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Good Memory
A professor attempted to teach a class

of little Negroes to memorize, "Be not
afraid, it is I."

Professor (following day)—Sam, what
was the quotation I taught you yester-
day?

Sam (after t h i n k i n g ) — D o n ' t get
skeered, t'ant nobody but me—

—Drexerd.

How's That!
"Who is that one man in the blue coat,

dear?"
"He's the umpire, darling."
"And why does he have that funny wire

thing on his face?"
"To keep him from biting the players."

Little Albert came home one evening
with his clothes ful l of holes. When his
mother asked him for an explanation, he
said: "Oh, we were just playin' grocery
store and ever'-body had to be something,
so I was the cheese."

Up a Tree
A man staying at a hotel in the Prov-

inces went to the office and said to the
young lady in charge: "I have never seen
such dirty towels in my life, and I never
can find any soap."

"You have a tongue in your head,
haven't you?" retorted the young lady.

"Yes," replied the traveler, "but I'm
not a cat."

Advice to the Lovelorn
Don't judge girls by their looks. A

girl may have dreamy eyes and yet be
very wide awake.

The man who says there's no such word
as "can't", never tried to strike a match
on a piece of soap.

o j.
Only rarely is it worth what it costs

to tell a man just what we think of him.

An Inherited Trait
"Your daughter's improving," said the

music teacher, "but somehow when she
gets to the scales I have to watch her
pretty closely."

"She's just like her father," said the
mother: "You know, he made his money
in the retail grocery business."

The Cop — Say! I almost broke my neck
followin' you around them curves.

She — Well, I hope this teaches you not
to chase after every pretty girl you see! —
Life.

Butting In
An Irishman lay dying when the odor

of cooking assailed his nostrils. Sum-
moning his weeping daughter to his bed-
side, he said:

"Nora, darlint ' ain't it doughnuts that
I smell?"

"Right for ye, faither," the girl replied.
"And would ye be asking your mither

if I can have one before I die?"
The daughter delivered the message to

mother in the kitchen and brought back
this answer:

"Mither says ye can not have one of
them doughnuts; they're fer the wake."

Farmer—Do you know anything of
agriculture?

Applicant—Yes, sir!
Farmer—From what side do you milk

a cow?
Applicant—From the outside!

Owner—Yes, this little boat makes 20
knots an hour.

Old Lady—What a lot of rope you
must use! Who unties them all?



Point ?
Ask Dad—He Knows

"Your wife has been delirious all day,"
said the nurse, in a worried tone, "calling
for you and crying for money."

"Hah!" snorted friend husband. "De-
lirious, hell!"

Use Riley to Rile Him
The young man was prematurely gray,

and proud of it.
"Looks quite poetic, don't you think?"

he asked the girl he had met at the beach.
"It does remind me of a certain poem,"

she said.
"And what is that?"
"When the Frost Is on the Pumpkin."

Nice Kid (at his first circus)—Ooo,
that's an elephant.

Newsy—N" elephant, that all you know!
Ain't I seen them things in the papers
every day wid GOP right on 'em. I
tell ya, it's a gop.

My wife writes me that she is all un-
strung. What shall I do?

Send her a wire.

An elderly lad}' walked into a railroad
ticket office at Chicago and asked for a
ticket to New York.

"Do you wish to go by Buffalo?" asked
the ticket agent.

"Certainly not!" she replied. "By train,
if you please!"—Dreverd.

She—I feel like committing suicide.
Dob'bie—Well, don't hang yourself

around my neck.

Friend—Don't you think your son will
forget all he has learned at college?

Father—I hope so. I don't see how he
can ever earn a living rowing on a river.

Skinnum—I've got half a mind to get
married.

Knutson—Well, that's all you need.

March of Science
First Cook—What do you do with

yourself now that the ice man is out of
a job?

Second Ditto—Well, the man who col-
lects installments on the electric refrig-
erator ain't such a bad sort.—Life.

Williams, who had been a track star in
college, f requent ly would don his track
outfit and trot for a half or three-quarters
of an hour along some of the quiet streets
of Boston after dusk. This seemed quite
a pleasant diversion after a busy day at
the office.

One evening as he was enjoying a vig-
orous run, he was startled by an
anguished cry from the sidewalk. He
slowed down and went over to be of
whatever assistance was necessary, only
to discover his laundress.

"O, Mr. Williams," she said, "will you
ever forgive me? I know I'm late this
week, but if you'll run right home, I'll
guarantee to have all your things to you
first thing in the morning."

Thank Goodness
Radio Announcer—The Harmony Trio

will now sing "Together".
Fan—It's about time.

Doctor (having painted the patient's
neck for sore throat)—Three dollars,
please.

Patient (indignantly)—Three dollars!
Why, last week I had my kitchen painted
for two-fifty!

Most of the girls now have impromptu
complexions. They make them up as
they go along.—Exchange.

A man is that large irrational creature
who is always looking for home atmo-
sphere in a hotel and hotel service around
the house.—Exchange.



Editorial
A Good Start

As long as the American school
system starts its year's work in Sep-
tember, that month will hold first
place in our minds as the point to
start over again. A large majority
of the families of America are
touched directly or indirectly, by
the schools, and govern their year's
plans by the opening of the Septem-
ber classes.

September, then, is a good time
to start out on those new resolutions
you have made. Start keeping that
budget you have talked about so
long, begin going to church once
each Sunday as you have been say-
ing for months that you would do,
call on those lonely neighbors who
moved in several weeks ago, or do
those odd jobs about the place your
wife has been talking about all sum-
mer.

Morals and Brains
Sherwood Anderson says that

morals are largely a matter of brains.
The man of brains understands

that he has to adjust himself to life
and most of all to himself.

"It is simply good sense," he
counsels. "If a man cannot drink
without making a fool of himself, he
should let drink alone. He should
let alone anything he can't handle."

Anderson develops his thought as
follows:

"Few men ever get far enough
with the development of mind to
quite realize there is one thing that
they have to stay with always, as
long as they live—that is them-
selves.

"A man may move to a new town,

get a new wife, a new house, a new
suit of clothes. He is still himself.

"I have myself learned to look at
my body as a house in which I must
live until I die. I want it to be a
fairly clean, comfortable house. I
do not like making a muss in the
house. I have to sleep there. My
thoughts dwell there.

"If I let my body get too gross, if
I gobble too much food, drink too
much, get too fat, my house is an
uncomfortable place in which to
live.

"I do not like it nor do I like my-
self."

—"Through the Meshes."

What D'ye Know?
By A. G. Maclntyre

He that knows not, and knows
not, that he knows not is a fool—
shun him.

He that knows not, and knows
that he knows not, is simple—teach
him.

He that knows, and knows not
that he knows, is asleep—wake him.

He that knows, and knows that he
knows, is wise—follow him.

Observing people of intelligence,
who have the privilege of wide and
varied contacts, smile frequently,
and pity often, the unsensed lack of
knowledge in so many people, in dif-
ferent walks of life.

We frequently hear common and
trite expressions, such as "He knows
his Bermudas", "He is a wise baby",
or the reverse—"DumbeH", "Wash-
out", "He hates himself", etc. This
lack of knowledge, without appreci-
ating it, is common among many
different types of people.

A boy goes to college, learns a



Comment
little of psychology and philosophy,
or some other of the many "oso-
phies", immediately struts his stuff
—a little learning has gone to his
head. He assumes a superior air,
forgetting that there are great wells
of experience and information of
which he still knows nothing. For-
mer associates and friends of such
become disgusted with him and his
college.

A girl who has been strictly
reared, suddenly has the oversight
removed, and discovers a few of the
many opportunities for pleasure,
etc.,—assumes a blase air—a wise
kid attitude.

A laborer gets a trade, joins a
union, gets big pay by the hour, and
acts as though the world could not
get on without him, and as though
his particular activity is all there is
worth while in the community.

A young theolog, leaves college,
becomes a minister of a church,
starts telling mothers of 10 and 12
how to raise a family.

A young .chemist learns some-
thing new of the secrets of scien-
tific things, gets a swelled head, re-
gards himself as a professional ex-
pert.

A peddler sells a big order or
lands a difficult prospect—swanks
into head office wondering at such a
nitwit being president of his com-
pany.

There are those who know more
by training, knowledge and exper-
ience than others of some particular
things. There are many who know

more than the average, and a lot
more than the under-privileged. We
have the scripture for it, that there
is so much to know in this world,
that no one human life can compass
anything but the smallest fraction
of the possible. There are none of
us who can know so much that we
can afford to high-hat our fellows.

Humility, modesty and accurate
self-appraisement are at a discount,
at the busy pace at which we travel,
and yet the real citizen who ac-
complishes most for his community
rates himself accurately and con-
servatively, rightly judging his own
mental resources, neither exagger-
ating them, nor developing an infer-
iority complex.

None of us are indispensable to
our employers or our friends, and
none of us can know enough to be
able to belittle the meanest member
of society. By taking advantage,
however, of opportunities, and even
making such opportunities, we may
improve our store of knowledge and
experience to the end that we may
contribute something toward the
advancement of the progress of the
race, and the art of living.

Discontent
There are two kinds of discon-

tent in this world—the discontent
that works and the discontent that
wrings its hands. The first gets
what it wants; the second loses
what it has. There's no cure for the
first but success; and there's no cure
at all for the second. — Gordon
Graham.
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Reaching Men's Hearts Through Food

New Plant Cafeteria and Lunch Room Opens
After Being Newly Equipped

The Call of the Wild has been as a
whisper compared with the Call of the
Starved about the Staley plant during
the last few weeks. Until it was closed
for the purpose of being entirely done
over, the Staley restaurant was just a
place to drop into for lunch or to get a
candy bar and an extra cup of coffee. The
day after it was closed that restaurant
became the most important part of the
whole plant. It was the center about
which the days had revolved, but no one
realized it until it was no more.

