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President Coonley Gives 
Interview

Our President Howard Coonley spent 
June 19th to 21st at Kewanee Works on 
matters of business pertaining to the 
plant and the Company and at the re
quest of the Craftsman consented to 
give his views in brief on the present 
depression and possible remedies for a 
situation that is world wide in character. 
For over a year now the officials of our 
Company have been facing a situation, 
like all other industrial concerns, that 
has taxed their leadership and resource
fulness to the limit and while the grav
ity of the times has been discouraging, 
the Walworth officials, at least are 
going about the tasks that confront 
them with a courage born of their faith 
that America always has pulled itself 
out of tight places of depression and 
will do so again. Mr. Coonley has of 
necessity given a great deal of time and 
study to the depression and its under
lying causes and therefore what he has 
to say on the situation in general is of 
more than passing interest to our 
readers Mr. Coonley said:

The situation to-day is one that does 
not involve th's country alone but the 
entire world and there is no spot in the 
world that is not feeling the depression. 
Some of the greatest foreign markets 
that we have and particularly in India 
and China have practically closed Ex
port trade which is from 10 to 15% of 
the total business of our country has 
almost disappeared. In 1928 and 1929, 
particularly in this country, enough 
goods were purchased to carry through 
a number of years. We have not caught 
up with that over-purchase and will not 
for some time to come.

The United States is practically the 
only creditor nation and in order that 
debts to us might be paid they must be 
paid for in merchandise unless we cancel 
some of that debt. The failure of any 
of these countries would affect us most 
seriously therefore we have got to help 
them.

It seems to me the only way to assure 
recovery from this depression is to find 
ways and means to produce materials at 
lower cost, manufactured goods as well 
as food stuffs. What we are all vitally 
interested in, is not as much the number 
of dollars we receive as how much we 
can buy with them.

The quicker we readjust to new con
ditions the more speedily the recovery 
will come. The great progress of the 
United States in the past has been 
through the intelligence, skill and cour
age, with which they have faced every 
situation whether good or bad. We 
have not by any means reached the ul
timate of our possibilites.

In the future this country will be 
more successful and more prosperous 
than in the past. The periods of read

justment which are inherent in our 
growth, which in times gone by have 
been fully as serious as at present, have 
always been overcome by sacrifice and 
co operation on the part of all the groups 
that make up our community life. That 
same intelligence and sacrifice are being 
shown to-day and will carry us out of 
our present difficulties.

Foreman Club—Conference 
Committee Picnic Big Success
Under the direction of C. I*. Herd 

as chairman of the committee from 
the Foreman’s Club, one of the most 
successful picnics ever staged by this 
organization was put on Friday eve
ning, June 12th. The committee had 
selected Francis Park, east of the 
city, as an ideal spot in which to 
hold the affair and they made no 
mistake in their selection, for it is 
a beautiful bit of woodland with 
ample room to stage the ordinary 
picnic events. Leaving the shop at 
four o’clock and with the Confer
ence Committee members as their 
guests and with the program all ar
ranged in advance, the boys all lit 
running and the fun was on. Walter 
Ewalt, who had been designated to 
handle a putting contest, went back 
to his childhood days and pulled a 
Duck-on-the-Rock eveni that had the 
gang on edge and roaring. Fred 
Wells and Faras Nahra proved to be 
very adept, so much so in fact, that 
\v eils is still complaining of kinks 
in his back. Ewalt at one stage of 
the game obliged the gang by doing 
a perfect dive on his ear. While the 
games were going on Johnny Good
win and Herb Benson were getting 
ready a big feed and in this they had 
the expert services of Mose Garland, 
Charley Becker, Billy Hayden, and 
Lester Alderman. The game of 
Darts between the Roughnecks, cap
tained by the Esteemed Worthy 
Roughneck Young, didn’t have what 
it takes and the High Brows, cap
tained by that great master of indus
try, Art Eastin, hung it onto the 
other boys. Darts were flying hither 
and yon, some of them missing the 
board and several from Jack Carter 
and Ben Roselund missed the park 
entirely. Chas. Demmler had a cro
quet game that was a knockout—it 
even taxing the science of that great 
indoor Spanish athlete, Tom Har
wood. Sam Van Cleve, Leon Buese- 
linck, Pete Nelson, P. W. Xeice, Her
man Zachan, Evard Anderson and 
John Christianson kept the dirt fly
ing at the horseshoe courts. The ice- 
cold pop and near-beer Avere taking 
a severe punishment all during the 
evening, the invasion being led by

HarAvood, avIio seemed to have a yen 
for the beer even if it didn’t have any 
fangs.

Conference Team Trims Foremen
The big event of the program was 

the indoor ball game between a team 
selected from the Conference Com
mittee and one from the foremen. 
Herman Mason headed the Confer
ence team while Ernie Bengston Avas 
boss hustler on the Foremen’s crew. 
Mason, after very careful considera
tion, selected Cy Nass to do the hurl
ing. Cy used to play with the Gun
ther’s Fond Pirates, and he was star 
of the outfit. Bengston decided to 
depend upon Happy Seigman Avhich 
Avas pulling a clink because they hit 
Happy Avith everything but the water 
bucket. When the Conference team 
began lathering Happy the troubles 
of Superintendent Beckman began. 
Playing left field, Beckman Avas 
chasing balls across ditches, up trees 
and every place else. The Conference 
team ran him so much his tongue 
came out and got sunburned. The 
Conference boys also made it plenty 
tough for George Mitton, the third 
sacker of the Foremen’s team. 
George had to do a lot of acrobatics 
and he had no help at all from Cap 
Funk, who played second base. Of
course Cap Avas all tired out and he 
had given a lecture during the day
time on “Lead, and How it Affects 
Some People,” and the effort had 
been so exhausting to Cap that they 
stole second base on him like no
body’s business.

After the third inning the Confer
ence sluggers got to tearing off hits. 
Cy Nass, Mason, O’Bannon, and
nearly all of the team larruping
everything Seigman threw over. And
despite the scientific aid given them 
by Doc Washburn, who was umpire, 
the Foremen had to take it on the 
chin. They called Doc everything 
but a gentleman. But Doc said he 
had been called much Avorse things 
than they called him and he man
aged to finish the game without get
ting mangled — Avhich is another 
world’s wonder.

The startling piece of work of the 
afternoon was pulled by Bert Martin 
and Cap Funk. Martin started to 
steal second and fell down. They 
made a play on him to Cap at second 
base, and while Cap Avas juggling the 
hall Martin crawled on his hands and 
knees to second and was safe. When 
the smoke had cleared away the Con
ference had kicked the daylights out 
of the Foremen, 19 to 12, according

When you try to beat a safeguard 
you are only fooling yourself.
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to Scorekeeper Claude Bates. While 
they were getting the dinner ready 
lor Felt, Nance and Oscar Johnson, 
a number of the boys found out that 
the croquet putting game of Charley 
Demmler’s invention was far from 
being something soft. The marble 
game went over big with McCarthy, 
Beckman, Santiel Rutseart, Nass and 
Mason quarreling like a bunch of 
real kids and having a lot of fun. 
Certainly it was one of the finest out
ings the bunch has ever had—every 
one had a good time and each took 
hold to see that the party was a suc
cess. It looks as if Carl Herd ar.d 
his committee have won for them
selves a permanent job as a real pic
nic committee.

