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See the
The Champion

Jones was on his way to work one
morning when he saw a group of boys
standing around a small dog. When
Jones came up to the boys he asked them
what they were doing.

"Why, we're trying to see who can tell
the biggest lie," said one of the lads, "and
the one who can gets the dog."

"I'm surprised at you," said Jones.
"Don't you know it's wrong to tell lies?
Why, when I was a little boy, I never
told a lie."

There was a moment of silence as the
boys looked at each other. Then one of
them shouted: "Here's the dog, mister.
You win!"

A Friendly Little Game
Sam—Lissen heah, boy, jes' what kind

of life is you been livin'?
Rastus—Oh, ordinary, jes' ordinary.
Sam—Well, if yo' pulls any mo' aces

out o' yo' shoe, yo' ordinary life is goin'
to mature.

A Southern employer engaged a col-
ored man. He soon discovered that the
negro was doing very little work. So he
asked him, "Is this the best you can do
in the way of work?"

"Lor" no, white folks," came the im-
mediate reply. "Ah can do a heap mo'
work, but"—this with a broad grin—
"Ah's not a nigger what believes in show-
in' off."—Milwaukee Sentinel.

She'll Learn
Phyllis—Your husband is simply wild

about you, isn't he?
Lois—Yes, he raves about me in his

sleep, but the poor absent-minded boy
nearly always calls me by the wrong
name.

Return of the Absentee
The night clerk of the hotel was sur-

prised to see a very battered looking per-
son in his shirt sleeves come rocking up
to the desk and pause there groggily.

"What can I do for you?" inquired the
clerk.

"I'd like," said the stranger, laboriously,
"to be 'scorted to room 202 on secon'
floor."

"Two hundred and two?" repeated the
clerk. He consulted the register. "Why,
that room is occupied by Mr. Oscar J.
Billups of Toledo, Ohio, and it's pretty
late to be rousing a guest."

"I know that, well as you do," stated
the inebriated one. "Nevertheless, and
contrary notwithstanding, I desire to be
shown to room 202, without any further
con—con—conver—any fur ther talk."

"What business have you got there?"
demanded the clerk.

"Thash my business."
"Well, what's your name, then?"
"I'm Mr. Oscar J. Billups of Toledo. I

jush t fell out of the window."—Irvin S.
Cobb, in N. Y. Sun.

The Irish nightwatchman at the ob-
servatory was new. He paused to watch
a man peering through a large telescope.
Just then a star fell.

"Man alive," he exclaimed with amaze-
ment, "You're shure a foine shot."

"If what you did yesterday still looks
big to you, surely you haven't done much
today."

Cruel Woman
A casualty insurance company that had

required some additional evidence to sup-
port a claim, recently received a letter
from the widow of the insured, which
ended:

"I have so much trouble getting my
money that I sometimes almost think I
wish my husband were not dead."



Point
Two Strikes

"I went down to Major Pcpperm's
house party last week-end—and, bah
Jove—I was struck by the beauty of the
place."

"Oh—so you tried to kiss her, too!"

The Fall
It was winter and the sidewalks were

very icy. A man was walking along in
the street, in his hip pocket reposed a
pint of genuine old "red eye". Suddenly
his feet went from under him and he went
down kerflop. When he arose he clap-
ped his hand to his hips and feeling his
trousers wet, said: "Gosh, I hope it's
blood."

A small boy rushed into a drug store
and excitedly called for some liniment and
cement. When asked why he desired
them both at once he said nervously, "Pa
hit ma with a cup."

"Mrs. Podgers is dreadfully afraid of
embonpoint," remarked Mrs. Gadsley to
her caller.

"That's a terrible disease," returned the
other woman. "My favorite aunt had it
and the poor thing just wasted away."

Devil—What in hell are you laughing
at?

His Assistant—Oh, I just had a flapper
locked up in a room with a thousand
hats and no mirrors.—Princeton Tiger.

Who Wouldn't?
Johnny—What makes the new baby at

your house cry so much, Tommy?"
Tommy—It doesn't—and, anyway, if

all your teeth were out, your hair off, and
your legs so weak you couldn't stand on
them, I guess you'd feel like crying your-
self."—L. H.

Men Deceivers Ever
"Alice used to say that people should

marry their opposites. Did she?"
"I guess so. She says that soon after

her wedding she discovered her husband
was just the opposite of what she thought
he was."

Father's System
Master—What would your father pay

if he owed the baker three pounds seven,
the butcher four pounds nine and five-
pence, the milkman—

Boy—Nothink, sir; 'e'd move.—The
Passing Show (London).

Oh, That Way!
"Yes, sir, your hired man came in here,

hired a room and then fell asleep in a
bathtub with the water running."

"Do tell. And did the tub overflow?"
"No," responded the hotel c lerk .

"Luckily, he slept with his mouth open."
—Whiz Bang.

His Ability Limited
Billie, who had been having trouble

with his older cousin Ralph, came into
the house. His mother, knowing nothing
of the trouble, said:

"Billie, what would you like to give
your cousin Ralph for Christmas?"

"I know what I'd like to give him,"
said Billie, "but I'm not big enough."



Editorial
OUR MRS. MAY

Nothing has ever pleased more
Staley people at one time than the
little "feature" story carried in the
Decatur Herald recently, in appreci-
ation of the work done by our plant
nurse. It pleased Staley people be-
cause it voiced what all of us think,
it gave expression beautifully to
what we wanted to say but couldn't.
Simply, but effectively, it told the
story of how Mrs. May, not on duty
at the time, dropped her own inter-
ests and rushed to be with "her
boys" when disaster visited the
plant.

Clearly it pictured how this cap-
able woman, who has already won
the hearts of the big Staley family
she lovingly scolds and mothers,
comforted the injured men and their
families. Beautifully it paid tribute
to the way she ministered to these
men and later, forgetting herself,
spent hours in their homes, re-assur-
ing their wives and helping them.

If success in her work is meas-
ured at all by the way in which her
patients and families regard her,
then our Lucile May should consider
herself at the top of her profession.
Many of them do not know her
name, but they all know her smile,
and to all Staley people she is "our
nurse", more proudly ours now than
ever before.

Things that I felt absolutely cer-
tain about a few years ago, I do
not believe now; and this thought
makes me see more clearly how fool-
ish it would be to expect all men to
agree with me.—The Silent Partner.

DAYS I DO NOT WORRY
ABOUT

Here's a little sermon preached
by a minister on "Three Days I
Never Worry About," which every
brother should cut out and read
when he feels blue or gets a grouch
on. He said:

"One of the days I never worry
about is yesterday, simply because I
cannot change it if I would. I did
the best I knew how yesterday, but
even if I hadn't, what is the use of
crying over spilt milk? Yesterday
was mine; now it is God's.

"Another day I do not worry
about is tomorrow. It is bound to
come, and if I dread it, I am simply
weakening myself when it arrives.
The best plan is to prepare yourself
for the future by improving the pres-
ent, and then, when it comes you
will be ready for it, and it will be
eager for you. Doors of opportunity
are bound to open for prepared men
and women.

"If I do not worry about yester-
day or tomorrow, why should I
worry about today? Why worry at
all? Make it your practcie to live
one day at a time, and see how finely
it works out.

"Any man can say 'No' to temp-
tation for just one day. Any man
can fight his battle today. Any man
can bear his burden for a day. If he
does that he will find himself able to
do it every day, and be the winner
in the end. If we try to live two or
three days at a time, one of them
will upset us.

"Look backward for inspiration;
look forward for progress; look
around you for material for stepping



stones to higher things, and never
despair. A man's house should be on
the hilltop of cheerfulness and seren-
ity, so high that no shadow rests
upon it, and where the morning
comes so early and the evening tar-
ries so late that the day has twice
as many golden hours as those of
other men. He is to be pitied whose
house is in the valley of grief be-
tween the hills, with the longest
night and the shortest days."—
American Odd Fellow via The
Rouser.

IF YOU TOOK A NEW JOB,
WOULD YOU?

If, for any reason, you found your-
self under the necessity of making
good in a new job, would you exert
yourself more than you are now
exerting yourself to hold the job you
have? I have heard men talk about
the wonderful things they would do
were they in So-and-so's shoes; they
would vigorously apply brilliant
ideas and achieve unheard-of results.
But these same fellows were not do-
ing much sweating to hold their own
jobs; they were, rather, jogging
along routinely, taking life easy, ap-
parently never asking themselves
whether they were making the ut-
most of their opportunities — or
whether their lack of profit-making
aggressiveness might not bring the
axe to their necks. If you are cock-
sure you could do better somewhere
else, and if you are not exerting
yourself to the limit for the benefit
of your employer, you may have a
chance sooner than you expect to
seek new pastures.—B. C. Forbes, in
"Forbes Magazine".

HARD LUCK
All men are subject to some

measure of "hard luck". But not all
men get the same thing out of it.
There are those who meet with ad-
versity and simply suffer. These are
the men we pity. There are others
who meet with misfortune and grin
and bear it. These command our
respect. But there are those, who,
having met with reverses, learn
enough out of the bitter experience
to make certain that the same thing
will not happen to them in exactly
the same way again. These men re-
quire neither our sympathy nor our
pity. For them the experience is
like a post-graduate course in the
University of Life. The suffering
they endure is the price of the great-
er wisdom they acquire.

The moral seems to be that none
of us are immune to "hard luck", but
some men come out of it with more
than scars and wounds. And these
men win more than our respect.
They win our trust and our con-
fidence. They become the fibre out
of which leadership is woven.

WE ALL LIKE THE MAN
—Who listens when we talk about

ourselves.
—Who laughs when we tell our fav-

orite story.
—Who tells us we are a person of

influence.
—Who gives us the chance to act

like an expert.
—Who assures us that he never told

it to anyone before.
—Who makes us think he depends
upon our advice.
—Who gets up and says the things

we have been thinking.



October
Oh, loosely swings the purpl ing vine,

The yellow maples flame before,
The golden-tawny ash trees stand

Hard by our cottage door;—

October glows on every cheek,
October shines in every eye,

Wliile up the hill and down the dale
Her crimson banners fly.

Elane Goodale.
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Intricate Installation Gives Wonderful Effect
By John C. Kuhns, Electrical Engineer, Staley Co.

When on Aug. 21, 1930, awed thou-
sands viewed the opening display of the
mobile flood lighting system on the A. E.
Staley Mfg. Co.'s new administration
building, I have no doubt but that they
witnessed the beginning of a new era of
decorative lighting.

The growth of floodlighting during the
past few years has been rapid; and while
many beaut i fu l effects have been secured
with the use of white or amber floods;
and although some limited results have
been attained by outlining or flooding
certain parts of the buildings with con-
trasting colors; and in a few instances
where color lamps have been used the
color3 have been changed by switching
from one color to another; yet it re-
mained for Staleys to seize, with char-
acteristic audacity and decision, upon the
idea of mobile lighting with its infinite
variety of tints and shades to add the ex-
quisite finishing touch to that masterpiece,
the new administration building.