Toward the last of July the moans
about the closed restaurant took on the
form of a question—"When will the new
restaurant open?" And the answer —
"Late in August" made that an important
date in our minds. Every time a range or
a teaspoon or a refrigerator or a coffee
urn arrived it created a small sensation.
We may hate, or even refuse, to admit it,
but good food does play an important role
in the daily routine.

And then, just a few days ago the new
cafeteria did open and it was so much
more than any of us expected that we are
still afraid it really isn't true. Decatur,
while it is an industrial town, has not
been accustomed to taking it's work-a-
day lunches in highly modern cafeterias.
The majority of workers have lived near
their places of employment and have
gone home for lunch, or carried lunch with
them. The need for such a cafeteria has
been growing more pressing at the Staley
plant, and the new one is the ideal answer
to that need.

When the Staley company decided to
take this step Mrs. Ella Rost and her son,
Louis Rost, were called in and asked to
take over the management. Mrs. Rost
has been in charge of industrial cafeterias
for years, knows the problems and in ad-
dition is a woman of charming person-
alty and executive ability. Under her
direction the whole interior of the din-

ing room and kitchen were rebuilt and re-
decorated, all new equipment was pur-
chased and a staff of cooks, kitchen help
and waiters was hired.

For the present this cafeteria and lunch
room will serve all Staley people. Later,
when the new administration building is
completed people working in that build-
ing will have their own cafeteria and the
present one will be used exclusively for
plant people.

When the rooms were done over, soft
light gray and deep ivory were the colors
used. These same colors are used on the
lunch counters and serving tables. At
the entrance to the restaurant stands the
new cigar and candy counter. Follow-
ing the arrangement of the old restaurant
and lunch counter is to the north of this
lobby. This room, however, has been en-
larged and now has not only the lunch
counter along the west side, but has the
steam table on the north and the cafeteria
serving counter completing the third side
of this open square, on the east. During
the hours of cafeteria service the lunch
counter stools will be taken away and that
counter will not be used.

The main dining-room is the same as
before, but new tables and chairs have
been put in. This furniture is of oak, so
finished that neither heat nor water will
discolor it. Each table seats six persons.
Although this room will be used chiefly at
noon during the hours when the cafeteria
is open, a few tables may be used during
the breakfast and supper hour when Mrs.
Rost offers short order service.

There will be service at the lunch coun-
ter all day except during the two hours
between 11 in the morning and 1 in the
afternoon. In the morning from 6:15
until 9:30 and again in the afternoon be-
tween 4:30 and 6:30 there will be short
order service. Between 11:30 and 1 the
only service will be cafeteria style.

Food prices in the lunch room and cafe-
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High Points In the Restaurant

Right—All refrigeration in
tlic new restaurant is electric
This big refrigerator will be
used for preserving foods, and
for salads. The cabinet for
soft drinks is also electrically
cooled.

Left—Tables in
the cafeteria each
scat six persons.
The tops are oak,
so finished that
heat and water
will not mar tl'.em.

Right—This small window
in the north wall is most im-
portant. As each person fin-
ishes his meal he carries his
trayfui of dishes to this win-
dow.
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Cigars, Cigarets and Candy

Louis Rost, left, and Ray Kno.r, will take turns attending the cigar and candy counter.
Of course they will alu-ays wear these fetching white coats and caps when on duty.

teria are to be kept as low as possible,
for the company has made no secret of
the fact that this restaurant is not to be
a money-making affair. However, the
quality of the food served will be of the
highest and the selection will be as wide
as is considered advisable. A plate lunch,
consisting of meat, potatoes and gravy
will be served for 15 cents. Vegetables
will be served for five cents, bread 1 cent
a slice, coffee five cents, desserts ten
cents and salads ten cents.

Mrs. Rost, in her wide experience, has
learned that it is not advisable to lay
down any hard and fast menus. Instead
she plans what she calls "skeleton menus"
and then from day to day, according to
the market and the weather conditions
and the desires of her patrons, builds the
meals about them.

In equipping the kitchen these desires
of patrons have been kept in mind and the
most modern devices of all sorts have
been installed. With the exception of
the range and ovens practically all of

this equipment is electrically run. The
large range and the big battery of pastry
ovens are gas heated. These are installed
in the well lighted and ventilated kitchen
which is on the west side, partitioned off
from the rest of the rooms by frosted
glass.

In the kitchen also are the big work
tables, supply cabinets, meat block, a
large electric dish-washing machine and a
large electric mixer for making salad
dressing, mixing batters, whipping the
mashed potatoes, etc. At the extreme
south end of the kitchen are closets for
storing dishes.

On the lunch counter just on the other
side of the kitchen are the small two
gallon electric coffee urns, an electric egg
boiler and two electric hot plates for short
order service. This counter is table
height and the stools are comfortable
steel affairs with seats of padded leather.
A large eight gallon coffee urn stands on
the service counter.

There will never be any food spoiling
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because of lack of refrigeration. A large
electric refrigerator has been installed in
the service room which will afford ample
storage space. Standing near it, where
it is handy both at meal time and for
lunch counter service, is an electric cool-
ing cabinet for carbonated drinks. Be-
hind the serving counter is an electric
cooling cabinet for ice cream. An electric
ice making machine, with a fifty pound
capacity, has been installed in the storage
room, so that an extra ice supply will
always be available.

During the noon hour service will be
rushed and to aid in this, patrons are be-
ing asked to return their soiled dishes on
the tray, to a window in the north wall
near the door leading into the service
room. This window opens into a room
which has been equipped with a long
table. Here the soiled dishes and trays
will be sorted and taken out to the dish
washer.

All of the helpers about the restaurant
will wear white aprons and white caps,
with the word "Staley's" embroidered in

red. Mrs. Rost herself will be very much
in evidence all day. She has a bright
corner in the dinng room where her desk,
telephone and filing cabinets have been in-
stalled and when she is not out directing
some process in the kitchen or serving
room or dining room she is to be found
at this desk.

The other day we met an old mail car-
rier on his rounds, his pack bulging with
a heavy load.

"Hello, Jim, how's the postal business?"
we asked.

He stopped, ejected a quid of tobac-
co and said: "Listen; tell me something
—what the heck do so many people find
to write about?"

A minister married a young couple.
"How much?" said the groom.
"Whatever you think it's worth," said

the minister.
"The man hesitated, fumbled, then

handed him fifty cents. The minister was
a good sport. He fumbled, hesitated,
then counted out twenty cents in change.

Airs. Rost, manager of the new restaurant, gathers her heifers about her one day
to try on their neiv aprons and caps. Mrs. Rost is seated at the desk. The others,
from left to right, are: Mrs. Blanche Knii/ht. Mrs. Elisabeth Panscll, Katherinc Borders.
Mrs. Minnie Sturgeon, Mrs. Gertrude Scherbarth, Lexic Robinson and Mrs. Beulah Tur-
l>in. Katherinc, Lexic and Beulah worked in the old restaurant and were ivclcomcd back
by all their Staley friends. Mrs. Pansch is the wife of Karl Pansch of the time study
office.
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Tool Room Is No More

When workmen bet/an tearing down the old tool room Fred Stone was on the job
to save the iris plants which had grown in front of the building. He was so busy sepa-
rating bulbs that he never saw a camera. About two hours after this picture was taken
nothing remained of the building but a pile of lumber.

FORMER EDITOR WRITES
Mrs. Fred Suddarth, formerly Dorothy

Baker, one time editor of The Journal, re-
cently wrote from her home in Kansas
City, sending her best wishes to all her
Staley friends. Mrs. Suddarth was editor
of The Journal nine years ago, She writes
that she has three children, Marjorie, 8,
Sterling, 6, and Don the baby. We hope
that some time soon we will have a pic-
ture of her with these three for The
Journal.

Lisle Brown, head of the process lab-
oratory, and Mrs. Brown, spent the last
two weeks of August visiting relatives in
Kansas and Missouri. Brownie's luggage
consisted entirely of his golfing outfit.

Freda Seitz of the New York office,
who has been on the west coast since the
first of July, returned home to New York
the first of August. She went out
through Canada, visited in Spokane for
a few weeks and then returned the south-
ern route.

RICHMOND BROKER HERE
John Christian paid his first visit to the

Staley plant late in August, and found a
warm welcome awaiting him. Mr. Chris-
tian, who is the Staley broker in Rich-
mond, Va., is owner and manager of R.
S. Christian & Sons, an old and well
established business in the south. His
firm has handled the Staley accounts for
a number of years but he had never
visited the plant before.

Dr. R. E. Greenfield, head of the re-
search department, left the first of Au-
gust for a motor trip up into northern
Michigan. He was accompanied by Mrs.
Greenfield and the children. They planned
to spend a short time with Dr. and Mrs.
Edward Bartow in their summer home.

"Is it true, you're going to be mar-
ried?"

"No, but I'm thankful for the rumor."

When he first got his black and white
Ford, Rollin Staley thought he would
always dress in white when he drove it
—but he finds blue and white overalls
much more practical.

—••
"On what grounds are you seeking di-

vorce from your wife?"
"Misrepresentation. When I asked her

to marry me, she said she was agreeable."
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TO U. OF I.
Three young men who have been work-

ing at the plant this summer are just get-
ting in training for their university work
this fall. They are James Galloway Jr.,
Robert Sherman and Robert Blakeney.
All three were graduated from High
school in the spring and have been work-
ing at the plant this summer, and all
three plan to enter the University of Illi-
nois this month. All three, too, are the
sons of Staley men. James Galloway is
the son of J. H. Galloway, plant super-
intendent; Robert Sherman is the son of
K. D. Sherman, transportation superin-
tendent and Robert Blakeney is the son
of A. F. Blakeney, electrician.

