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IN THE DAWN OF THE 

WORLD MAN KNEW 

COTTON. 
In an age so far back in the misty begin- 

nings of the world thal even the most scientific 
research must depend largely upon conjecture 
for ils findings, man evolved the art of weav- 
ing. There is no doubt that even then, man 
being a thinking animal, he was lnoking for 
an easier way to do things. Hunger and a 
desire to save himself from undue exertion 
doubtless fathered the earliest crafts just as 
they are still responsible for new twists in 
science and industry. 

As it js pictured, this world in its beginning 
was a world of gigantic and awesome things, 
In the battle for existence man survived only 
hecause of his ability to outwit the other, 
and often larger, animals. His whole life was 
given 1o battle—for protection and for food. 
It is entirely probable that it was a crafty 
fisherman of that pre-historic age who was 
the first weaver, 

  

original weavers 

When he noticed that it was easier to catch 

fish when they became entangled in the 
branches of trees which had fallen inte the 
streams, he was clever enough to sink artificial 
hazards when Nature had sunk none in the de- 

sired spot. It was logical for him to stick a row 
of saplings into the soft mud at the bottom of 
the siream and then, that this might better 
muddle his finny game, weave pliable vines 
back and forth through these uprights. These 
fish weirs accomplished their purpose much 
better than the fallen trees and staried 2 

Unread of thought which has grown lo be one 
af the most important in the fabric of the 
world’s history. 

It was a short step from fish weirs 10 crude 
nets and baskels and there seems to be no 
reason to doubt but what the materials used 
increased in number as the variety of objects 
made grew. Saplings, vines and grasses prob- 
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ably were the first materials to come to hand 
but later the sinews and strips of bide of less 
cunning animals were found to lend themselves 
to this new att, Even spinning had its birth 
when it was discovered by some weaver that a 
few flax stalks or rushes or vines twisted to- 
gether made a stronger nel when woven than 
a single vine or stalk. 

cotton appears 

At some time during those vague, distant 
years a plant hearing soft white pods sug- 
gested possibilities lo some weaver. The tiny 
hairs attached to the seeds in the pods may 
have been put there by nature to insure she 
distribution of the seeds, but man early found 
another use for them. These little hairs, with 

little twisting together, made a cord which the 
early weavers found much more adaptable than 
any other plant fibers they had ever used, 

Just what part of that early world first used 
this now mosi valuable colton Gber, modern 

man probably never will know. The Indian 
Peninsula gives most evidence of first reeng- 

nizing this plant, but the people of that ter- 
tilory spread the geod news rapidly. Al any 
tate, pre-Inca Peru, a civilized nation in the 
New World when modern Europe was a sav- 

age wilderness, knew the value of cotton. Un- 

doubledly the oldest bils of cotton fabtic ever 

found*are leautiful grave clothes of these 

people. The excellence of that cloth indicates 

that even in thal dim past the weaving of 
colton texiiles had advanced fo a perfected art. 

    

early textiles 
At least 800 years before Christ was horn 

India records the making of cotton textiles. 
During the next four or five hundred years, 
or as early as 400 B.C, it had become an 
article of export. Alexander the Great found 

in India and was so impressed with the plant 
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and 

  

5 possibilities that te not only took seeds, 
but trained cotton eultivuters und craftsmen 
hack to Asia Minor. Evidently he was tuking 
no chances of having to depend upon a foreign 
market for his raw material. 

Th much the same way the plant was intro- 
duced into the rest of the civilized world of 
the time—in Greece, to Rome and to Egypt. 
The travelers of that day, made up for the 
most part of conquering warriors, justified 
their campaigns by bringing home what they 
considered the best gifis their enemies had to 
offer. Catton cloth seemed to rank high in 
that list, but taking the cloth also suggested 
to the economically minded soldiers taking the 
seeds, so that they could raise their own 
the futare. 

    

still mysterious 
But while cotton was recognized as a valu 

able plant, it remained rather a mysterivus 
thing to the civilized world which knew plants 

aud sheep, but could not quite classify this 
seeming combinalion of the two. Wrote Hero- 

dotus, four hundred years hefore Christ, “The 

wild trees in that country (Judia} bear for 

their fruit a fleece surpassing those of sheep 

in beauty and quality and the natives clothe 
themselves in cloth made therefrom.” 

There is no reason to doubt the statements 

of those writers of the First and Second Cen- 

tories of the Christian Era who say thal no 
cotton cloth as fine and sheer as the Dacca 

muslins of India have ever been woven. A 

special long fiber colton was grown just for 
these muslins—a cutton which has entirely dis 

appeared, ‘the thread was spun, not on a 

  

  

  

wheel, but was twisted through the fingers 
as a spindle, resting in a dish of water, was 
lwirled with the other hand. The finished 
cloth, so sheer, so lovely, hardly more than a 
thin misl, was regarded not as an object of 
commerce, but as a royal possession. Just as 
the Persians held certain of their most bean. 
tiful rugs for royal usage and gifts for other 
nilers, so did the people of India regard their 
Dacca muslins. 

  

  

less lovely cloth 
When Europe and Africa begun manufuc- 

luring colton for theit own use they allempted 
nothing as lovely and finished as the people 
of India had been producing. Greece, per- 
haps the first European country to raise and 
manufacture cotton, went back to the earlier 

forms and made nete—hut not for the purpose 
of catching fish, These nets, lovely decorative 

things, were made for hair ornaments for the 

famous beauties of the country. Egypt paid 
cotton the highest honor possible by nsing it 
fel narnrental ion cee tmricets: 

Spain raised and manufactured cotton under 

the Moors, before 1000 A.D., but lost its knowl- 

edactolithe art shen «Chviclinnityirenmened, in 
power. By 1200 A.D., England and France 

had welcomed the rapidly spreading fiber, but 

their weavers seemed to let it pass them un- 
noticed. En both was used as 
cindle wicking and the English dandies used 

it as trimming on their doublets. 

  

countries it 

new world 
It remained for an Italian sailing under a 

Spaniel fag to show Europe that a new world 

enn 
<tr | a 

neo 
(Bie) tae 

  

A modern American cotton mill showing the well-built brick buildings and tandscaped 
grounds surrounding it. Such buildings are the rule rather than un ousstanding exception. 
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In early days, and among pioneer families, the entire textile making process wus carried on 
in the home, as pictured here. In this group women and girls of the family are combing, spinning, 
winding yarn and weaving, 

lo the west also knew cotton, Tl was parily the 
sight of cotton cloth worn by the natives on 
the island where he landed that caused Colum- 
bus to think he had found 2 western route to 
India. His discovery was the first of many 
succeeding ones which prove beyond a doubt 
that cotton was raised and manufactured hy 
the peoples of the New World for centuries. 

One of the last countries in Europe to be- 
come interested in colton manufacturing was 
England. When Edward Il] came to the Brit: 
ish throne in the middle of the Fourteenth 
Century, he found his people with a monopoly 
of the sheep culture of Enrope, hut importing 
most of their cloth because they had only the 
slightest knowledge of weaving. The situation 
being not at all to his liking he set about to 
remedy it, and hit upon this plan. 

england interested 
Flanders of Duteh and French mixture, lying 

across the channel, was noted for its weavers 

of ability. When bis grapevine system brought 
bim rumors of dissatisfaction among these 
Flemish weavers he set out to do some first- 

class selling, and his campaign was success- 
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ful. Backed up by Edward’s promises of good 
homes, plenty of good English mutton, and 
pretty English girls for wives, thousands of 
skilled Flemish weavers settled in England 
during the next fifty years. And Edward was 
well paid, for before his death England was 
supplying its own textile needs and exporting 
cloth. 

While the textile industry in England started 
with wool, the weavers soon saw the value of 
cotton and were quick 1 adapt their methods 
to jis use. Here they hit a snag—the wool 
growers and manufacturers objected. Why, they 
questioned, bring in tree-wool from far-off 
India and make it into cloth which naturally 
lessened the demand for their wool and linen. 
They followed the world-old custom and had 
a law passed—and while importation and man- 
ulacture of cotion was forbidden in England 
it naturally grew in popularity. Prohibition 
jaws, no matter what they probibit, seem to 
have that effect upon mankind. 

wanted more 
‘After the ban was raised another prominent 

human trait showed itself. England was now 

PAGES



  
From a modern cotton mill arc shown three of the first steps in textile making, picking, 

carding and drawing. 
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weaving cotton openly and abundantly, but 
calico and chintz, two of the finer qualities, 
were not made at home. They had 10 be im- 
ported and at much greater cost—and were 
the most fashionable. Women, for the blame 
lay on their beads, were ever thus it would 
seem, but no doubt it was a goed thing for 
the industry. Since women would have these 
finer textile they might as well be made at 
home—and English weaving steadily advanced. 

Even though England was developing as 2 
leader in the textile world, there were still 
only faint traces of a factory system of man- 
afacturing Women spun the yarn in their 
homes, for the most part, and either wove the 
cloth in their homes or sold it to weavers. A 
common arrangement was for the whole family 
to take part in the process. The littlest cl 
dren picked the cotion apart, the women and 
older girls carded and spun and the men did 
the weaving. The finished cloth was sent to 
the bleachers and dyers, generally by the mer- 
chant whe had bought it. 

    

brought looms along 
Tt was to be expected that when the English 

colonized America they should bring their 

looms with them. The big difference was that 
the climate in parts of the new world was 
such that they could raise their raw material 
~something that could not be done in Eng- 
land. The Spanish are credited with planting 
the first cotton in Florida in 1536, but English 

settlers planted the seeds in Virginia in 1606. 

At that time they had no thought other than 
to raise enough for their own needs. They 
realized that as pioneers in a new country, 

they would have to raise their own clothing as 
well as their food, so sheep and flax. were 
important items in their farming plans. Cotton 
was rather an afterthought in the earliest 
days. 

When the Colonies began to take shape and 
England felt the urge to realize a quick finan- 
cial relurn from them, the first thought was 
silk. Through certain districts which seemed 

particularly suited the farmers were compelled 
to raise mulberry trees for silk cultivation— 

and raw cotton for the colonists’ actual needs 
was being imported from the West Indies. 

  

war brings changes 
War, the time-honored method of changing 

maps and customs, changed this practice. 
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When the Colonies revolted they were thrown 

upon their own resources—and were amazed 
to disenver how rich they were. Among other 
things, they discovered that cotton, which they 
found mest satisfactory as clothing in the 

warmer climates, was @ good crop in the 
southern colonies. Negro slaves could culti- 
vate il in the hot climate and there scemed 

to be a need for all they could raise. 

