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C7 Meany Things Le 
REVEILLE 

Bugler at dawn! your reveille 
Is but a tardy note to those awake! 
The free are wise; the wise are free. 
The Watcher sees the morning break 

Like threads of gold on which he strings 
his dreams— 

His dreams that mark his land a world 

apart, 
Supreme in beauty with its fields and 

streams 
Like peaceful rivals lying heart to heart. 

The Watcher whispers, “Hold what 

dreams have made— 
Great cities linked as one with bands of 

steel; 
The sacred emblem that can never fade; 
Cathedrals where the worshipper may 

kneel, 
Or build his altars on the countryside; 
A heritage of right we must not lose, 
The principles for which our fathers 

died— 
All these are ours to keep and ours to 

choose.” 

The Watcher knows on what he may 

rely— 
‘The silent forests holding secrets of the 

years 
That fostered them and made them mul- 

tiply; 
‘The rapid rivers in whose strength ap- 

pears 
The ageless courage of America. 

Bugler at dawn! our reveille 
Ts heard before your notes or call of birds. 

We are awake to keep our liberty. 
“In God we trust”, the Nation’s chosen 

words. 
Emma L. STALEY. 
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Mrs, Staley, whose husband was the 
founder of the company, has again put 
into beautiful and touching verse her love 
for America and her intense feeling at 
this critical time, and as she has done be- 
fore, she has allowed the Journal to pub- 

lish this poem first. 
ore 

LET THE OTHER FELLOW 
DBO AS HE PLEASES 

The other day I read this line—“The 
successful man is not a super-man. He 
generally is the man who worked just a 
little harder and a little longer.” We 
might have added, also, that generally he 
was the man who did his own work with- 
out bothering to notice if he was doing 
too much, or doing more than his neigh- 
bor. 

My grandmother had a much more 
homely way of putting it. She always 
said if you wanted to get rich, mind your 
own affairs and let others do the same. 
Even if it does not lead to great riches, 
her way does lead to contentment and 
peace, which after all is about all anyone 
can ask of life. 

It is almost staggering to consider 
even briefly, what a different world this 

would be if everyone in it minded his own 

affairs. Gossip, for instance, would dis- 
appear like magic, and neighborhood 
quarrels—even family squabbles, would 
be no more, It might he interesting, at 
least as an experiment, to try it for a day 
or two. 

ok 

SILK STOCKING HORDING 

SEEMS SILLY AND SELFISH 

[am one of them, but 1 still think 

American women can do the silliest 
things imaginable. This silk stocking 
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rush is what brings on this diatribe. In 

the first place it is almost unbelievable 
that silk stockings can be so important 
in the lives of a civilized race these trou- 
blesome days. When millions of women 

in Europe are thankful if they have a few 
shreds of clothes to wear—or even if they 
come through bomb raids with legs on 
which to wear stockings—it seems that 
we are out of gear when we raid shops 
because we think we won't be able to 
have all the silk stockings we may want 

On the surface it would appear that 
any civilization which ranks a luxury so 
high must be—and I mean no pun—on 
a rather flimsy foundation. Actually, we 
know, ours is not, but we must have the 
cracks and crevices of our foundations 
filled with a lot of froth. Perhaps the 
movies ballyhooing their glamour girls 
haye been responsible for the distorted 
ideas so many of us have about what is 
important and what is not. 

Far be it from me to advise women to 
neglect their appearances. I sincerely be- 
lieve that women—and men—should 

make the most of every atom of good 
looks given them, and should dress as 
well as their circumstances will permit. 
Along with the rest of the country I have 
worn silk hose for years. Although they 
are not practical and I know it, I have 

long worn very sheer hose to work, and 
every winter I have shivered because I 
felt my legs were flattered by 3-thread 
silk rather than by much warmer wool. 

But I feel sure, American scientists 
being what they are, it will not be long 
before hose just as lovely and just as 
flattering will be on the market. As one 
attractive and well dressed gal remarked 
the other day—“I didn’t get in on the 
stocking rush. In a year or so women 
who wear silk hose will be as big freaks 

as those who wear high shoes now. I’m 
Just going to wait and buy the new things 
which I am sure will be put on the mar- 
ket soon and will be smart.’ 
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WE WILL HAVE SUMMER 

SO ENJOY IT IF YOU CAN 

After all sorts of resolutions I find that 

T can not let this weather go by ignored. 
Every summer, when the temperature is 
around a nice comfortable 85 I preach 
the theory that if one does not talk about 

the weather he does not notice it. 
So my system has been to get out of 

as many clothes as possible, get in a few 
clean and cool ones, and do nothing all 

evening. When the conversation gets 
around to the temperature I always like 
to appear rather amused, In fact the part 
of Illinois in which I spent my extreme 
youth did season me for almost any heat. 
That part of this state is not called “Lit- 

tle Egypt” for nothing. Low and flat it 
can produce the highest temperatures and 
hold them the longest of any section of 
the country I ever saw. In Egypt it does 
not turn cool at night. It is just as hot 
at mid-night as it is at noon—and that is 
pretty hot. 

Still the people in that section go about 
their daily tasks and survive. They 
learned, long before refrigeration engi- 
neers told them, to close windows and 
doors and draw shades shortly after sun- 
up and leave them closed until sun-down, 
They learned that while the torrid 
weather lasted they might just as well 
take it easy. Lawns burned up every 
summer, but no one did anything about 
it because they had learned that eventual- 
ly they would turn greeragain. So prob- 
ably it is the Egyptian in me that urges 
me to take it easy this weather. 

Our Cover Picture 

Just to prove that there are pictures 
near at hand, the Journal photographer 
caught this view across Lake Decatur one 
hot day recently. The trees on the far 
shore made a lovely background for the 
lazy white sails. 
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Never return in August to what you love; 

Along the leaves will be rust 

And over the hedges dust, 

And in the air vague thunder and silence burning 

Choose some happier time for your returning. 

| 
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Bernice Lesbia Kenyon.



FOREMAN’S CLUB STAGES 
SOFTBALL GAME 
rules, but gives members a 

Although they were called the White 
Collars and the Dirty Shirts there was no 
way of telling one team from another 
when the Foremen’s club staged its now- 
famous soft-ball game in July. None of 
the men had on coilars, white or other- 
wise, all the shirts were dirty and many 
of the players had no shirts on. 

The game was played on Staley field 
late in the afternoon while the sun was 
still hot and the dust was at least ankle 

deep. At the catcher’s box it was knee 
deep. But through the mist and mud of 
dust and sweat the umpires finally de- 
cided they saw a victory of 10 to 9 for 
the White Collars. 

The picture at the left shows Lou 

Doxsie, manager of the Dirty Shirts, 
conferring with Tony Romano, official 
score-keeper, just before the battle. In 
the picture at the left below Scotty But- 
ler in the umpire's mask is calling a close 
one, while Kenny Hidgon kneels to catch 
it and Merle Finson takes a whirl—liter- 

which breaks all 

riofous evening 

  

ally—at bat. At the right, Tom Gogerty 
is trying to make a decision with Finson 
catching and Jim Hurley at bat. 
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George Leonard, our fire chief, was not 
officially on either team but he got into 
the midst of things and when the camera 
caught him he was at bat. Probably they 
let him play a while and then neither 

                

   

                          

   

  

team ever claimed him. 
Below were the rail birds who came to 

rail at the players, and remained to do 
just that. Some of them got so inter- 
ested that they eventually got into the 
game. Lined up here, with smiles that 
meant—“you can have the dust, I like it 
here” — were Bill Armentrout, Neil 
Young, Allen Fuller, Harold Baker, Ros- 
coe Long and Ray Scherer. Ray event- 

ually broke down and got into the game 
as did Al Crabb, who is seen walking out 
of the picture, and Tom Moran at the 
extreme right. 

Homer Chastain is regarded about the 
plant and oifices as a bit on the heavy 
side, and given to easy going, but here 
with the interests of the White Collars at 
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heart, he showed how graceful a fat en- 
gineer can be if he is running for a pur- 
pose. He was safe on first about this 
time. 

In the picture below are shown some 
of the men who talked a lot about sup- 
porting the team. ‘They let it be known 
they had no use for these people who do 
not support their team. And this is how 
they do it. They clean up and sit on a 
nice soft board in the warm (?) July sun 
and urge their fellows on to victory. 

Roy Hartman, the man on the left 
with the German haircut, watched with 
a critical eye for Roy played baseball in 
college. So did Jim Richey, his portly 
neighbor—that’s why he thinks this 
game is funny. K. J. “Doc” Seulke was 
having a swell time, knowing he was safe 
on the bench. If Bob Boyer feets guilty 
he doesn’t show it. He was booked to 
play with the White Collars but got no 
nearer the field than this. 
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Because he was young and keeps in 
good trim by playing lots of golf Hollis 
Hise was advertised as a star—but he 
failed. He ran for base in this dog-trot 

manner illustrated at left, and once 
swung so hard with the bat that he fell 
flat in the dust. Which just goes to 
show— 

No matter what went on on the field 
there were always plenty of comments 
from birds like these below. Sam Seibert, 

the man in white with the cap on, 
watched the first part of the game from 
his car, but as things got more exciting 
he moved over to the bleachers so he 
could coach the players. Joe Palluck was 
happy here, but later he got called into 
the game. Heinie Broadbear is the only 
one who seemed bored. Another specta- 
tor who got called in later was Homer 
Grider, the big man without much hair. 
Red Thornborough and Boob Keck did 
a lot of coaching. 
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Ray Scherer has a theory that he 
should excel in all sports so he came out 
and batted manfully if net too skillfully. 
Ray plays a lot of hand-ball and he also 
swims a great deal, which, according to 
the experts below, may have been one 
reason why his batting iorm was slightly 
forced, to say the least. 