John Rodger says that a t r ip from
Wheeling, W. Va., to Decatur doesn't
take quite enough time out of the clay, so
he advises a stop at Indianapolis for a
golf game.

*
Joe Kanarien—Don't worry, there's

plenty of good fish in this lake.
Mac Jagusch—Yes, and 1 am the guy

that left them here.

HOLDS NATIONAL OFFICE
George A. Radasch, division sales man-

ager for the Staley company in Iowa, i
now Imperial Viceroy of the Imperial
Guild of Bagmen of Bagdad. This is an
order of the United Commercial Travel-
ers, of which Mr. Radasch has been :i
member for 1C years. Through his mem-
bership in these orders Mr. Radasch is
known throughout the United States.

It would seem that not all the horse
shoe honors were placed when the tourna-
ment was played. One foursome i; sti'l
hot af ter a crown. Banning and Will"
insist that they can get it away from
Hartman and West, although it may take
every noon hour this summer.

Mable Payne, of Mr. Augur's office,
spent her vacation in August with her
sister in Seattle, Wash. She visited a
number of other places of interest on the
West coast before re turning to Decatur.

Henry Dubes, assistant superintendent,
and Mrs. Dubes will leave late in Augu ;{
for a motor trip east.

When our m-ic switchboard was installed recently our operators found they had a
great deal more space to work over. This installation was made necessary by the change
to automatic phones which is being made in Decatur. The operators arc Etta Boulwarc
and Bernice Martin.

12
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The Bride and Groom

Wedding bells rang for Thclma and Bart one bright August Sunday. Now Bart
is back at work in the personnel office but Thclma has deserted the mailing department,
where she was almost invaluable.

WRIGHT-WILSON
Staley people were not part icularly sur-

prised when Thelma Wright and Hartley
Wilson were married Aug. 18. Hartley
has been in the personnel office and
Thelma has been in the mail ing depart-
ment, and the only thing which surprised
Staley friends was that they were not
married sooner.

The ceremony was performed in the
Wright home Sunday afternoon, Aug. 18,
at 1 o'clock, by Rev. Mr. Rogers. Only
members of the two families were pres-
ent. The attendants were Edward Yo-
chum and Catherine Yochum.

The bride wore a frock of tan georg-
ette with hat and slippers to match and
carried a bouquet of pink rose buds and
baby's breath. Garden flowers were used
in decorating the house. The bride's
traveling dress was orchid crepe, and
with that she wore a black coat with
grey fur collar.

The couple le f t for a honeymoon trip
to Oklahoma and upon their return will
be at home at 336 East King Street.

Mrs. Wilson is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. A. L. Wright. She came to work in
the Staley mailing department soon after
her graduation from Decatur High school
three years ago and has been in that de-
partment until she resigned a short time
ago. Mr. Wilson was graduated from the
Enfield, 111. High school in 1925.

Omer Best is willing to sell his Ford
to anyone for almost any price. His trip
to Detroit was not as successful as it
might have been.

W. H. Broadbear, electrician foreman,
took his vacation the last part of August
and spent most of the time at home get-
ting better acquainted with his new son.

Earl Leek is spending his vacation in
the Ozarks.
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Lyle Is Tied

Gladys Williams looks happy about her
recent marriage to Lylc York, and the
bridegroom looks perfectly satisfied.

Charley Burkey came back from Okla-
homa this summer with a long story
about Cap Enlows, an Indian squaw and
the Mann act, but Cap says if Charley
keeps on telling that story he is going to
broadcast about the plans Charley is mak-
ing to attend the World Series this year
with a certain person.

H. T. Morris, feed sales manager,
selected a week when the Decatur base-
ball team was in town to take part of his
vacation. Naturally he spent every after-
noon at the ball park.

We happened to be near-by when Mr.
Banning denied that he found a crystal
ear-ring in his car. He said he was talk-
ing to his niece.

*
One of the older men at the plant was

disgusted recently when two girls from 17
building had to ask a man to take them
to town. He thinks that the young men
about the plant are pretty slow.

SALESMAN WEDS
Gladys Williams, of Indianapolis, and

Lyle H. York were married in Decatur
Saturday afternoon, Aug. 5, at 5 o'clock.
The ceremony was performed by Rev. W.
P. Bowman. Attendants were Mr. and
Mrs. John A. Harris.

Mr. York is a salesman for the com-
pany, in the bulk department.

COYLE-BLAKENEY
Announcement was made in August of

the marriage June 11 of Mae Frances
Coyle and Robert A. Blakeney. The
bride is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
F. M. Coyle, 1861 East William street.
The bridegroom is the son of A. F. Blak-
eney, electrician at the plant, and Mrs.
Blakeney. The marriage took place in
the home of Rev. V. E. Oglesby, pastor
of the East Park Baptist church, Decatur.

The editor of The Journal is offering
a reward for the capture, dead or alive, of
Charley Ellis. \ prefer that he be dead
for, from the editorial viewpoint, he de-
serves killing. Ed Smith, Al Miller, Roy
Hartman and Harry Casley should come
in for their share, also.

Clara Rork and Ellsworth Bowman were
married in Trinity church Aug. IS.



THE STALEY JOURNAL

BORK-BOWMAN
Clara Bork and Ellsworth Bowman

were married Sunday afternoon Aug 18.
at 4 o'clock in Trinity Lutheran church.
Rev. Carl J. Fritz officiated. Mrs. Jack
Payton was matron of honor and Miss
Emma Maleski, Miss Margaret Davidson
and Miss Leona Laschinski were brides-
maids.

Little Billy Petrowsky, son of Mr. and
Mrs. H. W. Petrowsky carried the ring
and the bride-to-be's small sister, Mildred,
was flower girl.

Harold Eisley was best man and the
ushers were Jack Payton, Arthur Bork,
brother of the bride and John Bowman,
brother of the bridegroom.

The church was decorated with garden
flowers and the attendants wore rainbow
colors. Mrs. Peyton wore green, Miss
Maleski pink, Miss Davidson yellow and
Miss Laschinski orchid. The flower girl
was dressed in light blue.

Approximately 50 guests, including sev-
eral from out of town, attended. A wed-
ding dinner was served in the home of
the bride's parents.

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Ed Bork. Ed Bork is rigger fore-
man at the plant.

On reaching the links one morning
Smith was accosted by his usual caddie.

"Excuse me, sir," said the lad, "but I've
got the ball we lost yesterday at the
second. One of the village kids had it."

"Oh, good," said Smith, putting his
hand in his pocket. "I'll give you what-
ever you gave for it."

"Er—no thanks, sir," said the caddie,
hastily. "I gave a black eye for it."

—Exchange.

We certainly did not mean that our
fr iend, Blakeney, the electrician, was rath-
er blank when we used his name in the
July Journal this way "— - Blakeney."
Far from it, and the names which should
have gone in that blank space are Andrew
Franklin.

Rol Staley says that the only objection
to 7 o'clock in the morning is that it
comes too early. Others have found the
same fault with that hour.

A. J. Percival is now buying Fords in
lots of a sixth of a dozen. It pays, he
says.

Work In Yard
Workmen have been so busy tearing

down and building up in the yard lately
that employes never know what they will
find at the plant in the morning. The
building of the tunnel to carry steam
pipes to the new office has caused many
changes. The old driveway has taken a
new course and will take another in a
few days.

Xo bigger change has been made re-
cently than the tearing down of the old
tool house. This building, standing at
the entrance of the court, was not only
the headquarters for yard men, but was
unofficial political headquarters for the
plant. Practically every important ques-
tion, local or national, was settled there.

"Why were you driving so fast this
morning, Jim?"

"Well, the judge fined me five dollars
for speeding yesterday and he couldn't
change my ten dollar bill, so he told me
to go on and speed it out."

Xow that electricity is in every home,
the demand has become widespread for
kerosene lamps and candles to adorn
every vacant spot.

To introduce Mr. and Mrs. Phil Spicer,
•who really are much better looking than
this. The Spicers were married June 30.
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A Visitor

Charles Tower called at the Staley plant
one day this summer to sec his old friend.
W. H. Barnes, of the (train department.
Mr. Tou'cr is a grain broker in DCS ."\foines.
Jou'a.

Doctor—Did that medicine straighten
your husband out all right?

Wife—Yes, we buried him yesterday.

MOTOR ACCIDENTS
Some special angel is evidently watch-

ing over Staley people for there have
been two narrow escapes in automobile
accidents recently. Harry Reavis, of the
sales department, lost his brand new
Chevrolet and came out without lasting
injuries, at least, when his car was side-
swiped by a motor truck on a curve east
of Decatur late in the afternoon of picnic
day. Harry had been playing golf at the
Decatur Country club when the accident
occurred. He was taken to St. Mary's
hospital but the next clay was taken to
his home. A cracked rib, some broken
bones in his hand and a badly cut elbow
were slight injuries considering the nature
of the accident.

Ka th ryn Sheehy, of Mr. Galloway's
office, was in a car a few nights later
which was hit near the same place where
Harry was hit. Her injur ies were not as
serious as Harry's but a black eye and a
sprained wrist are no fun , as Kathryn can
testify.

One night recently when Glen Hott
was carrying samples on the night shift
he had a telephone call trom a girl at
2:30 A.M.

"Tommy, can you tell me one of the
uses of cowhides?"

