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Shorter But ,s fhe Staleygrams theme this issue.
Not Sweeter

Reduced '" °ur plant has already spelled out the abrupt
Employment change in business conditions which took place

in April. We had a record total of 2,302
people on our hourly roll at the end of March. This total was down
to 2,151 by the end of June and nearly half of the people on our
extra board were getting less than a normal work week by the
end of July.

Reasons For Can be summed up about like this: (I) Cus-
The Switch tomers changed their minds about the pos-

sibility of war shortages and decided to use
up their backlog of inventories before buying any more, and (2)
The prices which we could get for our finished products dropped
a lot faster than the prices we have to pay for corn and soybeans.

The Unpredictable Has had a lot to do with our business
Housewife slowdown. When she decided to stop

buying shirts, sheets, shortening and
other products, a lot of good Staley customers were in trouble.
The textile people found they didn't need as much of our starch
and the price of soybean oil skidded downward.

Oil Prices Of what happened to our processing mar-
Tell The Story 9'ns. Crude soybean oil was selling for a

peak of 22 cents per pound on Feb. 5. It
was down to 14.375 cents by July 16. Corn oil dropped from a
high of 28.50 cents to 17 cents during the same period.

Nobody in Can make money processing soybeans if we
The U. S. can't . . . and we can't under present condi-

tions. We've actually operated our highly effi-
cient extraction plants at a loss during June and July. The main
reason for keeping them going at all was that our losses were smaller
than they would have been if we had shut down altogether.



Our Sales Are pulling every possible trick out of the bag
People to turn the business tide and give us more

grind, but the business outlook for the rest of
the third quarter (August and September) is definitely bad. The
market for corn products probably won't pick up until the house-
wife exhausts her inventories and starts going to the store again.
We can't see any improvement in our soybean operation until the
new crop beans are harvested.

The Fourth As we see it now, our business should pick up
Quarter? toward the end of the year. How soon we pull

out of the doldrums will depend, of course, on
how well we can produce and sell.
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Of Many

THINGS ft ft ^r ft

Ever Find Your Pace Too Fast?
An old spiritual has these words which carry a lot of mean-

ing for all of us:

"Slow me down Lawd, I'm a-goin' too fast,
I can't see my brother when he's walkin' past.
I miss a lot of good things, day by day,
I don't know a blessin' when it comes my way."

It is one of the most often heard complaints: "I can't do
that—I haven't time; I don't see enough of my friends—I never
have time; don't get any reading done—I haven't time."

As our so-called civilization has progressed we seem to have
picked up speed in our daily living. For all the inventions and
labor-savers life seems more hectic and days more crowded than
ever before. Sometimes in trying to keep up with the pace we
lose our sense of values of things. We are constantly doing
something, but quite often some of the things we are doing are
just busy work-things that keep us moving but get us nowhere.

Perhaps a good test is to examine your activities. Do you
really enjoy everything you do? Is it doing you or someone else
some good? Is it relaxing you—giving you a chance to enjoy
your family, your friends, your home, your work?

If the answer doesn't come out "yes," I'd say the chances are
it is just busy work and you are "missing a lot of good things,
day by day."

Solitude Can Be Too Quiet
One Sunday not long ago the speaker held my attention

through a very warm half hour telling us that persons need
people. The burden of his talk was that no one can shut him-
self off from people and live a full, complete life.

I thought, as he talked, of the times I have longed to get
away from people. If I could only get off—way off from roads
and telephones for a while, I'd be completely happy. But I've
never done it, and maybe that is one reason the world and
things in it seldom look too topsy-turvy to me.

For as long as you are with people, even as upsetting as all
of us can be at times, you cannot brood too much on your own
interests and troubles. I am firmly convinced that the necessity

S T A L E Y J O U R N A L



for work is one of man's greatest blessings. If that work takes
him among his fellow men—as most of our jobs do—he is twice
blessed.

It doesn't always look that way. There are plenty of times
when all of us get sick and tired of people. But most of us soon
find that a few hours of solitude is about all we can stand.
Troubles lose their keenest edge if we can talk them over with
others. Nothing is any fun if you have no other person with
whom to share it.

It Helps to Look in International Mirror
There is nothing that jars us Americans out of our com-

placent groove more than to talk with someone who is meeting
us en mass for the first time. The other day I had the really
great pleasure of meeting and talking with our representative
from Madras—Mr. Murthi.

Actually I think he found America an amazing country—
even more amazing than he had expected. But Mr. Murthi was
not all for moving his family over here right now. I think I
rather take it for granted everyone wants to do that.

He likes America—but he is an Indian and with dignity and
assurance he told of his country, his people and their future. He
shrugs off their past—he has nothing to do with that. But he is
interested, in fact enthusiastic about their future. He can have
and seemingly expects to have a lot to do with that.

In speaking of the way India is developing he did not say, "We
want to have cotton and paper and candy factories like you have
in America." He said his country has great natural resources
which are beginning to be developed on an increasingly larger
scale. They hope to export more to America. He did not say that
his country was going to junk all its religions and customs and
completely adopt American ways. He said—

"We have three hundred million Hindus, fifty million moslems
—and then ten million others—Parsees, Jews, Christians, etc."

That was the first time I had ever felt slightly deflated. As
Christian American I had always regarded myself, unconsciously
I hope, in a place apart. Mr. Murthi, in the most courteous man-
ner in the world, showed me the other side of the picture. Chris-
tian—and Americans—are definitely a minority people in his
great country.
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Sfielf of Volumes of Journals
In the Journal office there is a shelf of books which

many people find of interest for various reasons. The
books are the bound volumes of the Staley Journal
from the first one issued in June, 1917, up to the
current issue. Each year in July, the Journal published
during the preceeding 12 months are sent to the
bindery. This lengthening row makes up a running
history of the company. Because it is the only one
in existence it is kept locked away, but it makes in-
teresting reading and a frequently used reference.

Today I looked through that first volume as I pre-
pared to send the Journals for Volume 34 to the
bindery.

Volume 1 is a thin little book. The issues aver-
aged 12 pages. Even at that the editor seems to have
had trouble getting enough copy to fill (the nightmare
of all editorial workers). There is much white space
and a lot of quite large type. But there was news in
the little book. Two men whose pictures appeared in
that first issue in June, 1917, are still active in the
company. They are Kay Sherman, scale house, and
Dudley Boren, electrician. Kay no longer wears the
derby hat he had on in that picture, thank goodness,
and he does have a moustache. Dudley, on the other
hand, looks now just about as he did then. Their
pictures were used because they had won prizes for
suggestions offered.

C. E. Murphy, who edited the Journal then, was
safety director and quite naturally devoted consider-
able space each month to that subject. In a paragraph
on carelessness (nothing new, it would seem) he said:
"During 1916 our accident reports total 483. Investi-
gation showed that 248 were unquestionably caused
by carelessness."

In the second issue—the one that came off the
press in July, 1917, the editor sought a change by
printing the entire booklet in blue ink. The sugges-
tion winner pictured that month was another man who
is still active with the company—Frank Starbody,
electrician.

In that July issue started a feature that was to
appear in every Journal for many years. Written by
"The Man in the Moon," it took sly digs at things and
people from the highest to the lowest.

It was in August, 1917, that Harry Walmsley first
appeared in print in the Journal. A picture of Harry
shows a handsome, slender youth. The picture accom-
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Show Staley's of 30 Years Ago
panics a "pome" he wrote. Harry was at that time
purchasing agent for the company and the poem was
occasioned by a clock, ordered for the laboratory.

That year 1917 was a year of firsts for the com-
pany. Staley's had been operating part of the time in
Decatur since 1912, but the plant was just entering
its first big expansion period in 1917.

In September of that year the Fellowship club
(organized earlier in the spring) had its first picnic.
The September, 1917, Journal says of it: "Fifteen
hundred people were out for our first annual picnic
in Faries Park." During the day Mr. Staley (A. E.
Staley, Sr.) announced that he would pay the entire
expense of the affair. At that time the membership
of the club was slightly more than 100 persons.

In December, 1917, another first was chalked up.
The Fellowship club had its first annual ball. Little
was said about it in the Journal. No mention of the
exact date nor the place, but according to the story
everyone had a wonderful time.

That month, too, the club issued its first report.
Membership was 170. Sick benefits paid the first eight
months, $141.10. Balance in the bank, $827.76. The
club also owned a $1,000 Liberty Bond.

In January a Who's Who column was started with
a story and picture of Henry Rudolph Potrafka—none
other than Hank, now boiler shop clerk.
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ONE GOOD WAY TO GET A BOAT
Staley Men Build Their Own

One of the arguments advanced
for building Lake Decatur 30 years
ago was that it would make an
ideal playground for lovers of wa-
ter sports. One writer pictured
Decatur as becoming the center of
interest for sailing enthusiasts.
He wrote glowingly of white sails
skimming across the broad expanse
of water and of races and regattas.

Well—he may have been trying
to sell an idea, but his picture of
the future was not too far wrong.
It took a smart man writing in
1920 to realize that this inland city
would, in 1951, be abounding with
inland sailors. It is, though, and
many of them are Staley people.

