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Of Meany Shiings Em 

NEW PLANT FLAG 

BRINGS UP OLD STORIES 

When the new flag pole was put up at 
the plant entrance recently, and the love- 
ly new fag raised on it, I was prompted 
to delve a bit into the history of fags in 
general and this Star-Spangled Banner 
of our own in particular. Along with a 
great many other Americans I had al- 
ways more or less accepted the senti- 
mental little story about Betsy Ross 
making the first flag from a rough sketch 
submitted to her, in person by General 
Washington. Several years ago I made a 
pilgrimage, late on a warm autumn day, 
to that little stone house in Arch street, 
in Philadelphia, where the famous little 
“semptress” was reputed to he living 
when she made this famous flag. Later [ 
learned that even the authenticity of this 
house as her home is strongly doubted, 
but since the origin of the flag is clouded 
by lost records, why not worship at this 
as a symbolic shrine, anyway? 

We do know definitely that Congress, 
sitting in old Philadelphia a few blocks 

from that tiny Arch street house, author- 
ized as the national emblem a flag with 

thirteen stars and thirteen stripes. This 
was June 14, 1777. Just why was this 
design decided upon? Thereby hangs, 
not a, but several tales. One version has 
it that General Washington, without au- 
thorization of the Continental Congress, 
raised a lag on which thirteen stripes of 
red and white alternated, and the crosses 
of St. George and St. Andrew, used on 
the British flag, appeared on a blue field 
in one corner, At any rate this flag, 
known variously as the Union Flag, the 
Grand Union Flag and the Continental 
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Flag, appeared in Cambridge in January, 
1776, and was used until replaced the 

next year by the Stars and Stripes. 

This flag, and probably the banner car- 
ried by the famous Light Horse Troop of 
Philadelphia—a banner with thirteen al- 

ternate blue and silver stripes in the up- 
per left’ corner—doubtless served as 
guides for the person or persons who de- 
signed the Stars and Stripes. While 
George Washington probably urged that 
a banner be designed and adopted, legend 
rather than history gives him credit for 
designing the flag. Researchers just now 
favor Francis Hopkinson, of New Jersey, 
a signer of the Declaration of Independ- 
ence, as the possible designer. 

As to Betsy Ross, she has not been re- 
moved entirely from the picture even by 
modern “truth-telling” historians. As a 
steamstress she made flags, and probably 
made some of the earliest, if not the first 
flag designed, 

Far-sighted in most things, the coun- 
try’s Fathers who first planned the flag 
evidently thought little heyond the Alle- 

gheny mountains, for the original plan 
was to add a star and a stripe for each 
state added to the Union. Starting with 
thirleen, for the original Colonies, two 

more stripes and stars were added when 
Vermont, in 1791, and Kentucky, in 
1792, were acdmitte?. The stars could be 
well arranged on the field of blue but the 

fifteen stripes looked crowded, so Con- 
gress passed another law; in 1818, limit- 
ing the stripes to thirteen, but providing 
for the addition of a star for each new 

state added, 
Until the new American democracy 

used stars on its flag few or any flags had 
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ever used them, Originally, probably, 
flags were simply battle banners carried 
by heads of families or tribes, and bear- 

ing their personal coat of arms. Later the 
flag of one group came to be looked upon 
as the banner under which a larger group 
of people served, and eventually na- 
tional emblems carried the arms and col- 
ors of ancient families. 

Other national flags still show a direct 
religious influence. According to one au- 
thority, the English flag displayed the 
Cross of St. George, while the Scots car- 
ried the Cross of St. Andrew. These two, 
when the countries were united, were 
used together on one banner. Now they 
are joined with the Irish Cross of St. 
Patrick to form Great Britain’s Union 
Jack. 

Probably the oldest national flag now 
in existence is the red and white flag of 

Denmark. Legend says this flag has 
flown since 1219. Just a few years young- 
er is the Swiss flag, a white cross on a 
red field, from which the present day Red 
Cross has taken its symbol. In its present 
form and color—three horizontal bars of 
red, white and blue, the Dutch flag has 
heen unchanged since 1650. 

I never was so conscious of how little 
we generally display the Stars and Stripes 
until I spent my vacation in Canada last 
autumn. To be sure, Canada was a coun- 

try at war, but as I remember, even when 
our country was at war not many flags 
were flown. To be sure public buildings 

run them up on Washington's birthday, 
the Fourth of July—and on Flay Day if 
anyone happens to remember it—but if 
a patriotic citizen hangs a fag on his 
house just some odd day the neighbors 
all start thumbing through the almanac 
to see what national holiday he remem- 
bered and they bad forgotten. 

T liked that way the Canadians had of 
proudly flaunting their loyalty to their 
country. I liked driving through the 
streets of the large cities or those of the 
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remote litle villages, and seeing the Brit- 
ish flag floating from a pillar, or hung 
in a window. When I cross the border 
back into lovely Vermont I wished that 
the quiet little towns along the highway 
were displaying the American flag. But 
it wasn’t a holiday, so they weren't. 

«oe Ok 
DON'T BLAME LUCK WHEN 

WORLD SEEMS AGAINST YOU 

There is a never-ending discussion at 
our house between the Boss and her 
faithful colored helper. The Boss, while 

she is Irish and superstitious to a degree, 
maintains that nothing brings results like 
hard work rightly directed. Her {. c. h., 
on the other hand, is willing to work, but, 
she insists, it won't help a mite if luck is 

against you just then. She almost lost 
her home on a delinquent tax count, be- 
cause, she insists, she saw the new moon 
through the branches of a tree. 

When the Boss tries to tell her that 
systematic saving each week during the 
year, toward the tax bill, would have 
warded off even the curse of so seeing 
the new moon, she talked in vain. You 
see, she had been so influenced by the 
moon before. And she has also learned 
never to wish evil to anyone, because she 
almost killed a woman with evil thoughts 
once. In fact she is rather terrified at her 
her own power, which she says she re- 
fused to use, although she aclmits that 
she has been requested to put it to work 
for some of her friends. 

In this blind belief in duck she isn’t 
far different from a great many other 
people whom I meet. There is the man 
who has bad luck with his car. It is al- 

ways getting banged in traffic and be is 
forever getting traffic tickets. That he 
dashes into traffic tangles, tries to beat 
the other fellow to the green light, parks 
in crowded areas and takes a chance on 
parking overtime in restricted areas- 
well all those things evidently do not en- 
ter into it, 
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Science 
BRINGS UNEXPECTED FORTUNE TO VAST 

SOUTHERN AREA 
  

Masonite Corporation creates big lumber demand 

Modern science and industry are for- 
ever proving the saying that “truth is 
stranger than fiction”. People are always 
waking up to find that sume strange fan- 
tastic dream has come true, or that some- 
thing, long regarded as a pest, has a very 
real and valuable use. Thus farmers of 

Mississippi land not many years ago were 
delighted when they were shown how to 
turn into a cash crop the scrub pines they 
had always regarded as a pest. 

In a great many parts of the south, 
where wood-using incustries have grown 
rapidly, this second growth scrub pine 
has been one of the hig problems of the 
land owners. After the saw-mill timber 
had been logged off, this scrub growth 
was a stubborn obstacle to agriculture, 
and seemed to have no possibilities. [t 

was with amazed delight, then, that the 
farmers of the district learned from the 
Masonite corporation that this crop, 
which (hey had always discouraged 
strongly, had a cash value, a ready mar- 
ket, and still needed no cultivation. 

  

True in Many Sections 

This is true in many districts of the 
south, and particularly noticeable in the 
vicinity of Laurel, Miss., where the big 
Masonite plant is located. Here those 
revolutionary new building materials, 
Presdwoods, Quartrboards, and struc- 
tural insulation boards are manufactured 
from these second growth trees. Here 
the southern farmers are turning into 
cash a crop which until twenty years ago 
was worse than a drug on the market. 
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In fact, during the last few years this 
market for small trees has been so profit- 
able that Mississippi farmers are now 
systematically planting millions of pine 
seedlings each year. Now, the farmer is 
not only making more money, but the 
district is being reforested, erosion is be- 
ing controlled, and cover is being pro- 
vided for wild life. Acres of land, scarred 

by sawmills of years ago, are now spring- 

ing into life with new pine forests, he- 

cause a scientist had an idea. 

  Finished boards are stored in towering 
Stacks in the Masonite warehouses. 
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Started in 1920 

The actual beginning of the movement 
dates back to 1920, when the late Wil- 
liam H. Mason started a plant in Laurel 
to extract turpentine, pine oil and rosin 
from lumber, Before going to Laurel he 
had been associated with Thomas A. Edi- 
son. Soon after Mr. Mason started his 
business in Laure] prices in the products 
he was making fell, but by that time he 
had made some protitable observations 

He had noticed, and deplored the fact, 

that the sawmills used only about 60 per- 
cent of a tree. The remainder—scraps, 
edgings, slabs and irregular pieces—was 
regarded as worthless, and burned as 
trash. To a man who had worked with 
Edison this seemed a scientific crime. 

Here, he decided, was a potential source 
of cellulose for the paper industry. 

Working on his new idea Mr. Mason 
devised a method of breaking these wood 
scraps and chips down into cellulose 
fibres. He did this by loading the chips 
into a piece of stout steel tubing, sealing 
it, and injecting steam through a small 
vent. When the steam pressure ap- 
proached 600 pounds he suddenly re- 
leased the plug in the end of the tube. 
The sudden expansion of the steam 
caused a terrific explosion, and the wood 
chips were broken down into a mass of 
wood fibre. 

Meets Trouble 

His next step—trying to make this ma- 
terial into paper—was not so successful 

because the result was a sheet that was 
stiff and harsh. The reason, he found, 
was in the lignin, the natural cement, in 
the wood that holds the cellulose fibres 
together. This lignin, he reasoned, could 
be used, so instead of trying to remove it 
he went to work on finding a method to 
utilize it. Using a heated press he com- 
pressed the fibres, lignin and all, into a 
board. The lignin served to hold the fi- 
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bres together, and the result was a light 
weight panel that seemed to be ideal for 
structural insulation because of its rigid- 
ity and the millions of tiny air cells it 
contained. 

An accident led him to another impar- 
tant discovery. He leit a piece of his in- 
sulation board in the press, with the 
steam turned on, longer than he had in- 

tended. When he took it out he found 
that the board had been pressed thin and 
dense, with a glass-like surface. This was 

the beginning of “pressed wood”, a grain- 
free all-wood board that was to find its 

way into thousands of uses in buildings 
and industrial fields, in homes, automo- 
biles, stream-lined trains and furniture. 

