He had been listening the entire fime “ou're
gannn take us to the lewel of Yite, ond | mean now,
old man!®

George led the others back out onto the
cobblestone street, across and down anather to an old
ahandoned building —one of seweral mwned by Yitn —
once used 0s o warehouse, now scheduled for
dernolition.

They entered the musty, cobwebbed space, inching
forward to ndjust their eyes to the relotive dorkness.
The elertricity had been tumed off yeors ago and
despite soft shafts of ight piercing through the dust
tising up to a rw of windows high ahove along the
tonfling, the owverall effect was something hke
uncorering and apening king Tut's tomb for the first
time in many eons.

“Okay, whete is it?" batked out the stranger os he
removed his dork glasses for the first time. “Hald your
harses, huster, we're qettin® therel™ Then in o woried
whisper that nonetheless everyane cléady heard,
*_But first we qot to make it thraugh the catocorbs]

WAk

hie catacombs: a long brick and stone hallway with
.I- a colonnade of high brick arched columns, each

one eetily aglow by the light from an equal
nurnber of groted wents in the cub of the street neay
fiain stoties dbowe.

In the: dim light, the members of this hardy band of
adventurers could bareky make out the brick columns
that stretched before them and wanished into the
depths of the basement. The sound of the moaning
“wind*was the only sound in the place; it seemed
as if everyone in the group had stopped breathing
for o time. Then the silence was broken by a
frightened wvoice:

“Sirl Would you mind terrbly if | went back to the
car? ™ It was the chautfeur, literally shaking in his
shiny, black boots. *| really feel | must check on.."

“Farget it snapped his employer. “You're stayin®
here with the rest of us, see?

Suddenly George stopped short. “e’re herel™ And
the old man waoved the lantern close to the ground,
revedling a faint outline in the loyers of dust and soot
that hod collected there over the years,

Brushing and kicking oway the dust, the adwenturers
uncowered the wooden door to g secret underground
wault, it's rusty pull ring untouched since “young”
George lost ifted it seventy-fwo years before, How it
toak fwo men to it the heawy door. What ever wos
Bielow oy in total darkness.

“lGet down there and find that jewel boxl®
commanded the stranger, *| can’t rest until | hawe the
Jewel of Yitro1*

Witrn's president took off his Armani jocket
¢handing it carefully to the stronger’s chauffeur) and
tolled wp his sleewes. “I'm the one for this job. It's
gotta be mel” &nd he grobbed the lantern from the
old man's hand and began his decent down the

wanden ladder attached to the frame of the opening
into the darkness.
®ok ok

Setting the lantem to one side of the long wooden
crate lying on the finor amid the bricks and red dust
that hod orcumulated owver seventy years, the
president nrobbed a crowbar that was conveniently
neattry and began to pry off the lid. The nails
sereerhed 05 they departed from the old dried wond,
as if they didnt want to leave their home.

The Witrn head man slowby lifted off the lid,
rewealing packing material within. Pushing it oside, he

Demncrat that wrote of o gangland killing at the
apening of 0 speakensy on the city's near north side.
The mobster wha was shot in the cormotion was
hieard to whisper with his dying breath, “| newver
found those stool bases | wanted.

[ won't rest until | find..."

"fou mean we don’t get the order now?* cried
aut the company president s if 0 dogaer hod pierced
his hieart.

“Wait," answered Old George, “there’s more |
& notel”

Mo holding the nate fo the lantern’s light, the old

WHOWASTHISHYSTERIOUS STRAKGER? WHEREDIDKECONEFRON? WHYDIDAEWANTTO
FINDASTOOLBASE? ARDWAHYDIDNT HECALLFIRSTIOLETUSKNOWREWAS COMING?

sow g glearn of the lantern light reflecting off the
metal surface of the die.

Then there it was! In all its glory! The Jewel of
Yitral The jewel of stools!

There wias great celebration as the company's
president cimbed back out of the underground wault,

carrying the die. Smiling, he shouted out for all to hear:

“The Jewel of Yitro has been found! Mow we can fulfil
your order, Mister...”

But a5 he looked around the room he saw the
stranger had disoppeared. 5o had the man's choutfeur,
Everyone searched the room but no stranger and no
driver could be found. Their footprints remained where
they had stood.