Golf Outing, July 18th
On Saturday, July 18th, at Coal 

Creek Country Club, all the partici
pants in the Rounseville Cup golf 
tournament will meet for a big golf 
jubilee on a day th^t will present the 
finals in the Rounseville Cup and 
qualifying for the Schwerin Cham
pionship and the Howard Coonley Jr. 
Second Flight, championship. The 
committee plans to make this one of 
the biggest plant events of the year 
and plans are well under way to pro
vide not only for sport but plenty of 
eats at the conclusion of the golfing. 
This will be the fifth annual event of 
this character and over one hundred 
will take part in the afternoon’s ac
tivities. As in previous years, the 
Rounseville event has been a big suc
cess, some real hot matches have re
sulted. Many extra hole matches, due 
to ties have been played and the in
terest is keen. The outstanding fea
ture about this tournament is the 
good fellowship that develops among 
the golfers and that was the prime 
purpose that Mr. Rounseville had in 
view when he first donated the cup. 
This is also true of the other cups 
that have been donated. The surviv
ors in the Rounseville Cup, as we go 
to press, are Ralph Cole, Henry 
Johnson, Herbert Evans, Jimmy O’
Connor, Robert Witherell, Otto 
Haupt, Carl Bjurstrom, Wally Red- 
field, A. E. Witherell, Joe Zeglis, 
Walter Sprowels, Orv Bond and Carl 
Anderson. Seven shop men and six 
office men getting out near to the 
finish. Orv Bond, who has a hold on 
the Cup, is the only one who h..s a 
chance to become the final owner 
this season and he has some tough 
going ahead of him.

The bigger you are the harder you 
fall, so don’t run.

Elton Karan To Take Fine Vacation
Trip

Elton Karau of our accounting de
partment will leave on a very fine 
vacation trip on June 28, when he 
goes to Seattle as local Elk represen
tative to the Grand Lodge Conven
tion in that city. The itinerary of 
the trip which has been specially 
planned for Iowa and Illinois Elks, 
calls for the first stop in St. Paul, 
whore a day is spent. A throe-day 
trip through Yellowstone Park tak
ing in all the beauties of the great 
National preserve is then planned. 
A day is to be spent in Spokane and 
tl'O Fourth of July will be spent in 
Victoria, Canada. The day following 
is spent in Portland and the next 
four days at Seattle. July 9th and 
10th calls for a trip to Vancouver 
and through the Canadian Rockies. 
Then the itinerary calls for visits at 
Banff and Lake Louise and other 
Canadian points. Fifteen marvelous 
days are planned out and Elton is 
expecting to have and deserves the 
time of his life.

C----- -£>
Keep your goggles in their place— 

that’s over your eyes and not in your 
pocket.

Pretty Rock Garden
We are presenting a picture of the 

very pretty little rock garden that 
was built by Elton Karau of our ac
counting department at his home on 
East Second street. The rocks were 
gathered from all over this and other 
states. A pool four feet by eight is 
filled with beautiful water lillies and 
other water plants and the flowers 
are growing all over the rocks. A 
bird bath and a bird house with an 
ornamental rock edged path tend to 
make it one of the prettiest back
yards in the city. While Elton is 
crowing a great deal about his ar
tistic ability, most of us know that 
in reality the artistry is that of Mrs. 
Karau, who did the back seat driv
ing on this job while Elton tossed 
the rocks around, but at any rate 
both Mr. and Mrs. Karau are justly 
proud of their handiwork.

Karau Rock Garden

Office Girls Have Party For 
Ann Matheson

Nine of our office girls drove out 
to the Dye farm near Galva on the 
evening of June 17th to give a birth
day party in honor of Ann Matheson, 
formerly of our office force, but who 
now is living with her sister on a 
farm. The girls had prepared a fine 
picnic supper and they do say that 
among our girls are some of the best 
cake bakers in the community, so it 
is hardly necessary to state that com
plete justice was done to the fine 
spread. The cowlets, the piglets, the 
chickens and other livestock on the 
farm came in for a great deal of at
tention and admiration of the girls 
and they all had a lot of fun besides 
making Ann very happy on her birth
day.

Those who made up the merry 
party were Sigrid Johnson, Ann 
Dwyer, Doris Campbell, Flora Lind- 
strom, Mary Fraser, Kate Miles, Nell 
Harding, Nell Ray and Nettie Gabriel. 
Charity Tibbets was scheduled to go 
but at the last moment she was noti
fied that some honeymooning friends 
were to call on her so Charity decided 
to stick around and find out all about 
honey-mooning, which may or may 
not be significant for she refused, 
blushingly, to be interviewed.

---- -
Charley Hall Visits Plant

Charley Hall, that grand old vet
eran employe who retired from active 
service a number of years ago made 
his annual visit to the Kewanee 
Works early this month. Time is 
dealing most kindly with Charley for 
he apparently never grows old and 
he was as lively as a cricket as he 
hustled around to see all the boys 
All the old-timers in the plant look 
forward to the annual visit of Char
ley, and everyone is glad when he 
conies. He makes his home with his 
son in East Orange, New Jersey.

Things That Haven’t Come Down 
Yet

Taxes.
Insurance Premiums.
Doctor’s prices.
Lawyer’s prices.
Court Fees.
Dentist’s prices.
Hair Cuts.
Shaves.
Interest Rates.
The Cow That Jumped Over the 

Moon.
Elijah’s Ravens.
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One Hundred and Fifty-five Years 
Ago

Declaration of Independence.
The unanimous expression of the 

delegates in Congress of the thirteen 
original states, setting forth the 
rights of men in general, and of the 
colonists in particular, citing their 
grievances against the British Gov
ernment and declaring “that these 
united colonies are and of right ought 
to be free and independent states.’’ 
North Carolina took the first step to
ward independence by a resolution, 
April 12, 1 776, “to concur with those 
in the other colonies in declaring in
dependence,’’ the same state having 
previously (May 31, 17 75) in her fa
mous Mecklenburg resolutions which 
were forwarded to the Continental 
Congress, declared the people of the 
colonies “a free people, independent, 
under the control of no other power 
than that of our God and the general 
government of the Congress.” The 
title of the document was suggested 
by Virginia in her resolution of May 
17, 1776, directing her representa
tives to propose to Congress a “de
claration of independence.” Such a 
resolution was introduced by Richard 
Henry Lee on June 8th, but was not 
adopted until July 2d. The document 
was prepared by a committee com
posed of Thomas Jefferson, John Ad
ams, Benjamin Franklin, Roger Sher
man and Robert R. Livingston. The 
draft was made by Jefferson. Con
gress made in the Declaration as pre
sented by the committee, eighteen 
suppressions, six additions, and ten 
alterations, many of them, however, 
not being important. The Declara
tion was adopted July 4th, 1776 by 
the unanimous vote of twelve states, 
New York alone not voting. It was 
afterward ratified by a convention of 
that state. It was engrossed and 
signed on August 2d, 177 6, by all the

members present, six signatures be
ing afterwards added. The signers 
were: John Hancock, President of 
the Congress. New Hampshire, Jo- 
siah Bartlett, William Whipple, Mat
thew Thornton; Massachusetts Bay: 
Samuel Adams, John Adams, Robert 
Treat Paine, Elbridge Gerry; Rhode 
Island: Stephens Hopkins, William 
Ellery; Connecticut: Roger Sherman, 
Samuel Huntington, William Wil
liams, Oliver Wolcott; New York: 
William Floyd, Phillip Livingstone, 
Francis Lewis, Lewis Morris; New 
Jersey: Richard Stockton, John With
erspoon, Francis Hopkinson, John 
Hart, Abraham Clark; Pennsylvania: 
Robert Morriss, Benjamin Rush, Ben
jamin Franklin, John Morton, George 
Olymer, James Smith, George Taylor, 
James Wilson, George Ross; Dela
ware: Caesar Itodney, George Read, 
Thomas McKean; Maryland: Samuel 
Chase, William Paca, Thomas Stone, 
Charles Carroll; Virginia: George 
Wythe, Richard Henry Lee, Thomas 
Jefferson, Benjamin Harrison, Thom
as Nelson, Jr., Francis Lightfoot 
Lee, Carter Braxton; North Carolina: 
William Hooper, Joseph Hewes, John 
Penn; South Carolina: Edward Rut
ledge, Thomas Heyward, Jr., Thomas 
Lynch, Jr., Arthur Middleton; Geor
gia: Button Gwinett, Lyman Hall, 
Charles Walton.

