' hearts a-flutter. Miller didn't
tell us just how long ago the picture was
taken, but we figure it has been several
years. He is almost as good-looking today,
but a few gray hairs are creeping' in.

Arthur Long has returned to school at
St. Viator's College, after spending the
summer working'in the plant.

TOUGHENING TIP
Don Shields and Fred Stone, two of the

students employed in the plant this sum-
mer, find that wheeling starch is harder
work than they have had for some time,
tiut they are proud of the muscles they are
developing.
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Mr. W. M. Wood of the W. M. Wood
& Co., the Staley Company's brokers in
Omaha, passed a day in the plant not
long ago. He was much interested in the
manufacture of the products as explained
to him by Mr. G. A. Johnson of the sales
department. Mr. Wood is small in
stature, but not in ability, and he is a
business-getter for our firm.

Mr. Spackman Weds
W. E. Spackman of the firm of Spack-

man & Pfeister, Staley brokers in Detroit,
recently took unto himself another part-
ner. He and Miss Augusta Steiner, also
of Detroit, were married on August 22.
Their honeymoon was an automobile trip
to the East. Congratulations.

This picture of Capitola Williams,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Joseph B. Wil-
liams, was taken when she was one and
one-half years old. She is now seven years
old and her curly locks have been bobbed.
Her hair is brown, and her eyes almost
black. Shg is a pupil at the Roach school.

Li. R. Dickinson, manager of our Boston
office, with Allerton S. Freeman (center)
and Mrs. Dickinson enjoying themselves at
the seashore upon the occasion of a recent
visit made by Mr. Freeman to the East.
Don't all of them look healthy and happy?

Art Watkins and Avery McGlade, two
of our former baseball players, who have
been playing with other teams since the
discontinuance of the Staley team, are
back in the plant to work during the win-
ter. Glad to have them with us again.

We hear that "Lefty" Pahlman, one of
our former ball players, has accepted a
good position with a Texas oil company.
Lefty's experience as "oiler" with the
Staley company probably will come in
handy in his new work.
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Schooltime
Hear the children laughing,

As they romp and play,
All of them are happy

For school starts today.

Each little girl is wearing
Her very nicest dress;

Rivalling flowers in her beauty
And sweetest loveliness.

Each lad has washed his face
And brushed his hair way back,

His fingernails are cleaned
And his shoes are shiny black.

The teacher, too. is happy
As she sees the face's bright,

She shares with the children
Their happiness and delight.

The family dog is barking
To them a, loud good-bye;

Mother stands in the doorway—
There's a tear drop in her eye.

All else is forgotten
As they all run and play,

Their happiness is complete,
For school starts today.

—L. B. Humiston.

Ed Kniffen, formerly assistant superin-
tendent of No. 17 building has left the
Staley company and has gone to Missouri
to farm.

Jacqueline Fletcher, daughter of J. B.
Fletcher, our millwright foreman, came to
the picnic prepared for a good time and she
had it. She carried off some of the prizes,
too.

CLEANINO UP
"Cap" Enlow and his gang scrub up the

place once in a while, and they are espe-
cially popular on a hot afternon. In this
group are "Cap." Joe Garbill, D. S. Will-
iams and Ben Rogers.

It was with regret that the plant folks
heard of the operation for appendicitis
which Miss Emma Koslofski, forelady
of the tray room, underwent on August
31st. Emma came through the operation
successfully and made a rapid recovery.

Mrs. Nell Hutcheson of the auditing
department spent her week's vacation at
Mattoon, 111., with relatives.

Cards of Thanks
I wish to extend my sincere thanks to

girls of the tray room for the lovely
flowers they sent during my illness.

Mabel Strocher.

The generous donation made by the
men of the plant at the time of our be-
reavement was greatly appreciated by
mvself and family.

J. J. Wittig.

Staley Employes:
Permit us to express to you our sin-

cere appreciation of your thoughtful kind-
ness at a time when it was most helpful
to us. Syvester Ivens and Wife,
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Martha Mary Williams is a pretty
blonde. She is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Lynn Williams, her father being em-
ployed in the feed elevator. She is smiling
here over the fine time she is having at
the picnic.

Spectacles Lost

Are you hunting the owner of a pair
of glasses? On picnic day Charles Wyant
of the clam shell, gave a pair of glasses
to someone to hold while he participated
in one of the events. Now he does not
know who the person was, and believes
that the one holding the glasses does not
know him. Here's hoping the two get
together.

The office of T. C. Burwell, chief of
the traff ic department, has been re-decor-
ated recently. The walls received a coat
of paint, and a new floor was put in.

Several fellows from the plant attended
the state Knight Templar Conclave in
Peoria last month. Among them were
Mettlin E. Craig and Tom Hildcbrand.

Betty Deloris Gard had a happy time at
the Staley picnic. She is the pretty six-
teen months old daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Frank Gard, her father being on the starch
loading gang. She also is the niece of
Charles Burkey of the laboratory.

Roger Dawson recently has taken a po-
sition in the sales department.

Miss Roxie Poland of the auditing de-
partment visited relatives in Fillmore
one week last month.

Miss Frances Hodgins is a new ern-
•ploye in the sales department. She is a
sister of Miss Mildred Hodgins, in the
same department.

The three children of Mr. and Mrs.
Charles Hanson were among the picnickers
on August 24. Charles Raymond is four
years old, Howard Harold, better known as
"Mickey," is one year old, and Mary is
two. They are a lively bunch.

29



THE STALEY
JOUIQfAL

Would you believe it? This is Lucile
Hamman of the auditing department, at
the age of seven months. Lucile has lost
some of her chubbiness since then, but
st i l l lias the same big inquir ing brown
eyes.

Births
Born to Mr. and Mrs. Emil Grolla,

Sept. 2, a daughter. She has been named
Virginia Lucile. The proud daddy is a
member of the electrical department.

Miss Delcie Chandler of the sewing
room passed a pleasant two weeks' vaca-
tion at Patoka, 111.