The experts below were just that al- 
though none of them were listed in the 
next morning’s news as being outstand- 
ing. Bus March, left, was noticable 
chiefly for his garb, a suit of white cover- 
alls intended for a man at least twice his 
size. There were those who said he might 

have played better if he could have given 
his undivided attention to the game and 
been less worried about the state of his 
garments. Then there was Gerry Hor- 
ton who wasn’t in very good condition, 
and had to drop out because of the heat, 
and George Leonard, whom we saw in an 
earlier picture. 

              

       
Re 
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Scheduled to play with the Dirty 
Shirts Maurice Durkee, above, was no 
dirtier than any of the others. In fact, 
when he arrived he looked quite clean. 
He came al] equipped to play safely for 
he brought a protecting frame for his 
glasses which, when he donned it, gave 
him the appearance of playing in a cage. 
But he played and surprised some of the 
boys with the nimble way he got about 
the bases. 

Mr. March and his outfit have been 
discussed before. This picture illustrates 
what was said about his style being 
hampered by his clothing. While he bats 
we can see Handsome Hugo Brix in the 
background pitching. Even we know 
that is all wrong. From that view no 
photographer could see the pitcher and 
the batter but then this whole game was 
different. 
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The announcements for the game car- 
ried the news that pitchers for the White 
Collars would be Al Crabb, Al Lukey and 

Ray Bass, and those for the Dirty Shirts 
Ed Smith, Phil Wills and Adolph Han- 
sen. Crabb, Lukey and Smith were the 
only ones to appear, but the pitching 
went forward just the same for there were 
willing volunteers. Burgener and Brix 
proved worthy substitutes. 

Higdon, Hartman and Burgener were 
announced as catchers for the White Col- 
lars and West, Rollins and Horton for 

the other team. Higdon and Horton ac- 
tually did catch, but Merle Finson 

stepped in and helped them out, as did 
Homer Grider when Gerry Horton got so 
red in the face everyone was afraid for 
him to play longer. 

A note on the announcement request- 

ed that all club members report in uni- 
form in case some of the brothers were 
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injured or found the game just too much 
for them. That left plenty of leaway 
when substitutes were needed and the 
managers took advantage of it. 

It was suggested that some of the play- 
ers might be set down to the Tired Busi- 
hessmen’s League soon after the game. 
It was the opinion of the press that some 
of them were there before the game start- 
ed. At any rate they were not among 
these present. 

Eddie Monical, left, had a mighty 
swing. In fact he was one of the several 
players who swung so hard that they al- 
most laid themselves flat in the dust. 
Like a number of the others, Eddie hasn’t 
been playing a lot of soft-ball for several 
seasons, and he tried too hard. 

In this picture Ed. Monical does not 
show to the best advantage, which is 
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really too bad. He was not in a regula- 
tion baseball suit, but it was the last 
word in play suits and when the game 
started looked nice and clean. 

On the other hand there was Harry 
Burgener, above, who walked into the 
pitcher’s box and turned them out with 
all the ease in the world. Originally 
listed as a catcher Harry showed that he 
was a man of many talents when he 
folnd the White Collars needed him 
more for pitching. His good right arm 
probably was one reason his team won. 

In fact the whole game was full of sur- 
prises, such as Harry. Just because no 
one had ever seen him play softball be- 
fore was no sign he could not pitch « 
winning game. 
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‘There were many tense moments in 
this game—some pictured here and oth- 
ers nol photographed. One oi the later 
was the near-riot which resulted when 
Umpire Gogerty made a decision which 
did not please anyone. In a fash he was 
surrounded by players and a cloud of 
dust. Probably only the dust saved him 
Because of it he ducked out of the 

crowd. 

Another tense moment is the one pic- 
tured below, at left. Jack Bowman, with 

the catcher’s mit and the vacant expres- 
sion, is being watched most skeptically 
by Kennie Higdon, The identity of the 
player shading his eyes as he looks off 
into space, has never been established. 
Neither can one learn what he was 

watching but it may have been another 
ball. In this game all tradition and rules 
were ignored and at times while the 

pitcher was tossing a ball to the catcher, 
another player was still chasing a long 
one out in the field. 
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It was not at all unusual for the game 
to go on ff it took too long for a fielder to 

find a ball. The umpire would wait until 

he got tired and then on would go the 
game. Once Red Smith, fielder, was a bit 
surprised when he got back and found 

the game going on without him, but these 
wonderful players learned to take almost 
any situation in their stride. 

Another tense moment is the one pic- 
tured to the right below. Tommy Moran 
sprinting toward second is keeping a 
weather eye on George ‘Truebe who has 
all the ear-marks of a man about to put 

a player out. George, incidentally, stood 
out among the players not, especially, 
hecause of his excellent playing, but be- 
cause ol his hat. He evidently got soft- 
ball and deer-hunting confused in his 

mind, and appeared on the field in a 
bright red hat which he wore for the 
duration. Originally he had a shirt on, 

but he soon took that off. 
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As Scotty Butler told the press, “Mr. 
Gogerty and I are the officials for this 
game.” Mr. Gogerty, at right, was cer- 
tainly something and so was Mr. Butler. 
As part of his baclge of office Mr. Gogerty 
insisted upon carrying a  whisk-broom 
with which he alternately brusked off the 
plate, his shoes, his hair and the catcher’s 
back, When the game was over Mr, 
Gogerty’s clothes and complexion was 
one with the dust of the field. 

And then after the game was over the 
players and their fans went down to the 
club house where a committee had ar- 
ranged plenty of the kind of food Staley 
men like on a hot night. It evidently had 
the desired reviving effect hecause later 
in the evening the photographer found 
this group singing lustily around the 
piano while Tommy Wagner leit his job 
as waiter to play for them. In the group 
are Gene Roberts, Merle Finson, Ted 
Thretfall, Jack Bowman, Tommy Moran, 
Bill Armentrout, Syl Ivens, Hollis Hise, 
looking soulful, Heinie Broadbear and 
Ed Monical. 

Tt was a swell party and members of 
the club are planning to make it an an- 
nual affair. When they have their game 

  

next year they are going (o put the same 
announcement on the bulletin that they 
did this—Do not throw pop bottles at 
the umpire because you might hurt some 
by-stander who is honest. 

  AUGUST, 1941 
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Three Safety Years 

Wins Silver Trophy 

A beautiful silver trophy is gracing 
Elevator C these days, a constant re- 
minder to the men there of their out- 

standing safety record. The trophy was 

  
Elevator C now displays this trophy for 

completing three years without a lost time 
accident. 

presented to Harold Wilber, Elevator C 
superintendent, at a meeting of Grain 
Elevator superintendents in Minneapolis 
this summer. 
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It is an award which is given by the 
Appraisal Service Company, of Minne- 
apolis for the elevator in Class B having 
the best safety record. Mr. Wilber and 

his boys are given it permanently because 
they have had no-lost-time records there 
since Nov. 15, 1936. To win the cup the 
men accumulated 103,612 man hours, 
without a lost-time accident. 

A glass case has been made for the 
trophy and it is being permanently 
placed in Elevator C. The cup had pre- 
viously been held for twelve month pe- 
riods by the Grand Trunk Pacific Eleva- 
tor Co., Ltd., of Fort Williams, Ont., and 
the Peavey Duluth Elevator, Duluth, 
Minn. 

Almost any day now we expect to see 
Syl Ivens ride to work on his horse. He 
has bought one which he says should be 
a blue-ribbon winner, and he rides every 

opportunity he gets. 

It is rumored that W, R. Van Hook is 

following in Cupid’s foot-steps so far as 
using a bow and arrow is concerned, but 

to date he has continued to wear modern 
dress. He tells friends(?) that he is prac- 
ticing shooting the arrow over his shoul- 
der while looking in a mirror. 

Leaves the Company 

Vivian Pierce Quintenz resigned her 

position as stenographer in the purchas- 
ing office Aug. 15. She came to the com- 
pany in August, {922, just after her grad- 
uation from Decatur High school, and 
went to work at once in the purchasing 
department where she has heen ever 
since. 

Four years ago she and Sylvester 
Quintenz were married. Now she has de- 
cided to make a full time job of keeping 
house in the home they purchased just 
outside of town. 
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SOYBEAN EXHIBIT 
at homecoming attracts many visitors 

   ae 
Above is shown the Staley booth 

featuring saybeans at the Arcola fair. 
At left is shown the entrance to the 
exhibition tent, 

from soybeans. One big tent was devoted 
to soybean exhibits, and exactly one-hali 
of the space in that tent was taken by 
the Staley company for its display. The 
other half was divided between a num- 
ber of other processors, the University of 
Mlinois and the Baltimore and Ohio Rail- 
road. 