As he progressed with his experiments 
many more interesting materials were 
developed. Several years ago it was found 
that starches made by the Staley com- 
pany improved the jinished products. 
Now a special starch mixture is used in 
the daily operations. 

Raw Material Limited 

When the Masonite plant at Laurel 
first began operations waste from the 
nearby mill of the Wausau Southern 
Lumber Co. was used both as raw mate- 
rial and as fuel for the power plant. This 
practice was soon discontinued because 
the plant needed more raw material for 
its manufacturing processes than the lum- 
ber company could furnish, Fuel had to 
be sought elsewhere, and soon waste 
wood had to be purchased from other 
mills. Eventually the demand for raw 
material increased to the point that the 
Masonite company was buying “round 
wood”—that is, second growth wood 
from which the bark has been peeled. 
This was bought from the land owners 
in the area, and was the first venture into 
that field. 

That this second growth timber had a 
market value was welcome news to the 
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machine, 
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The wet lap comes from the forming 

Excess water is withdrawn, 
fibers thoroughly matted together and 
the blanket trimmed and cut into 12 

foot lengths 

These are some of the 

high pressure “guns” in 
which waste wood chips are 
exploded into mdss-like fiber 
by the expansive power 
steam. 

    
   

     

    
  

in these hydraulic 
Steam presses the wet lap 
is subjected to thousands 
of pounds pressure, and a 
very high temperature. 
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land owners. It seemed almost too good 
to be true that this scraggly, second- 
growth wood that abounded in cut-over 
Mississippi, could be fed into Masonite’s 
big steam “guns” and come out a useful 
product. 

Authorities have estimated that the 

supply of this second-growth timber is 
good for at least 74 years. Mr. Mason, 
however, handed down to his successors a 

deep hatred of waste of any sort. With 
this heritage it was natural that the Ma- 
sonile company should, in 1936, suggest 
a tree planting program. In cooperation 
with the state department of lorestry a 
plan was worked out, which is now a 
smoothly functioning arrangement. 

Bought Seedlings 
That first year the Masonite company 

baught 250,000 pine seedlings from the 
state and distributed them free to farm- 
ers in the vicinity of Laurel. With the 

seedlings went instructions for their 
planting and care. To the land owners 
the idea at first seemed rather revolution- 
ary. For years they had been trying to 
get rid of their trees, and now it was sug- 
gested that they plant more. 

They were soon brought around to 
seeing the wisdom of the plan when 
county agents, agriculture teachers and 
farm leaders joined the movement, and 

the second year 600,000 seedlings were 
given away. Each year the demand grew 
and the number given away had in- 
creased until during the 1939-40 plant- 
ing season—four years after the idea was 
suggested—1,600,000 seedlings were dis- 
tributed. Masonite company officials es- 
timated that two million more could have 
been placed if they had been available. 
For the 1940-41 season the company 
contracted for 1,500,000 and all were ap- 

plied for at once. This distribution, com- 
pleted in February, brings to 5,500,000 
the number of seedlings the company has 
supplied since 1936. 
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The seedlings are fast-growing and 
become a potential crop for sale to Ma- 
sonite, or any other wood-using industry 
within a few years. No restrictions are 
placed on the farmers when they take the 
seedlings. They can sell the trees to 
whomever they please, or even, if they so 

decide, not even fell them. Thus the pro- 

gram has a double appeal. It interests 
the farmer who welcomes an addition to 
his income, and the conservationist, who 
is concerned about the future of our nat: 
ural resources. 

Another Project 

As a parallel project, Masonite Cor- 
poration has bought 120,000 acres of 
Mississippi timberland in the last four 

years. These lands are being managed in 
accordance with a practical forestry pro- 
gram that includes replanting of barren 
areas, fire protection and selective cut- 
ting. This program is under the direc- 
tion of the company’s land, timber and 
wood department. 

Sixty-four per cent of Mississippi is 
no-crop land, according to Fred B. Mer- 
till, Mississippi state forester. 

“Most people had the idea that after 
the virgin timber was gone there was no 
use waiting and working for a new crop, 
and many believed that the lands would 
be needed for the ‘higher’ purpose of 
crop and livestock production,” he said 
recently. “However, trends in recent 
years have demonstrated that most of 
these lands can he mad® productive only 
for forest products and wildlife purposes. 

“The hope of all concerned is that, 
first, the establishment of forest planta- 
tions will instill in the land owners a de- 
sire for forest fire control; and, second, 
that, with a few years of partial forest 
fire control, the natural growth that 
comes in will teach the land owners that 
planting will become unnecessary except 

in a jew instances.” 
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Three views of the future raw material 

for Masonite. At the left, stretch acres of 

cultivated pine seedlings, below is shown a 
later stuge, when they are ready for trans- 
planting, and at the bottom is shown the 
plantation ajter the trees are several years 
old. 
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As the Masonite Corporation’s plant, in Laurel, Miss., looks from the air. 

Wide-Spread Returns 

For the farmers the program has done 
a number of things. First, there is the 

cash income which it has provided—both 
from the sale of the wood itself and in 
reforestation benefits paid by the govern- 
ment. It has given value to land once 
considered worthless. With the wood-us- 

ing industries growing in the South—the 
paper mills, the fibre board factories and 
the new plastics developments,—it is 
pointing the way to an even better fu- 
ture. Observers comment that these 
farmer-conservationists are developing a 
sense of responsibility toward future 
generations. 

In the words of T. M. Harris, manager 
of Masonite’s Iand and timber depart- 
ment, the program is working a change in 
the average farmer’s attitude toward his 
life’s work. 

“Seeing a pine tree develop from a 
sapling,” Mr. Harris says, “or fighting a 
fire in order that it may not destroy what 
he bas planted with his own hands, 

awakens something in a man that Amer- 
ica needs: The planter’s love of the 
land.” 
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Staley Men Elected 

Among the voters who were victorious 
in the April township election in Decatur 
were at least two Staley men. J. H. Gal- 
loway, plant superintendent, was re- 

elected to the park board, a position he 
has held over a long period of time. Re- 
ceiving no salary, and giving much time 
and energy to the job, Mr. Galloway and 
his associates have built a park system 
in Decatur which is second to none for 
cities of this size. It was a compliment 
to the inteltigence of Decatur voters that 

they returned Mr. Galloway and George 
Hess, retired Wabash superintendent, to 
their positions on this board. 

The other Staley man to be elected was 
R. C. “Buster” Woodworth, yard office, 
who was elected assistant supervisor. A 
“near Staley” man, also elected assistant 
supervisor, was Homer “Bill” Martin, 

whose wife was for years our telephone 
operator. All of the candidates have been 
busy since election thanking the people 
who supported them. 

Steno: “I have an awful cold in my 
head.” 

Boss: ‘Well, that’s something.” 
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Boys Mh sthmy 
ARE MOVED TO WRITE ABOUT NEW LIFE 

Staley men who have already gone into 
the arw 

thing— is entirely different 
from life at Staley’s, but, also, most of 
them, after they become accustomed to 
it, rather like it. Several boys have writ- 

ten to the Journal, and we hope more will 
do so. 

One of the letters received recently 
was from Mairice Askins, who until Feb- 

ruary was in the treasurer’s office. Now 
he is in Fort Ord, Calif., along with Jim- 
my Stewart and Jackie Coogan of movie 
fame. He writes: 

  

‘Alter staying two weeks at Sheridan, 
which wasn’t altogether a freeze-out but 
nearly so, they shipped 109 of us out to 
Benicia Arsenal, California. And con- 

trary to public opinion, we traveled in 
style on a Chicago Northwestern “Chal- 
lenger” Pullman. Every consideration 
was afforded the draftees—the colonel 
saw to that. Leaving there March Ist, we 

came via Cedar Rapids, Omaha, Denver, 

(some of the boys taking an hour’s ride 
over the city here), Colotado Springs 
(where we saw Pikes Peak), Canon City 
(where the Colorado State Pen loomed 

up), and then into the Royal Gorge 
where we had.a short stop to see the high- 
est suspension bridge in the world. Then 
on to the Mormon city, Salt Lake, and 
Ogden, over the Tennessee Pass to Reno, 
Sacramento, arriving at Benicia Arsenal 
about 8:30 am. March Sth. It wasn’t 
until this time that we saw the green, 
rolling hills and mountains of California. 
Tt looked like the Promised Land alright. 

“Benicia was a beautiful little Portu- 
guese fishing village and the Arsenal 
APRIL, 1941 

overlooked Carquinez Straits, a back- 
water of the Frisco Bay. Our stay there 
was temporary and most of us hated to 
leave. On the 10th we left, going directly 
over to the Pacific, then south past Alca- 
traz over the Golden Gate Bridge to San 
Francisco. There we stopped at the Cliff 
House, which is high up on the shore 
overlooking the ocean, and watched 35 or 
40 seals sunning on the rocks, a fishing 
fleet coming in, and a sub going out to 
sea. On south then over the Skyline 
Boulevard to Watsonville and into Fort 
Ord where we ceased to be tourists and 
settled down to learning how to be sol- 
diers. 

“Ord is 104 miles south of Frisco on the 
Monterey Peninsula between Salinas and 
Monterey. Actually we’re about eight 
miles from the ocean, but the entire camp 
extends over toe the ocean. When we 
move over to the Main Garrison we'll 
be on the shore. Here’s hoping we don’t 
have to cross the Bar. Though there are 
28,000 men camped here now, they ex- 
pect to have 40,000 or more by June fst. 

“Upon arrival, we heard that the rainy 
season was over, but we woke one morn- 
ing to find out that they weren’t quite! 
A heavy rain in the night, with our tent 

at the bottom of the hill, found us with 
a half inch of oozy mud under our bunks. 

So we formed a “shovel” gang, dug out, 
and moved up higher on the hill. As for 
the rest of the weather, it’s been 70° 

warm during the day and chilly at night. 
They tell us that by midsummer the sur- 
rounding hills will be burnt brown. 

“Drill takes up most of our mornings, 
and the afternoons are filled with lectures 
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on military courtesy, first aid, work of 
the Ordnance Department, aircraft de- 
fense, marksmanship and manual of the 

45 pistol (luckily we’re not carrying 
rifles), mass athletics, etc. This after- 

noon we made a six mile hike into the 

woods during which time a reconnais- 
sance plane clove on us. We didn’t waste 
time scattering and taking cover. My 
job is assistant clerk-—making this type- 
writer available, Otherwise, you might 
have had quite a time reading this letter. 