Yes-Men
A reader exclaims: “I want some

thing written about yes-men that I 
can distribute among the members of 
my organization. I am weary of be
ing ‘yessed.’ ”

Recently an executive recalled that 
his assistant was a smiling yes-man 
when he first came on the job.

“Look here,” the boss said to him 
one day. “I can’t have you around if 
you’re going to act that way. You’re 
too much like a good-natured collie. 
I didn’t hire you to comfort and pro
tect me. I expect you to criticize me 
and everybody else around here. Now 
take a walk around the place and 
tell me where we can make improve
ments.”

The man learned his lesson and 
since then he has been invited to sit 
in at conferences. His judgment is 
so highly prized that no decision is 
made without consulting him.

To those modest souls who suffer 
from the “yessing” habit, this advice 
may be offered:

1. Don’t approve a policy or an 
action, if you doubt its wisdom.

2. Ask yourself what you would do 
to increase profits if you had charge 
of the business for a year. Suggest

the most important improvement at 
once.

3. Avoid nagging criticism. A yes- 
man is better than a nagger.

4. Don’t worry about getting prop
er credit for your suggestions. Study 
and invention are good for you, 
whether you are rewarded or not.

5. If you’re still young enough to 
adjust yourself to another job, it’s 
better to quit than continue with an 
organization or a boss that won’t give 
you a hearing when you have a con
structive suggestion to offer.

—Through the Meshes.

Annanias Combs
And now Bill Combs, former in

mate of our school for correction 
breaks out as both an author and 
illustrator, writing under the very 
proper pen name of Annanias. Bill 
has filled Bruce McCormick, one of 
the two villains that run The Bulle
tin, so full of Texas goo that Bruce 
and his superior are wearing twenty 
gallon sombreros around the staid 
and placid streets of Boston, despite 
the fact that both of them know Bill 
well enough to know that he is the 
he-Texas Guinan cf the Walworth 
sales force.

Bill recently broke into print with 
a wild and wierd story of Texas oil 
fields, inspired by a little Mexican 
tequilla, two drinks of which and 
you would challenge the standing 
army. The author states that he has 
seen three hundred “bums” chained 
together in a church. This part of 
the narrative was true because Bill 
was one of them. Then he illustrates 
his story with a tractor being pulled 
out of Texas mud, a picture which 
was taken in the Louisiana rice fields. 
The hardship side of his tale is repre
sented by the writer having to sleep 
on a cot in a warehouse, well, he has 
been known to sleep on a pool table 
at the Y. M. C. A. The story then 
breaks into a sort of an Aladin and 
his wonderful lamp and Bill puts an 
entire town up over night and proves 
it by pictures. No wonder Mrs. 
Combs went to Europe.

This expose is made because we do 
not like to see our fellow-paper im
posed upon, thus far its pages have 
been pure and undefiled and we are 
not going to stand idly by and see a 
snake crawl into their Eden; there 
shall be no blot on their fair escut
cheon even if we have to tell every
thing we know about Bill, for of such 
is the Kingdom of Heaven. Amen.

Don’t slight the wound for infec
tions are dangerous.
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Who Is Who
A Great Dane Comes to Judgment.
Immediately after we announced 

that T. Harry Jones was the bird who 
looked like The Christus in our last 
issue, we call your attention to an
other of our famous gilly galoo birds 
whose picture was taken during the 
panic of 18 93. Maybe the picture 
caused the panic for you will agree 
that it undoubtedly cause most any
thing. Note the high buttoned Prince 
Inverness coat that is parted to show 
the log chain that held his Water- 
bury watch. Give a look at the devil- 
may-care pose and the nonchalant 
way in which he hangs onto the old 
horse-hair chair. See the over-grown 
knot in his necktie that would choke 
a horse and the free wheeling collar 
pointing east and west. And last, but 
not least, the cow lick hair cut and 
the aristocratic pose of the legs. Boy, 
howdy, ain't that sumpin’, them were 
the days when you got a ring of bo
logna for a dime and they gave you 
liver for nothing and the hired hands 
were paid fifteen bucks a month with 
Sunday night off. Back in 1894 this 
duke helped to finish the Hennepin 
Canal which in those days, was tout
ed as the Lake-to-Gulf waterway but 
which has since proven to be an ex
cuse for a flock of game wardens who 
get a hundred and twenty-five bucks 
a month to travel up and down its 
banks and see that you have the right 
kind of fish worms. His work on the

canal having proven so satisfactory, 
to himself, he fondly imagined him
self another Goethals, the engineer 
of the Panama Canal, so he grabbed 
his carpet bag, came here in 1895, 
asked for an engineering job, giving 
his qualifications which so impressed 
Bill Sanford they stuck him in the 
galvanizing shop inhaling acid and 
laboring ten hours a day. In 3(1 
years he has inhaled so much of that 
acid that he is sure of a place in 
heaven, he is absolutely fire-proof 
and it would be no use to send him 
where Charley Young says he ought 
to go. One Saturday not so terribly 
long ago, prompted by a generous 
impulse, he invited A1 Griggs to go 
with him to Moline to witness a pa
rade of the Wooden Soldiers. We 
cite this incident to show how easily 
people can be mistaken and that snap 
judgment is nearly always 'way off 
the truth. Everyone that knows the 
galoot we are writing about and A1 
Griggs, know that they are teetotal
ers absolutely but what we wanted 
to say was, on the way back from 
Moline the car did a shimmy for our 
hero, who was driving, went into a 
tail spin and crashed into the ditch. 
The acid from the battery flew all 
over the pants of Griggs and in about 
three minutes he had no more pants 
than a jay-bird. Oufl hero got a 
busted rib and was badly jolted up. 
When they were picked up and 
brought into town the leading actor 
in this story sat all slumped up in 
the front seat as he was in pain and 
felt pretty tough. A1 stopped at the 
garage to borrow a barrel to take the 
place of his pants and asked them 
to tow the car in. The garage man 
afterward remarked that A1 looked 
to be alright but the other guy was 
stiffer than a crutch, which was add
ing insult to injury. Two weeks later 
attending a church convention in De
troit our unknown soldier took the 
local preacher for a ride into Canada. 
All the cars preceding them passed 
by the custom guards, but when they 
looked up and saw our guy they 
stopped the car and made a search 
for liquor to the great indignation of 
both. Maybe he looked suspicious. 
Thirty-six years is a long time par
ticularly in one department, but that 
is this bird’s record, he has been 
there so long he is galvanized him
self. But he must be good for he has 
stood all the industrial storms and 
changes and his rating is Ace High 
with the Company and everyone else 
that knows him. Like many of our 
other victims he is a good Baptist, a 
good citizen and a fine fellow and 
what could be fairer than that. He

doesn’t like to be kidded which ac
counts for the writer going on a va
cation at once. King Christian of 
Denmark has requested that a num
ber of copies of this issue be sent 
to him so that he can take the matter 
up with the Landsthing and Folke- 
thing, which are the Danish legisla
tive bodies. The king thinks that 
this noted Great Dane should receive 
a medal and Griggs a new pair of 
pants. This picture was taken one 
rainy afternoon in Maquoketa, Iowa, 
and we leave it to you, ain’t it a 
darb? It took a lot of prying to get 
this picture, but it was time and ef
fort well spent. <

Not So Good
Among our expert plant fishermen 

who parade regularly up and down 
the banks of the canal trying to lure 
fish onto their hooks are Bill Barker, 
Delmar O’Bannon, Hank Showers, 
Frank Cassidy and Jap Hogeboom, 
but from the various interviews we 
have obtained from them, depression 
has hit the fishing business a sock 
too, along with everything else. They 
report that so far this season the 
fishing has been nothing to brag 
about but there have been occasional 
good catches. These days a great 
many of our plant people, in their 
spare time, are to be found along the 
canal and other fishing spots trying 
their luck.

