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PROFIT AND
LOSS CHARGES
The average layman not familiar with accounting methods
understands little of the effect
that profit and loss charges have,
therefore the writer will attempt
to explain in a concise and clear
manner just how each and every
employee of the Brown Company
is effected, and just how he may
cause these charges.
We all realize that capital is
invested in this as in every other
business in anticipation that it
will produce profit. A multitude
of transactions, processes and
factors are met and disposed of
that either make or undo that
profit. Such charges are nothing
more than the placing contra or
against a profit those factors that
cause the profit or favorable condition to be reduced. Nothing
but a series of unfavorable factors
cause a reduction, and they may
be summarized as follows:
1. Carelessness.
2. Inefficiency.
3. Malignity and dishonesty.
Although it is impossible to
divulge the great number of factors that cause a reduction of
profits, some of the most prominent and those which show the
(Continued on page 11)

FEBRUARY, 1920

A LARGER GIRLS' CLUB
"How would you like to take a
dip this evening ?" ]— laughingly said to a girl friend he met
one evening on his way to the Y.
M. C. A. This casual remark led
later to a serious discussion on
the advantage of a larger Girls'
Club. What do you girls think ?
Wouldn't it be glorious to have a
place where we might have
"gym" classes 1 A place in which
to play basket-ball ? A place to
take a dip in? (We know the
weather is below zero just at
present, but the fellows say that
the water in the pool at the Y. M.
is as warm as the water is in
July at the big hole). It's a long
way to Tipperary and a place
nearer home would be much
appreciated by all girls the least
bit athletic. As for basket-ball,
well who knows if we only had
the chance we might out shine
even the White Bears? Gym
classes! We don't know as we
want the vote or are loud advocates of women's rights, but
every time we hear our masculine
friends say so proudly: "We're
going to the gym class tonight,"
well, "we're not jealous, we don't
like it, that's all." When we see
the splendid strength and muscles
developed in this way (now, don't
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you men say we can get exercise
enough sweeping and dusting—
we can't! We're tired!) We
want to try it.
Is this an ideal or an idle
dream ? They tell us that any
good suggestion is always acceptable (not exceptable). Is this a
good suggestion?

A PRACTICAL JOKE
In a logging camp in the Maine
woods a group of men were talk
ing deer hunting. One of them
was a small ill-tempered fellow,
John, who kept the camp supplied
with meat. As they were now
out of meat, he bet another fellow
that they would have venison for
dinner the next day. He went
and got his gun. The other fellow
called two other men, and taking
a deer skin, went into the woods
and fastened it to the ground
over a bent sapling. That night
John came in empty-handed.
Suddenly a man came in and told
him a deer was grazing a short
way off. Taking his gun he went
out and found what he thought
was the deer in a small bunch of
undergrowth. Raising the rifle
to his shoulder he fired three
shots in succession, striking it in
neck. As the last shot was firedr
the hide and sapling flew into the
air. It was an angry man who
came into camp, and that finished
his deer hunting around there.

THE BROWN BULLETIN

Page Two
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Contributions of news items are
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not absolutely necessary that yon write
an article. If you have any news to offer
or an article to suggest, drop a note in
the suggestion boxes placed in the
different mills for that purpose.
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CAN YOU BLAME HIM ?

commanded, so that I don't know
who I am, what I am, or why I
am here. All I know is that 1 am
supposed to be an inexhaustible
supply of money for every known
desire or hope of the human race,
and because I will not sell all I
have and go out and beg, borrow
or steal more to give away, I have
been cussed, discussed, boycotted,
talked to, talked about, lied to,
lied about, held up, hung up,
robbed and ruined, and the only
reason I am clinging to life is to
see who or what in h — is coming next.

THE MIND OF A HEN

A certain Westerner—name not
Many a man has claimed to
given—was asked to contribute understand the mind of woman,
to the Technology Endowment
but so far as we know no one has
Fund. He responded in two presumed to discuss the quesways, first by sending a good- tion, " What Hens Think About."
sized check and, second, by writ- Nevertheless with Brookfield
ing the following letter now re- eggs continually going up in
printed in the Voo-Doo, the price and artificial eggs not yet
institute's humorous magazine.
on the market, it seems to us
For the following reasons I am that an energetic effort should be
made to secure greater co-operaunable to send you the check you
tion from the hen. Some years
request:
I have been held up, held down, ago Hugh K. Moore undertook
sand-bagged, trodden on, sat on, this problem with a great deal of
enthusiasm. He invested some
flattened out and squeezed. First
by the United States Government money in hens and adopted the
income tax, federal war tax, maxim of Miles Standish, "them
excess profits tax, Liberty Loans, that don't lay shall be eaten." It
is often easy to expound a beauthrift stamps, capital stock tax,
and every other tax that the tiful theory, but it is sometimes
difficult to put it in practice. Mr.
mind of man could invent to exMoore did not know how to comtract my money.
Next by the society of John the mune with a hen and get her
sympathetic co-operation, so he
Baptist, the G. A. R., the Woman's
decided to use mechanical methRelief, the Red Cross, the Black
ords, based on the use of a
Cross, the Purple Cross and the
camera.
The shutter of the
Double Cross, the Dorcas Society,
the Y. M. C. A., the Y. W. C. A, camera was actuated by an electrical device with mercury column
the Boy Scouts, the Jewish Relief
and every hospital in town. contacts similar to those used on
the temperature regulator of a
Then to top off all these came
paper dryer. A number was
the Associated Charities.
painted on the back of each hen
The Government has so run
and when she got off the nest
my business that I don't know
after laying an egg, the shutter
who owns it. I am inspected,
opened and the hen and her numsuspected, examined, re-examber was photographed. This deined, informed, ^required.) and