Mr. A. W. Clarkson, one of our most
efficient salesmen, who makes his home
in Deeatur, recently underwent an oper-
ation for the removal of his tonsils and
was quite ill for about two weeks.

E. C. Ragsdale. foreman of the oil
house, has a new Dodge car.

Miss Marguerite Dooley of the audit-
ing department is driving a new Ford to
work.

The Summer Vacation
40 weeks in anticipation
10 of hustling preparation;
1 to pack and reach the station
1 of final realization.

—Among Ourselves.

What is it, Buck—an airplane, an eagle,
or are you just trying to acquire a healthy
sunburn so folks will think you had a line
vacation? We are so glad the camera
caught Mr. Scherer in this artistic pose.

"I've been sent do"-n town to buy a
taboret. What's that?"

"Don't you know? It's one of those
things that stand around about shin-high
in the da.'k."—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Enters Garage Business
Charles Hanson, formerly employed in

the garage force, has left the firm to enter
the automobile repair and garage busi-
ness. Sanders & Hanson is the name of
the new firm with which he is affiliated,
and its location is 325 North Jackson
street. Charles had been with the Staley
Company more than two years. Because
of his record for good, efficient work
here, it is known that he will succeed in
his new undertaking.

J. M. Tinch is the new foreman of the
starch packing house loading gang, tak-
ing the place of Willard Vollentine. wrho
resigned to return to his home in Staun-
ton, 111. Mr. Vollentine has a position at
one of the mines there. The plant is
sorry to lose him.

An Immediate Saving
Ikey kicked in the bathroom and dis-

covered Rebecca dead in the bath tub.
For a moment he gazed horror stricken,
then rushed to»the head of the stairs and
shouted to the maid, "Mary, Mary!"

"Yes, sir," answered the maid.
"Only von egg for breakfast dis morn-

ing, Mar}'."

K. D. Sherjman, foreman of starch
packing and shipping, spent a two weeks'
vacation touring, fishing and hunting in
Michigan.

Advertising is an antidote for adversity
in business.
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Literarvj Digest Vote
By ROGER W. BABSON

Many good people are disturbed by the tional amendments are of little benefit
result of the Literary Digest's vote on excepting as the desires of men and
Prohibition. The Digest mailed blank women are changed. I believe in Prohi-
votes to nearly 10,000,000 telephone sub- bition—voted for it and always will vote
scribers and the returns so far are show- for it ,100% dry—but as a statistician I
ing about 21% for repeal of the Prohibi- realize that the vote was put thru under
tion Amendment, 41% for light wines and the stress of war and without changing
beer, and only 38% for a continuation of the basic desires of a sufficient number of
the present laws. Clients and others are people. Until the desires (or what the
justified in being disturbed; but they are preachers call the "hearts") of people are
not justified in being surprised. When changed, legislation does not accomplish
surprised it is because we are governed much. Such legislation is like painting a
by our hopes rather than by our studies. building which has rotten timbers. It is
We think others are like ourselves with like ordering water to run up hill. We
the same tastes, motives and desires. We can pump water up hill; but as soon as
figure that after a "law" is passed we have we stop pumping, the water runs back
nothing more to worry about. We forget again. This does not mean that the Pro-
that "making" laws does not make men. hibition Amendment will be repealed; but
We need something like this test by the it does mean that the American people
Literary Digest to wake us up. were not ready for it. Hence, it will con-

The Digest's vote is simply another evi- tinue to be a source of trouble, agitation
dence that legislation and even Constitu- and ridicule for some time to coin.e.

THE LITTLE BLACK HEN
Said the little old red rooster, "Gosh all hemlock, things are tough.
Seems that worms are getting scarcer, and I cannot find enough.
What's become of all those fat ones is a mystery to me;
There w-ere thousands thru that rainy spell—but now, where can they be:"

The old black hen who heard him didn't grumble or complain.
She had gone thru lots of dry spells, she had lived thru floods of rain.
So she flew up on the grindstone, and she gave her claws a whet
As she said, "I've never seen the time that there weren't worms to get."

She picked a new and undug spot; the earth was hard and firm.
The little rooster jeered, "New ground—that's no place for a worm."
The old black hen just spread her feet, she dug both fast and free,
"I must go to the worms," she said; "the worms won't come to me."

The rooster vainly spent his day, thru habit, by the ways
Where fat round worms had passed in squads back iri the rainy days.
When nightfall found him supperless, he growled in accents rough,
"I'm hungry as a fowl can be. Conditions sure are tough."

He turned then to the old black hen and said, "It's w-orse with you,
For you're not only hungry, but you must b,e tired too.
I rested while I watched for worms, so I feel fairly perk;
But how are you? Without worms too? And after all that work?"

The old black hen hopped to her perch, and dropped her eyes to sleep
And murmured in drowsy tones: "Young man. hear this and weep.
T'm full of worms and happy, for I've dined both long and well.
The worms arc there as always—but I had to dig like hell."

Oh, here and there red roosters still are holding sales positions.
They cannot do much business now because of poor conditions.
But soon as things get right again they'll sell a hundred firms;
Meanwhile, the old black hens are out and gobbling up the worms.

—Author Unknown.



I WONDER WHAT WE WOULD DO
IF—

Meryl Moore forgot "Dapper Dan."
Mid Hodgins wore her dresses below her

knees.
Grace wasn't always getting caught in

the act.
Javais would fail to tell us what she had

for breakfast.
Bob Peniwell would become industrious.
Mr. Martin didn't have any ropes to

smoke.
Mr. Johnson should lose about 200 Ibs.
Roxic should fall out of love.
Bus became a woman hater.
Mr. Auer came to work in an automobile.
Miss Chandler ate some lunch.
We did not have a restaurant near.
Hank forgot Illinois.
Mr. Ivcs would not have a "mean" time

at a dance.
Maurice would talk long and loud.
Helen Harder became a "cat."
Clell would mind his own business.
Shannon failed to talk of "Snorey."
We couldn't smell Staley's.
Alice White should regain her health.
Al Crabb didn't have a "car."
Lukey forgot to call himself "Smut."
Grace Hines didn't wear lavendar.
John Warren didn't have the sales depart-

ment to loaf in—and Mid.
We didn't have a "children's hour."
Jack Howley liked to give us typewriter

ribbons.
Walker could say something worth while.
Zita McKey couldn't listen.
Sales Department did not have such an
efficient file clerk.
"Mitch" didn't have such a willing heart.
There wasn't any kiln house.
WE DIDN'T HAVE A JOURNAL.
We didn't have any "cats" around.

