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"Home of Good Furniture at Reasonable Prices
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$5 °° Down
with J. G. STARR & SON

301 EAST MAIN STREET

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

Lincoln - Ford - Fordson
Cars-Trucks-Tractors

His Library
Ferd—What magazines have you been

reading lately?
Elbert—None—haven't been to the

dentist's for months.

A careless man and a good job are
soon parted.

No team can win a game unless the
members play together; no plant can re-
duce its accidents without team work.

Ike — Does your father have to pay
much for coal?

Mike — Not a cent! We live near the
railroad tracks and he makes faces at
the engineers.

A Chicago salesman who had changed
to his heavy underwear was making a
trip through the South where he found
some balmy weather. Accordingly he
sent his wife the following telegram:
"SOSBVDPDQ."

A woman who marries a man
Thinking to reform him
Often finds he was
Tn pretty bad shape.

The Flivverboob
I'm the original autofool,
A pesky sort of animool,
With ears as long as Baalam's Ass—
I sound no horn at an underpass.
Fifty per is slow for me,
No matter what the law may be.,
I don't look out for the other fellow—
The chap who does is simply yellow.
I drive in the dark without my lights,
And suddenly stop, on the blackest

nights.
I put on speed at all blind corners—
If a smash-up comes, just page the

mourners.
I go my darndest around the curve.
And pass some guy, to show my nerve.
I hit it up on slippery streets,
And step on the gas when it rains in

sheets.
I give no signal when I stop,
I don't respect the traffic cop.
I love my brilliant, dazzling lights,
I coast the hil ls on winter nights.
I scare the horses with my horn,
My muffler cut-out roars at morn.
I pass to the left of a trolley car,
T

You can't injure an enemy hating him,
but you can play hell with your own
liver.

never see a "road closed" bar.
always drive on the street car track,

I never signal when I back.
F love to speed where children play,
T a lways take the right of wav.
1 laup'h when I graze a timid Rube—
Fo1- I'm a reckless Flivverboob.

Patronize Our Advertisers



Tnere s a Good Reason for Insisting On

POLAR BUTTER
and

POLAR BUTTERMILK
They re Better

Nothing is uglier than an insincere
smile.

Suspicion is
ship.

the poison of true friend-

Before complaining that a man has too
much, be certain that you know how he
has acquired what he has and the use he
makes of what he gets. The way it was
obtained and the use of wealth usually
jus t i fy its possession.

Be honest with yourself. It's a good
rule to live so you can look every man
in the face and know you are as honest
as he is. You may he able to deceive
others, but you can't deceive yourself.

The happiest business in the world is that
of making friends.

No investment on "the street'' pays
larger dividends:

For life is more than stocks and bonds
And love than rate per cent;

And he who gives in friendship's name
Shall reap as he has spent.

—Selected.

Helping mother with the dishes is hard
work compared with dancing 24 hours
at a stretch.

ames J.Moran
For Ambulance

Service

Telephone Main 577

318-320 N. Water Street

A Point in Doubt
"Leonidas," said Mrs. Meekton, "I

must give you credit for one thing. In
all our married life you have never
spoken an unkind work to me."

"No, Henrietta."
"And what I'm wondering is whether

to give you credit for a lovely disposition
or mere lack of courage."

—Washington Star.

Repaid in Kind
"Now I've had my revenge," said the

shoe shop proprietor to his friend, as a
customer left.

"Revenge. How so?"
"Well, the young lady who jus t went

out is a telephone operator. 1 gave her
the wrong number."

You cannot turn a 'possum into a
watch dog, because he believes in a
policy of going to sleep at a critical time.
Careless men have a brain somewhat
similar to a 'possum.

The fellow who allows many Safety
lessons to pass has a great future behind
him.

The best executive is the one who
can develop the best that is in others.

Make Your

\Vinter Garments
LookJLike New

By Having Them
Cleaned By

American Cleaners
O. J. RICHARDSON. Protrittar

248 W. Main Street —Phone Main 1297
Evening Gowns a Specialty

Patronize Our Advertisers
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Heap high the farmer's wintry board !
Heap high the golden corn !

Xo richer gift has autumn poured
From out her lavish horn !

Let other lands, exulting, glean
( The apple from the pine,

The orange from its glossy green,
The cluster from the vine.

We better love the hardy gift
Our rugged vales bestow,

To cheer us when the storm shall drift
Our harvest-fields with snow.

Through vales of grass and meads of Howers,
Our ploughs their furrows made,

While on the hills the sun and showers
Of changeful April played.

We dropped the seed o'er hill and plain,
Beneath the sun of May.

And frightened from our sprouting grain
The robber crows away.

All through the long, bright clays of June
Its .leaves grew green and fair.

-And waved m hot .midsummer's noon
Its soft and yellow hair.

And now, with autumn's moonlit eyes,
Its harvest-time has come.

We pluck away the frosted leaves,
And bear the treasure home.

There, richer than the fabled gift
Apollo showered of old,

Fair hands the broken grain shall sift,
And knead its meal of gold.

Let vapid idlers loll in silk
Around their costly board;

Give us the bowl of samp and milk, .
By homespun beauty poured!

Where'er the wide old kitchen hearth
Sends up its smoky curls,

Who will not thank the kindly earth,
And bless our farmer girls !

Then shame on all the proud and vain
\ hose folly laughs to scorn

The blessing of our hardy grain,
Our wealth of golden corn.

Let earth withhold her goodly root,
Let mildew blight the rye,

Give to the worm the orchard's f ru i t ,
The wheat-field to the fly.

But let the good old corn adorn
he hills our fathers trod ;

let us, for His golden corn,
our thanks to God!

—John Greenleaf Whittier
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Luceum Course Starts Nouember 3—Six Numbers
Provided by Staley Fellowship Club

LYCEUM COURSE ATTRACTIONS

Landis Male Trio November 3
Edward Tomlinson, Lecturer November 27
Qualen Trio December 11
Roselth Knapp Breed, Impersonator January 16
Soule Concert Party February 19
"Six Cylinder Love", a Play February 23

S OMETHING to look forward to in
the line of entertainment for this
winter is the Lyceum Course which

is being provided by the Staley Fellow-
ship Club free to its members.

The first number of the course will be
given on Wednesday evening, Nov. 7.
according to the schedule recently re-
ceived.

All numbers will be given in the High
School auditorium. This probably is the
most centrally located and best equipped
place in the city, and the club indeed is
for tunate in having secured it. The
course this year furnished by The Chi-
cago Circuit Lyceum Bureau is larger
than ever before, six entertainments be-
ing arranged for. They include lectures,
musical programs, readers and a play.
The course is one which should satisfy
every taste in entertainment, and it is
hoped the members of the club will show
a great interest in this phase of the
Fellowship Club's activities.

The entertainments last year were well
attended and every one agreed that the
time was well spent. Those who at-
tended last year should interest others
in attending this year.

Other clubs are bringing similar talent
to Decatur and the members are paying
good admission prices. Our club is
rather unique in providing the course
free to its members.

There is some chance that there may
be some change in the dates, but these
changes will be announced in plenty of
time. Bulletins concerning each attrac-
tion will be posted throughout the plant,
The Journal will carry advance notices
and cards probably will be sent each
member of the club.

MALE TRIO
Three young men who have a complete

brass trio, a complete string trio and a
complete vocal trio, and call themselves
the Landis Male Trio, will open the
season on Nov. 3.

Aside from their versatility as en-
semble performers these musicians are
equally clever individual performers.
Their program will include both standard
selections and popular numbers, alternat-
ing vocal and instrumental in such a
manner that all will be suited.

Edward. Tomlinson, lecturer, comes on
Nov. 27. Tomlinson is a southerner, and
an orator of much ability. During the
World War, while convalescing in a Brit-
ish hospital in France he was invited to
tell the patients about America, her aims
and efforts in the war. The result was
that he was sent through France speak-
ing to the British armies. He helped the
various nationalities to understand Amer-
ica and why it entered the war. He be-
longed to the famous 82d division and
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Above—A Scene from "Six Cylincl
Love."

Above—Roselth Knapp Breed
As she appears off and on the stage

At Right—The Qualen Trio
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after the Armistice was signed he was
officially detailed to lecture to American
armies. For many weeks he went from
camp to camp, and village to village,
lecturing. He was cited in orders as
having "rendered valuable service as a
lecturer."

He received his education in America
and Great Britain, having taken post-
graduate work at the University of Edin-
burgh, Scotland after graduating from an
American institution. He recently spent
another half year in Great Britain.

His lectures are on politics and educa-
tion and some of his lecture subjects
are "The Stranger Within the Gates,"
"Getting Into Politics" and "The Days
of Ichabod Crane and Now."

The Qualen Trio, which appears on
December 11, is made of three young-
people, John Qualen, an impersonator
and characterist, Miss Luella Hartman,
violinist and Miss Madeline Siebert, so-
prano and accompanist. Both young la-
dies will be heard in solo numbers and
with Mr. Qualen who is a flutist. Orig-
inality is said to be the keynote of their
entertainment.

There is a treat in store for those who
like impersonators, in the appearance of
Roselth Knapp Breed on Jan. 16th. She
gives interpretations which are human.
Her program is made up of portraits of
people in monologues, stories and per-

sonalities. Humor predominates in her
program.

A group of four attractive young
women making up a complete stringed
quartet and a complete vocal quartet,
headed by Miss Frances Soule, will give
a concert on Feb. 19th. Miss Soule is a
harpist of unusual ability and her num-
bers are the feature of the program.
She plays a $2,000 instrument. She also
is a concert pianist. The other members
of the company include a mezzo soprano
and pianist, a 'cellist and reader, and a
contralto and violinist.

Added to the variety of their numbers
the Soule Company have a variety of
costumes. They are most effective in
their Italian street songs, garbed as Nea-
politan maidens.

CLEVER PLAY
It seems that this year's course is ar-

ranged so that the best will be saved un-
til the last. The last number, on Feb.
23d, will be a complete play "Six Cylin-
der Love," played by the Vivian Play-
ers. There are eight characters in this
humorous, yet true to life, story. It is
an up-to-the-minute picture of American
home life, and since the villian in the
play is only an automobile, it is interest-
ing to the two classes of people, those
who own cars and those who would like
to own them.

October
The autumn winds blow fresh and cool

Along the winding country lane;
Where shocks of corn have pitched their

tents,
Midst yellow pumpkins fat and vain.

The woods beyond are decked in brown
Save where the crimson sumacs blow;

The stubblefields alone are grey
And waiting for first fall of snow.

Red apples gleam from bending trees,
And streams run clear through leafy

banks
A haze steals o'er the westering sun—

A time for rest and heartfelt thanks.

October, brown and rich and hale!
The finest time of all to me

To leave the smoke and noise of town
And dwell awhile in Arcady.

—Cobb.
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J\. Clam Bake
bq Q.E. Chamberlain

IT sounds prosaic doesn't it, almost
common. But this was not a com-
mon Clam Bake by any means. On

the contrary, it was an occasion of im-
portance, historically, socially and gas-
tronomically.

The setting is superb. Spread before
us lie sparkling the beautiful waters of
Narragansett Bay, rippling, responsive to
the soothing caress of cool breezes, re-
flecting the brilliance of an August sun.
The distant horizon holds the hazy sky
line of beautiful Providence. In the im-
mediate foreground Pomham lighthouse
rears its sturdy medieval tower from the
crown of a gigantic boulder, rounded
and blackened by ages of conflict with
North Atlantic storms. Almost under us
the tides come and go among the draws
and rifts in the face of a natural sea wall
which rises to a dizzy height. Around
us on the brow of the rocky bluff lies
a gem-like park, lawns like soft green
rugs flung with the seeming of careless
grace from cliff edge to gravel drive,
from flowery banks to veritable forests of
young trees. In the center of this charm-
ing garden—the Club House. It creates
the impression of being old, yet new, and
is spacious, light, cool and artistic. It
fits its setting and dominates the scene.

Behind an ambuscade of evergreens
and near the kitchen reposes an enor-
mous block of stone, flat and symmetri-
cal. This is the hearth for the "Bake",
the "Sine qua non" of the occasion. A
brisk wood fire is maintained on this
hearth. Scattered among the blazing
brands are numerous boulders. Slowly
but surely the boulders and hearth ac-
quire the necessary degree of heat. This
takes many liours. In the meantime
great quantities of dripping seaweed are
raked together on the shore and piled
alongside the fire. Heaping baskets of
famous New England "Shoe Peg" roast-
ing ears are husked. Other baskets of
clams, lobsters and onions are prepared
by a clean, happy bunch of colored men
and women.