L. E. Martin, feed department sales- 
man in Illinois, was in charge of the 
Staley exhibit, and when, at the end of 

There was no doubt in the minds of the week, someone asked him how long visitors at the Arcola (III.) fair as to the Staley booth was he said at least a what products the Staley company makes mile. Actually it was 60 feet long. Since 
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he was host to as many as 6,000 people 
in one day the distance probably did 
grow near evening. 

While Staley people have talked and 
sold soybeans and their products so long 
they never think of them as a novelty, 
there are hundreds of people to whom 
they are something new and strange. 
Probably because so much has been writ- 

ten about their many properties, people 
visit such exhibits expecting anything. 
At the Arcola fair, which was held in the 
midst of the country’s largest soybean- 
growing section, hundreds of people did 
not recognize the beans. One visitor, at 
least, thought the famous Staley pellets 
were shelled beans. 

‘The week after the Arcola fair the 

Staley company had another exhibit at 
the Arthur (II].} fair. Other similar ones 
will be held during the remainder of the 

summer and early fall. 

  

Light-Horse-Harry 

Harry Gepford, millwright, spends 
most of his evenings this summer making 
the rounds of the towns near Decatur 
where horse shows are in progress. He 
goes because he has a horse he is show- 
ing, and he has already brought home 
some ribbons. 

Actually the horse is owned in partner- 
ship by Harry and Jim Slaughter, hus- 
band of Betty who runs our soda foun- 
tain. The boys keep it on Harry’s farm, 
and when they show her Harry presides. 
It is a harness horse and Harry looks 

quite the last word when he climbs up 
into the show cart and takes the reins in 

hand.     

Harold Hinds Resign 

After eleven years with the Staley 
company, Harold Hinds resigned in July 
to go to Detroit. He left his position in 
our accounting department to take a po- 
sition as accountant in the army ord- 
nance office. His place in our accounting 
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department is being taken by Keith De 
Lashmutt a new comer with the com- 
pany. 

  

Glenn Bowman is now a staff sergeant at 
Camp Eorrest, Tenn., and a radio operator 
who evidently enjoys his job 

  

Red Thornboraugh, garage foreman, loaks 
like the leader of this quartet, buf he says 
they do not sing. With him ere Eddie Lash- 

inski, electrician, Frank Moore, millwright 
foreman, and Heinie Broadbear, electrical 
foreman. The boys said they stopped en 
their way home to “have their pictures 
taken”.   

“Who gave the bride away?” 
“Winchell, last Thursday.”-—Student. 

THE STALEY JOURNAL 

 



Every little number means something 

to BUSY TIME KEEPER 
Time office—a place where no one has 

any time. That, after a short session, is 
the conclusion to which the average vis- 
itor comes concerning the Staley time 
office. Time sheets, time books and rib- 
bons from time clocks flood into the of- 
fice, telephones seldom stop ringing, fore- 
men come and go, trucks stop on the 
scales to be weighed and dozens of other 
routine matters come up to be cared for 
at once. 

As a clearing house between the plant 
and the paymaster, the time office must 
have accurate records, with very little 
time to keep them in. Records there 
must be kept from day to day—it is not 
a department in which work can be put 
off. The Jong ribbons from the time 
clocks come in after shift changes and 
before many hours they are covered with 
meaningful checks and numbers, checked 
with time sheets and time books and the 
correct records sent to the paymaster. 

Numbers Mean Everything 

It is a department in which numbers 
mean everything. A certain number 
means, to the time keeper, not only a cer- 
tain department in the plant, but quite 
often some certain man. Under an older 
system every number meant an individ- 
ual, because there was a time when a 
man, upon starting work in the plant, 
was given a number, and no matter 
where he worked that was his number. 

Another number means that a man 

worked so many hours on one job and su 
many on another. Still other figures mean 
his rate or his overtime worked. A sig- 
nificant little mark, which means noth- 
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ing to the world in general, tells the 
time keeper that a man was ill, on vaca- 
tion, taking time off on his own account, 
or even absent without leave. In fact 
a few little pencil marks jotted down 
after a clock number tell the daily work- 
ing history of every hourly man—to the 
few who can read it. 

Their Own Method 

How the time-keepers ever get all these 
important little marks into their proper 
spaces, while taking care of the hundreds 
of other little details is just one of the 
secrets of their trade. Not the smallest of 
their jobs in that department, is answer- 
ing telephones. Men cali in to report 
when they are not coming to work. Their 
families call the time office when they 
went to get messages to the men in the 
plant, everyone in the office or plant who 
wants some inside information on some- 
one in the plant, probably calls the time 
office, and instead of looking up address- 
es of men working in the plant, old-timers 
call Ed Smith for he knows, without look- 

ing up the records the street number of 
a large majority of Staley hourly men. 

After the switchboard in the main of- 
fice closes in the afternoon, and all day 
on Sundays and holidays, the men in the 

time office operate an auxiliary switch- 
hoard for the plant and offices. The calls 

are not so many, but (hey must be cared 
for as they come in. 

Ed Smith Veteran 

Ed Smith, the time keeper, has been 
in charge of this department for more 
than a quarter of a century, but it has 
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hever become routine to him. Systems 
change often enough to prevent monot- 
ony and Ed has humanized the job so 
that he, and the men working with him, 

think of a certain man each time they 
work with that man’s clock number. 

That he has an uncanny memory for 
names, faces, events, addresses and rates 
is a big asset to Ed and the biggest help 
in the world to the rest of the plant. 

Harry Bateman, who has worked on 
the job for a number of years, is develop- 
ing a memory almast to match that of his 
superior. He already knows practically 
everyone in the plant, and generally, 
without looking in the files, can give fair- 

ly accurate information as to family con- 
nections. 

Merle Finson works straight days with 
Ed. While he is a fairly new comer in 
the department, he has been around the 
plant some time, and he also is develop- 
ing that ability to remember numbers 
and facts, which seems so highly impor- 
tant here. 

The night work is in the hands of two 
men who have been en the job for some 
time, and both men know practically ev- 
eryone in the plant by sight and by name. 
Of the two J. N. Armentrout has been 
on the job longest. “Army” has worked 
straight nights for years. As night time 
keeper he has many problems different 
from those which face the day men bu: 
he has learned to meet them in his own 
manner. 

The other night man is F. J. Parr who 
has also been in the time office for a num- 
ber of years. While he generally works 
nights, he often takes the late afternoon 
and early evening shift. 

Marjorie White, secretary to Mr. Da- 

vidson, took a Great Lakes cruise when 
she had her vacation in August. 

Jean Condon, stenographer in the ana- 
lytical lab, looks like the official reception 
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clerk for the building. Her office was hot, 
so the boys picked up her desk and 
moved it out into the foyer, at the head 
of the stairs. Now the temperature is fine, 
but if she gets excited she could roll down 
the steps without much trouble. 

  

I. F. Wieland, assistant industrial sales 

manager, spent part of his August vaca- 
tion in his ald home town of Red Oak, 
Towa, 

Shades of John Paul Jones? 

Since June, Dick Livers, of the finan- 

cial department, has been in Chicago at 
the Naval Reserve Midshipmen’s train- 
ing schoo! and, as he puts it in a letter 
to one of the girls in the department, 
“Out of 700 midshipmen some 100 were 
bilged out but Livers passed with very 
little to spare. This thinning out process 
occurs at the end of every month. 

“Our day begins at 6:30 and ends at 
10:30. We have liberty from 4:30 to 6 
but only the master-minds can afford to 
take time out for pleasure. Saturday 
nights are really the bright spots. Chi- 
cago really takes care of us then by fur- 
nishing dates, passes to clubs and many 
patties. 

“Sometime this month I hope to get 
home—in this event all drinks are on the 
Navy. I am getting quite attached to the 
Navy and can guarantee the country is 
safe so long as the good old Navy stays 
afloat.” 

  pee ol we, 

Clarence Young, chemical engineer, 

spent his vacation motoring through New 
England. His home is in Hawaii and he 
went to school in the middle west, but 

he found the New England landscape 
entirely new and charming, 

Willie (reading an article on India): 
“Dad, what’s an untouchable?” 

Dad: “A guest towel.” 
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JOURNAL MAKES 

MAILING LIST ON 

From letters which come to the Jour- 
nal office from the boys in service, it is 
plain to be seen that mail is the one thing 
most desired in camp. Staley people who 
have a few minutes spare time can be as- 
sured they will be doing their good deed 

if they spend those minutes writing some 
friend in camp, 

The Journal goes to each man each 
month, if the editor has- the address. 
Sometimes addresses change and the 
Journal office is not notified. The list of 
service men, and their addresses as they 
are on file in the Journal office, is given 
here. If any reader can supply missing 
addresses, or more recent ones than those 
given, he is asked to do so: 

No. 1. Pvt. Maurice Askins, 80th Ord- 
nance Co. (D), East Garrison, Ford Ord, 
Calif. 

No. 2. Pvt. John L. Auer, Co. D, 58th 
Tr. Bn. Bldg. 622, Camp Wolters, Texas. 

