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OUR SERVICE FLAG 

‘The $45 on the service flag on the 
cover this month represents all Staley 
men and women who have served or 
are serving in some branch of the 
aemed services in the present war. 
Some of those represented by this num- 
ber have received a discharge and are 
back with the company again. Ten of 
that number have been killed, are re- 

ported missing in action, or are prison- 
ersol war, 

To the entire group represented by 
those figures the Staley Journal pays 
honor. 
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OF MANY THINGS 

COMPLAINING LETTERS FROM HOME 

ADD TO TROUBLES OF G.I. OVERSEAS 

One of the favorite topics for cartoonists just now is to show a 
G.I. in some far-off spot, worrying over the shortages and hard- 
ships forced on the people back home. If there is any ground for 
those cartoons some of us musi be writing awful letters to the 
boys. It is true that we cannot buy as many things as we could 
a few years ago but we have enough of everything, which is more 
than people in many other parts of the world can say. 

But if one bases his knowledge upon scare-heads he certainly 
would get the idea that neither food, clothing nor fuel was avail- 

able in any quantity here in the States. Recently a local market 
story gave the impression that Decatur people would be forced 
to live on apples and cabhages for most of the winter. In saying 
that most fresh vegetables were scarce the article gave the im- 
pression that they were scarcely to be found. But on the same 
day local stores had bountiful supplies of a great variety of 
fruits and vegetables. 

The rumor seems to persist among the men overseas that we 
are having a hard time. Many of them are actually surprised 
when they come home to lind none of us starved nor in rags. To 
be sure cigarets and certain kinds of meat have seemingly dropped 
out of the picture, but that hardly makes for a famine. Many 
textiles are no longer obtainable, but still I have seen very few 
people on the streets wrapped in blankets, or shivering in rags. 

It just all goes back to the same thing. We in America are so 
accustomed to an abundance of everything, that we think we are 
offering hardships when we have just enough. Most of the men 
who have been overseas have discovered that what we call just 
barely enough, is counted an abundance by most of the world. 

In writing to that boy overseas il might be a very good idea 
to edit your letters before you seal them. It is easy to read the 
wrong meaning into a sentence when you are anxious. And those 
boys are anxious about you just as you are worrying about them. 
Write your letter and then read it through to see if you said 
something which might make him worry, and if you have, start 
all over again. 

MAKE WAR BOND BUYING PROGRAM 

SO HEAVY IT CURBS SPENDING 

It is atmost the deadline, but Eugene Rhodes would not refuse 
your money if you came to him to buy that extra War Bond for 
the Sixth Loan. While most Staley people are buying Bonds 
regularly, and a large number bought extra ones during this drive, 
there are still some who are holding back. Just why they are no 
one seems to know. 
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When interviewed by salesmen they admit they know Boncls 
are a good investment in every sense of the word but they gen- 
erally say they cannot afford it just now. What the salesman 

generally wants to say, but seldom does, is “Actually you can't 
afford NOT to buy”. 

The idea is to buy all the War Bonds you possibly can. Do not 
buy just with extra money, or just occasionally. Establish a 
regular Bond buying program, make it heavy—and your morale 

will get a lift such as no amount of spending ever gave it. 

ANNUAL PUBLIC DEFENSE OF 

CLUTTERED CONDITION OF DESK 

  

The other day I had a letter from a friend of mine which almost 
started me on a terrific house-cleaning spree. The simple little 
sentence said: “I looked at my kitchen cupboards today and they 
reminded me of your desk drawers so I am cleaning them out.” 

Those desk drawers of mine have always been a matter of 

deep concern to several of my order-loving friends. They will 

not—or probably—they cannot believe that what looks like a 
mess to them is actually order, of a chaotic kind, so far as I am 
concerned. All those scraps of paper, those stacks of magazines, 
those bundles of pictures, are important to me in my business. 

T have cleaned out my desk, and every time I do it I throw 
away baskets of seeming trash. And always within a few days I 
hunt frantically for some notes, only to realize that they were in 
the papers T threw away. That alone is enough to discourage 
housecleaning of the most thorough type. 

All those scraps of paper with seemingly meaningless words 

scribbled on them are in reality my backlogs of ideas. Long ago 

Llearned not to trust my memory too much, so when T have what 

seems to me to be a bright idea I grab the nearest pencil and 

scribble a few reminding words on a piece of paper. The paper 
goes into that notorious top drawer. Incidently, too, that is why 

there are always so many pencils scattered around under and on 
the papers on my desk. When I want a pencil | want one with- 
out having to open a drawer to get it. 

To be sure some of those scribbled notes never develop into 
anything. And after several months I generally forget why I 
have saved many of the magazines but at the time they are im- 
portant—or I thought so, which is practically the same thing. 

With the new year practically here I doubtless will have a 

house-cleaning attack and after it is over J shall find that many 
of the notes I thought I had are gone, and lots of the stuff T kept 
is just pure trash 
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Christmas 98 Wore Than a Day 

By JACK LEWt 

Christmas is more than a day — 

it is the souls of all the little children of the world — 

It is the hopes and prayers of older people 

who have tasted fear and pain and dread and want — 

and see the first beginnings of a little light 

that favoring winds will kindle to a flame. 

Christmas is more than a day — 

It is the memory of all memories within the compass of human minds 

and hearts. 

A memory of little things, almost forgotten — 

A memory of great events in each one’s life. 

If each Christmas can be but the rebirth of great thoughts and firm 

resolves to make ideals come true, 

Then, truly, Christmas is a day to be honored by all good people of 

every faith and creed— 

In every village, in every home— 

And each in his own way — each in the forms and rituals of his fathers 

of his fathers can pray for peace on earth, good will to men. 

SRSAARRARAAARRARARARARRAARA 
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CHRISTMAS CAKES SURVIVE 
IN FACE OF WARTIME CONDITIONS 
Modern science aids baker in producing 

delectable sweets with new ingredients 

By L. E, TREMPEL 
Chief Bakery Technician 

From many different lands has come 
the custom of baking special cakes and 
cookies for the Christmas holiday sea- 
son. Early in their history most of 
these cakes had a religious significance. 
Later in this country, at least, their 
symbolism was lost, but the custom of 
having a plentiful supply of special 
little cakes for the Christmas season 
persists. 

Earlier American housewives were 
forced to depend upon their own ef- 
forts for their Christmas treats, and 
seldom ventured beyond the depend- 
able fruit cake, or a variation, and 
plum pudding. Then large groups of 
peoples from the Scandinavian coun- 
tries, France, Switzerland and Ger- 
many, settling in this country brought 
with them their holiday customs and 
their heirloom recipes. In each group 
artiving, there was nearly always a 
baker, and his shop soon became local- 
ly famous for the unusual, delectable 
and beautiful cakes which he offered 
for the Christmas holiday season. 
America soon took the Christmas cake 
custom unto itself and now the Christ- 
mas season is recognized as one of the 
husy seasons in the baking industry. 