Could it howe been o dream? Some sort of group
hallucination?® “Mol,” called out old George. “Loak!
Heres the quy's catalog!”

Sure enough, on the ground was the wery catalog
the stronger showed to everyone in the Yitro main
office, but now the pages were yellowed and brittle.

Tucked inside the back page of the book was an
equally faded newspaper clipping and a note. The
clipping was a 1927 article from the 5t. Louis Globe

man read the words scribbled on the page: “Thank
youse all for finding the Jewel of stool boses. Even
though Pl newer have the joy of sitting on ane of yaur
great products, now mony more men and dalls can
enjoy the heautiful design of this great piece of
restqunont fumiture, in countless cafes, diners, bors and
speakensies for years to come.

“Woww, finally, | con rest in peace. And so can
my driver.

P35 [eft the cotalog and note so youse’d know
what hoppened to me. But | took the Duesy. And
the jocket

KoK N

From the bawels of the catacombs, thraugh the
grated wents high ahowve, to the cobblestone streets
and through every comer of every building of the
Yitra corporate campus, a bload curdling scream arse
and was heard for miles around.
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WERRETHENANUFACTURER!

Vitro Seating Products is not just a marketer, but the
manufacturer of virtually all items represented in this catalog.
For this reason, you will find our pricing to be most

reasonable and our quality, unequaled!

Since our inception in 1929, Vitro has continued to provide
a diverse line of products, most recently concentrating on the
ability to produce a “total package” which includes booths,

chairs, stools, tables, bases, and other accessories.

Our location in St. Louis, Missouri offers an excellent
shipping point, and we are one of just a few manufacturers
that pass our high volume freight discounts on to our

customers!

We are looking forward to working on your seating project,
and encourage you to request Vitro Seating Products when

specifying furniture for your restaurant and hospitality needs!

Toll Free (Order) Fax: 1.800.476.2258
Toll Free (Sales) Phone: 1.800.325.7093
Local Phone: 314.241.2265

Local Fax: 314.241.8723

Email: vitro@il.net
www.vitroseating.com
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ANYSTERIOUSSTRANGER, ANOLONIGHTWATCHMAN, ANUSTYURULTINTHEBOWELSOFADESERTEDWARENOUSE-THESE WERETHEELENERTS
INTHENOSTFRSCINATING RDVENTUREINTHERNKALS OF RESTRURAKTFURKITURENANVFACTURING, WECALL. ..

t was g cold, fogshrouded morming on the sleepy
5t. Louis riverfront where Yitro Seating Products
has made chairs, stoals and tables for the
restaurant industiey for aver seventy years.,
he production workers and ossemblers arived for
wotk, walking past trucks being looded with
furniture for the nation’s cofés and diners, a long
black car slowly emerged from the fog ralling
up the cobblestone street.
It wias o perfect reproduction
of 0 vintage 1928 black
Duesenberg 1. limousine.,

O was it 0 reproduction?

WA

The Duesy stopped at the
Yitro main entrance, and
its driver, o tall
mustachioed man
costumed in o

Black chautfeur's suit and rop and wearing o
maonocle, sprung chisply to the pavement and
araund the car to open the doar far his mysterioos

pOssEnner.

hs the stranger ronfidently wilked into Yitro
hendquarters, office employees slowly Fse ta peer
aver their cubicles. The mysterious man strade with
a determined gait to the front desk. With his great
charm, hie leaned toward the young receptionist —
wide eyed 03 she wos — and osked, “Y¥ha's the
boss here?”

“The customer’s the boss af Yitro,” answered the
young wornan hehind the desk.

“That's good!™ He looked around the raam,
smiling, and o no ane in particular he added, *1 like
this placel | think we con do busingss

A

The mysterious stranger remained standing ance
inside the president’s oakined office. Reaching
inside his coat, he drew something from his jocket’s
inside breast packet: an old Yitro cotalog from the late
Twenties, “That's it,” said the wisitor planting his thick
forefinger dead in the center of an open page in
the book. The Jewel of Vitro — That's what I'rn
lookin® forl®

"Yes, this is our design,” Yitra's president
beqan, “and Il admit it is beautiful, but | wouldn't
know whete to begin to look for the die that
formed it, if it ewen still exists..”