veie failed because the hens re
gistered their refusal to be Taylorized by picking the numbers
off each other. Mr. Moore sold
his hen farm and now believes
there is a future in artificial eggs.
Barney Quinn has also tried
manufacturing eggs by the hen
process. This topic should be
handled very delicately, because
they resided in George Richter's
hencoop. Barney's hens had
socialistic views and after sliding through the wire thought it
natural that Dan Linton's hens
should share rations with them.
Danny saw the wisdom of this
move and also provided barracks
for such worthy-motived fowls.
Barney protested against this and
Dan told him that he could have
his hens, if he would identify
them. But Barney couldn't do
this as he had never been introduced to each individual hen.
George Richter now has a henhouse to rent. Terms reasonable, provided hens are of variety
kept by Dan Linton.
Now really, we believe that
you can begin to get acquainted
with a hen by taking her fingerprints. All you need is a lot of
kindergarten wax, a series of leg
bands, and a magnifying glass.
First make up a series of numbered plates of kindergarten wax
and prepare an equivalent series
of numbered leg bands. Line
the hens up and cause them to
march in front of you. The first
hen leaves the impression of her
right foot on Wax Plate Number
1, and as a receipt receives Leg
Band Number 1. Hen Number
2 registers on Plate Number 2
and receives Leg Band No. 2.
This continues until all the hens
are identified. The next step is
to leave blank plates of wax in
front of the nests. When you
find an egg in a nest, examine
the impressions on the wax plate
in front with a magnifying glass
(Continued on page 10)
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Does any one know why "shadow"
Lamire hits the pipe over the window? If
any one knows the reason please put it in
the next issue of the Brown Bulletin?
F. W. Thompson of the Portland Office
was a visitor on Tuesday, the 14th.
Sam Hugtjes and Frank McNally have
joined the Cascade forces. They all have
to come to the Cascade ultimately.
The Editorial staff of the BULLETIN
has suggested that from time to time items
of interest might be forthcoming from
some of the returned Overseas veterans.
This pehraps should be true but it must
not be overlooked that the real veteran is
of a retiring character and hesitates to express himself for fear of arousing the
suspicion that he is not sufficiently modest.
This bit of conversation between two
"Buddies" was overheard the other day
and may be appreciated by the CASCADE
mill force if not the citizens at large in
this community.
"Say Buddy, do you know our military
training overseas was of some value after
all?"
"How's that?"
"You remember what a time we had
crowding into those little French "40
Hommes, 8 Chevaux" railroad cars?"
"I'll tell the world I do. That sure was
a cinch to getting on Gross' Electrics at
5:10 for Berlin."
Well, boys, Joe Tanguay is back with us
again. After an absence of two and a
half years he is back working on No. 1
machine. Joe has been in the Navy, he
has eighteen trips to his credit, also having been torpedoed once while doing duty
on the U. S. S. Mt. Vernon. Welcome
home, Joe.

CASCADE JUICE

It is rumored that the new lunch room
will soon be in operation under the management of Mr. P. J. (Pat) Hinchey. Since
the fire of several weeks ago destroyed our
only haven of rest and "eats" the lack of
coffee, hot dogs and ham and to say
nothing of doughnuts has shown the need
of a new lunch room.
Add to this the delays and uncertainty
of operation of Berlin Street railway
Transportation and any one can see the
wonderful opportunity presented to the
future Commissary General of CASDADE
MILL for raising the morale and spirits
of the personnel by catering to the wants
of the inner man.
Of this, Mr. Hinchey intends to take
advantage to the fullest extent, FIRST, by
providing a spotlessly clean and white location that will create the ravenous appetite whether you are really hungry or not,
and where it will be a delight to eat.
SECOND, the preparation of the food and
serving thereof will be undertaken only by
experienced and first class chefs whose
ability and skill is unquestioned. These
chefs must guarantee absolute cleanliness
and sanitary methods both of person and
utensils before they will be permitted to
enter the sacred precincts of kitchen and
serving room. THIRD, and by no means
the least of the three principles is the
provision of only such material and ingredients as are of sufficiently high grade to
warrant their introduction into the best
of food.
Therefore, we who anticipate patronizing our new eating house for the necessary
lunch to tide us over are anxiously awaiting its completion. We extend our good
wishes and assure the manager hearty
cooperation with the possibility of future
"Kicks" reduced to a minimum.

n

Joseph St. Clair died at St. Louis Hospital on the morning of New Years day.
Joe was a good, genial, pleasant man and
was well liked by his fellow workers at
Cascade Mill, who will miss him. He was
born in Berlin and was forty-one years old.
Jim Sheridan is in the ice business—
started in on his water pipes first, to
launch easily into this new business, and
called the electrical force for assistance.
There is a lack of news items from some
of the departments, which could assist
greatly in the popularity of the Bulletin.
It would be fine to hear from each department monthly instead of expecting one or
two departments to do it all. Don't you
think so?
THE PENNY A DAY CLUB has been
started again at the Cascade Mill.
We would like all the old members to
take notice.
The box will be found on Arty Eastman's desk so bring in your pennies as we
want to have some good outings this summer.
Speaking of hens, Peter Poirier has a
proposition which is ghostly, uncanny, or
anything you want to call it, Here is
what happened not long ago. Pete has
three pet hens which he keeps in a box in
his wood shed. In the box is an opening2x2 to let in air, light, food etc. Now
directly over the hen coop a baby carriage
is hanging and the hens got out through
the 2x2 opening, flew to the baby carriage
laid eggs and got back to their coop again
through the 2x2 hole. Each hen weighs
9% Ibs. Pete put a nest in their box and
the interesting and startling phenomena
has not occurred again. This is a fact because Pete says so himself and got mad
when the "Bull gang" would not believe
him.
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SULPHITE MILL

TO A FIVE DOLLAR BILL
Chicago Tribune
Crinkle, crinkle, little bill,
Goodness gracious, you look ill !
Are you losing all your power ?
You seem weaker hour by hour.
Now that prices are so high,
I'm so tired that I could die.
I just circulate all day ;
No one dares put me away.
When the evening board is set
With the fruits of father's sweat,
My small voice is hushed and still,
I am in the butcher's till.
And no matter where I go,
People disregard me so ;
I don't seem to count for much
'Mongst the profiteers and such.
Bill, take heart, your luck may change,
I'll admit the times are strange,
Though you're weak, I love you still,
Crinkle, crinkle, little bill.
The crew that has just completed the
Caustic Boiler Plant job has offered the
following conundrum :
If it takes longer to build over two fans
and flues than it does to build a boiler
plant and install boiler, how long"would it
take the crew to pipe up a new mill ?
Who's this guy
With the funny eye,
Who speaks of franks galore,
And also of the cook with the funny snore.
He may think he's wise,
But it's bad for the eyes
To advertise such silly lies.
The war is over, the boys are home and
there are apparently no letters to write to
"lonesome soldier boys". Still, we regret
to say that there is in our midst one little
boy who, too bashful to say so, would like
some sweet little girl to correspond with
him. One wouldn't think him lonesome
but nevertheless when the mail is delivered
each day he anxiously inquires: "Is there
a letter for me?" Girls, won't you do an
act of charity by writing to
Avon Cole,
In care of Sulphite Mill.
Speaking of the pugolistic art, have you
noticed that Young Cardoret, who sleuths
Snyder, s not whistling as much as he
used to.