Part of Christmas 

This season offers an excellent op- 
portunity for the baking industry to 
present to the consuming public a large 

variety of delicacies. Many of them 
are considered the crowning achieve- 
ment of the baking art. They are as 
much a part of our holiday season as 
the Yuletide decorations which adorn 
streets and homes, Display cases in 
every baker’s showroom proves to 
what extent these craftsmen go to help 
make the holiday season a happy one. 

The American baker has constantly 
endeavored to maintain a high stand- 
ard of quality in his products. This 
has been no easy task since wartime 
shortages of basic ingredients have 
combined with curtailed manpower to 
challenge his ability. It is due to his 
ingenuity, backed by hard work, and 
the splendid cooperation given him by 
his suppliers that the public can st 
after three war years, buy the tim 
honored Christmas treats. Working in 
the background the manufacturing 
suppliers have made it possible for the 
baker to fill his shelves again this year 
with fruit cake and pound cake, pump- 
kin and mince pies and the long list 
of cookies which add so much to 
Christmas — fruit and nut cookies, 

stollen, form cakes, hutzelbrot, leb- 
kuchen, pfefferneusse, and springherle, 
Earlier in the autumn bake shops 

hummed with activity preparing these 
holiday specialties, because many of 
these items, particularly fruit and 
honey cakes, must be given time to 

   



mellow before being offered for sale. 

Traditional Shapes 

Most of these cakes are made not 
only by a time-honored formula but in 
a traditional shape or size or form. An 
exception is the fruit cake. This is a 
modification of the old pound cake— 
one pound each of sugar, butter, epgs 
and flour—to which a variety of fruits 
and nuts are added. It may be either 
light, medium or dark batter, and the 
amount of fruit and nuts used is vari- 
able, from a cake with a small amount 
of fruit mixture to the heavily laden 
type. It is made in various shapes and 
sizes, from the smail bar or square, cut 
out of sheets, to the large units. It is 
baked in loaf or ring pans, and it 
ranges in weight from four ounces to 
ten pounds or more. 

In producing holiday fruit cakes 
“Sweetose”’ has readily demonstrated 
its effectiveness as an essential ingred- 
ient. “Sweetose” is Staley’s enzyme- 
converted corn syrup. When it is used 
as part or all of the sweetener in fruit 
cake batter, the shelf-life of the cake is 
noticeably extended, the crust color is 
richer and more appetizing in appear- 
ance and the texture and eating quali- 
ties of the cake are improved. Being 
very hygroscopic, “Sweetose” prevents 
the fruit cake from drying out too 
quickly and speeds up the mellowing 
or ageing period. Fruit cake contain- 
ing a liberal amount of “Sweetose” will 
slice easily without danger of crum- 
bling. 

“Sweetose” also plays its part in the 
preparation of the fruits used in these 
cakes. It is used most advantageously 
in the manufacture of preserved and 
glaced fruits. In this process it pro- 
duces a product with noticeably more 
sheen and body, and due to the high 
osmotic pressure of this highly refined 
syrup, its use speeds up the time need- 

ed for curing or Preserving the fruits. 

Another Useful Ingredient 
Another Staley product has been 

used most advantageously recently in 
this holiday cake. Soy flour, a highly 
concentrated enriching ingredient with 
exceptional food values, prolongs the 
Keeping quality of fruit cakes, for it re- 
tains moisture. It improves the tex- 
ture or crumb structure, and adds sta- 
bility to the product. This, to the 
baker, means there is less shrinkage 
during baking, and less danger of off 
flavor or rancidity due to the anti- 
oxidant properties of Soy flour. 

To use soy flour the baker needs no 
elaborate new formula. He can use 
from 4 to 12 per cent, based on wheat 
flour, changing his formula only by in- 
creasing his moisture one to one and 
a half pounds for each pound of soy 
flour, and the leavening agent about 
one ounce for every pound of soy flour. 
It is easy to use, for it may be incor- 
porated by suspending in the moisture, 
creaming or blending with the sweet- 
ener and shortening, or by sifting or 
blending it with the wheat flour, 

When a baker removes a fruit cake 
from the oven he immediately brushes 
the top with a hot solution known as 
fruit cake glaze. Again a Staley prod- 
uct has proved itself to be highly satis- 
factory. Corn syrup unmixed (you 
knew it formerly as glucose) is highly 
satisfactory for this operation. It not 
only produces a glaze with excellent 
sheen, but dries rapidly and will not 
become sticky. 

Improved Sweetener 

Holiday pound cakes, particularly 
popular in certain parts of the country 
at this season are made plain, or with 
raisins, fruit and nuts. In all types of 
pound cakes, bakers who have used it 
have found that “Sweetose” as part of



the sweetener improves the finished 
product. Unusually excellent results 
have been reported when 10 per cent 
“Sweetose’”’ was used with from five to 
10 per cent Staley’s soy flour (based 
on wheat flour). The soy flour may be 
added as an enriching ingredient. 
When part of the sugar (sucrose) in a 
formula is to be replaced with “Sweet- 
ose” it is advisable to use one and one- 
fourth part “Sweetose” for one of 
sugar, and to reduce the moisture by 
about eight ounces for every three 
pounds, or one quart, of “Sweetose” 

used. The reason for this decrease in 
moisture is that “Sweetose” contains 
18 per cent moisture. 

Bakers use fondant extensively to 
ice or frost many of their holiday 
items. Those who have used ‘Sweet- 
ose” in making fondant have had most 

satisfactory results. It is suggested 
that the best fondants result from 20 
parts of “Sweetose”’ to 80 parts sugar. 
To prevent fondant icing from sweat- 
ing or becoming sticky, especially on 
sweet rolls, bakers now use another 

Staley product. When making fondant 

they incorporate from five to seven 
per cent of Staley’s Confectioners’ 
Eclipse G starch. It acts as a stabilizer, 
and it can be cooked in the fondant, or 

used in the “Bob” which is used to 
thin down or dilute the icing. 

And the Pies 

A more typically American holiday 
sweet, perhaps is pie. Called, and 
tightly we feel, the king of desserts, 
delicious pumpkin and mince pies do 
add a crowning glory to holiday meals. 
Several Staley products add to the ap- 
pearance and deliciousness of these 
desserts, used both in the crust and 

the fillings, The foundation of any pie 
is the crust. Staley’s soy flour aids 
greatly in producing a short, tender 
pastry which readily browns to that 

golden color all bakers strive for, with 
less danger of sogginess or doughiness. 
About 10 per cent, based on wheat 
flour, may be added, by increasing 
moisture about 12 ounces for every 
pound of soy flour. 