"Kr, yes sir. It keeps the cow to-
gether."—Detroit News.

A l i t t l e fellow of our acquaintance
wants to know why vitamins were put
in spinach and cod liver oil instead of in
cake and candy.—Boston Transcript.

I]'hen George Rankin had his vacation this summer, tic sat on a fence •s^
the cattle on his farm in Illinois. He said lie needed a rest from Iiis labors as salesman
in the Atlanta office. We always thought before that his rural interests took more of
a culinary twist.
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In the Movies
A. E. Staley, Sr., and R. O. Augur

made good in their initial motion picture
appearance, but so far neither of them
has had an offer from any of the big west
coast companies. This first appearance
was in a news reel taken by the Deca-
tur Herald and shown in the Lincoln the-
atre in Decatur late in July. The Herald
photographer took a reel at the new Sta-
ley administration building and Mr. Sta-
ley and Mr. Augur were asked to pose
at the time.

The Herald has been taking a series
of local movies to be shown at the Lin-
coln this summer and all of them have
been of great interest. None were more
interesting, however, than that of the Sta-
ley building. The photographer took not
only scenes on the ground but caught
some of the steel workers in action up
on the fourteenth floor. He also took
several views of the plant and viaduct and
some scenes of Decatur from the tower
of the new building.

••
All Straight

School Teacher—If a farmer raised 1,-
700 bushels of wheat and sold it for $1.17
a bushel, what would he get?"

Little Boy—Automobile.

Father and Son

lid Liebe, Senior and Junior, visited us
for a too-short time early in August. They
are the Stalcy brokers in Philadelphia and
hai'e any number of friends at the plant
'Mho were delighted when they decided to
I'isit us.

The day after John McDonald and Puss
Williams had an argument about some
shoes, Puss came to work with a big
patch over one eye.

Poor Eve and Adam really were
In circumstances dire;
They may have owned a motor car
But did not have attire.

"Every man has his price."
"Yes, and every woman her figure."

—Black and Blue Jay.

Ed Smith took his vacation the first of
August but was spending most of it in
Decatur.

Dozen in Florida they catch 'em biff. J. H. Walton and Park Dexter were out fishing
with our Atlanta manager when they made this catch. Mr. Walton is rice-president of
the Eagle Phoenix Mills and Mr. Dexter is our Collins broker. Both live in Georgia.
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Ten Years Ago
(These items appeared in The Journal

fc r September, 1919.)
Fred Gentry was wearing a moustache.

Leonard Smith came to work in the
draft ing room.

Henry Potrafka, just back from the
navy, went to work as assistant store-
keeper.

Alice White was transferred from the
accounting department to the purchasing
department.

A picture showed the steam shovel at
work starting excavations for the new
syrup house, now known as 17 building.

Men who had returned from Army or
Navy service during the war to duties at
the plant were R. C. Scherer, Louis
Brand, Avory McGlade and Harry Walm-
sley.

One of the big days in Staley history
was recorded. The Staley baseball team
played the Nordyke & Marmon team in
Indianapolis, more than 600 Staley peo-
ple making the trip to Indianapolis with
the team on a special train. Among th e
special items of interest were these:

Rol Staley, mascot for the team, missed
the train and didn't get to go.

Spud Moran, office boy, and Bool) Keck
sold pop on the train.

Fred Klumpp thought his mashed po-
tatoes were ice cream.

Jack Fletcher and Morgan O'Brien
sold newspapers on the train.

Bill Robinson, of the laboratory, has
decided that the best is none too good for
his car. It was quite a while before he
reached that decision, however. He k't
Clyde Williams work on it a while but
when Clyde got two front bearings in
backwards he decided it was cheaper to
pay garage bills than towing charges.

Several pages were devoted to a story
and pictures of the packing house. In
those days the tray room was on the sec-
ond floor of the packing house. Kay
Sherman was in charge of the packing
house then as he is now, and his assistant
was Syl Ivens.

The birth of invention is the death of
chivalry. If the queen of England today
found a muddy gutter facing her there
would be no need for a Raleigh to spread
his cloak. The queen would be wearing
galoshes.—Scientific American.

That's quite a car that Glen Hott is rid-
ing about in.

When Cap Sam Morthland celebrated his birthday this year lie had his family here
to help him. It was the first time in many years that they had all been together. From
left to right they are Mrs. Dale of Dccatur, Cap, liis other sister, Mrs. Wilcox of Venice,
III., and George Morthland of Lead, N. D.
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A Noon-time Gathering

This noon-time group found somctliing which interested them greatly and they didn't
even see the camera. You can pick out some of them—Dad Gentry, Bob Patton, L. M.
Banning, Bill Ooton, Joe Kanaricn and Jack McMillen, at least.

WIN SAFETY AWARD
Staley truck drivers won first place in

June in the Truck Drivers Safety contest
in Dccatur. They had 1,186 truck days
without accident. This safety contest is
put on each month by the Decatur Safety
Council, and practically every firm in the
city which has a fleet of trucks is entered.

The contest started several months ago
and is to run for a year. In the first
three months there were 63 firms which
had had no accidents. There were 23
drivers having accidents during that same
period. Each month shows a decrease in
truck accidents.

Jennie Cochran and Mary Heffernan,
sales department twins, spent a week in
August visiting in Missouri, with a flyer
in the family Ford, into Memphis.

Morris Rabenold is sure he can pass
anyth ing on the road in that new Chrysler
of his.

TWO BIRTHDAYS
The two small daughters of Maurice

Jones, of feed sales, celebrated their birth-
days with a party in their home in East
Wood street, Aug. 12. Norma Jean was
three years old Aug. 10 and Betty Allen
was five Aug. 14.

In honor of the occasion Mrs. Jones
invited in about twenty-five small neigh-
bors and their mothers. When the re-
freshments were served there were two
cakes, each with the proper number of
candles.

Joe Daley has given up trying to sell
his car by advertising it and instead has
given it a new coat of paint.

Leona Booher, of Mr. Augur's office,
and Inez McElrath, sales, took a motor
trip to New York while they were on
their vacations.

"What's the age limit for millwrights?"
"A millwright at any age is the limit."
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Model Shippers
If all shippers had the records of the

Staley company, railway claim agents
would pass out of being, according to rep-
resentatives of that profession who met
in Decatur recently. Claim agents rep-
resenting railroads in the Chicago area
had a meeting in Decatur July 30, at tin-
invitation of T. C. Burwell, second vice-
president and traffic manager of the Sta-
ley company.

After a breakfast conference the vis-
itors were brought out to the Staley
plant and spent the entire morning visit-
ing the plant and inspecting the packing
and shipping departments. They were
greatly interested in the methods used in
packing cars for shipment, for great care
is taken in that process here, to insure
the least possible trouble in transit .

Some figures given the men at the
luncheon which followed this inspection
tour showed them conclusively that the
methods employed by the Staley company
are not wasted. During the year the Sta-
ley company does a freight business which
amounts to about $3.500,000 and handles
annual ly about 36,000 cars. During the
past year freight claims here were less
than $22,000.

Luncheon and dinner for the visitors
were served at the South Side Country
club, with golf in the afternoon. In addi-
tion to the visitors the Staley men who
were in attendance were T. C. Burwell,
Al Crabb, Al Lukey and Harry Bechtel
of the traffic office; K. D. Sherman, su-
perintendent of transportation; T. J. Gog-
erty, shipping inspector; W. H. Walms-
ley and Syl Ivens, superintendent and as-
sistant of 17 building.

Claude Cox, auditing department, re-
turned to work late in August after under-
going an operation for appendicitis.

Russell Baer, of feed sales, unfortun-
ately had tensilities during part of his
vacation in August.

Fred Klumpp and Red Thornborougli
took their annual vacation trip in August.
They went in Fred's car, visiting in Can-
ada and stopping in Cuba, N. Y., for a
visit with Henry Dewey before returning
home.

There there was the absent-minded pro-
fessor who lit a chocolate and ate an Old
(iold and didn't enjoy either.—Judge.

R. O. . t i i i / i i i ' , <ntr assistant treasurer, ;cent In the Kiicanis Hoostcr Day ball yanic
in Evansville, />/</., because he had a chance to ride with three presidents, lie said. The
three U'ere Horace McDavid of Decatur, president of International Kiwanis; Jean Wylie,
Decatur, president of the Three—I League; and A. W. Wagner, Decatur, president of
the Wagner Castings Co. In the picture, taken in Evansville, arc Bob Colcinan, man-
ager of the Evansville club; Herb Males, mayor; G. W. Schnuie, I'.ransvillc Kiwani.t;
Mr. Augur, Mr. Wylie, Mr. McDavid and J. D. Bccler, president of Evansville
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Chinese Engineer
An interesting and interested visitor at

the Staley plant in July was Y. C. Wang,
a Chinese engineer. Mr. Wang came to
the plant upon the invitation of C. M.
Ccbb, our purchasing agent, who met him
en a recent trip. The young engineer,
who is studying textile engineering in
Lowell, Mass., was at that t ime taking a
tour of the middle west studying various
mills.

His father owns and operates flour and
textile mills in China and the course the
young man is taking in this country is to
fit him to take over that work. He was
extremely interested in the manufacture
of corn starch for that product is not
made in his country.

H. P. Dunlap, eastern division sales
manager, with Mrs. Dunlap and their
small daughter, spent their vacation in the
Eagle River country in August. Hay
said the temptation was strong to have
his picture taken with a big musky and
send it to The Journal, but he decided to
be honest.

The boys say that Eddie Larrick's golf
knickers are generous to say the least. He
bought them to fit easily before he started
to reduce and now, that he has lost—well
several pounds—they are not so good.
Some of his Scotch friends have suggested
that since Al Crabb has no knickers,
Eddie have his cut down to fit, and have
Al a pair made out of what is left.