“Most of the men in our company are 
large, husky fellows from northern Mich- 
igan and Wisconsin. When appetites are 
good, and food is plentiful, morale isn’t 
much of a problem. As soon as our basic 
training is finished and we settle down to 
our regular work, which is maintenance 
of small arms and ammunition, time will 
move fast. Although there are some com- 
plaints, mostly from fellows with sweet- 
hearts back home, the fellows are enjoy- 
ing this new life and a spirit of “all-out 
enthusiasm” seems to prevail. The disci- 
pline is somewhat rigid, but not unrea- 
sonable, and the routine is far from 

monotonous. 
“So, it’s almost time for lights out. And 

the bugler really swings out at 6:00 in 
the morning. But at that, there’s some- 
thing about California that makes you 
sleep better, breathe deeper, eat more. 
and, oh well, maybe it’s just the Army, 
At any rate I’ve put on five pounds, have 
a good tan, and feeling fine. 

Sincerely, 
Maurice Askins.” 

aoe 

    

Charles Stone, from the extra board 
writes from the Presidio in California: 

“There are quite a few Decatur hz 
out here in the 30th Infantry, and we 
like to read the Staley Journal. Harlan 
Mallott, from the exira board, is here 
and Bill Ooton, feed house foreman, has 
a son here. My father is Claude Stone. 
fireman in the feed house. 
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There are 3,000 soldiers here and 
three-fourths of them are selective serv- 
ice men, And we all like to get mail. 

Yours sincerely, 
Charles Stone.” 

ke * 

Robert Brix, a mechanic in the chem- 

ical engineering laboratory, Robert Bur- 
dick, from the safety office, and Kenneth 

Kruse, nutritionist from the feed sales 
department, are all at Camp Roberts. 
Probably other Staley boys are there too, 
but have not yet written the Journal. So 
far Kenneth Kruse has written the long- 
est letter that has reached us from there. 
He says, in part: 

“Actually just what is the army like? 

After reading this letter you may draw 
your own conclusions. The first thing we 
learned at Ft. Sheridan was to obey and 
follow instructions, Also we learned how 

to make our own beds, which is quite an 
art to end up with ail covers tucked in 
neatly and no wrinkles in sheets and 
blankets. 

“The trip from Chicaga was swell. We 
did practically as we pleased. I think I 
played enough rummy to last a life time. 
There were about 275 men on our special 
train, of 7 tourist sleepers, kitchen car, 

baggage car, officers car. There are some 
8,000 men here, and when finished will 
have some 35,000, 

Yesterday and today we were in our 
classy fatigue clothes. They're really 
snitzy and when our whole company gets 
out in them it’s quite a sight. At Sheri- 
dan we were completely outfitted with 
military equipment including regular 
uniform, overcoats, shoes, cups, fatigue 
uniforms (blue denim trousers, jumper 
and hat), leggings, rain coat, socks, 
shirts and underwear—yes it’s these 
heavy flannels and three suits, at that. 

“My personal feeling about being in the 
army is that it is a (great) change from 
civilian life, but it is quite an experience. 
I am rather enjoying it. Being in the 
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army is exactly what you want to make All the mechanical superintendent's of- 
it.” fice needs now jor a complete Ziegfeld 

ware production is some music. The stairway 
is there, and the beautiful maidens are 

there, trailing up and down. There even 

is an ever-present and always admiring 

All of the men ask for mail. The Jour- 

nal editor is planning to send the Journal 
to every Staley man whose address she 
can obtain, and is anxious tu get letters , 4 
from any of the men who ae ieneY (Olea erence oan Cube cna ce 
write. Tt might cheer up some of the _ (Note—The stairway leads up to the 
folks at home, too, if we had occasional Standards office, in which a number of 

pictures of the boys in their new uni- unusually good-looking girls work. The 
forms—with their new haircuts—to run easiest and quickest way for them to 
in the Journal. reach their office is by this stairway!) 

    
Ruth Marmor, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Forest Marmor, had quite a party when she 

celebrated her ninth birthday in February. Ruth's father is in the Standards office and her 
mother, the former Annie Smith, worked in the tray room before her marriage. In the 
pietuwe Ruth is the girl with the dark curls, seated fifth from the left in the second row. 
On the floor, left, are Carol Quillen, and Walter Marmor, Ruth's brother. The baby ix the 
grand-daughter of Ernie Gentry and great grand-daughter of John Gentry, reclamation. 
Seated on the floor on the extreme right is Edith May Johuson, daughter of Jay Johnson 
Second row, left is Tom Clanton’s daughter, Patty, and in the rear the third girl from the 
deft and the sixth are Cletus Quillen’s daughters, Joan and Melba Jean. Caral is also his 
daughter. The girl next to the right in this row is Lee Weddie’s daughter, Rosemary. 
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Soldiers’ Addresses 

If you have the address of any Staley 
man who has gone to training camp, 

please send it in to the Journal office. 
Many of the men have expressed a desire 
for the Journal and a copy will be sent 
each man each month, as the addresses 
are sent in to this office. 

James William 
Wrigley is the hapby 
healthy son of Mr. 
and Mrs. James Wrig- 
ley. Before her mar- 
riage his mother was 

| Lois Treacy, of our 
sales department. 
James William is only 
a little over three 
mouths old. 

tiS 

  

Salesman Promoted 

Paul Kirkpatrick has recently been 
premoted to a position as junior execu- 
tive, in a supervisory capacity in the 
package sales division. He will have un- 
der his supervision the southern Ohio 
territory which he has had, and in addi- 

tion all of the state of West Virginia. 
Mr. Kirkpatrick came to the company 

seven years ago, his first work being to 
take charge of a sampling crew in his 
home state of Michigan. Later he was 
transferred to southern Ohio. He has 
been living in Cincinnati, and will con- 

tinue to make that his home. 

  

  

Jean David Smith, accounting, is re- 
covering from a major operation which 
she underwent in March. 

  
Thomas Goodwin, center rear, who works on our extra board, is proud of this picture of 

Ais family taken when his parents, Mr. and Mrs, Thomas C. Goodwin, celebrated their 

fiftieth wedding anniversary March 2 in the Staley club house. In the group, seated, from 
left to right, are Edith Gilliland, Connersville, ind., Velma Dicken, Mr. and Mrs, Goodwin 

and Gladys Ashe. Standing are Dale, Everett, Thomas Jr., William and Clyde, Mr. Good- 

win, who moved to Decatur 47 years ago, worked in the old Pratt mill before it was taken 

over by the Staley company. 
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L. E. Tipsword, grain inspector, made this germinating cabinet from the top of an olit 
kitchen cabinet, a few ten cent store pans, a light bulb and some wet cloths. 

HOME MADE 

Seed Germinater 

Farmers long ago deserted luck and 
came to depend upon scientific help ang 
advice. In Iilinois farmers who raise 
soybeans learned early in the game that 
the smartest thing for them to do was to 
rely upon a seed germinating test before 
planting. Several laboratories about the 
state make such tests, but as the demand 

for the assistance grows the capacity of 
these laboratories is over-taxed. 

To assist in this work the Staley grain 
department decided, early this spring, to 
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WORKS WELL 

install a seed germinator, with L. E. Tips. 
word, grain inspector, in charge. Work- 
ing with H. J. Kapp, manager of the 
grain department, he made a germinator 
after visiting Jaboratories in various 

places and studying the construction 
and principles of such cabinets. 

In this cabinet, the top of a kitchen 
cabinet painted with aluminum paint, 
the proper number of shelves were built. 
A number of flat tin pans, a larger pan, 
several large cloths, a large amount of 
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When beans send out long, sturdy sprouts like this the inspector knows they are good seed 

paper batting, a hundred watt lamp bulb, 
a thermometer and a reliable hygrometer 
about completed the equipment. 

Beans are taken from cars arriving 
at the Staley plant, and with 100 seeds 
toa pan, the tests are run. With the tem- 
perature at 85 degrees and the humidi 
at 80 the test is completed in eight days. 
The good seeds throw out a vigorous tap 
root which buries itself deep in the pads 

of damp paper batting which covers the 
pans. 

Growers know thal often seed which 

will test out from 90 to 95 percent in 

these getminators will not always turn 
out so well under actual growing condi- 
tions. In the germinator conditions are 
ideal. However, these tests do assist 
greatly in determining the germinating 
powers of the seed. 

  

Joe: “Will your wife hit the ceiling 
when you come in at this hour?” 

Jim: “Probably. She’s a rotten shot. 
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The William Dulaneys (Bill and Sal) 

have recently moved into a home they 
have just built in Birmingham. Bill is 

salesman in our industrial sales division, 
and has just taken over the territory in- 
cluding Alabama and part of Tennessee. 
According to some inside inlormation, his 
wife is delighted for she likes Birming: 

ham—and she should know her towns. 

She and Bill bave lived in Huntsville, 
Chester and Spartanburg since their mar 
riage. They both come from Georgia. 

Jack Morrisey is the pleasant young 
man who is assisting Roy Rollins, direc: 
tor of safety, these days. He took the 
place left vacant by Robert Burdick 
when he leit to take his military training. 

In a school essay on “Parents” a smail 
girl wrote: 

“We get our parents when they are 
so old that it is very hard to change 
their habits.’—Farm Bureau Monthly. 
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Jt. E. Staley, Sh 
ELECTED COMPANY BOARD 

CHAIRMAN AND PRESIDENT 

  

Mr, Staley was re-elected president, and 

elected chairman of the board in the annual 

company meeting. 

A. E. Staley Jr, was re-elected presi- 
dent of the company in the annual di- 
rectors’ meeting in March, and at the 
same time was elected” to the office of 
chairman of the board. In this position 

he succeeds his father, who was board 
chairman until his death last December. 
‘Mr. Staley Jr, has been president of the 
company since 1932. 

The only other change made in the 
personnel of the board was the election 
of Thomas B. Butler to succeed Arnold 

Stifel, of St. Louis. Mr. Stifel recently 
retired. Mr. Butler is vice president of 
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the Safe Deposit and Trust company, of 
Baltimore. He came to Decatur to at- 
tend the annual meeting, and spent a 
couple of days visiting the plant and of- 
fices. 

All of the other directors were re-elect- 
ed. ‘They are E. K. Scheiter, F. Eakin, 

T. C. Burwell, H. P. Dunlap, R. C. 
Scherer, A. R. Staley, J. H. Galloway, 
H. J. Kapp, W. A. Kutsch and John W. 
Cutler, Jr. With the exception of Mr. 
Cutler, who is in business in New York, 

  Mr. Butler was the only new director 
elected in the annual meeting. 