All of the leading manufacturers of
floodlighting equipment were eager to
make the installation and many valuable
ideas were contributed by practically
every one of them Finally the revised
proposal of the General Electric Company
was accepted. Probably the chief factor
of this selection was their system of con-
trol equipment which was a further de-
velopment of the Thyratron tube control
which they had successfully applied to the
elaborate stage and interior lighting of
the Civic Opera bui lding in Chicago.

The system as now installed consists of
194 copper floodlighting projectors, white,
red, blue, and amber, twelve neon vapor
tubes, one 3000 watt twenty-four inch re-
volving beacon, and the Thyratron control
equipment.

The projectors are d i s t r ibu ted and
mounted as follows: Nine 1000 watt and
six 250 watt projectors are mounted on
the third floor level above the entrance

and flood the front of the tower from the
third floor to the eleventh with white
light.

The east and west sides are white
lighted to the eleventh floor by three 1000
watt projectors on each side of the sixth
floor level and six 1000 watt projectors
on each side of the eighth floor level while
the north face of the tower is also lighted
to the eleventh floor level by six 1000
watt projectors, three mounted on the
northwest corner of the roof of the east
wing and three on the northeast corner
of the roof of the west wing. These
wings projecting on each side of the tower
to the north furnish a location so that
the projectors can be directed against the
north wall of the tower.

All of the above lighting is stationary.
The mobile effects begin at the eleventh
floor where the set backs of the eleventh
floor at the corners enable the placing on
the roof of the tenth at each corner of
ten 1000 watt blue, six 1000 watt red, two
1000 watt and two 500 watt amber lensed
projectors. The projectors are propor-
tioned so as to secure uniformity of light
intensity, the lower efficiency of the red
and blue accounting for the necessity of
using more of them than of the amber.
These four corners operate simultaneously
and are one of the four differently timed
cycles of operation.

The twelf th floor has set backs at the
center and at these centers on the roof
of the eleventh are mounted two 1000
watt red and two 500 watt white projec-
tors. The red is on constantly and is
washed out by the higher intensity of the
white light as it brightens, returning as
the white dims, this constituting another
one of the four cycles.

The thirteenth floor is set back all
around and the center is operated similar-
ly to the twel f th , alternating red and
white on a d i f fe ren t t iming, but it has
four red 1000 wat t and fou r 500 watt
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How It Is Accomplished

Left—Projectors are
mounted on roof of
tenth floor.

Above and Left—Control roon
t/ entire lavout.

K.'—r.lectrieians ii7;« did
the TOT/.'. Hroudhcar, l.'.tslnn-
ski. Hindi's. Clnntnii and .SY/ii-
kowski.
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The Lighted Tower

projectors as the area lighted here is
larger than for the twelfth floor.

The thirteenth floor corners as confined
by the tall columns of the flying butt-
resses are each lighted by three 1000 watt
blue, two 1000 watt red, and two 500 watt
amber projectors which constitute the
fourth of the variously timed circuits.

Back of the stone grill work of the
fourteenth story or observation tower are
mounted nine neon vapor tubes directed
against the white domed ceiling so that
the reflected orange glow penetrates the
interstices of the stone lace, this adding
to the rich tone of the architecture.

In the cupola are mounted three more
neon tubes .which cast a glow on the gold
tile roof except as the beam from the
powerful revolving beacon washes it out
in passing.

The program of changing colors is en-
tirely automatic, the only manual opera-
tions being the closing of a few switches
to start and the opening of the same
switches to turn off the lights. The oper-
ating mechanism is contained in a small
cabinet only a few feet square which in
many respects resembles ;i large radio

set. While the electrical theory back of
the control is rather involved the actual
mechanical operation is very simple, the
only moving mechanical parts being the
rotors of the phase shifters, resembling
small motors, which are driven from
small telechron clock motors through a
train of small brass gears.

The infinite variety of shades produced
are secured by the blending of the three
colors, red, blue, and amber in varying
intensities. The intensity of the light
from any color depends on the voltage
applied to the filament of the lamp. This
voltage is controlled by passing the alter-
nating current supplying one color of
lamps through a coil wound on an iron
core. This coil, known as a reactor im-
pedes the flow of current so that the lamp
cannot burn unt i l direct current is passed
through another coil, wound on the same
core, neutral iz ing the choking effect of
the alternating current. By regulating the
strength of this direct current the alter-
nating current voltage can be controlled
so that the lamps burn anywhere desired
from ful l bri l l iancy to dark. The source
of the controlling direct current is the
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thyratron tubes, two for each controlled
circuit, which take alternating current and
convert it to direct current. The supply
of direct current to the reactors from
these rectifying tubes is controlled by
varying the potential of the grid of the
tube, the action being the same as in a
radio tube. This grid potential is con-
trolled by the phase shifter, referred to
before. As the armature of the phase
shifter is turned by means of the timing
gearing the lamps brighten slowly to f u l l
brilliancy then slowly back to dark again.
At times a certain color is held at full
brill iancy for a few seconds by means of
an ingenious stop on the timing gear,
while the remaining colors continue thc'ir
variations, this throws the cycle for its
portion of the building into a different
relation to the rest of the timing cycles
thus securing a greater variety of com-
binations over the whole mobile area so
that we do not have the same complete
set of color combination repeated before
twenty-two and one-half minutes.

While the great number of projectors
give a connected load of 180 kilowatts, the
fact that some of the circuits are always
dimmed reduces the average load to about
140 kilowatts.

The installation was made entirely by
Chief Electrician Broadbears' crew of
electricians under Foreman Ray Wylie.
The men of this force were Eddie Lash-
enski and Harrison Blades, electricians,
and their helpers Otto Schikowski and
Tom Clanton. Much of the success of the
operation is due to the skillful and con-
scientious work of this group. Many
valuable suggestions were contributed by
them and when the completed job was in-
spected by the General Electric Com-
pany's engineers, they found nothing to
criticize and much to praise.

GOING UP!

Couldn't Be Helped
"So you desire to become my son-in-

law?"
"No, I don't. But if I marry your

daughter, sir, I don't see how I can get
out of it."

"Mose, you lazy rascal, do you think it
right to leave your wife at the washtub
while you spend your time fishing?"

"Oh, yassuh, mah wife doan need no
watchin'. She'll wuk jes as ha'd as if 'n Ah
wuz dere."

Ulysses Grant Bell is the name which our
relief elevator man signs when lie wants
to do it officially. We hope he knows how
to spell Ins first name.

Tied Him Up
Bass fishing was out of season and the

game warden, who happened to find a
small boy holding a rod and line, took
the precaution to satisfy himself that the
string on the sand held only catfish, perch
and suckers. But a few feet farther along
he found a large black bass wrigging on
a string weighted down with a stone. The
boy's conscious look proclaimed him the
guilty person.

"What are you doing with this fish?"
asked the warden, in terrifying tones.

"Well, you see," returned the boy,
blushing, but untroubled, "he's been tak-
ing my bait all morning, so I just tied
him up unt i l I get through fishing."

Taking His Medicine
A portly woman of very elusive beauty

was addressing a meeting on temperance
reform.

"My friends," she said, "I had a hus-
band who was addicted to the bottle. He
was a great trial to me, but one day I
persuaded him to take the pledge. He
did so, and my joy was so great, so over-
whelming, that I flung my arms around
his neck and kissed him."

"And served him jolly well right!"
added a voice from the crowd.—Boston
"Transcript".
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Church and School Take First Place

Abore—.I/;// school kindergarten
has commencement exercises.

Left—The school nurse is always a
hus\

Note—This is the third in a scries of ar-
ticles on the texti le mill d i s t r i c t s of the
South, which have been wri t ten exclu-
sively for The Staley Journal

Noth ing is nic re i n d i c a t i v e i I t he s| i r i l
of the mill distr icts of the south, than
the type of churches and schools which
one sees in all communities. The homes
are pleasant, the streets are well kept , but
the churches and schools are b e a u t i f u l
buildings, modern and much larger thr.n
one ordinari ly finds in a c:mitmmi; y < \e size of the average v i l l ' i f rc .

This condition exists because the peo-
ple want it. Your average mill operative
is fundamenta l ly a church-going citizen,
and he wants his church-house to be a
presentable building. In the textile south
religion probably means more than it does
in any other Protestant industrial centers
in the country. As a rule the church in
these villages belongs to some of the old-
line denominations—often Baptist, Pres-
h y t e r i n n or methodist . and the doctrine
preached is not embossed to any great ex-
tent with the modern frills of any isms.

Architectually the churches are not too
large for the crowd* which a t tend them,
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Mill Town Churches Are Attractive

^A ^"jpfl
jjfaff *
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but they are larger than the average out-
sider generally considers necessary. That
is because he does not understand the
temperment of these people. Everyone in
the village has some ardent church con-
nection, and several times on Sunday and
often once or twice during the week he
is found in the church. When a mill oper-
ative says proudly "my daughter is one of
the teachers" he generally means that his
(laughter, having been given the advant-
ages of schooling he never had, has been
asked to teach in Sunday school.

The mill owners and executives take an
active interest in the churches of their
village just as they do in everything else
which tends toward the happiness of their
people, and they take it in a constructive
manner. The people run their own
church affairs, elect their own official
boards, hire their own ministers, play
their own organs, and work and worry
just as church members do everywhere
about paying the bills. To be sure the
executives of the mill are always heavy
and dependable contributors, but they
feel that the people enjoy their church
more, and have a deeper personal interest
in it, if they have the burden of its sup-
port. For that reason the choice of the
minister is always left entirely to the
church membership.

Ministers in these mill villages must be
wonderful men—they must combine so
many virtues and talents in one. They
must be big men. intellectually, for no lit-
tle man could meet the demands success-
fully. They must be able to preach the
kind of sermon these people want—
straightforward, perhaps a bit old-fash-
ioned religion. They must be social work-
ers of the highest type, be able to live
among these people, teach them by deed
and example, lead them in church and
civic activities and never give the idea
that they are teaching and leading.

Church societies and organizations
thrive in these communities, not because
the mill executives or the minister th ink
they should, but because the people them-
selves are interested in such organizations
and take an active part in them. Perhaps
no one thing has been a bigger factor in
broadening the interests of these people
than these church communi ty affairs.