By the Jast part of the Eighteenth Century 
the new nalion was taking a serious, and neces- 

sary, interest in cotton mantifacturing. Until 

1790 the United States had neither money, nor 
labor with which 1o make any progress in 
manufacturing, and England, which was ac- 
knowledged leader of the cotton texlile world, 
guarded all machinery so closely that no out- 
siders had a chance (o learn how it was made: 

early mills 
Certain historians insist that a widow, Mrs. 

Ramage, established a cotton mill near Charles 
ton, 5. C, in 1778, but no actual evidences of 
it remain. At the same time that Samuel Slater 
started the first power mill in Pawtucket, R. 1, 
the records show that a “gentleman of great 
mechanical knowledge” started a water power 
mill in Stateburg, N. C, This was in 1790. 
Because England guarded so carefully her 
secrets of textile machinery, most of the earlier 
American mills were started by English me- 
chanics who built the American machinery 
from memory. Slater’s mill was the first ex- 
ample of such a method. 

Within a few years other mills wete spring- 
ing up ali over New England. Several sugges- 
tions were made that mills be built in the 
southern states and many were started, but for 
the most part they were rather local affairs. 
The situation in the South was entirely dif- 
ferent from that in the northern states. Here 
the population was more scattered on the 
large plantations. Most of these plantations 
planned to be self-sustaining and many of 
them had colton mills of their own, but ab- 
sorbed the output themselves, 

The South was becoming more and more 
interested in raising cotton, not manufacturing 
it. The early growth of New England is largely 
a record of cotton mill building, The early: 
development of the South is the history of 
rapidly expanding cotton plantations and a 
growing international commerce in the fiber. 
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New England was rather forced into this 
manufacturing life because it is fitied neither 
by climate nor soit for agriculture, The neces- 
sity which drove these seitlers into manuiac- 
turing did not exist in the warmer, fertile 
southern settlements. 

ample resources 
While the South had ample resources in its 

agricultural possibilities it was well adapted 

to manufacturing of textiles. The raw material 

was raised there, and there were plenty of 

streams for furnishing power for the mills. 
The only thing lacking was the necessity. 

A census in the early Nineteenth Century 
records more homespun colion manufacturing 
in Virginia, South Carolina and Georgia than 

   

  

in the other thirteen states and territories, but 
the industry was local and for the most part 
was for home consumption. A tendency to 
increase southern manufseturing plants about 
this time did not develop because England, 
making great sirides in machinery, was need- 
ing more raw cotton. The South saw more 
money in raising it than in making it up 
into cloth. 

This one-crop policy was sweeping the 
South during the first half of the Nineteenth 
Century, but not without opposition. Far- 
seeing men of both sections urged more diver. 

, but as long as the North and England 
were needing more und more raw cotton, 
the southern planter saw no reason why he 
shouldn’! bend every effort to supply that 
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  The next two steps are shown here—spinning and warping. 
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want. Just before 1860 the tide started to 
turn and small plants were beginning to spring 
up through the South. 

gregg mill 
William Gregg, a leader in this movement, 

built the largest ante-bellum mill in the South 
—the Graniteville, S. €., mill, built in the 
1840s. Other towns, particularly those at the 
heads of navigable ‘rivers, became rather im- 
portant mil! centers. The war years, {rom 1860, 
brought both cotton raising and cotton manu- 
facturing in the South, to an abrupt end, but 
by 1880 hoth were revived and manufacturing 

was showing a marked gain. All through the 
South thete showed a great desire to furnish 
employment for the needy. The cotton mill 
seemed to solve thal problem admirably, and 
at the same lime benefited the community in 
which it was started. 

In the twenty years beiween 1880 and 1900 
the number of mills in the South increased 
from 161 to 401 and the aumber of persons 
employed {rom 16,741 10 97,559. Since [rom 
the start the South has run ils mills almost 
exclusively with its owo white people, it has 
more than accomplished whut it started out 
lo do. 

  Before the weaving is started, shown below, the warp is sized as shown in the picture at 
the top. 
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Lefi after the civil conflict with thousands 
of unemployed and needy families to care for, 
it has done an admirable job. Most of the 
mills were started, not like many plants in 
congested city districts, but in the coumry. 
Generally they were built along the bank of 
a river and quite ofien there was a deep, cool 
pine forest as a background. Parily because 
the mills were isolated and partly because 
many of Ue mill workers were homeless, the 
owners built homes for the workers near-by. 

new idea 

Tt was a new idea, just as starting a mill 
hecause your neighbor needed work was new, 
hut both ideas worked out to perfection. In 
fact they worked so well that even today, 

nearly half a century later, southern mills are 

nearly always in rural or sparsely settled dis- 
triels, and the workers still live in the villages 

built and owned by the mill owners. Also the 

character of the mill worker has not changed. 
Almost without exception southern mills are 

manned with the native white workers, only 

now jt is the third or fourth generation of 

mill worker who tends the looms and spindles. 
Father and grandfather before him worked 

in this mill and lived in this village, and found 
life better than he ever hoped it could he. 

Perhaps the thing which most surprised 
the southern cotton planter was that with 
the steady increase of manufacturing in his 
territory, he still was able to provuce the 
raw material, Winning supremacy in one field 
without surrendering it 

than he bargained for, but he is managing it 
most ably. He still thinks of Cotton as King. 
but he acknowledges other members of the 

royal family now. 
Enrror’s Note: I is wilh deep appreciation 

that we acknowledge the invaluable assistance 

and encouragement of Rebert W. Philip, editor 

of Cotton, Books and pamphlets from his own 

library, letters from his files and facts from 
his own store of knowledge on the subject, 

furnished the foundation and framework for 

this article. 

We also wish to acknowledge the kindness 

of R. E. Sturhahn, editor of Mfonsanto Current 
Evenis, Monsanto Chemical company, who gra- 
ciously loaned us the picture of a family of 

textile workers, which is included in. this 
article, 

iw another was more 
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Velma Moutray was married early in March 
to Ralph High. 

Moutray-High 
Velma Moutray and Ralph High were mar- 

ried in the East Park Baptist church Sunday 
Mareh 3, Rev. Verne F, Oglesby performing 
the ceremony. Later ihe young people left 
for Paris, Ill., where Mr. High is employed. 

The bride is the duughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
W.E. Moutray. Her father is employed in the 
refinery. The bride groom is the son of Mr. 
and Mrs. L. D. High, of Decatur. 

      

“No Meal So Far” 
Kathryn Sheehy and UH. L. Chastain are 

siill waiting, but no longer hopefully. for that 
big dinner Bolt Rugh and Brad Bruso owe 
them. A long lime ago Kathryn and Chas. 
won a series of bridge yumes from the other 
lwo, and the prize to be a dinner furnished by 
the losers. If it isn'l fortheoming pretty soon 
Kathryn says she is going to resort 10 black- 
mail or some other womanly trick. 

  

Judge: Did the “innocent bystander” in the 
fight go home in the imerim? 

Witness: No, he went home in the ambu- 
lance. 
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VOTES GIVE 

TROPHY IN BIG CONTEST TO 

HARTMAN. 

  

R. O. Hartman shawn as he waits expectantly 
for the trophy which he was always confident 
would be his. 

For beauty 1 am no star 
There are others more handsome hy far; 
But my face-—I don’t mind it 
For I am behind it. 
I's the people in front that I jar. 

Thus spoke Roy O. (Probably Oscar) Hart- 
man when he was presented with thé pocket 

vanity case which was his trophy as winner 
in the recently completed contest to find the 
ugliest man in the plant. Flushed with pride 
and overcome with joy at winning oul over 
such a field, Roy clutehed the trophy to his 
heart. 

trophy presented 
The presentation was to have heen made by 

the runner up, but since that was Booh Keck, 

APRIL, 1935 

and since he was so grieved when he lost, 
it was decided to have it made by the next 
two who ran a neck and neck race for third 
place—Mauriee Durkee and Ted Threliall. 
The ceremonies were most impressive. Before 
the presentation Scotty Butler sang a little 
German song, Turkey Grant and Charlie Ellis 
recited poetry, Roy Rollins gave an interpre- 
tative dance and Harold Wilber gave a reading. 
This last was not as successful as it was hoped 
because Harold’s voice did not carry much 
beyond the city limits. 

    

excellent program 
As Ted and Maurice walked up lo preseni 

the red flannel trophy soft music was played 
by Spod Moran on his guitar. That is, it was 
supposed to be soft but Spud, ever ruled by 
the spirit of the Muse, got lost in his music 
and strummed rather fortissimo. Even so he 

did not drown out the chorus which hummed 
(in thunder aecenis and slightly minor on 

major notes) during the whole service. In the 
chorus were Jack Howley, Russell Van Hook, 

Larry Yunker, Andy Percival, Dizzy Wille 

Baldy May, Doc West, Frank Rucker, six 

Koshinskis, several Salogas, Leonard and sev- 
eral other Smiths, excluding Ed who was 
weeping at his desk, Cecil Walker, Red Thorn- 
borough and Joe Weiss. F. J. Parr directed 

the chorus because he had a heavy cane which 

served admirably for a baton. 
Qn the whole it was an event to be long 

remembered. It was such a success that others 

of a similar nature are being planned. 
. 

Just where does Joe Lakme spend his Satur- 
day evenings? That's easy. And why? Well 

that is easy too, if yon listen to Joe's conver- 
sation for a while. It is punctuated with a 

peculiar snapping of the fingers whieh is char- 
acteristic of only one all-American game, 

Louis Appelt, refinery, bad some callers from 
Stasburg the day some of his old friends drove 
in to the plant to setl their soy beans. 
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DO YOU 
REMEMBER THESE THINGS? 

High lights from the Journal for April 1925, 
ten years ago. 

The leading article was written by our pur- 
chasing agent, I. Cobb, and had to do with 

the sale of serap and waste material, of which 
there is considerable in our plant. He men- 
lioned spent bone, old press cloths, burnt 
burlap and duck, sugar bags and other bags, 
wasle paper, cinders, worn-oul machinery, cast- 

ings, pipes, flues and other steel, iron and 
copper and brass scrap. 