It is with four of these Staley
people that we are concerned just
now for they are not only sailing
fiends, but they have made their
own sailboats. One man said he

thought maybe he saved some
money by doing it. Another frank-
ly admitted that if he counted his
labor as low as five cents an hour
he would still be out of pocket—
but he wasn't sorry. He built that
boat because he loved doing it.

The four men are Bob Buckles,
an electrician, and Merle Royer,
Dale Zimmer and Paul Strong, all
engineers. All men belong to the
local yacht club and all of them—
and their families—can be found
near or on the lake any evening
when the weather is warn enough
to be out. Fortunately all four men
have wives who are as crazy about
this sport as they are.

Perhaps the Buckles family has
gone into this sport more thor-
oughly than any of the others. This
includes Bob and his wife—who
can sail with the best of them—

The Royers find Dubs
Tub a most satisfactory
sailboat.
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Bob, Jr., entering the University
of Illinois this fall, and Bill, 13.
Bill promises to sail circles around
all the rest of them, given a little
more weight and power. He already
has the knowledge.

The Buckles boat—the Aeolus—
is a Lightning class and is the only
one in this group of four that does
much racing. But Aeolus really
does race. And practically always
she comes in ahead of the field—if
that is where winning sailboats
come in a race.

Bob's boat is champion of the
Decatur fleet—and because of that
he spent his vacation the first week
in August, taking part in the elim-
ination races for the International.
These elimination events were
staged at Green Bay, Wis., in Lake
Michigan, and are open only to
fleet champions. There Bob found
out that racing on the white water
of the big lake was different from
racing on Lake Decatur.

He did not make a poor showing

and he was not discouraged. He
says he learned a lot and next year
he hopes to go back and do better.
There was a lot of wind while they
were at Green Bay and he feels
that he added to his knowledge
considerably by taking part in that
event.

On Labor Day he plans to enter
the regatta at Lake Springfield.
Then in October he will go to Chi-
cago to take part in the Red Flan-
nel regatta. "And by that time—
on Lake Michigan—that's about
what it means," he says.

Regulations governing building
of Lightning class boats, Bob tells
us, are rigid. It is a popular class
because it is not too big, but big
enough to carry six or eight per-
sons—and it is speedy.

Bob built Aeolus three years
ago, mostly of Sitka spruce and
western cedar. Mahogany was used
for floors and seats. And he went
modern on his sails and lines. He
uses nylon sails and nylon rope.

Proud owner Bob Buckles
mans his Aeolus while he
takes a party for a ride.
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It lasts a long time, and nylon sails
dry almost immediately. There
seems to be no wear on the rope.
Bob's boat is 19 feet long and 6y2

feet wide. It is the second he has
built. He built another Lighting
class ten years ago.

Merle Royer, being of an inven-
tive turn of mind, decided that he
would build a boat that was differ-
ent. He had no intention of design-
ing something revolutionary, but
he knew about what he wanted.
He had never built a boat before
but he set about the study of boat
construction first. Then he sent
for designs. In the end he took two
designs, took what he wanted from
each, drew his own plans—and got
a nice comfortable boat that is just
what he wanted.

He calls it Dubs Tub because "it
is tubby and was built by a dub,"
but sailing friends say it is a neat
and trim little craft that holds her
own with any of them.

What he did was to combine
plans for a 14 by 6 foot boat and
those for a 15 by 5 foot boat and
come up with a boat 15 feet long
and 6 feet wide. It was built for
stability and for safety for non-
swimmers, chiefly, he says. He
worked on it nearly a year—started
it in July 1950 and put it into the
water last May.

He began by drawing his plans,
and then building a scale model.
That seemed satisfactory, so he
got to work, using his garage as
his workshop. For the stem, keel,
chines, shear stringer and transom
framing he used white oak, but for
the frames, sides and deck he used
fir plywood. Seats and floor boards
are of redwood. Over 2,500 brass
screws were used.

He had lots of satisfaction build-
ing it—but he thinks he heaved
his greatest sigh when it was
launched and was water-tight.

Paul Strong looks com-
fortable as he rides in
Wee Nip.
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Because his crew is generally his
wife, he wanted the boat to be eas-
ily handled. For that reason he
pivoted the mast above the deck
instead of dropping it down to the
keel. Easiest thing in the world
to handle, he finds.

Paul Strong and Dale Zimmer
built rather similar boats—sailing
dinghy class. Dale went at this
boat building in a most thorough
manner. First he built his house.
And when he built it he designed
his basement so that when he got
ready to build his boat, he could
build it in there and get it out
without any trouble.

Paul, on the other hand, has a
house that was not designed for
the home of a boat builder. He
went right ahead and built his boat
in the basement though—wasn't
Dale doing it? Then when it came
time to launch the little beauty
he had to take part of the house
apart to get her out. Paul calls
his boat the Wee Nip—and it nips
right along.

Dale's boat is 12 feet long with
a five foot beam. He used oak and
Douglas fir exterior plywood. He
used 800 screws—and he made all
the hardware himself.

He named his boat the Zip be-
cause it does just that. But it was
a satisfaction after spending 150
hours building the boat to find that
it was what they wanted.

It has a speed of 10 miles an
hour and will carry "four adults
and a dog", but the family is grow-
ing too big for the boat. So Dale's
next project is to build a bigger
(it couldn't be better) boat and
this time he thinks he will aim at
a racer.

All four men thoroughly enjoyed
making their boats as much as they
enjoy sailing them. One of the
nicest things about them, one of
the men says, is that the whole
family enjoys sailing. It is not a
selfish sport. Nearly every man
has his wife and his children along
as his crew on each trip.

Dale Zimmer managed to
hold the Zip quiet while
its picture was taken.
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We Have a Visitor from India
"We sell Staley's syrups only in

drums in India because our candy
factories are small", R. K. Murthi
explained. Mr. Murthi, a Hindu,
owns the controlling interest in T.
A. Taylor & Co., Staley's represen-
tative for many years in the city
of Madras, in southeastern India.
He was in Decatur early this month
while on his first visit to the United
States.

Born in India in 1907, and edu-
cated there, he speaks and writes
the perfect English which often
shames us. And his knowledge of
the history, and political and eco-
nomic situation in his country made
his Staley listeners wonder if they
would do as well by their country
if they were in India. To a ques-
tion as to the location of Madras he
drew quickly, and off-hand a map
of the country. As he talked he
lettered in Pakistan, Kashmir
("they are NOT part of India now,
you know"); Delhi ("our capital");
Calcutta ("Not right on the Bay of
Bengal but a busy port"); Madras
("My home and a busy part of the
country"); and Ceylon ("a beauti-
ful place").

On this trip Mr. Murthi is visit-
ing practically all of the British
and American companies for which
he is agent. It is his first trip to
both countries and he confessed
that he liked both England and
America very much. He said he
was prepared to like us, because
he has long admired the western
world's business methods.

While he is a Hindu of the Brah-
min caste—the highest in that caste
ridden country—he says that he
has been branded by his wife as
being rather revolutionary in some
of his ideas. He wears native
clothes only for special ceremonial
occasions, preferring the more com-
fortable western dress. He—the

only member of his family to do
so—sits at a table to eat, the others
preferring the native custom of
sitting on the floor and eating from
a plantain leaf; and he has said
that his 18-year-old daughter may
marry whom she pleases, regard-
less of caste. That is modern!

But for all his modern ideas, he
is still a Hindu and a Brahmin and
observes the strict laws of his caste.
He eats only vegetables alnd fruits
—no meat or eggs, and the cook
in his household must belong to
his caste.

When asked if western civiliza-
tion had spread to the purchase of
electric household appliances in
India he said not to any extent.
Servants are plentiful and cheap—
he pays his chauffeur $13 a month
—but the servants are uneducated
natives and would not know how
to use appliances if they had them.
In his home he has an electric re-
frigerator, but few homes have
them. He also has an automobile,
but neither his wife nor his daugh-
ter drives, because women, except
for a few women doctors, do not
drive cars in India, he says.

In an interview with a local
newspaper reporter he expressed
the opinion that Communism has
no chance in India.

America's popularity was greatly
increased when they sent grain to
relieve India's starvation, he said.
"The people know of this through
the many small newspapers over
the country," he pointed out.

"Normally," he explained, "In-
dia is almost self-sufficient in food
—only a five per cent deficit in
requirements." But, he said, "the
severe drought and floods in cer-
tain areas of India for the past
three years caused crop failure.

"What we need most in India,"
he stated, "is industrial develop-
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ment—capital equipment for our
factories." He said that the West-
ern nations can be of great help in
that field by providing financial
aid so that India can buy the ma-
chinery it needs.

Even now India is self-sufficient
in textiles and cement, he said.

Mr. Murthi expressed amazement
at America. "I am tremendously
impressed with the wonderful de-
velopment of this country, of what
people can do with what they have.
It's far more than I expected."

He spoke of India's new consti-
tution, ratified in 1949. "We have
tried to select the best parts from
all good democratic constitutions
and combine them in ours.