Former Kewanee Works Man 
Promoted

Raymond Jardine, who was among 
the first of our specialty students 
sixteen or seventeen years ago, and 
who has been connected with the 
National Tube during all of his sales 
career, was recently promoted to 
the office of Pittsburgh Sales Man
ager of The National Tube Company, 
succeeding A. M. Lally, who has re
tired. Many of the old time Ke
wanee Works friends of Raymond 
will be glad to learn of his success 
with this big steel organization.
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Let There Be No Letup in Safety 
Application!

For the past year and a half this 
country has passed through a hard 
and trying period. We all know 
that. I say “passed” because I be
lieve we have passed out of the de
pression. I believe that it is now be
hind us and we are now entering on 
a new and definite constructive 
period.

In order that better conditions 
may prevail throughout this country 
as speedily as possible, we are all 
called upon for a definite contribu
tion toward that end. This is no time 
for letting the other fellow do it. 
There is a wheel now waiting for 
each and every one to put his shoul
der to. There is an effort which each 
and every person can make day by 
day which will help to the end of 
getting this nation back where it be
longs with everybody working, which 
will bring back happiness and pros
perity.

Let’s quit talking and let’s use our 
energy working. Let the United 
States be the first nation in the world 
to emerge successful and triumphant 
for, if we do not, we shall not live 
up to our heritage which we have en
joyed and won through American en
terprise, American confidence, Amer
ican efficiency, and American spirit 
to win and to lead.

But getting right down to the 
work which engages your life and my 
life—that of reducing accidents and 
making safety an American trait— 
let us apply ourselves more intensely 
than ever before that safety shall and 
must prevail and accidents must 
come down.

The automobile accident situation 
made a particularly bad record last 
year with fifteen billion less automo
bile mileage, the fatal accidents went 
up twelve per cent. It is your duty 
and my duty to unswervingly and un
alterably serve the safety cause. We 
should not permit any conditions or 
set of conditions whether they be 
high prosperity or low depression to 
in any way deter us from keeping our 
faith with safety.

We must remember that safety is 
not measured in terms of finance, 
production, economy or any other 
factor. It is concerned with that far 
beyond any other interest; it is con
cerned with the safety of human life 
—the preservation of human happi
ness based upon the prevention of the 
calamity of personal injury.

Every employer and every em
ployee, I say every and I mean every, 
and every citizen in the United States 
is a human being and each one’s most

valuable asset is life. It is the work 
of you and me to successfully impress 
upon all that, like government, the 
first and foremost duty is protecting 
this most vital asset.

Life is just as precious and injury 
is just as deplorable in periods of de
pression as in the periods of pros
perity. The gift of eyesight is always 
precious and cannot be affected by 
what we term business conditions. 
We of the safety field must clearly 
understand this as well as believe and 
practice it.

There must be no compromise re
garding safety. There is no reason 
for a let-up on the work of accident 
prevention. A man’s life is just as 
precious to him, to those who depend 
upon him, and to the community 
whether he be the only man in the 
plant or one of ten thousand.

We must all realize that the prop
osition to which we of the safety cru
sade have dedicated ourselves cannot 
remain true to our work or to our
selves if we permit any argument or 
any reason to be advanced justifying 
safety curtailment, for there is no 
sound argument for it. Accident pre
vention to be successful day by day 
and year by year can brook no in
terruption or interference and the 
principle upon which we stand and 
which we proclaim is—Let there be 
no let-up on safety application! — 
Editor, Safety Engineering.

Core-Room Notes
Gaella Rashid is spending her va

cation with relatives in Detroit.
Our deepest sympathy is extended 

to Shorty Haupt who lost his mother 
recently.

Sophie Rutkowsky and Ruth Mc
Ginn Avere both on this month’s ab
sentee report, owing to illness.

Adella Jones had the misfortune 
of burning her self at home. Adella 
says that everything is coming along 
fine now.

The baseball games at Northeast 
Park are Avell attended by core room 
fans.

We just had Gertrude Wanna- 
macher Fortman back with us after 
a long seige of illness and now she 
has the measles. Another vacation 
for Gertie.

The Malleable and Brass Core 
Rooms can each boast of a June 
wedding. Miss Clara Martin of the 
Malleable Core became the bride of 
Raymond Van Maltebeke at a very 
pretty church wedding. Our best 
wishes follow them.

Miss Grace Standeart is now the 
bride of Wayne Woodworth. Grace 
is a Brass Core worker. We wish

them every joy, too. The Brass Core 
girls held a lovely shower for Grace.

Cotton Seeds
A few years ago in the South, cot

ton seeds were throAvn away. Today, 
they are turned into mountain-sized 
fortunes in cottonseed oil that reach 
an annual volume of 2 75 million 
dollars!

One of America’s leading concerns 
started out to stop its “small waste.” 
This is what they discovered: Wasted 
light bulbs, $200,000 a year; wasted 
paper towels, $15,000 a year; wasted 
soap, $8,000 a year—all of which 
were within the reach of every em
ployee to save.

A firm in Kansas City saved $1,50 0 
in one year on lead pencils.

Each small waste adds to cost and 
makes the margin of profit much nar
rower. You may not stop to think of 
the waste involved in using bond pa
per or printed forms for “scratch,” 
disclaiming ownership to a pencil 
after it has had three sharpenings, us
ing four paper towels where two 
would do, throwing away a shovel 
when it could have been scraped, 
allowing a broken sack of cement to 
scatter, driving your truck without 
enough air in the tires, letting a bat
tery go dry, spilling small quantities 
of oil and gasoline, or the many hun
dreds of other small leaks that occur 
daily.

By the saving of such are fortunes 
started, and industry stabilized; of 
such training of character, success is 
made!

J. E. Kemp Takes Mississippi River 
Trip

J. E. Kemp, superintendent of 
maintenance, accompanied by Mrs. 
Kemp, joined the Art Extension Com
mittee of the University of Illinois 
at East St. Louis on June 18 to par
ticipate in a Mississippi River excur
sion given by that body. Leaving St. 
Louis on the Steamer Cape Girardeau, 
the excursion party cruised to the 
city of Cape Girardeau, Cairo, thence 
to Paducah, Kentucky and on to 
Shiloh and Florence, Alabama, where 
a visit was made to Muscle Shoals. 
The trip, which is a splendid, leisure
ly way of seeing the great river 
country of the south, constituted the 
annual vacation of Mr. Kemp.

Cards of Thanks
The Craftsman acknowledges re

ceiving cards of thanks from:
Orba Grimes and Relatives.
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Ten Years Ago This Month
S. R. Mitchell, works manager, left for an extended business 

trip to the Pacific Coast.
J. O. Houze and George Leroux of the National Malleable Cast

ing Company were plant visitors.
The ninth of a series of articles by President Coonley was pub

lished. The subject being “Today’s Burden,” dealing with the de
pression of that time.

John Harmon, C. I. Drake and Horace West of the General Of
fice were plant visitors.

L. P. Cronau, Drury Dalton and George Johnson were selected 
as election committee for Works Conference election.

The Foreman’s Club picnic was held in Saxon Woods, the com
mittee being H. D. Richards, P. H. Kaine and W. H. Weber. Plum
mer Culp was given a mock trial.

Picture is shown of Foundry Improvement Committee, showing 
Billy Ingels, Jim McNeill, R. H. Hill, Evard Anderson, H. P. Wash
burn, Ivor Collins, E. W. Beckman and Honty Vandeberghe.

Ed Quirke became the proud owner of an Inter-State touring
car.