Every detail is in the competent hands
of a fine, old-time, colored chef and the
dignity and importance with which he
gives his orders presents a picture long
to be remembered. Nor does this worthy
man display undue egotism. For many
years he has been the presiding genius
at every socially important clam bake

for many miles around. At his com-
mand the burning wood is drawn from
the hearth, the boulders are properly ar-
ranged and the whole buried in the wet,
salt, fragrant and savory weed. A large
sheet of woven wire is placed on the top
of the weeds, covering them and keeping
the "Bake" from mixing with them. On
top of this screen the edible components
of the "Bake" are piled and over all is
drawn a clean sheet. This again is cov-
ered with several layers of heavy can-
vas tucked in at the edges. The heat
converts the sea water carried by the
weeds into a penetrating, pungent steam
and this steam does the cooking so ef-
ficiently in this culinary device that with-
in the short space of one hour, lobsters,
clams and vegetables, no matter whether
large or small, all are equally done,
equally tender, juicy and succulent. But
while the "Bake" is baking let us con-
sider this subject from a different angle.
Let us investigate its history, its social
function, its influence on American habits.

The shore dinner or clam bake is dis-
tinctly a survival of an interesting and
important aboriginal custom. The Amer-
can Indians who lived around Narragan-
sett Bay and similar waters held enor-
mous clam bakes as a religious rite. The
ceremonies lasted several days and the
participants gorged themselves to reple-
tion.

It is a rather curious thought, never-
theless true, that some sort of food orgy
has, from time immemorial, and among
all people of whom there are trustworthy
records, been given a more or less relig-
ious character. The Indians who quite
frequently suffered for want of sufficient
food were more prone to this sort of
worship. Even today among the tribal
remnants on Western reservations the
great annual religious ceremonial is a
harvest feast, kept up day and night for
several days. But where the old Nar-
ragansett Indian had clams, lobsters,
crabs, shrimps and corn, the present day
Indian stews dogs.

Curiously, also, our New England Pur-
itan ancestors refused for the first hun-
dred to one hundred and fifty years of
their occupancy of this country to avail
themselves of the ^astronomical luxuries
enjoyed by the Indians all around them.
They f requent ly starved in a land of
plenty and probably felt the same aver-



THE STALEY JOURNAL

sion to clam bakes that we today feel
for stewed dogs. Nevertheless, the New
England people eventually learned to
love the shore dinner. In the same man-
ner we also may in time grow accus-
tomed to the canine dinner. It is freely
granted that the religious advantages
thus secured are fully equal to those ob-
tained by eating clams and lobsters.

Not only were clam bakes used to cele-
brate harvest festivals but every great
victory was the signal for a subsequent
raid on the delicious denizens of the
shore and the tribe's jubilation centered
around the "Bake". It is strange that
so few of the Indian characteristics,
foods, customs, and habits, have been re-
tained by the whites. They can all be
summed up in one sentence—among the
men we have tobacco and clam bakes;
among women, feathered head dresses,
painted faces and bare limbs. But doubt-
less this barbaric adornment of the more
or less naked body is as definitely in-
tended for masculine delectation as the
beneficent weed and the epicurean bake.
Today this ancient symbolic rite is pre-
served (embalmed is hardly the word to
use in connection with food) in its orig-
inal purity. It was recognized many
years ago that succeeding generations
might possibly relinquish the habits of
their ancestors and wander after strange
Gods by cooking clams and lobsters on
vulgar stoves and in prosaic kettles. And
it was feared that the exact teachings of
the fathers as to the precise and formal
manner of combining the various in-
gredients that unite to form a perfect
whole might be varied and these valu-
able and wonderful truths utterly lost.
In order to prevent this calamity a num-
ber of the responsible citizens of Provi-
dence organized a society for the preser-
vation of this barbaric memory in its
sacred perfection. Their organization is
called the Squantum Club. Squantum is
an Indian word meaning "Bake".

A few years later certain other de-
votees of the ancient rite, not members
of the Squantum Club, possibly dis-
trusting the ability of the earlier Club to
hold in the primitive pristine form, the
beauty and excellence of the rites and
ceremonies attendant upon the altar of
fire and steam, also formed themselves
into another guardian body called the
Pomham Club. Old Chief Pomham spent
all his many active years upon the
ground where now the "Bakes" are per-
petuated. It is said that his shade still
walks the rocky shores and that without
his good will invoked by certain myster-
ious Indian words and the pouring forth
of certain highly esteemed libations the

"Bake" loses its inimitable flavor. His-
tory states that during his life this great
chief was, to put it mildly, predatory.
He early learned to smack his lips over
noggins of New England rum. Our own
good Presbyterian and Baptist ancestors
were very fond of making rum and found
much satisfaction in its use. It not only
served as a remedy for their various per-
sistent ailments but it accomplished the
sound purpose of loosening up their
crabbedness and mellowing their austeri-
ties toward their fellow men. It was to
them, one might almost say, a civilizing
agent. Pomham and his cohorts on the
other hand found only evil in the
Christian cup, and he met his end in try-
ing to decide a rum-inspired argument.
Certainly his memory has been well im-
mortalized in the Pomham Club. The
old chief's spirit could request no finer
monument.

For many years the terms "Narragan-
sett Bay" and "shore dinner" have been
more or less synonymous. The two clubs
mentioned each represents an investment
of perhaps a quarter of a million dol-
lars. Each is maintained solely for the
purpose of serving clam bakes to its
members and only about twenty "Bakes"
a year are offered. On one or two days
a year ladies are guests. Very properly
the term "Field Day" is used to desig-
nate these various festive occasions and
it is indeed a field day of gormandizing.
Various terms have been suggested to
describe these wonderful events, such as
epicurean rite, or an aboriginal remin-
iscence, a gustatory gambol, gastron-
omical congress, an escadrille of bpn
vivants, a phalanx of gormands, a realis-
tic historical pageant, or even a Gargan-
tuan gorge. But the word Field Day
presupposes a certain physical contest
for excellence and these shore dinners
are no place for an amateur.

Luncheon is served from 11:00 to 1:00
o'clock, consisting as follows r

Little Necks on Half Shell
Chicken Saute
Lobster Salad

Macaroni, a la Italienne
Doughnuts Crackers and Cheese

Butter Sandwiches
Queen Olives

At 1:30 the dinner proper is announced
and your attention is particularly called
to the following menu:

Clam Broth
Whipped Cream Clam Chowder

Baked Clams Baked Clam Cakes
Baked Onions Baked Lobsters

Brown Bread a la Pomham
Cigarettes

10
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—Fish-
Planked Bluefish

Rhode Island Green Corn
Onions, Cucumbers and Lettuce

—Dessert—
Watermelon

Bisque Tortoni
Cake

—Drinks—•
Cafe Noir Near Beer

Ginger Ale Orangeade
Ochee Carbonated Water

Please understand that no half por-
tions are served.

It is a distinguished gathering; states-
men and politicians, millionaires and mill
owners, hale fathers and hearty sons.
Within the two clubs is comprised the
elite of Providence—the president of the
university, the Governor of the State,
the Chief of the Fire Department, a fam-
ous chemist, a well-known railroad
executive—these various striking types
rub elbows and join in the silent sym-
pathetic function of metabolism. Good
fellowship reigns, laughter echoes and
conversation flows freely at the begin-
ning of the meal. After the first service
o'f lobster, a gentle hush settles over the
assembly and from that time on the
spoken word gradually sinks to a
whisper. All energies are devoted to the
work in hand. Finally one by one the
assembly breaks up and drifts away each
promising himself faithfully that never
again will he so embarrass his digestive
apparatus.

It is a unique entertainment — un-
paralleled in the writer's experience. It
grants a wonderful opportunity to meet
at one time a class of distinguished men;
of men who stand out above their fel-
lows.. The spirit of comradeship ex-
hibited is delightful. It is easy to see
that from such gatherings as these Field

days at the-Pomham Club have developed
the modern noon day lunch clubs such
as the Rotary, Lions and others, and
in that way there can be no doubt in
the thinking mind as to the real import-
ance of these pioneers in a social sense.
They are the ones who planted the seed
that has multiplied and flourished until
today lunch clubs are a recognized civic
force both in this country and in Europe.
So famous ,are these shore dinners that
they have been celebrated not only in
prose but in poetry. The Rev. Dr. Den-
nison sang the glories of the clam bake
many years ago as follows:

THE SHORE GLEE
(To the tune of "Yankee Doodle")

Let gouty monarchs share their shams
Neath silken wove pavilions,
But give us Narragansett clams,
The banquet for a million.

Along the Narragansett shore
Polite in their Salaams, sir,
Sat copper colored kings of yore
And feasted on their clams sir.

Successors to these doughty kings,
Sits now the Yankee nation,
And every jolly Yankee sings
His clam-orous collation.

But how each valiant Yankee crams,
We surely need not tell sir,
If only you bring on the clams
All smoking in the shell sir.

The writer wishes to take this occasion
of extending his best wishes to each and
every one of the many acquaintances
made on the memorable occasion re-
ferred to and if there is one wish in his
heart, above all others, it is that he may
live long enough to repeat that wonder-
ful experience.
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lDhots"Staley's?"
By C. A. IPait of cfhe Decatur Reuiero

Fifty years ago A. T. Stewart founded a retail store in New York and
he set forth as a principle for his employes to follow the then revolutionary
slogan, "The customer is always right."

Previous to that time the theory of caveat emptor, "the buyer be-
ware", had been the principle in trade, and as a result the customer in either
retail or wholesale lines had only himself to depend upon in a deal.

Mr. Stewart believed that he saw that the principle was wrong. He
believed that he saw that the retailer who would make it his business to
give service and back that service up with his personal guarantee that the
goods were as represented and that the complainant who came back to his
store should be given the benefit of the doubt would build a foundation
for business success which would endure.

A. T. Stewart became America's first of that great line of merchant
princes who built their fortunes on these five words used by Stewart as
his corner stone.

About twenty-five years after A. T. Stewart had laid the foundation
of his great success in the spirit of fairness and good will between his stores
and his customers, one Commodore Vanderbilt, head of the New York.
Central railroad, a re-actionary, a know-nothing of the Bourbon type—
they never learn anything and they never forget anything—when told by
some one that the public was not satisfied with the service that the rail-
roads were giving, uttered his famous bon mot "The public be damned".
The railroads have been trying from that time to this to live down that
remark which was the sign of the high point of the old time public utility
group which had not yet learned that the assets of the public utility are
its customers, not its rails, or cars, or engines or other physical property.

Now public utility men know that the good will of the public is their
best asset. For that they are straining every nerve. For that they are
using barrels of good ink and putting forth their best service."

Now every railroad man is impressed with the fact that he, individ-
ually, is his railroad when he meets the public. He is told that from him
the public gets its favorable or unfavorable opinion of the institution which
is giving him employment, supporting him and his family, paying taxes
to the state.

More and more has the value of the good will of the public in every
line of work become recognized.

Who is the railroad? The men who work for it and who extend its
service to the public.

Who is responsible fur the creation of that valuable thing, that in-
tangible spirit, for which all business men of real ability seek so persist-
ently? The men and women in that organization from the highest paid
to the most humble employe.

12



THE STALEY JOURNAL

Who is Staley's?
Everybody who has a hand in the performance of any of the hundreds

of tasks which make up that great industry.
What has entrenched Staley's so firmly in the hearts of the public in

Decatur, in the minds of its customers in all parts of the world?
The spirit of good fellowship which prevails among the employes, the

willingness to serve one another and to serve the business, the warmth of
which radiates far beyond the confines of the factory itself, far beyond the
limits of Decatur.

"The public be damned" has never been any part of the creed of the
Staley company and the principle of fairness which is embodied in that
old maxim of A. T. Stewart that "The customer is always right" ha's done
much to make the great success of the Staley organization possible.

Members of the Staley organization, their friends and their families,
always speak well of their fellow employes and of the democratic members
of the firm.

Not only does the principle of noblesse oblige rule in all the company's
dealings with its customers, but that same spirit completely permeates the
organization in its relations with its neighbors and within itself. Mem-
bers of the organization realize and appreciate the capability and effi-
ciency of other members. Each individual understands that a blow deliv-
ered against any part injures the entire industrial body. It has grown to
be a point of honor not to give utterance to remarks that could be construed
by an outsider as a reflection on the organization.

"Side", as the Englishman calls it, is notable for its absence in the
Staley circles. Every man and every woman is recognized as such and
for what he or she is. To each there are lines of promotion open as ability
is shown.

Whether it be A. E. Staley, George Chamberlain, "Jim" Galloway, the
men in the mills or the women in the offices, the full manhood and woman-
hood of each is recognized by all.

The Staley group recognizes that each person in it is "Staley's". Each
presents to the great public through himself, his product and his attitude
toward the customer that spirit which makes for the exemplification of that
foundation stone of any great business—service—as expounded by the first
leader in American retail circles when he laid down the rule that "The
customer is always right".

Who is Staley's? Each individual of the hundreds in the factory, in
the sales forces, in the offices.