GAS

For the last few months we have had
the services of Miss Locke as mill nurse.
It was a question with many as to whether
this was necessary, considering the few
serious accidents we have. All accidents,
however slight, are supposed to be reported daily to the office. Since Miss Locke
has been with us these accident reports
have materially increased.
Off-hand this would indicate a peculiar
condition of affairs, while in reality it
shows the good results being accomplished
by her work.
It has always been difficult to get men to
report the minor accidents, such as cut
fingers, that are of daily occurance, the result being many cases of |blood poisoning
in the past which should not have occurred.
The average man did not care to go to
the time office for the sake of having a
time-keeper dress his injury, knowing that
he was not getting skilled treatment, and
he preferred to tie on a dirty rag himself.
With the coming of Miss Locke this feeling soon changed, as all appreciate the
careful thought she gives to each case, and
the sympathetic feeling she shows to
everybody.
She has been much hampered by her
limited quarters, but changes have been
made, so that more room is provided for
treatment, and all the necessary apparatus for good first aid work is provided.
We all stand up for Miss Locke, she is
just the one needed for this work, but
don't give her any more work than you
can help.
They say that Mr. Martin has the log
pond men, fire an extra heavy blast at
6.30 every morning as his alarm clock.
This is allright for him, but how about us
fellows on the 4—12 shift who are trying
to sleep at that hour.
Mr. Mackinnon has very kindly offered
the use of his camp to the Burgess girls.
They are looking forward to fixing it up.
and, when there is plenty of snow on the
ground, having many good times snowshoeing and toboganning.
We've found out why the clock in the
Engineering Department is always stopping in the middle of the day. It's because
(an authority on clocks informs us) Condon who is lefthanded insists on winding
it towards the left— HELP!

*

IN AND AROUND THE ENGINEERING DEPARTMENT
In a recent controversy between Thayer
and Bishop as to why Bishop had so
thoroughly eliminated the hirsute adornment which has, until recently, been a
prominent part of Bishop's facial ornaments, Bishop chuckled maliciously as he
answered: "Because the war is over —
meaning that Prohibition is an established
fact." Thayer's feelings can better be
imagined than described as he turned to
Bishop and prophesied: "Before January
13th, 1920 this country, yes, and this Town,
is going to be so wet that you'll be coming
to work in a gondola and using that cane
of yours for a paddle.
Several Sundays ago, the piper's connected up the new reclaimer tank. As
the valves of the old tank were leaking
badly, the men had to swallow a lot of gas
but thanks to the gas masks and the fine
working spirit of the pipers, the job was
carried through. These gas masks are a
very handy article and should be always
used in such cases.
After long waiting for the railroads to
get material to us our boilers and economizers are in process of erection.
The building is well closed in and good
progress can be made if we are not further
delayed by promised shipments.
National prohibition has an awful effect
on some people. Just the other day Jimmy
Fagan took his spite out on the innocent
water bottle outside of the Main Office.
Geo. Johnson in the Digester House, has
not yet figured out how Carpentier knocked
out Beckett.
The Old Transformer house in the West
Yard is being remodelled for use as a
storage of our office records and as quarters for the printing office.
This improvement has long been needed
as important records have been scattered
about in places anything but suitable.
The storage vaults will be equipped with
the latest paterns of steel shelving and
everything will be of fire proof construction.
The printing room will be prepared to
do all of our own form work as well as
much of the other mills.
Cedar Pond must be an awful dead place
in winter — without Cole.
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Cole is getting his bowling team out for
practice— now if only Jimmy Evans would
scare up a team we might have an interesting little bowling match. Waddayasay
Jimmy?

Early to bed and early to rise, keeps the
blues from the brain and the red from the
eyes!
FOR SALE—Two highly bred cats. At
home evenings. Adv. in Buffalo Evening
News.

Curious One: "Is it true that Miss
Rowell is a lover of wild animals?"
Basket Ball Fan: "Why, yes, they
follow her everywhere she goes—even the
"White Bears" gather around her and
throw themselves at her feet."

This is to certify that Mr. Jacque Caron,
of the Lime Room Force, has changed his
name to Musty Luffer. Any one that
doubts this or wants to know ask Jacque.

WANTED—Six able bodied men to
accompany Brown and myself to the woods
on the East Side and shovel sawdust away
so it won't pile up on us while we are
cutting wood. Only men who are fond of
keeping busy need apply.
Lin Condon, Engineering Dept.

In looking over the list of men with long
service records with the Company, prompts
me to make a suggestion which I am sure
will meet with approval among those men
listed and those not mentioned. There
must be some one man with a distin-
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guished record. To such a man should
be given a token in the form of a Service
Cane as a mark of distinguished service,
and when he serves his connection with
the Company he must give it to the next
oldest employee. It would be pleasing to
any man to hold this cane as a proof of
his distinguished service. Nations pay
tribute to men who have spent most of
their lives for the betterment of their
Country and the world in general. So,
(Lest we forget), the man in the overalls
deserves some recognition for the long
and faithful service rendered.
Thomas Thorpe says he is willing to bet
$10.00 that he has seen more deer this fal,
than any other man at the Cascade Milll
although he did not get a shot at any of
them.

BROWN CORPORATION

[o]
SPORTS

At a recent meeting of Hockey
players and others interested at
La Tuque, it was decided that
there were not enough players in
the mill to make up more than
one team. Accordingly the Office
and Mill hockey clubs have been
united to form the "NIBROC"
club, and the following officers
elected: Manager and Sec. Treas.,
T. Cleveland, Asst. Manager, Leo
Cote, Captain Oscar Dicaire. A
complete outfit for the team, including uniforms, gloves, pads,
etc., has been ordered. Most of
the money required to pay for
this equipment has been raised,
thanks to the untiring efforts of
Walter Arnott. Now Berlin, we
are ready for you any time.
WHAT?
A very interesting game of
hockey was played at La Tuque
on Sunday the llth., when the
Nibroc team managed to defeat
the K. C. team by a score of 8-3.
The play was much closer than
the score would indicate, and
during the first period there were
many anxious moments for the
Nibroc supporters.