PAGE 17



the directors are all men in the Staley 
company and make their homes in De- 
catur. 

Company officers were all re-elected. 
They are, in addition to Mr. Staley, E. 
K. Scheiter, F. Eakin, T. C. Burwell and 

H. P. Dunlap, vice presidents; R. C. 

Scherer, secretary and assistant treas- 
urer; and R. §. Bass, treasurer and as- 

sistant secretary. 

Returns to Work 

E. W. Welker, southeastern division 

package sales manager, returned to work 
about the middle of March after being 

ill for almost three months. Late in De- 
cember he underwent a serious operation, 
but now is fully recovered. He lives in 
Atlanta. 

New Enginecr 

Charles F. Gebhardt has recently 
joined the Staley engineering staff. He 
comes as assistant to Andrew Neureuth- 
er, mechanical superintendent. Mr. Geb- 

hardt came to the Staley company from 
the Haveg Corp., in Chicago where he 
had been for several years. He was 
graduated from the University of Tli- 
nois in 1928. 

He and his wife and baby have already 
taken a house in Decatur. 

    

Harold Lents, credit co-manager, tried 

to keep it quiet but some friend (?) told 
about him substituting at a women’s 
bridge club the other evening. Perhaps 
one reason he hadn't told it was because 
he did not win a prize. In other words, 
the girls showed him how to play cards. 

  

  
The Willis Johnson family got together for a reunion and @ picture recently before 

Willis Jr., left for his year in the army. Willis Sr., who has been with the company for a 
number of years, is employed in the garage. In the group are, front row left to right, 
Rodger, Mr. and Mrs. Johnson, Marlen, Willis Jr, and Delores. In the rear are Delmar, 
Mrs. Wanda Napier, Charles, Mrs, Adeline Jacobson and Maurice 
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Former Congressman Dies 

Charles Adkins, who died suddenly in 
his home in Decatur March 31, was the 
father of Ben Adkins, assistant plant su- 
perintendent. Mr. Adkins, a prominent 
Republican, had represented this district 
in Congress from 1925 to 1933 and ear- 
lier had been a member of the Hlinois 
General Assembly. In 1911 he was 

speaker of that body. 

He leaves his wife, five daughters and 
four sons. 
— y = =—— 

“You can take a man out of New York, 
but you can’t take New York out of a man.” 
Proof of this is the picture of W. H. Ran- 
dolph Sr., of our New Vork office, snapped 
as he strolled down the street in St. Peters- 

burg, Fla., where he has been spending the 
winter, 

    
H, K. “Heazy” Roberts and his wife, recently gathered their children about them and 

had this picture taken. Mr. Roberts, watchman at the main gate, has been with the com- 
party since 1924. Seated, left to right, those in the group are Lorene Coffey, wife of James 
Coffey of the laboratory, Mr. and Mrs. Roberts, and Maurine Roberts, twin sister of 
Lorene. Standing are Fedora Watson, Mable Waddell, Charles, who works in 16 building, 
Hilda Dixon, whose husband Clifford is on the extra board, and Andrew, a salesman for 
Sharpe and Bender 
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xb ostatey’s Mailing Daefartment 
HANDLES WORLD-WIDE POSTAL TRAFFIC 
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Letters and parcels leave the Staley 
offices every day in quantities that would 
stagger a fair-sized village post office. 
Incoming mail is heavy too, but here, 
just now, we are concerned only with 
that which is bound out—for Staley of- 

tices all over the world, lor customers and 
for firms irom which we are buying. 

Generally the first place a young man 
works, if he is aiming at an office job 
with the Staley company, is in the mail- 
ing room. He is put there not because 
the work is simple or easy, but because 
after a few weeks there he knows thor- 

oughly the office, the plant, and is fa- 

miliar with the names of most of our 
salesmen, brokers, regular customers and 
the firms from which we buy. Maybe 
the theory is that if he can stick out that 
department, and do a good job there, he 
can hold almost any job he will be put 
into. 

Long ago everyone gave up the idea 
that this department is unimportant. 
When it moves smoothly no cne notices 
it. When, for some reason or other, 
things happen there, and mail is incor- 

  

  



rectly stamped or routed—the whole 
plant is thrown off its stride. 

Several young men are employed in 
this department, but the day these pic- 
tures were taken, only these five were in. 
Others were out on regular messenger 
Toutes in the plant, or on the mail truck. 
These five posed, but their poses are nat- 
ural. They are just doing for the camera 
the things they do every day in their 
regular work. 

At the top, left, for instance, Kenneth 
Buechler is running letters through the 
machine which seals them, and at the 
same time cancels them. This is the 
process which has displaced the old 
stamp licking one. Letters ure stacked 
according to the amount of postage they 
require—the meter is set for that amount 
—and the letters in that stack run 
through and stamped and sealed in one 
process. It’s a great time saver—but 
Kenneth says it will not think for the 
operator. It will continue stamping as 
air mail any mail put through, unless the 
meter is changed. Or on the other hand, 
important letters will not go special as 
requested if the operator neglects to 
change his meter. 

At the bottom, left, Bob Lighthall is 
weighing a letter which seemed a bit 
heavy for a three cent rate. The letters 
so suspected are weighed before they are 
put through the cancelling machine. 

At the bottom we find Bob Bramel 
sorting mail for brokers and salesmen. 
All during the day as this nvail reaches 
this department it is sorted, so that it can 
he shipped off in one package. Maybe 
this system was instituted to save the 
time of the salesmen and branch man- 
agers. One flip of the paper knife and 
the mail from the home office is opened. 

To the right, at the top, Bill Wilson 
is demonstrating the proper wrapping of 
a parcel. That is one of the first things 
a new boy learns, but most of them turn 
out packages that are a work of art. Bill 
APRIL, 1941 
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was a hit shy about posing for this pic- 
ture but the parcel he wrapped had a 
most professional look. 

At the hottom, right, George Riley is 
weighing one of those packages. The 
parcel post scale is used about as much as 
any piece of equipment about the place 
and all the boys soon hecome expert in 
reading it, and the strange book which 
gives them the zones and rates. 

This department, which was recently 
moved, is in a bright comer of the 
ground floor. Big windows on the north 
and east Hood the room with light and 
sum, and a door opening directly onto 
the rear court, affords an ideal loading 
and unloading place for the light truck. 

  

  

Liela Roberts Bess is continuing her work 
in the accounting department, although she 
and her new husband are living in Clinton. 

Roberts-Bess 

Leila Roberts and Pau] Bess were mar- 
ried in the Christian parsonage in Clin- 
ton, Ill, Saturday afternoon, March 8. 
Rev. Mr. Wheaton performed the cere- 
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mony. The bride wore a green dress, and 
her flowers were gardenias. Attendants 
were Mr. and Mrs, P. A. Gordon, of 
Bloomington. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Richie Roberts, of Clinton, but she 
has been working in the accounting de- 
partment at the Staley company for a 
year. Mr. Bess is the son of Mr. and 

Mrs. W. E. Bess, of Clinton, and is man- 
ager of a skating rink there. They will 
make their home in Clinton. 

  

Mrs, Anna Barrett was all ready to dem- 
onstrate Staley’s Cube and Cream Corn 
starches when this picture was taken recent- 
ly in the First National Super Market, 201 
Pine street, Pawtucket, R. I. Mr. Goodwin, 
who was manager at the time, has recently 
been made supervisor of about a third of the 
First National Super markets in the Provi- 
dence division. Staley salesman, Henry 
Fickbohm, and Mr. Goodwin built this dis- 
bioy. 
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LONDON 

Staley Sole (any Ox 
IN FACE OF BATTLE OF BRITAIN 

Lately the Journal’s overseas mail has 
been extremely interesting, for it shows, 
as news writers have long been saying, 
that the British spirit is something mar- 
velous and wonderful. Just the other day 
we had a letter from L. C. Ambrose, man- 
aging director of our British office. He 
says, in part: 

“For some time past I have been think- 
ing of writing you as I thought you would 
be interested in having first hand news 
of war time conditions in this country. 

“In the first place I wish to tell you 
that over here everyone is extremely 
grateful for the help we have been and 
will receive from the U. S. We have never 
doubted from the beginning that we 
should win through eventually but must 
admit that the disastrous set back we 
experienced last summer shook us con- 
siderably, as no one envisaged the fall of 
France in such a short time. 

“However, as in the past, so once 
again, when things were at their blackest, 
the people of this country set their teeth 
and determined to hold on, and some- 
how or other have done so and will con- 
tinue to do so until the result is beyond 
doubt. 

“Well, thank God for the English 
Channel, the R. A. F. and the Royal 
Navy, we have been saved once again 
although we still have much to endure 
before it’s all over. 

“Regarding the bombing raids these 
of course are not pleasant but it is really 
surprising how the people of London take 
them in their stride as it were. Your 
folks would do just the same if they had 
to put up with them. 
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“The night raids are more upsetting 
than the daylight ones. In fact nobody 
takes any notice of the latter and if we 
have a warning just go on working. When 
my own house was damaged last Decem- 
ber the raid started about 5:30 in the 
evening and went on continually until 
4:30 the following morning. “About 
10:15 a heavy bomb came down in the 
next road and demolished a number of 
houses and badly damaged many others. 
The first my wife and I knew about it 
was that the windows and doors were 
blown in and practically all the roof tak- 
en off. We had to have the house made 
habitable but with no glass windows any. 
where it was not very pleasant to live in. 
For the time being we have decided to 
move temporarily further out into the 
country where we can at least get a de- 
cent night's sleep. It’s the disturbed rest 
more than anything that wears one out. 

“Do not make me out a hero, Iam not 
the only one in the office whose house 
has been knocked about, as Mr, Reeves, 
Somers and Atkinson have all lost win- 
dows, etc., from near misses, 

“With the heip you are giving us we 
hope it won’t be long hefore we shall fin- 
ish off Hitler & Co. in such a way to 
discourage any more budding Napoleons 
trying their hand at world domination.” 