Staley's is a composite of the individuals of the organization, office,
factory and sales. It is like a diamond, cut with a thousand facets each
reflecting its bit of light in its own way. And each individual is proud to
feel that he also carries a definite responsibility in maintaining the Staley
reputation before the public. vv.'

(Editor's Note: We appreciate very hitrhly the many pleasant things said by our gifted fr iend,
Mr. Wait, but would hesitate perhaps to publish so laudatory an editorial were it not for Mr. Wait's
recognized standing in our community, his ripened knowledge of corporate systems secured by many
years of study and his well earned reputation for speaking his mind fearlessly. While we might feel
like making similar complimentary remarks about ourselves, our innate modesty would forbid.)

13
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Homes Owned
Di] Staleij

Employees
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Above—I. A. Slover. 1412 E. Leafland
At Right—P. H. Collins, 105 N. Cal-

lotin.

Above—Grover Beeber, 2-169
K. William.

Above—Glenn Dash, 1157
Curtis Ave.

At Left — Elmer Schlade-
man, 1196 W. North St.
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Slaleu's Honesty Lunch Room

Beginning about October 4th, the lunch
room, which has been closed for almost
a month for a general overhauling, will
be opened under a new plan of manage-
ment. It will be known as Staley's Hon-
esty Lunch Room and will be managed
by Bob Sattley, old time restaurant man,
who is particularly well known to Staley
employes who have eaten for several
years at his restaurant, a block or two
from the plant.

Employes may be prepared for sev-
eral new features, both in the arrange-
ment of the restaurant and also in its
plan of operation. Everything is being
arranged with the idea of speedy service,
and the accommodations will be such
that 200 persons can be served in thirty
minutes. Those employes who have only
a half hour lunch period will find they
can be served and also have time to
thoroughly Fletcherize their food.

Another feature of the lunch room is
that it is to be operated on the honesty
system. No checks will be given the
patrons, but they will keep a record of
their meal and pay as they leave. This
system has been used successfully in a
number of places and our superintendent,
G. E. Chamberlain, is certain that it will
work well among our employes. It will
expedite service since no time will be
spent in handing out the checks and
holding up the line.

The cafeteria plan will be used, but
partitions will be made in the shelves so
that the set-ups of tray, knife, fork and
spoon can be secured at one reach. There
also will be shelves above the steam
table where about fifty plates of various
meats and vegetables will be placed so
they can be taken in a hurry. Every-
thing is to be arranged with the idea of
convenience and speed.

The cashier's desk will be just outside
the main door of the dining room, and
there will be an extra counter there
where employes can make out their
coupon books without interfering with
the line passing out of the dining room.

In addition to the main dining room
there will be a lunch room which will be
open all day excepting at the noon hour.
The counter is so arranged that the
cook in charge can reach from the stove
to the counter, thus giving quick service.

At the north end of the main dining
room there will be a reading table where
the daily papers and leading periodicals
will be kept, and men may enjoy this
reading table during their spare time.

The night force can have lunch in the
restaurant, as- the night timekeeper will
have charge'of the place during the night
lunch hour. There will be hot coffee
and other hot dishes ready at that time.

The entire restaurant has been reno-
vated. The floor has been covered with
a good floor covering, all the walls have
been painted and a number of new fix-
tures have been installed. The main din-
ing room has been redecorated in tans
and the kitchen and hallways in gray.
The old coal range was torn out of the
kitchen and since the city has installed
a gas main to the plant a fine new gas
range has been put in. Just at the head
of the stairs there is a room for mer-
chandise and a special case for tobacco,
where it may be kept moist.

Bob Sattley promises the best in food
and service and for the coming winter
days promises waffles and steaks of ex-
cellence. Bob's ability as a cook is well
known. He has been in the restaurant
business twenty years, beginning as an
army cook during the Spanish-American
war. His pies are works of art. He has
lined up a number of good cooks for the
lunch room, most of the women having
relatives working in the Staley plant.
Bob is proud to be a part of the Staley
organization and is entering whole-heart-
edly into the plans for an extraordinary
lunch room.

All the overhauling of the restaurant
has been done by Staley employes. The
carpenters, under the supervision of Bill
Pollock, have made some unusually fine
fixtures, and the electricians, tinners,
pipe-fitters, etc., have done their work
well. Joe Weiss and assistants have
proved expert interior decorators.

It seems fair to say that this will prove
one of "the finest lunch rooms in Decatur,
and Staley employes will be fortunate
to have such a service.

Bob is somewhat of a genius as a sign
writer, always springing new ideas in un-
usual terms. His first effusion already in
place is: "Honesty is the best policy for
everyone except a woman with a past."
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Qetting Ijour Share of Fresh Air? U. S. Public Health
Seruice Tells IDhat IJou ISleed and Hou? to Qet It

TO keep on living everybody must
have sufficient air to breathe; and
to keep on being healthy this air

should be sufficiently pure and sufficient-
ly moist and sufficiently cool, says the U.
S. Public Health Service. 63^ ventilation
all these ends are sought to be attained.

In the open air, away from noxious
gases, ventilation looks after i tself; else-
where, particularly in houses or in any
closed spaces, it must be looked after.

Renewal of the air is necessary because
when "breathing- in" one takes away
something from the air (oxygen); and
when "breathing out" one adds some-
thing to the air (carbon dioxide). Oxy-
gen is taken from in-breathed air by the
blood that circulates through the lungs
and is carried away to help the food
build up the body, keep it warm, and
energize it—give it power to move.
Oxygen constitutes about one fifth of the
air; and about one-half of that one-fifth
is breated out, unchanged, and may be
breathed over again.

Carbon dioxide is part of the waste
that is left over in the body when oxygen
and food combine to build up the body,
etc. It is picked up by the blood, car-
ried to the lungs, and breathed out. It is
poisonous and injures the body when it
is breathed in again.

Factories, churches, theatres, offices,
etc., all need abundant supplies of fresh
air. Factories need them most of all,
for persons doing physical labor breathe
faster than those who are sitting quiet-
ly; and most factories use more or less
machinery, whose fires use up (burn)
oxygen and release carbon dioxide faster
than the breath of many men.

The simplest way of renewing used
air by a supply of unused air is by open-
ing the windows: but unless these are
very carefully placed and supervised they
seldom distribute the air evenly and they
often cause persons in one part of a
workroom to suffer f rom heat and bad
air while those in other parts shiver and
sneeze. Furthermore, in many factories
the windows are constantly being ob-
structed by materials that are put there
"temporarily" but they are lef t there
eternally.

If natural ventilation is insufficient the
best way to renew the air in factories is
by the use of big electric fans so placed

as to draw off the foul air, or to drive in
the fresh air, or both.

Temperature and humidity (per cent of
moisture in the air) are also closely as-
sociated with ventilation. The body heat
given off by persons congregated in a
workroom, church, theatre or other
buildings raises the temperature and in-
creases the moisture. When the tem-
perature rises about 86° F. and the hu-
midity above 80 per cent they cause con-
siderable discomfort; when they rise
higher they cavise suffering; and when
they rise still higher they may cause
heatstroke. In winter, on the other hand,
the heated air in buildings is usually too
dry; often the humidity falls to 20 per
cent, which is lower than that in a desert.
Air as dry as this draws moisture from
the skin and from the mucous mem-
branes of the nose, throat, and mouth
and irritates them. To be comfortable
the humidity of a workroom should be
about SO per cent; and it would pay the
plant manager to see that it is kept that
high, for at SO per cent less heat is neces-
sary and coal is saved; a temperature of
62° F. is quite high enough if the work
is active.

The idea that night air is unhealthy
and must be shut out is a survival from
the days when men barricaded them-
selves to keep enemies from stealing
upon them under cover of darkness; it
was reinforced later, before window
screens were invented, when malaria-
bearing mosquitoes entered by night
through unclosed windows. Night air is
exactly like day air; and neither of them
is anything like so injurious as the air
in a room whose windows are closed and
whose door is probably never opened all
night long, no matter how many per-
sons are breathing into it carbon dioxide
—and rebreathing it—all night long.

If drafts upon the bed are feared they
may be prevented by getting a piece of
board about 12 inches wide and nearly as
long as the window sash is wide. Raise
the lower sash, slip the board in beneath
it. and draw the sash down upon it. Out-
side air will travel upward between the
two sashes and spill into the roam over
the top of the lower sash. This is no-
thing like so satisfactory as having the
upper sash completely down, but it will
do a lot for that sick headachy feeling
that you have had every morning on
waking up.
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History of Candy TTLaking
By Crystal B. Fall, Chemist

W HEN reading history with the ob-
ject of tracing the development of
the art of candy making, one must

turn back the pages of the files of time
to the ancient civilizations, because the
"Candy-maker" is as old as recorded civ-
ilization.

Traditional accounts point to the sons
of Noah as the earliest of the candy
makers. "When they left the parental
camp * * * they took as food for their
travels sweetmeats composed of wheat
starch and grape juice boiled together."
And so the first gum drops were manu-
factured.

Some 3,500 years ago when the Egyp-
tians were building a mighty empire in
the fertile valley of the Nile and all of
two hundred years before Pharoah Tut-
Ankh-Amen constructed his pyramid
tomb, the candy maker had attained a
recognized position in Egypt, a fact that
is proved by the inscriptions and draw-
ings which these Egyptians left upon
their tombs.

The knowledge of candy making was
borrowed and extended by the all-con-
quering Greeks and later imparted to the
luxury loving Romans. They had care-
fully constructed formulae as is shown
by the following recipe which was left
by Chrysippus. The ingredients were
"boiled honey, ground almonds, poppy
seed—and of . all things—plenty of pep-
per." Early in the eighteenth century
the long forgotten town of Herculanean
was unearthed. It had been buried in
79 A. D. along with the city of Pompeii
by the erupting Vesuvius, and among
other things of interest was found a lit-
tle confectioner's shop intact in every de-
tail. The pans and molds were not un-
like those in common use today.

However, the basis for the candy of
the Egyptians, Greeks and Romans was
boiled honey. This was the only sugar
known to them.

In the remote land of India the refin-
ing of sugar from cane had been carried
on for hundreds of years, and finally the
information filtered out through China
and Persia and into Europe. Long be-
fore the invasion of Persia by Alexander
the Great, sugar refineries were operat-
ing in that country.

• About the time of the Crusades, Venice
became the center of the civilized world
and heavily ladened caravans and empty

ships directed their course toward Ven-
ice. Sugar was one of the commodities
which the magic Orient sent to this port.
There is a record of a sale of 100,000
pounds of sugar to an English merchant
in the year 13.15.

Slowly the cultivation of sugar cane
spread to Europe, first to Sicily, and then
to Spain and finally to the West Indies
and the entire world where its cultiva-
tion was practical.

The Spanish Explorers in Mexico
found that the Aztec Indians used cocoa
as a beverage. The Spaniards combined
sugar with this chocolate and in another
century chocolate candy was being sold
in both England and France.

About this time sugar ceased to be
considered a luxury and was regarded as
an everyday necessity, a point which was
emphasized by the Napoleonic Wars and
the subsequent blockade. The French
people missed the supply of sugar which
was shut off so much that Napoleon of-
fered huge government prizes to anyone
who could find a substitute for cane
sugar, and it was because of the short-
age of cane sugar on the Continent that
the beet sugar industry received its im-
petus.

By this time sugar had become the
fundamental basis of all candies instead
of honey and we are back again to the
realms of modern history.

The scientific discovery that sugar
could be made from starch, was made in
1811 by. a Russian Chemist named
Kirschoff. He used potato starch.

In this connection it is only fair to
say that recently it has been learned that
in the isolated land of Japan, they had
been making sugar from barley starch,
called "barley honey" for an unknown
period of time.

The importance of Kirschoff's discov-
ery was recognized at once in Europe,
but there was no surplus of food stuffs
there, and so no available starch for the
manufacture of this sugar. After the
Civil War, the United States undertook
the manufacture of such a product, using
her never failing supply of corn as a
source of starch. And the iridustry has
never ceased to grow as statistics on the
production of corn syrup (glucose) and
corn sugar will show. In 1922, 1,053,874,-
134 pounds of corn syrup (glucose) were

(Continued on Page 41)
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Safety Creed for the Employer
and the Employee

EMPLOYER.:

I believe in Safety because, popular ideas to the contrary
notwithstanding, I have a soul—a conscience which is.-torn in
sympathy with the torn limbs and bodies of my workmen.
Because as an employer, I assumed before God and man the
duty of being in part my brother's keeper—his hurt is my hurt,
his pain is my pain, the sorrow of his widow and the cry of his
children ring in my ears after he is gone. I believe in Safety
because waste of human ability and human life is destruction
of God's most valuable product on earth, and if I fail to do
my utmost to conserve that, I have left undone a sacred duty
—committed a sin of commission, not only against my kind,
but against my Creator, and must certainly give account for
my delinquency. Being a business man I believe in Saftey
from a purely business standpoint, as well as because of its
humanitarianism. I try to live up to its tenets because it is a
bad policy to do otherwise. No dividends accrue to me by
way of the hospital, law courts, or damage suits, but prevent-
ing them means money for me and my company. Accident
prevention promotes efficiency. Furthermore, being in busi-
ness, I know the power of advertising my wares and my plant;
and living up to the Safety idea is the best kind of advertise-
ment. I also know that an ounce of publicity from accidents
counteracts a pound of the brand furnished by our advertising
department, breeds strife, discontent, and makes the breach
between me and my employees, and that's the worst kind of
business policy.