"There has been land reform un-
der the constitution," he said. "Be-
fore, the people who worked the
land did not own it. Now they do."

But the biggest change has had
to do with the so-called untouch-
ables, according to Mr. Murthi. He
said those people had been social
outcasts for hundreds of years,
not allowed in restaurants and
many public places. "Now that is
all changed. They are free to go

where they wish. And they have
the right to vote like all other
adult Indians."

Claude Says Thanks
Claude Thornborough has asked

the Journal to express his thanks
to the groups who recently gave
him gifts. The boiler room boys,
the brickmasons and the Credit
Union directors are all included in
this list which he wants particu-
larly to thank.

A Texas frontier man came into
a camp, riding an old mule.

"How much for the mule?" asked
a bystander.

'Jist a hundred dollars," an-
swered the rider.

"I'll give you five dollars," said
the other.

The rider stopped short as if in
amazement, and then slowly dis-
mounted. "Stranger," he said, "I
ain't goin' to let ninety-five dollars
stand between me and a mule trade.
The mule's yourn."

Marjorie Manecke is new head nurse
in our first aid hospital.
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TRAINING PROGRAM
HEAD IS ANNOUNCED

Wilber A. Nielsen, of Milwaukee,
has been named to fill the newly
created position of director of
training. He took up his work here
Aug. 15. A graduate of Luther
College, Decorah, la., and the Uni-
versity of Minnesota, Mr. Nielsen
has been assistant manager of the
training department of Allis Chal-
mers Co., in Milwaukee.

Previously he taught in public
schools in Wisconsin, Minnesota
and North Dakota.

The training program just being
established here will operate under
the direction of the personnel de-
partment. It will include courses
for sales and other departments.

Mr. Nielsen, his wife and two
children, are moving to Decatur
this month.

WE GET X-RAYS
During four days in July approx-

imately 1600 Staley people took
advantage of the opportunity to
have chest X-rays. One day the
X-ray bus parked in the rear of
the office building, so that office
workers might get their X-rays.
The following three days a port-
able unit was moved in to the
plant cafeteria for the convenience
of plant people.

Arrangements for this were made
by the health and safety committee
and the personnel department.
Gerry Eubanks was in general
charge. Wally Dicks, of personnel,
had three girls helping him register
persons who came for X-rays. The
girls were Nancy Rauschek, Mar-
ilyn McQuality and Joann Todd.

WRONG LISTING
In the report of the death of

Boston Shelton he was listed as an
advanced helper in the round house.
He should have been identified as
a boiler maker.

Ever Think of Buying
Automobile Insurance
Through Credit Union?

Staley Credit Union members are
rapidly learning that the automo-
bile insurance they can buy in the
Credit Union office is a smart buy.
For the first five months of 1951
more such insurance was sold
through our Credit Union than
through any other in the state. For
those five months Staley Credit
Union members paid a total of
$10,529.71 in premiums. There were
47 Illinois Credit Unions on this
list. The next highest totaled
$7,651.89.

There are several reasons, Staley
people have found, why it is smart
to buy their automobile insurance
through the Credit Union office.
The insurance is sold in a mutual
company, which means that policy
holders share in the earnings.

The company—Employers Mutu-
al—has a good history in claim
settlements. That is highly impor-
tant to insurance buyers.

Credit Union members can pay
the annual premium by borrowing
the money from the Credit Union
and paying it back in payroll de-
ductions.

All automobile insurance is more
expensive than it has ever been
before. Complete coverage is the
safest kind to have and with any
company that is expensive. That is
the reason many Staley Credit
Union members buy their policies
at the Credit Union office and bor-
row to pay the premium.

COVER PICTURE
Sails spread to the winds the

Aeolus poses for our cover this
month. The trim little craft was
built by its proud owner, Bob
Buckles, Staley electrician.
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Company Recognition from National Guard

For its support of the National
Guard the Staley company has re-
cently been awarded two certifi-
cates. One came from the acting
chief of the National Guard Bu-
reau, the other from commanding
general of the Illinois National
Guard. The first reads—

The National Guard of the
United States

C E R T I F I C A T E O F
C O M M E N D A T I O N

presented to
A. E. Staley Manufacturing Co.

In recognition of patriotic
service to the National
Guard of the United States
during the year 1950-1951
(Signed)

Raymond H. Fleming
Major General,
Acting Chief,
National Guard Bureau

The other certificate was pre-
sented to A. E. Staley, Jr., in a
short ceremony in his office July
1, by Major General Harry L.
Bolen. It reads—

The Commanding General
Illinois National Guard

Mr. Staley accepts a certificate front
the National Guard.

C E R T I F I C A T E O F
C O M M E N D A T I O N

awarded to
A. E. Staley Manufacturing Co.

Mr. A. E. Staley, Jr.
In recognition of outstanding
achievement in connection
with the postwar reorganiza-
tion of the Illinois National
Guard, thus making a signal
contribution to National De-

fense and State Security.
(Signed)

Harry L. Bolen
Major General Commanding

Chiefly the company's support
of the National Guard has been its
effort to make it possible for men
to belong to that organization and
attend summer training camp. If
service pay is less than the man's
wages the company makes up the
difference between the man's serv-
ice pay and regular pay on a forty
hour week basis, for two weeks,
which is the length of training peri-
ods, since there are a great many
Staley men in the National Guard,
many of them taking training camp
leave each year.
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Start Pouring Elevator D Bins

It was a big day for Staley's
when the pour started on the first
bank of bins at Elevator D. Every-
thing was set and early on the
morning of Aug. 7—with slip forms
and steel in place—and the pour
started.

This bare statement does not be-
gin to tell the story. It sounds
simple—but take the word for any-
one connected with the engineer-
ing, purchasing, transportation or
construction of the thing—there is
nothing simple about it.

About the only thing which
seemed to arrive on time, and with
little difficulty, was the lumber for
the slip forms. As the national
steel situation tightened it was ex-
pected that there would be an in-
volvement here—and there was.
Steel came in—but it was not al-
ways that which was needed for
the bins. And cement—that was
slow in arriving, partly, railroads
said, because there was a scarcity
of cars.

But with everyone working—
with purchasing and engineering
and expediting using all their wiles
and arguments—and with the traf-
fic department prodding sources for

cars—everything finally got here.
In pouring bins such as these for

the elevator nothing can be started
until everything is on the ground.
These bins are poured in slip forms
and when once pouring starts it
has to continue until the job is
completed. Three shifts work on
this job until it is completed.

Slip forming is just what it says.
Forms are built and as the concrete
is poured in the form is slipped up.
Since the bins are 135 feet high it
is quite a job.

The work which was started the
morning of Aug. 7 probably will
be completed by the middle of the
month. That will be the first bank
of 30 bins. When Elevator D is
completed there will be 114 bins,
which are to be poured in three
more banks of 27, 30 and 27 in
addition to the bank underway
now.

It is the east bank of bins which
is being poured at this time. Work
on them, on the work house and
the car dump is being pushed
through as rapidly as possible. As
soon as the walls of the bins are
up, the pour will start on the work
house walls, also a slip form job.

Leek Guides Veeck
On Decatur Visit

When Bill Veeck, new owner of
the St. Louis Browns, came to De-
catur in August, he asked his old
friend Leek Ruthrauff to act as his
official escort. He couldn't have got
a better guy. Leek knows everyone
in Decatur—particularly everyone
in any way interested in sports—
and he saw that Veeck met them
all.

A joint luncheon of the Lions,
Kiwanis and Rotary clubs was ar-
ranged, as were visits to the mayor,
the fire stations, police headquar-

ters, newspaper office and radio
stations. Veeck, avowedly out to
put the Browns on the sports map,
undoubtedly made many friends for
his team during his Decatur visit.

RENTSHLER PROMOTED
Delmar F. Rentshler, junior re-

search chemist, has been promoted
to the position of biological tech-
nician. He has been with the com-
pany since 1946, coming here soon
after his graduation from the Uni-
versity of Illinois.

*
Early risers are conceited in the

morning and stupid in the after-
noon.
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Little Kernel Takes a Motor Trip
Written and Illustrated by Hilbert O. Bell

. . . As we draw near the third
cornstalk in the second row of the
cornfield, we see the house of Little
Kernel. We knock, and hear a
happy voice say—"Hey! I say—
who is there?" When introductions

are over and our question is asked
the Kernel's tale of his trip begins:

"On that memorable day when I
was to start my trip I awoke when
the sun peeped its first peep. After
a hasty dressing I slid down the
cornstalk and got. in the Flying
Snail (Studebaker to you). The
great vacation began! I was out to
embrace the west — a pioneer — a
little late perhaps — but just as
ready for adventure and discover-
ies.

Snail's wheels sang on the never-
ending ribbon of concrete—"roll-
roll— 48 and 66 — roll-roll"—gas
and oil and roll some more." The
tune of the vagabond.