LA TUQUE
Cheerio
Note : The morning after Eddy White
announced his engagement it was observed
that he looked downhearted, his smile was
gone and he was whistling Harry Lauder's
song, " I'm the Softest in the Family."
Gone the fire from his bright eyes.
Gone is the smile of old,
Gone are the dimples from his cheeks,
Gone is that look so bold.
" Why this change?" you ask in awe,
" Why should these things be?"
Oh! my friend, it was always thus
When a sailor sets out to sea.
Sets his sail for the dark unknown
And knowing how things stood,
How can he smile when he thinks of the
time
When he'll soon be splitting wood.
Sifting ashes and shoveling snow,
Lighting the morning fire.
And Sunday evening will see him stand
And sing in St. Andrew's Choir.
But cheer up, Eddy, do not sigh,
'Tis not all in vain,
For if you were given the chance once
more,
You'd do it all over again.
For after all it's the only life
After working hard and steady,
To hurry home and find a wife
Waiting to greet you, Eddy.
Waiting to greet you and.welcome you
home
With a pipe and a copy of Life.
And you smile to yourself and you say
" Gee whiz,
I sure have a peach of a wife."

[n]

Some very strong articles have recently
appeared in the Trade Journals, relating
to the present condition of the Canadian
Forests and the great need for their future
care and conservation. It would certainly
be a good thing if every one who, either
directly or indirectly, obtain their "bread
and butter" from this great and vital industry, would take a keen interest in the
growth and preservation of trees especially
of the kind necessary to the trade.
By the time this is in print, we shall be
well started into the New Year. Most of
us at La Tuque have a feeling of optimism
and a confidence that this will be a year
of substantial progress. The pulp and
paper business throughout Canada is
blooming and we have a right to believe
that with loyal support of every employee
which hitherto has always been forthcoming, the Brown Corporation will get a
share of the general prosperity.
A start has been made on the work of
replacing the present Power House at La
Tuque with a plant which will bring up
our Electrical energy to 4000 H. P. during
the present year. This addition will be
most welcomed and bids fair to be completely utilized in the not far distant
future.
The foundation for a large stock tank
is now being put in the yard to meet the
requirements of the machine room.
All the employees at La Tuque were
pleased to see Mr. Simmons Brown back
on the job and to note that his trip awayhad brought him back to good health.
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UPPER PLANTS NOTES
RIVERSIDE MILL
Joe Cooper went to Littleton November
30th with a delegation of Knights of
Columbus to confer the Third Degree.
He came back with a black eye. We all
think the shoe was on the other foot.
Some one who was behind the rest in
paper production spoke of paper hogs.
Now we say that in all probability if this
fellow would look after his work instead
of ransacking the production book for a
hundred-pound error, he wouldn't have
to worry about the other fellows being
ahead.
We would like to start a campaign for
Daylight Saving for next Spring. They
seem to be doing it around New England
and the East in general. The Daylight
Saving Law gave so much happiness and
health to such a large number of us mill
and shop people. With the law, the man
working days could get at least five hours
of daylight and four of sunshine, could
work in his garden, thereby reduce his
living expenses, or could take his car and
go out and get a mess of trout before dark
Some people like to live by night and
sleep by day. They call that class distinction. We call it poor judgment.
Let us all get together, and pull hard
for more daylight and sunshine, which
stands for happiness, health, economy,
conservation and a feeling that we are
alive.

KREAM KRISP DEPARTMENT
Joe Lauze, our efficient guardian of our
treasures, now claims the heavyweight
boxing championship of the East Side
plants. And Joe most certainly has good
cause for his claim, after administering a
severe trouncing to Pol Dubey. Here's
how it all came about; Joe and Pol and
several more of our worthies were hitting
the trail for home one cold evening recently. Pol, thinking to play a joke on old
Joseph, tripped that worthy gentleman.
This action on Pol's part rather peeved
Joe and he immediately retaliated by tripping Pol, not with his foot but with a hard
haymaker. Pol came back on the count
of six and the men clinched. Thus ended
the first round. Round even. When the
second round opened, the fighters clinched.
Joe slipped one into Pol's pantry, and
Pol's lights went out. Joe's round. Joe
is now ready to defend his title against
all comers.

FOUND—One jackknife, (no blades)
one dirty glove, and two perfectly good
second hand chews of tobacco. Owner
may have same by proving property and
paying for this ad. Ed. Hamel.

We think it would be a good idea to
have a phone in back of the Grocery
counter instead of travelling to and from
the office, answering calls requesting a
"Grocery Clerk."

Delphis was around the other day looking for an empty barrel of Peanut Oil.

Mr. Churchill has a hard time to keep
the kids out of the Brown Company Store.
On Jan. 3, 1920 he had to take a horsewhip to them.

MAIN OFFICE
One of Bailey's force, namely Edward J.
Butler, resigned lately in order to seek his
fortunes in fields other than that of bookkeeping. Much as we hate to lose you,
Eddie, you certainly have our best wishes.
From certain remarks we have heard
lately, we perceive that your Ford, Eddie,
will be more than missed by some of the
girls and "bosses."
Recently one of our weekly callers,
(usual allowance of five per) pointing to
one of our Ledger Posting Machines,
asked J. Arthur what the name of that
typewriter was. Much as Sully was taken
back at such a question he managed however to enlighten her to the extent that it
was a Burrough's. We understand that
this client's son wishes to purchase such
a Typewriter. Wonder what kind of a
system he will use to write letters on such
a machine?
Lives of great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublime,
And departing leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time.
Lives of some men now remind us
We can do the same as they,
When departing leave behind us
All we cannot take away.
Girlies' Rest Room, too, reminds us
That the girls will raise the deuce
If departing men leave behind them
Cigar stubs, matches and tobacco juice.

GROCERY YARNS
A little girl walked into the store the
other day with a dollar bill in her hand.
Every one around the store knows how
keen and how quick service they get if
they flash any money. Well, Eddie spied
the long green and running to his counter
said in his charming mellow way, "What
is it, little girl"?
"Have you any calendars"? was the reply.
Poor Eddie fell into a daze.

Congratulations, Eddie. We understand you have a big "Baby Girl."
The new moving pictures in the Brown
Company Time Office must be alive.
They jump around so much.

PAINTERS
Through this toilsome world, alas,
Stands Steve cutting in the sash,
And Thuri talking all about life,
Saying: "What is home without a wife;
There's Carl who lives at Golden Gate
Coming to work at a fairly good rate;
There's Sam who talks of hunting,
And Hanson always grunting;
There's Charles who's always talking,
And Paul who's always balking,
And the boss with his winsome smile
Is liked better within a mile;
These are the painters
Who work all day
And when they get home
They are tired of play.
The painters are now busy on the interior of the new Research Laboratory.
The walls are being finished in green;
dark green to the window level and light
green above. The light green is restful
to the eyes, reflects a great deal of light,
and makes the building more cheerful.
The dark green harmonizes well with the
other, and covers the part of the wall
that is most exposed to dirt. The Photographic Section is finished on similar plan
in light and dark gray. For photographic
purposes, gray is better than green.
Bill Johnson says, "Killing time is not
murder, it's suicide."