EMPLOYEE:

I believe in Safety because the loss of my ability to labor
means suffering for those I love most on earth; it leaves to
the mercies of a more or less indifferent world those whom
every workman desires most of all to protect. ,1 believe in
Safety because it tends to conserve my ability to labor and
that ability is my sole capital; losing it I am bankrupt. I be-
lieve in Safety because my safety means the safety of my fel-
low-workmen. In risking myself I risk others. I believe in
Safety because the bread I earn with my own hands is sweeter
to me and mine a thousand times than charity in any form.
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Seasonal Dangers From Qas
Bu, Dr. M. IP. Fitzpalrick

With the approach of cool weather we
are confronted with the necessity of
starting our fires, and with this comes
the danger of the escape of gas into our
living quarters. In the past this has been
the cause of many deaths. The future
will undoubtedly furnish many more such
tragedies.

This deadlv gas is known as carbon
monoxide and is produced in the burning
of coal or other carbon fuels, also from
certain fermentations. An old stove
which permits smoke to escape into the
room is a menace, as is also a leaky fur-
nace in the basement. A chimney in
which there are crevices not only threat-
ens with fire but may permit the escape
of gas. Bad as are these coal stoves,
more danger lurks in the use of the coal
oil stoves and gas heaters where venti-
lation is not good or there is no flue to
carry off the products of combustion. So
many gas heaters have been and are be-
ing put into old houses without proper
flues that it is only strange more deaths
have not been caused by asphyxiation
from escaping carbon monoxide. Where-
ever a gas grate is installed there should
be a flue directly above it in such a way
as to carry off the poisons. If there is
no flue the window should be open
enough to permit the free entrance of
fresh air.

Deaths from gas in mines are not un-
usual and are nearly all due to carbon
monoxide. Many miners, trapped by a
fall of slate or other material in the mine,
die very soon because of this gas; exam-
ination of their bodies does not show
marks of violence, but their blood is
bright red or pink showing the effect of
this deadly agent.

The exhaust from automobiles is an-
other very common cause of fatalities,
this being especially true where the
engine is allowed to run in a small, en-
closed garage. If you must have your
engine running for a time in your garage
be sure there is an abundance of air
entering the building. Inasmuch as it
takes a very small per cent of this gas
in the air to cause injury or even death
there is a serious question if the air of
some busy streets in the large cities
might not become so saturated as to be
a menace to those who are exposed to
it for a long period of time. Traffic of-
ficers are in danger, and they are keenly

aware of this. In a recent issue of the
Chicago Tribune, in reply to an inquiry
as to what would be the next important
improvement in the automobile, a traffic
officer is quoted that the exhaust pipe
should.-be carried to the top of the car
to carry this gas above the heads of the
people.

Unfortunately carbon monoxide has no
odor, no color and no taste. Our senses
cannot help us to detect it directly. For
that reason we should always take it as
a serious matter if we begin to be dizzy.
Often these victims will first notice that
they are becoming weak or their eyesight
is becoming dim. After being revived
the patient may have a very severe head-
ache, but he has no such warning while
he is being poisoned. A Decatur physi-
cian who had a personal experience with
carbon monoxide poisoning first noticed
a peculiar light-headedness and his heart
began to flutter. His wife who was in
the room with him having breakfast had
the same sensations. These symptoms
made themselves manifest rather sudden-
ly and caused quite marked uneasiness,
but a short time in the fresh air was suf-
ficient to relieve all distress. With this
poison acting so rapidly and so stealthily,
one can see how hopeless is the situation
if the victim is in bed and asleep.

Even the foot warmers in which char-
coal is burned for heat are a menace if
they are used in a small, tightly closed
space. Even defective heaters connected
with the exhaust from an automobile
have caused serious harm. Only a year
or two ago a physician from a town near
Decatur came to the hospital with a
patient, he riding in the ambulance by
the patient's side. Upon reaching the
hospital he found he could not stand and
was almost unconscious. It took him a
week or more in the hospital to recover.
Examination of the heater in the am-
hiilance revealed a very minute sand hole
which allowed carbon monoxide to enter
the ambulance.

This gas produces its deadly effect by
forming a compound with the blood
which keeps the corpuscles from taking
oxygen from the lungs. Thus, while the
patient is taking plenty of air into his
lungs, it does him no good for the blood
being saturated with another gas can-
not take this vitally necessary element,

(Continued on Page 42)
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TTLouies Taken of Staleq Plant

Enjoying a dance on
I the club house roof.

Office employes at luncheo:
in club house.

The Staley plant, its officials and em-
ployes had a part in "The City Beyond,"
a film made in Decatur and shown re-
cently at a local theatre. The camera
man made pictures of the plant and the
Staley Club house on the lake. Mr. A.
E. Staley, our president, took the part of
the hero's father in the picture and was
filmed in his office and at the ball game.

About fifty of the office employes gath-
ered at the club house one noon for
luncheon and dancing- afterwards in or-
der to give the camera man some good

"shots." R. O. Peniwell, "Cap" Morth-
land and Miss Grace "Hines were featured
in the close-ups taken there. The em-
ployes were shown on the roof, dancing,
and also greeting Mr. Peniwell, who
was represented as manager of the com-
pany in the picture.

It was a new experience for most of
us, and a great deal of fun. Several had
the opportunity to pose, others to show
their fancy steps in dancing, but some of
the girls were disappointed because they
did not learn the art of movie "make-
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uu." There are rumors, too, that some
on the participants in the picture are
thinking of going to Hollywood since
they have secured this experience in the
movies.

In the Movies
After Tom Hildebrand's sixth cup of

coffee he was warned not to drink any
more because it would keep him awake
all afternoon.

Helen K o s c i e l n y and her sheik,
Everett, were seen in the club room,
dancing to music of the victrola while
the others were dancing on the roof.

Vernelle March did his most wicked
dancing for the camera man.

Mildred Hodgins and Carl Waltens
performed with the skill of professionals
on the piano, having the added inspira-
tion of knowing their pictures were being
taken.

Dereatha and Ruehl "sat out" most of
the dances—said they were "resting".

We notice that the married men were
quite diffident about dancing while the
pictures were being taken, but soon as
the camera man disappeared they didn't
miss a step.

We think Mr. Scherer might have had
a better time if he had not had to look
at his watch so often.

Bob Peniwell had a keen appetite—he
said it was a fine thing to get a good
meal af ter one is married.

Tom Hildebrand says he will recom-
mend Miss Kieh' as a first class dancing
instructor.

Joe Lahme says that the traffic depart-
ment gang is worse than a bunch of old
women for gossip. Says he wasn't with-
in a block of the girl they kid him about.

Mildred Hodgins is said to have eaten
eleven olives, and would have made it
an even dozen but the last one caught in
her throat.

Marie Burchard became pouty because
her boss wasn't there to put his arms
around her as another boss did his sten-
ographer.

The traffic bunch complained that P.
D. Rollins had such a strangle hold on
Grace Hines that they couldn't get a
chance to dance with her. They feel
that even the excuse that they both came
from Moweaqua wasn't sufficient for such
monopoly.

Listen In
Don't you tie yourself to earth;

Listen in.
There's a lot of fun in life—

Listen in.
There is music in the air
All around you ev'rywhere—

When the waves of joy begin,
Listen in.

Life is full of happy things—
Listen in.

Right above you heaven sings—
Listen in.

There are messages of love
Flying all around above:

All humanity is kin—
Listen in.

Why, it always has been so—
Listen in.

Long before the radio—
Listen in.

Don't you tie yourself to ear th ;
There is music, there is mirth,
All around—if ydu begin

To listen in.
—Douglas Malloch.
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IDhen October IDeather IPhets the Appetite

These "Recipes
STANDARD WAFFLE RECIPE

Two cups flour, 4 teaspoons baking
powder, 54 teaspon salt, 1M cups of
milk, 2 eggs, 1 tablespoon melted short-
ening. Sift together flour, baking pow-
der and salt, add milk to slightly beaten
egg yolks. Mix well and add to dry in-
gredients. Add melted shortening and
fold in stiffly beaten whites of eggs.

RICE EGG BALLS
Boil hard five eggs, remove the shells

and put through a potato ricer or a sieve,
with an equal amount of boiled rice.
Season with salt, pepper and butter.
Make into balls and dip into raw egg,
then in crumbs, and fry in deep, hot fat.
Drain and place on small pieces of but-
tered toast and pour over the whole
melted butter.

EGGS ON HASH
Did you ever use poached eggs on

browned hash? Have the hash well sea-
soned and a bit dry, cooked on both
sides until a delicate brown. Place on
a platter and cap with poached eggs.
Garnish with parsley and serve at once.

CREAMED OYSTERS
Clean 1 pint of oysters and cook until

plump and the edges begin to curl. Drain,
add il/2 cups white sauce and serve hot
on buttered toast. White sauce is made
with milk and butter thickened and sea-
soned to taste.

MACARONI COMBINATION
One pint oysters; one stalk celery;

one-half can tomatoes, made fine; one-
half pound cheese; one package macar-
oni; one-fourth pound butter; salt and
pepper to taste. Boil macaroni and
blanch in cold water. Cut celery in
small pieces. Boil tomatoes and celery
until celery is tender. Add oysters, and
stew until edges curl, then mix together,
adding cheese in lumps or grated. Put
pieces of butter on top, and bake to
golden brown.

NORFOLK OYSTERS
To make this favorite dish, select large

sized well-flavored oysters. Line the
bottom of a buttered baking dish with
cooked rice, seasoned with salt and pap-
rika, butter and a tablespoonful of to-
mato catsup. Over this place a layer of
the oysters and cover with a highly-
seasoned thick cream sauce. Repeat with
layers of rice and oysters, and cover the
top with buttered bread crumbs. Bake
for thirty minutes, and serve piping hot.

VEAL LOAF WITHOUT PORK
One cup fresh or dried bread crumbs,

1 tablespoon salt, 1 tablespoon lemon
juice, % teaspoon pepper, 3}4 pounds
uncooked chopped lean veal, 1 beaten
egg, T/2 cup melted butter substitute.
Put bread crumbs into a basin, add but-
ter, and add other ingredients. Pack in
a buttered bread pan and bake one and
one-half hours in a hot oven. Cool, re-
move from pan and cut in thin slices.
Serve very cold with a vegetable salad.

NUT BREAD
Four cups flour, 4 round teaspoons of

baking powder, 1 teaspoon salt, 1 cup
sugar, 1J/2 cup milk, 1 cup nut meats.
2 eggs. Let the bread stand in a warm
place from 20 to 30 minutes. Bake in a
slow oven.

DEVIL'S FOOD CAKE
One cup sugar, one-fourth cup lard

or butter, one-half cup of cocoa dissolved
in hot water, one cup cold water, two
teaspoons of baking powder, one-fourth
teaspoon of soda, ong teaspoon of van-
illa.

Flour enough to make a soft batter.
Bake in a moderate oven. This is a
cheap cake but it's a good one.

TRY THIS DINNER MENU
Cream of Selery Soup

Creamed Oysters Baked Potatoes
Waldorf Salad

Rolls Butter
Apple Pie Coffee
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Hallowe'en Qames and Stunts

tHE modern Hallowe'en celebration
is the outcome of classic mytho-
logy, Druidic beliefs and early

Christian superstitions, a night of frolic
and fun with a touch of the supernatural
to give it flavor. Witches plot and cats
prowl. Spirits mingle, too, it is said,
with those on earth and tell chill se-
crets;—strange happenings occur.

A Hallowe'en party is the most inter-
esting festivity of the whole year to
young people. If there can be a few
thrills and a genuine scream or two, so
much the better, for the true spirit of
Hallowe'en is an eerie one and awful.