Lukey didn't have a cottage at Faries.
Hank Collins quit drawing funny pictures

for the traffic department.
L. Brand could take a drink without

scrutinizing the entire office of the
sales department.

The editress told everything she knew—
particularly who submits certain "ar-
ticles" for The Journal.

What made Ernie Reich kick out the
windshield one night on Prairie street?

The boys are asking if Jim Sims is
afraid to stay away from home at night.
He didn't seem'to like the night job given
him at No. 17 building.

'Tis said Mr. Spragen of the packing
house starts to work in the morning with
just enough gasoline to make it to his
parking spot, and begs enough to get
home on.

Two of the rising satellites of the audit-
ing department are to collaborate in pub-
lishing a new book to rival Horatio Al-
ger's famous works; the title to be
"Every Man A Success." For particulars
see T." Hildebrand.

After golfing in Nelson Park, Mr.
Crabb, Mr. Burwell and Mr. Rollins
motored to Moweaqua in Mr. Crabb's
Ford to attend a chicken fry. Rollins was
much disappointed because he was un-
able to locate a certain young lady either
at the chicken fry or at her home. He
learned that she was motoring with one
of the village boys. He was downhearted
the balance of the week.

Buck Scherer says he knows very l i t t l e
about love, and wishes he didn't know
anything about it. What's the trouble,
Buck?

It seems that we soon will have a
"Reverend" Oyler around the plant.

Henry Kleinsmith says that in Wis-
consin they plant potatoes on top of the
ground so they won't have to dig them in
the fall .

They say there's too much space be-
tween Ed Smith's hands and his head
when he is playing baseball.

Ask Eddie Lashinski if he ever got all
the sleep he needed. Seems to us he
ought to get caught up with sleep in two
weeks' time.

How come we find Bill Sharlock on
Seventh street after nine o'clock every
night?
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In the Tray Room
Fat (to the new floor lady)—"Gee, I'm

tired."
Floor Lady—"Don't do you any good;

you'll have to work anyway."

F. O. Spooner of the pumping station
has made up a new form of requisition for
getting supplies. Bob Patton, store-
keeper, recently received one of the new
forms, which was as follows:

Bob:
This broom you see
Sent up by me
Is worn complete^ out.
I'll have a new,
Sent down by you
Without a peeve or pout.

If you get mad and rave and fuss
I'll meet you there
And pull your hair
And make an awful muss.

So please be kind
And always mind
What you are asked to do,
So do your best
By this request
Or there's the gate—"Go through."

F.O.S.

Mike O'Donnell says he's glad the
sugar chopper is running because he was
afraid he would have to trade his bed for
a lantern.

Big-Eared Mintun wants to know when
"Goofey" Addis is going to change his
socks.

The boys of the tin shop are taking up
a collection of ten cents so that Mrs.
Mills will buy some cookies to put in
Sherlock's bucket.

Delcie Chandler of the sewing room
says she doesn't know what Bill Sharlock
would do if it were not for her to look
after him. Most any noon you can go
through the sewing room and see her
patching his overalls or shirt.

W. H. Bentley, laundryman at the re-
finery, is fond of his job—says he likes to
run the big washing machine and to keep
the floor scrubbed—but he doesn't know
what he would do if his wife found out
he can do these things. Says she would
keep him busy every night after work
if she knew he was such a good house-
keeper.

Next time Lilly of the machine shop
misplaces his rule he should be careful
where he leaves it.

The boys of the packing house say they
would like to have a treat from Jess An-
derson for his new wife.

One of the men from the packing house
went'home the other evening and scolded
his little girl when she told him she had
lost her purse, containing three dollars.
The next day he made the discovery that
he had lost a dollar the evening before.

Some of the tray room girls were sorry
to see Tinch go to the loading gang.

Buck Schercr, after listening to a con-
versation, the topic of which was the
engagement of one of his best pals, ques-
tioned: "Did they say anything about
me?"

Louis Brand's nationality has been dis-
covered. He is Irish, according to the
report given out by T. Hildebrand's re-
search society.

As soon as Bass gets some extra
money he plans to put in a shower bath
and buy a car.

When Walker used to come to work
late it was "Ford trouble." We presume
it will be "Chevrolet trouble" from now

Morris Jones, our handsome blonde op-
erator, blamed his black eye on a base-
ball. We have our doubts.

It is said that these parties at the Coun-
try Club go to the heads of traffic de-
partment boys. Hooray!

& —-
Did you see John Warren when he was

all dolled up with his "twelve roses?"

"Lucile Schulz, the Sales Dept. Heart-
breaker." is the title of the latest novel.
Particularly interesting to relief opera-
tors.

Ernest "Gappy" Ricks of the clamshell
recently was reinstated on the I. C. When
last seen he had on full tonnage, had
pulled the pin and was on his way to
Clinton.

Two hoboes met on a blind siding. One
had been a salesman whose hours were
10 a. m. to 4 p. m.—The other one didn't
have any money either.
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It May Mean Bad Luck!
One night as Bill Heer started out the

south gate with an unusually large
bundle under his arm, " Cap " Whitten
asked him what was in it. "Old clothes,"
said Bill. Cap rather doubted his word,
notwithstanding Bill's reputation for ver-
acity, and asked Bill to unwrap the
bundle. Bill argued, finally got sore and
threw the bundle down with "Unwrap it
yourself if you want it unwrapped!" He
passed on, and when Cap took off the
numerous layers of paper he found a dead
cat. Now Bill uses the east gate when
he leaves the plant.