RESEARCH DEPARTMENT
WANTED: A lady to christen the new
building. Almost any lady will do, who
has a bottle of champagne.
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WOODS DEPARTMENT

0
AL REED

Al Reed, he is a man of fame,
For he hauled logs in the state of Maine.
Right early he'd rise and loudly protest
That he'd make it fussy for all the rest.
Al is a man who isn't afraid,
He would'nt turn out for any old grade.
Up hill and down, or a ten degree curve,
You'll always find Al right there with his
nerve.
He had driven both early and late,
Hauling the log or toting freight,
But Doc began to talk and crow,
And sing his praise so all might know.
Now Al, said he, just listen to me,
I've often seen you haul the tree,
And never a man could greater be,
If anyone doubts it call on me.
But in order that we might engross your
name
With all of those in the Hall of Fame,
Just buckle onto a load of steel
That would make Charley Yuinn's team
reel.

Ripley's saw mill is now taking orders
to saw anything you need—from a toothpick to a logging sled.

Scotty Lockyear may be able to boil
eggs hard, but Dean until recently, Cook
at Camp 4, could boil potatoes hard and
do it consistently.
Frank Page says that the Phrenologist
who forecasts the weather in the Boston
Post is the best weather prophet he ever
saw.
Arthur Martin recently mislaid his
Blue Book on his wanders over the Diamond and landed at Camp 5.
Mike Hickey, C. V. L. Inspector, has a
hard time when playing pitch with the
bunch at Camp 4 trying to convince them
that the Ace has been high for forty years-

So calling for twenty long rails of steel,
Al said "I'll show you my team won't reel,"
But sad to relate, 'twas easy to see,
That they were fastened as to an oak tree.
And out in Iowa sad and lone,
Al Reed has gone to make his home,
Swearing by all that is holy and just,
That some day he'll return with a team
that Quinn can't bust.

The question is now whether Dr.
Gibbins will prefer to sleep under Mr.
Ripley's boat in the new camp or freeze to
death in Bowker's attic as before.

Recruit from Finn's Agency: "Will
you mark my shoes, so that I won't mislay them? "
Clerk: (After burning an "H" in each
heel of shoes) "Better be earful when you
go down river and keep away from the
sorting Gap at Milan."
Among the collection of men, shipped
to the Diamond from the Saw Mill at Berlin, was one who said if he could only get
hold of a Mounted Axe he would stay
until Spring.
Hell Gate misses the log haulers for one
reason—those electric lights.

Mike Hickey had to clean house a few
days ago; he says he ran across a few that
could run bases faster than Ty Cobb ever
could.

Listen ! Tom Armstrong is back again.

Hell Gate was justly proud of the nice
new "Transient Camp" (with its soft (?)
beds), built especially to accomodate her
Berlin friends—until Mr. Ripley received
orders to build a new gas boat.
Now, all those friends will have to sleep
under the boat.

We fellows of the woods often wonder
why it is, a sport can't be satisfied with a
buck deer and not try to kill all the does
in the woods; a farmer naturally don't kill
all his females, when trying to increase his
flock of sheep.

[a]

"Colonel" Percy Bowker is still talking
Lugers!
OttoOleson's famous "grand-daddy of
'em all" deer estimated to weigh 350
pounds, only weighed 209 pounds on the
scales. Who made the estimate, Otto ?
Percy Ripley says that he smoked his
first cigarette at that Woods Department
Banquet.
Arthur Martin passed through our midst
one day last week. He was carrying under his arm a dark sinister looking object,
which, judging from the appearance and
the clicking sounds that it gave out, it is
our private opinion that it was some sort
of an infernal machine, got up for the
destruction of camp clerks in general.
Better rig up a "Blue Wagon"; some of
the foremen in the Diamond have begun
to talk in their sleep.

Petoin is a camp boss of resource and
renown. He tries to educate the guys
who ship from Boston town. Some he is
able to put to work; and some he cannot
use, so that he has to give them something to do in order to pay for their shoes.
One big fellow he tried to work, but all
he would do was try to shirk.
"I am so sick of you," says Petoin, "so
put a big lunch in your pocket and onto
No. 9 Dam you shall go. You must watch
the dam all day long and see that it does
not blow."
Twenty days is quite a while to sit out
in the cold, but that is the sentence he got
for not being willing to take a hold, so
look out some of you fellows and be careful where you go, or Petoin will have you
sitting on No. 9 Dam, watching to see that
it does not blow.
Joe Mooney, as it appears, is having a
severe attack of absent mindedness and
nerve. He forgets to ring off when he
uses the telephone and when the operator
politely calls his attention to this negligence on his part, he has the nerve to fib
to her and also tell her that he is getting
so old and deaf that she can't hear the
telephone ring. Considering this young
lady's age and well known ability as an
operator, we should say that it is up to
Joe to come across with an apology.
WANTED—One crumb boss, must be
bright, intelligent and capable. Cranks or
feeble minded people need not apply.
Apply to Mike Hickey.
WANTED—An efficient remedy, warranted to stimulate and promote growth,
or in other words, put the pep into thin
and delicate beards. Anybody having a
remedy that will produce the above
mentioned results will do well to communicate with Merrill and Stearns,
sealers.
Recruit: "I would like a job cookeeing."
Foreman: "Had any experience?"
Recruit: "Yes, I have cooked at the
Plaza, and the Waldorf-Astoria."
Foreman: "I'll see you in the morning."
Colonel Bowker had very poor success
with his Luger this fall.
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WHAT HAPPENED

TO JOE
Joe Arnold had been employed
by one of the big stove companies
out in Michigan for more than
twelve years. He was goodhearted, faithful and honest and
everybody knew him and liked
him. Several years ago he
bought a little home out near the
edge of the city, and a happier
spot in this world it would have
been hard to find. He worked in
the factory all day and then for a
couple of hours every evening, he
spaded and dug, planted, mowed
and raked until he made it a
"little bit of heaven"—fit for any
prince. His wife and three babes
were his all in all, and he used to
say, that a finer wife and trio of
youngsters did not exist any
where in the world. How he
used to dream of the summer of
1920, for then he would make his
last payment on his home and it
would be theirs.
About three weeks ago, Joe
came home from work through a
cold and drizzling rain. It chilled
him through. The next day he
did not report for work—"Just a
little cold," he said. But it proved
to be a little more serious than
Joe thought. That dreaded disease "pneumonia" had begun its
work, and within a week Joe
Arnold's wife was made a widow
and his children fatherless.
Heavy and numerous are the
burdens that now fall on the
shoulders of that little group,
robbed of its staff and mainstay,
for Joe had failed in one thing
he had failed to make provision
against that dark day that comes
to us all, and to some of us so
suddenly. But he was not to be
altogether blamed, for payments
on his home, three hungry little
mouths to feed and an occasional
doctor's bill - all these had made
it very difficult, if not impossible
for him to'lay aside the little sur-

plus. Just what his wife and
children will do, we don't know,
but of one thing we are certain—
their lot promise to be a hard
one for some time to come.
None of us know just when
that call may come our way, but
if it should come.we do know that
it will not find us wholly unprepared. Since the first of August
those of us who have been with
this company one year or longer
(and that includes most of us)
have been protected by a life and
disability policy of not less than
five hundred dollars. Many of
us have been protected by a
policy in the amount of a thousand dollars. In arranging for
this protection the Brown Co.
has done us a real favor—and not
only us, but our dependents—
those nearest and dearest to us.