A few weeks before this letter came we 
had received a letter from Mrs. Marshall, 
stenographer in the London office, which 
had been written to Rodney Thomas, for- 
mer manager, In part it follows: 

“Strangely enough, the weather this 
winter has been remarkably good, and we 
have had more than our usual share of 
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the sun, As you say, the black-out and 
bombing hasn’t beén too pleasant, but 
fortunately everyone in the olfice has 
managed to come through sale and 

sound. We have ail had our narrow es- 

capes; Mr. Somers had his house slightly 
damaged, and Mr. Ambrose had his home 

rather badly smashed up, but after a 
time it was made habitable again, but 

with the windows permanently blacked 
out it isn’t too comfortable. It was ex- 
ceedingly lucky that he and Mrs. Am- 
brose weren’t at all hurt, except for the 
shock, as they were in the house at the 
time. So far, Mr. Tomkinson and my- 
seli have been lucky, and suffered no 
damage, although one or two frights. 

“We often talk about you both and 
wonder where you are and what you are 
doing, and I must confess we sometimes 
wish we were with you. Still, we are get- 
ting along quite well, and we, too, hope 
that this year will see the end of it all. 
Poor old London looks a good deal dif- 

ferent, and quite a lot of the landmarks 
you knew have disappeared, but all 
things considered it isn’t too bad. Every- 
one over here is quite cheerful, deter- 
mined to win through, and absolutely 
confident. My husband hasn’t been 
called up for military service yet, but he 
will have to do his share when the time 
comes. 

“Atkinson was called up some weeks 

back. He came up to the office to see us. 
and he really looked fine. He seems to 
like the life a good deal, and it has cer- 

tainly made him a good bit stronger. So 
far Mr. Somers is still with us, and we 

hope he won't have to go for a while yet, 
otherwise it would leave Mr. Ambrose 
and myself in the office, with Mr. Tom- 
kinsun coming in to help when he could 
spare the time from the trade. 

“The office had a very narrow escape 
during the severe Sunday night fire raid, 
which doubtless you have read about. 

The whole block of buildings next to us, 
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right down to the corner, was absolutely 
burnt right out, and the first wall left 

standing was ours. You can imagine the 
shock we all bad when he came our va~ 
rious ways in the morning, and saw it all. 
It was a miracle how the office escaped.” 

  

Nancy Lynne Al 
verson was a year old 
in March and so con- 

siders herself a young 
lady. And she is happy 
about the whole thing. 
She is the daughter of 

Mr. and Mrs. Ross Al- 

verson, her father be- 
ing in our industrial 
sales office. 

  

    

  
In the Federal street A. & P. Super Mar- 

ket, Salem, Mass. Edward Mulligan, man- 
ager, and Staley salesman, Henry Fickbohm, 
arranged this display. They used ten cases 
of Cube starch and ten cases of Cream Corn 
starch. 
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HUNDREDS HEAR 

Laundry Starch Problems 
DISCUSSED IN MEMPHIS MEETING 

Flashing colored Jights on a big dis- 
play board, and groups of interested peo- 
ple sitting around with ear- phones 
clamped to their heads soon had a line of 
people waiting to get into the Staley 
booth at the Laundry Clinic in Memphis 
in March. The people with the ear- 
phones were listening to a talk on laun- 
dry starch problems, Later they had an 
opportunity to visit with our representa- 
tives who were there. During the clinic 
Staley men attending were A. R. Staley, 
sales manager in special products, and 
his assistant George Walker, S. S. Snell, 
field supervisor, and two special prod- 
ucts salesmen—Earl Schrader, from Kan- 
sas City, and Tom Duncan, from At- 
Janta, 

Part of the talk which hundreds of vis- 
itors heard, is given here: 

Mr. Laundryman: 
‘The A. E. Staley Mig, Co., the world’s 

largest independent manufacturer of 
commercial starches and the largest 
grinder of soy beans in America, pro- 
duces starches and soy bean products for 
numerous industries throughout the 
world. They have constantly endeavored 
to assist the laundry industry to work out 
problems that daily confront this fast 
growing industry in each and every in- 
dividual plant. Staley servicemen know, 
by constant testing, that starch is a most 
important supply to every laundry owner 
and a product that can cause much trou- 
hie if it is not properly adjusted to plant 
conditions. A manufacturer’s representa- 
tive who will make claims or recommenc- 
ations without first taking into consider- 
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ation plant equipment and conditions— 
displays a great lack of experience and 
knowledge. Just as eyeglasses are fitted 
to each individual case—so is starch 
fitted to each individual plant condition. 

Laundry starch must be geared with 
plant conditions or a hit and miss situa~ 
tion exists. Names of starches mean noth- 
ing—it is types of starches that count— 
and the type that gives you the most sat- 
isfactory results—in your plant—is what 
you want. Back to the eyeglasses; before 
proper glasses can be prescribed a check- 
up or test by examination must first be 
made. Why not by the same token test 
for the proper type of starch for your 
plant? Laundry starching is the equaliza- 
tion of the density of the cooked starch 

paste, or raw starch emulsion, with the 
moisture that remains in the fabric. 
Many things can effect proper starching 
of a garment—and 

If you will kindly direct your atten- 
tion to the display you will notice a num- 
ber of testing instruments, all of which 
play a very important part in working 
out a norm for starching in your indi- 
vidual plant. The word “norm” means a 
rule or a standard. Therefore, it is nec- 

essary to have the starch type norm that 
is best suited for plant conditions. Again 
we repeat that the most important issue 
pertaining to starching is the selection 
of the proper type of starch to best fit 
your individual plant needs. Staley man- 
ufactures many different types of Laun- 
dry Starch, ranging from a very thin-boil- 
ing, non-congealing starch, to a thick- 
boiling, congealing starch, and it is neces- 
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sary to decide on a starch with the cor- 
rect viscosity. This “viscosity” or “fluid- 
ity” is a name to designate thickness or 
density. 

It is no longer necessary to guess which 
is the proper starch with the proper vis- 
cosity. The A. E. Staley Manufacturing 
Company have placed into the hands of 
each and every Staley Starch Service 
Man, testing equipment which will en- 
able him to make tests for you in your 
plant so that you can determine the cor- 
rect starch for your customer’s demands. 

Correct extraction saves time and un- 

necessary expense. To establish the cor- 
rect extraction norm, it is first necessary 
to recognize the purpose of extractors. 
The object of the laundry extractor is to 
remove water from the fabrics by cen- 
trifugal force. To state any given time 
that an extractor should be run, without 
knowing first of all the efficiency of that 
extractor, would be sheer foolishness. 

There is, by actual testing, a way to de- 
termine the correct time to run an extrac- 
tor to get the correct amount of moisture 
out of these garments. The testing equip- 
ment which you see lighted is used to 
determine this correct time. If the gar- 
ments are too wet when they go to the 
Presses, it will slow down your produc- 
tion, and if they are too dry, the operator 
will not be able to get the best possible 
finish or production, because the operator 
must constantly dampen the clothes. 
Dampening is unnecessary if the extrac- 
tion is proper. It is possible to set an ex- 
act time limit for extracting by deter- 
mining the extraction norm. 

To establish a penetration norm, it is 
necessary to take pH readings, mainly, 
the extractor water, the soft water, and 
the starch, or diluted starch paste to be 
used for the starching operation. The 
testing instruments which you see light- 
ed on this display are to determine and 
establish by comparison the correct pene- 
tration norm. In other words, there is an 
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equalization or balance of the last blue 
sour rinse, the soft water and the other 
chemicals that would effect the best pos- 
sible penetration. 

With a Taylor Humidiguide the Staley 
Service Man is able to give you the facts 
relative to the proper time for extraction, 
taking into consideration that on a damp 
day it is necessary to extract a little long- 
er than would be the case if the weather 
were hot and dry. Much work is being 
done relative to the proper extraction 
time and the relative humidity or mois- 
ture content of the air, and a survey is 
being made by Staley Service Men 
throughout the nation. It is surprising to 
know how production can be stepped up 
when considering the temperature and 
relative humidity conditions in a plant. 

In order that your starch work will 
have the nice smooth finish which you 
and your customers desire, your presses 
must be properly adjusted; the padding 
and pressure on the presses must be cor- 
rect. The Staley Service Man in your 
territory is also equipped to check your 
presses and advise what adjustment, if 
any, is needed. Once the Staley man 
checks the pressure on your presses you 
will be surprised to find that the presses 
least suspected are often slightly off on 
either end. It is not necessary to go into 
detail about presses in such a condition. 

The Staley Service Man will also be 
glad to check the heat on your presses, 
making sure that the temperature is suf- 
ficient to keep from giving your work a 
rough-dry finish, 

Plant temperature norm is a very simi- 
lar subject to the two subjects that have 
already been discussed; namely, No. 5 
and No. 6, 4umidity norm and weather 
temperature norm. We find this subject 
exceptionally interesting in cases where 
some of the Stuley men have operated on 
United States battleships and, believe 
me, it’s plenty hot down in those steam- 
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ship holds where they maintain their 
laundries. 

One of the paramount objectives of 
your finished starched work is for it to 

have a blue white color. Staley’s Starch 
has a fine whiteness retention and will 
not give your work the gray appearance 

as if a yellowish starch paste were used 
over a blued garment. Staley’s Starches 
are made from pure, white base starches, 

and being white originally, Staley’s 
Starches are so prepared that they may 
be equalized with the pH balance of your 
washing formulas. In this connection 
washing formulas have been vastly 
changed and improved during the past 
years that the laundry industry has 
jorged ahead,—and since washing for- 
mulas affect starch and  starching — 
Staley’s morern laundry starches have 
been manufactured to meet these modern 
washing formulas and conditions. 

It is hard to describe in detail all of 

the testing instruments displayed; how- 
ever, each has a very important part in 
insuring you of the very best results for 
starch work. When a checkup is made 
in your plant, a record is made in tripli- 
cate which is called “A Service Record 

Checkup.” ‘The original is sent to Deca- 
tur, where a national survey is made; 
the second is made for the superintendent 
or laundry owner so that he may check 
from time to time to establish and main- 
tain the best possible production and the 
best quality work. Once a norm has been 

established in a laundry plant, it is un- 
necessary then for you to cross your fin- 
gers and hope that all will come out well. 

Guess work on starching should not 
exist in any well regulated plant. This 
established norm in your plant makes for. 
you a standard and method to work by. 

  

Henry Dubes, assistant plant super- 
intendent, who has been ill for some time, 
is not showing much improvement. 
APRIL, 1941 

     

  

Mfr. and Mrs. Paul Simroth will be sur- 

prised to see this picture of their three chil- 

dren in the Journal. The surprise was ar- 

ranged by the very proud grandparents, Mr. 

and Mrs. Karl Simroth, The children are 

Carl Albert, 12, Shirley, 10, and Donald, 
who will be 8 in June. Their father is a ma- 

chinist and their grandfather is head gard- 
ener. Paul has been with the company 23 
years and his father 29 years. 