Marie Jacobson and Fred Swanson were married.
Ann Dwyer took a week’s vacation.
Hazel Eberle, our plant nurse, and Dean Bowron got married.
Mary Lappin was appointed plant nurse.
Will Stewart, after 26 years’ service, resigns to accept position 

with Big Creek Coal Company in Chicago.
The total assets of the Aid Association were $3,650.37.

Night Baseball Schedule
The City League night baseball 

that is being played twice weekly at 
North Park has become a tremendous 
success and thousands of people at
tend each game. It is the only city 
in the country that furnishes night 
baseball by virtue of its park system 
without an admission charge. The 
schedule for July and the balance of 
the season is being printed so that 
our many hundreds of Walworth fans 
can keep themselves posted as to who 
is playing and when.

Kewanee City League Schedule, 1931 
Northeast Park

Thur., July 2—Elks-Legion 
Tues., July 7—Pinkie’s-Elks 
Tues., July 14—Elks-Odd Fellows 
Thur., July 16—Pinkie’s-Lcgion 
Tues., July 21—Legion-Elks 
Thur., July 2 3—Pinkie’s-Odd Fellows 
Tues., July 28—Odd Fellows-Legion 
Thurs., July 28—Pinkie’s-Elks 
Tues., Aug. 4—Legion-Pinkie’s 
Thurs., Aug. 6—Odd Fellows-Elks 
Tues., Aug. 11—Pinkie’s-Odd Fellows 
Thurs., Aug. 13—Eiks-Legi.cn 
Tues., Aug. 18—Pinkie’s-Elks 
Thurs., Aug. 20—Odd Fellows-Legion 
Tues., Aug. 25—Odd Fellows-Elks 
Thurs., Aug. 2 7—Legion-Pinkie’s 
Tues., Sept. 1—Elks-Legion 
Thur., Sept. 3—Odd Fellows-Pinkie’s 
Tues., Sept. 8—Pinkie’s-Elks 
Thur., Sept. 10—Legion-Odd Fellows

Our Habits
Are They Helps or Hindrances?

When a person, young or old, does 
a thing so many times that he re
peats it without having to think 
about it, we may say that he has 
formed a habit.

Habits are man’s worst enemies, 
or his greatest benefactors—accord
ing to how he uses them.

Every time you perform an action 
makes it easier to do it again: “Just 
as the twig is bent the tree is in
clined.”

What kind of habits are you form
ing? What are the unconscious ac
tions which will be directing your 
life five or ten years from now?
Are you loafing? Are you shirking 
responsibilities? Are you dissipat
ing? Are you neglecting your per
sonal appearance? Are you associ
ating with wrong companions?

If you are doing none of these 
things you are wise. You are form
ing entirely different habits to take 
care of your routine life, leaving 
your real self free to think about 
other problems.

If you are awake to the oppor
tunities in this, the greatest of all 
ages, you are—

Saving a portion of your earn
ings;

Associating with intelligent, moral 
companions and reading good 
books;

Cultivating honesty, fair dealings, 
kindness and patience;

Doing to others as you would be 
done by, thus building your 
character on a sound founda
tion.

Habits are easy to form and hard 
to break; start the right kind.

6^?
Card of Thanks

The Craftsman acknowledges re
ceipt of a card of thanks from 

Ollie Muckey and Relatives.

Little Walk Around Yourself
When you’re criticizing others 

And are finding here and there 
A fault or two to speak of 

Or a weakness you can tear; 
When you’re blaming someone’s 

meanness
Or accusing some of pelf—

It’s time that you went out
To lake a walk around yourself.

There's a lot of human failures 
In the average of us all,

And lots of grave shortcomings 
In the short ones and the t .11;

But when we think of evils
Men should lay upon the shelves. 

It’s time we all went out
To take a walk around ourselves.

We need so often in this life 
This balancing of scales,

This seeing how much in us wins 
And how much in us fails;

But ere you judge another—
Just lay him on the shelf—

It is a splendid plan
To take a walk around yourself 

—The Trestle Board.

You have seen a fast double play 
on the diamond pull a pitcher out of 
a hole. That’s team-work. The safety 
man needs that kind of support.
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It Even Hurts To Report This
May, a month of spring showers, 

wild flowers, spring house-cleaning, 
back-aches from the back yard gar
den, baseball, motoring and golf— 
that’s what May was to some people; 
to others, it was just a pain in the 
foot. And when we say a pain in the 
foot we are speaking literally and 
not figuratively for this month fur
nished us with five foot accidents and 
every one was a pain in the foot.

Just why accidents should travel in 
cycles is beyond our understanding, 
but our records show this to be true. 
First, it is a series of eye injuries; 
then, fingers; and as we write this, 
we are in the midst of an epidemic 
of foot injuries.

On May 7th, an employee of the 
Iron Valve Department came limping 
in with a toe that was fast growing 
too large for his shoe. An x-ray 
showed a fracture and 14 days of 
lost time was the result. This man 
gets back to work on the 25 th and we 
are feeling thankful that it was no 
worse than a broken toe when other 
departments began to be heard from. 
On the 2 7th, the Malleable Foundry 
sent in foot injury number two. This 
also was a fractured toe. This was 
closely followed by two from the 
Grey Iron Foundry. This made the 
score 3 to 1 for the Foundry Division, 
so the Finishing Division came across 
again and number five was furnished 
by the Nipple Department.

Two of the five accidents resulted 
in lost time and the other three were 
probably just as painful even though 
they were able to continue with their 
work; but perhaps all could have 
been prevented by the victims them
selves by exercising a little more 
care.

An Unsung Hero
There is a certain person in in

dustry not heralded as a hero who 
deserves much praise and credit. He 
may not have devised a new machine; 
his position may be minor and his 
salary small; yet he is doing a great 
deed for both his company and his 
family. Who is this man? He is the 
man that obeys the safety rules. He 
does not overload cars or trucks so 
there is danger of material falling 
off and injuring himself or others. 
He obeys instructions from his fore
man and is careful in piling material 
so it will not topple over. He wears 
his goggles when grinding, and he 
reports slight cuts or scratches, there
by avoiding infection. In short, he 
is the SAFE WORKER.

WALWORTH 
KEWANEE CRAFTSMAN
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E. T. TEECE, Editor 
Mrs. Kay Voight.

Lloyd Briggs 
John Johnson 

James Tucker 
A. F. Griggs, Safety 

John T. Brady, Photographer

WALWORTH COMPANY 
Valves, Fittings, Pipes and Tools 

for Steam Water, Gas, Oil 
and Air

Kewanee, Illinois

Statement of
Walworth Aid Association 

For Month of May, 1931.
Cash on hand, May 1, 1931 $1,102.15 
Dues received during month 725.50

$1,827.65
DISBURSEMENTS 

F. A. Castle..........
Secy...................... $ 12.50

R. DeBarbander. 8.33
0. Larson............... 8.33
H. Logsdon.......... 10.00
G. Babarsky. . . . 30.00
C. Martens............ 30.00
R. DeValkenaere. 30.00
R. Teece.................. 30.00
M. Fraser............... 115.00
G. Fortman.......... 40.00
F. Jones.................. 13.33
Edgar .Lee............. 50.00
Jos. Bentham... 50.00
Cecil Anderson.. 50.00
John Coggins... 50.00
E. H. Howell____ 50.00
L. L. Goodale. . . 40.00
Carl Erickson . . . 53.33
Burton Maberry. 31.67
Chas. Grothe.... 30.00
John Draves. . . . 23.33
Wm. Howland... 15.00 770.82

Cash on hand
June 1, 1931. . .................. $1,056.83

Safety Committee 
For the Month of July.

Emil Wirth, Chairman;
Oscar G. Johnson, Tapping, Ma

chining Dept.;
Herbert F. Ingals, General Stores; 
Louis Siegman, Steel Finishing 

Dept.;
Leo Beuselinck, Steel Iron Foun

dry;
Henry Lamb, Grey Iron Foundry; 
A. F. Griggs, Secretary.