St. Louis, Springfield and Rolla
—names of famous towns rolled
past the window and went sliding
away. I hated to leave them but
was ever eager to see the next one.
When Joplin came into view both
Snail and I developed the same feel-
ing—that tired one. Joplin became
our first camp—I mean motel. This
was a nice motel but the owner had
a duck that looked at me so greed-
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ily that this ear of corn shivered in
spite of himself. I won the race to
the cabin and after shouting choice
names at the duck through the
door, I went to sleep.

Next morning I had a surprise.
Snail—my faithful car—had trou-
ble — tire trouble — a flat one. I
grumbled, pinched my fingers and
fixed it. Then we were off on the
singing concrete again.

Tulsa, Oklahoma City and the
oil fields today. What a life! I can
see it in my mind's eye—"Little
Kernel the Oil King. Player of oil
wells, dabbler in millions." What a
guy, but it is dirty and Staley's is
really a clean job. Corny but clean
—that's us!

As we rolled across Texas I
dreamed I was a cowboy—9 gallon
hat (10's too big), guns and a horse.
I'd make a good cowboy—I go to
all the cowboy movies. Texas —
where the deer and the antelope
play and where cows grow into the
most delicious steaks you ever ate.

I was in the land of the red man
—past Shamrock, Amarillo, Albu-
querque. Snail was r u n n i n g

smoothly, gathering dust, rocks and
travel stickers along the way. It
was disconcerting sometimes to see
him lap up his drinks. His favorite
was gas. He was like a pig.

When Arizona is mentioned I
stop a moment, take off my hat and
cry a bit. What a state! The only
thing it hasn't got is the Staley
Mfg. Co. My eyes squinted at the
painted desert, stared at the petri-
fied forest, and popped at the
Grand Canyon. I looked over the
side but the Snail begged off—said
it gave him a sickening feeling in
his transmissions to look down.

After spending most of my day—
and a lot of my money — at the
Grand Canyon, I headed south —
down Mexico way.

As we went through the desert I
thought mostly of heat — what it
does to one. Or a cold drink—how
it would help me bear it. But be-
sides the heat, gila monsters and
sand, the desert has beauty. Its
beauty is in the color in the rocks
and sand, in bits of green or gray
and in flowers. Flowers on the cac-
tus unbelievable but nice; on the
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yucca, that points to the sun like
arrows; the flowers of the barrel
cactus, seeming to squat waiting
for something to come along that
they can hook on to. Then there
are the big cactus that stand like
many-headed monsters gazing out
across the sand. Yes — the desert
has beauty — and we came to the
end of it all too soon.

The Mexican border and a for-
eign country—but it wasn't so dif-
ferent—just another Maxwell street
market place with a Spanish ac-
cent. The little old town was dozing
quietly in the sun. Beyond lay the
Mexico of bullfights, chilli, hot ta-
males and dark eyed senoritas but
I don't go down there this time.
Maybe another vacation I'll make
it.

Saying goodbye to curio shops—
all of them (and for good I hope)
I pointed the Snail toward Tomb-
stone, Ariz.

Tombstone — that famous town
of years gone by. The Earps, Curly
Bill, the famous Boothill Cemetery
—I saw it all again. The ones who
made Tombstone are long since
dead but I thought I still heard
shots, laughter and yells at the Bird
Cage saloon, the Crystal Cafe, and
the O.K. Corral. Kernel was born
years too late.

After Bisbee, Douglas and Las
Cruces it was Carlsbad Caverns. I
went down 800 some feet to see
stalactites arid stalagmites—mother
nature in the raw. This ear of corn
was amazed. Such things under-
ground! Why wasn't I told?

Snail and I spent the night in El
Paso and were taught about THE
state, namely Texas. If it doesn't
grow in Texas it simply doesn't
grow. Texas has everything. Texas
is bigger, richer, dustier, oilier,
hotter, colder — Texas has every-
thing but me. I took two days to
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get out of it but Texarkana ended
it all and we'uns were a-travelin'
in Arkansas.

In Hot Springs they seem to have
built the town around a bath-house
and a bath towel — all along one
street. Snail and I had a drink of
spring water. Snail said it made
the rust curl in his radiator but
it's good for what ails you.

In Little Rock I bought an Ar-
kansas diamond and while admir-
ing my purchase, Memphis, Tenn.,
sneaked up on us. The ole Missis-
sippi was rollin' along but we
couldn't stop to look now, for Route
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Cox to Dartmouth
For Summer School

Claude V. Cox, head of the cred-
its division, was at Dartmouth
college, Hanover, N. H., this month
for the second successive summer
session. He went last year for the
first time to attend this graduate
school of credit and financial man-
agement. This work is offered by
the Amos Tuck School of Business
Administration at Dartmouth. Only
100 management executives are ad-
mitted each year. The course is
sponsored by the National Asso-
ciation of Credit Men, the Credit
Research Foundation, and the Na-
tional Institute of Credit.

Softball Aftermath
Don't start something if you

can't finish it, says we. So we will
tell you the rest of that Softball
story. Engineers really did get
whipped in that now-famous game.
But they were good sports—or they
were razzed into keeping their bar-
gain, or something. Anyway, they
did entertain the victors—the chem
engineers, in the Staley club house.
Kinda tough—to lose the game and
then have to pay for the drinks too.

Manager: What do you mean that
woman has suffered much for her
belief? What is her belief?

Shoe salesman: That she can
wear a size 4 shoe.

(Continued from page 18)
51 and Decatur were waiting for
us. Tennessee was nice and cool.
We saw a Tennessee walking horse.
Kentucky and the blue grass go
hand in hand with fried chicken
and biscuits. We had all of it.

Cairo, 111., was our first sight of
markers that said Decatur was on
that route. At the sight Snail gath-
ered speed and fairly flew along
the road. He wanted to get home,

but heavy was my heart for my va-
cation was ending all too soon.

As we rounded the curves from
Elwin and I saw the boiler room
stacks, 5 and 10 building and the
office tower I knew I was home. A
vacation generally is over all too
soon—but it's nice to be home."

. . . As we steal away from the
third cornstalk in the second row
we can still hear—"it's all over too
soon"—but it was followed by a
sigh of contentment.
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Some
Winners Will Be
Announced in the
October Journal

Now — everybody can get into the act!

Here's your chance to have a little fun with that camera
of yours and get a little extra money too.

The Journal has decided to have a photo contest. As you
can see Kernel has already been busy but in his zeal
to get an unusual shot he has taken some — shall we say —
unusual positions.

That is not at all necessary. Maybe the most ordinary
shot in your collection will be the one that the judge thinks
is the best entered.

Who can enter? Any Staley employee, wife, husband or
children still living at home. That is — unless they are pro-
fessional photographers. If you have one of those in your
family tell him to keep out of this. This is strictly for
amateurs — and for fun.

And the pictures you enter do not have to be taken just
for this contest. Maybe you have a good one that you took
a couple of years ago on a motor trip or one you took last
Christmas with the children around the tree. Of course if
you want to take some just for the contest that's all
right too. But HURRY and get them in.

All entries must be in the Journal office not later than
SEPTEMBER 10.

DON'T WRITE ON PICTURES

All entries must have—on a SEPARATE piece of paper
—name of the person who took the picture, his depart-
ment or the department of his relative here.

Only black and white prints can be entered.

Now see the rules on the opposite page.

20 S T A L E Y J O U R N A L



All Entries in
Journal Office
By September 10

RULES

Only Staley employees, husbands or wives, and children
at home are eligible to enter.

Only black and white pictures may be entered—no col-
ored photographs.

Pictures of any size may be entered.
Pictures need not be taken just for this contest.
On a separate piece of paper, accompanying each entry,

must be these facts:
1—Name of person and his department or depart-

ment of relative in plant.
2—When and where picture was taken.

All pictures entered must have been taken by the per-
son entering them.

A person may enter as many pictures as he cares to,
providing he has taken them all himself.

AND THE PRIZES
Three cash prizes will be offered.

First prize will be $5.00
Second prize will be $3.00
Third prize will be $2.00

The judge will be a person with no Staley connection,
and one who is not a professional photographer.

All entries must be in the Journal office September 10.
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"We Liked Your Peaches
Please Send Us a Case"

Friends of ours in California
think they were being a. soft touch,
but this time they didn't mind.
They had this letter written by a
soldier in Korea to Bercut-Richards
Company, of Sacramento, Calif.
The Bercut-Richards Company is
a good friend of the Staley com-
pany, and in the process of packing
fresh West Coast fruits it uses
many tank loads of "SWEETOSE",
our extra sweet syrup so *,vell
adapted to that use.

So, assuming that the SvVEET-
OSE helped make these peaches so
good—here is the letter.

Somewhere in Korea,
July 15, 1951

"To Bercut-Richards Packing Co.:
"As I sit here in my foxhole, I

have just finished eating a can of
peaches which you packed for our
"C" rations.

"I am writing to express my
opinion of how tasty your peaches
were. They tasted good and the
job you did of canning them made
them stay fresh.

"My squad and I go on long
patrols every other day and we find
that a can or two will hold us til the
end of the day, and they are very
handy to carry.