  

. E. Chamberlain and the plam physician, 
Dr. M. W. Fitzpatriek, wrote interesting eye- 
witness stories of the part of Southern Illinois 
which had been visited by a most destructive 
tornado. Mr. Chamberlain had zone down 10 
take Red Cross supplies, and Dr. Fitzpatrick 
had gone down with a party of doctors to work 
with the wounded. 

In the annual meeting of the company E, 

K, Scheiter was elected first vice president, 

succeeding G. E. Keller, and T. C. Burwell 

was elected to the newly created office of 
second vice president. 

» 

G. E, Govier, chemist, returned from a busi- 

ness trip to Texas and Mexico, bringing back 
several photographs of interest. 

Lynn Davis had recently joined the engi- 

neering staff of the Staley company. 

A pieture of a group of Decatur coal miners 
taken in 1884 showed on the front row three 

young boys who later became well-known—two 
nationally at least. The three were James 

PAGE 12 

Moran, in later life a prominent Decatur busi- 
ness man, Joe MeGinnity who grew up to he 
the famous Iron Man of baseball, and Leonard 
Crunelle, today one of America’s greatest liv 
ing sculptors. 

Bernice Scott (now Martin) won a diamond 
ring when she was awarded first place in the 
Goodman band popularity contest, Frances 
Ilines held the lucky ticket in the draw and 

won a Ford car, 

This paragraph appeared in the Journal— 

“Ancient history is a subject which deals with 
events which happened back in the days when 
Ed Smith had hair, Jack Howley bought a 

package of cigareis, Newt Simpson hadn't 
learned to trade horses and Lowell Gill was 

fal.” 

The Snelson twins, Clarice and Clara, en- 
ertained some high school friends at a dance 
in the Staley club house. 

J. H. Galloway had a new “tilting” steering 
wheel on his Ford, The wheel was a gilt of 
J. H. Firestone of Spencer, Ohio, then a direc- 

tor of the company, who had seen our plant 
superintendent try to gel behind the wheel 
of his car. 

H. A. Jagusch was building a new house at 
2177 East Prairie streel, a new neighborhoor! 

h was rapidly heipg built up. 
   

  

Emma Wichert won the February prize of- 
fered to the junior reader who drew the best 

safety cartoon. 
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Ruth Marmor, daughter of Forrest Marmor, had quite a party when she celebrated her third 
birthday. Here the small hostess and her guests are shown at the table. Sturing at the far side of 
the table is Ruth’s young brother Walter Eugene, the very small baby in the high chair. Reading 
to the right the others are Kloise Scholz; Patty Ann Quillen, whose father is Bob Quillen; Ray. 
mond Johnson, son of Jay Johnson; Rosatin Turner; the small hostess Ruth, with the black curls; 
Buddy Smith; Jimmy Scholz; Junior Johnson, another son of Juy Johnson, and Lynn Turner. 

MAILING ROOM CHANGES 
Within the last few weeks some changes 

have been made in the mailing room. Hershel 
Majors, who has for some time been driver 
of the mail truck and bank messenger, has 
been put in general charge of our large parcel 
post and express department. All oul-going 
parcels pass through his department. Kenneth 
Buechler has heen added to the staff of that 
department which now numbers several per- 
sons. 

Wayne Gray, who was relief mail truck 
driver has now succeeded Mr. Majors on the 
job. Richard Ryan, who has also been in 
that department for some Lime, is now relief 
tuck driver and bank messenger. 

Thompson, of the laboratory, didn't even 
know it was raining, that young 
attractive, 

se was 80 

  

Mrs. Ned Bowers is working part of the lime 
in the office cafeteria. 
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SIGNS WITH FOX FILMS 
Tl. P. Dantap, while recently on the west 

coast on a business trip, saw Walter Jolinson, 
former Staley employee who is making good 
in the world of motion pictures. Walter, who 
was for a while a sslesman with the com- 
pany, geew up in Decatur and hay many 
friends in the organization. 

Less than a year ago, while working in New 
York, he had an offer to try out for the 
movies, andl under contract with 
Fox Films, Although he had taken some smatl 
interest in amateur theatricals while a student 
at the University of Pennsylvania, his movie 
work was his first serions attempt at theatri- 
cals. 

His success has been mosi gratifying. Since 
last June he has appeared in “Charlie Chan 
in London,” “The White Parade,” “Bright 
Eyes,” “Helldorado” and in the current 
“George White's Scandals of 1935. 

The accompanying pholograph was one Wal- 
ter gave Mr. Dunlap for his Staley friends. 
The note which came with it suggested that 
hig old Staley friends write him at the Fox 
Suidios in Hollywood. 

was soon 
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THE TOBACCO ROAD BY HORSEBACK 

fis Pv SUCCESS 
There is a tradilion among Staley employees 

that the easiest person around the place to 
see is onr founder and board chairman, A. E. 

Staley. Easy 10 see, but hard to find, because 

he is generally around trying to see a few 
people himself. He never was given to sitting 
in his office waiting for events and people to 
come to him. One of the things he learned 
back in the early years on the family farm 

in North Carolina was that the surest and 

quickest way (o get what one wanted was to 

go out after it. He learned that lesson early 

in life and he bas been successfully putting 
it into practice ever since. 
When he was horn it was naturally sup- 

posed that he would be a farmer, a preacher 
or a teacher, Most of the other Staley men 

for generations back had followed one of those 

professions. The first American Staley of this 
family had settled in Maryland, near Harper’s 
Ferry, in the seventeenth century. Seeking 
religious freedom he had left the family home, 

“Staetey Bridge” near Manchester, England, 

and lived for a few years in Holland. That 

haven not being 10 his liking he decided to 
try the New World. 

  

settled in south 
It was descendants of his, three brothers, 

who early in the eighteenth century, urged on 
by this dominant family wait of going alter 
the thing they most wanted, took their families 
into the newer, seemingly more promising 
country to the south, They seiled in Randolph 
County, North Carolina, where land was plenti. 
ful and where the futnre seemed to promise 
freedom and the opportunity to live in the 
spacious manner of their ancestors, 

William Staley, a sun of one of these pi 
neers, in due course of time established his 
home on a farm in the same neighborhood, 
near Julian, North Carotina, He married 
young, one of the neighhorhood beauties, rosy- 
cheeked Mary Jane Ledbetter, Their oldest 
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son, Augustus Eugene, soon stowed flashes of 
his laier business sense hy announcing thal 
the family choice in names was much tao long, 
and in the future he wished to be called Gene. 
His choice is still respecied by members of 
his family, and hosts of friends all over the 
continent. 

church community center 
Until he was sixteen years old, young Gene 

Staley, like most of the other young people 
in that community, had little contact with the 

outside world. The church was the meeting 

place and the center of social as well as 

spiritual activities, There were long services 
there on winter Sundays with the farmers and 

their families driving in from isolated farms 

and hamlets. In the summer the annual camp- 

meeting was held there. 
the Staley family never missed. 

This was one event 

Generally in August, the whole family— 
father, mother, two sons and two daughters 
—loaded into the best “rig,” stowed in the 
back hams and home-made bread, big cakes 
and pies, and plenty of chicken and jellies, 
and trotted off for a week or ten days of 
real laxation. Ih was a real camp meeting, 
for all the families camped in the grove near 
the church, and there were meetings where 
the stern old Methodist gospel was preached, 
and where good old Methodist hymns rang 
through the pine forests. Between meetings 
there was lime for the old folks to visit and 
the young folks to court. 

home weaving 
Most of the year was devoted to hard work 

Even the children were not excused, but were 

assigned simple little tasks which gave them 
Milecteclcittemaecn parte ntitnemieniinittel 
family. The mother of the Staley family spun 

her own yarn of cotton raised on the family 
farm, and hefore he was old enéugh 1 help 
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cultivate the crop, 
young Gene helped his 
mother spin and weave, 
and later mix her dyes, 
for she, like most of 
the other women of the 
community, made most 
of the cloth for the 
family use. One of 
Mr. Staley’s most prized 

possessions today is a 
small dress, one of his 
first garments, which 
his mother made from 
cotton his father raised 
and for which she spun 
the thread and wove the 
cloth. He also treas- 

ures other pieces of her 
work, beautifully woven 
and dyed caverlels, and 
hand woven sheets. The 
materia! for her dyes 
she and her young son 
gathered from roots and 
berries in the nearby 
groves. Poor iransporta- 
tion and widely scat- 
tered. trading centers 
made these tasks a 
necessily. 
When his son was 2l- 

most sixteen years old, 
William Staley died, and 
Ure son was left no 
choice than te shoulder 
the care of the family 
and the big farm, 
With his mother’s wise 
counsel and loving encouragement, he carried 
on the work, but he realized he was not satis- 

fied. He was a successful farmer bat he 

wanted to get oul—to make money. 

gets a job 

Since the men whom he knew who bad the 
most visible supply of money were the travel- 
ing salesmen he saw in the village store, he 
decided he would get a job selling something, 
and traveling about the country. Land such a 
job he did, in the fuet of his extreme youth 
(he was slightly more than sixteen) and the 

APRIL, 1938   

A. E. Staley is the man who has proved that all mountains were 
made to climb—but climbing them is not always easy. 

fact that he had no selling experience. He 
had then the same marked characteristic that 
has helped him through his whole career— 
a cheerful determination to get what he had 
set out lo gel. 

He doesn’t. say so now, bul there is tittle 
doubt that young Staley swaggered quite a 
bit as he started out on that first trip. His 
first successful deal wus closed when he sold 
the idea of himself as a salesman to the 
tobacco company which hired him. Even fifty 
years ago it was not the usual thing for a 
company to hire a boy of his age to travel 
about the country to sell its wares. 
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his first sale 
pihatevcunat@cnesstclewivachnellhcrisual 

Sonne anni asteat lenthyiteceanieediby iGlods 
Brothers of Wheeling, for they made an excep- 
tion in his ezse. Probably he did such 8 good 
job of selling himself that they realized he 

would do equally well selling their famous 
mail pouch to the storekeepers through that 
North Carolina mountain country. 
When he finally had the job, when he was 

really a) salesman) reatytenetar tion) bis list 
iciplhBicaaennt abolbcreditolcremercc® extent 
by a detail which in later life concerned him 

Uevaleavelersitieldtiteeticnd lian cetearyito 
give any thought 10 railway schedules. His 
territory being for the most part through the 
rural mountain districts, he simply started his 
selling career by mounting a horse and start- 
ing off down the road. 