The pipe-fitters' gang has some really
classical nicknames for its members. Re-
cently these were written on one of the
doors of the shop, and we copied them
as follows:

Bell Hop Lowen
Moxey Max Reich
Bozo Mose Salogga
Lady Tin Can Treadway
Webb City Falk
Silent E. J. Moreland
Yellow Mop Dehority
Mill House Reich
Yuhudu Coombs
Short Tail Jersey Jungman
Humpty Dumpty Willis
Pug Adolph Leipski
Quack Lashinski
Old Head Elmer Schlaudeman
St. Louis Gilly Clifton
Dippy Jimmy Hinton
Beautiful Hen Salogga.
We leave it to you—aren't they darbs?

Hank Potrafka will challenge all com-
ers in croquet. He has spent his vaca-
tion practising on the East Main street
courts, and enjoys the sport so well that
he has gotten up a petition to have the
courts lighted at night.

Leonard B. Smith, the stalwart gentle-
jman in the engineering office, is taking
(swimming lessons. Bob Patton is inquir-
ling if he is contemplating a trip to the
I old country, for he says that due to L.
B.'s height, that is the only place where
he would be in danger of drowning.

Vernon to Clcll — "When a girl
Ismiles at you, don't think she's flirting.
';Maybe she'thinks your face is funny."

It is said that hereafter, all new ma-
chinists will be required to undergo a
blood test in the laboratory.

Some people think it would be a good
idea to appoint Tom Enlows and Jack
Reynolds inspectors of work around the
plant, as they are expert judges of work
of all kinds, especially the cleaning of ma-
chinery.

Armentrout left the cat in his room one
day when he went to sleep. When he
awoke he was sans ffat and sans socks,
for the cat had carried them out the win-
dow. Armentrout says he can't decide
whether the cat was a retriever or if it
thought the socks were dead.

Ike Williams of the feed elevator, was
chasing a cat around the house one day
and met suddenly with a box nailed on
the outside of a window. He had to
have nine stitches taken around his eye.

It is said that Jack Mintun and "Stew"
Trowbridge are going to fight a duel
over the girl in the restaurant.

Ask "Goopy" of the tin shop how he
likes limberger cheese, and why he eats
codfish on Tuesday.

Alice White—"Grace, what would you
do if a fellow asked you if you could make
pies like your mother used to make?"

Grace Hincs—"Why, I'd ask him if he
could make the "dough" like my father
used to make."

Our apologies to Joe Pollock. He has
three children instead of one. as we men-
tioned in last month's Journal.

It is reported that Leonard Smith
blocks the traffic in the restaurant when
he kids the waitress.

Frank Miller says he was only getting
even with Bill Stoy wKen he got him a
job on the ashes, for Bill got him a job
about ten years ago in a lumber yard
where there was nothing but hard work.

"Ota WalkeT" Spooner, policeman of
the pumping plant, took his vacation the
first of September and went back to the
old home town of Orcana and there acted
as policeman for the hamburger carnival.
This was reported to be a success.

Pollard of the filter house says he
wouldn't have anyone know what his oc-
cupation was when he was wearing his
beard and moustache, but somehow or
other we have just found out that he was
assistant pound master in Joliet.



THE STALEY
JOURNAL

Says Advertising Pays
We expect to announce in next month's

Journal that Frank Moore of the mill-
wright gang has gone south for the win-
ter. Anyway, Frank has all the fellows
jealous since he received such a nice
letter from a girl named Ruth in Ala-
bama, who had seen his picture in the
Journal, with the information that he
wasn't married. Frank is a strong
booster for Journal advertising now. He
knows it pays.

Funny how Louie Stimmel, sample
carrier, got sick one Sunday evening
about seven o'clock, especially just after
he had had a telephone call.

' The fellows in the sugar plant may be
awfully stuck up, but we can't help but
admit they are mighty sweet. Spicer
says all the girls are crazy about him be-
cause he's so sweet.

Joe Brewer of No. 10 building, threat-
ens to wash his shop cap. His co-workers
say that if he does he won't have any,
for it's mostly holes now.

Ask Frank Leach and Joe Stearns if
they found the oil hole on the centrifugal
pump.

Doc West claims to be floorwalker of
the five and ten building.

Ed Miller, tunnel janitor, recently was
caught taking home English sparrows
for pets. He carried them in his dinner
bucket.

If John Jolly doesn't stop making so
much smoke with the switch engine, he'll
have all the chickens in the east end of
town going to roost in the daytime.

Pollard of the filter house says that
the way Doolen rings the bell on the
switch engine one would think they'd
freed Ireland.

It may be necessary to get another
switchman if Charles Morrissey persists
in standing on the roof of the loading
platform to talk to the girls in the tray
room.

Mike O'Donnell finally
new bungalow.

"rented" his

There has been a good deal of com-
plaint about the drinking water about tne
plant when a certain man is working in
the filter house, but everything's fine
when the other man is on. After several
nights of investigation it was found that
WID was' in the habit of going bare-
footed when he was there, so until that
is stopped the water is likely to taste
queer.

Some new talent has been uncovered in
the traffic department. New Walter Ha-
gens, Chic Evans, Gene Sarazcns, etc.,
are being developed there. The only per-
sons not afflicted are Harry Bechtel and
Al Lukey. It is thought Bechtel is too
interested in his new car to be interested
in anything else, and Lukey has only re-
cently returned from his vacation. Mr.
Burwell says it's mighty hard on a Sun-
day School superintendent to play golf.

Bill Heer told some of the colored
help in the sugar plant that the sugar
contained alcohol. In a short time he
came back and found them all eating the
sugar as fast as could be, trying to get a
"kick" out of it.