No. 3. Sgt. Ivan Bauman, H.Q. and 
H.Q. Co., 80th Arm. Regt. (N), Pine 
Camp, N. Y. 

No. 4. Pvt. Arthur Bork, Co. C:, 5th 
Tn. Bn., Ordnance Replacement Center, 
Aberdeen, Md. 

No. 5. Pvt. Robert Burdick, Med. 
Det., 184th Inf., A. P. O. 40, Camp San 
Luis Obispo, Calif. 

No. 6. Staff Sgt. Glenn Bowman, 130th 
Inf., Camp Forrest, Tenn, 

No. 7. Pvt. Robert Brix, Co. F., 185th 
Inf., A. P.O. 40, Camp San Luis Obispa, 
Calif. 

No. 8. Pvt. Ear] Linden Campbell, Co. 

B., 58th Inf, Tr. Bn., Camp Wolters, 
Texas. 

No. 9. Pvt. Robert Clark, Marine 

Guard, U. S. S. West Virginia, Pearl Har- 
bor, T. H. 
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EFFORT TO KEEP 

BOYS IN SERVICE 

No. 10, Pvt. Clarence W. Durbin, Co. 
F, 129th Inf. (Rifle), 33rd Div., Camp 
Forrest, Tenn. 

No. 11. Pvt. William Ellis, Co. B, 30th 
inf., Fort Lewis, Wash. 

No. 12. Lieut. Alden B. Foley, Co. B, 
82nd Qm. Bn., Camp Blanding, Fla. 

No. 13. Pvt. Ted George Grabowski, 
Co. A, 115th Eng. Rgt., A. P. O. 40, 
Camp San Luis Obispo, Calif. 

No. 14. Pvt. Dean Greenwood, Qm. 
Detachment, Fort Meade, S. D. 

No. 15. Corp, E. F. Haley, Co. D, 3rd 
Bat., Camp Wheeler, Ga. 

No. 16. Pvt. D. H. Hardcastle, 34th 
Sch. Sqy., Building 726, Scott Field, Ill. 

No. 17. Pvt. H. J. Kester, 130th Inf., 
Co. D, Camp Forrest, Tenn. 

No. 18. Pvt. Burton Klatt, 102nd Ob- 

servation Sq., Air Corps, Fort McClellan, 
Ala. 

No, 19. Pvt. John Knox, Co. B, 58th 
Tr. Bn., Camp Wolters, Tex. 

No. 20. Pvt. Kenneth E. Kruse, Co. B, 
184th Inf, Camp San Luis Obispo, Calif. 

No. 21. Pvt. Wilbur Lewis, 452nd Ord. 
Co., Avn. B. Air Base, Orlando, Fla. 

No. 22. W. F. Lichtenberger, Air 

Corps Trn. Det., Fort Brady, Texas. 
No. 23. Richard Livers, Us S. N. R. 

Midshipman’s School, 430 East Huron 
St., Chicago, Ill. 

No. 24. Pvt. Harlin Malott, Co. C, 
30th Inf., Fort Lewis, Wash. 

No, 25. Pvt. Emil J. Martina, 108th 
Med. Requirement, Co. G, Camp For- 
rest, Tenn. 

No. 26. P. F. C. Thomas E. Siburt, 
Co. A, 15th Ini., Fort Lewis, Wash. 

No, 27. Pvt. Charles J. Stone, Co. A, 
30th Inf., A. P. O. 3, Fort Lewis, Wash. 

PAGE 19 

   



  

Ronnie Rodgers, son of Al Rodgers, enjoyed the see-saw. Center D. L, Bowers, eastern 
feed salesman, looks them over. Right Donaid Baer aud Betty Fry find something interesting 

PAINESVILLE FELLOWSHIP CLUB STAGES 

SECOND ANNUAL PICNIC FOR ALL EMPLOYEES 

Practically everyone tried everything mittee had thought of all sorts of stunts 
once when the Painesville plant had its and everyone joined in and made it the 
second annual picnic July 12. The com- outstanding event of the year. Held in 

  This group decided to take things easy while some of the men played baseball. Later 
many of these women took part in some of the games. 
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Catherine Clark, stenographer, has quite Mrs. Russell Baer, wife of the feed sales 
@ stance when she throws the rolling manager, really can throw a rolling pin al- 
pin, Maurice Eagan, looking on, probably though Russell says she never practices at 
thinks there are advantages in his single home. 
state. 

    Just one of the many luncheon parties at the picnic, Bill Postman, chairman of the 
Painesville club, is at the left but his wife is hidden by the post. Their companions are Mr. 
and Mrs. George Evans. 
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Madison Township park, near Paines- 
ville, the picnic was attended by all 
Painesville plant employees, their fam- 
ilies and a few visiting friends. 

Like all good picnics this one started 
with a basket dinner at noon. Each fam- 

ily arrived bringing plenty of food and 
before anything else got started luncheon 
was served. During the afternoon there 
were games and contests and then, before 
sunset, baskets were brought out of the 
checking tent and another meal was 
served. The evening was finished for 
those who could still move, by a visit to 
the roller rink. After that not only the 
evening but most of the skaters were fin- 
ished. 

Baseball Game 

One of the big events of the afternoon 
was the baseball game. Wherever eight- 
een or twenty Staley men get together a 
baseball game always results, and these 
Painesville affairs are no exception. 

Another high spot of the day, and one 
which was not listed on the formal events 
was the bicycle ride. Bikes are for rent 
in the park and someone had the bright 
idea of renting some tandems and giving 
a parade. The tandems were rented and 
the parade took place, but some of the 
men and several of the girls, had not been 
on wheels for years, and stayed on very 
little of the time this time. 

Mrs, Flacke a Winner 

A number of interesting events were 
scheduled for the afternoon, with plenty 
for all ages. Mrs. Howard Flacke was 
the champion, placing in three events— 
second in the peanut race, and the rolling 
pin throw and first in the baseball throw. 

Young Gerald Flacke carried out the 
family tradition by placing in the fifty 
yard dash for children under 9 and the 
cracker and whistle race. 

The opening event for the day was the 
shoe race. This was run in two sections, 
for children 9 years and under, and for 
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those 10 and over. In the first group 
Peggy Taylor and George Kidd were the 
winners. In the second group Milton 
Ridd Jr. and Russell Baer Jr. were the 
winners. 

In the sack race for women Mrs, Eu- 

gene Kerven was the winner, with our 
little stenographer, Catherine Clark, 

hopping in second. In the same event for 
men Percy Fry came in first while Eu- 
gene “Red” Kerven, showing him a shadé 
slower than his wife, came in second. 

When the 50 yard dash for children 
was run it was divided into two groups. 
Winners for those under 9 were Evelyn 

Fry and Gerald Flacke. Winners over 
10 years were Betty Fry and Milton 
Kidd Jr. 

Mrs. Baer Wins 

Mrs. Russell Baer won first place in 
the peanut race with Mrs. Howard 
Flacke second. When the men lined up 
for the three legged race Bill Postman 
and Maurice Eagan proved to be the pair 
that worked best together. The couple 
winning second place was Percy Fry and 
George Evans. This race, it might be re- 
marked in passing, was accomplished 
only after many tumbles and much ad- 
vice from the sidelines. 

There were two other events for chil- 
dren—the cracker and whistle race and 
the three legged race. Carroll Kidd whis- 
tled best after eating the cracker and 
Gerald Flacke placed second. In the 
three legged race the girls were more nim- 
ble than the boys. Peggy Taylor and 
Betty Fry won first place and Russell 
Baer Jr., and Lee Taylor Jr. came in 
second. 

Two throwing contests for women 
were listed. Mrs. Edward Zinger proved 
most adept at throwing the rolling pin 
and Mrs. Howard Flacke next best. 
When it came to throwing a basebail 

Mrs. Flacke placed first and Mrs. Clar- 
ence Wright second. 
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Postman-Eagan Win 
‘The men staged a wheel-barrow race 

which was a good show. Bill Postman 

and Maurice Eagan again teamed to- 

gether and again won. Second place was 
won by Ralph Turri and Al Rodgers. 

After all these events it seems to an 

outsider that these Painesville iolk must 
have what it takes if they could still ga 
roller skating and bicycle riding. One of 
the leading spirits of the day was D. L 
Bowers, eastern feed division salesman. 

He had never been in Painesville for any 
of their parties before but be will always 
be there in the future. He took part in 
everything and had a grand time. 

  

Jesse Fisher, garage, certainly started 
something when he appeared at work one 
day with a fresh wave in his hair, All 
the boys were so taken with it that they 
decided to do something about their 
looks. Those who had hair were planning 

permanents. Those who didn’t thought 
they might have their heads painted. It 
was an idea, anyway. 

  

  

Anna Bell McEvoy Johnson, sales, 
spent a delightful vacation on a circle 
tour of the west. While on the west coast 
she visited her brother who is in camp 
there. 

Bill McGuire always has a good story 
to tell, so the grain department thought 
he was just spinning a hot-weather yarn 
when he told about being held up. At 

last he finally convinced them that he 
was telling the truth. A gun-man héld 
him up in Danville and took his car away 
from him. What Bill said to the gun- 
man we have never learned. 