DO YOU KNOW?
Do you know the young fellow
who works for $25.00 a week and
is wearing a newjwinter suit that
cost $85.00?
Do you know the wage earner
who loafs because he is afraid if
he does too much he'll work himself out of a job?
Do you know the housewife
who is ashamed to be seen with
a market basket on her arm or
to carry home a brown paper
bundle?
Do you know the manufacturer
who, when the price of raw materials and overhead goes up five
per cent and the cost of labor
advances an equal amount adds
25 percent] to the price of his
goods?
Do you know the factory girl
working for $18.00 a week who
is buying and wearing a $350.00
fur coat?
Do you know the man who
lets a fresh clerk sneer him into
buying a $15 00 hat for fear he'll
seem "cheap" when he can buy a
satisfactory one for $7.00?

Do you know the investor who
has traded his Liberty Bonds for
a promise of a hundred percent
profit in a stock company backed
by a dishonest promoter?
Do you know the married couple who do not think enough of
their children to buy war savings
stamps for them and to teach
them to save?
Do you know the shopper who
says "Wrap up" instead of "How
much?"
Do you know the person who
lets the desire of the moment
destroy the results of days and
weeks of thrift and saving?
Do you know the man who
says that the government securities, Liberty Bonds, war savings
stamps and treasury savings certificates are too slow or two small
or too old fashioned for his investments ?
If you do, you know pretty well
what is the matter with the
United States.
A. M.
Daylight Saving.
The question of having daylight
saving in force, locally, this summer is being agitated, and should
the general sentiment be in favor
of it, it is understood that the
Chamber of Commerce and City
Government will take steps to
put it in effect. A straw vote
was taken in the Sulphite Mill
and is to be taken in the other
mills. Ninety per cent of the Sulphite day workers were in favor
of it and a majority of 249 covering the employees as a whole,
also desired it. If the other mills
show a similar feeling there is no
question but what the proposal
will go into effect in March.
Every man owes some of his
time the upbuilding of the profession to which he belongs.
Theodore Roosevelt.
I wasted time, and now time
wastes me.
Shakespeare.
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HOW BOXES ARE MADE
We often get orders for small
lots of boxes with the request to
deliver them on short notice.
While our every effort is to give
the best service possible to each
department of the Company, and
so far our service seems to have
been appreciated, sometimes we
wonder if those who order and
use the cases realize the amount
of work involved in making a
box.
In the first place the lumber
has to be loaded on cars and
brought from yard to the shop,
then unloaded into the shop,
planed to desired thickness, cut
into rough length, leaving %."
for trimming or squaring up.
After it is cut with a swing or
cutoff saw, it is trucked to the
fitter-man, who strips it up to required width, sometimes using
four or five pieces in order to get
the required width, and for every
piece he must make allowances
for the matching, as when it is
matched the tongue makes the
piece 1/4" smaller.
After being fitted it goes to the
m a t c h e r to be tongued and
grooved. This machine also
covers the edges with glue, which
is kept hot by an electric heater.
They may be either double or
single matched.
For the large packing cases
such as are used at the Riverside
Mill where the stock is all 1 : t n,"
thick, also in the ends for the
small boxes, we use the single
tongue and groove. For the
smaller boxes thinner stock is
used, made by double matching
and grooving. 1" or 1^4" stock
which is then resawed to make
%" or W stock, as the case may
be.
The matched pieces are then
placed in a machine called a
squeezer, which drives them together, doing the work of six men.
This box side or end, which has

to be purposely made a little
oversize, is then conveyed to the
automatic trimmer, where it is
trimmed and squared to exact
length.
After being trimmed it goes to
the bandsaw to .be resawed if
small boxes are desired. After
this it is ready to be nailed up
with others to look like a box.
In the smaller boxes the ends
are strengthened by having corrugated fasteners driven into
them. These fasteners come in
ribbon or rolls and are 3/4" and
%" in thickness. They are fed
into an automatic machine called
a shook splicer, which cuts them
any desired length, usually from
U4" to 1V2" long, and at the
same time drives them into the
ends.
The ends for larger boxes are
cleated. This is done on nailing
machines, after which the box is
nailed together. This is rather
an interesting operation to see as
this machine drives from one to
12 nails at the same lime, using
any size nail from 3-D to 8-D as
desired.
The sides are nailed on in one
operation and the bottoms by another operation, which is usually
done on the second machine, as
we have two.
In eight hours the two machines can turn out 2000 boxes of
the kind such as canned food
products are packed in. After
the boxes are completed they are
loaded into cars and shipped to
the different departments as ordered.
Boxes which are manufactured
to be shipped out of the city are
usually shipped in shooks—that
is, the ends are tied fifteen pieces
in a bundle, the sides 25 pieces in
each bundle, the tops and bottoms likewise.
After being bundled they are
stored up one flight in the shipping room until a carload is completed. As a boxcar will hold
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shooks equivalent to from eight
to 10,000 boxes of the kind that
canned goods are packed in, this
means quite a good deal of work.
There are s e v e n different
styles of boxes in general use.
Styles No. 1, 2 and 4 are more
commonly used.
Style No. 1 has 1: Hd" ends and
%" sides, tops and bottoms. Style
No. 2 is the larger packing case.
The ends are. cleated and 1:H(i"
stock is used all around. Style
No. 4 has two cleats on each end
and usually has r-Y\\\" ends and
1/2" sides, tops and bottoms.
As the ends for each box are
one size, tops and bottoms another, and size of sides still another, it is difficult to put them
through all the different operations necessary and manufacture
a complete box on short notice.
Nearly all of our machinery is
automatic or semi-automatic, but
each piece must be handled from
20 to 24 times before the box is
complete.
COMMON SENSE
By Uncle "Ed"