“I have to have it," insisted the stranger. “4nd |
don't like to take no for an answer.”

The owner withdrew from his office, more in an
etfort to stall for o ittle time to figure out what he
was qoing to do. There would rertainky be no such
stool boses of good condition to be found anywhere
in the word They could make the boses if they had
the die, but surely even the die for this ‘jewel of the
senting industry” was long gone.

“Mo it ain’t,” a voice called out from outside the
qroup. Al looked up to see old George Digas, the
earnpany”s night wiatchman who hadn't dorked oot
wet, trous s everyone else ahout al the rommation
at the companys headnuarters

Gearge had worked for Witen almast fram the
wery heginning. In those doys he was “faung’
Gearge, the stock hoy, running arders to the
tactory and bills of lading to the shipping dock.

Gearge had also heen responsible for o number of
ordd jobis, one being the destruction of the outdated
dies and models used in the making of table and staol
boses. 'When instructed, he would load the dies stil
bowed in their wonden crates onto o dally or cart,
walk themn down the ‘lnst mile” o the company’s
blast furnare, and throw the whale thing, die ond
crte together, info the fiery inferna. The jewel of
Witro was one of those dies “young™ George was
instructed to destroy Berause of the market coash of
the time the owners feared the unusual design would
becarne to costly to produce and the design might fall
intn the hands of rompetitors.

“Sn it really is gone,” remarked one of the
yaunger office workers. “End of storyl”

“Mot so fost, missy,” rebuked the old man. *| sid
['wis tald to destroy the jewel; | didn’t soy | didl

“fou see, | carted it down the ‘lost mile’ to the
turnare, all vight, but [ hod to stop ond open the
crate for one Inst Ik That was my mistake. *When
I saw that die, glowing in the red light of the fire, |
couldn't do it | couldn’t theaw it in, | tell youl It
wis just ton heautifull Heawen help me, | put the
jewel back in its tomb and tock it somewhere no
one would ever find it. | buried it. &nd that's where
the jewel hos rested, undisturbed, for nigh these
seventy years

“That's enoughl® & woiced boormed out from
hehind the qroup: it was the mystetions stranner.



TEARDROPFOUNTRINSTOOLNODELT700SERIES

This stool series offers our most popular “classic * base design. Available in 18%, 24% and
30 heights with chrome finish standard. The 1700 is uniquely designed with siv embossed
“Tear Drops”. Tap s with o grooved columns and vou will have @ real jewal

YOURSERRCHISOUER. .. NOWINTRODUCING THE m

)

1700-762R8 with
optional pinstripes

BEL-AIRSERIESBOOTH - Model BA-4300 is consiruded_fully
upholstered. Features a smooth inside back with a classic high base
design. lllustrated with model 921 diner chair and 1700-921

“Tear Drop” fountain stool.
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= & 1700-161
Drum style
& 1700-781 with optional
606 footrest

1700-46 with
optional grooved GLOSSBLACK BURGUNDY CARDINAL

column and pinstripes I




SIASTANDARDCOLOR TERR DROPS - BLACK, RED, WHITE,
YELLOW, PINK, BLUE .
BLACKARDREDPINSTRIPES ARESTARDARD.

% «SEF PRICELIST FOR AVRILABLE PAINT FIRISHESAHDFLOORATIACHNERTS
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1700-762 with

optional pinstripes

VINTAGESERIESBOOTH- Our most popular model V-4300 is

offered fully upholstered. It features a classic”V" back design.
No charge for contrasting “V" and welt in same grade
upholstery. lllustrated with model 921-V diner chair and
1700-921 V “Tear Drop” fountain stool.

974 - Diner chair is constructed with
an elegant small curved back and BER-225- Top with H-26

comes standard in a chrome finish.

039CBUF - Diner chair

featuring a channel back

RASPBERRY HUNTER BRIGHTBLUE TEL optional grooved column ond 0 hannels A

instripes.
PInsITIp alternate in different
\ . colors for an upcharge.

“Tear Drop” base shown with