"Would it be possible to send a
case of peaches to this address?

"The Squad and I appreciate
your kindness for reading our let-
ter. I will sign off now and promise
that we will do a better job out
here. ,

(Signed) S.F.C. Angelo Campo.'

We might add that Angelo and
his "squad" got the peaches, or at
any rate the last we heard Bercut-
Richards had sent a case to them.

She was as pure as the new driven
snow . . . then she drifted.
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Bakes in the Navy
Al Morgan, on leave from our

foods research laboratory, is in
the Navy again but he is still bak-
ing. Al was called back into serv-
ice last spring and was to report
to Great Lakes for assignment. The
assignment—to remain at Great
Lakes as a baker. Not much change
for Al. He wore white while on
duty here, and he baked all day.
Only change is that in the Navy
he does his baking at night.

Pvt. Martin Doolen, on leave
from 20 building, is recovered from
the wounds received in combat in
Korea and has gone back to join
his outfit.

A television gadget, we hear, will
soon provide "appropriate scents"
to accompany picture and sound.
We were under the impression—
but let it pass . . . .

—Sweet Meets.

To keep within a budget these
days you have to let the rest of
the world go buy.

You don't have to go to all this trouble.
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HARLESS LANDS IN U. S. OUR FLYERS MOVE

Trains to the west coast were
too slow for Mrs. Herbert Harless
when she learned that Herb was
to land in San Diego. Herb, who
has been doing his second hitch in
the Navy, has been out of the
States almost a year, most of the
time in Japanese or Korean waters.

When the U.S.S. Fechteler start-
ed back to the States in July Herb
alerted his wife and when they
reached the Hawaiian Islands he
cabled her. When his ship docked
in San Diego Aug. 8, she and their
small daughter were two of the
happy people who saw it come in.

Some folks who think they are
busy, are just confused.

Cards from Lieutenants Emil
Martina and Dean Carleton tell of
a change of address for them. They
have been at Bergstrom Air Base,
Austin, Tex., but recently both men
have been transferred to Victor-
ville, Calif.

WAS IT A VACATION?

If a vacation may be defined as
a time of rest from work, then
those two weeks Russ Dash took
away from the sales office were not
vacation. He spent the first week
getting that big nine-room house
of his ready to paint, and the sec-
ond week climbing all over it, paint
brush in hand.

To show that he goes to great length to make his dining hall attractive T/Sgl. Floyd
Lenover, left, had this picture taken. The attraction in this case is Marie McDonald
of film fame. Floyd, on leave from development engineering, has recently been
promoted to food service technician at Bergstrom Field. He says others are mess
halls—his is a dining hall. Wayne Stanley visited Floyd and brought this picture back.
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Having Vacation In Native Scotland

The Cheynes took packages of all Staley products with them to let their relatives
in Scotland taste some of the best things in America. Tommy wants his sisters to
know what a good company he has worked for all these years.

When Tommy Cheyne sailed
from Quebec the first of August
he was starting his first visit to
his native Scotland in 32 years.
Mrs. Cheyne, who accompanied
him, had never visited Scotland.
She was born in Germany but was
brought to the United States when
a baby.

Tommy, Staley millwright, first
came to the company in 1919 and
has been with the company con-
tinuously since 1922.

Born in Edinburgh, he came to
this country in 1910. A brother
who had settled in St. Louis in-
terested him in coming over. Tom-
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my came and liked St. Louis, so
he stayed too—but he did not take
out his citizenship papers.

Consequently when he went
home on a visit in 1914, he found
a warm welcome awaiting him in
the British Army. The recruiting
officer was asked if he wanted to
enlist for four years, or the dura-
tion.

"No four years in this army for
me," he remembers saying, "I'll
just enlist for the duration and be
back in a few months."

But World War I didn't work
that way. He was in for the dura-
tion and that was four and a half
years for him. During that time
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he saw considerable hard fighting
in France. And when it was over,
and Tommy was a civilian again
he found a fast ship headed for the
U. S. A.—and St. Louis.

Only this time he stopped in
Decatur for a visit—and here he
has been ever since. Lately he has
been thinking a lot about going
back home and this year seemed
the ideal time. There is to be a
"gathering of the clans" in Scot-
land this year—the first time in
over 200 years—and he wanted to
be there.

As a member of the Sutherland
clan he expects to take part in
some of the celebrations. He has
promised Staley friends any pic-
tures he may have taken wearing
kilts of the clan plaid.

Sailing from Quebec Aug. 1, the
Cheynes were to land in Liverpool.
They expected to go direct to Edin-
burgh. Later they expect to visit
other parts of Scotland, some parts
of England, especially London, and
take a trip over to Ireland for a
look at Dublin. If time permitted
they might even go over to Paris.

They sail for home Oct. 25.

NOTES
When Tommy Cheyne told Mike

O'Donnell he would visit Belfast
while in Ireland, Mike said, "Never
heard of the place. Cork is the place
to visit — real Irish come from
there." . . . Visiting foreign coun-
tries during your vacation is catch-
ing, in the shops. Joe Spittler de-
cided to follow suit, so he went to
Canada with Claude Thornborough.
. . . Hogs and cows can be a mighty
pretty sight, says Ben Kelly, es-
pecially when they are your own.
. . . Life was real and earnest for
Janet Mertz during July, but some-
one in personnel had to be down to
earth. Shirley Downey and Mary
Davies, one of whom sat on each

side of Jan, were both being mar-
ried this month. Oh, moonlight and
roses! . . . In Painesville they say
Jack Grant's knowledge of the
Mexican language isn't extensive
but it is adequate. . . . Harry
Walmsley insists he can eat just as
well without them, so what's the
use of putting in his new teeth and
wearing them out. . . . When Bill
Piper, garage, takes a vacation he
really goes places. This year the
family went out to the Rocky
mountain country — drove more
than 4,000 miles. . . . Gene Rhodes
and Luke Roehm may have to buy
carrier pigeons. Both families have
moved recently, and neither can get
a phone installed for the next few
months. Shortages have hit the tel-
ephone company. . . . Gilbert Kratz-
ner, pipe shop, got to Colorado for
his vacation, as plalnned, but floods
made extensive re-routing neces-
sary. In one place his was the last
car over a bridge before it was
closed. . . . With his history as a
traffic cop in his younger days, one
would think that Leek Ruthrauff
knew enough tricks to keep out of
the clutches of that branch of the
law. But he — and his new Buick
convertible — got caught up with.
Of course, as Leek says, he really
wasn't going too fast.

A six-year-old girl submitted the
following composition on "people"
to her teacher:

"People are composed of girls
and boys, also men and women.
Boys are no good at all until they
grow up and get married. Men who
don't get married are no good
either. Boys are an awful bother.
They want everything they see ex-
cept soap. My ma is a woman, and
my pa is a man. A woman is a
grown up girl with children. My
pa is such a nice man that I think
he must have been a girl when he
was a boy."
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Staley Scouts Active
Hy Harry G. Deibe.rl

So many other things were sched-
uled for Sunday, July 15, that the
trip planned for Pack 9 was made
by only a few Cubs and their par-
ents. The few who made the jour-
ney to Dickson Indian Mounds that
day, however, reported a good day.
The Mounds are near Havana, 111.

Just now the Pack is working on
a summer schedule. The winter
schedule will begin in September
and soon after that organization
will begin. This will be done so that
the Pack may apply for the charter
next year 15 ahead of a time so
claim an honor ribbon.

Troop 9 and Post 2009 combined
in June and had a potluck supper in
Nelson park. There were about 50
there. Mr. Meyer introduced the
assistant district commissioner who
in turn announced the appointment
of John Durchholz as new commis-
sioner for Staley units. Mr. Durch-
holz, who has been neighborhood
commissionery, replaces Harry Dei-
bert.

Mr. Durchholz presented Troop
9 with its charter and leaders mem-
bership cards. Harry Deibert pre-
sented Post 2009 with its charter.
He also presented the Lincoln
Trails Counci l ' s Achievement
Award for 1950 to the Post. This
award is made to Explorer Posts
meeting goals in membership, pro-
gram and leadership.

Troop 9 is following its usual
summer program. This includes
regular swims following the Tues-
day night meetings.

During the week of Aug. 15 there
were eight members of Troop 9 at
Camp Robert Faries. The boys who
enjoyed the camping experience
were Smith, Burse, Gulledge, Hef-
fington, Thompson, Swart, Forbes

and Tapscott. They were busy
Scouts when I saw them, lugging
their equipment up that trail to
their new sleeping quarters for that
week in camp. Knowing what they
were going to receive during that
week I sort of wished I could check
in with them.

The Post is giving me troubles—
I am finding it hard to keep up with
this active group of fellows. They
are moving fast and getting quite
a bit of Exploring work done. Dal-
las Seitz, who has recently become
an Explorer, and Meyer went with
Troop 9 Scouts for a week at Camp
Faries.

Eddie Karloski, who was on leave
from the Navy, came to meetings
and passed three ratings. On his
next leave he will be presented with
them. Explorer David Crawley is
now in the Marines, so it looks as if
Post 2009 could put up a service
flag with two stars in it.