Toe Brewer certainly is keeping the
wolf from his door. His land is on the
side of a hill so fertile that the other day
when he went out to dig some potatoes
for dinner he stuck his fork into the
ground just once and potatoes rolled out
so fast that he had to have the hole
"capped" to prevent the population down
in the valley fr~bm being buried alive.

The next time the police want to catch
a Kcntuckian in the plant they surely
won't'pick on Ed Smith to help them.
You see, Ed is a Kentuckian too, and he
just "cain't he'p" feelin' sorry for the fel-
lows who hail from that neck o" the
woods.

Lilly and his side show recently held
forth just south of the old table house.
Under the canvas Lilly had the prize
beauty, Gill Hoft, the two bald-headed
twins and Emmett Leek, who did a spe-
cial dance.
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Pipe Shop Lullabies
"Boob" Keck—."I've got a sweet job

for you guys now."
Salogga—"You ought to sec the broad

I was talking to last night."
Coombs—"Has anybody seen Ott

Falk?"
Falk—."There will never be another

drop under my roof."
Treadway—"No, I didn't go any place

Sunday. I worked on my car."
Morcland—"I had a monkey on a

painted stick. I licked the paint all off
and it made me sick."

Schlaudeman—"Use your head. That's
the way I got my start."

Lashinski—-"Aw, quack, quack!"
Ernie Reich—"I won't spend another

dime on it. All I do is just crank, crank,
crank.

Dehority—"I say, give me a chew, will
you Bo?"

Max Reich—"Don't listen to Har^.
He's crazy, anyway."

Willis—"Have you got her tarred up
yet, Adolph?"

Adolph—"I sure had her running some
last night. In another week she will be
jake for a long trip around the block."

Jungman—"You ought to see 'em at
the shoit factory in Joisey."

Gilly—"St. Louis is the town for that
stuff."

Lots of people think they have tonsil
itis, when as a matter of fact if they
would only keep their mouths shut when
looking at the aeroplanes they would not
get their tonsils sunburnt.—The Bat.

"Cherry Blossom" Ramsey, pump man
of No. 5 building, had been needing a
shave for several weeks. One day when
Doc West called the editor's attention to
the luxuriant crop of whiskers, Cherry
Blossom was much embarrassed and he
appeared next day with a clean and shin-
ing countenance.

Jess Tinch, the new loading gang boss,
thinks he will make it all right while
Kay's away.

McKinley Floyd and James B. Rickey
represent Mutt and Jeff, on the starch
loading gang.

McKinley Floyd of the starch loading
gang says he pays rent for a room but
doesn't know what it looks like because
he works about twelve hours a day, then
bums around till bedtime, and crawls in
bed without turning on the light. We
presume he's too sleepy in the morning
to see the room.

Dick Blake laid off the other day to
put in his winter's supply of groceries.

Did you ever sec anyone who kept up
with the times so closely as Gill Hoft?
Only recently he has inveigled his father
into trading off the old Ford for a 1923
model.

For Sale—Stock in an up to date
cheese box factory in northern Wiscon-
sin. For part iculars sec Henry Klein-
smith in the tin shop.

Blondy of the boiler house says to Ed
Coffey: "I told you that new boy was
luck. I just won a new suit of clothes
and $4.00.

Bob Quillen, the boiler house milk man,
gave up his milk trade because he said
all the money was going out and none
coming in. Better use the C. O. D. sys-
tem, Bob.

Everett Lewis of the boiler house has
offered a reward of $5.00 for the arrest of
the party who stole his fan the night of
the 17th.

"What is this bill for six empty bar-
rels for?" asked Carl Waltens as he
rushed into the store room.

Howlcy explained that it simply was
for six empty barrels which had been re-
turned from another town.

"I "know, I know," stewed Carl, "but
what was in 'em?"

Billy Lowen has added a new side line
to his antique business. He is now shoe
cobbling—shoes called for and delivered.

Little drops of water
On little grains of sand,

Make a lot of difference
In the price of land.
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Elmer "Dutch" Young was out the
other day trying out his arm. He says
he used to play some base ball. From
the exhibition he gave, he surely was a
star in the Infant i le Paralysis League.
He certainly was outclassed when he
tried to keep up with the speed merchant
from the storeroom.

Tom Gogerty and Sam Seibert were
ready to take the street car one evening.
"I'll match you to see who pays both
fares." They matched and Sam won.
He got on the car and took a seat, think-
ing all the time Tom had dropped twelve
cents in the box. He kidded Tom about
losing the bet. but it wasn't until next
morning that he learned Tom had paid
only one fare and he had been cheating
the street car company by taking a free
ride.

Sammy, the head packer, says he will
go ahead and run the packer, "but you'll
have to make 'em let me alone."

Some one says you should have soen
Armentrout the night the bears got out
in Nelson Park and "Army" was in the
old Ford. He beat the Ford back to the
plant by seven blocks, told Banning he
was out of gas and had a blow out.

We advise Walker that when he is try-
ing to learn to swim he should go to
some quiet, secluded spot where there
aren't so many attractions to divert his
attention.

"Shorty" Williams of the feed elevator
laid off one day recently to fix the pump
at home. After working a long time he
found a quarter caught in the pump, but
was careless and let it drop into the well.
Pretty tough, working all day for two
bits and then losing that.

While love may make the world go
round, it certainly makes people giddy.

Anyone wishing to dispose of any old
clothes should bring them to the feed
elevator and see "Shorty" or Moody.
Pennington would have bought a shirt
recently, but it was too loud and he was
afraid his wife wouldn't let him wear it.

In Foremen's Meeting
G. E. C.: "Yes, you had better warn

the motorists two times about driving too
fast into the plant, and the third time,
make them park outside. I can see my
car parked out there right now."

Helpful Hint
"I want to do something big and clean

before I die," said Louis Brand.
"Alright, wash an elephant," replied

Eddie Lahniers.

Lucile Hamman: "What is it that keeps
the moon in place and prevents it from
falling?"

"Buck" Schercr: "I suppose it's the
beams."