Andy Tow, Ken Maltas and Dave 
Rundell, feed sales, highly approved of 
Rudy Hofmann’s Frontier Days celebra- 
tion in Cheyenne in July. And the three 
of them came back to Decatur more im- 
pressed than ever with Rudy. Big and 
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handsome always, he lovked like the 
proverbial million dollars in his Frontier 
Days outhit. 

  

Jane Lyons was graduating from Decatur 
High school the day she had this picture 
taken with her grandfather, H, L. Martin. 
He is better known as Polly Martin, stoker 
fireman in the retinery, and has been with 
the company 22 years. 

ee ee ee 

  

Three daughters of Ralph Clark, table 
house, recently had their pictures taken for 

their brother who is in the Marines. They 

are Vera, Soyna May and Opal Louise. 
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On Playground Board 

Three Staley men ran the show when 
the skating rink in Garfield Playground 
was officially opened July 1. ‘The three 
were Morris McGowan, garage, who is 
president of the playground association; 
Frank Rucker, 17 building cooper, who 
is vice president, and M. J. “Bud Lus- 
ter, 20 building, who is secretary. The 
association has maintained a refreshment 
stand on the playground for the last few 
years and with the money so earned has 
been able to install many extras in the 
park, 

The skating rink promises to-be an ex- 
tremely popular feature, for no other 
playground in the city has one. Since a 
number of Staley people, in addition to 
the three named above, live in that dis- 

trict, there will doubtless be a great many 
injuries to be accounted for within the 
next few weeks. ‘The night Frank Rucker 

makes his initial appearance on the rink 
—on skates—the Journal will have the 
official photographer on hand. 

They Still Stick Around 

E. T. Haley, Jr., who is now Corporal 
Haley, may give up his syrup sales terri- 
tory but the first person he met when he: 
got into the army was a salesman for a 
competitor who had worked the same 
Virginia territory he did before he went 
into service. The one consoling feature is 
that Haley is the corporal and his com- 
petitor is one of the men serving under 
him 

Thomas K. Siburt, who formerly 
worked on the extra board, is now with 

the army at Fort Lewis, Wash, His com- 

pany was recently sent to Los Angeles 
to settle a strike, so he has seen a little 
more action ihan some of his Staley 
friends. 
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In Iceland 

Pictures in the papers of the Marines 
in Iceland hold a special significance for 
Charles “Scotty” Butler, shipping in- 
spection, and his wife. Their only son, 
Bill, is one of those Marines. Bill joined 

the Marines more than a year ago, and 
has been stationed on the west coast. So 
far as his parents knew he was still there, 

until they received a letter early in Au- 
gust telling them he was in Iceland. 

  

Sergeant Ivan Bauman, looking very 
stunning in his fatigue uniform, visited 
about in the offices for a short time in 
August. He was finishing up a furlough 
from Camp Pine, N. Y., where he is, in a 

manner of speaking, in government radio 
work, 

    
Robert Clark, son of Ralph Clark of the 

Table House, is now with the Marines in 
Pearl Harbor, T. H. At any rate, his mail 
goes there but his father rather thinks he 
may be some other place. He formerly 
worked on our extra hoard. He has been 
made secretary of his company. 
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TABLE HOUSE 
Passes 1,000 Day mark without accident 
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When the Table House reaghed the 1000 day mark, Ralph Clark immediately marked it 
up while Harold Kibler, assistant foreman, looked on. 

On November 18, 1933, a Table House 
employee slipped and strained his ankle 
badly enough to cause him to lose two 
days of work. . 

No one else from that department had 
an injury serious enough to cause lost 
time until June 14, 1938, when a neg- 
lected particle of cinder in an eye caused 
one day of lost time. In the meantime, 
however, the Table House had worked 

1670 consecutive safe days. 
On November 8, 1938, when a new 

record was just getting started, a man 
fell across the tables and broke his arm. 

But irom that date until August 5, 
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1941 (1000 days later) there were no 

lost time injuries in the Table House. 
‘That 1000 day mark was an important 
one both to the salety director (who had 
been holding his breath for two weeks) 
and to the Table House crew who have 
watched the days creep by. When it was 
reached and the ‘Table House entered 

into the select little group (Engine 
Room, Elevator C, Storeroom, Brick- 
masons and Electricians) of depart- 
ments that have each worked over 1000 
days without injury we just had to have 
the photographer out to record that 
1000th day. 
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Thomas F., Siburt, formerly of the extra 
board, was all dressed up with his gun when 
this picture was taken at Fort Lewis, Wash. 
  

   = a ee 

Bob Burdick, left, and Kenneth Kruse 
were once well dressed young men in the 
Staley offices. Bob was in the safety office 
and Kennie was our feed nutritionist but 
they both look like pan-handlers here. They 
are now at Camp San Luis Obispo, Cali- 
fornia. 
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Hillis D. Carter—-“Donald Duck” — 
joined the Marines in Marck and is now in 
San Diego. His father, William N. Carter, 
works in the refinery, one brother, Bert, in 
the table house, one Jimmy on the mill- 
wright gang, Cager as @ car checker and Les- 
ter on the extra board, 

n 

ae 

  
Ajter a long hike Charles Stone says his 

feet feel this big. He is now stationed at 

Fort Lewis, Washington, He formerly 

worked on the extra board and his father, 

Claude Stone, works in the feed house. 
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STALEY BASEBALL TEAM 
going strong after losing 

BY TONY ROMANO streak earlier 

  

The baseball team which still shows promise, posed for this early in the season. The men 
in the group are, front row—Dave Hopkins, Irv Smith, Bob Cathcart, Chet Boyles, Joc 
Hilberling, Pete Kelley and Dick Hopkins. Second row—Tony Romano, Bob Hopkins, 
Norm Schultz, Glen Heriot, Mike Grifin and Dewey Doolen. The mascot is Chet Boyles’ 
son. 

Our Staley nine is going great guns this 
yeat which we prove by our record to 
date of 13 wins and 5 losses. We think 
this is an exceptional record, taking into 
consideration that most of the men on 
the team work in the plant proper, such 
as on the loading gang, in 17 building, in 
plant C, on the extra-board, ete., and 
that means a lot of physical labor and the 
burning up of a great deal of their body 
energy. Then, too, many times with our 
out-of-town schedule we have had to 
leave immediately after work, and pos- 
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sibly play the game even before we have 
had time to eat supper, which is pretty 
tough going under the best of conditions, 

Of the five games that we have lost, 
one was jo the U. S. Army Fliers from 
Chanute Field. In this game our boys 
came right from work at 3 p. m. and 
started playing ball, and it turned out to 
be a bad day, as there were 11 errors 
committed. We outhit the Fliers 12 to 5, 
but they outran us 7 to 6 in a 10 inning 
game. 
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Peoria Victory 

Our second defeat was at the hands of 
Ralph Meade of the Peoria Caterpillars 
who shut us out 5 to 0, That was sweet 
revenge for the Tractors, because of our 
heating them earlier in the season to the 
tune of 9 to 7, Incidentally, our victory 
over Caterpillars was their first defeat of 
the season, and our first win over them 
aver a period of five years. 

In our third loss, we were defeated by 
the strong Stateville Prison team which 
is made up entirely of inmates. Jim 

Weatherford, the latest addition to our 

pitching staff, had plenty of stuff on the 
ball, holding the Prisoners to 7 hits which 

was the same number that Staleys col- 
lected. But a couple of bad breaks, and a 
triple in the last half of the 8th inning 
put the prisoners in the lead 3 to 1, the 
final score. Weatherford gave up one 
walk and struck out 10 men, while the 

Prison pitcher gave up 2 walks and 
struck out only 4 men. 

Lose Double-Header 

Our fourth and fifth losses were on 

August 3 to the local Decatur Federals, 
the first game ending 8 to 2 and the sec- 
ond 6 to 4, both in favor of the Federals. 

This was a double-header played for the 
benefit of Don Hall who broke his ankle 

in a game on June 15 and as yet is un- 
able to work. A radio was given as a 
prize, Elmer Kaskey (millwright shop) 
holding the winning ticket, No. 881. 

Hilberling Stars 
Our pitching staff is headed by none 

other than Joe Hilberling who won 9 

straight, while losing his last 3 starts 
One of his wins was a no hit, no run game 
against the Taylorville Merchants, and 
as far as we have been able to find out, 
is the only no hit, no run game of the 
season among the semi-pro teams of the 
State. He can play any position on the 
field just as well as he pitches, and when 
iL comes to socking that sphere he is right 
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on the spot, batting at a fast 301 clip. 
The rest of our pitching corps consists 

of Doolin, Heriot, Farrington, and Jim 

Weatherford, with Lefty Max Craig 

ready to go to the firing line when 
needed. They show up pretty fair at the 
plate, too, coming through with a base 
knock or two when necessary. 

At catch we have Bob Cathcart and 
Bill Artze who, although not a Bill 

Dickey or Mickey Owen, can always hold 
their own on any man’s ball club. 

Two Handy Men 

On first we have Lefty Max Craig and 
Harry Logue, a right hander; both very 
good first basemen defensively and offen- 
sively, who can also play a good game in 
the outfield when they are needed there. 