Always the Sunday school is a highly
important part of these churches, and no
effort is spared to make these as interest-
ing and at t ract ive as posisblc. One case

comes to mind in a village of one of the
larger mills where one whole building,
next to the church, is devoted to the pri-
mary department of the Sunday school.
We had been through the building, and
looked into several attractive rooms, be-
fore we realized that it was a Sunday
school and not a day school we were visit-
ing. Furniture in these rooms was built
to fit the tiny bodies and short legs of
the little pupils. Sturdy little chairs and
broad low tables were painted in bright
attractive colors. In one room a small
piano, just the right size to appeal to
small folk, was painted the same cream
and blue of the other furniture. All in
all it just was not the sort of a Sunday
school layout one had been led to expect
by some stories which had been told.
When he realizes, too, that the villagers
themselves, and not the executives plan
and carry through all these activities, he
sees that mill people are just like other
industrial workers, except that they are
situated more for tunate ly than many.

But \\hi!e the churches are above the
average the schools in most mill com-
munities can be held up as models, both
in the type of buildings and the class of
instruction given. Schools in the moun-
tain districts even today are few, widely
scattered, and poor. Many of the older
people who have come down into the mill
districts to work have had no education,
or so l i t t le that it can hardly be counted
as such.

Mi l l owners realized that if they wanted
to make good citizens of their people,
they must give them good schools, and
thej' have done it. In many cases the
school buildings are owned by the mill
and the entire teaching staff is on the mill
payroll. Generally this means a school
through the grammar grades, but there
are mills which even mainta in high
schools for the children of their workers.
Sometimes the mill children attend city
schools, if there is one in their district,
but when this is the case the mill gener-
ally asks for the right to have a voice in
sc k-cting the teachers.

When the mill children go to city
school.-; the mill asks for this voice in
selecting teachers that the children may
have the best. In these cases the mill
generally adds to the pay of these teach-
ers so that the jobs are attractive and
the best teachers are easy to get. In a
number of such cases the schools where
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Some Schools in Southern Mill Villages

*"•- :HMMk4
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Two Extremes in Homes

Left—A modern mill ril-
lat/c. Koine, in contrast
to a mountain home bc-
low.

They leave shacks like this on
the left, in the mountain for
village homes like the one be-
low.
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the mill children attend are the only ones
in the city where there are special teach-
ers for sewing, cooking, music and play-
ground.

In driving through a mill village you
are sure to see a large two story brick or
stucco building which is set in a lovely
tree shaded park. Quite often the build-
ing itself is almost covered with soft green
vines. This, your guide will tell you, is
the village school. In just such a lovely
building we were for tunate enough to
meet some of the teachers, and by the
end of the day we left them fagged with
the many questions we asked.

After that visit we came away with the
sudden realization that the mill children
were to be envied not only because of the
type of building they had, but because of
the type of teachers which are employed.
These were no high school girls out
teaching for a year just for a lark. They
were young, attractive girls, specially
trained for teaching, and fairly glowing
with enthusiasm for their work and love
of their pupils and the community.

The auditorium is always an important
room in the school, for from the kinder-
garten on through high school, these chil-
dren ars always staging plays and pro-
grams. They love it and it is a most ef-
fective way to interest the parents in the
work of their children, our guides told us.
One very fortunate village has a charm-
ing open air theatre where each spring its
school children give a pageant which is
famous for miles around.

These auditoriums come in handy, too,
when the bands and orchestras practice or
give programs. The mill children are like
all other school children the world over
—they love music and respond quickly to
any musical training. Not only every
school has its band but almost every
grade. They wear snappy uniforms, and
toot their horns and beat their drums
with as much enthusiasm and just as
much resulting harmony as any school
band in the country. I have yet to find
the mill school which thought money
spent on musical training was wasted.

Some of the teachers with whom we
talked felt that no one could ever estimate
the value of the training in the household
arts which the girls receive in these
schools. Food values, the proper care of
food, and the preparation of simple meals
are taught the girls who almost always
turn their knowledge to good account at

home. Sometimes the girls are able to
impart some of this knowledge to their
mothers, but always they start their own
married lives with a much better under-
standing of home-making than their
mothers had. These school courses in
householdarts have raised the standard of
living in more mill homes than anyone
can ever know, our guide feels.

As has been said before, these mill peo-
ple are not great readers, but their chil-
dren are growing up, better educated, and
demanding books and magazines. As al-
ways the school is ready to meet that de-
mand, and in most villages possesses the
only library in the community. These lib-
raries in most cases are limited but as the
demands increase they are growing.

While most of the first generation of
mill people have little education, they are
proud of the advantages their children are
having. They see to it that the children
are regular in attendance, and they al-
most universally have a respect for
"teacher" which almost amounts to wor-
ship. When the school nurse sends word
home that Johnny's tonsils must come
out, or that Mary needs glasses, there is
little question about the matter. A peo-
ple who a few years ago lived in a prim-
itive manner, are learning through their
children to live in modern communities,
and to become useful citizens.

Stupid!
Two men stood looking up at a small

mountain. "So that is the Black Moun-
tain?" asked one of the men of a native
who was passing.

"Yes, sir," replied the native.
"Is there any story or legend connected

with this mountain?" inquired the visitor.
"Lots of 'em," was the reply. "Two

men went up that mountain once and
never came back again."

"Indeed!" exclaimed the visitor. "What
became of them?"

"Why," drawled the native, "they went
down on the other side."—Harper's
Monthly Magazine.

To be unduly elated if you win, or un-
duly depressed when you lose, is a sign
that you are carrying too much sail and
not enough ballast.—Kodak Magazine.

Teacher—Make a sentence using the
work Kelvinator.

Student—Wherever Mrs. Coolidge goes
she has Calvin at 'er side.
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Marjorie Robb Tells of Trip
Marjorie Robb, of the sewing room, was

the lucky winner of a popularity contest
in August which gave her a trip to Ber-
muda in September. Below Marjorie tells
of her trip.

The newspapers here published all
about everything that happened about my
leaving Decatur so I will not go into
that. When I arrived in Chicago I met
the contest winner from Danville. We
left Chicago for Washington at 12:20
Sunday, meeting others of (lie party on
the train. Arrived in Washington Mon-
day morning we had breakfast at the
Mayflower hotel, and then started on a
tour of the city. Since it was Labor Day
all of the government buildings were
closed. However, we did go through the
Capitol and Pan-American building and
the Lincoln Memorial, saw part of the
Fireman's annual parade, and after lunch-
eon we went to Alexandria. Mt. Vernon
and Arlington. On our way back from
Mt. Vernon we stopped at Hoover Air-
port and took an airplane ride over Wash-

ington. At Arlington we went to the
ampitheatre—saw the unknown soldier's
grave, Gen. Lee's home and through Ft.
Meyer, back to the hotel.

We arrived in New York Tuesday
morning and went on a tour of the city
that day. When the bus stopped at the
atjuarium five of us left and walked back
to Broadway to a brokerage firm. One
of the girls works for a branch office of
this firm. Here we got a letter of intro-
duction so that we could go through the
Stock Exchange. A guide explained every-
th ing to us and said that since the last
crash everything was very quiet. It may
have been to them but it seemed very
noisy to us. After leaving the Stock Ex-
change we went to Old Trinity Church.
On our way back to the hotel we stopped
at "The Little Church Around the Cor-
ner," and got there just in time for a
wedding. One of the girls wanted to go
to St. Patrick's Cathedral so that was
our next stop. Just as we started in the
door I met Mrs. Don Hansen who was

When Marjiirie Kobb ii'd.s- slarlinii nn her Itcrmiiiln Irip Mayor O. W. Smith and
Paul Witt, i n i i i K i t / e r of the Lincoln Square theater, told her good-bye. The Mayor is
shown at her right, Mr. Witt at her left.
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in the city with Don, and surely was sur-
prised to see her.

On Tuesday morning at 7:00 we were
awakened by the phone ringing and voice
saying "Have your baggage ready at 8:00
and be in the Red Room at 9:30 sharp."
There was hurrying around to get dressed
and packed and last minute calls to meet
for breakfast. When we were all assemb-
led in the Red Room we received our final
instructions on where to go when we ar-
rived at pier 95, North River. Before we
had time to find our staterooms a camera
man from the New York News asked us
to pose for pictures. Next came our hunt
for staterooms and when we were settled
or rather knew where we were to go, we
went back on deck. Just as we got up
there we hear the bell and "All ashore
who are going ashore." At 11 o'clock we
were moving out the North River. Boats
of every size were seen along the shore,
and as usual there was a heavy fog. At
one o'clock we looked in all directions
and couldn't see land. The Veendom, the
boat we were on is owned by the Hol-
land-American line, but leased for this
year by the Furness Bermuda line until
the boat they are building is completed.
It is not a very large boat and the crew
are all Hollanders.

There were 350 passengers on board
and everyone was friendly. We wandered
around all afternoon getting acquainted
with the ship and all of our traveling com-
panions. After dinner while walking
around we heard some music coming
from the bow of the ship. When we went
there about twelve of the crew were play-
ing and singing some of their native
songs. We stayed there enjoying their
music very much until they started on
American Jazz. They couldn't play that
so we went up on deck to the dance.
However, the orchestra wasn't any better
than the crew, so naturally the dance
wasn't anything to remember, except as
our first dance on the ocean. One thing I
didn't have any trouble doing was sleep-
ing. It was like having been rocked to
sleep every time you lay down on your
bed.

The next morning we saw our first fly-
ing fish. I had imagined they were rather
large, but they are very small. We would
pick out one and have races when we ran
into a school of them. Played shuffle
board, quoits and deck tennis in the morn-

ing and right after lunch they had horse
races which lasted most of the afternoon.
There was another dance at night. We
didn't stay long—went down in the card
room and played bridge.

After breakfast the next morning we
saw land for the first time in over forty
hours. The palm trees were very con-
spicuous and there we saw the wires of a
broadcasting station.

The harbor of St. George is too shal-
low for the ships to dock there, so we had
to change to a tender to go ashore. The
doctor came out to the ship and each one
had to pass in front of him. All he looked
at was your eyes—just looked for signs
of Pink Eye.

As we were going in to the pier we had
a good view of the town of St. George.
It is very quaint—low stone buildings
and all of them are white washed. Every-
thing is clean here on the islands. There
is no manufacturing of any kind so natur-
ally there isn't any smoke. The people
that live here come to the dock every time
a boat arrives or leaves, which is every
four days. About half the population on
the islands is negro, and it seemed very
strange to hear them talking with the
English or British accent. The native
Bermudians are very tan. The sun is so
bright that no one can stay out very
long without getting burned or tanned.

Cigarettes were the only thing they
seemed concerned about you having in
your luggage when you went through the
Customs. It took a lot longer to get our
luggage than to go through the Inspec-
tors. A carriage was waiting to take us
to the hotel. The only means of travel-
ing is in these carriages, on horseback,
riding bicycles or in motor boats. There
are only two motor trucks on the islands
and these are government owned. It is
against the law to have any other motor
vehicles.