His customers, for the most part small town 
merchants, were in a widely scattered district, 
the roads were nothing state politicians bragged 
about, and hotel accommodations were not 

greatly advertised. These things all mattered 
very little to the young salesman, for he liked 
people, and he could talk the language of these 
farmers and village storekeepers. One of the 
secrets of his later success lay in the fact that 
he always talked the language of the people 
with whom he was thrown. He may have felt 

rather proud of himself when he took that 

first job—any boy would—but he had a keen 
sense of the fines of things and he never Tet 
that pride creep in to ruin a sale. [He con- 
tinued selling himself to his customers as he 
had to his employer—and then it seemed a 
small trick 10 sell his goods. 

  

worked hard 
The fact that he seemed one of those rare 

creatures—a horn salesman, showed him no 
magie short-cut to success. To be sure he 
advanced from selling tobacco through the 
country district, to larger fields. After a short 

ne he transferred his selling tactics to 
grocery staples, particularly starch and baking 
powder, and each time he made a chunge it 
was lo a bigger territory and to better salary. 
But he worked hard for those promotions, and 
worked harder after he got them, 

Probably because he was such a hard worker, 
it always seemed his fate—or maybe good 
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fortune—to be sent into the newer, harder 

territories. While stage coaches were still the 
only public carriera in some parts of the north- 

west he sold baking powder lo the stores that 
supplied the isolated rauchers and homestead- 

ers. He is still so young that it seems ridicu- 
lous for him to have been one of the little 

group that rede on the first train that rolled 
over that yast lercitory now making up Mon- 

tana, Idaho and Wyoming. 
There is no doubt in the world but what 

Mr. Staley could tell interesting tales of those 
days, but he refuses 1o reminisce. He has 
always lived in the future, and sees no reason 
why he should reverse the order now. [le tells 

ul his past experiences as a salesman only as 
it has a bearing on his present and future 
plans, 

    

loves to sell 
That he considers the selling profession one 

of the world’s highest callings, Mr. Staley 

never leaves any doubt. It is a profession 
which has stood him in good stead all of his 

fife and, while he no longer carries a sample 
case, he admits, nol without pride, that he 
probably will continue to sell as long as he 
can talk. 

Without this Ged-given ability of his, Mr. 
Sialey would probably still be a farmer in his 
lovely North Carolina country, or a small town 

merehant. Aller many years as a salesman, 
in whieh his territory had grown to cover most 
of the United States, Mr. Staley decided to 
branch out and pack bis own wares as well 
as sell them. 

"This was a brilliant idea, he admits, now, 
but the proverbial shoe-string capital was as 
the wealth of Arabia compared with the ready 
cash with which he started. He selected corn 

starch as the article he would pack; Baltimore 
as the cily in which he would bave his resi- 

dence; and the loft of a warehonse as his 

“plam.” Then his selling began in earnest 
anything else he had done before had been 
play. 

  

starts in business 
He sold himself and his idea, first of all, 10 

the manufacturers of what he considered the 
best corn starch then on the market. They 
agreed to let him buy on his own terms—after 
much talk on his part. Then with no packag- 
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ing force other than his own two heads, he 
filled a few dozen packages with this siarch, 
then dressed in his hest suil, walked about 
Raltimore selling wholesale and retail dealers, 
For some time his days were spent in walking 
the wholesale districts of Baltimore and talk- 
ing and selling hard, and most of his nights 
were spent in the airless loft packaging just 
enough starch 10 keep up with his sales. 

I was wearying work, both to the body and 
the spirit, but gradually the business grew and 
the young adventurer was able to hire helpers, 
but he stayed on as his own starch salesman 
for some time. When he bad reached the paint 

which many young men would bave thought 
a pretty high peak, he announced that he was 
starting soon to manufacture his own starch. 

buys factory 
Again the idea might be good, but ro one 

to whom he mentioned it saw how il was 10 
be done. That was because they still did not 

realize that the same Gene Staley, who on the 

farm had dreamed of a position in the business 
world, was dreaming again, and backing up 
those dreams with determination and hard 
work. The talent which had never failed bim 

came to his rescue again, as he began selling 
his idea 1o bankers and investors, and against 
almost every odd imaginable he acquired an 
old corn mill and starch factory in the corn 
belt of Illinois, at Decatur. 

He tells of making a visit back to Julian, 
North Carolina, shortly after the new starch 
factory started grinding corn. As had always 
been his habit on such visits, be spent con- 
siderable time gossiping with old friends in 
one of the stores there. This time, more than 
ever, he was the target of questions put by 
curious old friends who had been hearing of 
the goings on of young Staley. One old fel- 
low, plainly a skeptic, said: 

making dreams come true 
“How much corn you grinding a day in 

that mill of yours?” To which the young man- 
ulacturer replied, “Well, just now only about 
3,000 bushels a day, but I plan soon to grind 
10,000." With a disdainful sputter his ques- 

tioner replied, “Why, Gene, you know you 
won't. There ain’t that much corn in alt Ran- 
dolph County.” 

When, a few years later, Mr. Staley reached 

the realization of that dream he was so deep 
in plans for much bigger grind and more 
diversified products that he passed that goal 
almost unnoticed. All the way along his climb 

up toward the peak of success he has planted 
another and higher goal for himself just as 

he was reaching one previously sel. Just as 
he has never admitted defeat, so he has never 

acknowledged any point in his career as being 
the high point, As long as be can dream, and 
sell, he will admit no limits. 

  This new mail truck was put into use just before Hershel Majors was uppeil from that job to take charge of our parcel post and express de, 
Gray ar Dick Ryan smiles behind the wheel. 
APRIL, 1995 

partment. That is why Maje instead of Wayne 
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“I don’t have to cut the grass any more. Paul 
does it,” says Lynn (Doc) Hettinger of the re- 
search lab, And he is referring to this bright- 
eyed little son of his, Paul Gordon, who is now 
about two and a half years old. 

CREDIT UNION REPORT 
The monthly statement of the Staley Credit 

Union for February is given here: 

Trtat BALANCE 

      

  

    

DEBITS CREDITS 
Balance Sheet Accounts 

Cash 5,923.29 
Bonds 3,528.99 
Personal Loans...... 101,763.21 
Furniture and Fix- 

lures 
Shares § 98,839.65 

Notes Payable 6,000.00 
Entrance Fees. 5.50 
Reserve Fund...... 3,417.47 
Ualttried aerate 1,365.45 

Total balance sheet accounts 
Profit and Loss Accounts 

Interest i. 1,535.77 
Expense % 4.40 
Dividends (un 

claimed) .......++ 54.37 
Check Tax 1.68 

  

Bad Loans Collected. . 
Mis. Income 

Total profil and loss accounts 
Grano Torat 

all accounts ....$111,219.89 $111,219.89 
Number at close of month Members 1427, 
Borrowers 1020. 
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PROSPECTS ARE 

GOOD FOR 

| GARDENS 
With practically all of the garden tracts for 

the year assigned, plans for the gardens are 
going forward in great style. J. E. Underwood, 
who will again supervise the gardens, insists 
that this year should be most successful. He 
bases his belief on the fact that there is 
enough, but net too much moisture, and that 
the freezes this winter came when they would 
do the most good—when there was no snew on 
the ground. 

Last year’s gardens were graded in four 
classes, first, second, third, and no good, and 
this year the garden plots have been assigned 
accordingly. The people who rated fourth class 
last year were not encouraged to take gardens 
this year, for it was evident that they were 
not interested. 

This year’s gardeners are starting on a three 
year rotation plan which it is thought will 
help the soil. It is being suggested that they 
plant crops in different parts of the garden 
different years. Gardners are buying their own 
seeds and tools this year, but arrangements 
have been made with two local companies to 
supply these things at reduced cost lo persons 
presenting Staley garden cards. 

Last fall the ground was worked and lute 
in March it was double disked and fertilized. 
When it was all ready for the planting it was 
turned over to the gardners. 

Gardners are asked to keep in mind the 
three cash prizes which are being offered this 
year. Judges will be disinterested parties. 

If there is one thing Dorothy Chaney, plant 
cafeteria, doesn’t want 1o do it is get fat. She 
is almost afraid 10 eat a good meal and she 
can’t pass a scale without getting. weighed. 

HU. W. Galley, oil sales manager, was a very 
busy man late in Mareh. Oh no, it wasn't 
that oil sales were increasing so—it was be- 
cause he had hought himself a house and was 
getling ready 10 move into it, 
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Frank Garrett Dies 
Frank Garreit, a former employee of the 

company, died in his home in Decatur March 

11, after an illness of several years. He worked 

in our tray room until poor health made it 
necessary for him to give up all work in 

August 1927, He has been ill ever since. 

He was born in New York in 1856 but had 

lived for many years in Dalton City, I. He 
had lived in Decatur since 1912. 

Mr. Garrett leaves a daughter, Mrs, Emma 

Luge, of Decatur, and a brother, John Garrett 

who works in the plant. A nephew is Gale 
Garrett of the starch packaging department. 

Funeral services were conducted in Deca- 

tur with burial in Mattoon. 

  

Trip Is Gift 
A party of twenty or more Sialey basketball! 

players, fans and their wives atiended the 
finals in the high school basketball tournament 
in Champaign March 23. The trip was a gift 
to the team from the company iu recognition 
of the excellent showing that organization made 
in the recently completed Industrial League 
season. 

  

The automobile show has nothing on our 
parking space, when Ed Smith, Earl Bailey, 
Ivan Wieland, Andy Percival and some others 
in their class drive in each morning. 

No, the plant cafeteria girls were not mad— 
they were just trying to see if they could work 
together one whole morning without talking. 
Of course they bad to answer customers’ ques- 
tions, but it was late in the morning before 
they discovered that the customers knew about 
their little game and that was why they had 
such an unusual number of questions to answer. 

    

Albert Yocum says he isn’t afraid of them 

but he is sure there are ghosts. He knows 

there are because he has seen them. 

Ruth Overfield returned to work in the 
packing house late in March after a long 
illness, 
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On March 1 Ralph David Watkins was 
year old. Being the son of Art Watkins it is 
probable that he will soon begin training to 
be a baseball player. 

  

Wanted! 
One barrel, or some clothes, so that J can 

again take my place in the world among my 
fellowmen. Also | should fike an opportunity 
to express my opinion of the persons who took 
all my clothes while my wife and I were holt 
in the hospital. The arrival of new danghters 

is expensive enough, but add lo that one case 
of influenza for the father, and a burglary 
whieh took all of said father’s garments, and 
there is an expensive total. 

foun Anpenson, Time Office. 