In the filling “Sweetose” may be 
used as the only sweetener in both 
pumpkin and mince pies. When it is 
used in pumpkin pie it produces an 
excellent sheen, a most appetizing ap- 
pearance, and notably reduces the dan- 
ger of checking, while extending shelf 
life. Used in mincemeat “Sweetose”’ 
produces quite as satisfactory results. 
It not only improves sheen, flavor and 
body, but reduces the mellowing time. 
Thickening any pie filling is accom- 
plished by the use of one of the many 
starches the Staley company offers— 
Pure Food Powdered, Acorn Brand, 

or Special Bakers’, When properly 
used they give the maximum body and 
reasonable transparency without a 
cereal taste. 

There are almost endless other 
cakes, breads and rolls associated with 

the Christmas season, and almost with- 
out exception they are enriched and 
improved when some of these Staley 
products are used. Soy flour is a nat- 

ural enriching ingredient for all types 
of sweet rolls, stollen and the form 

cakes which are the traditional Christ- 
mas breakfast dish in so many homes. 
Incidently up to 50 per cent of “Sweet- 
ose” can be used as sweetener in sweet 
rolls, with an improved product re- 

sulting. 
Salute to Bakers 

In the long, almost endless, list of 

Christmas cookies which delight the 
eye and please the taste, both soy flour 
and “Sweetose” are being used advan- 
tageously. The majority of these cook- 
jes contain liberal amounts of fruits 
and nuts, either in the batter or as dec- 

orations on top, and often are dec-



orated with colored sugars and icings. 
By cleverly using newer products of- 
fered by his supplier the American 
baker has been able to offer his trade 
practically the same products this 
year, in spite of wartime shortages of 
many of the products he had formerly 
used, 

We at Staley’s salute the skill and 
craftsmanship of the baker and his in- 
genuity for carrying on in spite of 
present restrictions. We are proud of 
the part Staley’s products play in help- 
ing him maintain his high quality 
standard. 

. 
O'BRYAN AGAIN WINS 
Awarded Americon Royal Trophy 
for Hampshire barrow show record 
When Joseph G. O’Bryan was 

awarded the silver trophy at the Amer- 
ican Royal Stock show in Kansas City 
recently he was only running true to 
form. The trophy was for the best 
Hampshire barrow show record. This 
included the grand champion car lot 
at the show. 

Mr. O'Bryan has long been recog- 
nized as a leader in breeding prize 
winning hogs. At his large ranch near 
Hiattville, Kan., he has one of the out- 
standing herds of registered Hamp: 
shire hogs. 

About two years ago Mr. O'Bryan 
attracted considerable attention when 
he shipped five carloads of Hamp- 
shires to Kansas City. It was the larg- 
est shipment of hogs to reach that very 
important market in more than 20 
years and it sold for a ten cent pre- 
mium over the day’s top. A few months 
later another four car shipment from 
the same ranch again brought a pre- 
mium over top in the same market. 

Mr. O'Bryan is no novice in the hog 
business, and he works on no small 

scale. When his father, W. W. O'Bry- 
an, founded the business the ranch cov- 
ered 2,400 acres, but since then many   

thousands of acres have been added. 
When young Joe entered Notre Dame 
university he decided to make his fu- 
{ure pay for his present, and partly 
financed his education with a small 
herd of pure-bred Hampshires, 

While the Q'Bryan ranch is sup- 
plied with green pasture the year 
round, supplementary feedings of soy- 
bean oi] meal are provided. Mr. O’Bry- 
an has always been enthusiastic in his 
endorsement of this meal as the means 
of providing not only considerable pro- 
tein but the fat which he feels is nec- 
essary in the diet. 

This trophy will take its place beside 
others which Joe O'Bryan has won



A G. |. With Patton's Army Is Kept On Move 
Pie. Rudy Dennis tells of life in 
rapidy adva    

  

PFC Rudy Dennis, kuceling at left, was 
one of the group whick had just taken 
this German flag, on the push into Ger- 
many. Rudy is with the “Fighting 90th.” 

“Just picture me,” writes PFC Rudy 
Dennis to his wife, “mud up to my 
waist and a two weeks’ beard’’—but 
his wife says it is impossible for her to 
so picture the immaculate Rudy. The 
sales manager of the Painesville plant 
is now with Patton’s Army and ad- 
vancing at such a rate that he has lit- 
tle time to keep himself perfectly 
groomed as he did in civilian life. 

He has seen a great deal of action 
with the 90th Infantry and recently was 
awarded the Infantry Combat badge 
for “exemplary service in face of the 
enemy”. He wears six battle stars. 

In one letter to H. D. Egly, Paines- 
ville manager, he wrote recently: “I 
am in a machine gun squad—I am the 
assistant gunner. The past week has 
been rough on us physically and just 
a lot rougher on Jerry. So a day like 
today when you can write, even though 

  

cing 90th Infantry 

American shells are whizzing over- 
head, is certainly welcome. Not long 
ago I could hear our air force drop a 
basket of eggs and strafe the Germans. 
Tt is music to my ears. 
“My mail is coming through swell 

—the other day I received 49 letters. 
It took me two days to read them all 
because we were on the move and I 
could only read while riding or during 
a rest while hiking, 

“So far the people have been very 
friendly and glad to see us. Yesterday 
T enjoyed a rabbit dinner with one of 
the local families. The food was de- 
licious. 

“The other day while attending a 
movie in a feed mixing plant, the first 
plant I have seen in France, I found a 
paper feed bag used by the Germans. 
I sent one to you. The German eagle 
and swastika are imprinted on the side. 
This is German paper—we can buy 
airmail envelopes but paper is scarce.” 

In another letter to the Painesville 
plant he says: “Tom, you don’t know 
how correct you are about my not get- 
ting a change of suits. The 18th of this 
month (September) will be my 60th 

day in combat. We have had one 
change of shirts. This letter is being 
written in a Polish home. The dining 
table, on which I am writing, is of 

rough boards almost white from scrub- 
bing. There is no rug on the floor, and 
the walls are rough, but papered. This 
family, like many, has been hard hit 
for food. Their month’s ration while 
the Germans were here could easily 
have been eaten in one day. The little 
four-year-old boy tasted his first candy 
when we stopped here yesterday.



“We got an extra K-ration for today 
so I and others gave them our rations. 
They really enjoyed the cheese—the 
first they have tasted for over four 
years, They think a lot of Americans. 
While I sit here the family is jabber- 
ing with some of our boys who speak 
Polish. Me, I ain't talking.” 