We were assigned our rooms, cleaned
up, ate lunch and then we all met on the
veranda and started on our first sight-
seeing trip. We went in carriages cover-
ing over fourteen miles—started out over
the causway which was built in 1871. This
bridge is a mile in length, joins the main
islands and crosses several small ones.
The roads are limestone and a great many
of them have been cut through coral, so
the rocky walls are very pretty. At every
turn of these winding roads a new and
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prettier view greets you. Oleanders and
hibiscus and the royal poinciana are
blooming in profusion. Royal palms are
seen everywhere, also all kinds of cactus
and tropical plants. The soil here ranges
in depth from 2"—20" and is a sort of
reddish sand. We came to Wanderland
and Crystal Caves. These caves are all
electrically lighted and have an under-
ground lake. The temperature of the
water is 70° and people are allowed to
swim in there. The guide told us in Cry-
stal cave was the place that Annette Kel-
lerman made her moving picture.

Stalactites and Stalagmitis are seen and
of course with your imagination you can
see a lot of odd formations that you can
find in any cave. After leaving the caves
we went to the aquarium. Here are all
kinds of tropical fish, including actipir and
devil fish. The fish there are all brightly
colored—none of them are dull colored
like the fish we see here. We went past
Tom Moore's Tavern. This is the former
home of Tom Moore, the Irish Poet—on
to Devil's Hole. This is a natural aqua-
rium where you can fish with a baited line
but no hooks.

Swimming in the pool at the hotel was
one of our daily rites. There is a dance
every night at the hotel, with a good or-
chestra. These fellows had gone there
from the States the first of June. Our
first night on the island, however, three
of us went to Hamilton to the hotel there
for the dance. It was given in honor of
the Ship's officers. We had an invitation
and since it was our only chance to at-
tend a dance of that kind we naturally
went. The dance lasted from 9 until 6.
The orchestra at this hotel broadcast all
their programs. In between dances they
have specialty features. We got back to
St. George in time to start back to Ham-
ilton on a sight-seeing trip.

Since the next day was Sunday, nearly
everyone in our party wanted to go to
church, so we went in to Hamilton, then
took a boat to the beach. This is a glass
bottom boat and you are shown the Sea
Gardens. Here is coral of all kinds, plant
and animal life is also found in abundance.
The water ranges in color from the palest
blue tint to a real deep purple, but it is
always so clear that you can see the rocks
and coral. The colors here are real bril-
liant when the sun shines on them. The
beach is covered with a pinkish sand. The

rocks before you get there makes walk-
ing very hard. Lunch was served on the
beach and then most everyone went in
swimming. It certainly is easy to swim
in the fresh salt water, doesn't tire you
at all. That was one reason we always
stayed in so long. That night the orches-
tra gave a concert and as everyone was
tired they retired early.

Monday, our last day on the islands, we
shopped, then took a trip to the historical
places in St. George. This is the first
capitol of Bermuda and there are quite a
lot of legends connected with it. Somers
Garden, so named in 1920 by the Prince
of Wales is exceptionally beautiful. This
was formerly called the Pullic Garden.
Here is buried the heart of Gen. Somers
who died in 1610. He was the colonizer
of the islands and when he died the people
wanted him buried there and the people
in England wanted him brought back, so
to compromise they buried his heart there
and his body was shipped to England. In
this garden are found all kinds of tropical
plants that are grown on the islands.

Here is the old church started a cen-
tury ago by public subscription and never
completed. The old magazine house
which was raided to send powder to
George Washington in the States which
was realy the cause of his victories.

One day and night on these islands and
you realize why they are called the "Is-
land Paradise." The temperature aver-
ages 77° the year around. Never gets be-
low 60°—every evening you need a wrap
when you go out. There was a ful l moon
all the time we were there and naturally
we enjoyed those beautiful nights, danc-
ing, riding, walking or boat riding. The
night blooming cercus perfume was in the
air every place you went.

It rained a while the morning we left.
Went on the tender out in the ocean to
meet the "Bermuda." This is a much
larger boat than the Veendam and is mod-
ern in every way. There were over 600
passengers on board. The friendly feeling
we had on the Veendam was gone. How-
ever, the games, dances and entertainment
were much the same. The crew were all
English on this boat. The first day we all
wanted to go swimming, but they would-
n't open the pool because of the rough
weather. Saw a lot of white caps and
some real waves—had the port holes on
two decks closed.
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Explosion in Plant Brings Sorrow

Fire following an explosion in 21 build-
ing fatally injured six men Sept. 20 and in-
jured several others, two seriously. The
explosion was thought to have been caused
by the ignition of starch dust, and was
the first disaster of its kind which the
Staley company has ever experienced.
The damage to the buildings and ma-
chinery was slight and wi th in two day.-;
the building was in operation again.

The explosion took place late Saturday
afternoon, and the injured were rushed
at once to St. Mary's hospital where all
that was humanly possible was done for
them. The six most severely burned were
Charles Loeffler, Clarence and David
Easterly, Bert Shaw, Charley Smith and
Walter Davis. All of these men died
within two days. James Bean, also se-
verely burned, is showing slight improve-
ment as is F. W. Wilson who was not
burned, but who suffered internal injur-
ies and several broken bones in a fall
from a second story window in the build-
ing.

Nothing has ever happened at the Sta-
ley plant which has more deeply touched
workmen and executives alike. Mr. Sta-
ley, heartbroken over the injuries to the
men, has personally supervised the ef-
forts which have been made for consola-
tion and relief of the bereaved families.

CHARLES L. LOEFFLER
Charles Loeffler was born in Chandler-

ville, and passed most of his life there.
He was 39 years old.
In 1917 he was mar-
ried to Pearl Ram-
sey, of Virginia, 111.
He leaves his widow,
three children. Helda
Bernice 9. Wilbur 7,
and Raymond Lee 5,
and his parents, Mr.
and Mrs. Peter Loef-
fler, and three broth-

ers and two sisters.
He was in the army during the World

War, part of the time being stationed
at Camp Grant, and part of the time serv-
ing in Texas. He was a member of the
East Park Baptist church in Decatur.

Services were conducted in Moran's
chapel by Rev. Verne Oglesby, of the

East Park Baptist church, and later the
body was taken by motor to Chandler-
ville for burial. A number of Staley peo-
ple accompanied the party.

CHARLES NELSON SMITH
Charles Smith was born in Red Boil-

ing Springs, Tenn., Sept. 6, 1900. He
came to Decatur six
years ago and most
of t h e t i m e s i n c e
then had worked in
the plant. He was
not married.

Besides his pa r -
,__ „ , . ents, Mr. and Mrs.

\ Smith of B o w l i n g
' Springs, Mr. Smith

leaves the following
brothers: Thomas, Dick, Henry, Jess and
Odcl. Five sisters also survive. They are
Mrs. Oney Huffins, Mrs. Tennie Bean,
Mrs. Plemey Donahue, Mrs. Minnie
Lines and Mrs. Cloyie Hairvvood.

Funeral services were conducted in
Moran's chapel by Rev. Verne Oglesby,
of the East Park Baptist church. Later
the body was taken to Red Boiling
Springs. Otto Nichols, of 21 building, ac-
companied it and remained for services
there.

JAMES WALTER DAVIS
James Walter Davis, known to practi-

cally every one in the plant as Maggie,
was born in Cowden
in 1883. In 1901 he
was married to Lu-
c i n d a N a n c e a n d
eighteen years ago
he moved to Deca-
tur. For the last six-
teen years he worked
at t h e p l a n t . He
l e a v e s h i s w i d o w
a n d f o u r c h i l d r e n ,

Theodore, Lawrence, Clyde and Irene.
He also leaves one granddaughter, a
brother, Arley Davis, of Cowden, two
half-brothers. Logan and Dewey Hooper,
and two half sisters, Mrs. Wilda Mon-
tooth and Mrs. Ethel Campfield. He was
a brother-in-law of James Nance, black-
smith at the plant, and Joe Kanarien, of
the yard gang.
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Funeral services were conducted in the
Third United Brethren church by Rev.
Isaac Summers. Later the body was taken
by motor to Shelbyville for burial. A
number of Staley people accompanied the
party. *

CLARENCE EASTERLY
Clarence Easterly was born in Pulaski

county, Kentucky, thirty-seven years ago.
In 1922 lie was mar-
ried to Minnie Pitt-
man, who with two
children survive him.
T h e c h i l d r e n a r e
S t a n l e y R a y , f i v e
years old, and Gen-
eva May, one week
old. He leaves two
brothers, Arthur and
James of Cincinnati,

a sister, Mrs. Bertha Floyd of Indianap-
olis, and his mother, Mrs. Bertha Hodge,
of Somerset, Ky.

During the World War Clarence East-
erly served overseas for almost a year.
He was given a military escort at the
funeral. As his flag-draped casket was
lowered a firing squad fired a volley over
his grave.

Funeral services for Clarence Easterly
were conducted at the same time those
of his brother David were conducted in
the Dawson & Wikoff chapel, with burial
in Fairlawn in Decatur.

Rev. H. B. Jenson, of the West Side
Nazarene church, was in charge of the
funeral. ••

DAVID EASTERLY
David Easterly was born in Somerset,

Ky., April 29, 1898, and made that his
home until he came
to Decatur in 1923.
He was married in,
Somerset ''n 1922 to
Lillian S m i t h . He
leaves his widow and
two sons, Everett 7,
and John 5.

Mr . E a s t e r l y ' s
mother, Mrs. Bertha
Hodge, still lives in

Somerset. Two brothers, Arthur and
James, live in Cincinnati, and a sister,
Mrs. Bertha Floyd, lives in Indianapolis.
His father-in-law E. L. Smith, is elevator
man in the refinery, and he was a brother-
in-law of Ed Smith, of the time office,
and Harvey Smith, millwright.

He was a member of the Nazarene

church. Double funeral services for David
and Clarence Easterly were conducted in
Dawson & Wikoff's chapel, with burial
in Fairlawn cemetery in Decatur. Rev. H.
B. Jenson was in charge.

WILLIAM BERT SHAW
Bert Shaw had worked in the plant for

three years, practically ever since he
was born in Red
B o i l i n g S p r i n g s ,
Tenn., Nov. 6, 1887,
and had lived in that
community most of
his life. In 1909 he
married Virgie Ma-
haney of the same
p l a c e . T h e y h a v e
two children, Louise
8, and Gladys, 10.

He leaves, besides his wife and children,
three brothers, H. A. Shaw, of Glasgow,
Ky., R. W. Shaw of Red Boiling Springs,
and J. D. Shaw of Austin, Ky. He also
leaves four sisters, Mrs. Charles C. Dick-
ens, Red Boiling Springs; Mrs. Allie
Whitker, Whitleyville, Tenn.; Mrs. J. P.
Meadows and Masie Shaw of Cave City,
Ky. He was a member of Sharon Bap-
tist church of Red Boiling Springs, and
of the Fellowship club.