  

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Curtis Spetbring, 
Feb. 27, in St, Mary's hospital, a danghter 
Mr. Spelbring works in the tuble house 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Henee Coleman, 
March 3, a daughter. Mr. Coleman works 
in Elevator A. 
Bora—To Mr. and Mrs. Murray Mihabrant, 

Mareh 6, in St. Mary's hospital, a daughter. 
Mr. Hittabrant works in the yards, 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Harold Franklin, 

Mareh 6, in Si. Mary's hospital, a daughter. 
Mr. Franklin is on the affier janitor staff. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Whitsiut, 
March 22, in Decatur and Macon County hos- 
pital, a son, Mr. Whiteitt has charge of special 
products in the packing house. 
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N 
Children vs. Streets 

‘As long as there are children, and as 
long as there are streets, Lhe one will be 

inevilably attracted to the other when 
they wish to play. Children may have 
lawns at home, and cities may build 

playgrounds in every section, but the 
forbidden broad expanse of pavement 
will continue to beckon ils altractive fin- 
gers and the children will continue to 
dash out to it with bicycles, skates, kites, 

and scooters. 
Schools and organizations preach 

safety. From the time they are old 
enough to comprehend, modern children 
are taught the dangers that beset them on 
highways, but all lessons of caution are 
forgotten, when the gang is in full ery. 

Because this is unavoidably true there 
is little excuse for the motorist who hits 
a child, a thing which happens in every 
community much too often. Children 
just do forget, but the motorist just must 
remember. He can remember by never 
driving so fast in city traffic but what he 

ean always slop within a very short dis- 

tance; he must remember by always 
keeping his brakes in good stopping 
order; he must remember by watching 
for children who will dart out from the 

curb, or from behind parked cars; he 
must remember by not cutting in and out 
of traffic inside the city limits. 

It is dreadfully painful to be hit, but 
that is only agony of body; think how 
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awful the agony of mind must be for the 
motorist who hits a child. 

A Real Friend 
We are accustomed to seeing him 

nearly every day, a neal, quiel young 
man who always seems efficiently going 
about his rather menial tasks. The only 
special thought we have ever given him 
was to notice how spotless his clothes 
always are and how carefully he is 
always shaved and )rushed. 

Then one day his name came up in a 
conversation with another man. At the 
mention of his name an almost holy light 
seemed to flame up within this man. “No 
one will ever know how good he is— 
whal a friend he has been to me and my 
family,” he said. “We've had a tough 
time this year, you know, long sicknesses, 
a death, I’ve been in the hospital and 
money was something we just didn’t 
have. 

“He hasn’t much himself, and he has 
his family, but boy, oh boy, what he has 
done for me. He has given us money and 
food and clothes and helped take care of 
us all, and listened to our troubles—and 

just about kept us going.” 
And all the time we thought, if we 

did think, that he just cashed a nice Hule 

check each fortnight and had no care in 
the world. He always looks so neat and 
pleasant, and he never talks a lot about 
troubles, 
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Conventions 
Frankly we have no idea whether the 

modern convention as conducted in these 
United States is a thoroughly American 
institution or not, but just off hand we 
would say that it is. Everybody, from 
office boys to governors, have their con- 
ventions in this country. Probably if we 
could keep more than two or three of 
our past Presidents of the United States 

alive at the same time, they would “in 
convention be brought together.” 

And if you ask us, which no one seems 
to be, we would say that it is a grand 
institution in spite of Sinclair Lewis and 
his upholders. It is so thoroughly Ameri- 
can—not the European idea of American 
—but the real thing. As a rule it is busi- 
ness men who get together, and their 
avowed purpose is to discuss problems 
pertaining to their particular branch of 
industry. 

They do discuss them, too, but they do 
something equally, or more, important. 
They meet other men in the same busi- 
ness but with widely different slants on 
it. They learn through contacts made 
there that, big as they are, there are often 
much bigger men in the same line. Too, 

they learn that some of the men they 
have always thought of as so important, 
are just plain little human beings when 
met face to face. In short this meeting 
together humanizes the industry and 
does the whole business more good than 
the people who attend will admit the 
day after they get home, all tuckered out. 

Appreciated Calls 
One of our men, just recovered from 

a long and serious illness, stopped in 
our office a short time ago to pass the 
time of day, Fortunately never having 
experienced a long illness ourselves, we 
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wondered, aloud, if days in hospitals 
are not long, irksome things. 

When one is seriously ill, he told us, 

they are not. Time just doesn’t seem at 
all. Later as one starts improving, and 
getting increasingly peevish, days and 
nights are twice as long as ordinarily 
they are. Then, he says, is when the 
invalid wants and appreciates callers. 
After he is well, of course, he appreciates 
the fact that his friends remembered him 

in his illness and called when he was in 

such a serious condition, but then he 

couldn't visit with them. In fact if they 
got in to see him then they probably did 
so against the orders of hospital and 
physician and nurses. 

The visits he really enjoyed and looks 
back to now were those paid him by his 
friends when he was in that half-way 

stage—not well enough to be up, but 
much too well to be hemmed in by closed 
doors and “no visitors” signs. The 
friends who called on him then, during 

his convalescence, he says he will never 
forget. And he has made a vow that he 
is always going to call on his friends 
who are ill, but he says he is going to 
wait until they are past the first critical 
stage, 

A university professor says that any- 
one who is tired is insane. No doubt. 
Working makes one tired, and anyone 
who works is crazy.—Jacksonville Jour- 

nal. 

Service Station Man: How much gasoline 
does the tank in your*car hold? 

Autoist: I don’t know. I’ve only had it 10 

years and I never had enough money to pay 
for getting it filled clear up. 

“That child doesn’t get his temper from me.” 
Husband: “No, there’s 

missing.” —Typo Graphic, 
none of yours 
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People do not believe Bill Fenton, account- 
ing, when he tells them this daughter of his is 
only four months old. Marilyn Janice is a child 
who certainly got a good start in this world, 
and Father Bill says she is as happy as she 
is healthy. 

Carl and the Law 

Carl Waltens, who has always led a rather 
within-the-law life was greally upset by some- 
thing which happened recently. One day late 
in March a traffic policeman stopped him and 
gave him a neat litile card suggesting, in no 
uncertain terms, that he call on Justice Gray 
and explain why, with three months of 1935 
gone, he was still driving a car with a 1934 
license plate. 

Carl stuck that in his pocket and hurried on 
out to work. But that was not all. Early thar 
afternoon he got 2 call—Justice Gray's secre- 
tary in clipped tones was telling him that he 
was supposed Lo report at 3 o'clock that after- 
noon for a heuring. Also she said, 

“You know Mr. Waltens in addition to the 
five dollar fine which Mr. Gray probably will 
impose there will be a sinall cour cost which 
you will be asked to pay. Please come pre- 
pared.” 

Carl sputtered, insisted he had applied for 
his license, and finally said he would send 
down his wife to explain. We understand that 
he did—hut that she was unable to find any 
secretary in the office of the judge, or any trace 
of such a call. 
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SENIOR BOWLING LEAGUE 

Mareh 21, 1935 
  

  

   

    

    

  

   

    

    

   

  

   

  

Team Won Lost Pet. Aver. H.G. 

Yard Dept. . 35 583 866 = 1008 

Traffic . 37 (560856 948 

Millwrights . 38 «548 8631014 

Syrup Shipping 39 536 852 1007 
Tinners 40 524 868 «1042 

Mig Dept . 40 524 841 (975 
Electricians . 44 «476-836 961 

Credit Dep’ 45 464 853 1069 

Executives 45 464 847 956 

Refinery 4% 452 836 = 970 
Machinists 47 440 «8481028 

Research . 48 429 836 969 

Ten High Bowlers 

Name~Team G, Pins Aver, H.G. 

R. Woodworth—Yard 16577 197 279 

W. Grant—Mill. 15847 189 238 

R. Koshinski—Tin 15413 188 254 

Ii. Gepford—Mach. 7663 187 247 

W. Stewart—Tin . 15687 187 247 

C. Walker—Credit 14408 185 268 

N. Smith—Syrup S. M4191 182 248 

A. Crabb—Traffic 14171 182 256 

L. Davis—Credit.. 14095 181 244 

D. James—Research .... 5387 180 257 

High Team Series High Team Game 

  

    

Credit Dept.....8007 Credit Dept. ....1069 
Millwrights Tinners ........1042 
Mfg. Dept. . Machinists .....1028 
Yard Dept. . Millwrights... 1014 
Machinists . Yard Dept. .... .1008    

High Individual 

  

     

    

   

  

Tinners .. Series 
Yard Dept. p66 Al. Lukey . 

Millwrights . 63 Al. Crabb . 
Traffic ... 856 2. Woodworth ...679 

Credit Dept. ....853  G. Garrett 
R. Koshins 

High Individual Game 
R. Woodworth 
A. Lukey ..... 
C. Walker 
R. Long .. 
E, Eckhofl 
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MINOR BOWLING LEAGUE 
Mareh 19, 1938 

      

  

  

   

   

Standings 
Team Won Lost Vet. Avg. ILG. 

Pencil Pushers ...48 30 615 785 926 
Pole Climbers ...47 31 603 789 947 
Rivet Heaters ...41 37 526 78B (953 

Soller Slingers ..39 39 500 778 957 
Nut Splitters . 42 462 784 950 

Wood Burchers ..36 12 462 783 930 
Sample Testers ..35 43 449 782 940 
Car Crankers ....30 18 38 749 BH 

10 High Men 
Name Team G. Pins Avg, EG. 

Koshinski...PC 67 12856 184 (232 
Despres .....ST 13688 «178243. 
Davis . 9566 «177213 
Long . 12566 175 (235 
James 12898 «17455, 
Penny 10508 167232 

Rozansk 9812 166 282 
Bresnan 8919 165-49 221 
Winings ...RH 71 12204 165—6 235 
Linne . 48 7906 165—14 219 
White 74 12176 165-34 245 

  

Pole Climbers Pencil Pushers 

  

   

    

      

  

Koshinski James .. 174 
White Baker 

Finson . 
H. Smith Craig... 
Miller Piper .. 
Rugh . Coulson 

  

Sample Testers Nut Splitters 

    

    
    
   
    

Despres . 178 Long .. 
Threlfall -152 Meinert 
Buzzard 148 Milligan. 
Alverson 163 Fuller . 
Walsh 131 Mullis, 
Davis . .177 Hanson 

Car Crankers Rivet Heaters 
Ed. Smith .......161  Winings 
Resh ... 160° Grant . 
1. Smith 148 Dash 
Oyler... 130 Linne 
Isaacs. .138 Gamble 

Bruso .142_ Rallins     
Wood Butchers 

Rozanski - 166 

Bresnan 165 

Solder Slingers 
Schultz... 
Penny .      