Hot Weather and—Salt!
Dr. R. C. Engel, Director of Serv

ice Department, the Corrigan-Mc- 
Ivinney Steel Company, Cleveland, 
Ohio, gives this worthwhile message.

“With the advent of warm weather 
it is well to consider prevention of 
heat exhaustion. Since 1925 I have 
used salt as a prevention of heat 
exhaustion and through health edu
cational measures, Ave are pleased to 
state that in 1929 and the unusual 
heat of 1 930, we were able to carry 
through without a single case of heat 
exhaustion.

“Heat exhaustion is an acidosis 
with the resultant draining of alkali 
reserve. Salt taken in small quanti
ties with each glass of cool water 
will replace this loss and in a ma
jority of cases prevent heat ex
haustion.”

The doctor also says, "To avoid 
heat exhaustion:

“Bathe daily to keep the skin 
clean;

“Be moderate in eating;
“Keep bowels regular;
“Drink plenty of cool water with 

a little salt ( % teaspoonful to a 
glass);

“Eat less meat and more vege
tables;

“Avoid alcohol;
“Drink lemonade instead of pop 

and other soft drinks.
“Use of salt during warm weather 

not only prevents heat exhaustion, 
but also lessens fatigue.”

No, Sir.
Him: “I can’t see what keeps you 

women from freezing.”
Her: “You aren’t supposed to,

big boy.”

A GOOD HABIT TO DROP IS THE 
HABIT OF DROPPING THINGS.

ACCIDENT PREVENTION
An ounce of prevention is 
better than a pound of cure. 
If you know of an accident 
hazard, report it at once.... 
Your foresight may prevent 

a serious injury
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Just a Moment 
Please

Somewhat Embarrassing
There is a joke being told here at 

the expense of a modest young news
paper man in a neighboring town, 
which is so good it ought to be true. 
The young man in question, it ap
pears, was recently invited to a party 
at a residence where the home had 
recently been blessed with an addi
tion to the family. Accompanied by 
his best girl he met the kind hostess 
at the door, and after customary salu
tations, asked after the welfare of 
the baby. The lady was suffering 
from a severe cold, which made her 
slightly deaf, and she mistakenly sup
posed that the young man was in
quiring about her cold. She replied 
that though she usually had one 
every winter, this was the worst she 
had ever had; it kept her awake at 
night a good deal at first, and con
fined her to her bed. Then noticing 
that the scribe was becoming pale 
and nervous, she said that she could 
see by his looks that he was going 
to have one just like hers and asked 
him if he wished to lie down.

The paper came out as usual the 
next week, but the editor has given 
up inquiring about babies.

Amen
Clerk: “I’d like to go to my 

mother-in-law’s funeral this after
noon.”

Boss: “So would I.”

Privileged
The secretary of a huge store, ob

viously upset, dashed into the man
ager’s office.

“Good gracious, man,” snapped the 
latter, “whatever’s happened?”

The secretary calmed down some
what.

“It’s Robinson, our traveler,” he 
exclaimed. “Used most insulting 
language. Told me to go fry my face, 
and he said you could go chase your
self.”

“He did, did he?” snapped the 
manager. “We’ll fire him Without 
ceremony. Let’s see, he’s been with 
us for five months. What business 
has he done in that time?”

“A thousand dollars the first 
month,” said the secretary, reading 
from a book, “three thousand the 
next month, five thousand the next, 
and ten thousand the next.”

“H’m,” murmured the manager, 
thoughtfully, “I often think I ought 
to take a little more exercise, and I 
dare say the caretaker will give you 
a frying pan.”

Complacent
The following epitaph was found 

in Pewsey Churchyard, which for gen
uine smug complacency would be very 
hard to beat:

“Here lies the Body of LADY 
O’LOONEY, grandneice of Burke, 
called the sublime. She was bland, 
passionate and deeply religious. Also 
she painted in water colors and sent 
several pictures to the Exhibition. 
She was the first cousin to Lady 
Jones, and of such is the Kingdom of 
Heaven.'

Had to Be Truthful
“You seem to have plenty of in

telligence for a man in your posi
tion,” sneered a barrister, cross-ex
amining a witness.

“If I wasn’t on oath I’d return the 
compliment.”

6^^
Classified

“How many sons have you, Mr. 
Jones?” asked the new neighbor.

“Two living and one that became 
a saxophone player,” sadly replied 
Mr. Jones.

Incriminating
A Negro was pleading his own case 

to save the price of a lawyer. He 
called the chief witness to the stand 
and said, “Joshua, where was I when 
we stole dose chickens?”

Carefully
Little Willie had gone to bring the 

kittens in. His father, hearing a 
shrill meowing, called out:

“Don’t hurt the kittens, Willie!”
“Oh, no,” said Willie, “I’m carry

ing them very carefully by the 
stems!”

Tee-Hee
Uncle: “And what’s your ambition. 

Bcbbv?”
Bobby: “I ain't got any. I just 

want to be a vice-president.”

Hopeless
Judge: “What proof have you 

that your client is insane?”
Attorney: “Your honor, he thinks 

he knows just what his insurance 
policies cover.”

Hot Stuff
Gilda: “Did you read about the 

gill who was afraid to kiss her boy 
friend on account of germs?”

Hulda: “That’s all right, my boy 
friend kisses so hard he kills them.”

Sadie: “He’s got nothing on my 
boy friend. He makes his kisses so 
hot, they’re sterilized.”

Consideration
Foreman (to applicant): “Yes, 

I’ll give ye a job sweeping and keep
ing the place clean.”

Applicant: “But I’m a college
graduate.”

Foreman: “Well, then, maybe ye 
better start on something simpler.”

(Y"—3
Rushing Him

Mere Man: “I want to get a pres
ent for my wife.”

Sweet Young Thing: “Would you 
like to see something nice in silk 
things?”

Mere Man: “Why—er-er yes. But 
let’s tend to the present first.”

We All Do
Customer (watching butcher cut 

off a steak): “Hey! you’re giving me 
a big piece of bone.”

Butcher: “No, I’m not. You’re 
paying for it.”

There’s a Difference
Husband and wife were at the 

movie show. During a love scene she 
nudged him and inquired:

“Why is it you never made love to 
me like that?”

‘Say,” he said, “do you know the 
salary that fellow gets for doing 
that?”

6^^
Stung

“Dear John,” the wife wrote from 
a fashionable resort, “I enclose the 
hotel bill.”

“Dear Mary,” he responded, “I en
close the check to cover the bill, but 
please don’t buy any more hotels at 
this figure; they are cheating you.”

Ready
School Professor: “If a person in 

good health, but who imagined him
self sick, should send for you, what 
would you do?”

Medical Student: “Give him some
thing to make him sick and then ad
minister an antidote.”

Professor: “Don’t waste any more 
time. Hang out your shingle.”
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William Lundy—Eighth Record
And now conies our old friend, 

Billy Lundy of the Brass Arcades, 
with a new low scrap record for his 
machine for a daily output. This 
record is certainly the cat's meow 
and proves that Bill can step on it 
and work carefully. Atta hoy, Bill.

Cecil Noll—Five More Records
We have a first class hunch that 

the next Golden Ace of this plant 
will be Cecil Noll, that speedy Arcade 
operator of the Malleable Foundry. 
Cecil, by virtue of his splendid work 
during May, becomes one of the out
standing Aces of the year. He made 
five records and not alone did h; 
show speed but he likewise showed 
carefullness for at the end of the 
month, beside his increased produc
tion, he turned in a splendid low 
scrap record.

He made new mold records on 
May 20th, 25.th, 2 6tli and 27th and 
all of them were splendid increases.

6">—7

Maurice Van Durmen—Sixth 
Record

Maurice Van Durmen of the Mal
leable Arcades made his sixth record 
and established a new low weekly 
scrap record for his machine for the 
period from May 11 to 18. His scrap 
average for that period was remark
ably low and it sets a real mark for 
any one to shoot at, if they want to 
try and beat it.