After short services in the Moran
chapel in Decatur the body was taken
to Red Boiling Springs. Mrs. Shaw was
accompanied on this trip by her brother,
Burley Mahaney, who works in the table
house, and his wife.

We wish to express our deepest ap-
preciation to the members of the Staley
Fellowship and to all members of the
Staley organization for the kindness and
sympathy shown us during our recent sor-

•A\OJ Mrs. Lucinda Davis and family.
••

We want to thank the Staley Fellowship
club, Mrs. May, and all others at Staley's
for the many ways in which they showed
their sympathy for us in our deep sorrow.

Mrs. Clarence Easterly and family.
Mrs. Davi Enstcrlv and family.

We want to thank the Staley Fellowship
club and other Staley fr iends for their
kindness to us in our trouble.

Mrs. Bert Shaw and family.

The Staley Fellowship club and Staley
individuals have my deepest thanks for
their kindness to me in my sorrow.

Mrs. Charles Loeffler.
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IN SALES OFFICE

Mrs. Florence McC hesney is head stenog-
rapher in sales. She came to the company
last sprint/.

HOLE IN ONE
Our cartoonist, \V. R. Van Hook, is no

golfer but he shines in the reflected glory
of his son, J. T. This young man, a stu-
dent in Decatur High school, calmly sunk
his drive on the 222 yard No. 9 on Nelson
Park golf course recently. As a result he
has been made a member of the famous
Hole-in-One club and has received gifts
from all parts of the country.

Helen Harder is almost as proud of J.
T. as his own family, for he has been her
official caddy for the last few seasons.
Helen is expecting her own game to look
up now that her caddy-teacher is winning
such success.

Charley Potter says he knows he isn't
very beautiful just now, but after he gets
his new teeth he expects to be a model
of manly beauty.

Ed Gates is again back to work after
an illness which lasted some time.

Our plant superintendent, J. H. Gallo-
way, has two boys in the University of
Illinois this year. James returned for his
second year's work, and George entered
for his first.

Lou Hoerr forgot all about having a car
at the plant one night and walked all the
way home before he remembered it.

Arthur Staley
Arthur Staley, only brother of A. E,

Staley, Sr., died in a hospital in Greens-
boro, N. C., Aug. 31. Death followed an
operation from which he was seemingly
recovering. A. E. Staley had been in
Greensboro and Ju l i an , the old family
home, the week before, arriving there the
day after his brother had undergone an
emergency operation for appendicitis. Al-
though his brother's illness was so sudden
that he had no idea of it before he went
south, Mr. Staley remained in North
Carolina unti l his brother seemed out of
danger. A few days after his return he
received word of his death and he re-
turned to the south.

Funeral services were conducted in the
Shilo church near Julian.

Arthur Staley, the youngest of the two
brothers, had spent his entire life on the
farm near Julian. He was recognized in
that part of the country as an authority
on farming and dairy problems. A few
years ago he made one of his few trips
away from the farm, and visited his broth-
er in Decatur, and at that time he made
many lasting fr iends at the plant.

In addition to his brother he leaves two
sisters, Mrs. M. C. Garner, who with her
husband lived with him on the farm, and
Mrs. S. E. Coble, of Gilford College, N.
C.

Dud Boren is greatly interested in
knowing who this Big Handicap is who
enters into all conversation since the
bowling season started. Ralph Fitch and
Ed Smith have offered to take him down
with them some night and introduce him
to the Big Boy.

Always helping a lady in distress—•
that's Tommy Gogerty, even to loaning a
woman his shoes if she needs them.

When the girls were discussing a bowl-
ing costume -Mike O'Donnell suggested
bathing suits.

Helen Harder took a short vacation late
in September, spending the time on a
short motor trip.

Just to show that he has kept his
youth, Bus March gets out and rides
around on the messengers' bicycles once
in a while.
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BACK TO WORK
After seven months' illness, L. M. Ban-

ning was able to return to his old post
in the time office the middle of Septem-
ber. Mr. Banning's illness, which was at
first feared would be a permanent condi-
tion, took a sudden turn during the sum-
mer and it is now thought that he will
be practically cured in time. Harry Bate-
man, who had been working in his place,
has gone back to his former job in 16
building.

Robert Blakeney, son of A. F. Blakc-
ney, electrician, returned to the Univer-
sity of Illinois for his senior year this fall.
He is taking electrical engineering.

Bill Kutsch, son of Dr. W. A. Kutsch
general superintendent, entered the Uni-
versity of Illinois this fall.

•
Orville Crane, messenger, returned to

work late in September after a month's
illness.

Francis Depres is the most recent addi-
tion to the force of messenger boys.

RESIGNS
After a number of years in the audit-

ing department, Marguerite Dooley Long-
bons (Mrs. Melvin Longbons) has re-
signed. She has been in ill health for
some time, but thought a long rest would
benefit her and took several month's
leave. Shortly after her return to work,
in September, however, her physician ad-
vised her to resign. Her many friends at
the plant are sorry that she is unable to
continue with her work, but are hoping
that she will completely regain her health
in a short time.

•
M. M. Durkee and his family, returned

late in September from a vacation motor
trip which took them through the Penn-
sylvania mountains to New York. They
were away two weeks, visiting relatives.

•»
Cap Whitten had an awful time finding

his chair one noon hour and when he did,
Lucile May was sitting in it.

•
It was Mike O'Donnell, surprisingly,

who suggested that the girls wear bath-
ing suits when they bowl.

These three very charming girls arc the daughters of Loifell Gill, chemist, mid Mrs.
(.Jill. Harriet, the second liant/litcr, is on the left; Dorothy, the baby, is in the center, and
He/en Mariiarct on the right.
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Railway Meet
Railway Freight Claim agents held the

Chicago Claims conference in Decatur,
Sept. 16, meeting in the Staley office
building. The Staley hosts for the meet-
ing were K. D. Sherman, superintendent
of transportation; W. H. Walmsley and
Sylvester Ivens, superintendent and as-
sistant of the syrup house, T. J. Gogerty,
shipping inspector, and Dwight Ball, of
the traffic office.

Mrs. Edna Foster of the sewing room,
takes kindly and naturally to being a
grandmother. She already finds June's
new daughter quite the most important
member of the household.

POST COMMANDER
A. J. Percival, of the personnel office,

was elected commander of Cassel Wil-
liams Post, American Legion, in Septem-
teniber. This is the first time the office
has ever come to a Staley man. In Sep-
tember Mr. Percival attended the Illinois
Legion meeting in Aurora, and in Octo-
ber he will attend the National meeting
in Boston. Mrs. Percival will go with him,
and they will make the trip in their car.

Claude Smith, better known as Red, is
going to college in Boone, S. C. this year.
He worked at the plant during the sum-
mer. He is a son of E. L. Smith, eleva-
tor man in the refinery, and a brother of
Ed and Harvey.

/ l u r r y Ciisley, Elevator A foreman, and Mrs. Casley traveled over much historical
firuund an their vacation trip this summer. Washington's headquarters at galley l-oryc
were particularly interesting to Mrs. Casley because of her membership in th-e D. A. R.
In another picture are shown Mr. and Mrs. Casley in an old cemetery in Gennantown.
Mrs. Casley lia^t a passion for old burial grounds and the epitaphs on old tombstones.
The other picture U'as taken in Atlantic City where, the Casley's enjoyed ocean batliini/.
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PARTIES FOR BRIDE
Jennie Cochran Smith has been the

honored guest at several parties since
her return from her honeymoon early in
September. One party was a luncheon
given by the girls in the sales and grain
departments in the office cafeteria. After
luncheon the girls presented the bride
with an aluminum cooker. The presenta-
tion was made in poetry—the poem being
written by Lucile Schulz, one of the hos-
tesses. The poem is given below:
When birds flock together
Regardless of weather,
It's a cinch there's something a-stir.
Now, this flock of "birds"

-*
Have gathered for words.
And to offer their "incense and myrrh."

Well, here is the tale
Of a certain female.
Who left the old nest for a new.
A bird came along,
Sang "Love's Old Sweet Song",
And away the two of them flew!

Such wit and finesse!
You'd never guess.
These "birds" are Smitty and Jane!
And we're here today
To earnestly say:
"May this mating be not in vain."

May his love be increasing,
May he say without ceasing:
"I praise the day that I took 'er."
May her happiness grow,
As she walks to and fro,
With her meal in the waterless cooker!

Takes To Air
A. R. Staley saw the realization of one

of his ambitions when he started taking
flying lessons in September. He passed
an almost perfect physical examination.
Since he has started his actual flying he
has made remarkable progress in that
science. He is taking his lessons from
Robert Schrock, who has charge of the
school at Kiick Field, west of Decatur.
So far all of his flying has been in a bi-
plane of the open cockpit type. While he
plans now just to apply for a private
license, he probably later will try for the
commercial license which requires 50
hours of solo. The former type requires
only ten.

THE STALEY CREDIT UNION
Monthly Statement ending Aug. 31, 1930.

Receipts
Shares $4,832.00
Interest 70.93
Entrance fees 116.50

Total $5,019.43

Disbursements
Loans $4,847.61
Expense 2.25

Total $4,849.86
Cash August 31, 1930 169.57

Total $5,019.43
At the time of going to press the Staley

Credit Union has 533 members and 72
borrowers.

A. C. Cox of the feed elevator was ill
for a while but is back to work again.

»
Some one said that Eddie Lonergan

spent his vacation in Stonington to save
postage.

"So you were in the hospital three
months. Must have been pretty sick!"

"No, pretty nurse."

f IF THIS
•Sox,
•So HIGH OP i
COULD DR.1VE

IN OOTA. THE

OUT VJEST oF TOWN
E X«*D SEE JOHNNIE

G-03NELL3 <X>/ML. Box-
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SAILOR BOY

Know this nice looking THI.\ We
didn't either, but it really is fiddle Larrick
when he was in the Xai'y during the recent
war. How these boys do change!

RETURNS
Keneth Davidson, auditing, has re-

turned from a six weeks motor trip which
took him to the west coast. Kennie liked
the trip but is going by rail the next
time to avoid the mud.

Pretty bad, Vivian, when the girls look
at you and faint.

Robert Sherman, son of K. D. Sherman,
transportation superintendent, returned to
the University of Illinois this fall.

Basketball
When the City Industrial League

basketball games start in November Sta-
ley's expect to have a good team ready
to trot out on the floor. Gene Roberts,
who managed last year's champions for
Staley's, is again in charge, and is plan-
ning a big year. According to him the ten
or more other firms in the league are do-
ing the same thing, and it will take a
strong team to win out.

The first game of the season will be
played Nov. 3, and the games this year
will be played in the Y Annex as were
last year's games. An admission charge
of 10 cents will be charged each person.
The games will be played on Tuesday and
Friday nights.