APRIL, 1936 

     

     

Trowbridge Wright 
Hinton Broadbear . 

Barter Fitch 
Moore Acker 
Brant . 

Men Hi-Game Men Hi-Series 
James Despres 
Meinert . Koshinski 
Fitch James ... 
White Schulz ....    

Team Hi-Game 

   
.957) PC. 

-953° RH. 

.950 NS. 
wees eeereneee! 947° ST. 

pr. 

50¢ Winner 
White ...... 245 Pins 

Henry Scherer has suddenly developed an 
interest in antique furniture because (a) he 
wanis to hecome a ilealer and make a little 
extra money, (b) because he is looking toward 
matrimony and wants 10 furnish a house 
{c} or both. 

Le Phat 

  
Gene Louis Tipsword had a great time 

scheming around so that his father, 1, E. 
wouldn't know this picture was to be in the 
Journal. Gene Louis is five, and is having « 
grand time this winter at Pines kindergarien 
His father is grain inspector. 
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BASKETBALL TEAM BRINGS HOME 

CHAMPIONSHIP 
When the Staley basketball team won the 

Industrial League championship in March 
Staley fans were properly appreciative. A party 
in the club house with the team, manager 
and coach ax special guests was attended by 
a crowd of these fans. Awards were made 
at that time. 

The Staley team had won in the finals 
played with the Junior Mechanics, also almost 
all Staley men. The teams played the Grst 
three of the five game series, all three going 
to Staley’s. The deciding game was very close 
for the score at the end was 35 to 34. 

big party 
The hig celebration party, which followed 

about a week after the final game, was held 

in the club house March 12. With our chief 

chemist, Howard File acting as master of 
ceremonies as he generally does at these Staley 
parties, the parly never 
lagged. 

This is the fourth 

time a Staley team has 
won the city champion- 
ship. Charley Fitch has 
been managing the team 

during most of the time 
there has been one. The 

card with whieh he was 

presented is a testimony 
of the sport fans of the 
plant in appreciation of 
his efforts. It was made 
by Matt White, of our 

drafting room who has 
a special talent for such 
work. In addition to the 

testimony it carries the 
names of the men who 
presented the gift. 

The man who has 

devoted so much time 
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for several years to basketball, Charles A. 
Fitch, was presented the trophies for this 

year, and for 1931, which was the last year 

the Staley team won the championship. He 
was also presented with a bowling ball and 
handsomely embossed card by the sport fans 
of Staley’s who wanted to show their appre- 
ciation of the time and interest he has given 

basketball. He has been manager of the tezm 
for several years. 

mr, file presides 
Mr. File also presented each team member 

a gold baskethal] watch charm, engraved with 

the player's name and the date. Mr. Fitch and 
Gene Roberts, whose untiring efforts as coach 
did much toward bringing victory to the 
team, were also presented with charms. 

The members of the winning team were 
Charley Nuebhs, Max Craig, Bill Brumaster, 

Bus Coulson, Clyde Smith, Louie Doxie, John 

McKeown, Elwood Mann, Norvel Crain, Goff 
and Macy. 

  
This is the attractive window display our package division salesman, 

Edward Cranman arranged for the Union Store com pany in Dover, N. J. 
Mr. Cranman is a comparatively new man with our organization, but 
from the interest he has in window displays, floor displays and Saturday 
store sales, an enviable success in his territory is predicted. 
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State Credit Union Meet delegates were Andrew J. Percival and L. R. 
Two delegates and two allernales from the Brown and the alternates were L. H. Hiser 

Staley Credit Union attended the annual meet- and Claude Cox. Their wives accompanied 
ing of the Illinois Credit Union League in them and were present for the social meetings 

Chicago the week end of March 17. The Staley which were planned for the evening, 

  

Presenting the trophy to the winners. Left to right the men ure Max Craig, Bill Brumaster, 
Eugene Roberts, Howard File, Norvel Crain, Charlie Nuehs, Clyde Smith and Buster Coulson, 
Charlie Fitch is accepting the trophy from C. A. Keck, club president. 

  

  

This is the crowd which gathered to honor the basketball team, in a party at the club house 
March 12. Top row, left to right C. Arney, R. Rugh, H. File, L. Brown, L. Davis, C. Walker, 
G. Truebe, A. Lukey, A. Percival, H. Baker. 

Next row, R. Alverson, B. Bresnan, A. Piper, W. Stewart, G. Mennel, €. Dietz, N. Lents, 
B. Wiison, E. Lents, H. Lents, S. Williams. 

Next row, C. Fitch, P. Picknell, L. Ruthranff, J. Hanson, H. Litchenberger, W. Reynolds, 
S. Bowmun, H. Treadway, C, Young, W. Lowen, ¥. Grunt, Jr., A. Watkins, 1. Reidlinger, 8. Seibert 
O. Mullis, W. Artze, Defenbaugh. 

Nest row, C. Nuehs, W. Brumaster, M. Craig, B. Coulson, L. Doxie, N. Crain, C. Smith, 
€. Keck, B. Bruso, R. Hartman, N. Smith, H. Craig, C, Harless. 

Front row, K. Tatbott, E. Roberts, G. Boren, A. Crabb, M. Williams 
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WH. Randolph, Jr, our southern Manager, and G. A. Dean, Spartanburg. 

IN SOUTH AND EAST 
THEY ARE STALEY’S 

It is the most natural thing in the world you are concerned. To most of our many friends 
that the man who calls at your office, repre: in the far corners of the world our sales repre- 
senting 2 company, is that company as far as sentatives are Staley’s. Because of that fact we 

  R.R. Berry Jr, W. T. O'Steen and T. LeRoy Smith, all are southern representatives, 
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L. R. Dickinson has had charge of the New England office for years, and W. R. Pope is 
equally well known in the middle Atlantic states. 

realize that these men are Sluley’s 10 mos! of 
our bulk enstomers on the east coast and in 
the South. While some of our customers do 
et lo the faciory in Central Illinois, most of 
them do nol, and their only connection with us is 
through these men. 

Tn the South our customers nearly all know 

W. H. Randoiph, Jr, who was put in charge of 
that territory with Atlanta as his headquarters 
in 1928. As he had been in charge of the New 
York office for nearly ten years before that he is 
in the unique position of being known by 
Staley friends pretty much all over the eastern 

front. {Continued on next page 

  Ray E. Kilty, works out of the Boston office, John A, Harris has his headquarters in Bir- 
mingham, Ala. and Robert Asman also is in New England. 
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George Dean is the veteran in the southern 
territory, having been with the company since 
1919 and having lived in Spartanburg so long 
thal even the old setilers there think of him as 
a native. He was born in Ballimore and has 
lived all of his tife on or very neur the coast. 

John A. Harris has been with the company 
since 1927 always in the sales department but 
in a variety of capacities. First he bad a tert 
tory in the Middle West, later he was in the 
home office in Decatur and then he was trans- 
ferred to the southern territory. Now for some 
time he has made his home in Birmingham. 
When he goes “home” to his family he goes 
to Norfolk, Va. 
Thomas LeRoy Smith, who has been with 

Staley’a since 1927, was born in North Carolina 
and bas never shown any desire to move away. 
For years he has made his home in Charlotte, 
which is his headquarters, 

W. T. 0’Steen has lived all of his life in the 
part of the country where he is now selling 
Staley products. Until a few months ago he 
made his home in Griffin, Ga., but last year he 
and his family moved to Greenville, S. C., which 
is more centrally located for his territory. 

R. R. Berry, Jr, also in the southern territory, 
was born and still lives in that delightful town 
of Union, §. C. While he is one of the newest 
salesmen with the company he is no stranger 
to Staley people, nor to textile mill men, with 
whom be spends most of his time. 

The first branch office to be established by 
the Staley company was that in Boston and the 
first branch manager was L. R. Dickinson. 
Mr. Dickinson is still in charge of that New 
England territory, a country in which he was 
horn and where he has spent most of his life. 

W. R. Pope, who has the Middle Atlantic 
states, has been with the company since 1923. 
Up until that time he had lived most of his 
life in his native Battleboro, N. C., where his 
family has lived for several generations. 

   

    

Ray E, Kilty, like Mr. Berry, is a newcomer 
to the organization. In fact both men joined 
our selling forces last August. Mr. Kilty is 
selling in his native New England and main- 
tains his home in Holyoke, Mass. 

Robert Asman is another who has heen with 
the company some time but not always in the 
same place. For a while he was in Decatur, 
later he was in an eastern territory, but about 
two years ago he was sent to the New England 
territory. 
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VLE Have       

®uaan Moore Kuo” 
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THE BoBBLE DANCE - 

Speaking of Contests — 
Booh Keck has announced that no matter 

what the contest he wants to be entered. “If 

it is to determine who is the ugliest man, the 

handsomest man, the meanest man, the biggest 
liar or the man with the biggest feet, I want 
to he included,” he says. And Henry Scherer 
remarked, “They wouldn't need a contest to 

vote you the biggest staller if they could 
ederonlalesneutoslitiallacaniholesllsitoa 
from town every day. He has called you every 
Seyaioce Mim onthientityculjhave letalledgttnn 
Pitbilal diGerentWexcuset cach) dayc? 

“It may be 80 in the shade,” Cap Whitten 
told Margaret one hot spring day, “but I wear 
my galoshes until spring comes. That is 
March 22.” Margaret. wonders if he takes 
them off then regardless of what the ther- 
mometer does. 