THE TABLE
A Jack Horner Pie to hold the favor is

made of ruffles of twisted petals in orange
and red crepe paper. Black cat head cut-
outs are mounted on wire and a row of
pointed petals are pasted to the back of
each. The wire is covered with black
crepe paper, twisted on. and inserted in
the ruffles of the Jack Horner it finishes
the centerpiece. A large cat head with
a paper cap perched on one side may be
added if desired. Paper cups with cat
head seals pasted on them are placed
at each plate with a Hallowe'en paper
napkin. The cat favors are noise mak-
ers to which the cat head cut-outs have
been pasted. The legs and tail are made
from mat stock and wired to make them
stand. Pencil favors have pumpkin blos-
soms fastened to one end. From the light,
fringed with decorated crepe paper, min-
iature festoons are draped to the sides
of the table. Black owl cut-outs adorn
the candle sticks. The table cloth is of
paper, printed in a Hallowe'en design.

CANDLES FOUR
Blowing out the candle tells, by the

number of puffs it takes, how many years
before marriage.

If the candle be of white,
It most surely spells delight.
They who choose a candle red
Will forever be well fed.
Candle green marks jealousy,
So beware or sad you'll be.
Let me see—a candle yellow
Shows for mate a right good fellow.

THE 'MERMAID'S FORTUNE
Each guest is given ten to fifteen let-

ters cut from newspapers. At a sign
from the hostess one after another places
his letters in a tub of water and with a

long wand gives the water one vigorous
stir.

When the water has become still the
letters will foretell the future, either the
initials of the future mate or some im-
portant event will be indicated. The
hostess can use her imagination as far
as s'he likes.

Each lot of letters is removed before
the next fate is tried.

THE MURDERER'S DAGGER
All the players are seated in a circle.

The first player hands a dagger-shaped
paper knife to the person on his left say-
ing, "Take that!" to which is asked,
"What is it?" Answer, "A dagger."
The second player then hands it to his
left-hand neighbor with the same re-
marks. This is repeated around the cir-
cle. After it has reached the original
player it continues around again, but this
time the second player on receiving it
says, "There is blood on it," to which
the reply is "Sh!" The next time around
is added the question, "Who did it?" and
the answer is a very expressive shrug of
the shoulders. The last time after the
shrug, the second player asks, "How did
he do it?" to which the first player with
much realism makes the motion and a
noise indicative of cutting his throat.

It is very necessary to the success of
this game that the first two players know
how to do it well.

MATCHING PARTNERS
Give a gummed seal to each guest, also

a little card directing where it must be
stuck on; for instance, "On the cheek un-
der the right eye," "On the left ear
lobe," etc. Each guest must then accept
as partner the one with a like decora-
tion. Of course the hostess must write
two cards alike, one for the boy and one
for the girl.

Helpful Hints
As soon as the butcher's boy delivers

your beefsteak, take it out of the paper,
spread it on a plate or platter, and rub
a tablespoon of salad oil over it. Then
put away in the refrigerator until wanted.
The steak will be much more tender.

Dp not iron black stockings. Frequent
ironing makes them fade and turn a
brownish shade. After they are washed
and dried simply smooth them out well
with the hands.
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Baby Takes Prize
Robert Lowell Potrafka, thirteen

months' old son of Henry Potrafka of
the tool room, won first place in the
baby contest at the Illinois State Fair
among city boys 12-24 months old. His
average was 98.5.

Motor to West Virginia
Miss Viola Goodman of the purchasing

department, returned about the middle
of September from an automobile trip
to Huntington, W. Va. Her mother and
father accompanied her on the trip, for
a visit with relatives.

The journey covered 954 miles and
Miss Goodman made this in 45 hours, an
average of 21.9 miles per hour. She had
but little trouble with the car and
brought back the same air in all tires with
which she had started. Several side trips
were made from Huntington, and the
family enjoyed camping out along the
way.

Visitor From Panama
Charles McGlade of the Canal Zone,

Panama, and family, visited his brother
Avery McGlade last month. Mr. Mc-
Glade is employed in the mechanical de-
partment of the Balboa shops and has
been in Panama about twelve years.

LIBRARY BOOKS MISSING
A number of the library books are

past due and the Public Library is call-
ing for them. Please read over the list
below and see if you are charged with
any of the books. If you are, please re-
turn them to The Journal office AT
ONCE, as they must either be returned
or paid for. Some have been taken out
without having the charge cards re-
moved. Please check up on these also,
and see if you have any of them at home.

Years for Rachel.
Jack-Knife Man.
Golden Block.
Light That Lies.
Broken Barriers—charged to T. J. Go-

Re rty.
Man Nobody Knew.
Mystery of the Hasty Arrow.
Conquest of Canaan.
Wishing-Ring Man.
Lin McLean.
Social Gangster.
Pride of Palomar—charged to M. Doo-

ley.
This Freedom—charged to Mrs. S. W.

Harrison.
Webster—Man's Man—charged to T.

Hildebrand.
Oh Money, Money—charged to Mrs.

S. W. Harrison.
The Graysons—charged to Mrs. S. W.

Harrison.
Day of the Beast—charged to L. J.

Burstein.
Hidden Trails—charged to L. J. Bur-

stein.
Underwood Mystery—charged to L. J.

Burstein.

Many a man has missed a picnic be-
cause he was certain a cloudy sky meant
rain. *

CALL FOR PICTURES

Will those who have left pic-
tures at the Journal office please
call for them? We have quite a
collection on hand and would like
to give them to their owners.
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New Chemist in Laboratory
James Blades is the latest addition to

ur efficient laboratory force. Mr.
Blades comes as oil chemist.

He is an expert in his line of work,
having been in the oil refining business
twelve years. He came to Decatur from
the Capitol Refining Co., in Washington,
D. C. He previously had been with the
American Cotton Oil Co. of New York
and with Wilson & Co., packers, Chi-
cago.

Mr. Blades is married and has three
children, and the family is living at 1117
West Eldorado street.

It is expected that Mr. Blades and Mr.
File, our chief chemist, will become un-
usually well acquainted, since they will
work together and both are badly af-
flicted with the golf fever.

Wins Pennant
Joe McGinnity, old time pitcher, and

former Staley employe, maintained his
reputation this summer by coaching the
team which won the pennant in the
Mississippi Valley Baseball League.

Ralph Fitch is the owner of a new
Baby Overland.

J. C. Martin underwent a successful
operation for the removal of his tonsils,
Sept. 18.

"Mike" Honold, foreman of 5 and 10
buildings, enjoyed a two weeks' vacation
in the eastern states.

John Coe of the feed elevator left Sun-
day, Sept. 23, for his home in Somerset,
Ky.

Little Bobbie Wallis is the pretty eight months
old nephew of H. Scholes of the auditing depart-
ment. He is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Wayne R.
Wallis of Decatur.

Charles Fitch, sheet metal foreman,
drove to the southern part of the state
for a two weeks' vacation, visiting rela-
tives there.

Harry Watson of the laboratory spent
the last two weeks in August on an auto-
bile and fishing trip in Wisconsin. He
traveled about 1,000 miles and visited
The Dells, Madison and Central Wiscon-
sin.

J. B. Williams of the feed elevator has
purchased a new home on the 900 block
on East Clay street.

Mrs Mary Gentry is a new employe in
the print shop, taking the place of Mrs.
Louise Rothwell who has resigned.

Mike Maher is a new helper in the tin
shop.

These pretty children who live in Indianapolis, are the niece and nephew of Miss Crystal Fall,
chemist in the Staley laboratory. They are great grandchildren of one of our former Presidents,
Zachary Taylor. Dorothy Anne is four and one-half years old and Townsend John. Jr.. is two. They
are the children of Mr. and Mrs. Townsend John Taylor.
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Joins Staley Force
William R. Pope, our new salesman

covering New York state, hails from the
southland, being a native of North Caro-
lina. He is taking over part of the ter-
ritory which has been covered by J. W.
Hixson and Mr. Hixson will continue to
travel in Pennsylvania.

Mr. Pope formerly was in the broker-
age business in Baltimore, has been with
the Pennsylvania Sugar Co. and the
Southern Cotton Oil Co.

Mr. Pope is nice looking, pleasant to
meet and unmarried. We hope he gets
results from this recommendation. We
are glad to welcome him to our sales
force and trust he will remain with us
for some time.

Maggie Prell of the tray room has had
her hair bobbed.

Attention, Employes
The editorial, "Who Is Staley's?"

written for this issue by Mr. Wait,
is one which every employe should
read. It carries a vital message
for every one in the plant and is
well worth serious consideration.

EMPLOYES HEAR OF
HUMANE SOCIETY'S WORK

The work of the Humane Society was
presented to the employes of the plant
at noon Sept. 20, by Mrs. L. P. Hughey,
one of the local officers, who spoke for
about ten minutes from the manufactur-
ing department platform. She was in-
troduced by C. M. Cobb, purchasing-
agent.

Mrs. Hughey told th,e men that she
had been interested in the story of
"Shep" in the dog issue of The Staley
Journal and that she was convinced that
the employes cared for dogs and other
animals. She said that a course in pub-
lic sentiment was needed to bring about
better conditions in the treatment of ani-
mals.

She made an appeal for members in
the society, announcing that the annual
fees are $1.00 per member.

Chas. E. Brown, taxidermist, and also
an officer in the Society, accompanied
Mrs. Hughey on her visit to the Staley
plant.

Cards of Thanks
To M. B. Rabenold and employes of

Building 16:—The family of W. A. Mc-
Arty acknowledges with grateful appreci-
ation your kind expression of sympathy.

H. B. McArty, Bldg. 16.

•«*>• %.

These three girls are the daughters of Wm.
Ooton, feed house foreman. They attended school
last year without being absent or tardy. From
left to right they are "Katharine, aged 12; Georg-
iaiina, aged 15, and Grace, aged 10. Katharine
and Georgianna attended Central High and Grace
attended Roach school.
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It's not' at all tmusual to see these two to-
gether—Helen Koscielny and Everett Ellis oi the
auditing department. This picture was snapped
at the Staley picnic.

Former Employe Dies
Robert Lawrence, formerly an em-

ploye of the boiler house, died on Sept.
19th. He had been ill for a year or
longer.

Otto Olchefski is one of the good looking fel-
lows on the packing house gang, who has been
with the firm about six months. This picture was
taken at Nelson Park.

F. W. Stone to Buffalo, N. Y.
F. W. Stone, safety director, left the

last of September to attend the National
Safety Congress in Buffalo, N. Y. Mrs.
Stone accompanied him on the trip.

. VISITORS FROM MIAMI, FLA.

These tourists from Miami visited C. A. Keck and family, ex-commissioner Robbins and family
in August. Left to right they are: Mrs. Charles Hamilton, Mrs. Charles Daniels, Mrs. Jack Stan-
wood, Mr. .Buck Hamilton, Miss Sybil Daniels and Mary Jane Stanwood.
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Eva Juanita, nine, and Marjorie Marie, sixteen
months old, are the daughters of Mr. and Mrs.
Earl Matthews. Eva attends the Roach school.
Mr. Matthews is employed in the kiln house.

Marshall Rozzell has been hired as
messenger in the manufacturing depart-
ment. Noble Owens, who formerly held
that job, has gone to the machine shop
to work.

Vern Wilson is the six months' old son of
Wm. Ooton, foreman of the feed house. He
weighs twenty-one pounds. He is a jolly little
fellow and is much made over by his brothers
and sisters.

Jack Mintun of the millwright force
is again playing with Horlick's Football
team in Racine, Wisconsin. He plays
center.

Bob Patton, storekeeper, enjoyed a
two weeks' vacation in Ohio and Ken-
tucky.

The three children of Donald White of the packing house are lively youngsters. Left to right
they are Vernon, aged 10; Donald, aged 4, and Wilmadean, aged 9.
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Carol Jean Hewitt is the little grandson of
Charles Litten, employed in the packing house.
The youngster now is one year old, but the pic-
ture was taken before he was a year old, at Lake-
side Beach. He is very fond of the water and so
fearless that he will wade in till only his head
is above water. He is wading here, and holding
the hand of his grandfather and pal, Harry Hew
itt. Mrs. Elmer Hewitt, formerly Miss Marie
Litten, is his mother, and was at one time em-
ployed in the tray room.

John McDonald is a new helper in the
laboratory.

Judith L. Hensley is the sweet little grand-
daughter of M. H. Garrett of No. 17 building.
She is 18 months old.

Like the airplane, man must speed up
before he can rise.—Uncle Lee.

Marie Keck, nine-year-old daughter of Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Keck, can almost hide behind the
elephant ears which grow in the yard of the Keck home. Mrs. Keck is very proud of this beautiful
plant. Marie is holding her pet dog, Terry.
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CLOT-HORSE
Entertains &lub

Miss Helen Koscielny was hostess to
the C. M. C. Club and their friends in the
club house on the everting of Sept. 14.
They enjoyed dancing arid refreshments.

Chicken Supper
Mr. and Mrs. Laurence Yunker enter-

tained twenty friends at the club house
the evening- of Sept. 8th with a chicken
supper. Dancing was enjoyed later in
the evening.