On the keystone sack we have Carl 
Grant who makes difficult plays look 
easy, and who is smacking the apple at 
a fast .321 clip’ 

At short we have a young and coming 
ball player Dave Hopkins. He goes alter 
everything hit his way, where other short 
stops let the ball go for hits. Dave is our 
lead-off man and is hitting .385 which, of 

course, means that he gets on base 
a-plenty. 

On the hot corner we have,Pete Kelley 
who is the only switch hitter on the club 

and is knocking the ball at a 313 pace. 
This hoy can also do a very good job of 
catching when needed. 

In the cutfield we have Irv Smith and 
Dick Hopkins and Mike Griffin. They 
are go-getters and very good stickers who 
are hitting the ball 333, 329 and .293, 
respectively. 

On our reserve list we have Frankie 
Trovato and Joe Jones, two good boys 
that can play the infield or the outfield, 
and always get their share of the hits. 

Manager a Veteran 

Our team is managed by Chet Boyle, 
a veteran player, who has played several 
years of league ball, and knows baseball 
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inside and out. He keeps our boys 
a-hustling and a-driving all the time— 
ont record standing as prot. 

  

  

‘The five leaders in hits and runs 

scored are us follows: 

AB. R. HH. Avg. 

Dave Hopkins ..52 13 20 385 

Irv Smith _ 60 13 20 .333 

Dick Hopkins ....58 14 19 329 

Max Craig —......37 Dialee e2 4 

Carl Grant . 53 Came pened c1) 

The team average is .283 which isn’t 
so bad, but the boys are going to have to 
bustle and get out of this slump. Alter 
winning 13 in a row we sure hope they 
don’t lose any more of the remaining 
games. We believe five losses in a row are 
enough, don’t you? 

We are still betting on Staleys! 
  

  

Harve Thompson, west gate, had most of 
his grand-children with him for a while this 

summer. On his knee is Janet Sue Crow and 
next to him stands Jeanine Crow, daughters 
of Mr.and Mrs. S. E. Crow, The next little 

girl is Mary Aun Thompson, whose father 
Guy works in the plant and whose mother 

Evelyn, is assistant nurse in our first aid 
hospital. Betty Thompson, on the end, and 
Florence, the tall girl, are daughters of Pat, 
who lives in Athens, Ga. Billy, the small 
boy, is the sou of Mr. and Mrs. Guy Thomp- 
son 
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Myer-Lewis 
June Myers and Harold Lewis selected 

the Staley club house as the place for 
their marriage Saturday night, July 26. 

  

Mrs, Harold Lewis had Virginia Bulder- 
son and Lucille Strohl as her aitendants at 
her wedding 

The ceremony was performed at 7:30 in 
the evening by the Rev. I. Summers. 

The bride wore white organdie with a 
veil. Her bridesmaids were Lucile Stroh! 

and Virginia Balderson. Lucile wore blue 
organdie and Virginia wore pink. They 
wore shoulder bouquets and flowers in 
their hair. The bride’s father is Fred 

Myers, who works in M. and L., Lucile’s 
father is Harley Strohl, who works in the 
boiler room and Virginia’s father, James 
Balderson, works in 17 building. 

Everybody likes to talk about his trou- 
bles and ailments. 
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Mr. McDonald Dies 

Jobn W. McDonald, who died July 17, 
was the father of John W. McDonald, 
Jr. Staley chemist, and of Mrs, E. K. 
Scheiter, wife of E. K. Scheiter, vice 
president of the company. He also leaves 
his wife, and two other daughters, Mrs. 
Philip Dobson and Mrs. Paul Dobson, of 
Cerro Gordo. 

Funeral services were conducted from 
Dawson and Wikoif’s chapel with burial 

in Long Creek cemetery. 

Mrs. Wilbelmina M. Friendt 

Mrs. Wilhelmina Friendt, who died in 

her home in Kankakee, IIL, July 16, was 
the mother of P. J. Friendt, Staley pack- 
age salesman. Funeral services were held 
in Kankakee with burial in Memorial 
Park there. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs, Andrew Neu- 
reuther, July 30, in Decatur and Macon 

County hospital, a son. Mr. Neureuther 

is mechanical superintendent. This is 
their second child, but first son. 

Southern Wisconsin was taken by 

storm early in August when four Staley 
office girls took over one of the lake re- 
sorts lor a week. The girls in the group 
were Betty Stout, Carolyn Christman, 
Violet Moore and Dorothy Schaaf. The 

girls had a perfect time—but had to do 
their resting after they got home. 

Leave for Camp 

When the draftees for July left Deca- 
tur the newspapers carried a group pie- 
ture, as usual. Right in the front line was 
Ernest Dragstream, one of the three 
Staley men to go. In the group also were 
the other two, John Stoutenborough and 

Larry Kuhle, Ernie has been Mr. Gallo- 
way’s clerk, John has been selling pack- 
age goods in Georgia and Larry has heen 
working in the order department, 
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Sergeant John Gentry, son of Fred Gen- 
try, garage, and Mrs. Gentry, is now a full 
fledged airplane mechanic at Scott Field, 
Belleville, Hl. He trained at Chanute Field. 

"Don’t Forget to Write” 

Soldiers’ friends write too few letters 
to suit the boys, Kenneth Kruse, feed 
nutritionist, who is in Camp San Luis 
Obispo, Calif., writes: “I’ve found that 

the soldier generally has to write the first 
letter and then if he's lucky he may get 
an answer in two or three months”. 

‘The Foreign Legion is fighting again” 
remarked Doc West, when he heard 
Hank Potrafka, Polish, and Henry ~ 
Broadbear, English, squabbling over a 
pencil Hank insisted Henry had “bor- 
rowed” from his desk. 

Jerry Delaney, with his wife and 
daughter, drove to the Pacific coast in 
July and had a glorious vacation. Their 
daughter, who teaches in a St. Louis High 
school, generally spends her vacations 
with her parents. 
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From Old Journal files 
      

The Staley Journal for August, 1921, 
Nathalie Hankemeyer, editor, carried a 

long story of the building of an intercept- 
ing sewer in Decatur which was to bene- 
fit the Staley plant. 

This same issue carried the resigna- 
tions of T. L. Wolf, traffic manager, and 

J. L. Anderson, sales manager. Mr. Wolf 
was being succeeded by T. C. Burwell, 
who had beer his assistant. Mr. Anderson 
was being succeeded by G. A. Johnson, 
who had been in charge of syrup sales. 

This item appeared in that same Jour- 
nat: “Evelyn Grant has left the company 
and MISS SADIE SCHULZ is taking 
her place in the sales department”. Could 
that be our same Lucile of today? 

  

The Staiey Journal for August, 1926, 
Ruih E. Cede, editor, carried an article 

on outdoor advertising, of particular in- 
terest to the Staley company then be- 
cause the company’s starch played a 
large part in making poster paste. The 
article was written by Allen Jamison, lo- 
cal manager of a national posting serv- 
ice, and G. E. Govier, Staley chemist. 

Announcement was made of the en- 
gagement of Miss Lenore Mueller and 
A. E, Staley, Jr. 

Viola Hott and Sylvester Bowman, of 
the laboratory, were married, with Glenn 
Hott as best man. ‘ 

Javais Cochran, sales department, was 
granted a six month’s leave which she 
planned to spend in Malden, Mo. Her 
place in the sales department was being 
taken by W. W. Starks, Jr., of Spring- 
field. 

The Staley Journal for August, 1931, 
Ruth E. Cade, editor, carried a story and 
pictures of the new packing house. 

  

AUGUST, 1941 

The summer golf tournaments were 
just over with Bil] Delahunty, Cart 
Waltens and Joe Lahme winning for the 
men and Marge White, Jeanne Bal) 

(Denz) Pauline Cable and Floyd Stan- 
ley winning for the girls. 

Clifford Smith, chemist, and Lola E. 
Peterson were married in Lincoln, IIL, in 
June. Glenn Moran and Evelyn Straus- 

baugh announced their engagement. 
  

Tale of the Shirt ar 

Something for Nothing 

Jack Howley almost burned the tires 

on his bike and Danny Dayton wore out 
a finger dialing telephone numbers be- 
fore the two of them realized that the 
Staley company was not giving away 
men’s shirts with a dime and the tops 
from two Cube Starch boxes. Jack was 

so confident that the offer was good—and 
so eager to get his shirt while there was 
still a good supply, that he grabbed two 
box tops from the packing house, and 
scorched over to the sales department 
from the store room on his trusty bicycle. 

Danny had no immediate means of 
transportation, except to walk, so he de- 
cided to telephone first and save steps. 
After telling his story to Dorothy Min- 
ick, Roy Ives, Dick,.Nagle and Florence 

Brinkoetter and still getting rather eva- 
sive answers he decided there was more 
tale than shirt, a decision which Jack 
reached almost as soon as he reached the 
sales department. 

Javais Cochran, grain department, and 
her brother-in-law Norvel Smith, traffic 

and Mrs. Smith spent their vacation in 
Colorado. 
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Webster Co., Buys Big 
Vermont Feed Plant 

A short time ago H. K. Webster Co., 
of Lawrence, Mass., announced the pur- 

chase of the Quaker Oats company feed 
manufacturing plant at Richford, Vt. 
This plant, one of the largest east of Buf- 
falo, is less than a mile from the Cana- 
dian border, and is so located that it 
serves the entire New England territory. 
The Webster company, manufacturers of 
the famous Blue Seal feeds, is one of the 
oldest and best established firms in New 
England. By acquiring this new plant it 
is enlarging its capacity considerably. 