People do things because they
think they can do things. To
break the ice— to take the initial
plunge—stands out as the biggest
barrier—always.
I would like to put it a little
stronger than the well know
statement that "He who hesitates
is lost." I would say "He who
hesitates is—dead.
Your individual happiness today is going to be measured by
your quickness to recognize the
things you ought to do and your
ability immediately to do themupon recognition - - and your
measure of success in this world
is going to be judged in the same
way, in regard to every decision
that comes up to you for action.
Days, weeks and perhaps
months, perhaps years, of worry
and indecision as to whether or
not you should—all wiped out in
an instant—on taking the plunge.
Life at it's best is not very long,
you know, and its ebbing should
be toward bigger, happier and
better things.
So—Take the plunge!
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SERVICE CLAIMS
The list of men of 25 years'
service in our last issue has
created a great deal of discussion
as to who is the oldest of all in
the company's employ.
In compiling this list there
undoubtedly some omissions and
the following have been called to
our attention:

SPORTS
Although the new skating rink is being
well patronized by the public, we would
like to see more enjoying the fine open
airplay-ground. The four teams in the
league are playing some very fast and
exciting games and there should be better
attendance and support from the different
mills. So far the Town Team has the
honors, but we believe if all the real hockey players will come out for the mill
team that the tables will be turned.
Practice is what will make a good team
so practice as often as possible.
Already two games have gone for extra
periods and the few attending these games
certainly got their money's worth.
Mr. O. B. Brown has donated $50.00 for
a cup to be given to the team winning the
league championship for three years.
We plan for outside games and several
carnivals very soon, so get your skates
and join the merry crowd at the skating
rink.
The Cascade Athletic Association is
under way and the subscriptions are
coming in fairly well, but we could stand
quite a few more.
We have some good athletic material
here but we have got to have more backing from the men of the mill.
We have a good hockey team that will
give a good account of themselves in all
their games, and we are planning on
having one of the fastest base ball teams
in town, so don't be pullers, be pushers.
Kindly leave subscriptions with any of
the Directors.
Knapp decided that the Research Department ought to have a bowling team
and on January 3rd gathered together a
very husky (?) outfit, each one of whom
with the exception of Richter and Van
Arsdel was guaranteed to bowl over fiftyfive.
Dehn's law in chemistry states that the
chemical ability of a girl varies inversely
with her good looks. Apparently a similar co-relation exists between bowling
ability and lack of contact with Orono
and Veazie. Anyway from the results of
the preliminaries, Knapp picked the
following team to meet the redoubtable
Engineers, Knapp, Beckler, Goodwin,
Howard Smith and W. W. Webber.
On January 10th, the aforesaid team

met the overconfident Engineers, represented by Bates, Brennan, Bevins, Snodgrass and Whitten, at the City Alleys.
The pin boys were not all they should be.
According to Goodwin, they should have
set the pins up in the gutter, while Billy
Bates without the use of triangulation
methods discovered that the first ball
could roll between two pins. Nils Johnson
paid a dollar for his disloyalty to the
Research, for the final score was one to
three.
At present writing the Engineers are
confident that they can come back and
the Research is timid, because Smith has
an acute attack of the wanderlust. The
Main Office also wants a match.

THE MIND OF A HEN
(Continued from page two)

and you know which hen was
your benefactor. If Linton steals
them, identify them in a similar
manner. A f t e r getting acquainted with the hens by number it may be wise to name them,
using the plan adopted by the
Pullman Company for sleeping
cars. Boy hens may be named
after Presidents of the United
States.
Oscar Dion burns an electric
light in his hencoop, believing
that with a longer day the hens
scratch more and turn more grain
and clam shells into eggs. Frank
Jones doubts this and says that
the University of Minnesota found
that self-respecting hens lay before three o'clock in the afternoon.
T. Erickson believes that by feeding a hen hot water, hard-boiled
eggs will be produced.
A geat deal of spare time that
might otherwise go to waste may
profitably be devoted to the fascinating study of hen psychology.

David S. Stafford, Millwright Foreman
Saw Mill
W. D. Goodwin, Beater Engineer
Cascade Mill
James Horton
Portland Retail
Jas. Sheridan, Size Maker Cascade Mill

For oldest employee the following have made claim:
Jas. Horton 47 years,
Portland Retail
John B. Paquette, 46 years
Saw Mill
John Johnson, 2nd, 38 years
Saw Mill
Peter W. Gunn, 28 years
Sulphiie Mill

A MAW'S PRAYER
Teach me that 60 minutes make
an hour, 16 ounces one pound and
100 cents one dollar.
Help me to live so that I can
lie down at night with a clean
conscience, without a gun under
my pillow and unhaunted by the
faces of those to whom I have
brought pain.
Grant, I beseech thee that I may
earn my meal ticket on the square
and in doing so may not stick the
gaff where it does not belong.
Deafen me to the jingle of taintmoney and the result of unholy
skirts.
Blind me to the faults of other
fellows but reveal to me my own.
Guide me so that each night
when I look across the dinner
table at my wife, who has been a
blessing to me, I will have nothing
to conceal.
Keep me young enough to
laugh with my children and to
lose myself in their play.
And then when comes the smell
of flowers and the tread of soft
steps and the crunching of the
hearse's wheels in the gravel out
in front of my place, make the
ceremony short and the epitaph
simple: "Here lies a man".
-M.T.
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(Continued from page one)

greatest tendency to be enemies
of prosperity will be the only
factors discussed.
CARELESSNESS
This company spares neither
time or money in its effort to
make the plants a safe and sanitary place for you to work in, and
yet contrary to what might be
expected, a great number of
accidents occur every year in our
midst. Of course accidents can
never be eliminated entirely under present methods of manufacturing but our aim should be
to reduce that number. It is still
more surprising to note that the
greater percentage of accidents
are brought about by gross carelessness on the part of the employee himself.
Have you ever stopped to consider exactly how an accident
may be said to have a twofold
effect. First, it reduces the
amount of your income by the
time directly lost, and if you are
a member of tne "Relief Association," which you should be, it
reduces the amount of your
dividend. Make it your aim to
have all dividends from now on
one hundred per cent. It is true
that the amount expended by you
for the wonderful protection
offered is small, but you should
strive nevertheless to protect
your fellow workman.
You must not get the impression that the company is making
money when you are off, the
result of an accident, just because
you don't draw your time check.
The free nurse service was inaugurated to assist you to a
hurried recovery for your own
benefit as well as the good of the
Brown Co. The Brown Co.
is interested in your welfare for
the following reasons in addition
to the moral effect that a minimum of accidents would have.