‘ 

Ella Marie Gregg, messenger, wishes the 
builders had left more cracks in the floors 
of the office building. She wanted to sink 
through one the day Howard Winings, in re- 
sponse lo her question as to who the bimgump 
was in the next office, called her in and intro- 
duced her to him. 
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PROGRESSIVE CLUB PROGRAM 
Mae Hawkins, daughter of Dave Hawkins, 

Elevator A, and a teacher in the Lawhead 
schovl, Champaign, came to Decatur to preside 
ata meeting in Antioch Baptist church March 
15. The meeting, under the auspices of the 
Women's Progressive club, was a gathering of 
students of the University of Illinois. George 

Nezby, law student in the university, and Mar- 
ian Johnson, Champaign sucial worker, were 
speakers. Both spoke on the necessity of a 
definite negro program in the social and eco- 
nomic plan. Music was furnished by other 
students, 

Spud Moran vouches for this one. He says 

Andy Pereival took his children upstairs one 
night and washed their faces real well and 
then discovered they had the measles, He 
thinks they broke out that day. 

“Behold, the two toughest golfers at Staley’s,” 
chorus Wayne Michel and Lyno Hettinger. 
“Well winter vocal golfers,” they 
admit. The boys are getting ready for a big 
season by ordering new balls and clubs now. 

anyway, 

ULTRA-VERNAL GOLF 
‘A week before spring was scheduled 10 ar- 

rive, an enthusiastic foursome dashed out to 

the Nelson Park golf course early Saturday 

afternoon. The air was balmy, to be sure, but 
the sun was a bit coy and was spending must 
of its time behind a stray cloud, But, anyway, 
the boys went out all ready for a big game. 

The foursome was made up of Norvel Crain, 

Lovell Bafford, Ned Bowers and Wayne Gray, 
the brains, they say, of the mailing room. But 

actions speak louder than words. Before they 
had been out any time, a nice cold March 
rain came up, the sun deserted completely, and 
a wind blew up from the lake. Wayne Gray 
decided to give up gracefully and at the end 

of the first hole he left, but the other three 

stuck, in more than one sense of the word. They 

stuck to the game and they stuck in the mud. 

Lovell lost a club head, and the bails they 

lost was amazing—but they played golf in 
March! 

“My, I got an awful shock,” said he. “For 
a minute I thought that was Jane Nichols in 

the St. Niek bar.” 

  
With F. B. Wilson as instructor this second First Aid class recently got under way. in the 

class, buck row, left to right, are William Robinson, Glen Hott, Forrest Marmor, Lloyd Spicer, 
Charles Ellis and Delmar Denton. Second row, H. B. Cook, Bob Quillen, Elroy Durbin, Carl 
Gilbert, Charles Yonikus, Hubert Penny and Burt Wilson. Front row, Sara Gorman, Jane Brum- 
ley, Grace Bales, Esther Moody, Wayne Stewart and Lawrence Alverson. 
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Newly elected officials of the company are, top, H. P. Dunlap and F., Eakin, vice presidents, 

and below, Dr. W. A. Kutsch, director, R. 8. Bass, treasurer, and H. J. Kapp, director. 
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COMPANY HAS ANNUAL 

ELECTION 
Two new vice presidents were added to the 

list of company officers and three new di- 
rectors elected, in the annual meeting of 
stockholders of the A. E. Staley Manufactur- 
ing company March 19. This increases the 
1" 

  

mber of vice presidents from two to four 
and the numher of directers fronr nine to 
iwelve. ‘The new vice presidents are H. P. 
Dunlap, bulk sales manager, and F. Eakin, 
comptroller. The new directors are H. J. 
Kapp, grain sales manager, Dr. W. A. Kutech, 
general superintendent and Mr. Eakin. 

Other changes were the electing of R. S. 
Bass as treasurer and assistant secretary of 
the company, and the election of R. C. Scherer 
as assisiunt treasurer. He was re-elected sec- 
retary. 

A. E. Staley was reelected chairman of 
the board, A. E. Staley Jr, was reelected 
president and E. K. Scheiter and T. C. Bur- 
well were re-elected vice presidents. 

In addition to the three new directors, the 
following directors were re-elected: A. E. 
Staley, A. E. Staley Jr, F. K, Scheiter. H. P. 
Dunlap, T. C. Burwell, J. 1, Galloway, R. C. 
Scherer, Henry Lockhart Jr and Arnold 
Steifel. 

  

  

   

  

Because of the Decatur city election whieh 
falls the second week in April this year, the 
Staley Fellowship club election will be a week 
late, on April 23, Nominations for the officers 
to he elected at that time will close April 16. 

To be elected this year are a president, vice 
president, secretary and three governors. The 
present officers are C. A. Keck, president; L 
man Jackson, vice president; and Ed Smith, 
secretary. This year all three are eligible to 
re-election, hut the president can succeed him- 
self only once, although he may be elected to 
that office again after the lapse of a year or 
more. 

Retiring governors this year are Bob Hinton, 
Ralph Whitsitt and W. R. Van Mook. Other 
governors who still have a year or more of 
their terms to serve ace C. A. Fitch, A. J. Per- 
cival, Harvey Smith, Harold Baker, Jobn Min- 
tun, and Jay Johnson. 
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Introducing Bob Hinton, 1904 model, as 
shown in Coffeen, Itt. That is the village where 
Bob grew up, and where perky hats, big pipes 
and collars a few sizes too large, were just the 
thing. Since he has heen in charge of our kiln 
house he has adopted less siriking styles of 
dress. 

When Son Turns Thespian 
Why did T. C. Burwell drive to Chicago one 

night and get back to Decatur in time ta yet 
to the office the next morning? Because his 
son, Seal, a student at Morgan Park Military 

Academy, was appearing in the school min- 
talions of 1935.” 

Seal had really an important part in this 

show, which is the high light in the school 

year. He was in the chorus in the first part 
sang a solo in the second part, and played in 
the band which was an important addition 10 

the whole thing. He is a regular member of 
this band, playing the bass dram. 

His father said that the whole show was 

well worth hie all night drive 10 see. 

  

sirels, “ 

Tn a recem event Hank Potratka listed the 
handsomest men in the plant, Here it ie: 

H. R. Potratka. 
Henry Potrafka. 
H, Rudolph Potrafka. 
Hank  Potrafka. 
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in Novemter 1923 this team of brave lads set out to conquer all for the honor of Decatur 
High on the football field. We are particularly interested in the first man in the second row, 
Kermit (Ears) Shively, naw of our accounting department and the first man in the top row, 
Mark Ackerman, of that same department. Frank Lanum, later a University of Illinois football 
star, and Bo Molenda an All-American when he played with Michigan, were on this team but 
not present when the picture was taken. 

SCHEITER-LONGBONS WALKING CLUB 
E. K. Scheiter announced to all interesied 

that he was going to start the spring season 
by walking the four miles to the office March 
21. Melvin Longbons said he would walk with 
him, and the story goes that the 1wo really 
did start out on foot. First one neighbor passed 
them and they waved him on. Then Vic De- 
wein, in the glory of his new car, drew up to 
the curb but while their wave was more feeble 
it still meant “no.” At the end of ten blocks 
Dr. Pike came along, slowed up, and the 
pedestrians made a mad dash for his car. 
They said later they realized that one must 
not take too big first doses of anything (but 
the next day they rode all the way). 

   

  

Newt Simpson: “Well, I've been working 
today.” 

Lucile May: “Oh there you go, bragging 
again.” 

K. D. Sherman, foreman of starch packing, 
ia recovering slowly from his long illness 
which has kept him in the hospital since 
December. 
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Versatile Woman 

Lucile May, who for several yeurs has locked 
after our physical welfare in our hospital, has 
new taken over our cultural well-being. Per- 
haps it should be explained that cultural is 
used for want of a better word for there are 
those who might think the thing the is doing 
would not come exaetly under that head. 

At any rate she has taken to reading books 
and then passing them on, or the suggestion 
that they be read, to some of the rest of us. 
Those who have followed her suggestions have 
found themselves plunged into the midst of 
hooks which ran a literary high temperature. 
They say that Henry Scherer wanted to read 
one book so badly that he put his name down 
in four different places on the reserve list. Ed 
Smith was anxious to read il, but feared he 
knew the librarian too well, so he bribed an- 
other chap to get it for him. 

  

Hugh York, relief elevator man in the 
office building, took a hurried trip hack home 
to Red Boiling Springs, Tenn. in March 
and came back with his car well filled with 
good food from the farni. 
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ON FLYING KITES 
Bill Lowen says one of the funniest things 

he has seen lately was the sight of Charley 
Ellis, hare headed (and that is literal) run- 
ning down the park in East Prairie street, 
flying a kite the other day. Charley and a 
bunch of the litle boys of the neighborhood 

had their kites filled with parachutes and 
Charley was having one grand time showing 
the boys how to snap the string and release 
the parachute. 

Charley says that the reason Bill was so 
interested in his pastime is that Bill has 

laken it up himself. In fact Bill has gone 

into it very seriously, for Bill. He has thrown 
all his rabbits to the dogs, or wherever it is 
one throws rabbits when he is tired of them, 
and is making kites and flying them with all 
the boys in the neighborhood. 

We are glad to see these two enjoying 
themselves, even if they do have to take a 

rather juvenile manner in which to do it. We 
just want 1o warn them to stay oat of the 
street while they are playing. So many young- 
sters, we are told, are, to put it plainly, 

bumped off while playing in the streets, and 
we don’t want anything to happen to Charley 

and Bill, 

    

-y 

sant derctock int THE 
INDO RNIING + PLAY ED, I 
By Miss Louse BOHN { 

| 

CHARMED LIVES 
Kind Providence seems to be the one to 

thank for the fact that the Staley Sales cor- 
poration still has its two northwest dependahles 
—Fred Emmel and W, S, Hawk. While riding 
on a rack Northern Pacific train through the 
Rocky Mountains east of Butte, Mont., they 
were in a serious wreck which delayed their 
train eight hours. 

The next day enroute to Seattle on the same 
train they were in another wreck. Their train 
ran through a blind switch and several cars 
were derailed, Both times the Staley men 
came through safe and sound. 

We wonder— 

Where Mildred Staples gets that sparkle 
in her eyes? 

What suggested oxford folding specs to 
Eloise? 

If Bill Heer is ever going to come down to 
earth now that he has a new grandaugh- 
ter? 

If Corny Furman is trying to get on the 
good side of his brethren in the church? 

When Vivian Pierce is going to announce it? 
How Hank Potrafka is coming with his 

Lutheran membership campaig: 

        

z     

   
aw ae oor 
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@pae N@Dou se QouN oF THE OFFICE 
CAFETERIA WAmTS to KNOW THE 
Time - SHE JUST CRAWLS ACROSS 
THER HALL OF HER APARTMENT 
Amd LOOKS AT THE NEIGHBORS 
crock - 
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This is one of Walter's news portraits. 