Misunderstanding
Reggie would tango perfectly but for

two things."
"Yes? What are they?"
"His feet."—St. Patrick's Monthly Cal-

endar.

Too True
She—"When you married me you

didn't marry a cook, I want you to un-
derstand."

He (sadly)—"I know it."

Spoilsport
. '"Young man," said the magistrate se-
verely, "the assault you have committed
on your poor wife was most brutal. Do
you know of any reason why I should
not send you to prison?"

"If you- do, your Honor," replied the
prisoner at the bar, hopefully, "it will
break up our honeymoon."—Philadelphia
Ledger.
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The yellow corn shocks in the field,
Like ghosts, raise waving arms in air,

And there are goblin-folk concealed,
That speed about, each rubber-heeled,

With strange, low calls and flowing hair,
When dusk comes on and pale moons rise

We see the glitter in their eyes.

Each pumpkin has a sort of face
That grins at you with yellow checks,

And fairies, winged and full o' grace,
Along the wind-blown meadow race

Whence green has gone these many weeks,
The night is heavy with the sighs,

Of Autumn, as its pulse-beat dies.

Across the lawn and down the lane,
You see a wraith — a filmy thing

That sobs as if it was in pain,
Then hides behind the stacked-up grain.

It is dead summer time a wing
And from the north and grey-dark skies

The first frail little snowflake flies.
— Hoard's Dairyman.

The Real Salesman Perverted Maxims
One who has a steady eye, a steady Never put off till tomorrow what you

nerve, a steady tongue and steady habits. can wear today.
One who understands men and who A man is known by the love letters he

can make himself understood by men. keeps.
One who turns up with a smile and f -*uilty conscience is the mother of in-

still smiles if he is turned down. Make' ,ov(, wh;lc thc ffloon ^.^
One who is silent when he has nothing A penny saved spoils the broth,

to say, and also when the buyer has Kill two people with one djink.
something to say. He is a fool that makes his doctor his

One who keeps his word, his temper, heir.
and his friends. A girl in the arm is worth two in the

One who wins respect by being re- mind.
spectable and respectful. Out of slSht 1S beyond our imagination.

,-. , , .1 r Necessity is the fhother of all evil.One who can be courteous in the face A ^ a foo,>s dise_
of discourtesy. Qf twQ cvjlg> chooge thc prettier

One who has self-confidence, but docs ^ fool and his money corrupt good
not show it. manners.

One who is loved by his fellow men.
—The Salt Seller. Thc Profcssor_L.et us take the ex_

' ample of the busy ant. He is busy all the
Hunt the bright side. If we knew what time. He works all day and every day.

the weather was going to be, how could Then what happens?
strangers talk? The Bright One—He gits stepped on.
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SITE OP THE PROPOSED BATHING POOL NEAR CITY DAM

Say it With Flowers
Send:
Blue bells to the hypochondriac.
Wallflowers to the girl who doesn't

dance.
Morning glory to the man who can

still enjoy an eye opener.
Primroses to the old maid.
Poppy to the young father.
Lady slippers to the man who doesn't

keep his dates.
Elderberry to the old church deacon.
Bleeding heart to the jilted party.
Dandelion to the social fop.
Forget-me-not to the man who bor-

rowed five.
Jack-in-the-pulpit to the minister.
Marigold to the girl who made a rich

match.
Everlasting to the woman who's been

twenty-five for ten years.
—Ex.

Let's Help
I used to think 'twas "tommyrot"

The way those fellers screech,
Of safety and of accidents—

And scorned the chaps that preach.

I used to work for pay day—
At piece work—all for speed,

Nor cared a hang for danger,
Defied the signal's heed.

But since I lost my fingers,
And loafed at home a spell—

With wife and kids a'crying—
I've learned my lesson well.

I know it pays to listen
To what those fellers say,

I've learned to work with safety and
I preach it every day.

By C. W. Hammond
N. Y. Central Lines

They's something kind o' harty-like about
the atmosphere

When the heat of summer's over and the
coolin' fall is here— *

Of course we miss the flowers, and the
blossoms on the trees,

And the mumble of the hummin'-birds
and buzzin' of the bees;

But the air's so appetizin'; and the land-
scape through the haze

Of a crisp and sunny morning of the
airly autumn days

Is a pictur' that no painter has the color-
in' to mock—

When the frost is on the punkin and the
fodder's in the shock.

—James Whitcomb Riley.



I Hear in the Moon—

That Bill Morrison threatens to murder the next idiot who says "Hello, Sugar Bill."
That Bill relishes a joke, is a. practical joker himself, but considers the nickname

"Sugar Bill" an insult.
That when Charles Keck called him "Sugar Bill," he exclaimed in an angry voice,

"My name is Mr. J. W. Morrison to friends and foes alike," and judging from the
fierce look and gestures, he meant it.

That John White must have the Congressional bee in his bonnet judging by the
political journeys he makes to the surrounding counties.

That Rudolph Potrafka is going to be his campaign manager and is breaking the
news gently that John is going to be a candidate.
That Rudolph never fails to pick the winner—he says so himself. He knows when

the votes are counted who won and positively states Andy Gump won't get the
nomination in this Congressional district.

That Mr. and Mrs. Charles Keck and daughter and their youngest baby, Overland,
are going to the.wilds of Wisconsin to rest and refresh themselves.

That Charles, before he left , was greatly worried about his baby. It contracted a bad
cold, had gas in its stomach, coughed when feeding and was subject to fits when
roughly handled.

That undoubtedly the rest cure will work wonders; a little alcohol on a cold day, a
stomach pump when deflated, careful feeding and care will restore the baby to
new health and vigor.

That Herman Herbert has returned to your organization hale and hearty after under-
going a serious operation.

That the happy family was glad to see him back; congratulated him on his healthy
look and was amazed to note his rosy cheeks and manly bearing.

That Herman says so far as he is concerned the scandal-mongers who circulated
stories about goat or monkey glands are infernal liars.