While you are away suffering
from an accident someone has to
be provided in your place. This
in the greater number of instances
results in a lower production for
your department and a consequent loss for the Brown Company, causing profit and loss
chargesThe less experienced man who
replaces you,may break a machine
part, he may dull tools unnecessarily, he may even injure himself
because he may not be fully
familiar with your machine. Some
one has to remedy the break,
someone has to sharpen the tools,
or you help pay for another accident from your dividend check.
There is a severe loss to you and
a loss to the Brown Company for
all such conditions.
There is also the carelessness
that causes loss or breakage of
equipment, which can but result
in costs to the company for new
parts. The same applies when
an item is thrown away that is
still of service. Remember our
salvage department will care for
these and turn them into the service again or into money. But,
they cannot do the part they are
prepared to do if you place your
units of salvage value in an obscure place. Special containers
are provided for this purpose and
your duty is to place salvage
material there. This makes collections easier resulting in smaller
labor costs.
Too many of us fail to appreciate the value of money as it
appears around the plants in the
form of machinery, buildings and
equipment, yet as a matter of fact
it runs into millions. We all see
items of value lying around in
different places, some concealed
and some that*are not, but are
you making any effort to turn
these items into cash for your
employer? A common wood screw
is worth several cents. If it was
in the form of money we all would
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hasten to pick it up and make
personal use of it, so why not
make it of use for our employer?
You can easily do this by placing
it in the containers provided.
INEFFICIENCY
It is hard for us to realize the
result of work poorly done and in
fact it is immeasurable. Have
you made a study of your job?
By this I mean, are you striving
to perform your duties to the
Brown Company in as efficient
manner as possible? Have you
studied different methods in connection with your work that will
make it easier for you and yet
accomplish as much. Study your
job and see if you can't do just
as much work in a little less time.
Study means to do the same
amount of work a little better.
One example that may serve
to illustrate the loss to the Brown
Company, of work poorly done
will be given. Investigation has
disclosed that a man on a stock
cutting equipment in the window
frame department will be inefficient planing and ill-directed
operations cost this department
at the rate of fifteen dollars a day
in wasted lumber. It actually
costs to bring a man up to a
possible one hundred per
cent efficiency the sum of
several thousand dollars, and the
loss in production of finished
frames cannot be estimated.
This instance seems large, it is
true but, I believe the example
is characteristic of many others.
In your own position there is a
point that is perfection in workmanship and a greatest possible
production. Are you striving to
attain that point? Remember it
is the man who does just a little
more, and who does that little
more a little better than the
other fellow who gets promoted
to the bigger positions. You have
a lot to gain in improving the
(Continued on page 12)
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amount and quality of your work
and nothing to lose.
Hardly any man who has ambition in the world today need
labor on by hard knocks alone
to gain the heights of his ambition, because there are so many
assistants at his command. By
taking proper steps you are able
to assimilate the results of other
mens experience to your own
good. I refer to trade journals.
There is a good trade journal in
all classes of work. With only a
few minutes reading at regular
intervals you are getting a world
of information that cannot but
help you to be more efficient.
Perhaps you are not familiar with
this opportunity and you are at
loss to know just what you need
and where to get it. Call the
purchasing department on the
telephone or better still make a
personal visit to their department
and you will find them pleased to
put you in touch with an ever
flowing source of information in
your particular trade.
MALIGNITY AND
DISHONESTY
We are all familiar with the old
attempt tried and defeated of
appropriating our employers
funds to our own use and its results; loss of position, loss of
fellowship and jail sentences.
There does exist however in the
plants another form of embezzlement that is just as malicious,
harder to detect, and costs the
Brown Company more money.
I refer to the practice among
some of the employees of taking
from the plants such items as
tools, electric lamps, nails, fixtures
leather belting, and other items
too numerous to mention. These
are not meant for use outside the
plant and you have no right to
take them any more than you
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have a right to put your hand into the company's cash drawer. It
is appreciated that not all these
units are carried from the plants
and that a great many are broken
or destroyed by rough usage. Be
just a little more careful. If you
will use the Brown Company's
property as you would your own
the remedy will have been found.
„ Many a bad temper costs this
concern money causing profit and
loss charges. It would be far
better and more profitable to the
Brown Company if you would sit
right down and make no effort to
assist production rather than destroy a tool, or break any other
unit of equipment, for revenge
and satisfaction. Think twice
before you act. No good impression can be had of the man who
is constantly using vulgar language among his fellow employes
and he spreads no good message,
as well as deferring his advancement.
Increase of production is ordinarily interpreted as meaning an
increased tonnage of paper, caustic, or feet of lumber, tubes, etc.,
produced. There is another
productive force constantly at
work either assisting or hampering increased production of finished goods and that is the producing power of each and every
employee of the Brown Company.
What you do, no matter where you
are is surely effecting profits.
Increase your personal production
by better attention to duty. Make
a study of your work. Let the
value of your workmanship be
increased. These little elements
when collected have their effect
in the plants production. They
cannot but help to make the products manufactured of a higher
standard and greater in number.
The high cost of living is the
irritating factor of the present
day that has us all guessing into
the future, and yet the solution is
simple and rests with us all. The

answer can be but one. Increase
the supply of goods the country
over and prices will seek lower
levels.
It is simple to understand that
large production reduces the unit
cost of the product manufactured
which means smaller charges
against profits. The smaller the
charges against profits the greater the profits become. This enables the manufacturer to reduce
the selling price of the product,
competition becomes keener and
the result is a reduction in price
to the consumer.
Production is also the chief
element entering into the economic law of "supply and demand."
As the supply exceeds the demand, down come prices and we
all benefit. The only way to
increase the supply is to put your
shoulder to the wheel and increase
production. Be more careful of
your work. You may not realize
it but the records of the company
reflect the direct losses due to the
negligent work of the employees
so conspicuously as to be alarming.
Again I say, direct your efforts
to increasing production. Be
more careful of the Brown Company's property and equipment.
Study to become more efficient,
and above all be honest. These
are the only secrets to more
pleasure in your work, promotion
and success.
SAM'S GIRL
Sam's girl is tall and slender,
My girl is fat and low.
Sam's girl wears silks and satins,
My girl wears calico.
Sam's girl is nice and speedy,
My girl is pure and good.
Do you think I'd swap my girl for Sam's?
You know darned well I would.
Youngstown "Bulletin."

PATRICK HICKEY
Sulphite Mill Watchman

JOSEPH ST. CLAIR
Cascade Mill