Other members of the Post are
developing ability as ushers. Madell
and Seitz ushered at the Koshare
Indian show. Lucas, Witt and Eh-
man ushered at the Music Festival
on the Decatur High athletic field.

Some members of the post have
been taking over-night camping
hikes for ratings.

Jim Witt received his Gold
Award and is well on his way
toward the Silver Award. That re-
minds me that Gene Burse has just
received his Silver Award, the
highest in Exploring. Post 2009 is
planning a camping trip to Padesta
Timbers. We should be writing
about that soon.

Congratulations from all of us in
Scouting to Miss Jean Witt, daugh-
ter of Post advisor Frank Witt and
sister of Explorer Jim Witt, and
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Gene Burse, assistant Post advisor,
on their marriage May 26. They
spent their honeymoon in the Rock-
ies. It is the wish of their many
friends that their marriage trails
will never be rocky. Good luck to
you both.

Before signing off I would like to
say welcome to Scouting to Fred
Schwartz (reclamation) who is
now neighborhood commissioner
for Pack 29 and Troop 29 of Beth-
any; also to Jordan Smith (tin
shop) and Phillip C. Meyers (111)
who are committeemen for the
newly organized Cub Pack 35, El-
dorado school.

If you have any Scout news let's
have it. We are always interested
in what you are doing in Scouting.

If Roy Rollins learned nothing
else on his trip to Roby he learned
a lot about coon dogs and field
trials. "Never knew it was such a
highly developed sport," he says.

Lost—White Sox Park
The way the story came to us

was that a couple of Staley girls
went to Chicago for a week-end
visit—AND to see a White Sox
game. The girls, Dorothy Bork and
Irma Bracken, found Chicago all
right but they never did find Comis-
key park. "It's funny," Dorothy
said, "that they would put that ball
park outside Chicago. We rode all
over the city but we never found
it. Next week-end we are going
to take more time so we can get
out into the suburbs and really find
that park."

*

Wrightsmcm Promoted
To Research Chemist

Announcement has been made by
L. O. Gill, technical director, of the
promotion of John Wrightsman to
research chemist. John, who
came to the company in 1930, first
worked as a messenger. After a few
months he was transferred to the
laboratory as a sample carrier. He
was promoted to analyst in 1936
and in 1941 he was made an assis-
tant chemist. Since 1946 he has
been a junior research chemist.

He has lived all of his life in
Decatur and was educated in De-
catur public and high school.

Mrs. Blank was the neighbor-
hood's quick tempered woman, and
when her son Jimmy ran across the
street and told Mr. Jones "Mamma
has blewed her top," it was no sur-
prise. But Mr. Jones told Jimmy
that he should say "Mamma has
blown her top, not blewed it."
Jimmy answered that "Mamma is
just back from the hair dresser
and they blued it."

Kernel thinks he may win that prize
(see page 20)
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Farmer Perkins: Well, Maggie,
now that we've struck oil, I want
you to have some decent clothes.

Maggie: Nothin' doin'. I've worn
decent clothes all my life—now I'm
gonna dress like other women.
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McEVOY-FlNFHOCK
Margaret Mary McEvoy and Ivan

L. Finfrock, Jr., were married in
St. Patrick's Catholic church July
28. Following a honeymoon to the
north, the couple returned to live
at 627 West Main street.

The bride is the daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. R. L. McEvoy. The bride-
groom is the son of Mr. and Mrs.
Ivan Finfrock, of Decatur. He is
on the office maintenance staff.

COX-HOLDEN
Shirley Cox and E. W. Holden

were married in First Methodist
church, Marion, 111., July 1. The
ceremony was at 4 o'clock in the
afternoon, with the Reverend Carl
E. Hearn officiating.

The bride, in embroidered dress
with fingertip veil, had her sister,
Charlotte Cox, as her maid of
honor. Gehl Tucker was best man.
A reception followed the ceremony.

Mrs. Holden, who attended Milli-
kin, is the daughter of Loren Cox,
of Decatur and Mrs. Velma Cox of
Marion. Mr. Holden is insurance
buyer for our company. He is the
son of Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Holden
of Osceola, la., and a graduate of
Bowling Green College of Com-
merce, Bowling Green, Ky.

After a trip through the Smokies
the couple are at home at 1352
West Riverview.

DAVIES-HAY
Mary Davies and Samuel M. Hay,

Jr., were married in Pratt Memo-
rial chapel, Westminster Presby-
terian church, at 2 o'clock in the
afternoon of Aug. 18. The Rev-
erend Roland Kamm performed
the ceremony.

The bride, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Edward T. Davies, has been
secretary to Roy Rollins. For her
wedding she wore a white embroid-
ered organdie frock over taffeta.
Carnations and net formed her cap.

Beverly Hayes, of the Credit Union
office, was her only attendant. She
wore frosted organdie over nile
green.

The bridegroom is the son of
Mr. and Mrs. Samuel M. Hay, of
Northern Highland Lodge, Manito-
wish Waters, Wis. He has been
with the company since his gradua-
tion from the University of Wis-
consin. Recently he has been in
standards, but at this time is leav-
ing the company to take a position
with Allen-Bradley in Milwaukee.

His best man was Rollin Chappie,
of Bainbridge, Md. The two men
were roommates at college.

Following the ceremony and re-
ception in the Pastel room of the
Orlando the couple left for a north-
ern trip. They will live in Mil-
waukee.

RIFKIN-BERGER
Helen Ann Rif kin and Dr. Arthur

Berger were married in Chicago
July 1. After a wedding trip
through the East they returned to
Decatur, and are now at home in
an apartment at 327 West Prairie
avenue.

Mrs. Berger's home has been in
Hollywood, Fla., but the marriage
was performed in the home of rela-
tives of her's in Chicago.

Dr. Berger is the son of Mr. and
Mrs. David Berger of Chicago. He
is a research chemist with the com-
pany.

Soon after the couple returned
to Decatur the research department
had a family picnic to welcome
them. The picnic was held in
Spittler Woods.

SISTERS MARRY
Two of the daughters of Mr. and

Mrs. E. J. Gottmer were married
this spring and both married young
men in the Army. The family lives
in Cincinnati. Mr. Gottmer is a
package division representative.
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Above—Pfc. and Mrs. James Losekamp cut
their wedding cake. At right—Mrs. F. W.
Woyna was formerly Marian Eakin.

Below—Left, Pfc. and Mrs. Raymond Lage-
mimn. Right, Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Holden.
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RINEHART-EDGAR
Iris Rinehart and Max Edgar

were married April 14. The cere-
mony was performed in Pocahon-
tas, Ark., in the First Methodist
church. The Reverend Mr. Bayliss
officiated.

The bride is the daughter of
Walter Rinehart, millwright fore-
man, and Mrs. Rinehart. She has
attended Eastern Illinois State Col-
lege, where she is a member of
Delta Sigma Epsilon.

Mr. Edgar also attended school
there, but is now engaged in farm-
ing near Arcola, 111. They are liv-
ing there.

—*—
SMITH-RINEHART

Imogene Smith and Ralph Rine-
hart were married in the First
Methodist church in Pocahontas,
Ark., May 12. The Reverend Mr.
Bayliss performed the ceremony.
Attending were the brother and
sister-in-law of the bride, Mr. and
Mrs. Morris Smith.

The bride has been employed in
the plant since 1943. Her brother

is in the control laboratory.
Ralph is the son of Walter Rine-

hart, millwright foreman, and Mrs.
Rinehart. He formerly was em-
ployed in the plant.

After returning from service in
the Army during World War II
he was graduated from Brown's
Business college and is now an
accountant in Paris, 111., where they
are living.

EAKIN-WOYNA
Marian Eakin and Fritz W.

Woyna were married in the Eakin
home July 21. The ceremony was
performed at 7:30 in the evening,
by the Reverend Glen Sutton, of the
First Methodist church. Members
of the families and a few friends
were present at the ceremony. Later
others were guests at a reception in
the home. The bride, daughter of
Franzy Eakin, vice president of the
company, and Mrs. Eakin, wore
white marquisette and a shoulder
length veil. Her flowers were white
roses and orchids. Her only atten-
dant was Mrs. Loren Veech, in corn-
flower blue.

Left—Mr. and Mrs. Max Edgar. In the other group they are, left to right, Mr. and
Mrs. Ralph Rinehart, Mrs. Smith and Morris Smith.
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The bride, a graduate of Millikin
university, is secretary for South
Shores Development Corp.

Mr. Woyna, son of Mrs. Johanna
Woyna, is with James R. Weilepp
and Company. He had Robert Pryde
as his best man. Paul Swarm fur-
nished the music. Following a
honeymoon in the Ozarks the young
people will live temporarily at 264
North Summit avenue.

DOWNEY-CARR
Shirley Downey and Leslie Eu-

gene Carr, S 1/c, were married in
the First Methodist church Aug. 4.
Following the ceremony there was
a reception in the church parlors.