The new plant has a bulk storage of 
155,000 bushels, sacked feed storage for 
250 carloads and track space for 40 cars. 
There is a 400 horsepower Diesel electric 
plant, a brick-tower corn dryer and un- 
derground concrete tanks for storage of 
30,000 gallons of fuel oil, 28,000 gallons 
of molasses and 75,000 gallons of water 
for fire protection. 

While it is fully equipped for feed 
manufacturing, several changes are now 

being made. The machinery and its ar- 
rangement are being modernized for han- 
dling soft feed ingredients in bulk, and 
the delivery of finished feeds by belt con- 

veyors for car loading. 
The general offices will be in Lawrence, 

with sales direction and accounting han- 
died from there. Colin L, Coombs will be 

the local manager. 

Indiana Mailing Speeds 
Up Delivery of Journal 

Beginning with this issue of the Staley 
Journal, the magazine will be mailed 
from the city where it is printed, Latay- 
ette, Ind. This is a new departure but 
one which should work out to the satis- 
faction of everyone. The mailing lists 
will be kept in the office in Decatur and 
the envelopes will be addressed here, hut 
will be shipped to Lafayette for the Jour- 
nals to be inserted and mailed, 
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The chief reason for making this 

change is because of the time that will 
be saved. The envelopes will be addressed 
and shipped to Indiana well in advance 
of publication, There they will be sorted 
according to states and cities, and the 
minute the Journals begin coming off the 
press, they will be put into the envelopes. 
In that way they will be in the mail on 

their way to their destinations on the day 
of publication. 

In the past the Journals were packed 
and shipped to Decatur the day of pub- 
lication, but, even when transportation 
conditions were ideal, they could not be 
put into the mail until the second day: 
and often conditions were not ideal. 

As the mailing lists will be in the De- 
catur office all changes in addresses 
should be reported to this office. It is im- 

portant that employees report address 
changes to their foreman as soon as pos- 
sible. When this is done the mailing 

plates for all company mail is changed 
at once. 

  

  

It's Cold in California 

A number of Staley army men are now 
at Camp San Luis Obispo, California, a 
former California National Guard camp 

near the ocean about half way between 
San Francisco and Los Angeles. Hugo 
Brix, formerly in our laboratory, is one 
of that group which has recently been 
sent there and he has written a little 

about it, as follows: 

“We are living in tents here, five men 
to a tent The weather is much cooler 
than at Roberts, and at night we sleep 
under 2 blankets and a comfort. T see by 
the papers you folks are having same hot 
weather. We have been going on 3 day 
and night maneuvers here—hike about 
18 to 20 miles a day and are sleeping on 
the field when we don’t pul up tents, and 
when we do that we sleep in our over- 
coats. 
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“When we were moved down here they 

broke up our old company we bad at 
Roberts. I see Bob Burdick now and then 
but he is located on the other side of the 
camp and that’s a long way off. Tell 
everyone hello and tell the boys in the 
lab to write.” 

Bob Brix. 

Huston-Potrafka 

Announcement was made in July of 
the marriage of Gail Huston and Jack 
Potrafka. The marriage was performed 
in St. Paul’s Lutheran parsonage in De- 
catur by Rev. Walter Obermeyer. Mil- 
dred and Thomas Huston, sister and 

brother of the bride, were the attendants. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. Charles Huston, of Argenta, The 

bridegroom is the son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Henry Potrafka. Both the bridegroom 

and his father work at the plant, he on 
the extra board and his father in the of- 

fice of the mechanical superintendent. At 
present the young people are living with 
the Potrafkas on their farm. 

Take Over Restaurant 
Three of the Willis family, children of 

Eddie, pipe shop, are now proudly run- 
ning a lunch room on the busy corner of 
Franklin and Eldorado streets, The three 

boys, Herbert and the twins, Harold and 

Gerald, are always on the job, and are 
getting ready now for the rush they ex- 
pect when high school, just across the 

street, opens. , 
The lunch room has recently been 

done over, the interior furnishings now 

being in knotty pine. 

Claude Thornborough, boiler room 

foreman, with his wife, his mother and 
his daughter, spent most of the month of 
July motoring on the west coast. 

AUGUST, 1941   

Mr, and Mrs. Robert f. Fain had this 

picture taken soon after their marriage this 

spring. My. Fain works in the mill house. 

  
Mrs, Fred David was Loretia Broadbear 

before her marriage July 6. She is the 
daughter of WV. H. Broadbear, electrical 
foreman, and Mrs. Broudbear. 
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Donald Robert Siweck, 4, and his small 
brother, David Lee, four months, are the 
sous of Mr. and Mrs. Robert Siweck. Bob 

works on the mechanics gang in the plant, 

  

To Open Studio 

Violet Broadbear is opening a dance 
studio in Decatur early in September, al- 

though she has not yet definitely decided 
upon a location. She has studied for sev- 
eral years with Fred Hensey and this 
summer has heen taking a special course 
in teaching in Chicago. Last year she 
had classes in Taylorville and Shelby- 
ville, and put on two revues. She is the 

youngest daughter of W. H. Broadbear, 
electrical foreman, and Mrs. Broadbear, 
and a graduate of Decatur High school. 

New Policemen 

One Staley man and a former Staley 
employe were in the list of recently ap- 
pointed police in Decatur. The Staley 
employe who is taking the city job is 
Harold Buechler, who has been employed 

as an oiler in the plant. His father, Ed, 
works in the plant, and his brother, Ken- 
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neth, is in charge of the mailing room. 
The other man on the list is Jack Hott, 

who at one time worked in our grain de- 
partment. He has not been with the com- 
pany for several years, but his wile, 
Leone, works in our accounting depart- 
ment. 

  

Nita Kilburn, printing department, is 
leaving the last of the month to spend 
her vacation with her son, Robert Wisher 
in San Diego, Cai. Robert, a naval avia- 
tion radio operator, is stationed there, 
and will probably be there for some time, 
since he is still recovering from injuries 
received when a plane in which he was 
the radio operator, crashed. He is able 
to be on duty again, but for a time is 
being kept in the San Diego base. 

  
Four generations had their pictures taken 

when Mrs, 1. J. Calvert, of Tolesboro, Ky., 
ed here. With her are her daughter, Mrs. 

William Atwood, right, Mrs. Atwood’s 
daughter, Mrs, Max Millington, and her 
daughter, Maxetta, three years old. Mr. At- 
wood works in our yards. 
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Henry Dubes Dies 
Henry Dubes, who had been with the 

company most of the time since the plant 
started operations in 1912, died in his 

  

Henry Dubes, veteran empioye and as- 

sistant superintendent, died after a long ill~ 
ness. 

home in Decatur July 27 after a long 
illness. At the time of his death he was 
an assistant superintendent, a position he 
had held for many years. 

Born in Astoria, Ii, im 1862, Mr. 
Dubes moved to Decatur many years 
ago. He worked first in the mines here 
as a welder but in 1912 came to the 
Staley company as general repair man. 
Later he worked on the millwright gang 
before being made assistant superinten- 
dent. In 1921 he took a leave of absence 
and he and his wife traveled most of the 
lime for the next two years, 

Mr. Dubes was married twice. His first 

wife, whom he married in 1882, died in 
Decatur in 1931. A few years later he 
and Rosa Bell were married in Bloom- 
ington. She, with two daughters, survive. 
AUGUST, 1961 

His daughters are Mrs. Don Geddes and 
Mrs. W. J. Holiday, of Elizabeth, N, J. 
He also leaves a brother, Will Dubes, and 
a sister, Mrs. Rebecca Clouse, both oi 
Yale, Towa, 

A life-long member of the Church of 

the Brethren, Mr. Dubes served as a dea- 

con in that group. When the Decatur 
congregation decided to build a church he 
was one of the active members in getting 
the structure finished. 

Funeral services were conducted from 
Dewson and Wikofi’s chapel with burial 

in Fairlawn cemetery. 

Father Dies 

W. A. Brown, who died in his home in 
Decatur July 13, was the father of L. R. 
Brown, chemist. Mr. Brown, who had 
been ill for several weeks, was formerly 

with the Standard Oil Co., in the Decatur 
office, but for several years had been re- 
tired. 

He leaves, beside his son, his widow 

and two daughters, Mrs. Chester Haas 
and Jane Brown, Funeral services were 
held in the First Baptist church, of 
which he was an officer, with burial in 
Graceland cemetery. 

Carl Denhard, packing house, who has 
been seriously ill for some time, is still a 
patient in St. Mary’s hospital. 

We wish to express our deep apprecia- 
tion to the following individuals and 
groups for flowers sent and other expres- 
sions of kindness during the illness and 
at the time of the death of Mr. Dubes— 
A. E. Staley, Jr, Dr. W. A. Kutsch, 
Helen Harder, R. C. Scherer, J. H. Gal- 

loway, Mrs. May, John Anderson, The 
Staley Fellowship club, the Foremen’s 

club, the girls in the plant cafeteria and 
other Staley friends. 