That Dr. William Heer, the crazy inventor, has opened a pill shop in No. 17 building.
That the pills made by Dr. Heer are as large as goose eggs, sugar-coated and guaran-

teed to contract in the stomach of any living animal.
That Dr. Dale says he will make affidavit to the fact that Dr. Heer makes the purest,

unadulterated nut candy in the United States.

That Joe Pollock is a firm believer that George Washington never told a lie, and he
never tells one himself.

That last week he bought a cow in Shelbyville, loaded her in his Ford and started to
drive home to Decatur late in the afternoon.

That the roads were muddy and his Ford got stuck—would not move an inch with
chains on—so Joe unloaded the cow, hitched her on to the Ford and went on his
way rejoicing.

That Abe Martin says "In past years the inebriate went to the evangelist to get
cured, but nowadays he goes to the doctor."

That it is a well known fact that one of the factory boys put too much yeast in his
homebrew and could not resist the temptation to sample it before it was six
hours old.

That he swelled up like a balloon, whistled like a locomotive until the doctor relieved
the pressure.

Yours truly,

THE MAN IN THE MOON.



A Complete Line of

House Wiring Supplies
Hygrade Electric Lamps

15-25-40 and 55 Watt Mazda Lamps, 35 cents each
60 Watt Mazda Lamps, 40 cents each
75 Watt Nitrogen Lamps, 70 cents each

100 Watt Nitrogen Lamps, 95 cents each

Morehouse & Wells
"THE BEST GRADE FOR THE BEST TRADE"

(Continued from page 20)
the distinction of having recorded the dif-
ferences between scarlet fever and
measles, but it is said that Forestus, of
Holland, made this same distinction one
hundred years earlier.

EPIDEMICS OF MEASLES
In former times before the benefits of

quarantine were recognized, epidemics of
measles have swept through armies and
whole countries like a veritable pestilence,
as fatal as our recent edidemic of influ-
enza but not so world-wide. Epidemics
among the aborigines of both North and
South America, of the Fiji Islands and of
other remote parts of the world have been
of striking fatality. An epidemic in the
Confederate Army in the War of the Re-
bellion in America wrought havoc among
its victims, and in the Brazil-Paragua
war one-fifth of those attacked by measles
died. Measles is especially fatal to in-
mates of foundling homes and asylums,
and when the disease once makes its ap-
pearance in such an institution there
seems to be no way to prevent its spread
to those inmates who are not protected
by a previous attack of the malady, thus
in an epidemic reported by Smith and
Dabney, 110 unprotected childern, be-
tween the ages of eight and eighteen,
were exposed and only two escaped the

disease. In some epidemics children
under six months of age are spared while
all over that age become ill. The disease
has made its appearance in infants a few
hours after birth when the mother at that
time was afflicted with the disease. In an
epidemic in the Island of Guernsey, where
the disease had not prevailed for many
years, all ages were affected, the young-
est patient being twelve days old and the
oldest, a man and wife, each aged eighty.

In the treatment of measles more de-
pends upon skillful nursing and care than
upon medicinal remedies. This does not
mean that a physician should not be con-
sulted. Just the opposite is true. The
only fatal cases of measles the writer has
ever seen nave been those where the par-
ents or the adult patient has considered
the ailment a trifling one at first and not
demanding the care of a skilled attendant.
All these patients should be at complete
r?st in bed; because of the congestion of
their eyes they are more comfortable in a
shaded room. Elimination should be
careful ly watched.

There should be a physician in charge
from the first appearance of the disease
until all danger of complications is past.

As measles is highly contagious all
cases should be rigidly quarantined until
all evidence of the disease has disap-
peared.
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School Days—

School Children-

College Students-

or any one using their eyes
in excess will find at this
season of the year their eyes
should be looked over, exam-
ined and properly fitted with
glasses if needed.

Books and clothing are as
important, but what good
comes from that part of
preparation if the eye is in-
correct?

Do not neglect the most
important of all your organs
—the eye.

Long evenings are now at
hand, and your reading you
have neglected all summer
will show up yoxir defective
eyesight.

Consult us for expert ad-
vice on eyesight.

256 North Main Street

Phone Main 207

(Contmuocl from page 21)

inski; 2, Norma Mitche l l ; 3, Katherinc
Ooton.

Peanut rolling contest—1, Evelyn
Weidaner; 2, Rosalie Bear; 3, Kathcrine
Ooton.

Shoe and stocking race—1, Ruthellen
Jackson; 2, Kathcrine Wittig; 3, Lucile
Heger.

Walking- backwards—1, Margaret Fish-
er; 2, Katherine Ooton; 3, Lucile Heger.

Events for boys under ten: Fifty yard
dash—1, Charles Wyant; 2, A. }. Pen-
nington; 3 ,Thomas Moreland.

Walking backwards—1, Charles Zick;
2, Charles Wyant;.3", John Lawrence.

Watermelon eating—1. Charles Gen-
try; 2, Thomas Moreland; 3, Alford Mil-
ler.

Shoe race—1, A. J. Pennington; 2,
Charles Wyant; 3, Albert Wittig.

Pie eating contest—1, Frank Leek; 2,
Fred McGuire; 3, Thomas Harris.

Events for girls under 16: Fifty yard
dash—1, Wilma Ellis; 2, Viola Jones; 3,
Jacqueline Fletcher.

Peanut rolling contest—1, Jacqueline
Fletcher; 2, Thelma Gifford; 3, Eleanor
Cope-land.

Ball throwing—1, Alice Smith; 2, Edi th
Fisher; 3, Helen Johnson.

Potato race—1, Edith Fisher; 2, Flea-
nor Copeland; 3, Clara Snelson.

Events for boys under 16: One hun-
dred 3'ard dash—1, William Volkman; 2,
Fred Rucker; 3, Ernest Miller.

Ball throwing contest—1, Albert Hut-
ton; 2, Robert Matthews; 3, Ernest Mil-
ler.