Staley's will start the season this year
with snappy new suits in navy and
orange. The personnel of the team has
not been completed as yet.

When Talk Is Expensive
"Mr. Perkins," began the Secret Serv-

ice man who was going through the coun-
tryside cautioning* merchants against
counterfeiters, "I have here a bogus ten-
dollar bill and—"

"No, ye don't!" cackled the proprietor
of Huckleville's largest and only general
store. "Ye don't git me to bite again,
young feller! I bought a bunch last week
from some feller, an' I had the gol-
durnedest time tryin' to git rid of "em."

THE. OTMEli DA.T IT
IN

ROO&HLV
ACtS.O'SS THE. 5TI3.EB.T

ANTJ KNOCKE.T>
*• FEW
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Ten Years Ago
These items appeared in The Staley

Journal for October, 1920.

SOME KIDS!

In connection with the big annual Sta-
ley picnic a track and field meet was held.
The track events were in Staley Field
(the old ball park) while events for wo-
men and children were held at the Pines.
A baseball game between Staley's and
Fairbanks-Morse resulted in a victory for
the visitors.

Leo Johnson was the star of the Staley
track men. Other Staley men who placed
in track events were Wasem, Sternaman,
Trafton, R. C. Scherer and C. L. Walker.

Another big event of the day was tin-
presenting of a gold watch to Joe Mc-
Ginnity. Mr. Staley made the presenta-
tion in behalf of the friends who gave the
watch.

In the children's events lit t le Tommy
Moran was one of the winners. The ar-
rangements for these events for the chil-
dren were taken care of by Boob Keck,
Avory McGlade, Tommy Gogerty, C. M.
Cobb, Bill Heer, Alex Clarkson and Joe
Collins. Mrs. Joe Gates entered the ball
throwing contest.

Maggie Prell and Margaret Hebert won
nail driving contests and also the peanut
rolling contest.

Doc West won the silver cup offered
in tennis, by the Decatur Herald.

Plans were announced for the coming
football season which promised to be the
best in the history of the company.

The company had just purchased sixty
new steel tank cars.

TAKES VACATION
May Baugher, sales, left Sept. 25 for

a month's visit on the west coast. She
will spend some time in California with
Fern Murphy, formerly file clerk in the
sales department.

In the gloaming, oh my darling,
When the gas is dim and low,

That your face is powder painted,
How am I, sweetheart, to know?

Twice this month I've had to wrap up
Every coat that I possess

To the cleaners—won't you, darling,
Love me more and powder less?

Hank Andres, of the garage, is sure
these two are winners, and after seeing
their pictures we agree i\.'itli him. Murjoric
Ann is eight months old, while her big
brother, l-'dward William is two years.
Charley Schults, carpenter gang, is the
proud uncle of these two.

Staley's Fellowship Club.
Decatur, 111.
Charley Keck, Pres.
Dear Sir:

In this hour of your bereavement of
the loss of so many of your brothers in
the sad accident which happened in the
Staley plant last Saturday, Sept. 20, the
members of the Shop Employees Asso-
ciation Local No. 1 wishes to join me in
extending to you and your members our
hand and tell you that you have our
manifest interest and deepest sorrow, I
feel how weak and fruitless must be any
words of nine which should attempt to
beguile you from the grief of a loss so
overwhelming, but I cannot refrain from
tendering to you the consolation that may
be found in our beloved book, John 3-16:
We pray that our Heavenly Father may
assuage the anguish of your sorrow and
leave only the cherished memory of the
loved and lost, and the solemn pride that
must be yours to have laid so costly a
sacrifice upon the Altar of God. May God
bless all of your members and help them
as they journey through life is our prayer
to you.

Fraternally yours,
Fred Barnett.

Sec. S. E. A.
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Bowling Starts
Bowling has started off at the plant this

year with even more enthusiasm than be-
fore, and that is saying something. This
year, in addition to the twelve team league
for men, there is a new six team league
for beginners. There is also a four team
league for women.

The twelve t e a m l e a g u e and the
women's league bowl in Hill's Alleys, the
men on Wednesday and the women on
Tuesday nights. The six team league
bowls on Tuesday nights at the White
Way alleys. Although no 300 games have
been bowled yet this season, most of the
bowlers are rolling pretty well.

The captains of the twelve team league
are Woodworth, Lichtenberger, Koshin-
ski, Crabb, Ball, May, West, Walker,
Grant, Mintun, N. Smith and Larrick.
Those of the six team league are Frank
Collins, Bill Pollock, E. Lashinski. Wil-
bur Coon, Earl Linnie, and Harold Lents.

The captains of the girls' teams are
Jennie Smith, Javais Cochran, Helen
Harder and Gertrude Hebert.

"Asking God on our knees to bless
everybody, isn't half as manly as reach-
ing down and helping somebody."

Everyone at the plant who knows Earl
Hcttinger, better knozcn as Red, will recog-
nize this curlcy head as Ills daughter.
Martha Lticile has a crowd of soft red
curls. She was a year old in August. Her
father has charge of the shipping defart-
'nent in the laboratory.

STALEY'S GIRLS' LEAGUE
Sept. 23, '30.

Hi. Hi.
Team Capt. W. L. Pet. Av. G. Ser.
1. Hehert 5 4 .555 566 650 1846
3. Starks 5 4 .555 548 651 1852
4. Cochran
2. Smith .

5 4 .555 539 652 1819
3 6 .333 586 621 1768

TEN HIGH BOWLERS

Xame 1
Smith . .
Hehert . . .
Martin . . .
Harder . . .
Starks .
Cochran . .

Robb . . .
Heffernan
Payne . . .

'earn
7

.1

.3

.3
3

.4
1
2

.1

.2

Pins (
1288
1225
1205
757

1125
1119
988
731

1089
1081

Total
Same:

9
9
9
6
9
9
8
6
9
9

i Av. <
143
136
134
126
125
124
124
122
121
120

Hi
Same

175
189
157
154
166
155
158
139
147
151

STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB
BOWLING LEAGUE

No. 1
3rd Week, Sept. 24. 1930

Team
Sales Dept. .
Pipe Gang . .
Executives . .
Starch Shpg.
Electricians .
Syrup Shpg.
Mechanics . .
Tinners . . .
Elevator
Millwrights .
Traffic
Garatre .

W.
. . 6
.. 6
.. 5
. . 5
. . 5
.. 5
. . 4

4
4

. . 4
3
3

L.
3
3
4
4
4
4
5
5
5
5
6
6

Pet.
.667
.667
.556
.556
.556
.556
.444
.444
.444
.444
.333
.333

Av.
804
780
807
792
789
765
812
801
782
778
794
720

Hi
Game

896
843
875
849
906
810
973
830
887
851
886
794

TEN HIGH BOWLERS

Xame Team G. Pins
M i n t u n Mill 9 1702
May S.D. 9 1685
Larrick Tin 9 1683
Walker Tt'r. 9 1636
Butler . . . . M e c h . 9 1626
Morenz Tin 9 1606
Crabb Sy.S. 5 894
Potrafka Ex. 9 1575
Koshinski ..St.S. 9 1560
Lukey Ele. 9 1544

Av.
189
187
187
182
181
179
179
175
173
172

Hi
Game
233

212
221
246
212
214
207
227

"Oh, I can see the letters all right."
replied the patient, "but I can't pro-
nounce the blooming word."
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(*r GOOD
EXEnciSE <V)Q DEAN

V feXtN IF YOU CANT
HIT IT-

STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB
BOWLING LEAGUE

Team \V. L. Pet. Av. Hi. G.
Pole Climbers . . 4
Solder Slingers. .4
Pencil Pushers . .4
Nut Splitters . .3
Rivet Heaters.. . 2
Wood Butchers. . 1

TEN HIGH
Xame Team

Schikowski . . . P C
G. M o r a n . . . . \ V B
Lmnie XS
Collins PP
Clifton PC
Coon SS
Drvden X^
Yochum . . PP
Hoerr .. . . PP
Cox SS

— ̂

2
2
2
3
4
5

BC
G.
6
3
6
5
4
5
6
6
5
5

h

667
667
667
500
334
167

IWLE
P.

940
411
816
672
531
658
744
741
621
615

605
583
572
552
515
535

RS
Av.
157
137
136
134
133
132
124
124
124
123

745
660
676
636
542
655

Hi.G.
212
140
171
158
163
167
175
153
162
148

Splitting the Profits
Georgia Lawyer (to colored prisoner)—

Well, Rastus, so you want me to defend
you. Have you any money?

Rastus—No, sar, I ain't got no money,
but I got a nineteen-twenty-two model of
Fo'd car.

Lawyer—Well, you can raise some
money on that. Xow, let's see—just what
do they accuse you of stealing?

Rastus—A nineteen-twenty-two model
Fo'd car.

Romantic Memories
"Dear Clara," wrote the young man,

"pardon me, but I am getting so forget-
ful. I proposed to you last night, but
really forgot whether you said yes or no."

"Dear Will," she replied by note, "so
glad to hear from you. I know I said
'no' to some one last night, but I had
forgotten who it was."

Gnindfutlu r II. '/'. Morris is such a base-
ball fan that lie insists upon calling this
lorely little girl Connie Mack. Connie I tin-
Mack fart really doesn't belong) is Mr.
Morris' only i/randeliild.
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BRIDE

A"(i////.v;i Marries

BORDERS-LEWIS
Once in a while the editor is lucky

enough to get some help in writing the
story of a wedding at the plant. This
month we had loads of help in this mar-
riage of Kathlyn Borders and Everett
Lewis. We will give the story as it came
to us.

Miss Kathlyn Borders and Charles
Everett Lewis were united in marriage
Sunday, Sept. 21, by Rev. Verne Ogleshy
in his home, and will be at home to their
friends after their honeymoon. We think
they will be gone about 90 days visiting
many of the larger cities in this country
before sailing for a call on the former
Kaiser in Holland. Mr. Lewis and he
were great friends before the war, he says,
and the Kaiser and he had some wonder-
ful t imes hunt ing around Deterich, 111.,
where Mr. Lewis was noted for his large
stables of polo ponies. Mr. Lewis has been
employed in, out and through the boiler
house for five or ten years as head pump
man. He has the bright fu ture of being
promoted from head pump man in the
basement to fireman's helper on the first
floor. We all wish them many happy
years of married life.

SCHIMANSKI-DAYTON
Another of the series of surprise wed-

dings to which Staley people are being
treated this year took place Saturday
morning, Sept. 20, when Dorothy Schi-
manski and Daniel E. Dayton were mar-
ried. The ceremony was performed at 6
o'clock in St. Patrick's church, Rev. J.
Murphy officiating.