  

Gary Guysinger is 
only & months old but 
already weighs 23 
pounds. He is the son 
of John Guysinger, of 
17 building. 

  

Janet Reindl has 

Several relatives in the 
plant. Her jather, Nel- 

Son, is janitor in the 

yard office, her uncle, 
Jokn Brown, is in the 
table house and a cou- 
sin, William Brown, is 

Mine in the oil refinery. She 
> SHEE weighed only six 
ee pounds at birth but 

“e her loyal parents put 
her on a Staley syrup diet and now, at 16 
months, she weighs almost 28 pounds. 
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Julius Becker, veteran employee, died 
suddenty in March. 

Julivs J. Becker Dies 

Julius James Becker, who had worked 
at the Staley plant for almost 20 years, 
died suddenly in St. Mary’s hospital in 
Decatur March 16, He had spent the 
day, in the company with his family, 
visiting his sister, Mrs. Emaline Flana- 
gan in Urbana. Alter returning home he 
suffered a heart allack, and died soon 
after heing taken to the hospital. 

Born in Atlanta, Ill, in 1879, Mr. 
Becker spent much of his life on a farm 

there. He came to Decatur about 20 
years ago and has worked in the Stalev 
plant ever since. He worked in 20 huild- 
ing. 

Mr. Becker was married twice. His 

first wife died in 1919. She was the 
mother of his seven children, Mrs. Irene 
Dubinder, of Washington, D. C., Harry 

af Oblong, and Louis, Dean, Everett. 
Harold and Wayne, all of Decatur. 
Everett works in our pipe shop. Later 
Mr. Becker married again, and his wife 
survives him, He also leaves three sisters, 
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Mrs. Flanagan, Mrs. Elizabeth Hubert, 
of Atlanta, and Mrs. Edna Rogers, of 
Harvey, and two brothers, Walter and 
Ailen of Atlanta. 

Funeral services were conducted in 

Decatur with burial in Kenney, Hl. 

  

When Merle Finson, time oifice, is 
driving slowly around the loop district 
he is looking for a parking meter which 
still has some time left on it. Recently 
he found one that had 15 minutes, but he 
spent more time shopping than he had 
expected and 45 minutes passed before 
he returned, When he did he found that 
the police had left a request to call. He 
called on the boys but he went too soon 

he didn’t quite have his story per- 
fected, and he still has a feeling that the 

police didn’t believe him when he said 
the meter was out of order. The man on 
the desk acted so queer. 

  
Charles Stone worked on the extra board 

before he went off to serve his year in the 
army. He is stationed at the Presidio in 

California. 
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FRANCIS ROGIER TO SING FOR 

Ved (hess enol 

  

A great many Staley people will be in the 

audience when Francis Rogier Jr., sings for 
a Red Cross benefit April 23. 

Staley people have more than a casual 
interest in the concert to be given for the 
benefit of the Red Cross April 23, for it 
is being given by Francis Rogier Jr., 
whose father is one of our chemical engi- 
neers. Francis, possessor of a lovely bari- 
tone voice, has been studying this year 
in the Juilliard school in New York, and 
is coming to Decatur just for this con- 
cert. Since he is expecting to be called for 
military service in the early summer, it 
probably will be the only public appear- 
ance he will make here until after his 
retuen from army duty. 

Since the cause is worthy, and the pro- 
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gram will be excellent there should be 

no extra tickets when the night of the 
concert comes round. The concert is be- 
ing given in Albert Taylor hall, James 
Millikin university, Mr, Rogier is giving 
his services, the committee paying on 
the expenses of his trip. His accompanist 
will be Noble Barbee. 

Ever since high school days Francis 
Rogier has been in demand as a singer 
in Decatur. While he was a student at 

James Millikin university, from which 

school he was graduated last year, he 
studied voice with Grant Hadley of the 

Millikin conservatory. During the winter 
months he held choir positions and two 

seasons he sang with the St. Louis Mu- 
nicipal opera company. Last summer he 
sang during the entire season at Chau- 
tauqua, N. Y., and this winter he has 
been studying at Julliard, and doing con- 
siderable concert and radio work. 

Alpha Morris, son of our feed sales 

manager, H. T. Morris, is recovering 
from a serious operation he underwent 
‘late in March. Since he was graduated 

from the University of Illinois he has 

been employed as chemist by an oil com- 
pany in southern Illinois. He came to 
Decatur late in March to attend the 

funeral of his grandmother, but was tak- 
en ill on the way, and was forced to have. 

an emergency appendectomy. His con- 
dition was critical for some time but he is 

well on the road to recovery now. 
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It's A Boy! 

When a son was born to Mr. and Mrs. 
John Groendyke, of Grand Rapids, 
Mich., in March they did not send out 
ordinary little cards. Rather, Mr. Groen. 
dyke, who is buyer for the A. & P. Tea 
Company in that city, sent out impressive 
announcements. Since he is a friend of 
many Staley people, one found its way 
into the Journal office. Because it is un- 
usual and clever, it is being reprinted 
heve: 

The Groendyke Sales Corp. 
(Established March 24, 1931) 

Announces 
JIMMY LEE 

1941 “Baby” Model 
MDSE. ARRIVED 11 A. M,, MARCH 9, 1941 

Weight of Shipment, 7 Ibs. 944 ozs. 
ength of Shipment, 20 fn. 

Display rogms at Rutterworth Hospital, 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 

* 
Sales Manager. John Edward Groendyke 
Production Manager... Madalene Groendyke 
Local Distributor Dr. Leon C. Bosch 

Promotion Manager 
Bertha Schildhouse, R. N. 

Display Supervisor......Kay Bradford, R. N 
Assistant Supervisor... Frances Bacon, R. N. 

+ + 
By special delivery, via Stork Express, 
On the Safety Pin Line—now don’t digress. 
This Salesman’s Special, A RED LETTER 

DAY 
Our babe has arrived in the usua] way. 

Jimmy Lee is our new boy’s name, 
We are proud to announce this fortunate 

gain. 

Mary Louise Easter 
smiled sweetly when 

she was photographed 
on her third birthday 

Feb. 18. She is the 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Edward Faster. 
Her father works in 
16 building. An uncle 
is Herman “Cotton” 

Kaltenbach, of the 
bean plant, 
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Sigmunds store, in Yakima, Wash., re- 
cently attracted customers with this eye- 
catching display of Statey's Waffle syrup in 
square cans. The display was arranged by 
Ralph Slayton, dry lines manager, Vakima 
branch of the Pacific Fruit company, and 
Andy Maim, Staley salesman in that ter- 
ritory. 

Darla Sue Grunert 
had her arms out- 

stretched and her 

smile ready for some- 
one, probably her fa- 
ther, Raymond, who 
works in 17 building 
She is 7 months oid. 
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Welcome Party tor 
Grocery Co. Manager 

For twelve years John Hodson has 
been manager of the Muskegon Whole- 
sale Grocery Co., Muskegon, Mich., and 

has never taken a real vacation. This 
winter he decided to try one, and took a 

trip to Florida. It was wonderful and he 
returned feeling fine, but his vacation 
and its pleasures were dwarfed by the 
welcome home party the members of his 
organization gave him April 1. 

The party took the form of a banquet 
in the ball room of the Occidental Hotel, 
Muskegon, with the entire wholesale 
company’s personnel and a number of 
friends present. Originally it was planned 
as a surprise for Mr. Hodson but he 
heard rumors, which in no way spoiled 
his enjoyment of the affair. Among the 
friends from outside who were present 
were E. Van Kuiken, of the Van Kuiken 

Brokerage company of Grand Rapids, 
Staley broker, and Joe Nally, Staley 
package division salesman in that terri- 
tory. 

After the big turkey dinner there was 
an enjoyable program, with L. A. Carl, 
director and secretary of the company, as 
toastmaster. Mr. Hodson made a few re- 

marks, as guest of honor rather than as 
manager of the company, and an address 
on “To Escape Competition” was given 
by Carl E. Palmen, creative merchandis- 
ing expert. The last part of the program 
was given over to a dance revue, and mu- 
sic by an orchestra. 

* 

John Kuhns Returns 

John Kuhns, chief power engineer, re- 
turned to work early in April after having, 
been ill for several weeks. Most of the 
time he had been in the Army and Navy 
hospital in Hot Springs, but the last few 
days before returning to work he and his 
wile spent at Gulfport, Miss., soaking up 
sunshine and salt air. He looks much 
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better and says his health is greatly im- 
proved. 

Mrs, Reavis Dies 

H. J. Reavis, our industrial sales rep- 
resentative in Pennsylvania, New Jersey 
and Delaware, was called to Decatur the 
first of April by the death of his mother, 
Mrs. Anna M. Reavis. Mrs. Reavis, who 
lived in Decatur, died suddenly March 
30, Besides her son she leaves one daugh- 
ter, Mrs. L. E. Dillehunt, of Decatur, 
and another son, in Texas. 

Father Dies 

Oren Fletcher, father of Marian 
Fletcher, of the sules stenographic, died 
in his home in Decatur late in March. 
He leaves his wife, his daughter and one 
son. 

  
  

Julius Mintler Dies 

Julius Mintler, who died March 30 in 
his home south of Decatur, was the father 
of Carl Mintler, of our civil engineering 
department. He also leaves his wife, four 
daughters and one other son. 

We gratefully acknowledge the ex- 
pressions of sympathy. 

Eloise Majors. 
Elaine Watkins and Brothers and 

Sisters of Henry Watkins. 

We deeply appreciated the kindness 
shown us at the death of our mother. 

Mr. and Mrs. Louis Kashock, 

Mr. aod Mrs. D. H. Faucett. 

We want the Staley company, the Fel- 
lowship club and individual friends to 
know how much we appreciate all that 
has been done for us during our recent 
long months of illness and trouble, 

Mr. and Mrs. E. R. Tipsword. 
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From Files of Old 

Journals... . 
The Staley Fellowship Journal for 

April, 1921, Nathalie Hankemeyer, edi- 
tor, had as its lead story an article on 
the Staley laboratory written by Howard 
File, chief chemist. In his article Mr. 
File said “The operations of our labora- 

tory may be divided into two general di- 
visions—factory control and research.” 
A picture of the laboratory staff, which 

was used with the article, showed the 
following persons in that group: Mr. 
File, Lowell Gili, Phillip Wills, Crystal 
Fall, Irwin Beilsmith, John Bauer, Elmer 

Young, Donald Hansen, Herman Hupp, 
Brownie Bickes and Charley Burkey. 