Walter Narut—Double Record
Walter Narut of the Brass Foun

dry Arcades clipped off a nifty pair 
of records during May. In addition 
to a new low daily scrap record, he 
finished the month with a new low 
monthly scrap record. He lowered 
the former mark to a very appreci
able extent.

Drummond Record in Brass
The boys in the Brass Foundry 

who operate Drummond machine

6002 certainly were watching their 
step during May when it came to 
making good castings. This crew 
turned out a new low scrap record 
for a day's run on May 20th and fin
ished the month with a low monthly 
scrap record. These Aces are John 
Conners, Leandre Gomingez, Harvey 
Bond, James Webb and Sie Nahra.

S

Eleven Records in May

January ............................................  1
February .......................................... 0
March................................................. 2
April .................................................  2 f-
May ..................................................... 11 \

Total ..............................................16

Malleable Foundry
Ray Van Maltebeke should be dec

orated for bravery because he just 
got married. Congratulations and 
thanks for the cigars.

Joe Throgmorton wins the booby 
prize this month for pulling the big
gest boner. He drove his car to work 
then he forgot about it and walked 
home.

We saw “Moon” Helslander in 
town with a very pretty young lady. 
On inquiring, he informed us it was 
his aunt. Some fellows have all the 
luck.

“Dead-Eye” Virgil Thompson is 
considering strongly on giving bat
ting lessons to the city league teams. 
It might be to their advantage to see 
him for instructions.

Gust Jergens is the latest sheik in 
our department. Boy, and how!

“Hoot Gibson” took his ball team 
to La Fayette and those farmers 
showed them plenty. They came home 
in old fashioned style beaten and all 
skinned up. Better pick on little 
kids, Hoot, they are not so hard on 
the complexion.

Stockhouse
Everybody but a few have recover

ed from the Stockhouse Picnic, and

there is still hopes for them.
LOST—Eighty-four pint bottles. 

Finder please return to the refresh
ment committee.

The winners of the following 
events were:

The Tug-of-War—Pat McCullough
Tiddlewinks & Ping Pong—Bill 

Mulligan
Horseshoe Throwing—Dan Loud
Sack Race—Clyde Simpson
Shooting Contest — Tony Wila- 

moski took first place; Hank Farmer 
got the consolation prize.

The Lion Tamers beat the Wild 
Cats by a score of 98 to 9 7.

The high spot of the game was 
when John Foley knocked the ball 
into the creek for the home run that 
won the game.

Jimmie Neuendorf, the powder puli 
king, he always gives his face a finai 
pat before going in to see a prize 
fight.
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Brass Finishing Notes
If Red Miller wasn't so modest 

we'd tell about how he got up at 3 
A. M. to rescue a maiden in distress, 
but Red doesn’t want it published 
so we will keep quiet about it if he 
will promise to buy himself a new 
straw hat this summer.

Hank Marlow is the latest fishing 
and hunting recruit from the Brass. 
Marlow knows how to get the fish 
and he knows what kind of refresh
ments to bring. We refer you to 
Falke Erickson or Bill Biggs.

Chick Marsh, our paint salesman, 
says business is pretty good but you 
can't quote prices when you can’t 
see them. Bill Hill will have to have 
the basement lights improved.

George Leggins still thinks it will 
be the Pirates in the National and 
Cleveland in the American. George’s 
wife comes from Pittsburgh and 
George used to work in Cleveland, 
so he’s just pulling for the home 
teams a little.

Joe Wright says he thinks this 
month will warm up enough so he 
can change to his “summers.”

Eastlund is still yowling for the 
Cubs.
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Friend Bill:
You know Bill, this night baseball 

that Herman Mason is promoting 
aint so hot according to Ziggy John
son. The lights from the park shine 
clear over to Ziggy’s house on Madi
son Avenue so she has to entertain 
her boy friends on the back porch, 
and she thinks something should be 
done about it and Bill Bevier with 
his usual wisdom has suggested she 
move or else go to the ball game 
which aint a bad suggestion so if 
some one will invite Ziggy to the 
ball game we will all be grateful.

Well, Bill, we got a letter the 
other day from “Moon” Collins way 
down in the hills of Virginia and he 
is insulting somebody, he wanted to 
know if the picture we had of Harry 
Jones in the last issue was Cap Funk. 
Both Funk and Jones are hostile 
about it and Moon will undoubtedly 
be taken for a ride if he comes back 
to Kewanee. Collins would like to 
have us run a picture of Schoekel 
when he was a tinner in this town 
and we would like to accommodate 
him but we cannot go back fifty years 
with our pictures.

Say, Bill, these swell looking trav
eling sales ladies will just have to 
keep out of our office and also out of 
the mourners bench that is just out
side of Boss Gamble’s door. The 
other day a swell looking jane that 
would panic a bunch cf Egyptian 
mummies took a seat on the bench 
and church was immediately out. 
Damaske swallowed a chew of tobac
co, Bond went into a cataleptic state, 
Ben Hull’s blood pressure got out of 
bounds, the drafting room turned to 
rubber. Pierce Johnson started to 
choke, Redfield started to tremble 
and everything stopped for this 
mamma was eight or ten Miss Ameri
ca’s all rolled into one and the gang 
wasn’t missing a thing and we got a 
pretty good eyeful ourselves, gee, it 
must be swell to be a purchasing 
agent.

You know Bill, Doc Washburn aint 
the only metallurgist that we have, 
take Cap Funk for instance. Cap has 
made a great study of lead he knows 
all its visible and invisible virtues 
but when he started to shout about it 
to Lyman Lyle and Ernie Marlow he 
spoke out of turn. And did he blush 
hot ziggety he is still blushing.

Well, Bill, the jig is up as the doc
tor said when his St. Vitus dance pa

tient died. Bill Combs has been 
caught red-handed trying to put over 
some literary and photographic work- 
aided by our Ole, the guy that put 
the hen in Henderson, Texas. Bill 
Mattox has loaded the family musket 
and has invited Bill to come east and 
spend his vacation, also eternity, if 
Mattox is any kind of a shot. Clyde 
Goza gave us some valiant help in the 
expose which is dealt with in another 
part of the paper. However Bill and 
Ole are setting a nice pace down in

the new Texas fields the only spot 
between here and Manchuria where 
there is any business.

Another thing, Bill, our old friend 
Ann Matheson who is herding chick
ens out on the farm wishes us to 
thank the bunch on her behalf for 
their aid in disposing of a quilt that 
Ann made and that is now the prop
erty of Jeanette Ramsey. Ann is very 
grateful to all who helped in the sale 
of the quilt and by the same token 
the gang is always happy to do any-
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1— The new crane and Ingals begin to strut their stuff.
2— Hammy celebrates twenty-fourth wedding anniversary. Smitty 

helps him.
3— Ziggy Johnson starts a Walworth Luncheon Club. Special Diet.
4— Those that live in glass houses—shouldn’t
5— Cliff Holmquist is transferred to the Lake Calhoun Department.
6— Rosy Cole buys a lead pipe and trys to coax golf committee down 

an alley.
7— Bernard Felt becomes a howling papa.
8— Red Miller flys to the rescue of a lady in distress. Whoop3l
9— EXTRA—Special. Miss Miles makes a trip to Peoria. Another 

world traveler.
10— Damaske has seventeen service stripes. Wedding anniversary.
11— Ben Roselund trys to talk over the dummy phone same as Carter 

did.
12— Foreman's Picnic. Weather Committee gets a nervous break

down.
13— On Wisconsin. Larry Lindholm sails to The Dells.
14— A good aim isn’t enough, you have got to pull the trigger.
15— Harwood is a little disappointed because they did not give three 

cheers when he arrived at East St. Louis.
16— There are millions of sensible people but they rarely talk for 

publication.
17— Wonder what became of John Fritz?
18— if all the filling stations were placed side by side it would save 

bandits a lot of mileage.
19— jack Kemp starts to sail down the Mississippi. Vacation.
20— Notice how the depression has hit Cupid. June brides and 

dooms are scarce.
21— McDonald issues a statement. Says times are bad. We thought 

something was wrong.
22— Si Perkins, hard road advocate, will be in the mud next spring, 

too. Tough luck.
23— Bill Barker and Jap Hogeboom are still taking orders for fish, 

but there are no fish.
24— Frank Peterson, our cashier, returns from a two-weeks’ vaca

tion spent fixing his car.
25— WANTED—A couple of tame frogs that will not run away. See 