Mrs. Henry Dubes, 
Mrs. D. Y. Geddes, 
Mrs. W. J. Holiday. 
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Father Dies 

Frank G. Hill, retired Blue Mound 
township farmer, who died in his home 
in Decatur July t8, was the father of 
Mrs. Hazel Weatherford, of our office 
cafeteria, and grandfather of James 
Weatherford, accounting. 

Mrs, Emma B, Green 

Mrs. Emma B. Green died in the home 

of her daughter Mrs, Henry Potrafka 
July 20. She leaves another daughter, 
Mrs. Ed Condon, of Decatur, and two 

sons, Roy and Orville Green. A son-in- 
law, Henry Potrafka, and two grand- 
children, Jack Potrafka and Jean Con- 
don, work for the Staley company, 

Dr. K. J. Seulke, director of research 

development, and Mrs. Seulke, left the 

middle of August for an eastern vacation. 
They planned to meet their son, Don, 
who is an airplane engineer, in Connecti- 
cut, and then go on to Maine for two 
weeks fishing. 
  

  

Louis “Keddie Cantor” Brand, paymas- 
ter, recently announced the birth of the 
fifth daughter in their household. No 
sonst 

Gertrude Scherbarth, plant cafeteria, 
spent all of her August vacation visiting 
old friends in Denver, where she formerly 
lived. 

Bill Heer, syrup blender, is seriously 
il. 

Eyvon Stogsdill, printing, is now an 
authority on western army camps. She 
spent her vacation on a trip to the coast, 
and called on several of the Staley boys 
who are in California camps. The boys 
all sent back the same messages: “tell 

everyone to write, and tel! all persons 
traveling in that part of the country to 
look us up.” 
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Mrs, Harry Ruthrauft 
Mrs. Harry Ruthrauff, who died in her 

home in Decatur July 19, was the mother 
of Lester Ruthraufi, who works in the 

plant. She leaves her husband, five 
daughters and one other son. 

Ed Smith, time keeper, spent his July 
vacation in the mountains of North Caro- 

lina, visiting relatives. 

A motorist, observing a farmer tilling 
a rocky farm in Vermont, remarked: 
“Honest, my friend, I don’t see how you 
make a living on this farm. Look at the 

rocks everywhere!” 
“J ain’t so poor as you think I be,” re- 

plied the Yankee. “I don’t own this 

farm.” 
  

“Marriage is no good. Jack stopped 
kissing me right after the ceremony.” 

“He must be a poor husband.” 
“Oh, but Jack isn’t my husband.” 

  Lorene Hedges and Willard Durbin were 
married in Georgia. 

THE STALEY JOURNAL



Like Father 

When Henry Larus joined the Army, 
he was just following in the foot-steps of 
his father, Martin J. Larus. Henry, who 

at one time worked on our extra board, is 

now in the Canal Zone. His father, who 
served during the last World War, was 
a top sergeant and still has the bearing— 
and voice—of his rank. He has been with 

the company nine years, and is now 
working as watchman on the main gate, 
an ideal job for a man with his training, 
we should say. 

Even the happiest of married people 
reach days when it seems the wedding 
state has existed forever, but Bill Fenton 

has evidence to show that he has been 
married 908 years. His marriage certifi- 
cate is dated 1033 A-D.—and a marriage 
certificate is supposed to be reliable evi- 
dence. 

R. C. Scherer, assistant comptroller, 
and his family drove to Colorado in Au- 
gust for a vacation in the mountains. It 
seems Ray thought perhaps he could get 
a deeper shade of tan there, the Colorado 
country being nearer the sun than Illin- 
ois. 

Hedges-Durbin 

Lorene Hedges and Willard Durbin 

were married in Rossville, Ga. July 5. 
Later they spent a short honeymoon in 
the Cumberland mountains before the 
bridgegroom had to report back to Camp 
Forrest, Tenn., where he is stationed. 

Both formerly worked at Staley’s. Un- 
til he went into the army in the spring 
he worked in the kiln house. His bride 

formerly worked in the packing house. 
She is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Ora 
H. Rhodes of Decatur and he is the son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Durbin, of 
Brownstown. 

AUGUST, 1941 

My Goad MAN 

  

  

To University Job 

Kathryn Holmquist Bohlen has re- 
signed her position as stenographer to the 
plant engineers, effective the last of Au- 
gust. She is leaving to take a similar posi- 
tion at the University of Illinois, where 
she will do secretarial work for four sci- 
entists. Her chief reason for making the 
change is to be with her husband, Paul 
Bohlen, who is taking his senior year’s 
work in the university this winter. 

The teacher was testing the intelli- 
gence of a newcomer to her class. 
“Who said, ‘I come to bury Caesar’?”” 

she asked. 
“P-please, teacher, the undertaker,” 

suggested the nervous youngster. 
  

An artist was painting in the country. 
A farmer came and watched him. 

“Ah,” said the artist, “perhaps you 
too are a lover of the beauties of nature. 
Have you seen the golden fingers of 
dawn spreading across the eastern sky, 
the red-stained, sulphurous islets float- 
ing in the lake of fire in the West, the 
tagged clouds at midnight, blotting out 
the shuddering moon?” 

“No,” said the farmer matter-of-fact- 
ly, “not lately, I’ve been on the wagon 
for over a year.” 
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A couple of sailors got into a discussion 
over the kind of animal a heifer was. 
One sailor claimed that the heifer be- 

longed to the hog family, the other that 
it was a variety of sheep. 

Finally, they called in Boatswain Bill. 

“Bill, wot’s a heifer—is it a hog or a 
sheep?” they asked. 

Boatswain Bill bit off a large chew re- 
flectively, then said: “To tell the truth, 
mates, I dunno much about poultry.” 

  

“Would you marry a man who would 
try to use matrimony to avoid military 
service?” 

“Sure, I would,” replied the girl with 

thin hard lips. “That’s the kind of a man 
you could soon teach to make up beds 
and wash dishes.”—Washington Star. 

  

She: “Is there no hope, Doctor?” 
Doctor: “Well, I don’t know, What 

are you hoping for?” 
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At a duel the parties discharged their 

pistols without effect, whereupon one of 
the seconds interfered and proposed that 
the combatants should shake hands. To 
this the other second objected, as unnec- 
essary—“For,” said he, “their hands 

have been shaking this half-hour.” 

  

  

Auntie: “Bul what has your boy 
friend’s army career got to do with him 

staring at every pretty girl he sees?” 
Niece: “Oh, he’s in the observation 

corps.” 

An absent-minded bride anxious not 
to forget to order two chickens for dinner, 
repeated to herself while clearing away 
the breakfast things: “Grocer — chick- 

ens — grocer — chickens.” 
The words became confused in her 

mind, so that when she went to the tele- 
phone she asked: “Have you any nice 
young grocers?” 
“Why—why—yes,” replied an aston- 

ished voice at the other end of the wire. 
“Well,” said the bride, “send me two, 

dressed.”” 
“Dressed ?” said the voice, more aston. 

ished than before. 
“Why no,” answered the bride, “I be- 

lieve you may send them undressed. If 
my husband comes home early he will 
wring their necks and the cook can dress 
them.” 
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Staley's 
““EXPELLER PROCESS” 

Soybean Oil Meal 

© 
has earned an international 

reputation for fine quality. 

Available in straight or mixed cars with 

Corn Gluten Feed © Sweetened Corn 

Gluten Feed * Peasize Soybean Oil 

Meal ¢ CornOil Meal © Soybean Oil 

Meal Pellets. 

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

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES -He Knows! 
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-DANTE'S 
SUMMER BOXES 

JELLY DELIGHTS 

Assorted 

Colors and 

Flavors. 

Packed in 

v2 and 1 |b. 

Cellophane 

Wrapped 

Boxes, 

  

Jelly Delights Are Also Sold in Bulk 

SHORELINE ASSORTMENT 

a) . Sho relin, / Summery boxes of 
’ ‘ om | % —/ Ielly Delights, Marma- 

‘ & m ~~ a 7 lade, Cocoanut 
a > x Squares, Cocoanut 

* en tae nae -. Caramel and Assort- 
{ | 7” ed Pectin Jellies, 

jen! o . 4 : Packed in I Ib, Cello- 
I phane Wrapped 

Boxes, 

DANTE CANDY Co. Inc. 
(Makers of DOCTOR'S ORDERS Candy Fig Bars) 

417-23 NO. HALSTED ST. 

CHICAGO      



LEAF CLOVER 
STARCHES 
UNMODIFIED 
& MODIFIED 
FORALL NEEDS QWEETQSE* 

CORN SUGAR 
REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 

INDUSTRIAL 

oe CORN SYRUP 
UNMIXED 

Consistent day after day labora 
tury research and development 
ave the chief factors in the uni- 
form year after 

sete Products. 
omising, compl 

pe 

    

   

      

the utmost in custo! 
tion. This famous St: mula 
is responsible for: MODIFIED 
and UNMODIFIED STARCHES 
... SWEETOSE (twice as sweet, 
three’ times as fluid a3 ordinary 
corm syrup)... €.5.U... . 
CORN SUGAR, 
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