Later he wrote: “This morning the 
Red Cross Clubmobile was here and 
served us coffee and doughnuts. I en- 
joyed the hot coffee and my first 
doughnuts since leaving the States. 

“Some of our censor rules have been 
lifted. Now I can tell you some of the 
places I have been if they are more 
than 25 miles from my present loca- 
tion. I will always rem&mber Periers 
because it was near there that we were 
strafed by a German plane when we 
were all in a creek taking a bath. The 
first time the plane dived nude men 
scattered everywhere. After a few 
minutes we returned to our bath only 
to have Jerry come at us again. It was 
annoying to say the least and darn 
hard on the skin for many of us dove 
through briars to get into a ditch. 

“YT was through St. Dennis, De Ger- 
maines and St. Suzanne. Atl I can tell 
that I remember about Le Mans is that 
the scenery was beautiful. I recall how 
the highway leading to Paris was lined 
with beautiful overhanging trees for 
miles. At every stop the French gave 
us cider and cognac. 

“At Alencon we talked to a French 
girl who spoke good English. Tt was 
near there that some of the natives 
served us fried eggs, bread, butter and 
drinks at our gun position, You no 
doubt read about the closing the Fa- 
laise gap. I was there. It was near 
Chateaudun that I saw the five women 
with their heads shaved being marched 
up the street wearing only their under- 
clothing. They were Nazi lovers. 

“1 was through Fontainebleau, and 
my first view of Reims and the Rheims 
Cathedral was through field glasses 
from a hill above Hermonyille. In St. 
Masmes I attended church in one of 
the oldest churches in France—built 
in 1100. It has been picked by the 
French as the shrine for future yearly 
honoring of dead American soldiers. 
One day we drove through Reims and 
1 passed within one block of Rhems 
Cathedral. I got a fleeting glimpse of 
the entrance and the gold ornaments 
on the roof. I almost jumped off our 
jeep and got a good look at the build- 
ing. Reims is the only city I have 
passed through that reminds me of an 
American city.” 

In a later letter he says: “All good 
things come to an end. When I started 
this letter I was in a nice dry barn. 
Now my name is mud. We are living 
in mud over our shoe tops. Jerry is 

keeping us in our holes, We have 
plenty of clothes and blankets so man- 
age to keep warm. 

“The important thing is that we 
are still fit, Regardless of our living 
conditions it could be a whole lot 
worse. Dreams of what it will be like 
to bathe every day, have clean clothes 
and be with our loved ones again over- 
shadows the present hardships.” 

Check Came in Handy 

“T received your check and can’t 
begin to thank you enough,” writes 
Corp. James F. McLaughiin, Marine 
Corps. He was a shoveley at Elevator 
C. He adds “Due to the fact that the 
Marine Corps can’t make up its mind 
where it wants me I have missed the 
last two paydays, se you can imagine 
how T appreciated the check.” And he 
signs it, “Your former and future em- 
ployee.” 
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YOU MAY EVEN AVOID TAKING COLD 
x 

The Illinois State Medical society 
feels that if certain facts are stated 
olten enough they may do some good. 
With that idea in mind, the educa- 
tional committee of the society has 
sent out the following common sense 
advice on colds. As you either have 
one now, or probably will have one 
soon, it is suggested that you read 
this: 

Do You Know— 

Colds are something which seem to 
be common to us all and they consti- 
tute one of our major medical and eco- 
nomic problems. Probably fifty per 
cent of sickness-absenteeism in indus- 
try is due to acute infections of the 
upper respiratory tract 

Most of us have two colds a year, in 
the fall and in the spring and others 
have five or six while some seem to 
have a continuous cold. The first cold 
damp days of falt and winter usher in 
the various types of head colds which 
sweep through a home, a school, an 

office, a community like wild fire. 

Do You Know— 
There is no specific antidote yet 

known. What can we do then as indi- 

viduals to avoid colds? We can help 
by keeping our resistance at such a 
high point that the germs around us do 
not take hold. We all need fresh air, 
aul the sunshine that we can get in the 
fall, winter and spring, sufficient exer- 
cise and plenty of rest and sleep, We 
need the right kind of diets, and that 
means vegetables, fruits and milk. We 
need to dress according to the weather, 
toeless, heelless slippers for example 
on a wet, stormy day do not give one 

* * 

much protection. Chilling is one of the 
most predominate causes of the com- 
mon cold. 

Do You Know: 

We cannot isolate ourselves from 
careless or thoughtless acts of those 
about us, One such person spreading 
his cold germs to others can cause seri- 
ous money loss and danger to each one 
he infects. The face should be covered 
with a handkerchief when coughing or 
sneezing and the hands washed fre- 
quently. 
Do You Know— 

The quickest way to get over a cold 
is to stay at home and in bed right at 
the start of your discomfort. A light 
diet including plenty of water and fruit 
juices helps rid the system of the in- 
fection which has started. Chilling 

must be avoided. Very few colds would 
develop into serious illness if the per- 
son who has a cold were wise enough 
to take proper care of himself at the 
very start. 

Vaccines and serums have been of 
benefit to some. Your doctor can ad- 
vise you about such protection. Let 
him do the prescribing for he knows 
your condition better than your neigh- 
bors and friends. 

° 

Perhaps our advertising manager, 
Dick Nagle, should travel more. On 

his last trip home from the east he 
carefully set his watch back two hours 
after he left New York and then was 
amazed when he saw the clocks at the 
Decatur office. They were all out of 
step but Dick. 
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Wrifer Warns Against War Weary World 
Giving Germany Easy Peace 

By SIGRII 

Nobel Prize winner, now in 

After the last war the Germans suc- 
cessjully frustrated the planned at- 
tempts of the Allied Nations to bring 
before a court of justice the war crim- 
inals who were guilty of acts of terror 
against the people of occupied coun- 
(ries and against prisoners of war, And 
because these German acts of terror- 
ism never were proved, a war-weary 
world, glad enough to be spared the in- 

vestigation of past horrors, took for 
granted that they had been disproved. 
They never were, of course. 

But this time it must not be shirked. 
No consideration must tempt us to add 
our injustice to the suffering of the 
victims of German terror. The last 
time, the Allied Nations were moved, 

among other things, by the howl of the 
Germans that such an investigation by 
aliens was intolerable to the sense of 
honor of the German people. This 
time, let no fear of ruffling the fine 
white wings of the old sow, or tramp- 
ling the pink little toes of the viper, 
or hurting the sense of honor of the 
German nation, scare us off. The Ger- 
man sense of honor is too different 
from ours for us to consider. 