The bride wore a frock of tan crepe
and velvet and carried sun-burst roses.
Her sister, Helen, who was her attend-
ant, wore rose chiffon and velvet and car-
ried sweetheart buds an ddelpheniuni
Edwin Dayton was his brother's best
man.

After the ceremony there was a wed-
ding breakfast for the two families in the
home of the bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs.
V. J. Schimanski. Later the couple left
for Chicago. They are now living in an
apartment at 349 West North street.

The bride has been employed in Mr.
Augur's department for some time and
plans to continue with her work. Mr.
Davton is with the Leader Iron Works.

BIRTHDAY PARTIES
In honor of the birthday of Mrs. John

Buechler, relatives gave a dinner in the
Staley club house Sept. 14. Ernest Kellar
of reclamation, and Loralee Buechler,
grand-daughter of Mrs. Buechler. cele-
brated their birthdays at the same time.
Mrs. Buechler was 58 years old.

Among those present were Mr. and
Mrs. Everett Brown and family, Mr. and
Mrs. Alvan Buechler and son, Mr. and
Mrs. Frank Stuckey and family, Mr. and
Mrs. H. O. Buechler. Mr. and Mrs. Otto
Buechler and family, Walter Buechler,
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Kunze and daughter
of St. Louis, Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Kellar,
Mr. and Mrs. Rufus Kellar. Mr. and Mrs .
O. R. Stoldt and family, Theodore Kunze,
Mr. and Mrs. Curtis Stuart and family,
Mr. and Mrs. William (Jerk. Mrs. Henry
Buechler. Miss Ida Konrad and Mr. and
Mrs. Henry Potrafka.

Javais loves her church so much that
she got herself locked in one Sunday
morning recently and only regained her
freedom after a telephone conversation
with the minister, who told her to climb
out a window. She considered it beneath
the dignity of her new suit , but she did
it anyway.
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FREDA IS ENGAGED
At a party in Rahway, N. J., Sept. 13,

announcement was made of the engage-
ment of Freda M. Seitz, of Rahway, and
Howard J. Charles, of Waterville, Me.
The marriage will take place in the early
winter.

Freda has been employed in our New
York office for five years and in that time
has endeared herself to the Staley organi-
zation and its customers in that territory.
Two years ago she paid the Decatur plant
a short visit and the many people who
had the opportunity of meeting her real-
ized the reason for her popularity.

While her many fr iends are wishing her
all sorts of happiness there is great con-
sternation because of her leaving.

CREDIT UNION PLAY
In order to further the cause of the Illi-

nois State Credit Union League the
United Credit Unions of Decatur, com-
posing the four Credit Unions of the Wa-
bash, St. James, Postal and Staleys, are
presenting through the Decatur Players
of the St. James' Credit Union a three
act comedy entitled "That Ferguson
Family." The play has to do with a moth-
er, a father, three children and their vari-
ous sweethearts. For the children, the
world tells them one thing, their mother
tells them another. For years their moth-
er has controlled their destinies. Sudden-
ly there springs up within them the spirit
of independent living, homes for them-
selves, the willingness to leave the home-
fires and strike out for themselves. But
the mother who has guided them through
their childhood fails to recognize that
they are now men and women. They are
still children without wisdom. She is un-
willing to see them face the future, per-
mit them to take their lives into their own
hands. What happens is an interesting
play, a play of laughter and tears. It is a
play that will bring home to anyone a
portion of his own life, his own ambitions,
his own sacrifices. And it is all so real,
so true to life, so natural in its develop-
ment.

The date: October 30 and 31st. The
Decatur College of Music will fu rn i sh the
music. Tickets will be on sale by the
Board of Directors of the Staley Credit
Union.

NEW PAINT
Offices in the manufac tur ing building

have taken on new life since they have
been painted. Joe Weiss and his gang
have been busy and have redecorated the
stores department office, Mr. Stone's of-
fice, the superintendent 's office and the
foremen's room.

If anyone ever doubted that Buck
Scherer was getting domesticated these
doubts were dispelled the other day when
a bag of potatoes he was carrying bust
and potatoes scattered up and down
Water street.

Some one was mean enough to say that
Gene Roberts just wanted to see how it
would feel to ride in an ambulance. He
did take a rather severe way of getting
that ride, however.

"May I hold your hand?"
"No, thanks; it isn't heavy!"—Ex-

change.



34 T H E S T A L K Y J O U R N A L October 1930

NEW MESSENGER
Jim Mathevvs is the new mesesnger in

the superintendent's office in the plant.
This job is realy more than a messenger's
for the boy who holds it has charge of
the office routine there. Jim is perfectly
capable of handling the job. He was grad-
uated from Decatur high school last June.
He is a son of Pat Mathews, foreman of
Elevator B, and always adds "and proud
of it."

Jim succeeds John Wrightsman who
has held this job for some time. John
has been promoted to the laboratory.

This year for the first time Staley girl
bowlers have a boy to watch fouls and
some of the most consistent slidres-over-
the-line have been hampered a lot. Mary
Heffernan had a terrible time the first
night.

Larry Yunkcr of the store room took a
vacation motor trip in September.

MONUMENTS
For ages past great towers have stood

Heavenward peering ever,
Inspiring scores that passeth by,

Reviving their endeavor.

The spiral way of Babel's tower
Confused a whole creation,

But jabbering as they journeyed on
Gave tongue to every nation.

The towering pyramids, the Sphinx,
Are ancient heroes' monuments,

Death-tiring tugs erected them,
God knows we owe them compliments.

Lo! Solomon's temple 'waked the world,
Such grand and gorgeous splendor,

A glorious queen from Sheba came,
Her gifts and praise to render.

By Skilful workman's hands are built
Great steeples, towers and castles grand,

Employing brick and stones from earth.
And various woods from o'er the land.

A man with visions keen and strong
Moved as by inspiration;

Though millions spent a factory stands
Blessing the whole creation.

Great towering structures busily hum,
Mill stones grinding corn and beans,

Belts, wheels and motors ever buzz,
Workman's homes tell what it means.

All o'er this land and 'cross the seas,
"STALEY'S STARCH" and "CORN

SYRUP SWEET"
Have made good friends in every clime

FOR "STALEY'S PRODUCTS" can't
be beat.

Still stronger then that vision's grown,
'Till higher yet a tower's been sent,

May generations ne'er forget
'Tis A. E. Staley's monument.

Could Shebas' queen but just peek in
Such modern temple to behold,

"Though angels gosip told me much
The half of half hath not ben told."

—C. Funnan.

Virginia Hcusenfietd ii'i// celebrate her
eleventh birthday in November. I I e r j other,
L. B. linden field, u'urks in 16 buildin//.
Virginia is a pupil in Roach school.

If it wasn't for the mechanics one won-
ders whom Oscar Knoeble would blame
for general upset conditions.
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NEPHEW DIES
William Pitner died in the home of his

parents, Mr. and Mrs. Tom Pitner, Sept.
11 after a long illness. He was a nephew
of Bert Muthersbaugh of the grain de-
partment, and a brother of Martha Pit-
ner, who formerly worked in the grain
office.

RESERVED SEATS

CHARLES E. SEATON
Charles E. Seaton died in Decatur and

Macon County hospital Aug. 31 after a
short illness. He was born in Ramsey,
111., but had lived in Decatur for thirty
years. He leaves three daughters and
two sons. Two of the daughters work in
the office, Mrs. Irene Talbott in the cafe-
teria and Margaret Seaton in the sales de-
partment.

McANNELLY INFANT
The infant child of Mr. and Mrs. James

McAnnelly died Sept. 11. The child was
one of a set of twins born a few days
before. Mr. McAnnelly works in 17
building. The second twin died Sept. 20.

MRS. ELIZABETH POTTER
Mrs. Elizabeth Potter died in the family

home, 625 West Leafland avenue, Sept.
12, after a long illness. She leaves her
husband, William Potter; two daughters,
Mrs. Mary Morris of Decatur and Mrs.
McCallum of Canada; and two sons, Lynn
Potter of Maroa and Charles Potter of
Decatur. Charles is employed in the tool
room at the plant.

- * -
MRS. LULU BECK

Mrs. Lulu Beck of Moweaqua died in
Decatur and Macon County hospital Aug.
28, following an operation. Mrs. Beck
was a sister of R. S. Patton, storekeeper
at the plant, and step-mother of Mark
Beck of starch shipping.

We want to express our gratitude to
the Staley Fellowship club, Staley Sales
department and others for the flowers and
expressions of sympathy extended to us at
the time of our father's death.

Irene Talbott,
Margaret Seaton,
Elnora Seaton.••

I want to thank the Staley Fellowship
club for the lovely flowers sent me while
I was i l l .

Clint Arnier.

The feeling of cooperation and sym-
pathy extended to my family and myself,
by all Staley friends, is appreciated more
than can be expressed.

R. S. Patton.

We wish to extend our sincere thanks
to Staley Fellowship club, the Bowling
League and other Staley friends for the
flowers and other expressions of sym-
pathy.

Charley Potter, Father, Brother
and Sisters.

We wish to extend our sincere thanks
to the Staley Fellowship Club, and the
Packing House Flower Club for the beau-
t i ful floral offerings sent at the time of
our recent bereavement.

Mark Beck and Relatives.

I wish to thank the Fellowship club for
the flowers sent me during my recent ill-
ness, and my many other fr iends for the
kindness shown me.

Harry J. Bechlcr.

We wish to acknowledge with sincere
thanks the kind expressions of sympathy
of Staley people during our sorrow.

The Lippincott family.
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Manages Cafeterias
Miss Bessie Case came the first of

September to take over the management
of both the plant and office cafeterias.
Miss Case comes to us from Chicago
where for a number of years she has been
in complete charge of a large cafeteria in
the loop.

Before that she managed a tea room in
Chicago. Her original cafeteria experience
was gained in the Marion, Ind. Y. W. C.
A. She has had a wide experience caring
for large and hungry crowds and has al-
ready given evidence of her ability.

Miss Case has taken an apartment in
West Prairie avenue, where she and her
mother will make their home.

During my recent illness nothing
cheered me more than the flowers which
were sent me by the Staley Fellowship
club.

Marguerite Longbons.

Ed Gates wishes to express his most
sincere thanks to the Fellowship club for
the flowers he received while he was ill.

I want to thank the Fellowship club
for the flowers sent me while I was ill,
and I want also to express my apprecia-
tion of the services of the Visiting Nurse.

A. C. Cox.

I wish to thank the Fellowship club for
the flowers sent me during my illness.

Burley Mahaney.
- »• -

I want to thank the Fellowship club
for the flowers which were sent me while
I was ill.

BIG DINNER
On Tuesday, August 27th, the United

Credit Unions of Decatur held a dinner
for Mr. Roy F. Bergengren, of the Na-
tional Credit Union Extension Bureau,
Boston, Mass., in the cafeteria of the New
Administration Building. Some ISO mem-
bers and guest were present. Mr. Ber-
gengren's address was an inspiration to
workers engaged in Credit Union Activ-
ities.