Wheelbarrow race—1, Rucker and Hut-
ton; 2, Harris and Matthews; 3, Penning-
ton and Tilinski.

100 yard backward walk—1, Thomas
Harris; 2, Fred Rucker; 3, Maynard
Moore.

Events for women: Ball throwing con-
test—I, Helen Tilinski; 2, Mrs. W. E.
Gifford; 3, M. C. Hebert.

SO yard clash—1, Emma Koslofski; 2,
M. Cecelia Hebert.

100 yard dash—1, Emma Koslofski; 2,
Martha Volkman.

Walking backward—1, Helen Tilinski;
2, Margaret Hanson; 3. Geraldine Knorr.

Peanut rolling—1, M. C. Hebert; 2,
Mrs. Charles-.Miller; 3, Maggie Prell.

Events for men: Fifty yard dash—1,
James Phillips; 2, Lawrence Yunker; 3,
Kenneth Snelson.

100 yard dash—1, Art Lang; 2, Law-
rence Yunker; 3, Sam Phillips.

Wheelbarrow race—1, Yunker and
Hutton; 2, Snelson and Phillips; 3, March
and Crab.

If next year's picnic can be better, let
it be, but we scarcely can see how this
year's success can be beaten.
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THERE'S A GOOD REASON

For Insisting on

P O L A R B U T T E R
and

POLAR B U T T E R M I L K
THEY'RE BETTER

Fairy Tales
"As good as new."
"Five minutes to the car line."
"Bottled in bond."
"We'd just love to have you call again."
"We've got something just as good."
"Painless dentistry."
"Below cost."
"When in a hurry use the telephone."
"Three treatments make you beautiful."
"I was too young to remember that."
"Easy payments."
"Everyone says I look like Mary Pick-

ford."
"Hops and malt for temperance drinks."
"We'd love to hear you sing."
"Two can live cheaper than one."
"Slightly used cars."
Today's weather—"Prohibition."
"Fresh every day."
"Hand laundered."
"Cheaper than paying rent."
"Absolutely free."
"Bone dry."
"Brotherly, neighborly and platonic

love."
—Renfrew Review.

The Chief Aim of Man
At four—To wear pants.
At eight—To miss Sunday School.
At twelve—To be President.
At fourteen—To wear long pants.

_ At eighteen—To have monogrammed
cigarettes.

At twenty—To take a show girl out to
supper.

At twenty-five—To have the price of a
supper.

At thirty-five—To eat supper.
At forty-five—To digest supper.

—Renfrew Review.

Some Primer "Don'ts for Stenographers

While taking dictation—

Don't fidget
Don't slouch

Don't stare at the dictator
Don't interrupt
Don't gaze absently about the office.

While transcribing—
Don't write an ungrammatical sen-

tence just because it was dictated
so.

Don't misspell proper names, firm
names or omit part of an address
if you can possibly check them up
from correspondence in the files

Don't fail to make corrections on the
carbon copies as well as on the
originals

Don't save on carbon paper at the
expense of clear carbon copies

Don't neglect the opportunity to
study the incoming correspond-
ence and note the way other sten-
ographers space and write their
letters.

Don't be careless when addressing
envelope's—it might spoil your
whole day's work if the letter
should go astray because of incor-
rect addressing.

Don't overlook keeping your desk
" tidy—it will be noticed just as
much as your personal appearance

Don't let "irresistible" male flirts
hang around your desk and waste
your time. (Of course they should
know better!)

And—
Yes, indeed, the "boss" will appreciate

you when you die and go to Heaven, or
get married! However, cheer up, that's
the fate of all heroes.—Exchange.
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If war is hell how would you describe
GENERAL CARELESSNESS?

The game of SAFETY FIRST is an
endless chain. Everybody must join
hands and play the game.

C A U T I O N says: "I'm bringing
home the bacon." CARELESSNESS
says, "I'm bringing home the achin'."

The harder the times, the closer the
real man and woman stick to the job.

Happiness is much like unto mush-
rooms, so when you go hunting for it,
you want to keep a lookout for toad-
stools.

A school master wrote the following
criticism on the edge of a boy's report
card:

"A good worker, but talks too much."
When the father signed the report and

sent it back, the card bore in addition to
his signature this report:

"You should hear his mother."

The tan of success is not gained by
keeping service in the shade.

If cauliflower is cooked in equal parts
of milk and water, it will not become dis-
colored.

Burn your tongue? A bit,of butter will
relieve the smart.

If you have lost faith in human nature,
discover where you have gone wrong
yourself.

A small package of raisins in the school
lunch will please the children.

It is better to laugh to forget, than to
forget to laugh.

Don't ignore that little scratch or you'll
have a tussle with blood poisoning.

Little Lorraine, aged two, brought her
dolly to her mother. The sawdust was
running out of the doll and Lorraine
said: "Muvver, will you fix my dolly?"

Mother—"Not now, dear, mother is
busy."

Lorraine—"Well, will you when you
get through bizzen?"

Things could be worse. Suppose Ford
was making aeroplanes?

As it is Spoken
"Ah want a quaht of sanctified milk."
"What you-all mean is pacified milk."
"Look heah, small one, when Ah wants

inflammation Ah'll specify."

FRED KIPP
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERY

1

Telephones: Main 267-268
Meat Market: Main 1272

We carry the highest brands of fancy groceries, such as

OAK CREST and HIGHLAWN canned goods and coftfee

HAPPY HOUR canned Wts and vegetables

RICHELIEU Coffees and Teas

QUALITY AND PROMPT SERVICE OUR MOTTO

Largest RETAIL GROCERY on tke East Side
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Work!
Thank God for the might of it,
The ardor, the urge, the delight of it— 1
Work that springs from the heart's desire,
Setting the soul and the brain on fire.
Oh, what is so good as the heat of it,
And what is so glad as the beat of it,
And what is so kind as the stern command ]
Challenging brain and heart and hand?

—Angela Morgan in "The Outlook"
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