It goes without saying that our ac- 
tion against the German terrorists 
must be conducted according to our 
own standards of justice and equity. 
Call the women of Lidice, if any of 
them are alive today. Call the men of 
Televag, our Norwegian Lidice, if any 

of them are alive when the German 
concentration camps are unlocked. 
Call the seven million or more of en- 

ID UNDSET 

exile from her native Norway 

slaved foreign laborers in Germany 
and let them give evidence. If any of 
them have anything to tell about 
“good Germans” — about Germans 
who risked unpleasantness or even im- 
perilled themselves to alleviate the 
fate of these victims of German bru- 
tality and terror,—let them tell their 
stories, If they disclose that even 
among the Germans of today there is 
a nucleus of decency and humanity, on 
which a reconstructed Germany can 

be built, so much the better. 

And, to live up to our own stand- 
ards of honor and justice, let every 
court where the cases of war criminals 
and terrorists are to be tried, be at- 
tended by experts in forensic medicine 
and by psychiatrists. Let them tell us 
to what an extent a nation that puts its 

trust in cruelty and terror is suffering 
from collective criminal insanity, or in 

how far the German nation can be 
made responsible for the unspeakable 

crimes committed in its name, For if a 
nation is too mentally diseased to be 
held responsible for its acts, of course 
it cannot be entrusted with the task of 
tuling itself. Then for an indefinite 

period others must take its future in 
their hands. 

. 
Drives a Truck 

Mud in France is probably very real 
to Pvt. William B. Rodgers, because 

he drives a truck for an aviation group. 

He was on the extra board before in- 
duction. 
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SAVE SMALL COINS—BUY THREE BONDS 

* 

When Ray Hunk came to work in 
17 building one morning in November 
with a box full of small change under 
his arm, he was simply carrying out 
instructions from his three children. 
‘The money was theirs, and the instruc- 
tions were to buy three War Bonds 
with it, The children had been saving 
their money for some time, with this 
one purpose in mind. They felt it 
would take too long if they tried saving 

  

* * 

just nickels or dimes or pennies, so 
they garnered every coin that came 
their way, and popped it into their 
bank. When each bank had accumu- 
lated the required amount of money, 
their father was appointed purchasing 
agent. 

The children, who are now the proud 
and patriotic possessors of these bonds 
for which they saved so long, are Ra- 
mona Mary, who is 9, LeRoy James, 

7, and Gerald Wayne, 5. Their father 
is on the loading gang at 17 building. 

When he was asked to assist on the 
deal he suggested that since the Sixth 
Bond.Joan was coming up, they might 
like to have a part in that. The coins 
were brought out and Ray and Syl 
Ivens, superintendent in 17 building, 
counted them to check on the young 
buyers’ accuracy. Eugene Rhodes, who 
handles the sales made through the 
company, lost no time in seeing that 
the bonds were forwarded to the young 
buyers. 

At right Roy Hunk helps Syl Ivens count the coins. Below are the three children 
who purchased the bonds. Ramona Mary is 9, LeRoy James is 7 and Gerald Wayne 

4s 

   



  

Dorothy Cable and Dale Albert, seated, had Regina Donovan and Bernard Albert 
as their attendants when they were married in November. Both girls are in laboratory 
offices. 

Cable-Aibert 

Dorothy Cable and Dale Albert 
were married in the rectory of St. Pa- 
trick’s church Saturday afternoon, 
Nov. 25, at haif past one o'clock. Rev. 
Fr. J. Murphy performed the cere- 
mony, just as he had performed the 
ceremony 19 years before on Nov. 25, 

1925, for the bride’s parents. 
For her marriage the bride wore 

green wool with brown accessories. Her 
maid of honor, Regina Donovan, wore 
a suit of purple with black accessories. 
The bride’s flowers were white roses, 
while her maid had pink. Best man 
was Bernard Albert, brother of the 

bridegroom. 
A reception followed the ceremony, 

in the Cable home, and later the couple 
left for Chicago, They are now at 
home in the country, east of Decatur, 

where the bridegroom farms. 

The bride, a Decatur High school 
graduate, is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. A. J. Cable. Her mother, Pauline 
Nolan Cable, has been in the Staley 
offices, most of the time for 20 years, 

coming here as soon as she finished 
schoo], and being away for only a few 
years after her marriage. She is secre- 
tary to E. M. Bailey. Dorothy came 
to the company as soon as she was 
graduated from high school and is now 
secretary to W. B. Bishop, director of 
the chemical engineering laboratory. 
Her maid of honor is stenographer in 
the analytical laboratory. ° 

Mr. Albert is the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Earl Albert of Cerro Gordo. Ever 
since his graduation from Cerro Gordo 
High school he has been farming. 
While he and his bride will live on the 
farm, she expects to continue with her 
work here. 
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STOUTENBOROUGH IN BELGIUM 
Package salesmen greeted by 
Cream Corn Starch Display 

“Imagine my feeling,” writes Lt. 
John Stoutenborough, from Belgium, 
“when I walked into the kitchen of the 
farm house where we are living, and 
saw several boxes of Cream Corn 
Starch on display. It was a gesture on 
the part of the mess sergeant but it 
looked good to me.” Lt. Stoutenbor- 
ough was in the package sales division 
before going into the Army. 

He continues: “Right at present I 
am living as you might say, like a 
king. I have my C.P. (command 

post) in a creamery in a little Belgian 
town on the German border. I have 
my office in the creamery office and the 
whole headquarters personnel lives 
here. There are some wonderful fea- 
tures about the factory—baths, show- 
ers, radios, etc. Pretty good for a 

change from fox holes half filled with 
water. Of course we take a chance and 
Jerry throws things at us once in a 
while, but we are up against the side 
of a hill and pretty hard to get at. 

“It has turned pretty cold but it is 
more of a relief than anything for at 
least it has stopped raining. The whole 
country is mud. It drove me crazy at 
first but we scarcely notice it now. 

Funny thing what a guy can put up 
with and get used to. But in spite of 
the mud you should see our guns— 
they look like show room displays— 
almost unbelievable. I confiscated a 
small lumber yard here and sent the 
lumber out to my boys and now each 
section has a first class hut and kitch- 
en built. The surprising thing about it 
is that they are built without nai)s. 
I couldn't find any. 

“It certainly makes you proud just 
to be an American when you see our 
fighting men—or I should say boys. 
They put up with everything with a 
laugh. They build things out of noth- 
ing. They are a bunch of kids till the 
clips are down then believe me you'd 
better watch out. It’s a revelation to 
me every day. They can laugh, kill, 
fight, wallow in mud and tell a joke 
all in the same breath. I have followed 
the front all the way across France and 
T have never seen an American soldier 
who wasn’t ready—I should say eager 
—to do something for you.” 