S. S. Organization Entertained
The officers and teachers and presi-

dents of organized classes in the Central
Church of Christ Sunday School were en-
tertained in the club house on Sept. 10,
by our traffic manager, T. C. Burwell,
who is superintendent of the Sunday
school. A fine dinner was served at 6:30
o'clock and this was followed by the reg-
ular monthly meeting of this club. Forty-
eight were present.

Bridge Club
Mrs. Elmer Schlademan entertained

members of the Wednesday Bridge club
in the Staley Clubhouse Sept. 5. A one
o'clock pot-luck luncheon was served.
Four tables of cards were at play during
the afternoon. Mrs. James O'Mara won
the club prize and Miss Lelah Garver
the guest prize.

Birthday Surprise
W. B. Pollock entertained about thirty

couples at the club house on Wednesday
night, Sept. 12 with a chicken fry, the
affair being a birthday surprise party for
his wife. Mrs. Pollock received a chest
of silver from her friends and a hand-
some ring from her husband. The ring
was set with her birthstone and two dia-
monds.

One of the true roads to happiness—
expect little of others—exact much of
yourself.

A secret shared is perfume spilled.

There is general suspicion that the "li"
is the biggest part of an alibi.—Green-
ville Piedmont.

Scientist says lady mosquito does all
the biting. Then she's no lady.—Wor-
cester Post.

Mary Margaret Scott is the pretty grand-
daughter of our general superintendent, G. E.
Chamberlain. She is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Arthur J. Scott of Detroit, and was six
months old when this picture was taken. She
has visited in Decatur.

The editor, Miss Edna Coyle, will
spend Oct. 1 to 5th in Buffalo, N. Y. at-
tending sessions of the National Safety
Congress. She is a member of the com-
mittee having charge of the Plant Publi-
cations Section of the Congress.

People with a family tree rarely are
proud of all its branches.—Illinois State
Journal.

To Bob Sattley
Do you know Bob Sattley,
He of smiles and good cheer?
He's starting up the restaurant
And the opening day is near.

He will sell us waffles,
Ice cream and near beer;
And along with other things,
His brown bread will be here.

There'll be nice juicy roasts,
Likewise cakes and pies;
The aroma of good coffee
Will be wafted to the skies.

Now we all extend to you
Our west wishes, Bob—
We know we'll get good eats
While you are on the job.

—L. B. H.

"Conan Doyle claims dogs and cats will
have a place in heaven."

"Well, it may be heaven for the dogs,
but it will be hell for the cats."
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Lahme-May
The wedding of Miss Josephine Lahme

and Byron May was solemnized at seven
o'clock the morning of Sept. 25th, in St.
James Catholic church, Rev. Fr. Osten-
dorf officiating.

The young couple went on a honey-
moon trip to Niagara Falls, and upon
their return to Decatur will live with
the bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs. Her-
man Lahme, 506 S. Webster street. Mrs.
May formerly was stenographer for the
Standard Trust Co. Mr. May is the son
of Mr. and Mrs. T. A. May of Morrison-
ville and has been employed in the Sta-
ley plant for more than a year. He is
in the millwright department.

The plant wishes them much happi-
ness.

Doty-Jones
The wedding of Miss Goldie Doty and

Maurice Jones, telegraph operator for
the Staley Company, took place on the
evening of Sept. 10. The ceremony was
performed by Justice Dickinson in the
home of the bride's parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Arthur Doty, 504 S. Seventh street.
Only a few relatives were present.

Mr. Jones is the son of Mr. and Mrs.
S. E. Jones, 2053 E. William street and
has been employed by the Staley com-
pany two or three years. The couple
are living at 460 N. Water street.

Owens-Jacobs
Miss Wilma Owens and Virgil Jacobs

were married in Decatur on Sept. 8.
Mr. Jacobs is on the night shift in the
boiler house. His fellow workmen made
up a generous donation and bought the
couple a nice wedding gift.

The Bonehead's Dictionary
Dog—A four-footed mammal. Edible

when the word "Hot" is prefixed.
Einstein Theory—That that is, is; that

that is not, is not; is not that it?
Ford—Half-brother to a bathtub. (Ev-

eryone has one, but doesn't care to be
seen in it.)

Kiss—An oscillatory shot c i rcui t ;
tasteless, colorless and painless; very
pleasant, but oftentimes equally as ex-
pensive.

Wood Alcohol — The only existing
word having the same meaning in every
known tongue. Definition: Death.

—Mass. Technical Voo Doo.

Recognize this little miss who now is em-
ployed in the tray room?

Born to Mr. and Mrs. George Leonard,
Sept. 12, a son. He has been named Ray-
mond Kenneth. Mr. Leonard is assist-
ant fire chief in the plant.

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Glen Dash, Sept.
18, an eight pound boy. Mr. Dash is
employed in the feed elevator.

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Homer V. Reb-
man, 500 East Eldorado street, Sept. 26,
in Decatur and Macon county hospital,
a son. Mr. Rebman is on the electrical
gang.

Speaking about bobbed hair we hear
that Miss McKnight of the Spartanburg,
S. C. office has her hair bobbed and looks
mighty nifty.

Not Always the Same
"Does the wind always blow this .way

in Kansas?" asked an Eastern tenderfoot
of an old-timer in Western Kansas.

"No," replied the old-timer. "It blows
this way for a while, and then it turns
around and blows the other way."



Hurrah for Indiana!
News item in the paper read: "Hon-

esty Club on Indiana Trip," and the next
day Mr. Galloway found on his desk the
clipping and the following comment:

"News item next attached should be
of much interest to you since you main-
tain such high regard for the 'honesty'
of the Hoosier delegation in the plant.

"To get the full value of this item you
must necessarily read between the lines.
The members of the 'Honesty Club,' in
order to mingle with honest men and
women, seek the famous regions of
Hoosierdom and this item fully bears
out our many assertions that Turkey
Run was the true mecca for honest men.
With personal regard I remain,

Who the ?"
The signature, when properly inter-

preted, means Harry Casley.

Bill Rich of the packing house waited
three hours at the transfer house one
day for a Wabash train to Mode.

Ed Beck looked all over Springfield
for the Staley plant one day during the
fair.

A girl in Forsyth is advertising in the
lost, strayed or stolen column for Cur-
tis Simpson of the packing house.

Art Waltens says he can make more
money than Newt Simpson on horse
races. You'll sure have to step some,
Art.

Harrison McArty says he can eat
more fried chicken in thirty minutes than
any employe in Building 16.

Mr. Dehority of the pipe fitting gang
has a new way of getting cigars. He
turned the lights on Mr. Cobb's auto,
then went to Mr. Cobb and told him the
lights were on. Cobb thanked him and
gave him a cigar. Dehority plans to try
the trick on Mr. Galloway next.

Leo Hunt of the boiler house is still
happy because Jack Dempsey didn't get
hurt much when he tried to stop Firpo
with his chin.

Put Him on the Censor Board
Louie Burstein says that a downtown

picture show he saw recently wasn't any
good—the heroine's ankles weren't a bit
good looking.

Since Mr. Galloway made his "whale
of a story" speech in the storeroom the
other day, Mr. Van Hook has subscribed
to the St. Louis Post Despatch by the
year in order that he may keep up on
the "modern times" in Alaska. Inci-
dentally, we hear he has asked for his
withdrawal card in the "Doubting Thom-
as" Club to which he belonged for some
time.

Clell Redmon, that busy boy in the
general office, is asked to take the part
of the long-haired poet in "The Village
I Came From."

Carl Waltens of the general office de-
serves the title "Servant in the House"
when it comes to showing affection for
one's boss.

Mechanical terms S. S. collars mean
"safety split." Carl Russell, he of the
airship fame, thought it means "slow
speed." Night school for you Sir Carl!"

Louie—"Is Sam Martina an Italian?"
Viola Goodman—"No, he's our neigh-

bor."

Ira Greatline is fond of going to the
country.

Bill Deffenbaugh of the kiln house
holds the world's championship for ca-
pacity on eating Mulligan stew.

Clarence Dixon's jitney is a poor pay-
ing proposition. He says that Dance
and his other patrons have not dropped
any cash in the gasoline tank and his
pocketbook is getting flat.

Mt. Zion Slim of the feed elevator likes
the old home town but he spends most
of his time in Decatur. He comes in by
way of the William street road to keep
from getting in that dense and danger-
ous traffic jam at Jasper and Prairie.
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Speaking of the Eclipse—
Mr. Galloway to Roy Ives—"I sure feel

for you the afternoon of the eclipse."
Mr. Ives—"Why?"
Mr. Galloway—"Because all the chick-

ens (in the office) will go to roost."

Mr. Scheiter was much taken aback
one day when Miss Hill rushed into his
office with the exclamation, "Oh, I've
lost my slip." He finally determined
that she had lost a slip of paper with an
address on it.

Ask Leo, the feed house rat, how he
likes Sloan's liniment.

We can't understand why Harry Wat-
son would drive nearly 800 miles to
catch two small fish. One can do that
well in Lake Decatur.

"Slim" Boutcher is so tall and slim
that when he starts to scoop in a bulk
car he gets tang-led up in the scoop han-
dle.

There is one fellow in the old table
house who has the habit of using the sin-
gular pronoun "I," instead of the plural
"we."

Kenneth Snelson has been going
around with a smile on his face since
the arrival of Roger Kenneth, Jr.

Ira Dunham has sold his big Nash
automobile. He is undecided whether
to buy a Ford, a Chevrolet or a bicycle.

"Harristown" Bentley of the refinery
has an air burner on his Ford which he
says makes it run like a fierce sparrow.

Ft. Wayne Cook of the kiln house is
qualified as a wrestling matador.

A photographer was at the plant re-
cently, getting pictures of the men mak-
ing a rush at the clock house at 5:30.
Probably trying to locate material for
tackles on some foot ball team.

If Red Harrison could land a punch on
the chin of the foreman at the packing
house would "Leonard Light"?

Joe Brewer has returned to work at
No. 10 building after being absent a
week "butchering." Frank McCann
helped him butcher.

Dick Blake is proud of the strength
of his men—he gives them credit for be-
ing able to push two sugar trucks.

DUDLEY
IS A VERY RECK Lf55

DRIVER VJITH THAT
NEW CAR OF H I & -

Otto Grolla and Dudley Boren now
belong to the 400 society—both have
closed model cars. Otto has a Gardner
sedan and Dud an Overland coupe. Dud
is thinking of hiring a chauffeur as it
will not look well for a 400 man to be
driving his own car.

Arthur Benjamin Vaughn took his dog
Benjamin along with him to the state
fair. The dog is trained to take care
of his car while Arthur is away from it.

Earl Wheeler of Building 16 is out
$16.40 for speeding on the highway. He
was so interested in showing his girl
how fast the car would go that he was
taken by surprise when the motorcycle
cop drove up alongside. Being out this
amount will hinder the payment on fur-
niture for his new home.

Frank Salogga, when out fishing, ac-
cidentally caught a big fish. The shock
was too much. He has been ill ever

Why did young Stone make an extra
trip to Hammond?

Spicer of No. 17 building was off duty
for a few days—the boys declare it was
love sickness affecting him.

Jack Mintun says Al Buechler had bet-
ter be more careful of his spot light.

We hear Alfred .Koehler is very fond
of pies.

Why doesn't Frank Burns eat his sup-
per in Decatur instead of going all the
way to Springfield to buy a bowl of
soup?
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Golf Hounds
Lonnie and Schubert have taken up

golfing. They were seen on the Nelson
Park course one Sunday recently. Oh,
of course Schubert beat Lonnie three
different times when Lonnie was not
looking.

The heavy rain recently dampened the
spirits of several Fords and a Hupmo-
bile, making- it difficult to start them.
Pollard's old reliable was towed out the
gate by Jay-bird's later model.

The girls in the tray room simply
won't talk to Alec, the dust house man,
because he did not buy them that box of
candy he promised.

Jack Mintun tells all the boys he's go-
ing to be married some time this fall.
Says he wants to "settle down" for he is
getting old and gray, but some think he
should be sure to "settle up" before he
gets married.

John Grotjan has a brand new Over-
land car and certainly is proud of it.

West End Webb of the bull gang has
improved somewhat since he fell off the
subway. Says it taught him one good
lesson when he awoke and it's "never
again" for him.

It is said that the party which took
the bicycle from the rack on Sept. 17
is known and should return same and
save himself trouble.

Glen Dash has ordered an electric
perambulator from the electricians.

The boys of the feed elevator were
glad when it turned cold because Pearcey
bought himself a new shirt.

Hank Kleinsmith of the tin shop, bet-
ter known as "Windy" says he drove to
Springfield, a distance of 42 miles, in one
hour. His car has a speed of only 35
miles per hour.

Bill Hensley of the millwright gang is
said to spend his evenings tearing his
car down.

Joe Brewer has returned to work after
buying a million bushels of corn.