Joe McGinnity, manager of the Staley 
baseball team, was announcing as players 
for the coming season George Halas, Ray 

Demmitt, Walter Meinert, Lefty Pahl- 
man, Buster Woodworth, Eddie Heming- 
way, George Watkins, Avery McGlade, 
Clyde Seib, Ranny Young, and Jack Kot- 
selneek. Windy Lotshaw was to double 

as first baseman and trainer 
That the Decatur High school basket- 

ball team was able to go through to the 
state championship semi-finals was due 
in no small part to the help given them 
by Windy Lotshaw. 

A. L. Cardozo, Staley representative 

from Amsterdam, visited the plant. 

  

The Staley Journai for April, 1926, 
Ruth E. Cade, editor, carried an interest- 
ing story on the history and varieties 
of corn, written by F. A. Wand, of the 
Staley company. 

Theodore Jones, salesman in South 
Carolina, was granted a leave of absence 

because of itl health. 

This picture, with these lines bencath it, appeared in the Staley Journal for April, 1931— 

ten years ago— 
Before the Staley girls went to Chicago to bowl they had this smiling picture taken. 

After they retwned they were still smiling, but they were a bit disappointed. Still they 
had a good time. The girls ure Sarah Gorman, Javais Cochran, Jane Smith, Blanche 

Loughons and Pauline Cable. They are all good bowlers too, on their own home grounds 
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Joe McGinnity was again returning to 
baseball afier having announced his re- 
tirement. He was returning to the Brook- 
lyn Dodgers as a trainer. 

C. E. Murphy, first editor of the Jour- 
nal, returned for a visit to the plant. 

A. E. Staley Jr., made a bet with Jim 
Galloway and won it, which was the oc- 
casion for a picture and a story in the 
Journal. The boys bet a quarter each. 

Otto Sutter, of the laboratory, posed 
ior a picture in his working clothes— 
heavy shoes, dirty overalls and a battered 
hat. 

  

The Staley Journal for April, 1931, 
Ruth E, Cade, editor, announced the 

election of H. P. Dunlap and R. C. 
Scherer to the board of directors of the 
Staley company. At the same time Mr. 
Scherer was elected secretary of the com- 
pany. H. J. Kapp, grain department 
manager, was named to a membership on 
the executive committee. R. S. Bass was 

elected assistant secretary-treasurer. 
R. S. Bass was elected president of the 

Central Mlinois Credit Union and Luther 
Hiser secretary-treasurer. 

Five Staley girls went to Chicago to 
take part in the Chicago American Bowl- 
ing Classics. While they did not bring 
home any trophies, they had a good time. 
In the group were Javais Cochran, Jennie 
Cochran (Mrs. Norvel Smith), Sara Gor- 
man (Mrs. Kenneth Higdon), Blanch 
Longhons (Mrs. John McDonald), and 
Pauline Nolan Cable, 

The Staley Soccer team;'with Ed Smith 
as manager, was finishing a successful 
season, 

Walther-Nicholls 

Betty Ann Walther and Herbert Nich- 
olls were married December 29 in St. 
Charles, Mo., but the marriage was not 
announced until a few weeks ago. ‘The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. Theo 
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Gerken, assistant pastor of the Immanuel 
Lutheran church, 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. W. R. Travis, of Decatur, and is 
employed in the offices of the Williams 
Sealing Corp. The bridegroom is the son 
oi Mrs. Myrtle Zallars. He is employed 
in our order department. 

   

O'Dell-Fitch 

Mrs. Mary Jane O'Dell and Charles 
A. Fitch were married in St. Charles, 

Mo., March 21, The ceremony was per- 
formed by the pastor of the Methodist 

church in the parsonage. Later the cou- 
ple left for a motor trip in the Ozarks. 
Upon their return to Decatur they went 
to house-keeping at 442 South Monroe 
Street. 

Mr. Fitch is foreman of our 
metal shap. 

sheet 

We greatly appreciated the kindness of 
our Staley friends at the death of our 
mother. 

Mrs. J. A. Portwood, 
A. E. Morris, 
H. T. Morris. 

The kindness of our Staley friends at 
the time of our sorrow was deeply appre- 
ciated. 

Mrs. A. J. Kruse and 
the Hinds Family, 

I want to thank the Staley Fellowshi;» 
club, the men in 20 and 26 buildings, the 

pipe shop and members of the I. S. W. U. 
for flowers and other expressions of sym- 
pathy when my father died. 

Everett Becker. 
  

We wish to thank the men in the round 
house for the Rowers sent and kindness 

shown at the time of the death of our 
brother. 

Mr. and Mrs, Earl Boose. 
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E. C. Larsen Retires 

As Chief Engineer 

E. C. Larsen, who has been chief engi- 
neer for the company since 1916, retired 
from active duty in April, Mr. Larsen 

  

E. C, Larsen retired from the company in 
April. 

has in recent years suffered from an 
allergy to certain proteins, and contact 
with soybeans in any way brought about 
an asthmatic attack. Since Decatur and 

the Staley plant is the center of the soy- 
bean industry Mr. Larsen was constantly 
exposed to these attacks and felt that he 
should move to other surroundings in the 
best interest of his health. 

A native of Chicago Mr. Larsen came 
ta the Staley company soon after com- 
pleting a course in a technical school. He 
came when the company was starting its 
first big building program, and his work 
then, and ever since, has been to super- 
vise construction. 

Although at present Mr. Larsen’s 
plans are indefinite, it is not at ull likely 
that he and his wife wil! completely sever 
connections with Mlinois. Both of their 
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children live in Chicago. Their son, Rus- 
sell, has been there in business ever since 

his graduation from the University of 
Illinois last year, and their daughter, 
Mrs. Harry Kepler, has made that her 
home since her marriage soon after her 
graduation from Millikin university sev- 
eral years ago. 

Musical Children 

Mrs. Minnie Sturgeon, plant cafeteria, 
drove over 60 miles one evening in March 
to attend a school program but it was 
worth it. Two of her grandchildren, 
Juanita and Wayne Skelly, were in a mu- 
sical contest in the Rosamond, IIl., high 
school and both were winners. Juanita 
placed second in the girls’ vocal contest, 
while her brother won first place in the 
boys’ vocal solo. A quartet in which he 
sang also won first place. 

The children are the son and daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. John Skelly of near 
Rosamond. Both have a great many in- 
terests about the farm, in addition to 
their school work. 

    

The expressions of sympathy received 
were greatly appreciated. 

Bernice Fletcher, 

Marian Fletcher, 

Mr. and Mrs. James Fletcher. 

Janice Leek, with 
her lovely long curls, 
is quite the pridé and 
joy of the entire fam- 
ily. Her father, Rob- 
ert, is an electrician, 
her graudjather, Eart, 
foreman of the en- 
gine-room, is one of 
Statey’s oldest em- 
ployees, and she has 
an unele and a great 

uncle in the plant. Her uncle is Carl Leek, 

packing house, and her great-uncle is Em- 
met, night machinist. 
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Ernest Williams, one of the newest 
boys on the plant messenger route, is the 
son of Clyde Williams, who until his 
death last year, was employed in the 
laboratory. 

Life Insurance Agent: “Do you want 
a straight lifer” 

Prospect: “Well, I like to step out 
once in a while.” 

  

  

Martha Joanne 

Morris was still a resi- 

dent of the nursery in 

Decatur and Macon 
County hospital when 

she posed for this. She 
was born Feb. 14, the 

daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs, Adrian Morris. 

Her father is in the 
laboratory. Her 

4 grandfather is H. T. 
Morris, feed sales 
manager. 

This is Sandra Ann 

Brumley’s introduc- 
tion to a lot of people 

who are interested in 
her. Her father, How- 
ard, works in the en- 

gine room, and her 
mother, formerly Jane 
Cloyd, was secretary 

to Mr. Bass until last 
year. Sandra Ann is 
now about six months 
old. 

This quaint little 

beauty in her bonnet 

is Virginia Lee Vig- 
neri, whose father, 
Tom, works in 17 
building.    
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Madden-Larson 

Alleen Madden and Roy F. Larson 
were married in the Memorial Presby- 
terian church in St. Louis Thursday aft- 

erneon, March 20, at 4 o’clock, The 

  

    

Alleen Madden is now Mrs. Roy Larsen. 

ceremony was performed by the pastor 
of the church, Rev, Mr. McClure. At- 
tendants were Ruth Madden, sister of 
the bride, and Wayne Schroeder, both of 
Decatur. The bride wore a frock of 

spring blue crepe, with gardenias. 
The bride is the daughter of Mrs. Jes- 

sie Madden, of Decatur. She was gradu- 

ated from Decatur High schuol and later 

took a course in beauty culture and at 

present is with the Gebhart-Gushard 
company. 

Mr. Larson, son of Mr. and Mrs. G. 

W. Larson of Chicago, was graduated 
from the University of Illinois, and ever 

since his graduation has been in our re- 
search laboratory. 7 

‘They have taken an apartment in 
North Dennis avenue. 
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GET THE 

“SAFETY 
IDEA 

IN-‘To Your. 

~SYSTEM- 

~ ‘You MAY 
LIVE LONGER, 

    
It was lunch hour at the lime works, 

and Pat’s two buddies, deciding to play 
a little joke on him during his absence, 
drew the features of a donkey upon the 
back of his coat, which he had left be- 

hind. In due time Pat returned, and 
presently hove in sight bearing the lime- 
decorated coat. 

“What's the trouble, Pat?” asked one, 
trying to appear indifferent. 

“Nothing much,” replied Pat, equally 
indifferent, “only I'd loike to know which 
one of yez wiped your face on me coat?” 
—udge. 

  

Elsie: “My husband is an efficiency 
expert in a large office.” 

Naomi: “What does an efficiency ex- 
pert do?” 

Elsie: “Well, if we women did it, they 
would call it nagging.” —House Dope. 

  

A minister and his wife were visiting 
another pastor. “Ah, how good it is to 
see you again,” said the host, “and is 
this your most charming wife?” 

The other preacher fixed his host with 
an accusing stare: “This,” he exclaimed 

pr reprovingly, “is my only wife! 
  