° 

A Seabee who worked in the packing 
house, Bert Swafford, writes that he 

was delighted with his Christmas 
check, and with the good news from 

home which he receives. 

  

Need Basketball Team 

With every opportunity to put at least one team into the girls’ basketball 
league this season, Staley girls have seemingly lost their first high enthusiasm. 
Laurene “Toots” Coffey, who is in charge of athletic activities for Staley girls, 
has been unable to get enough together for a team. At least nine are needed 
before a team can be formed. 

Earlier in the season there seemed to be so much interest among Staley girls 
that it was thought at least two teams could be formed. Later when a definite 
call for practice was sent out, not enough reported to form one team. Toots is 
still anxious to have at least one team in the league, and asks all girls who are 
really interested to call her. 
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Feed Sales Changes 

Are Being Announced 

Two changes within the office per- 
sonnel of the feed sales department 
were recently announced by H. T. 
Morris, manager. N. M. Crain, who 
has been in the department for some 
time, has been named assistant sales 
manager in the western division. C. 
M. Keith has been named assistant 
sales manager in the eastern division. 
He will supervise the sale of Soybean 
Oil Meal and corn feeds in the south- 
eastern territory, and the corn feed 
sales in the eastern territory. Mr. 
Keith was formerly a territory sales- 
man in the feed department, 

K. J. Maltas continues as western 
sales manager .and J. D. Douglas as 
sales manager in the Painesville plant. 
Dr. Paul Record is the director of the 
nutrition department. 

Martha Mitchell, left, took Alice Black 
home with her to the farm near Oconee 
one week-end and had this picture taken 
while the girls were enjoying a ride. Mar- 
tha is in our grain office and Alice in per- 
sonnel. 

  
  

  

Sgt. Robert E. Hefington and his bride 
are now living in Texas. 

Durbin-Heffington 

Announcement has recently been 
made of the marriage Oct. 18 of Eve- 
lyn Durbin and Sgt. Robert FE. Hef- 
fington. The marriage took place in 
the First Baptist church of Brown- 
wood, Texas, with Rev. C. Greer offici- 
ating. 

The bride, who made her Decatur 
home at 1355 East Johns avenue, is 
the daughter of Mrs. Ruby Durbin, of 
Nokomis, Ill, Sgt. Heffington is the 
son of Clyde Heffington, Decatur, Be- 
fore induction he worked in the pack- 
ing house. His bride was employed at 
the Illinois Power company, 

Sgt. Heffington is in the signal corps 
and at present is stationed at Camp 
Bowie, Texas. They are making their 
home in Brownwood. 

The social season for the Staley Fellowship club includes at least one more 

skating party this winter, and probably three bingo parties. 
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Major Meyer Spends 
Short Time in France 

“Last year we thought we would 
surely be back this year, but now we 

have given up being sure about any- 
thing,” writes Major Walter G. Meyer, 
from Italy. Major Meyer, chemical 
engineer, who has been in the Army 
since February, 1942, has been in 
Africa and Italy much of that time. 
His letter, written to thank the com- 
pany for his Christmas money order, 
continues, in part: “I have been in 
Ttaly most of this year. However, I 
took a little side trip into France and 
joined the rat race toward the North 
until we got to the present line. I liked 
France very much compared to Italy 
but none of the countries can even be- 
gin to compare with the USA, That is 
one thing these people here will even 
agree with us on, and many of them 
talk about going to the States after the 
war. I am now back in Italy again and 
this is the muddiest territory we have 
hit since coming overseas. We have 

been Jucky the past few weeks since it 
has rained only twice a week and we 
hope the worst of the rainy season is 
over, Of course things could be worse, 
T guess the men in the Pacific have a 
rougher time than we have.” - 

* 

Boston Man Wants To 

Return to Staley’s 

PFC David J. Smith had been with 
the Boston office of the Staley com- 
pany only a short time before his in- 
duction, but he found that short time 

good if one may judge from a letter 
recently received from him, He is now 
overseas with a railway operations out- 
fit. He says: 

“T am taking time out to thank you 
for sending me the Journal and the 
News, The majority of us do not re- 
ceive too much mail. 

“T have been with the company a 
short time but have enjoyed every 
working hour and hope to be back 
again when the war is ended.” 

  

Gus Sowa, mill house, and Mrs, Sowa recently moved into a bigger house the better 
to accommodate their five healthy and active children pictured here. The oldest of 
the children, and the only girl, is Donna Lee, 10, who attends St. Johannes school. 
The baby, David Eugene, was born just after midnight last New Year's day. The 
oldest boy is Ronald, 7, who goes to St. Johannes, and the others are Arthur, 5, and 
Billy, 4, Their mother, being o registered nurse, finds taking care of them just all in 
day's work (and a full day’s work, too). 

 



BLOOD BANK COMING 

Decatur to be visited by mobile unit 
again in January 

Staley blood donors—and those who 
want to be—are being reminded now 
that the next visit of the mobile unit 
for the Red Cross Blood Bank will 
visit Decatur in January, The unit will 
be in Decatur for five days, from Janu- 
ary 15 through January 19, and what 
will interest many Staley people even 
more, it wil] operate three evenings. 

As in the past, the unit will make its 
headquarters in the Masonic Temple. 

Notices in the local papers will give 
the dates for registration. It is urged 
that persons who find it impossible to 
keep their appointments, telephone a 
cancellation. It is also urged that per- 
sons keep their appointments if pos- 
sible. 

. 

Plans Trip Home 

From Ft. Benning, Ga., Pvt. Joseph 

D, Gipson writes to thank the com- 
pany for his Christmas check, and 
adds: “I'll be coming home soon for 
10 days. It seems I’ve waited a long 
time for that but I guess there are a 
lot of guys who have waited longer 
than six months to get home. I'll be 

glad to see all the gang T used to work 
with—they are good guys and I am 
longing to be back with them.” 

  

Men in the traffic office have been most 
helpful about offering Javais Cockran, 
grain, advice ever since she announced 
her engagement. Here Al Lukey, assistant 

traffic manager, poses with Javais to show 

her how to (or maybe not to) have her 
wedding picture taken. 

° 
Christmas Party for 
Children at Theater 

Children of Staley people will be 
guests at the annual party given by the 
Fellowship club just before Christmas. 

The party this year will follow much 
the same pattern it has in the last few 
years. It will be at the Rogers theater, 
in East Wood street, and two shows 

will be given, at approximately 10 in 

the morning and t in the afternoon. 
Tickets will be distributed through the 

foremen. Children under 15 will be 

guests. 