Leo Ehman of the feed house won the
beauty contest in Boody in August. He
certainly feels proud of himself, being
the best looking fellow out of a 100,
when he is asleep.

Our boys who recently returned from
Camp Grant have a lot of experiences
to relate. Furnam Dunham is proud of
telling of how he chauffeured for Lt.
Bowers and of his trips to Beloit and
Janesville.

"Goofey" Cannon of the tin shop
hasn't said much of his initiation—being
paddled with his mess kit and having
his cot upset while asleep, but he is
proud of his record as a cook. He got
plenty of K. P. duty.

Eddie Lonergan went to the fair—oh
what was the attraction there?

Eddie Lashinski says the girls are aw-
fully mean these days—they date him up
for some down town corner and then
fail to show up, so Eddie has turned
woman-hater.

Papa Jones of the feed house went
fishing the other day and claims he
caught the biggest dog fish in Lake De-
catur—weighing 104 pounds. This takes
the cake.

Orville Powell of the feed house has
a new wheelbarrow so he can wheel the
mud without spilling it all over the roof.

Don't fail to lamp Boob Keek's new
$1.00 cap and sweater. He's showin' 'em
off regular.

Dizzy Wills of Building 16 has a new
invention on how to catch rabbits with-
out the use of a gun. He is willing to
donate this information to his Staley
friends.

Homer Redman of the electrical gang
is jealous because there is an employe in
the plant who has a larger moustache
than his. Homer is planning, to use
patent hair grower to make his moust-
ache more luxuriant.

Jim Galloway is mighty proud of his
new brass-buttoned coat which Boob
bought for him.

"Baldy" Mays went to get a hair cut,
and when the barber finished, Baldy said
"How much?" "Ten cents" said the
barber. Baldy replied with, "You cut
only half of my hair so here is five
cents" and nothing more was said.

It is said that Turkey Grant loses the
milk trade in the feed house since the
boys there have bought a cow.
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Earl Stimmel has bought a hand or-
gan and monkey.

Eric Augustine says that since every-
one calls him "Red" he went down town
and had his hair dyed red, and hopes
they are satisfied.

In order to observe safety first rules
Frank Burns has purchased a three
wheeled Fierce-Arrow bicycle.

Jim Whalen has been appointed man-
ager over "Red" Harrison, our fighting
clock man. Anyone wishing a chal-
lenge see Jim.

Alvin Buechler of the feed house has
found a new method of saving chewing
tobacco. He ties a piece of string
around the tobacco to keep from spitting
it out.

Lige Leaser and Humiston will dance
the fox trot at Nelson Park October 7th,
the prize winner to take all. "Goodbye
floor."

Dad Goodman of the feed house
claims all records. Says he never was
in a barber shop, but always lets his
wife cut his hair and shave him. Dad
says "Safety First."

Carl Robazek bought a second-hand
Ford and thought he was up among the
swells until he had to push the car home
the other night, and all four wheels fell
off it. Now he's willing to sell it for
35 cents.

What was Billy Sharlock doing in
Springfield one Sunday night recently?
No matter where you go, Bily, some one
always will see you.

Frank Starbody, our champion wrest-
ler, is now taking lessons for his great
bout with Lige Leaser. They are about
evenly weighted—Frank weighing 235
and Lige, 340.

A $5.00 reward is offered by Joe Wil-
liams for information concerning the
guilty person who nailed down his cor-
duroy Valentino-style trousers to the
shop work bench.

McCord, our chief pump man, is one
of the greatest story tellers in the plant.
He always has an interested bunch of lis-
teners around him at the noon hour as
he relates tales of his fast passenger
runs on the railroad.

Winter is here—Sunny Myers was seen
shining his shucking peg.

Earl Leek and Art Vaughn started to
the state fair. They got as far as Mt.
Pulaski where they saw a tent and a
merry-go-round. Thinking that was the
fair they stayed there all day and had a
wonderful time.

Bill Hanson of the packing house is
attending, the show every night since he
beat Lloyd Buskirk's time.

Tom Shaw, the night chauffeur, has a
bed for sale or long time lease in the wel-
fare house since Henry Dubes found him
there unconscious and used the lung
motor.

The yard gang wants to know why
Turkey Grant takes his trousers home
in his dinner bucket.

One of the favorite pastimes of Gar-
rison, machinist, is to learn how long
cockroaches will live in a bottle with-
out air.

With cold waves, radio waves, wild
waves and permanent waves, it's a won-
der the Star Spangled Banner still waves.
—Wall Street Journal.

Be on the outs with everybody and
you'll soon find yourself on the outside
of the gate.

37



THE STALEY JOURNAL

Qlucose is Qood for Anti^Freezing

Dr. Charles H. La Wall, dean of the
Philadelphia College of Pharmacy and
chemistry for the state pure food depart-
ment, in an article in the American Jour-
nal of Pharmacy, describes the successful
use of anti-freezing mixture for automo-
bile radiators. He writes in part:

"For four winters I have successfully
employed commercial glucose with un-
questioned efficacy and with no detri-
mental results whatever. The ordinary
confectioners' white glucose is preferred,
although I have on one occasion em-
ployed the glucose sold for table use.

"The amount necessary is between IS
and 20 per cent, or about a pint and a
half of glucose to a gallon of water. The
glucose may be mixed with enough warm
water to completely dissolve it, and then
added to the remainder of the water in
the radiator. No further addition is nec-
essary except to replace the water lost
by evaporation. When warm weather
arrives the radiator should be emptied,
rinsed out and filled up with plain water.

"I also performed some experiments
to determine the congealing point of such

a mixture. I found that it begins to get
slushy at about 10 degrees above zero F.,
but that it does not exactly freeze and
harden even at 6 degrees below zero F.

"Glucose does not corrode nor affect
metals. In fact, it prevents such action
by virtue of its chemical reducing prop-
erties. It seems, to have no effect on
rubber in the dilution used; at least, I
have never had to replace my rubber
hose connections."

Upon reading the above statement, Mr.
Howard File, our chief chemist, tried out
Dr. La Wall's formula with the following
results:

A mixture of glucose and water in the
ratio of one and one-half pints glucose
ner gallon was placed in a Ford radiator.
The mixture did not freeze at 20 degrees,
but after standing over night when the
temperature was as low as 2 degrees the
mixture froze in a semi-hard mass. It
was frozen hard enough to prevent cir-
culation but did not burst the radiator.
Mr. File believes that the mixture would
be satisfactory in sections of the country
where a severe temperature is not usual.

Qlucose and Qlue
There is a treatise upon both language

and humanity in the statement of Dr. J.
K. Dale, before the Kiwanis club Tues-
day, that glucose or corn sugar acquired
an evil reputation merely for the reason
that its name suggested glue to the un-
informed public. A Wisconsin legislator,
speaking in behalf of a bill to prohibit
the use of this syrup in the state, accord-
ing to Dr. Dale, went so far as to assure
his fellow representatives that, "every-
body knows glucose is made from dead
horses". As a result of this miscon-
ception, growing out of a name, a. prod-
uct that is as clean as grain from the
fields, nutritious and desirable as long as
it is not passed off as a substitute for
something else, came under severe public
disfavor.

H. L. Mencken in his notable study of
the American language premises the law
of "Hobson, Dobson" to account for the
tendency of the people to confound
words of different meaning but similar

sound. Languages are changed by this
confusion. We practical-minded Ameri-
cans are not much concerned about the
contamination of our language, but when
the same destructive influence makes it-
self felt in trade, we are quick enough to
take account' of it.

The prejudice against glucose was
overcome by the corn products manu-
facturers by the use of a simple expedi-
ent. They gave their product a new, and
more euphemistic name. As "corn
syrup", it was entirely acceptable to the
consumer. Many similar examples of
the practical use of psychology in busi-
ness, as it concerns association of ideas,
could be cited. Your shrewd, successful
business man may scoff at the psycho-
logist in his college laboratory, but he
does not hesitate to name his butter
"Meadow Gold", or his new silk fabric
"Moon glow", and to profit by the
creation of an agreeable image in the
mind of a purchaser.-—From The Deca-
tur (111.) Herald, Sept. 27, 1923.
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A bit of This and That
Knowing Folks

You miss a. big part of life
If you don't know folks.
Their smiles, their tears.
Why they like the funnies.
What they think of Ford.
How they choose their breakfast food.
Whether they are teaching the baby, or

only letting it grow up.
It's great to know folks.
—just plain folks
—and to be one of them.
To help a poor devil over a rought place,

and to be helped over one yourself.
He who stands aloof separates himself

from a world of joy.
Know folks, and let folks know you.
It's a wonderful way of being human—a

bully cure for grouch, envy and sour
stomach.

You will know yourself better.
And you will know God better.
You will not be lonesome.
You will love more,

hate less,
and your thinking will be broader and
deeper.

You will be more forgiving
—and less likely to need forgiveness
yourself.

To know folks is to understand them.
Misunderstanding causes nearly all the

trouble in the world.
Don't build a wall around yourself.
Get out.
Mingle.
Mix.
Be yourself—just what you are.
It will help others to do the same.
There's happiness in association.
Begin now.
Know folks. —Exchange.

It's What You Are Right Now
"Never boast of bygones,

Or glorify your past,
But battle with the present.

For time is flying fast.
Leave off the old-time stories,

Put your strength behind the plow,
For it isn't what you used to be—

It's wha t you are right now."

Sympathetic
Two Irish women were discussing a

railroad accident. One asked the other
if any were killed in the terrible crash.
She replied, "Shure, twinty-sivin Oital-
ians and wan Irishman," whereupon Mrs.
Dooley, with a long sigh, came back with,
"Oh. the pore feller."

The Radio Bug
I was sitting one day at my office desk,

Writing of boys and men,
When a radio bug crawled out of a crack

And perched on the tip of my pen.

He scratched his neck with a wiry paw
And gazed at my half-writ poem,

Then settled back with a sleepy air
And ohmed an indolent ohm.

''Your room is chilly," said he to me,
As he shivered his aerial wire;

"If I were you I know what I'd do—
I'd build me an ampli-fire."

Then, tipping back 'till the pen point
cracked.

He ohmed again and said,
"I swallowed a couple of codes today

And they gave me a pain in the head."

I asked him about his sister Ann,
And Galena so crystal fair.

"Oh, Gale is tickling the cat," said he,
And Antenna is up in the air.

"I think that Ann's getting sour because
Of the unripe currents she ate,

For when I come with "the weather"
• she scolds.
Now, wi-re you in-su-late?

He kicked his foot in a drop of ink,
Then slid from my pen with a snap—

Gave a switch of his tail and disappeared
Where the spark had begun to gap.

—Exchange.

October
Smoke a-drifting in the air;
Trees are turning everywhere.
Mist arising from the ground:
Leaves drop down without a sound.
Corn husked and gathered into racks;
Ruddy" apples peep from sacks;
Pumpkins ripening in the sun;
All proclaim that fall has come!

When Fortune (?) Smiles
"Marriage," remarked the professor,

"is like a poker game."
"Yes," chuckled the cynic, "many a

modest 'pair' develops into a 'full
house'!"

"Do you miss your husband?" the wife
of the t ravel ing man was asked.

"Oh, no," she remarked cheerfully. "I
just prop a newspaper in front of his
plate at breakfast and half of the time I
forget he's not there."



I Hear in the Moon—•
That the Illinois Honesty Club visited Turkey Run and intend to make that famous

resort their mecca for an annual pilgrimage.
That Bill Morrison, Bob Patton and Hank Potrafka, having joined the Honesty Club

late in life, will be in the caravan.
That Harry Casley, a native son, will be their official guide and will show them

where the ancients met on a high hill or a low valley to guard against the
approach of wild turkeys, bootleggers and cave men.

That the Millikin College spirit is kept alive in your organization by "Doc" West,
"Dizzy" Wills, Howard File and Lowell Gill.

That they meet every day to talk about their college days and practice making per-
fect their society signs.

That any mortal who has graduated in the arts and sciences is a good human to
associate with no matter from what college he graduated.

That Frank Schubert and Lonnie Delahunty are known as Mr. Gallagher and Mr.
Shean by the plant fraternity.

That they have become as inseparable as the Siamese twins; they work, eat, loaf
and ruminate together. One wonders whether they have their hands in their
own pocket or the company's.

That when the call comes in for a belt man Schubert says, "You go first and see
what is the trouble, my dear Lonnie" and Lonnie says "After you, my dear
Schubert—you are the boss."

That Billy Broadbear and Joe Palluck spent their vacation looking for Waukegan
on the shore of Lake Michigan.

That Billy used to live there but depended on the train conductor when visiting
the windy cit3'. Joe says it took them two days to drive from Chicago to
Waukegan.

That the ancient landmarks for weary travelers are destroyed, the gilded saloons
are in ruins and Joe and Billy will never visit Joliet again.