Virgie Lippens.
26— Elton Karau follows Greeley’s advice: Go West. On to Seattle.
2 7—Chester Drust, formerly of our stockhouse but now of Chicago

warehouse, is a papa again. It’s a soprano.
28—Skinny Lind is taking orders for next winter’s sausage.
2 9—Madison speed cops send inquiry about Herd, Roselund and 

Carter. Ah Ha! so that’s it.
30—If all the bears in Wall Street were laid side by side at the bot

tom of the ocean it would be a very pious idea.
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thing for Ann.
At that, Rill, we always took great 

pride in the mentality of our office 
girls until they started a luncheon 
club but since they got to singing 
Little ’Liza Jane and sticking on a 
fine if they happened to call each 
other Miss, whoops n’everything. So 
you hear Maggie, Jenny, Ziggy, Annie 
and other names at our new luncheon 
club and you can hear them on a still 
day gargling soup until you think 
you are standing beside a babbling 
brook. The luncheon speakers for 
the month of July are Ziggy Johnson 
who will speak on The Scenic Canals 
of Our North Side. Marjorie Good
rich who will take for her subject, 
The Home Life of a Field Mouse. 
Virgie Lippens who speaks on The 
Habits of the Inhabitants of Swiss 
Cheese and Hazel Emory who will 
address the members on Statues of 
Virgins and Other Curiosities. The 
motto of the club is Girth Control. 
In times of depression prepare for 
anything or words to that effect.

And don't forget Bill that the guy 
who laughs at a woman trying to 
drive in a gar. ge door usually sobers 
up when he tries to thread a needle 
and that its a funny thing that a 
farmer can't make as much out of a 
good hog as a city guy can make out 
of a blind pig, but what we started 
to say was that Joe Schwerin writes 
us that he is now booking speaking 
engagements for the next campaign. 
You know, Bill, if A1 Smith had list
ened to Toe he would have beer 
elected but Governor Roosevelt of 
New York is going to be guided by 
the advice of Joey which will account 
for the new democratic President we 
are going to have. Joe also advises 
that The Twin Hells are Brooklyn 
and New York on a hot day when 
you are pursuing architects and engi
neers.

Well, Bill, the boys are going to 
enter Felt, Nance and Oscar Johnson 
in the first hundred yard dash they 
come across the way these three birds 
flew to the luncheon table at the 
Foremans’ picnic. They would have 
made Charley Paddock look string- 
halted. They called the Conference 
boys for first serving so our three 
dukes immediately elected themselves 
to the Conference Committee and 
ain’t that something?

You know. Bill, Skinny Lind is now 
nurse maid to his pet pig. The pig 
gave birth to nine little grunts the 
other night and he came on a dead 
run down to tell the rest of the 
watchmen about it as excited as if 
the Statue of Liberty had had twins 
and Lind couldn’t quite understand

it when the watchmen refused to 
give three cheers. So he went his 
way to gin some more.

And while I think of it, Bill, Leo 
Lester spoke out of turn the other 
day and came up with the expression 
that a married man is a bird who has 
made a study of woman and flunked 
and Marge Goodrich piped up that 
there were a terrible lot of flunks in 
the town then which reminds us that 
Sully the noted chemist flunked when 
it come to beating Heiny Johnson 
playing golf. Sully was all tuned up 
to sing, “I Told You So,” but Heiny 
took him with one arm tied behind 
his back.

Well, Bill, I expect you want 
me to tell you a lot about business, 
but believe me an ounce of keep-your- 
mouth-closed is better than a pound 
of explanations and your guess would 
be better than mine nobody knows 
what it is all about even Plummer 
Culp admits its too deep for him or 
Ingals and Ben Hull refuses to be 
quoted. But as Jess Willard said 
when Dempsey was pasting him all 
over the ring, all I can do is take it. 
However there is a ray of hope. 
Hammy is shooting six-bit golf balls 
which shows he is loosening up and 
maybe he will start something. Har
wood got a shoe shine last month 
and A1 Witherell’s feet haven’t hurt 
him for two weeks so we guess busi
ness has at last turned the corner. 
But no foolin’ things aint so hot as 
they might be and if you don’t be
lieve it ask the miniature golf curse 
guys instead of paying two-bits to 
go ’round the course you can buy the 
whole outfit for that much dough.

Anyway, Bill, one thing is boom
ing and that is the night baseball, 
Mason and his gang are doing their 
bit to keep things moving for the 
public and if you want to see a real 
crush of our core-room girl fans and 
foundry fans slip out to a night ball 
game everybody and his brother are 
there including Pete Bunce who 
pitches for Culp by day and for 
Mason by night.

Well, cheerio, old thing, business 
will be back alright, at least it always 
has as Ivor Colins used to say.

Yours Until Damaske Stops Chew
ing,

EZRA TIMOTHY TERRAPIN.

Office Fiction
Mark Twain and his Jumping Frog 

have nothing on the experience of 
Virgie Lippens who has a fine rock 
garden and pool down at her mansion 
on Prospect street. Virgie wanted a 
frog for the pool but none could be 
found on the south side, as most of

the hops are on Madison avenue. 
Virgie went over to Crystal Lake and 
finally managed to snare a frog that 
couldn’t get away fast enough but 
she forgot to put it in a cage when 
she dropped it in the pool and the 
next morning it was gone, back to 
the distilled waters of Crystal Lake. 
Any frogs you do not know what to 
do with will be gratefully received 
by Virgie.

J. N. Gamble has moved within 
spitting distance of the office.

P. T. Ewan and family are mean
dering through the East on their an
nual vacation.

The office girls’ luncheon club is 
a gargling success as far as the soup 
courses are concerned.

Bennie Hull, our office octengen- 
arian, expects to spend his vacation 
with relatives on Houle Ave.

Harry McCarthy has finally recov
ered from a severe illness following 
a golf game with the Editor of this 
paper. The red-head lays them like 
a carpet.

Mrs. Dick Strauss sees to it that 
Dick plays plenty of golf and she’s 
a better golfer than he is, Gunga Din.

Dale Whitehouse took some pic
tures in Tennessee lately.

Eddie Kriewald has returned to 
work after a most enjoyable vacation 
in Kansas City.

If all the tears the office girls shed 
at the recent picture of Skippy were 
put in a barrel, Emil Wirth could do 
a high dive and never touch bottom.

Date Pinney is spending another 
week in East Park.

Gordon Bradbury is on a diet of 
salted peanuts and salt mackerel 
working up a thirst for a vacation 
trip to Canada.

George McDonald is blaming his 
golf onto the depression. Poor Hoo
ver gets blamed for everything.

Some Oddities
Here are some geographical oddi

ties compiled by the National Geo
graphic society:

The city of Reno, Nev., is 100 
miles further west than Los Angeles.

Jacksonville, Fla., is farther west 
than Cleveland, Ohio.

One travels south from Detroit to 
reach the nearest part of Canada.

At Panama the sun rises in the 
Pacific and sets in the Atlantic—due 
to a gigantic bend in the isthmus.

The city of New York lies west of 
the Pacific—at least that part of the 
Pacific that touches Arica, in Chile.