  

Married in West 

Announcement is made of the marriage of Elinor Stafford and Lt. Forrest W. 
Engle( which took place in Walla Walla, Wash., recently. The bridegroom was 
employed in the packing house before induction. He was commissioned as an 
Army flyer late in the summer and is now stationed in Washington awaiting an 
overseas assignment. He is the son of William Engle, feed house, and Mrs. 
Engle. 

The bride is the daughter of Mrs. Mary Stafford, 482 South Crea street, 

Decatur, and has been employed at the Houdaille-Hershey plant in Decatur. 
She will remain here while her husband is overseas. 
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Coffee, Doughnuts and Cookies Are Favorites 
Canteen workers welcomed eagerly by travelers in 

uniforms 

Staley girls have selected Tuesday 
night as their time to work at the sta- 
tion Canteen, and every week they are 
there at 8—and work until there are 
no more troop trains scheduled. This 
Canteen, started and maintained to 

make life a bit happier for service men 
and women passing through town, has 
grown rapidly into a big-time enter- 
prise. It is manned entirely by volun- 
teer help, and most of the women and 
girls who work evenings are, like these 
Staley girls, people who have full time 
jobs during the day. 

The Canteen was organized when a 
number of Decatur people felt that 
some effort should be made to greet 
service people passing through town on 
trains. Probably even the people who 
first had the idea scarcely realized how 
many such people do pass through De- 
catur in a week’s time. Every regular 
train brings its usual number of men 
and women in uniform, and often there 

are several troop or hospital trains 
through during a day and evening. 

By enlisting the interest and help 
of the War Chest, and practically ev- 
ery women’s organization in town, the 
Canteen sponsors are able to do what 
they had hoped to do. They are able 
to offer hot coffee, milk, home make 
cookies, cakes and doughnuts, fruit 
and even cigarets to the military per- 
sonnel. Through the courtesy of the 
Mllinois Central the group has the use 
of one end of its station which had 
heen fitted up as a comfortable lounge. 
Here men in town between trains can 
read and rest, play the piano or listen 
to the radio. On week ends meals are 
served there to people in uniform. 

There is no charge at any time for 
anything. 

Because none of the trains stop at 
the Decatur station for very long pe- 
riods, the women in charge are gener- 
ally notified by railroad officials when 
the specials will be in. Since supplies 
are always kept on hand, the workers 
are always ready to serve everyone on 
the train. Sandwiches are made and 
wrapped, cookies and doughnuts are 
wrapped, the fresh boiling hot coffee is 
taken out in its container and every- 
thing is loaded on a big serving cart. 
In case the train is a special extra sup- 
plies are packed into baskets which the 
girls carry. 

As a tule the girls do not board the 
train unless the officer in charge sug- 
gests it. They are easily spotted, by 
their white head-bands, and it does not 
take many seconds after the train has 
stopped for them to be surrounded by 
hungry men in uniform. The Canteen 
workers have learned that American 
boys in uniform are just like those in 
civies. They can get up from a big 
meal and be ready in a few minutes to 
devour a handful of cookies or dough- 
nuts. 

When the Canteen first opened late 
in the summer a general call was sent 
out to Staley girls to volunteer to help 
one night a week. Later so many of- 
fered to help that no girl has to work 
two weeks in succession. Mid Schiene, 

sales stenographic, whose husband is 
overseas, has been asked to see that 
there is a full crew of Staley girls there 
each Tuesday, and for that reason goes 

(Pictures on following pages) 
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Evelyn Tueth, above, and Mary Myers, below, were too busy to 
see the camera, 

The same group of girls are shown below as they were returning 
to the canteen, 

ida May Brooks of Mattoon 
above, 

Above, Maxine Kinsler faced 
busy. Below Gloria Wilmore, 
McKay smile 

 



Mid Schiene, above, had just started the cooky wagon off to a 
train. 

@ camera but the others were Above, Norma Schmidt, Dorothy Roberts and Lorraine Kinsler 
Mary Franklin and Charlotte distribute their wares. Below, Mid comes out to the train 

group. 

   



down more often than some. Maxine 
Kinsler, accounting, has been made 
publicity chairman, and she, like many 
other Staley girls, works there other 
evenings with other groups. 

All of the girls who have worked at 
the Canteen have expressed them- 
selves as being so glad they can do it, 
for Just one evening on duty convinces 
them how worthwhile the job is. One 
other thing they all agree on is that it 
is hard work and the hours are long. 
This winter it is cold on that open plat- 
form at the Wabash station, but none 
of the girls have asked to have their 
names taken from the available list. 
Most of them have husbands, sweet- 
hearts or brothers facing much more 
disagreeable situations in some far 
corner of the world. 

Some hind friend wanted Donald Pyg- 
man's acquaintances to know that 15 
years ago Don had lots of hair. This pic- 
ture was taken in London when Don was 
with a steamship company. 

  

Romano in Marines 
Does Many Things 

Not from letters he writes but from 
stories returning Marines tell, Staley 
friends learn that Sgt. Antonio Ro- 
mano is highly thought of by everyone 
who comes in contact with him on the 
busy Pacific island where he is sta- 
tioned. Tony, who was employed in 
the laboratory for ten years before en- 
listing in the Marines, is listed as a 
supply sergeant, but one judges that 
he is the man who does a number of 
other things also. 

According to the stories the boys 
bring back, more than one homesick 
young Marine has been made happier 
because Tony took an interest in him. 
Upon occasion he has conducted re- 
ligious services, when no chaplain was 
with the outfit. At least once he con- 
ducted services in a mission church 
which missionaries had established for 
orphans of the island. There were 
about 300 native children living in the 
home, and the Marine who wrote the 
story home, said that the gratitude of 
these people for Tony’s work, was 
touching. 

While Tony is serving with the Ma- 
rine Corps his wife and two young 
daughters continue to make their home 
in Decatur. 

Blase Writes From England 

PFC Raymond Blaase wrote from 
England shortly before Christmas. He 
had just received his Christmas check 
and he says: “It sure helps our morale 
when we learn that the people at home 
are always thinking of us. I think it 
will make us all feel like hitting the 
ball harder to get this war over and 
get back to work in the plant, and re- 
ceive our regular Thursday pay- 
checks. Thanks a million.” 

22



  

Merwin Siatker 

TWO STALEY MEN MEET 

Painesville and Decatur plant men 
in Holland together 

Two Staley men who had never 
heard of each other while in the States, 

have met recently in Holland, They 
are Cpl. William Winter, of the De- 

catur plant extra board, and Pvt. Mer- 
win R. Stalker, of the packing house 
in Painesville. Both boys wrote home 
about the meeting, being equally de- 
lighted. Cpl, Winter wrote: 

“Tt has been quite some time since 
T last received a Staley Journal and I 
hope they catch up with me soon as 

Likes Being Remembered 

we enjoy them very much. They are 
passed around in the battery. I have 
tead where some of the boys were meet- 
ing old friends and talking over old 
times. Some time ago one of the new 
men in our outtit asked me where I 
lived and when J told him he asked if 
I worked for Staley’s. He is also a 
Staley employee — Merwin Stalker 
from the Painesville plant.” 