The bride, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. R. H. Downey, is employed in
the personnel office. For her wed-
ding she wore organdie. Her maid
of honor was Sally Cottle and
bridesmaids were Charlene Hinton,
Jeannine Maxwell, and Jo Ann
Martin.

Mr. Carr is the son of Mr. and
Mrs. L. E. Carr. He is in the Navy,
stationed at Great Lakes. He had
Earnest Meador as best man. Ush-

ers were Raymond H. Downey, Jr.,
Larry Wilson and Charles Krohn.

For the present the bride will
continue with her work here.

Harry Likes Fairs
Harry Walmsley says let them

as wants to, spend their vacation
touring the far west, fishing in
northern lakes, or motoring
through the east. • For his part
he thoroughly enjoys doing as he
did this year—taking his wife and
the two kids on the county fair
circuit. The "kids"—Jimmy and
Janet—bring home prizes each time
for the cattle they show. Harry
goes along to help handle the stock
and the missus just goes along.

If you make your income tax out
correctly you go to the poorhouse;
if you make it out incorrectly you
go to jail.

If you think that "old soldiers
just fade away," try squeezing into
a pair of GI trousers and the blouse
you wore in the last war!

Mary Ann Pacztik dressed up for her first
recital. She is the daughter of Mike Pac-
zak, plant protection director, and Mrs.
Paczak.
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Allentown, Pa., certainly had an opportunity to learn about the STA-FLO campaign.
A. W. Roedmann saw to it that the Call-Chronicle had this good display in the window.

SOME PROMOTIONS
When Mary Davies resigned her

position as secretary to the person-
nel director, three other persons
changed jobs. Mary Riedel suc-
ceeds Mary Davies in Roy Rollins'
office. Mrs. Riedel has been the
clerk-stenographer in the safety
office.

Phyllis Bauer moves over to that
position. She has for some time
been clerk-stenographer in the Fel-
lowship club office. Succeeding her
in that position is Mildred Seeforth.

Jean Jones, who from time to
time has worked as extra in various
office jobs, has taken a full time
position as marketing and posting
clerk in feed sales. She is the wife
of Charles Jones, research labora-
tory, a sister-in-law of Lloyd Smith,
oil sales, and a sister of Don Hop-
kins, personnel. No stranger here,
it would seem.

Sandra Raupp, who came on as
a messenger soon after her gradua-
tion from Millikin, is now a junior
transcribing machine operator.

Barbara Arrowsmith has been
promoted from duplicator operator
to dispatcher.

Carole Upchurch has been pro-
moted from messenger to duplica-
tor operator.

A man from a remote section of
the country walked into the grocery
store at the crossroads and an-
nounced to the owner that he had
given up drinking.

"So you've finally given up drink-
ing, have you?" asked the propri-
etor.

"Yes, suh," was the reply. "I ain't
touched a drop in four weeks."

"Well, you deserve a lot of credit
for that," said the storekeeper.

"That's what I thinks, too," said
the mountain man. "And I was just
goin' to ask you if you could trust
me for some groceries."

Many a man who thinks he
is being cultivated is only being
trimmed.
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Roland Koshinski left this week to start
jour years training with Naval Air Cadets,
in Pensacola. A chemistry major at Mil-
likin he still has a semester before taking
his degree. He is the son of Frank Ko-
shinski, electrician, and Mrs. Koshinski.

VERY SMALL BABY

When the Wilbur Workmans'
fourth son was born Aug. 1, he was
so small he remained in the hospi-
tal after his mother went home.
The baby, weighing two pounds,
12 ounces, will be kept in the hos-
pital until he practically doubles
his weight. Mr. Workman, who
works in the feed house, and Mrs.
Workman, have three other sons,
Michael, 6; Ronald Lee, 4; and
David Delos, 2. The new baby is
Roger Wayne. Mrs. Workman, be-
fore her marriage Frances Plain,
at one time worked in the plant.

A brassy young officer was in-
specting a Selective Service Head-
quarters in the south. Noting the
number of typewriters and desks
far exceeded the number of typists,
he asked one of the girls, "What is
the normal complement of this of-
fice?"

"Well, suh," she replied, "Ah
reckon the most usual compliment
is, 'Howdy, honey chile, you're sure
luscious-lookin' this mawnin'."

Our curiosity wa;s aroused when
we saw a farmer placing forkfuls
of hay along the edge of a shed
roof.

"Why are you doing that?" we
inquired.

"Well," he replied, "this isn't
very good hay and if I put it in the
manger the cows won't eat it. But
if I put it up here where they can
just barely reach it, they think
they're stealing it, and they'll eat
every bit of it."

A U G U S T • 1 9 5 1 33



NEW HOSPITAL INSURANCE BECOMES EFFECTIVE

Broader Coverage Offered Club Members

At midnight Aug. 14 the new
Fellowship club hospital, surgical
and medical insurance went into
effect. A plan which has proved
highly popular with club members,
it has been the reason for approxi-
mately 100 other Staley employees
joining the club. These are for the
most part out of town employees
who got little or no benefit from a
club membership when extensive
social and athletic programs were
sponsored. Now that these pro-
grams are discontinued and more
money diverted to insurance cover-
age, these out of town members
can share equally in club benefits
with Decatur members.

All club members and depen-
dents enrolled under the new plan,
who entered the hospital after mid-
night Aug. 14, are now covered by
that plan. Those who entered a hos-
pital before midnight Aug. 14,
under the Blue Cross policies, will
be covered by that policy.

Membership cards in the new in-
surance were sent out to foremen
and supervisors early in the month.
Any club member who has signed
up for the insurance and has not
received his card should ask his
foreman or supervisor about it. It
is highly important that all en-
rolled in the plan have their cards
as soon as possible.

One of the changes under the
new plan is the choice given mem-
bers as to the method used in pay-
ing hospital bills. They may, if they
choose, pay cash at the hospital,
then present the receipted bill at
the Fellowship club office and be re-
imbursed. If they prefer they may
have bills sent direct to the Fel-
lowship club office. If this plan is
adopted, the member, when he en-
ters the hospital signs an agree-
ment that his bills will not be sent
to him but to the club office. Then
the club office, in turn, pays the
hospital direct.

Two well known characters—not on
their way to jail but on their way to a
baseball game in St. Louis they SAY.
Under the cap is Rollins—behind that
shirt is Ruthrauff.
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great many Staley people attended the recital given by Mrs. Pearl Grant's piano

pupils in June. Among those who had children, grandchildren, nieces and nephews
in the group were Joe Hunt, Clarence Lyons, Kathryn Walker, S. J. Robbins, Mike
and John Paczak, and P. T). Wattera.

Highly important, too, is the
ruling concerning obstetrical cases.
If the club member has Blue Cross
family coverage hospital benefits
for obstetrical cases are available
at once. If he did not have family
coverage in Blue Cross hospital
benefits for such cases will not be
available until May 15, 1952, or
nine months after his insurance be-
comes effective. In some out-of-De-
catur cases insurance became effec-
tive Aug. 25 and in others Sept. 1.
The majority of policies became
effective Aug. 15.

If no cases are obstetrical medi-
cal and surgical expenses covered
until the new plan has been in force
nine months. Again your case will
be governed by the date on which
your policy went into effect. In the
majority of cases that date nine
months hence will be May 15, 1952.

This new plan allows for 120
days hospitalization at up to nine
dollars per day for any one illness
for any member or dependent in
any room accommodation.

In addition the first 1,000 dollars
of extras incurred in the hospital

is paid and 75 percent of the sec-
ond thousand of such extra ex-
penses, without limitations.

Under the Blue Cross plan which
many of the members carried,
members and dependents had 30
days hospitalization for a calendar
year in a semi-private room, and
90 days at half coverage by making
a cooperative payment. Private
room patients were allowed five
dollars per day for 30 days and
$2.50 for the next 90 days. Extras
were covered with limitations.

One of the attractive provisions
of the new plan is the surgical and
medical coverage for dependents.
This is the first time such coverage
has been offered Staley club mem-
bers.

Under the present plan members
are covered by a surgical schedule
which has a maximum of $175, and
dependents have no coverage. Un-
der the new plan members of the
club have a surgical schedule which
has a maximum of $200, with the
same schedule available for depen-
dents.

(Continued on next page)
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The Byron Fasts—Mrs., Junior and the mister, went fishing in Wisconsin in June.
Junior seems to have caught the big ones—although Pop says he did. Northern and
wall-eye for the most part.

(Continued from page 35)
The new plan also offers an al-

lowance of three dollars per day
for doctor's call for dependents who
are non-surgical patients in a hos-
pital.

There are still some club mem-
bers who, because they are away
for some reason or other, have been
unable to sign up for the new in-
surance. All such members, if they
had Blue Cross coverage, have been
transferred to the new plan and
will be covered by it until they can
come in to the Fellowship club office
and sign up for the plan.

Coverage in the new plan is also
available to retired employees on
the same basis that Blue Cross
was available.

Look1. New Furniture
Next time you are at the club

house look at the new dining room
furniture. The new gray plastic
and chrome tables, with chairs of
gray, yellow, blue and red give the
dining room a lift.