Others from out of town who were
present: Mr. Thomas Doig, western rep-
resentative of the National Credit Union
Extension Bureau, with headquarters in
Minneapolis; Mr. T. J. O'Shaughnessy,
President of the Illinois State Credit Un-
ion League, and Director of Personnel of
the entire Rock Island Lines, and Miss
Agnes Gartland, secretary to Mr. Bergen-
gren.

*
Bob Quillen, of the boiler room, can

pass them all on the road now, since he
is driving a new Chevrolet.

••
John Ross was feeling pretty good

about that physical report of his until he
noticed written across one end—"Physical
defect—Democrat." John says he has
pure Kentucky blood in his veins with no
Democracy in it.

"Is she very pretty?"
"Pretty! Say! When she gets on a

street car the advertising is a total loss."
—Boston Transcript.

"Will you please tell me, conductor,
when we are coming to the next tunnel?
I want to change my dress."

i<(?Arr a,
C j o T r t , , ' PEACHES/

' • ' " < • • : ' • { FINE ALBEI2TA

JOHN
14 A .
XT SELLING-
PEA.CHE.5

THE eov5 OF
THE BOILER.
MOOSE.
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THEY SAY—
Lucile May—What's the matter. Bud-

dy?
Jack Howley—Say, listen Kid!
Bob Urfer—Sho, Sho.
Roy Hartman—I can't kick.
Karl Simroth—Park by that little sign

there.
Heinie Broadbear—Now that boy of

mine—•.
J. H. Galloway—Hey. Boy.

"Joe told me a story last night."
"Did he tell it well?"
"Well, he held his audience."

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. John Sliver.
Sept. 3, a daughter. Mr. Shyer is an elec-
trician at the plant.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Larrick.
Sept. 14, a daughter. She has been named
Joyce. Mr. Larrick works in the traffic
office.

NEW SON

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Rollin Staler.
Sept. 20, in Decatur and Macon County
hospital, a son. He has been named Rich-
ard Ceth. This is A. E. Staley's fifth grand
child and fourth grandson. Rollin Staley
is in the personnel department at the
plant.

F. J. Parr, at the south gate, is a happy
grandfather these days for his young
grandson has come to Decatur to live.
The young man, naturally, was accom-
panied by his parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Arnold Parr, who have been living in
Oklahoma City. Arnold Parr is now
working on the Decatur Herald.

l l ' i i l l i - r HaiUfn't son '^-ns cihout it month
old u'lten tins picture teas made. The e/iild
is Adulf'/i lluiiscii's only grandchild.

TREASURE HUNT
A club of which l .uci le Schulz is a

member enjoyed a treasure hunt Sept. 9,
and then finished the party at the Staley
club house where ref reshments were
served.

Viola Goodman took part of her vaca-
tion in September, spending a week in In-
dianapolis at an international convention.

LXHNIERS- osto T
LASSO-EN) DOV/N IN



Fly At Decatur's Airport
Today!~-XOW!

You can begin at once to experience the pleasure of safe, mod-
ern flying. Here you fly only in licensed planes with a pilot
who has the highest qualifications including a TRANSPORT
license.

See I )« '«-; i I ii r From I lie Air—
Scenic Hiile Over the City f.'I.OO

All passenger flying rates are reasonable. Drive out and visit
your air port which is constantly being enlarged and improved.

Competent Stuilciit Instruction
If you have been thinking about learning to fly, consult with
us. Training available here is on a par with the best obtainable
anywhere and the rates are much lower. Out of town students
are welcome. A new class is now being formed.

E C A T f J R A I R W A Y S
Om- >lil«» \V«'S« ol ! > < • < : I I H I oil l l o i i K - IO

II. W. M IIIIOfK. Mali: ,:; , -!

I'l'i'si-iii llfi-oi'il Ov«»r
:i. < » < > ( » II on i . in iln- Air



MODERN
T A S T E S
DELIGHTED
Modern folks select MODERN
candies. . .Beich's. Distinctive. . .
delightful. . . different! New in
styles. . .in f lavors . . .even in
packaging. And. . .of course. . .
we use Staley's Corn Syrup.

To express regard. . .or to de-
light your own taste to perfection

. . ask for Beich Candies!

H. H. HEIDLEBAUGH
Distributor

DECATUR • ILLINOIS

C A N D I E S

WE USE
STALEY'S
CORN
SYRUP!

Patronize Oui Advertisers.



Send For Your Slice of...
Betty-Lou Fruit Cake

Betty-Lou Bakeries
of New Orleans ,
Houston, Texas, or
Nashvil le , Tenn . ,

LlKEWHfDRAl want to send every
WfNDOW reader of Staley Jour-

nal a generous slice of Real Old
Fashioned Fuit Cake. A Fruit
Cake b u r s t i n g with lusc ious
fruits, imported Glace Bigarreaux
Cherries, glace pineapple, choice
pecan meats, California bleached
raisins — baked in pre-war style
by virtue of a special Government
permit.

Offer limited. Only
one Qift Slice to
a family

You will agree, after you taste
Betty-Lou Fruit Cake, that no
other quite equals it.

Send ten cents to cover postage
and packing and we will send you
a generous slice in a special mail-
ing carton, together with a little
folder showing the Vieux Carre
of New Or leans in beautiful
colors.

Special offer on gift boxes. Betty-
Lou Fruit Cake sells regularly at
$1.00 per 1 Ib. in 2^ and 5 Ib.
Gift Boxes. Ask for special offer.

BAKERS AND DEALERS

Send for our special propo-
sition on Fruit Cake. Why
upset your plant to make
Fruit Cake each year. We
specialize in this and can
show you a better deal be-
cause of our volume.

Mail to Betty-Lou Bakeries,
New Orleans or Houston, or
Nashville, Tenn.

Name

Address

Enclose ten cents for postage
and packing.

Patronize Our Advertisers



We Want
You to Try 'QNKlllfS
HOLSUM OR SLICED BREAD

and CONVINCE YOURSELF Of ITS GOODNESS
MADE WITH NATURAL FLOUR

Very Unethical
"Smile!" commanded the photographer.

"You look too mournful."
"But I'm going to use this in my busi-

ness advertising," the subject protested.
"Well, don't you think it would be bet-

ter for your business if you didn't look so
solemn?"

"No," was the surprising reply. "Who
in thunder would hire a grinning under-
taker?"—Good Hardware.

*
Jimmy, four, small but wise, had been

in the company of visitors the day before.
At one period, when his mother had left
the room for a minute or two—just long
enough to get the iced tea iced—one of
the guests had asked him where he was
born. He was telling the story, next day,
to a playmate, about what he had said
when asked that question. "I knew I was
born in the Woman's Hospital. But I
thought that sounded sort of sappy, so I
said the Cubs Baseball Park."

•
If you want anything, ask for it—you

may get it.

Auntie Gets Truth
"A thousand thanks for the presents,

Auntie."
"Don't mention it, my dear; it was

nothing much."
"No, I don't think so either, but mama

said I should do it anyhow."—Detroit
News.

A negro charged with stealing a watch
had been arraigned before the court. The
judge was not convinced that he was
guilty and said:

"You are acquitted, Sam."
"Acquitted," repeated Sam doubtfully.

"What do you mean, judge?"
"That's the sentence; you are acquit-

ted."
Still looking somewhat confused, Sam

said: "Judge, does dat mean I have to
give the watch back?"

With more than 300 Americans insured
for more than $1,000,000 each, it looks as
if there is a campaign on for better-
dressed widows.

MIDWEST
PURE CREAM

ICE CREAM
MADE IN DECATUR

Patronize Our Advertisers.



ITHOUT EQUAL
In

P™er,Capacity
Dependability
and Uniformity

WOU know that it pays to buy pure-bred
' stock. Likewise it will pay you to buy Burgess

Batteries — they're "pure bred" too and recog-
nized as such throughout the scientific world.

BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY
111 West Monroe Street, Chicago

New York Kansas City San Francisco
In Canada: Niagara Falls and Winnipeg

URGESS
Ask Your Dealer For

KKfrS Any Quantity K RflfS

2409 S. Washington St. Phcne 4-7191
Made in Peoria

Patronize Our Advertisers.



Among Friends
A -wide friendship
is an institution s
finest assets...

J. J. Moran & Sons
Always Ca/;4201

There was a man
And all his life.
He'd worked in a shipyard;
And he had a baby
And it was going to he christened,
And for a week he couldn't sleep nights ,
Because he was worried
For fear the minister
Would hurt the baby
When he hit it wi th the bottle.—Ex-

change.

''Say It \vitn Flowers

F L O W E RS
BY FAST MAIL AND TELEGRAPH

HOURAN'S
Wattr at NortK—PKone M. 581

For Rent—Two furnished rooms for
light housekeeping. First floor, private
entrance. Well furnished. Bath. 2178
East Hendrick. Phone 6341.

Next to children playing with matches,
the most dangerous recreation is day-
dreaming on a golf course.

Keeping Qualities are Insured
By Using....MATURO

MATURO conditions the gluten.
IT yields a dry handling dough.
IT fixes the moisture in the glu-

ten.
IT yields a loaf with a thin and

tender crust and a crumb that
stays fresh longer.

Let Us Send You a Sample and Allow Us to Cooperate With You

AMERICAN BAKERY MATERIALS Co.
MENOMON1E, WISCONSIN

Patronize Our Advertisers



ALLEY'S
GOOD

Finest ingredients, inc luding Staley's
Salad Oil, plus a thorough knowledge of
the business and acceptance of responsi-
bility of the consuming public, are the chief
factors that make this strong slogan mean
just what it says.

Nalley's new home, with its fine equip-
ment, efficient arrangement and trained
staff of employes is the insurance for main-
tained high standard of quality.

Nalley's daily delivery service direct to the
dealer guarantees absolute freshness of
products.

NALLEY'S, Inc.
WASHINGTON OREGON CALIFORNIA

Patronize Our Advertisers



Johnson Matched Units
Sea Horse Motors and Boats
m— —•

Electrically started; mounted on Johnson
boats to match; 50% lighter, yet one-third
stronger; they out-perform anything, size for

size; inboard or outboard; simple, light-
weight, portable, quickly attached.

Morehouse &L Wells Co*
134.44 East Main Street

Inspect Our Stock of Sheaffer's Pens,
Pencils, Desk Sets & Matched Ensembles

Lifetime Desk Sets
$10 up

Lifetime
Fountain Pens

$8.50 up

REVIEW PRINTING & STATIONERY CO.
Printers :: Office Furnishers

Telephone 5161 DECATUR, ILLINOIS Review Building

Patronize Our Advertisers.