*•
We are still wondering just how Ruby-

mae Kiely hurt her ankle. Reports were
varied, some saying she hit her ankle with
a golf club and others that she hurt it
when she jumped out of a car. We are
treating the matter with an editorially
open mind.

Mrs. Flo Wheeler, of 17 building office,
spent a week end late in August, visiting
in St. Louis.

"What is the lowest you ever went
around in?"

"One."
"What!!"
"Yep. I sliced my drive on the first tee

and it rolled into the cup on the green
of the Eighteenth."—Life.

Helen—So Peggy's new sweetie is
Scotch? How does he treat her?

Mabel—Very reluctantly, I believe.

Southern Friends

*** 4_ __

Looking like a couple of gentlemen on
vacation, are they not? The man on flu-
left is our salesman, C. A. Moore and the
other man, his host, is Mr. F. M. Carricre,
otir broker in AYrt' Orleans. The picture
was taken at the Southern Yacht Club, in
A'lTi1 Orleans.

BACK FROM ABROAD
William Coremans returned recently

from a three months tr ip abroad. He
works in the packing house. Mr. Core-
man is a Belgian and most of his time
in Europe was spent in his native coun-
try. He had an enjoyable visit but he
finds his adopted country more to his l ik-
ing now.

Helen Harder has been coming to work
so early lately that they are thinking of
giving her a number and letting her ring
in.

Mainly—Mali husband's so black dat
l i < l i t n ing bugs follow him around in de
daytime.

Liza—That's nothin ' . Mali husband's
so black dat when he walks wid your
husband people point to your man and
say, "Who is dat white man?"
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Two Men With One Title

It was just ten years ago that the Staley plant became
the chief headquarters for two of the best known characters
in the history of the company. These two captains Cour-
ageous or Heavenly Twins or what you will, are legally
known as Thomas E. Enlows and David M. Whitten, but
to everyone who has any connection with the Staley plant
they are both known as Cap. These titles like the close
friendship of the two men, are hold-overs from old Decatur
days when one was on the city fire department and the
other on the Decatur police force.

Cap Whitten was the first of the two to cast his lot
with the Staley company. In May, 1919, while the country
was still worked up over the recently ended war, he be-
came the chief guard at Staley's, having under his direction
a force of eight men. The next September his old fr iend,
Cap Enlows, came out to take charge of the company fire
department, and the friendship which had started years
before, carried on.

Cap Whitten got his start in l ife in southern Illinois
down near the Little Egyptian border. Fayette county
was the scene of most of his early adventures, and that lo-
cality still holds a charm for him, and occasionally he
goes back for a day or two. His early life was spent in
rustic surroundings—and rustic surroundings in southern
Illinois can be quite rustic.

Farming, however, was hard work and in that part
of the state the fact that farm work is hard does not mean
that it pays well. Cap early got discouraged and decided
that there must be better things somewhere. He and his
brother had a horse which had won local fame along with
a few races so they decided to take it on the circuit of the
neighboring county fairs.

It was a good horse, but even the best cannot win
all the time and fill in the spaces between winning days,
Cap set up in a side line which was generally profitable.

In time politics interested him and Fayette county
elected him sheriff. As proof that he was pretty good or
pretty bad (not knowing the crowd in power we can't say
which) he held that office eight years.

At the expiration of his term Cap seemingly deemed
it wise to seek bigger fields for he moved to Decatur and
was soon a policeman on the city force. He showed an
aptitude for special work and shortly was made a plain-
clothes man and later was promoted to night captain. He
remained on the police force for six years, coming to
Staley's when his public career was closed.

His duties here have been varied. He has been chief
guard, he has served as assistant fire chief and as south gate watchman. For the
last two years he has been stationed at the entrance to the main court and evidently
his instructions have been to know the business of every person entering that court,
for no person gets into the plant without first giving Cap his whole history.

In good weather his outdoor post is ideal, but in bad weather he has been ac-
customed to take refuge in the old tool house. That building just recently gave way
to Progress and since it's wrecking Cap has been rather without background, as it

This is a friendly hand, not an
laying on Cap Enlou's' shoulder.
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But Friends For Years
were. However, although the tool house is gone it's tradi-
tions still carry on and Cap is still able to uphold the
cause of the Democratic party even if he has no room in
which to argue.

His fellow-captain, on the other hand, is fighting just
as hard for the Republican party and the one thing on
which these two men never can agree is politics. Each is
sorely grieved that the other is struggling along in^the
dark and each is constantly doing his best to enlighten the
other. So far it is a deadlock.

Cap Enlows, the Republic of this team, is celebrating
his tenth anniversary with the Staley company this month.
When he came to the plant he was made chief of the Staley
fire-fighters and his position has remained the same
through the years. Cap was well qualified for that position,
which is an important one at a plant such as ours. Where
fire hazards are as great as they are in a mill fire protection
must be of the best. The fact that the Staley company
has no serious fires is due largely to Cap Enlows' watch-
fulness and efficiency in fighting small fires when they start.

The Enlows family was living in Missouri when
Thomas was born, but most of his early life was spent in
Lincoln, 111. He went to school there, but many years
ago he moved to Decatur. For twenty-nine years he was
on the Decatur fire department, many years as captain.
For many years he was at No. 3 fire house, located at the
corner of North Main street and Grand avenue, and al-
though he was captain there all the children in the neigh-
borhood knew him as Uncle Tom. His fire house was their
favorite playground, and he was their playmate and father-
confessor in one.

When he left the city department, after twenty-nine
years he was missed alike by the children of the neighbor-
hood and the men who had served under him. Soon after
his retirement, however, he came to Staley's and he found
many of the children of the old neighborhood out here,
which made him very much at home.

Cap Enlows is more inclined to fraternities than his
friend, and for many years has been a staunch member of
the Odd Fellows. Although he has never been able to
convince his friend that he should join a lodge, our fire
chief did finally organize an exclusive order which Cap
Whitten joined.

This is the mysterious Loyal Order of the Fleas, and
because he was the founder Cap Enlows retains the right
to be Chief of the order. Although the unitiated have no
idea of the reason for the existence of this order general

opinion is that it exists expressly for the purpose of allowing one member to catch an-
other with an armful of papers and demanding the salute—which means drop the papers.

In one other way these two friends differ. Although they both own automobiles.
Cap Enlows drives his while Cap Whitten does not. The reason for this is purel>
physical. Cap Enlows is buil t on long, lank lines, while his friend is long enough
but exceedingly corpulent through the mid-section, making is decidedly uncomfort-
able for him to sit behind the wheel of an automobile.

one, which Cap Whitten is
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Some Youngsters Are Smiling

The young miss above, sit-
ting i r /> so straight, is Hetty
l.oreiie Suhlotiiy. Her father.
August Sablotny, works i» the
garage, and is sending some of
these pictures back home to
Germany.

Uf> in the corner Betty May
Bowman reclines. Her father.
Jack fiowman, ivorks in the
laboratory.

The two smiling ladies arc
granddaughters of Ed Bor-
c/iers. They are Nor ma Dean
and Glorianne Hirscli and both
are dancers.

At the time the two small
daughters of Maurice Jones
had their birthday f o r t y this
picture leas taken.
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While Others Look More Serious

George Moore is mst start-
ing out for a walk — prob-
ably going to meet his f a t h e r .
/•Idinond Mitore. icho works in
the table house.

Over in the corner we find
Joe Leu'is Gentry, all inter-
ested in something. Joe I.eieis
is the yoitni/cst member of one
of Deeatur's largest families—
l-.rnie Gentry's.

Dorothy Shyer, the curly
head at the end of the table.
ii'd.s- liostcss to this group on
her birthday. Her father, John
Shyer, is an electrician.
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CURLY HEAD

.

Our paymaster has one favorite topic of
conversation — his daughter, Ruth Louise.
On his desk he has a perfect gallery of her
photographs, for which no one can blame
him. Ruth Louise is now three years old.

Charley Long, laboratory porter, spent
a week in August cooking for a camping
party on Lake Decatur, and called it a
vacation.

Cap Whitten took a day off late in
August to visit his farm in Fayette coun-
ty and during that day Karl Simroth al-
most wore himself out trying to watch all
entrances to the plant at once.

Freda—Doesn't it upset you when you
run over a pedestrian?

Joe—I never hit one as big as that.

Sick Benefits
Fellowship club members are requested

to read again the part of the By-Laws
which applies to sick benefits. Attention
is called particularly to Code 34. These
are given below:

Sick Benefits
Code 33—In case a member shall be-

come sick or suffer a non-occupational ac-
cident through no objectionable act of
(his, her) own, so that (he, she) cannot
attend to (his, her) usual or other occu-
pation, (he, she) shall after the first week
of such ailment receive the sum of fifteen
dollars ($15.00) per week for male mem-
bers, and seven dollars, fifty cents ($7.50)
per week for female members, during its
continuance, dating from the first day of
such ailment for a period of not more
than thirteen (13) weeks. No member
can draw more than thirteen (13) weeks'
benefits in any one calendar year.

Code 34—When a member shall become
sick through no objectionable act of (his,
her) own, and be thereby prevented from
attending to (his, her) usual, or other oc-
cupation, he shall within forty-eight (48)
hours thereafter have (his, her) condi-
tion reported to the Secretary. Failure
to do this shall forfeit (his, her) right to
sick benefits except from the date on
which the Secretary shall subsequently
be notified of the disability of the mem-
ber. The Board of Governors may waive
any such case at their discretion.