The railroad crossing at the en-
trance to the club has been graded

now so that it is level with the
path—no longer do club members
and their guests have to climb over
rails to get in.

MARTIN GOES FISHING
"That new lake near Pana has

the hungriest fish I ever saw," says
Martin Trolia. On his day off from
the refinery recently he went down
there to fish. But the fish ate all
his bait—and they stayed in the
lake. He brought very few home.
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Hilly Dial Moorehedd, Jr., right, seems
(juite pleased to pose with his cousin,
Cheryl June Smith. Billy is the son oj
Hill Moorehead, plant fire department,
and Mrs. Moorehead. His cousin is the
daughter of Mrs. Nedra Smith.

HAPPY SLAW RETIRES
Oliver "Happy" Slaw retired this

month after 24 years with the com-
pany. That is a piece of news which
is of interest to many people in all
parts of the plant because Happy
is one of the better known people
around the plant and office build-
ing. How he got the nickname he
never says but for all that he is
quiet and soft spoken he seems to
deserve it. He never makes a com-
motion, but he always greets one
with a smile.

Born in Sadris, Miss., he came to
Decatur 30 years ago. For a while
he worked at the Malleable Iron
Works, and then with the old con-
struction firm of Cope & Son, but
in 1927 he took a permanent job
with the Staley company. During
his 24 years here he worked in
various places—the yards, some of
the process buildings and as main-
tenance man in the office. Recently
ho has been an oiler with M. & L.

Financially retirement is not
worrying him. He owns a comfort-
able home at 655 West Marietta
street and he has always had a

good garden there. Since his wife's
sudden death a few years ago his
daughter, Mrs. Mary Taylor, has
taken care of the home.

Of his four sons, three have fol-
lowed their father's example by
coming to Staley's. Oliver Jr., is a
converter operator in modified
starches, Joe is a repairman ap-
prentice in the corn oil house and
Robert is an electrician.

THAT SCHIMANSKI BOY !

The day your first son is born is
a big day in your life, and a man
should be expected to do some ab-
sent-minded things. That's the way
Leo Schimanski looks at it. James
John Schimanski's arrival, Aug. 1,
caused Leo to go off and leave base-
ment lights on, and send telegrams
to new aunts, and forget their
names. Leo is a company electri-
cian. His wife, formerly Katherine
Russell, was in the credit office be-
fore her marriage.

Sarge: "Any preference?"
Draftee: "Yes, I"d like to be an

ex-service man with a pension."
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When Charley Harris
fishes, he likes to relax.
Accordingly his friends in
1'ainesville make it just
us easy for him (is they
can. The furnish a rock-
ing chair, and then let
him fish in mud rather
than water. That way he
doesn't have to bother to
haul in the fish.

TONY MADDOX VISITS KEMPFER PROMOTED
Retirement the way Tony Mad-

dox practices it sounds delightful.
Tony, retired about three years ago
after 25 years with the company,
now makes his home in Tucson,
Ariz. Recently he was in Decatur
for a visit and stopped by the plant
to call on some of his old friends.
He may have reached retirement
age before he quit, but life in Ari-
zona has helped him keep his youth-
ful looks.

Until recently he and his wife
and son owned and managed a
tourist court and a dude ranch.
Last spring they sold out and now
they are just enjoying life. They
are returning to Tucson this month
and plan to continue living there—
and Tony says' he is going to get
something to do, but it will be
something that is not as hard work
as running a ranch. Neither does
he plan to follow his old trade as
a painter.

He likes to ride horses and when
he is home spends a great deal of
time in the saddle.

James Kempfer has recently been
promoted to assistant biological
technician in the animal nutrition
lab. He has been biological assis-
tant. In case you are a bit hazy
as to what the nutritional lab is,
it is that division of the control lab
where various animal feed experi-
ments are tried out on rats and
chicken and turkeys.

Delmar Rentshler is the biolog-
ical technician.

A Communist is a guy who says
everything is perfect in Russia but
stays here because he likes to
rough it.

Child training expert: If young
children become unmanageable,
quickly switch their attention.

Puzzled parent: Switch their
what?"

"Is it true that an alligator in
these swamps won't hurt you if
you carry a torch?"

"Dat all depends on how fas"
yo'all carry it."
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Plant Committee Goes On A Visit

"We want to see how the other fellow meets problems like ours"
That, in effect, was the reason the health and safety committee had for
visiting the plant of American Maize-Products company, in Roby, Ind.,
Aug. 2. It was a good, and profitable, day for the men making the trip.
Those in the group were Todd Riley, chairman of the committee, and
Mike Duggan and Al Ewing, members, and Roy Rollins, personnel
manager.

All of the men were delighted with the warm reception they received
from the time they met Earl Langeland, general manager, until they had
met the newest extra board men.

"They all knew we were there," Todd said. "They have a plant
communications system and it was announced over that. They seemed
as glad to have us as we were to be there."

Another thing which impressed all the Staley visitors was the cleanli-
ness and order of the plant.

"They probably did a little slicking up, but that plant has to be kept
clean all the time to look as clean as it did," Al said. "And the men
looked clean, too. I understand that each man pays a certain amount
each week toward a laundry fund which entitles him to three changes
of work clothes a week. He has to pay whether he gets the service or
not—so most of them get the service."

Mike was impressed by the air of hospitality, as were the others, and
he also felt that the plant was thoroughly clean to look as it did. He
noticed floors particularly. Many of their buildings are not new, which
makes added cleaning problems.

"I noticed floors particularly," said Mike. "There was no water or
oil on them. Their safety director, John Groff, says he tells the men
that as long as they have two feet on the floor they are in little danger.
And as long as floors are dry they probably will keep their two feet there."

The Decatur men drove to Roby and were met by the Maize delegation
at lunch. Most of the afternoon was spent on a plant tour, each man going
with a separate guide. Later the entire party met in Daly hall for discus-
sion. Among the Maize people who acted as hosts were Mr. Langeland,
John P. Groff, safety director, Thornton Higgins, personnel manager, and
members of the health and safety committee—Ambrose Wise, Odel Mo-
ten, James Killion and Clyde Orme. The Staley men have invited the
Maize committee to visit our plant, but no time has been set for the visit.
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(ON PEOPLE IN GENERAL) by Q. Squigel
By talking about people in gen-

eral instead of people in particular,
it gets less knots on the head. And
anyway people in general aren't the
fault of people in particular. But
quite often they could be more help
than they are. If you're confused
so far, just wait till you finish read-
ing this.

Some of the tritest expressions
are "Isn't the world in an awful
mess" "Boy, are we going to the
dogs!" 'Whatever is this world
coming to?"

The answer to these remarks
comes from that old sage who said,
"There's nothing wrong with the
world, it's just the people in it."
Wherever you find people you find
chaos — kids screaming, papers and
tin cans strewn about, guys chasing
other guys' gals and catching them,
politicians talking, men plotting,
women gossiping. It all adds up to
what is wrong with the world —
people.

It seems that the world's troubles
are almost in proportion to the
number of people in it. Occasion-
ally and too often, some well mean-
ing character tries to solve all the
difficulties by killing off all those
who disagree with him. This is a
highly unpopular and unsuccessful
method because it makes so many
enemies for the character that they
eventually bring about his demise.

If people made sense it wouldn't
be so bad but mostly they just make
machinery, war, money and other
people.

There has been some progress in
the last few thousand years. It used
to take one man and one sword to
kill one man, but now with a single

bomb we can do the job of a hun-
dred thousand swordsmen. This
sort of progress will cover a lot of
ground with a lot of people but it
doesn't seem to get us anyplace.

"So what?" says the squirrel in
the corner. "Where do you want to
get to?"

And that's the question that has
bothered some people for a long
time. But it shouldn't. It's as ob-
vious as to the casual observer on
the highway going through the
village. "Some people are going to
town. Some are going to the coun-
try. And some of us are just stand-
ing here scratching our mangy
heads."

So-O-O-O- with people being the
cause of all the ruckus, what's to
be done about it?

It might be better if there were
less people and more trees for in-
stance. Trees are stable and depend-
able. They have a rebirth of pur-
pose every spring. Their leafy cover
offers protection to the earth be-
low. Trees are not fickle or envious.
What's more — trees make swell
roosts for us squirrels.
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Had YOUR fortune told lately? Chances are

that, even though someone has read your palm or

made with the tea leaves, there'll be no pot of gold

waiting for YOU at the rainbow's end—not unless

you've made sure to put it there yourself! And

it's not a bit difficult—IF you enroll today in the

Payroll Savings Plan right here in the plant. Where

you've signed up, you've joined the millions of

other hard-working, thrifty Americans who have

made regular purchases of Defense Bonds through

this systematic, AUTOMATIC partial-payment plan

their own particular "stairway to heaven." Defense

bonds are safe . . . SURE . . . PROFITABLE. They

are today's investment—in tomorrow. Make SURE

of good fortune by doing the sensible thing—join

Payroll Savings! Why not sign up TODAY?
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