Hise Leads the Race 
In this game of Find-a-new-house, Hollis 

Hise is now two moves ahead of Wayne Michel 

and Leonard Smith, the other two who were 

leading the field. In fact, Leonard is so far 

hehind that he probably will he dropped from 
the contest. He seems to have setiled for life 

in the attractive little house in which he has 

lived for two years or more. The Michels also 

seemed so well settled in their duplex that 

Hollis appears to have the field to himself. 

‘The modern girl adores spinning wheels, but 
she wants four of them and a spare—Greal 
Bend (Kan,) Tribune. 

Wife: “John, you are one of the worst 
dressed men in town.” 

John: “And you, my dear, are one of the 
best dressed women in town—which accounts 
for it.” 

  

PAGE a@   

An old lady who could not see 
eye lo eye with the laxi driver on 
the question of fare, finally re- 
marked: “Don’t you try to tell me 
anything, my good man. I haven't 
been riding in taxis for five years 
for nothing.” 

“No,” replied the driver, “but 
T het you had a blarsted good 
try!" Exch. 

  

The boy had heen fishing for 
four hours when the inquisitive 
man came along and inquired 
what he was doing. 

“Fishin',” was the boy's terse 
reply. 

“Got anything?” asked the man. 
“Yes,” came the reply. 
“What?” 
“Patience,” said the bay, still 

more tersely. 

   “And you, Willie,” said mother 
at the table, “will you have pie 
or yudding?” 

“Pie,” said Willie promptly. 
“Pie, what?” father broke in 

sharply, to teach him manners. 
“Pie first,” Willie answered. 

New Daughter 

Announcements have recently been received 
by Stoley folk telling of the birth of a daugh- 
ler March 6 to Mr. and Mrs. Walter Peterson. 
in Kankakee. Mrs. Peterson was formerly 
Grace Wollerman and before her marriage 
worked in our sales office. Later she worked 
in our Chicago office. This is the second 
daughter born to the Petersons. 

In an Indiana college town a sindent called 

at @ hoarding house to inquire about rooms. 
“And what do you charge for your rooms?” 

he asked 

‘ive doliars up,” was the reply. 
“Yes, but I'm a siudent,” he said thinking 

the price a litthe high. 

“That being the case, the price is $5 down.” 
The Rail. 
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Frank Rucker, the man with the pleased 
smile, and Mrs. Rucker, prize this picture 
above all others for it shows them with ull 
their grandchildren. The two on the right are 
the children of their son and those on the left 
are their daughter's children. Down in 17 Frank 
tells marvelous stories about these wonderful 
children, 

. 

Can It Be Love? 
What is it that makes Jim Galloway, Ir, 

drive over 500 miles over u March week-end 
when snows and rains and high winds make 

g anything but a pleasure. What is 
it that makes him impatient for Saturday after 
hoon to come so that he can get started on 
this trip of 250 miles down (io Rolla) and 
250 miles hack? Can it be love? 

motor 

  

New Pet 
The May family—Baldy and Lucile—has re- 

cently acquired a canary bird ag a pet, but 
the problem seemed for a while what 10 name 

il. Finally Baldy announced that be wanted 

to call the sweet singer Jo. Lucile said that 

was fine, but if they named it just Jo, ane of 

two men she knew by that name would feel 

hurt, So they called the little singer Jo-Jo, 
thus making Joe Pollock and Joe Pygman 

hoth happy, each one knowing that the hird 
was named for him. (This explanation is given 
sa no one will think the bird was named for 

fo-Jo the dog-faced hey of side show fame). 

APRIL, 1935 

MRS. HORACE KAPP 
Mrs. Horace J. Kapp, wife of our grain 

sales manager, died suddenly in Decatur and 
Macon County hospital, March 6, An opera 
tion performed the day before had apparently 
heen successful, when she suddenly collapsed 
and death followed. 

Mrs. Kapp, before her marriage Mildred 
Beggs, was horn in Marquette, IIl., in 1907, 
but when still a small girl moved to Decatur 
with her parents and had made this her home 
ever since, She was graduated from St, The- 
resa’s Academy and later attended James Mil 
likin university. 

She and Mr. Kapp was married in March, 
1931. She leaves her busband, one small son 
Lucien Cyril, her father, David Beggs, and 
one brother, David Beggs, Jr. Funeral serv- 
ices were conducted in Decatur with burial in 
Fairlawn cemetery. 

Born—To Mr, and Mrs. Guy Dudley, Feb. 14, 
a son, Mr, Dudley works in the packing house. 
Mrs. Dudley, formerly Jane Pearey, is the 
daughter of Bas Pearcy of the yard gang. The 
baby has been named Donald Eugene. 

Ruth and Mike say it is not true—they were 

not near a county seat that Friday. Oh, well, 
we will take their word for it this Lime. 

     

~—
 

i 
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& 

These «wo attractive little blonds are the 
daughters of George Stern, who in the winter 
works on the office building staf, and in the 
summer is a gardner at the office. Shirley Ann 
is 3 and her young sister, Helen Henrietta is 2. 
They have an uncle, Elmer, who works in the 
refinery. Another uncle, Ernie Reich is a pipe 
fitter. 
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Now! 
FOR THE FIRST TIME! 
  

A VACUUM PACKED 
BAKING POWDER! 
  

RICHMOND MAID PURE PHOS. 
PHATE BAKING POWDER, always 
the leader in baking powder qual- 
ity, now leads the field again — 
with the first and only vacuum can 
for baking powder! 

This new and modern can is abso- 
lute in protection against all dete 
rigrating effects of heat, air, and 
moisture; it guarantees full leaven- 
ing strength and 100%, freshness; 
it is the first and only baking pow- 
der can that is really easy to open! 
Now, more than ever, RICHMOND 
MAID PURE PHOSPHATE BAK- 
ING POWDER means better bak- 
ing and better health! 

RICHMOND MAID 
PURE PHOSPHATE 

BAKING POWDER 

RICH«MAID MFG. CO. 
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THIS cen has beon proven ab 
solutely unaflected by moisture, 
by actual tests under water! 
Climatic moisture con never 
affect its strength or freshness! 
  

  

      
EVEN the heat of the hottest 
desert would have no affect 
upon RICHMOND MAID 
PURE PHOSPHATE BAKING 
POWDER in its new vacuum 
can   

RICHMOND, VA. 
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Mrs. H. B. Cook and her daughter Mary Ann, 
7, recently hud this picture taken. Mr. Cook 
works with Ralph Whitsin in special starches. 

WARD-SMITH 

Dollie Dorcas Ward and Washington Irving 
Smith were married Sunday afiernoon Mareli 
17 by Rev. J. Tusehhofl in the parsonage of 
Si. Panl’s Methodist church. The ceremony 
was performed at 2:30 and later a wedding 

n the home of the bride's 
parents. Attendants were Mr. and Mrs. V. E. 
Smith, brother and sister-in-law of the bride- 
groom. Both the bridegroom und his brather 
work in the plant, the bridegroom working 
in the garage. 

The young people have gone to housekeeping 
at 1705 East Cleveland avenue. 

  

dinner was served 

    

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Harry Waite, in 
St. Mary's hospital, March “17, a danghter. 
Mrs. Waite was formerly Elizabeth Heer, and 
until a year ago worked in 17 building. Her 
father is our syrup blender, Bill Heer. 

There will he no eahwebs on the ceiling 
of the executive dining room if Tommy Wag: 
her can help it. In the first place Tommy 
says (here never were any there. That was 
all a good tale Charlie fixed up to scare him 
and Charlie chuckled. 

APRIL, 1935 

NEW CHEMIST 

Donald Allan Waterfield joined the staff of 
research chemists in March, coming to work, 
for the time being at least, with Donald Han- 
sen in some special research work he has been 
carrying on, Mr. Waterfield came tu the Staley 
company from Fredericksburg, Ya., where he 
has recenily been employed by the Sylvania 
Industrial Corporat 

Mr. Waterfield is a graduate of the Newark 
College of Engineering. He plans to move his 
family to Decatur soo. 

  

  
n as a research developer.    

Mis. Mamie White wishes to express her 
deep appreciation of the flowers and cards 
sent her by the girls in the packing house, 
and other Staley friends, while she was ill. 

Beg Your Pardon 

Kent Roberis, son of Gene Roberts, whose 

picture appeared in the Journal last month, 

is hve monihs old instead of five years as the 

Journal stated. 

    

This is Jill, no common dag. She is a schauu- 
zer and the proud mother of Fritz who recently 
took second place ut the puppy show in Madi- 
son Square Garden, New York. Jill is the prop- 
erty of Mr. and Mrs, W. T. O'Steen, of Paris 
Mountain, Greenville, 5. €., Mr. O'Steen being 
our well-known southern sulesman, Bill. Jill's 
prize winning pup was sold several months ago 
to Mrs. Dalion White of New York, who ex- 
hibited him at che Garden show. Bus do the 
O'Steens tel! people their dog is the mother of 
the second besi schnauzer in the world? Welt 
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LORD PEPPERELL SHIRTS 
A sensation in the world of men’s shirts. Perlectly tailored 

for perfect fit, They are Sanforized so that they can't shrink. 

Made from the famous Lord Pepperell Broadcloth for long 

wear and a fine appearance. Get them in solid colors or in 

the newest fancy patterns. Ask your favorite store to show 

them to you, 

PEPPERELL MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
New York - Boston - NewOrleans + Atlanta San Francisco 

bast 46 west eke tee



  

THE CANNON LABEL 
When you see the word “Sterling” on silver you naturally ex- 

pect better quality, finer workmanship and longer life. In much 

the same way...the Cannon label on towels is your guarantee 

of superior quality, superb workmanship and extra long wear. 

Regardless what price Cannon towel you may buy. you are 

assured of greater value at less cost ® Cannon towels are 

made by the world’s largest manufacturers of household tex- 

files, and are sold by your local dry goods or department store. 

CANNON 
TOWELS    



STALEY’S 
  

TEXTILE STARCHES 

PURITY 

  

less loom stoppage 
  

less shedding 

smoothness 
  

Staley Sales Corporation 
DECATUR ILLINOIS 

ATLANTA = = WEW YORK CITY PHILADELPHIA = DALLAS 

SPARTANBURG = BOSTON = = -— SAN FRANCISCO = CHICAGO      