Code 35—The Board of Governors shall
have discretionary power to treat as con-
tinuous any sickness recurring within six
months after a member shall have re-
turned to work.

Chester Arny has a reserved seat for
the horse shoe games. It costs nothing
and when the game is over all he has to
do is to pick up the boards and put them
away until next time.

Bert Muthersbaugh, grain department,
and his wife, motored east on their vaca-
tion, returning to Decatur late in August.

Puss Williams has sworn off—never
will he drive more than thir ty miles an
hour again. The reason? Decatur motor
cops!

Otto Klaus, of the mill house, had an
operation, at St. Mary's hospital, in July.
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WAITING
It was a rainy night and Herman Her-

berts was particularly anxious to have
his wife come for him in the car. He
waited for some time, growing more and
more impatient, and the rain was the only
thing which was visible. Finally he went
home—and his wife who came in some
time later was in no better humor than
he, since she had been waiting for him
at the plant.

HAPPY BOY

Glen Smith and Carl Waltens, of the
auditing department, planned to play a lot
of golf when they had their vacations in
August, but Glen had a boil on his neck
and Carl had a sty on his eye, so they did
little but suffer.

Evidently it was some golf game be-
tween Doc Hettinger and John McDon-
ald but each has a different story to tell.
They say the score card as turned in had
been tampered with, so we have decided
not to tell the story at all.

Mary Heffernan and Blanch Longbons
said they were visiting relatives in Chi-
cago one week-end but it has been de-
cided that they were at least distant rela-
tives.

First Indian—Let's go on the warpath.
Second Indian—We can't. It's being

paved.

The deceased contractor knocked at the
gates of hell and demanded admittance.

"What do you want here?" asked Satan.
"I want to collect the accounts of a

couple of old customers of mine who died
before I did," he replied.

"How do you know they are here?"
"Well, every time I tried to collect

from them, this is the place they told me
to go to."

Shoemaker—This is the first complaint
we have ever had about this make of
shoes. Didn't they fit you?

Macintosh—Aye, they fit me all right,
but they're a wee bit tight for my brother
on the night shift.

Nervous Old Lady—Are you sure the
train will stop when you pull that rope?

Conductor—Absolutely. The other end
is tied around the engineer's neck.—God-
frey Gossip.

Jack Batcman is blessed with a smile
which wins him friends. Jack is the tivo-
year-old son of H. B. Batcman, who works
in 16 building. Can you imagine a jollier
child?

Like the detective in "Cocoanuts"
Wayne Grigsby sang "I want my shirt".
He wasn't happy til l he got his shir t but
he finally did get it.

Hap—I've cut myself and I'm bleeding
to death.

Sap—Is there any way in which I can
help you?

"Where is the American section in
Paris."

"The first ten rows of the Folies Ber-
gere."
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MISS BONIFIELD LEAVES
Dorothy Leek is the new stenographer

in the office of Howard File, chief chem-
ist. She is the daughter of Earl Leek,
stationary engineer at the plant. Dorothy
succeeds Alice Bonifield, who resigned
the first of September.

Miss Bonifield has been in the laboratory
and laboratory for six years but is leav-
ing to take up some special work in
Chicago.

Walter Grant Sr., general yard foreman,
took one of his rare vacations this sum-
mer and he and his wife went on a motor
tr ip to Memphis. There they visited with
Mrs. Grant's sister.

Robert Gates, of the Gracelawn nurser-
ies, has kept various Staley offices sup-
plied with lovely gladioli during the late
summer. He times his visits very well,
arriving with a new lot of flowers just as
the others have faded.

JESSE J. OYLER
Jesse J. Oyler, at one time a sample

carrier at the plant, and a veteran of
the World War, died in the I'. S. Xaval
hospital at Great Lakes, Aug. 22. He
had been ill for several months.

He leaves his father, Fred Oyler, of
Staunton, a sister, Mrs. Nellie Collins of
Decatur and three brothers, Ora, who
works at the Staley plant, Charles and
Chester.

EASTERN TRIP
Van Wasson, machinist, accompanied

by his wife and three children, took an
extensive eastern trip early in August.
They visited Mr. Wasson's sisters in New
York and Portland, Me., and stopped for
short visits in Boston and Niagara Falls.
While in Maine Van did some ocean fish-
ing and had remarkable luck he says.

R. A. West, assistant superintendent of
the refinery, spent his vacation in August
motoring through Wisconsin and Mich-
igan. Mrs. West, their son Bobby, and
Mrs. West's parents accompanied him.

They say that Hank Potrafka actually
did pitch a little hay while his helpers
cut it.

Cap Whitten's new chair looks com-
fortable but he confided in some of his
friends that it really needed roller bear-
ings and a headrest.

Mr. and Mrs. Melvin Longbons took a
motor trip to several eastern cities while
they were on their vacation in August.

John Seibcrt, packing house, took his
vacation so that he could attend the races
at the State Fair in Springfield in August.

A negro went fishing. He hooked a
big catfish which pulled him overboard.
As he crawled back into the boat he said
philosophically:

"What I wanta know is dis—is dis
nigger fishin' or is dis fish niggerin'?"

—Dartmouth Jack o'Lantern.

THAT NEW
UAMR OF HIS 'a

JUVT THE. THING To
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BIRTHDAY PARTY
Mrs. Jack Ryder was the honored guest

at a party given in the Staley club house
Aug. 19. that being her birthday. The
hosts were her brother and his wife. Mr.
and Mrs. Willis Johnson. Mr. Johnson
is a switchman at the p lant . There were
fifteen couples present, and the evening
was spent in dancing. Walmsley's or-
chestra played.

Kathryn Sheeny, of Mr. Galloway's of-
fice, took her vacation the last two weeks
in August. Part of the time she visited
in Chicago and the rest of the time was
spent at a summer resort in Wisconsin.

Marjorie Robb, of the sewing room,
took her vacation the last part of August
and spent most of the time on a motoring
trip which included Buffalo, Quebec, New
York and many other points of interest
in the east.

Mrs. Robert Fields, whose husband
works in 17 building, underwent an
emergency operation for appendicitis late
in August at St. Mary's hospital. She
was in a serious condition for a while
but is better now.

HERE FROM CALIFORNIA

Someone said—"Yes, Charley Ellis is
st i l l on his vacation. He is taking John
Seibert's place while John is gone."

Ros' Biff
Ramona—What's a Grecian urn?
Uiiquita—Oh, about $25 a week unless

l.e owns the restaurant.

And Hard!
"Have you heard of the new post-Jones

law liquor?"
"No, what is it?"
"Chicken hooch—one drink and you

lay."
•

The Perfect Man
By Helen Hamilton Dudley

There is a man who never drin&s,
Nor smokes, nor chews, nor swears;
Who never gambles, never flirts
And shuns all sinful snares.
He's paralyzed.

1 here is a man who never does
Anything that is not right;
His wife can tell just where he is,
At morning, noon, or night.
He's dead.

Mrs. F.arl Judy, of California, came re-
cently for u 'I'isit with her parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Lige Leaser. The small r/irl in the
picture is Mrs. Judy's dauyliter. This is her
first i-isit to her grandparents.

ANNUAL PARTY
Mr. and Mrs. Tom Welch were hosts

at the Staley club house Aug. 10 when
their card club had1 it 's annual party.
Dinner was followed by dancing and
cards. There were sixty-five present. Mr.
Welch works for Leonard Smith.

Blanche Longbons took her vacation in
August, spending part of it in Chicago
and the remainder at home.

Syl Ivens, 17 building, and Mrs. Ivens
spent the month of August motoring
through the east.
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YOUNG FRANK

Young Franklin Collins is what might be
termed a chip off the old block, for he looks
very much like his father. The father,
Frank by name, but better known as Hank,
v;orks in the auditing department. Young
Frank, who is not quite three years old, is
extremely fond of his tricycle.

Bob Urfer and Harry Walmsley have
found that the two hours just after mid-
night are ideal for playing croquette.

Dan Buzzard, printer, and L. M. Ban-
ning, of the time office, attended a big
f a m i l y reunion in Kent, Ohio, in August.

LAST CALL
All men who expect to bowl on one of

the Staley teams this winter must sign up
now with Ed Smith, Ed Larrick or Doc
West. Bowling will start early in Sep-
tember.

Roy Hartman says he doesn't like that
noise his brakes make one bit better than
the rest of us do, but he knows no rem-
edy for them.

Ellen Johnson is the newest addition
to the mailing room. She is the daugh-
ter of Charley Johnson, machinist.

May Baugher and Blanche Longbons
attended the Municipal Opera in St. Louis
one week end in August.

Judge Parker, of the boiler house, had
his vacation in August. He visited for
a few days in the northern part of Illi-
nois and then went on to Des Moines, la.,
for a while.

William VanDyke almost fell out of the
window he was washing in the restaurant
when the photographer set off a flash-
light in there one day.

Roy Hemp, carpenter in the plant,
motored east for his vacation v is i t ing
Washington, New York and a number of
other eastern cities.

Our southwestern manager, A. E. Banta, and Mrs. Banta spent their vacation in
Waterloo. Iowa, with Mrs. Bantu's brother, W. S. Williams, shown here on the right.
Mr. Williams is general superintendent for the Illinois Central Western Lines.
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Cards of Thanks
MASCOT

We wish to thank the Fellowship club
for the flowers sent us during our recent
sorrow.

Mrs. Brede and Children.

We thank the Staley people for their
kindness to us at the time of the death
of our sister.

The Family of Frances Regina Baugher.

We desire to thank the Staley Fellow-
ship club and employes for their kindness
and the flowers sent during the illness
and at the time of the death of our lit-
tle Betty Alice.

Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Swinford
and Family.

We gratefully acknowledge the flower:;
sent us and the sympathy shown during
our recent sorrow.

C. E. Sheets and Family.

The Staley Fellowship club has my sin-
cere thanks for flowers sent at the time
of my father's death.

^ C. J. Pugh.

We wish to thank the Fellowship club
for the flowers sent at the time of the
death of our father.

A. L. Stubblefield,
C. O. Stubblefield.

PARTY FOR FRIEND
Robert Weger, of starch shipping,

entertained in the Staley club house Aug.
26. The affair was in honor of the birth-
el' v of Albert Hudson

•**&&§&*£
• -•fc-'V-:

B<
VvAt. X £»<

O< l̂ Ti

•l?FEI^ ^NO SO«^OB OH THfc Ooys
sucfEss- QtJi pX-THet; TRVMe

^.- ..,.- ^t ICV/E-b .THE. ijov*. &XV-THEV
CO^UD JUST SEE raoias MEAD^AO^
TMt GRA^S *v^0 -w E.E.OS-T-MftV DltS?T
K«^ov- ^MtRt HE. WAS .AAI.P VMB r.̂ >i

One of those mistakes which will creep
in popped up last month when tins young
man's name was H'is/ied on to Hollis Hisc.
This is Peanut!., the mascot of the Staley
team. His real name is Edward Jordan.

Births

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Pete Wylie.
Aug. 26, a son. Mr. Wylie is an elec-
trician at the plant.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. E. C. Rags-
dale, Aug. 19, a daughter. Mr. Ragsdale
is foreman of the oil house.

I want to thank the Fellowship club for
the flowers sent me while I was in the
hospital.

Claude Cox.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Otto Hertrick.
Aug. 3, a daughter. Mr. Hertrick is as-
sistant foreman in the feed house. His
wife was formerly Helen Tilinski and
worked in the tray room.

Born — To Mr. and Mrs. Avery Mc-
Glade, Aug. 5, a son. Until recently
Avery worked in our millwright shop but
left Decatur in July to take a government
job in Panama. Mrs. McGlade and their
two sons will join him this fall.
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FATHER TIME?

Tliis is not Father Time-—it is a picture
showing ichat Illinois Legislators do when
they are not in Springfield making laK's.
This is John Clark, representative from this
district, ivho was cutting weeks on Staley
ground one day in August. When he is
not in Springfield Jo/ni works for the
Staley company.

Turkey Grant says he always will think
that Cap Whitten used his influence to
have his tool room torn down while he
was on his vacation.

FAREWELL PARTY
Mr. and Mrs. K. D. Sherman enter-

tained a group of friends in the Staley
club house Aug. 3 in honor of some
friends who were l e a v i n g D e c a t u r .
Dancing was enjoyed during the evening.

Karl Pansch thought someone was
shooting his wife the day the photog-
rapher took flashlights in the restaurant.

Big Red Smith, who upon ertain formal
occasions is called Claude, has been work-
ing in the tin shop this summer.

Mrs. Floy Stanley, of the credit office,
came back to work in August after a
vacation motor trip east.

Wrong Interpretation
Rastus—Mali boss sent a telegram from

Africa sayin' he was sendin' us some lions'
tails.

Rufus—Lions' tails? What fob he
sendin' only lions' tails?

Rastus—I don't know, but he sez he
just captured two lions an' he's sendin'
details by mail.

A clerk at the postoffice said that lie
had just had an amusing experience with
an Irishman.

"He handed me a letter addressed to
Cork and I told him that it was too heavy
and that he would have to put on an-
other stamp."

"Aw, gowan," answered the Irishman,
"If I put on another stamp it will be
heavier still."

Love may be blind but it has its com-
pensations. The light bills are lower.

L&TTO
NICHOLS

OVERSLEPT
OUT IN THE
PORCH SVJIN

t, THt OTHER

TREAT IN
HIS BN/ D *
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HOME FROM HOSPITAL
Earl Dehority, machinist, returned to

his home from Rochester, Minn., in Aug-
ust after several months in the hospital.
He has been receiving treatments there
for his eyes.

C. M. Cobb, purchasing agent, with
Mrs. Cobb and their son Billy, returned
late in August from a short vacation spent
in Northern Michigan.

They have been trying to keep quiet
about it but it is now generally known
that The Brothers Fitch, Andy, Percival
and Johnny Gosnell all come from Jasper
County, City of Newton.

He—A month ago my wife left me
without any reason.

She—I felt sure some one had left you
without it.—Everybody's Weekly, Lon-
don.

Two new men in the engineering de-
partment are Robert Scribner, instrument
man, and Robert Lorenz, chairman.

E. C. Larsen, chief engineer, spent
two weeks in August at a resort in the
pine woods of Wisconsin.

The joke seemed to be on W. N. Mc-
Clure of the print shop. He was busily
and none too patiently phoning for his
wife from the south gate, while she was
waiting for him just outside the gate in
the car.

Men can conquer everything except a
sense of loneliness.

Charles A. Fitch, sheet metal foreman,
left with his family for a vacation the first
of August. They went to Iowa.

READY TO GO

.S'/r/>/ir;i Scribiicr ?r<;.c nil ready to haul
off a load of old tray sticks when li'e
found him. Sfn'c is quite a plant in-
stitution.

A Ruinous Substance

She—Did you know that the water has
rotted away the post in front of our
house?"

He—Mercy goodness, and the teeto-
talers put that stuff in their stomachs!—
Buccaneer.

/
fc I I3U«MOS

?,l('V'VVIFE- ^ou KNOW
THIS 14
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Of Interest
Paris Says: "A Flare Above the Knees"

By Jan Harrison

JtoCall
Printed
Pattern

No.
6778

And what Paris
says goes, more or
less, if it is suffici-
ently to our exact-
ing American tastes.
But this is one edict
that we w o u l d n ' t
have the heart to
rebel against. It is
so disarmingly gra-
cious and feminine.

With the advent
of S p r i n g Paris
s l y l y s t a r t e d to

place her belt a little higher and im-
perceptibly moulded the lines of her
gowns to her natural curves. . .a re-
sult, the flare above the knees. It
seems an after thought but it is
really an important note. This flare
may be achieved in a number of
ways.

In No. 5778, a spectacular frock of
great charm, it is acquired by the
use of a shaped circular inset follow-
ing the general lines of the neckline.
The belt, you will notice, is slightly
raised and a row
of b u t t o n s f r o m
top to bottom are
a nice decorative
note. Can ' t you
see t h i s in cool
green s h a n t u n g -
silk, with a nat-
ural straw hat and
straw handbag ac-
companying it?

A clever use of
b a n d i n g on t h i s
f l o w e r e d c repe

McCall
Printed
Pattern

No.
6186

McCall
Printed
Pattern

No.
S78S

f r o c k , No. 5788,
makes it look like
a three piece jacket
ensemble, doesn ' t
i t ? N o t i c e t h e
quaintly cut little
c o l l a r a n d t h e
raised belt. The
skirt is circular and
f l a r i n g a n d v e r y
graceful for walk-
ing.

In No. 5786 you
perch a jaunty bow
on the hip and one at the V neck-
line just to add note of girlishness.
The skirt flares as all good dresses
do this season. In this instance the
flare is achieved with inverted pleats
headed by a pointed seaming effect
that is a new and interesting touch
found in so many of the most inter-
e t ing French imports. It makes up
beiutifully in printed crepe de chine
or for the little more formal type of
dress it could be made of moire with
bows of a softer material in a con-

trasting color.
The s imp l i c i t y

of No. 5782 is
slightly r e l i e v e d
by a tiny bow on
the shoulder and
'•re on the same
h i ] ) , t he f l a r e in
front accented by
a line of seaming
that extends down
one side. It makes
a very smart street
dress.

McCall
Printed
Pattern

No.
S7S2
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CIDER PUNCH

One cup orange juice, 2 tablespoons
lemon juice, 1 quart cider, 1 quart grape
juice, \/2 cups Staley's Crystal White
Syrup.

Add a little grated rind of orange to
the orange and lemon juice. Add cider,
sugar and Staley's Syrup. Warm slight-
ly and stir thoroughly. Chill and serve
in sherbet glasses with ice cubes.

CRYSTAL ICED TEA
Two quarts boiling water, 1 sliced

lemon, J4 cup Staley's Crystal White
Syrup, 4 tablespoons tea leaves.

Pour boiling water into teapot or gran-
ite kettle (do not put in metal pan). Add
4 tablespoons of tea and allow to steep
for from 5 to 7 minutes. Strain and stir
in syrup. Let cool and add ice. Put
slice of lemon in each glass and serve
Use of Staley's Syrup eliminates stirrin,';
after serving.

MAPLE ICE CREAM FIZZ
Two tablespoons Staley's Maple Fla-

vored Syrup, Ginger ale, 1 spoonful ice
cream, 4 tablespoons sweet cream.

Mix well the syrup and cream in a cup.
Pour in ginger ale to fill up glass and stir
briskly for a few seconds. Then add
spoonful of ice cream. This is for one
glass. For many servings multiply the
amounts used.

PINEAPPLE ADE
One-half cup pineapple juice, 2 tea-

spoons lemon juice, 2 tablespoons Sta-
ley's Crystal White Syrup.

Mix pineapple juice, lemon juice and
syrup. Stir vigorously. Serve in tall
glasses with ice. Raspberry, orange or
grape juice may be used in place of pine-
apple.

LEMONADE OR ORANGEADE
Add one lemon and two tablespoons

Staley's Crystal White Syrup for each
glass to make lemonade. For orangeade
use juice of one medium sized orange for
each glass and two tablespoons Staley's
Crystal White Syrup. A little lemon
juice improves the orangeade. Serve in
tall glasses garnished with half slice of
lemon.