That Henry Dubes has joined the happy family again after spending two years
in the wild and woolly west.

That he does not seem a day older, says he is not because he crossed the inter-
national date line daily thereby gaining a day and losing it when he made
the return trip.

That before Henry made his western trip it was amusing to w"atch him trying to
tell a lie but since he returned—Let Bill Morrison tell the sad story.

That the mortals who are cheerful and gay should be blessed by humans. They
make your world a better place to live in.

That happiness is shy and comes not when you seek it; enjoy it while it lasts be-
cause no mortal can tell what his share of care may be before his life ends.

That a cheerful smile brings sunshine, and is good for the body and soul, so be
cheerful, mortals, be cheerful.

Yours truly,

THE MAN IN THE MOON.
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produced. In the first six months of 1923,
217.122,285 pounds of corn sugar were
manufactured in the U. S. A. Much of
this was exported.

In a good many ways l:ie honey used
in ancient times fur ;,iaking candy was
better than cane sugar for the reason
that it did not crystallize and become
gritty due to grains of sugar. In order
to make candy from cane sugar the
candy maker had to adopt methods that
would change cane sugar to a form sim-
ilar to honey. The sugars of corn syrup
(glucose), while not the same type as
the sugar in honey are very much like it
in many respects and do not crystallize.
It is due to this quality that corn syrup
(glucose) owes its popularity and success
in replacing cane sugar to a large ex-
tent.

And so the United States proudly
points to her product, corn syrup, which
is the third standard ingredient to be
used universally in candy, and it is the
newest and most scientific modification
in the method of making cand^', an art
which is as old as time itself.

TWO ROADS

Spendthrift Road
"This is on me."
"One more of the same."
"Lend me five."
"Just a little game to pass the time."
"Change this."
"Here, boy."
"Where do we go from here"
"Let's have another round."
"We live but once."
"You can go home any time."
"Your money's no Rood."
"I can't be bothered with small

change."
"I'm paying for this."
"We'll be a long time dead."
"More where this came from."

Thrift Road
'What's the price of this?"
'One will do."
'The walk will do me good."
'No, thank you."
I can't afford that."
'Give me your best price."
Til carry this."
'I promised my wife."
'I need the money."
'Let me pay my share."
'I can get along without this."
'I'll get it as I need it."
'It it worth seeing?"
'A penny is as good in my pocket."
'This is what I got for my money."

—Miehle Bul le t in
Patronize Our

41

K.eep Y our Face

YOUNG
\Vhy is it that peo-
ple wearing glasses
appear younger than
those-who need them,
but d o not wear them?

Glasses
Remove the Strain.

Eyes overtaxed in
their efforts to over-
come visual defects
reveal the strain in
the lines of the face.

Good glasses relieve
this strain and soften
the countenance.

vv all ace-made
glasses will conserve
your eyesight and
keep your face young.

\V e are never satisfied
until you are pleased.

PHONE MAIN 207 FOR AN
APPOINTMENT

INCORPORATED

EYE SERVICE
OPTOMETRISTS

256 N. Main Street

Advertisers



Fall Dinnerware lar^e stoc^ °^ new PatternsnDinnerwareawaitsyou,ap_
proval at our store. In addition to tne seta listed, we nave Blue ^
MVare. Plain \Vnite, Gold and \Vkite and numerous otner patterns.
Hopewell Hose Pattern—
A pretty pattern of Domestic Dinnerware.
.V! edalhon of pink roses on blue back-
ground, and scroll border.

A 100-piece Set for $25,09
Hopewell Classic Pattern—
A beautiful new border pattern of Domes-
tic Dinnerware. l/> inch ivory border, with
black squares and pink rose decoration.
Mat gold handles.

A 100-piece Set for $49.90
Hopewell Pheasant Pattern—
A striking new pattern—Heavy ivory and
blue border with pheasant medallions—
center decorations of flowers and pheasant.
Mat gold handles.

A 100-piece Set for $49.90
Meakin Grecian Pattern—
A pretty pattern of English Dinnerware.
Conventional design border. l/2 mat gold
handles.

A 100-piece Set for $50.00
Maclclcck's Classic Pattern—
Another pretty set of English Dinnerware,
conventional scroll border of yellow and
black with rose medallions. Yz mat gold
bandies.

A 100-piece Set for $34.00

Mueller's Bavarian Border Pattern—
Our best buy of Bavarian China. Heavy
French gray border with pink and yellow
rose medallion. Mat gold handles.

A 100-piece Set for $71.45
Ahrenfeldt Trench Dinnerware—
Beautiful China from Ahrenfeldt's at Li-
moges, France. A dainty border of blue
with pink roses. Mat gold handles.

A 100-piece Set for $91.20
Haviland Gold and White Pattern—
The finest China made—Haviland & Co.'s.
The gold and white pattern still one of
our most popular. A very complete stock.

A 100-piece Set for $190.60
Haviland Rose Border Pattern—
Another very pretty pattern from Ilavi-
land; conventional dainty border of green
and gold scrolls with red flowers. Mat
gold handles.

A 100-piece Set for $106.95
Royal Dresden Dinnerware—
A new creation of a very old pattern—
Royal Dresden. A design that will have
to be seen to be appreciated; a pattern
that will grow in your estimation lor years
to come.

A 100-piece Set for $144.55

MOREHOUSE & WELLS COMPANY
"THE BEST GRADE FOR THE BEST TRADE"

(Continued from Page 19)

just as a sponge that is saturated with
water cannot take up more moisture.

The prime requisite in the treatment is
to get the patient out of the gas-laden
room into fresh air. For mild cases this
is all that is necessary, but for more
severe ones a physician should be called
to manage the care of the victim. Stim-
ulants may be necessary, or warmth to
the extremities and massage toward the
heart may be required.

This form of poisoning should not be
considered as threatening only those in
New York, or Paris, or some other dis-

tant place. We should br ing it right
home to ourselves. We have the pos-
sibilities for such poisoning in our houses
and care should be exercised always in
the use of stoves or gas burners, especi-
ally where there is no flue.

PRINTERS ENGRAVERS
and BINDERS

LOOSE LEAF OUTFITTERS

"TVin/md Co.
QUALITY PRINTERS OFFICE OUTFITTERS
WHOLESALE PAPER,BAC5,TWINE,£TC.

249 N.MAIN 5TREET- DECATUR,ILL.

The Wayfarer Gets the Air

If a sweet thing was stalled in a Ford—
As she was—

And she couldn't start it—
As she couldn't—

And you cranked for an hour—
As I did—

And finally the thing started—
As it did—

And a guy came out of the store'—
As he did—

And got in and drove away with her—
As he did—

And he gave you a dirtv look—
As he did— ,

I ask you, whatinell 's the use?
—Exchange.

Descriptive Music

"What's the name of that piece you
were playing?"

" 'Bungalow Blues'."
"And what was the prolonged melan-

choly strain you repeated at frequent in-
tervals?"

"That represents the installments."
Patronize Our Advertisers
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Dead Men's Tales
ate everything' his wife cooked,
said he would try anything once,
blew out the gas.

believed the label "bottled in

didn't know she had a husband.
found out it was a live wire.
didn't stick 'em up quick enough.
rocked the boat.
was driving and talking to the girl.
was a road hog.
didn't know it was loaded.
tried to beat the train to the cross-

He
He
He
He

bond.
He
He
He
He
He
He
He
He

ing.
He didn't see the other car.
He struck a match to see how much

gas he had in the tank.
He called himself a journalist.
He was fond of whistling, "Yes! We

Have No Bananas."
He was a pedestrian who didn't step

quick enough.
He had a habit of reading the subtitles

out loud at movies.
He repeated the smart things his baby

said.
He bought his wife a revolver to shoot

burglars with on nights he was out late.
He wrote stuff like this.

—Omaha Morning World-Herald.

Advertising
"Waiter," growled a customer, "I

should like to know the meaning of this!
Yesterday I was served with a portion
of pudding twice the size of this."

"Indeed, sir!" replied the waiter.
"Where did you sit?"

"By the window," answered the custo-
mer.

"Oh, that explains it!" said the waiter.
"We always give the people at the win-
dows a large helping. It's a good ad-
vertisement."

—Kansas City Times.

The Seven Ages of Woman
Safety pins
Whip-pins
Hairpins
Fraternity pins
Diamond pins
Clothes pins
Rolling pins.

Warning
My son, regard that tree,

Touch not a single bough.
It's switches once switched me

And I'm your papa now.

There are two things needed in these
days; first, for rich men to find out how
poor men live; and second, for poor men
to know how rich men \\-ork.

—Atkinson.

Not a Laughing Matter
These cold days alleged joke-

smiths poke fun at the man who
wakes up in the morning and finds
the waterpipes frozen. A poor ex-
cuse for laughter, or joking, that.
Don't make bad matters worse by
trying to thaw out the pipes your-
self. Send to our plumbing estab-
lishment and we will put a man on
the spot quick. Leaky, frozen pipes
need the attention of an expert.
Send for us. Good plumbing at
low prices.

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

Telephone Main 16

She—"I wonder what Sir Walter said
to the queen when he put his coat down
for her?"

He—"Probably, 'Step on it, Kid'."
—Puppet.

f,

This Stamp on Your Gif t Box Means
Satisfactory Jewelry

J .E .YOHE

108 E A S T PRAIRIE AVE.
DEC ATUR. ILL.

Patronize Our Advertisers
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kscuits and Muffins for October Days
-Are Best When Made of-

WHITE LOAF FLOUR
jrfade in Decatur from select Kansas liard wheat—For over fifty years the favorite Flourt

MANUFACTURED and GUARANTEED BY

A M E R I C A N H O M I N Y C O M P A N Y
DECATUR - ILLINOIS

Needed Soothing
For three nights the new and proud

father had walked the floor with his
baby. On the fourth night he became
desperate, and on arriving home from
the office unwrapped a bottle of sooth-
ing- syrup.

"Oh, James," exclaimed his wife, when
she saw the label, "what did you buy
that for? Don't you know it is very dan-
Rerous to give a child anything like
that?"

"Don't worry," was the husband's tired
reply: "I'm going to take it myself."

"I do hope that you keep your cows
in a pasture," said Mrs. Newlywed as she
paid the milkman. "Yes'm," replied the
milkman, "of course we keep them in a
pasture." "I'm so glad," gushed Mrs.
Newlywed. "I have been told that pas-
teurized milk is much the best."

—Detroit Free Press.

They went into a movie show.
In time to see the start;

And prim, precise and proper quite,
The sat like th is apart.

But, Oh! The hero wooed the girl!
Twice he stole a kiss:

And when the lights went on again,
They sat closeuplikethis.

Thoughtful
Sister—"Oh. Jimmy, you're cruel. How

could you cut that poor defenseless
worm in two?"

Jimmy—"Aw, sis: lie seemed so lone-
some."

Poor Old Adam
The things that worry chaps today,
That never bothered Adam,
The same old office day by day,
The lawn to mow, the flowers to spray,
The ever-soaring rent to pay,
Old Adam never had 'em.

But think of all the joy and cheer
That never came to Adam.
The thought of Christmas once a year,
A game of golf, a yacht to steer,
Or Bottles full of nearly beer,
Poor Adam never had 'em.*

Life must have been a weary trek,
For dear old, queer old Adam.
Without a place to cash a check,
No motor cars to race and wreck,
Nor one-piece bathing suits, by heck,
For Eve, she never had 'em.

—Exchange.

A sound argument must have more Where the moonshine comes from is a
than sound in it. secret still.

Patronize Our Advertisers
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FOR THAT COUGH

SMITH BROTHERS'

COUGH DROPS
Put one in your mouth at bedtime"

Absolutely Pure

(^Contains Just Enough Charcoal To Sweeten the Stomachic)

CREATIVE
CO-ORDINATIVE

PRINTING
AND ADVERTISING

SERVICE

REVIEW

PRESS
DECAHJR.IUJNOIS

SPECIALIZING
CATALOG, PAMPHLET,
DIRECTORY, EDITION,

RAILROAD PRINTING &
COLOR PROCESS

TRADE NAME

Designers : Engravers : Binders

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

Patronize Our Advertisers



Sialeys
THICK BOILING MILL STARCHES

THIN BOILING MILL STARCHES

PURE FOOD STARCHES

PAPER MAKERS STARCHES

STEAM LAUNDRY STARCH

UNMIXED CORN SYRUP (Glucose)

TABLE SYRUPS
CORN SUGAR

GLUTEN FEED

GERM OIL MEAL

^ CORN OIL (Crude)

SOY BEAN OIL MEAL

SOY BEAN HEALTH FLOUR

SOY BEAN OIL (Crude)

manufactured bq

A. E. Staleij manufacturing Co.
Decatur, Illinois

u. s. ji.