Policeman: “Excuse me, sir, but if 
you're ‘the pale-faced fellow who looks 
like a lop-eared rabbit’ I am supposed to 
tell you that your wife has gone home 
on the 4:15.” 
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At great risk the valiant knight had 
rescued the fair maiden and, now, he 

was holding her in his arms. 
She: “Listen, big boy! You're not 

holding me for ransom, are you?” 
Knight: “Not me! Let Ransom get 

his own women.” 
  

An Arkansas woman advertised for a 
husband. She got one at a cost of $9.00. 
He enlisted in the army and was killed. 

She got $3,000 insurance and a widow’s 
pension for the rest of her life. Yet, some 
will tell you that advertising doesn’t 

pay! 

Bulletin in Scotch church: “Those in 
the habit of putting buttons instead of 
coins in the collection plate will please 
put in their own buttons and not buttons 
from the cushions on the pews.” 

The editor of a newspaper asked his 
readers to send in remarks on the sub- 
ject, “Books that have helped me.” One 
of the replies was: “My mother’s cook 
book and my father’s check book.”— 

Christian Science Monitor. 

“J have a pain in my abdomen,” said 
the rookie to the Army doctor. 

“Young man,” replied the medico, 
‘officers have abdomens; sergeants have 
stomachs; YOU bave a bellyache.” 

  

The wife, was always antagonized by 
her husband going out at night. His de- 
parting words, which especially angered 
her, were always, “Good night, mother 

of three.” 
But one night, she could stand it no 

longer, and when he took his hat, started 
out the door, and called cheerily, “Good 
night, mother of three,” she answered 
quite as cheerily, “Good night, father of 
one.” 

Now he stays home. 
THE STALEY JOURNAL



A boy, attending Sunday School for 
the first time, was being catechized hy 
his teacher. 

“Now, where does God live?” asked 
the teacher, 

“I think he lives in our bathroom,” 
chirped the youngster. 
“Why do you think that?” gasped the 

teacher, 
“Well, every morning daddy goes to 

the bathroom door and yells, ‘God! Are 
you still in there?”—American Legion 

Magazine. 
  

“Ab,” said the guest as he and his 
host approached the house, “I see your 
dear son and daughter awaiting us on 
the porch.” 

“Well, not quite,” said the host. “You 
see, the girl in the short dress is my 
mother, and the young fellow in riding 
breeches is my wife.” 

  

A teacher was giving the class a lesson 
in natural history. 

“Now, Jimmy,” she said to one of the 
boys, “can you tell me what bats do 
in winter?” 

“Yes, ma’am,” replied Jimmy. “If you 
don’t oil them, they split!” 

  

Billy: “Marry me, darling, and I'll 

make you the happiest wife in forty-eight 
states,” 

Lily: “Not me, big boy. None of this 
life in a trailer for me.” 

(CE Satk (Bee Chem a) q 
70 « 

  

       suace) Sy 
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A forlorn looking recruit, on his first 
leave from camp, walked into a restau- 
rant and ordered a meal. “Bring me,” 
he said to the waitress, “some cold por- 
ridge, and burn me some toast to a cin- 
der. Fry me two bad eggs and make 
some coffee that tastes like mud. Put it 
in a cracked cup so that when I drink 
it it will run down my chin.” 

The waitress filled the order. “Is that 
all, sir?” she asked. 

“No,” he replied, “sit down beside me 
and nag me, I feel homesick! ’—Amer- 
ican Legion Magazine. 

  

    

  

Fok (SO THS 1S WHERE YA Vou ear. Now 

    

   

    

pote : 
wins a: 

Bucur Pusnee™ 
He Taka EM Ooy An 
~ LONGH =PIME ~ “ANG HIDES 

      

  

The amateur yachtsman, out on his 
first voyage, stopped pacing the deck to 
hail a passing vessel: “Ahoy! what ship 
are you?” 

The skipper raised his megaphone and 
barked: “The Helvetia.” 

The yachtsman frothed and turned 
red: “To hell with you! Is that the way 
to answer a civil question?” 

  

Curate’s small 
laid an egg!” 

Vicar’s small daughter: 
laid lots of eggs.” 

Bishop’s smal! daughter: “That's 

nothing, My father laid a corner stone.” 

daughter: “My hen’s 

“My hen’s 

  

"So, he’s divorcing her! And before 
they were married I heard her say she 
would go through everything with him.” 

“She did—everything he had."—Phil- 
adelphia Bulletin: 

PAGE 37



    
SOPERVIS or 4 
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Gone With the Windshield 
“Where is my wandering boy tonight, 

I wonder, near and far, an anxious parent 
asks, and adds, and also where’s the 
car?”—NCR Factory News. 

Mike Maloney saw his friend Pat 
O'Dwyer lying in the gutter. Said Mike, 
“Pat, phwat are yez doing down there?” 

Pat replied: “There’s a couple of men 
holding me down here—Haig and Ilaig.” 

‘Two roughnecks walking along passed 
one of the town’s most ravishing and 
alluring beauties. 

“I feel like taking her out again,” 
whispered one. 

“Have you had her out?” 
“No—but once before I felt like it.” 
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Magistrate: “So you broke an um- 
breila over your hushand’s head. What 
have you to say?” 

Wife: “It was an accident, Sir.” 
Magistrate: “How could it be an acci- 

dent?” 
Wife: “Well, I had no intention of 

breaking the umbrella.” 
. 

Daughter: ‘Father, this gallant young 
man just saved me from drowning.” 

Father: “H-m-m-m! He isn’t .quite 
so good looking as the one who saved 
you last week.”--The Live Oak. 

And then there is that welding shop 
in a nearby town which displays this 
sign: “We weld everything but broken 
hearts and the break of day.” 
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A tramp applied at the back door of 
a farm house and asked for help. 
“Madam,” he said to the farmer’s 

wife, “would you help a poor man out of 
his troubles?” 

“Certainly,” she said, “would you 
rather be shot or hit with an ax?” 

An Trishman with the British expedi- 
tionary force was telling his friend of his 
narrow escape at Dunkerque. 

“The bullet went in me chist and came 

out me back,” said Pat. 
“But,” answered his friend, “it would 

go through your heart and kill you.” 
“Me heart was in me mouth at the 

time,” came the quick reply. — Wall 
Street Journal. 

Suburbanite (at railway station): 
“Pick up a stone and see for yourself if 
I don’t live a stone’s throw from the sta- 
tion.” 

Guest: “1 believe you.” 
Suburbanite: ‘Well, throw a stone 

anyway. I’m building a rock garden.” 

Traffic Cop: “Hey, you, is that your 
car?” 

Sorrowful Looking Motorist: ‘Well 
officer, since you ask me, considering 
the fact that I still have fifty payments 
to make, owe three repair bills, have not 
settled for two new tires, and don’t know 
when I will be able to, I really don’t 
think it is.’—Wall Street Journal. 

\ 4. 

eR) / 
Gar? 

- «ge 
7 

  

   
   

       
    

  

   

<Brer @)xrns~ 
ME MCKED & TRAD , Disy yo roece TS 

et 

  

   
APRIL, 1941   

“Shine, please, boy,” said the six-foot 
five soldier to the shoe black. 

The boy looked down at the vast ex- 
panse of boot before him. 

“Bert,” he called out te another shine 
boy, “Gimme a ’and—I’ve got an army 
contract.”—London Daily Herald. 

As two brokers passed the Ziegfeld 
Theatre, out stepped one of those ravish- 
ing, alluring Follies beauties. 

“T feel like taking her out again,” 
whispered one. 

“Have you had her out?” asked the 
other, 
“No—but once before I felt like it.” 

A missionary society member ap- 
proached Henry. “We are having a raffle 
for a poor widow,” she said. “Will you 

buy a ticket?” 
“Nope,” said Henry, “my wile would- 

mt let me keep her if I won.” 

“Are you a good golf player? 
“Yes and no.” 
“What do you mean?” 
“Yes, I am no good.” 

Patient Diner; Everything comes to 
him who waits, 1 suppose. 

Waiter: Yes, sir, but the gentleman 
who won’t wait gets his first. 
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DELICIOUS! 
EASY-TO-TAKE 

11'S MADE WITH 

TASTY STALEY’S 

ACID INDIGESTION? 
NOW—RELIEF IN 

CHEWING GUM FORM     SO DELICIOUS, 

SO CONVENIENT 

@ You'll cheer CHOOZ... for its 
wonderful convenience, grand 
taste, and its pleasant, effective 
relief from the gas, heartburn, 
sour stomach of excess stomach 
acidity. CHOOZ gives you 
medically approved ingredients 
in handy, pleasant CHEWING 
GUM FORM. Yes, enjoy it like 
your favorite gum—any time, 
any place—at the first sign of 
distress. What could be easier, 
more pleasant! Folks are 

switching to CHOOZ. 
You will, too. Always 
handy in your pocket or 
purse. Get a package at 
your druggist’s today. 

  

   
   

  

   

    

   

        

   

    

           a DRUGGIST’S. 

ror 10s CHEW IT FOR QUICK RELIEF OF 
ACID INDIGESTION. $O DELICIOUS—SO HANDY 
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THE 

PROSPECTIVE CUSTOMER'S 

BUSINESS 

like all Staley customer's business must be won and retained on a merited 
basis of quality, service, fair dealing and reliability as a source of supply. 

STALEY PROTEIN FEEDS 
(PRICES — LITERATURE — SAMPLES ON REQUEST) 

Soybean Oil Meal 

Peasize Soybean Oil Meal 

Soybean Oil Meal Pellets 
(THREE SIZES— Plain and Mineralized) 

Corn Gluten Feed 

Sweetened Corn Gluten Feed 

Corn Oil Meal 
ALL IN ONE CAR AT CARLOAD PRICES 

A. E. STALEY MANUFACTURING CO. 
DECATUR (Feed Division) ILLINOIS 

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES - He Knows! 
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Staley’s improved Cubes give such a satin-smooth laundry 

finish to clothes that even old clothes feel and look like 

new. 

You'll always get the same fine results every time, be- 

cause there is no guesswork with Staley’s improved 

Cubes, and you save on starch cost, too, because with 

Cubes, there’s never any waste! 

But, best of all, you can finish you ironing in practically 

no time! Cubes penetrate fabrics so quickly and smoothly 

that your iron just skims along. 

Don’t put off buying Cubes another day! Join the thou- 

sands of housewives who have changed from the old- 

fashioned method of starching to the simplified Cube way. 

Ask your favorite grocer for Cubes today! The only ready- 

measured laundry starch. 

SOS5 4, STALEY MFG. CO. /AGO2 
DECATUR, ILLINOIS 

   