MINT JULEP
A few sprigs of mint, J/2 lemon, cold

ginger ale, \'/2 tablespoon Staley's Crystal
White Syrup.

Take leaves of mint and bruise them in
a cup with thin strips of lemon rind. Add
juice of lemon and syrup. Stir for two
or three minutes. Chill and serve in tall
glass with ice and decorate glass with a
sprig of mint. Add ginger ale to taste
just before serving. This is for one glass.
For several guests multiply the formula.

FRUIT PUNCH COMBINATIONS
Foundation for Punch, l/2 cup lemon

juice, 1 cup orange juice, grated rind of l/z
orange, grated rind of 1 lemon, 1 quart
water, 1 cup Staley's Crystal White Syrup,
*4 cup of sugar.

Cook syrup and water for three min-
utes, cool and add the following combina-
tions:

No. 1—1 quart tea; l/2 cup maraschino
cherries, cut fine.

No. 2—1 cup grated pineapple; 1 pint
charged water or ginger ale.

No. 3—1 tablespoon grated cucumber
rind; 1 pint loganberry juice; sugar to
sweeten.

No. 4—1 pint raspberry juice; 1 pint
ginger ale.

No. 5—1 glass of currant jelly dissolved
in 1 cup of hot water; cook and add J4
cup mint, finely minced. Garnish pitcher
with mint sprays.

HEALTH DRINK
Two tablespoonfuls of Staley's Golden

Table or Crystal White Syrup in a glass
of milk improves the taste and doubles
the food value of the milk. Each ounce
of Staley's Syrup contains over 100 calo-
ries of energy building food. An ideal
food for children and a health drink frr
the entire family when served in this
manner.

HONEY ORANGE COCKTAIL
One cup orange juice, 4 tablespoons

lemon juice, 3 tablespoons Staley's Honey
Flavored Table Syrup.

Mix ingredients vigorously. Serve in
cocktail glasses with ice.
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lheMan in the Moon
I Hear In the
That Jack Fletcher is gone on his

annual pilgrimage to his cran-
berry farm in Cape Cod.

That the Pilgrim Fathers planted
the hushes on his farm, and Jack
is becoming a real live wire cran-
berry merchant.

That he promised several of the
boys he would send them a few
cranberries, but Patton says if
they receive one they will be
lucky—he knows.

That Herman Herbert is on the
rampage. Fred Klumpp his genial
boss vanishes every year when
the Community Chest drive is on.

That Herman has sworn never again
will he be Fred's goat. If he can
locate him in his wandering he
will wire him to return immedi-
ately.

That he says he was wil l ing to ac-
commodate K l u m p p once or
twice, but for the past six years
Fred has done the disappearing
trick and Herman is real mad.

That Henry Dubes is enjoying his
vacation. The cards with pictures
of the bathing beauties he sends
to the boys are very suggestive.

That he reports visiting Grant's
Tomb, the Statute of Liberty,
Greenwich Village and Coney
Island.

That he intends to spend part of his
vacation at the Conference and
praying for Bill Morrison.

That Bill Ooton is determined to ex-
terminate the Black Cat tribe that
brings trouble to the Feed House.

That for several years Ooton has
kept strict watch and has chased
several of the black tribe wi th
murder in his heart if he could
catch them.

That he is not superstitious. About
a year ago when he was enter 'n^
the door of the Feed House a
black cat ran across the floor in
front of him. He had to go h nn
about an hour afterwards and was
sick for a week. AYho wouldn't be
superstitious, says Bill.

That Joe Pollock says he never did
see a good Burlap show in I ) a-
tur.

That he has motored to the \n ly
City intending to spend several
days there and see a few of the
old fashioned Burlap shows that
he loved years ago.

That he has appointed Eugene Mor-
row, Judge of the Kangaroo
Court, while he is on his pleasure
trip.

That the password in the Auditing
Department last week was "How
is your ankle".

That Ray Scherer swears he will
put the Human who started that
ankle story behind the bars.

That it is a well known fact more
ankles are visible in the Audit ing
Department since the mysterious
pas.-word was invented.



Chicago
Since 1808

We use Staley's Syrups in
making Gunther's Famous
Chocolates of unsurpassed

quality for those who
demand the best.

$LOO $L50 $2.00

Patronize Our Advertisers.
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Marshall
Candy Company

Manufacturing Confectioners
1237-39-41 N. California Ave.

Chicago, Illinois

Largest Manufacturers of

Wrapped Kisses, Peanut Brittle,
Peanut Squares and Bubble Gum

The Biggest Chew for a Penny
Write for Samples

We Sell to Jobbers Only Estab|ished 1916

.

Patronize Our Advertisers.
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Worth
Crowing
About

For Life Insurance See

RICHARD H. HUPP
Special Agent for The Equitable Life

Assurance Society
Office: 600 Standard Life Building
Phones: Office M. 5914: Re«. 8105

A Little Scotch
Miles—Well, old Gene MacDonough

remained Scotch to the last breath.
Plyes—What do you mean?
Miles—When he felt a heart attack

coming on he managed to fall in front of
a passing auto so the insurance company
would pay his widow double indemnity.

Inert s a Good Reason for Insisting On

POLAR BUTTER
ana

POLAR BUTTERMILK
Tney re Better

Patronize Our Advertisers.
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Shotwell's Carmelita
A Year-Round Seller Everywhere

CARMELITA is different—original—deliciously flavored—one of the fastest selling bars
of the famous Shotwell line—a bar that sells every month in the year.

It's made with a crisp, rich, vanilla cream wafer center and a pure cream caramel coat-
ing—two confections known and liked the world over. It stays fresh—does not soften when
handled—slices easily without crumbling. It is the favorite bar of thousands.

Shotwell's candy bars are the product of 25 years' experience. Their purity, flavor and
"tastiness" are the result of Shotwell's modern methods and superbly equipped plants. Only
the best ingredients are used in all Shotwell products, which include such widely known
numbers as RED GRANGE—CLICKO CLUB SANDWICH—CARLOAD—ROASTY
TOASTY—CARAMEL SUNDAE.

The Shotwell Mfg. Company
DRAWER M

BROOKLYN CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO

Patronize Our Advertisers.
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You Never Tire of It
When once you have become acquainted

ith Wright's Mayonnaise it ever after
remains your favorite. You can eat as much
and as often as you like, and still the last
spoonful will taste just as delicious as the first.
The taste never tires of fresh, pure foods, and
Wright's is nothing else; just a skillful blend-
ing together of the purest of highly nutritious
foods. Tell your dealer you want Wright's in
the new and popular re-usable glass top can-
ning jar—pint size.

A. E. Wright Co.Division
Kraft-Phenix Cheese Corporation

Qeneral Offices: Chicago I
Real Proof

Becky—Do you really lofe me, Issac?
Issac—Vat a kvestion. Don't I let you

sit on my lap and spoil the creases from
my pants?

Motor-car manufacturers are rapidly
immortalizing our presidents. We had
the Cleveland; we have the Lincoln, and
now comes the Roosevelt. Why not an-
other car—The Coolidge, America's Silent
Six? —Judge.

Fable
Once upon a t ime a backseat driver was

bawling out her husband. He pulled up
his chariot right alongside a traffic cop,
and the officer, after listening a minute,
arrested her for impersonating an officer.

"My papa's a bookkeeper," said little
Albert proudly.

"Yes, I know it," rejoined small Dor-
othy, daughter of a minister. "He bor-
rowed a book from my papa."

WE WANT YOU TO TRY

BREAD
HOLSUM or KLEEN-MAID

(ROUND TOP) (TWIN LOAF)

ami CONVINCE YOURSELF of ITS GOODNESS

Patronize Our Advertisers.



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

Betty-Lou Bakeries
of New Orleans,
Houston, Texas, or
N a s h v i l l e , Tenn.

TMfDRAL want to send every
readerof Staley Jour-

nal a generous slice of Real Old
Fashioned Fruit Cake. A Fruit
Cake bursting wi th 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 Orleans in b e a u t i f u l
colors.

Special offer on gift boxes. Betty-
Lou Fruit Cake sells regularly at
$1.00 per 1 Ib. in 2V£ 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
< . n < l packing.

Patronize Our Advertisers.
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Why the
COLEMAN
COOKER

Should Be

Your Stove
1. Equipped with new Coleman

Instant Light Pre-Heater.
2. Full cooking heat in less than

5 minutes.
3. Makes its own Gas.
4. Gives a clean hot blue flame.
5. Bakes, Broils, Roasts, Fries,

Boils and Toasts.
6. Hotter than natural Gas.

MOREHOUSE & WELLS CO.
134-144 E. MAIN—Phone 4231 22nd AT WILLIAM—Phone 2-0043

7. Cooks average meal on 2c
worth of gas.

8. SAFE—Can't be filled while
lighted.

Our Quarantee Means This—
LINCOLN DESKS hear a ten year
guarantee against defects in workman-
ship and material. This means to you,
if some lit t le thing goes wrong, call us*—•
telephone 5161.—our man, an expert in
his line, is at your service at once.
A veneer cracks, a finished top checks, a leg splint-

ers—all of those th ings which MAY happen but seldom do. A call on the
telephone to us relieves you of any f u r t h e r worry, for our guarantee covers
jus t such items, and replacements are made without charge to you.

Today the experienced buyer patronizes the dealer
ivho can give the service to which he is entitled.

The Review Printing & Stationery Co.
Printers :: Office Furnishers

Telephone 5161 Decatur, Illinois Review Building

Patronize Our Advertisers
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