Of the same meeting Pvt. Stalker 
wrote: 

“Tve seen some nice places and 
beautiful things which the Jerries 
didn’t have time to destroy or take 
with them in their retreat——but then 
again I’ve seen many things they have 
destroyed by their ungodly acts. We 
are sure beating Hell out of them now 
for what they did. 

“By the way, there is a fellow in 
the outfit who, is a STALEY man, His 
name is Winters and he worked in the 
syrup department down in the Decatur 
plant. We are always joking to each 
other about being a soybean handler or 
a Starch or syrup handler. I sure wish 
I was back there with the old gang 
now. Say hello to them for me.” 

Sonny: ‘Ma says she could have 
soled her shoes with this steak I 
brought back.”” 

Butcher (sarcastically): “Why 
didn’t she?” 

Sonny: “ "Cause she couldn’t get the 
nails through it.” 

  

“Tt is gratifying to us in the service to be remembered, and to know that we 
are still considered a part of the company.” So writes Sgt. W. B. Goff, who went 
from the accounting department into the Army. ‘Some of us worked for the 
company only a short time, yet we feel, as do the older employees, a certain 
pride in the company, a pride which becomes more manifest each time we see 
Staley’s products, and realize the fine production record of the company, 
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unman.ed by work stoppages.”
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When the new Wrigley super-market opened in Detroit's west side recently, this 
display helped add to the general attractiveness of the whole store. John Springer, 
Staley package division salesman in that territory, put up the display. The combination 
packet of Cream Corn and Cube Starch packages not only made an attractive display, 
but proved attractive bargains to customers. John failed to send on the name of the 
lovely young woman in the picture, but she probably did her part in making the sales. 
  

Mothers Dies 

Mrs. Susan E. Bass, who died in Decatur Nov. 30, was the mother of R. S, 
Bass, treasurer of the company. Mrs. Bass, born in Central Illinois in #857, had 
lived all of her life in this part of the state. During her earlier life she was a 
school teacher. In 1892 she was married to Henry M. Bass, of Oconee. After his 
death she came to Decatur, having made her home in this city for more than 
30 years. 

She leaves her son, with whom she made her home, a grand-daughter, two 
grandsons and one great-grandson. Funeral services were conducted at Dawson 
& Wikoff’s chapel with burial in Oconee. 
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FIRST MAIL FROM PARIS 

Staley broker sends post card to London 
manager after Iberation of city 

In one of the first cargoes of mail 
leaving Paris after its liberation was a 
post card from the Staley brokers in 
that city. The card, sent to L, C. Am- 
brose, managing director of the Staley 
British branch, in London, was signed 
by M. Forget. It was mailed in Paris 
Oct. 10, 1944. Writing for the firm— 
Societe Generale des Matieres Grasses 
—M. Forget said: 

“The first postcard we are allowed 
to forward will convey to you the 
thankful feelings with which were 
greeted here the Allied forces. 

“We should be pleased to assist any 
people of your staff now in France, in 
case we might be of some help. 

“We hope Mr. Rodney Thomas and 
Mr. Ambrose are well and are anxious 
to hear about them.” 

It has been suggested by Mr. Am- 
brose, and by the export department in 

Decatur, that M. Forget and his asso- 
ciates would be pleased if any Staley 
men in Paris had the opportunity to 
call at the firm’s office. It is located at 
11 rue de Rome. 

. 

There is an old and true story of a 
Democratic political leader in Texas 
who always showed up at the state’s 
Republican rallies. There was no law 

against Cy’s attending the gatherings. 
His grim pleasure was discomforting 
to the assembled Republicans, His 
ptesencemade their parties less homey. 
At last one day a Republican leader 
asked Cy why he came to their meet- 
ings. 

“Is it in yer mind that ye might get 
converted, or something?” 

“No,” replied the Democrat, “1 ain’t 
thinking of anything like that. I just 
come around to your meetings so’s to 
keep my disgust fresh.” 

Fred Hale Dies 

Fred Hale, who died in St. Mary’s 
hospital Nov. 18, had been employed 
in the plant since 1925. Much of that 
time he had worked on the vacuum 
pans in the refinery. Born in Gama- 
liel, Ky., in 1893, he had lived in De- 
catur 20 years. 

He leaves three daughters, Mrs. 
Kathleen Burcham, Louise and Jane 
Hale, all at home, a brother, and three 
sisters. Funeral services were con- 
ducted in Gamaliel and burial was 

made in the cemetery there. 
° 

Bob Buckles, electrician, may have 
named this boat “Pop's Worry”, but just 
now the whole family looks as if it were 
anything but that. With “Pop” in the 
boat are Mrs. Buckles, Billy and Bob. 
They live near the lake and spend much 
of the time during the summer out sailing, 

 



  

Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Bruner had this 

picture taken shortly after their wedding. 

Blair-Brunee 

Geraldine Blair and W. R. Bruner 
were married Oct. 25 in the home of 
the bride’s mother in Decatur. The 
bride is the daughter of Mrs. Viola 
Blair, but lived much of her younger 
life with her grandfather, Charles F. 
Ramsey, who worked in the Staley 
yards for many years before he retired 
last year. 

The bridegroom is the son of C. L. 
Bruner, Elevator A, and Mrs. Bruner, 
and has recently come to work on the 
extra board. Until he was given an 
honorable discharge a short time ago, 
he served in the Merchant Marine. 

Order Department Man 

Is With Patton’s Army 

Another Staley man with Patton’s 
famous Third Army is Pvt, W. E. Mor- 
tison who was Bill Morrison of the or- 
der department until his induction. 
Bill writes recently; “I just want to 
thank you for keeping the Journal 
coming my way. It is a little hit of 
home and it is sure welcome. As one of 
the service men who received the 
Christmas check I would like to thank 
the Staley company. It was generous 
and thoughtful. It may come in handy 

in Paris! Every so often two of us 
boys get to go back and spend a few 
days in Paris so if IT am lucky Bill 
Morrison will spend some time in the 
Gay City. 

“We are still with Patton’s Army 
and are on the move. The mud, rain 
and cold are holding us up, but if we 
break through—you know Patton- 
we won’t stop till we hit Berlin. Keep 
your fingers crossed — it could: be 
soon.” 

Send in Notices 

Notices of marriages or deaths in 
the families of Staley employes, to be 
assured of appearing promptly and 
correctly, should be sent in to the Jour- 

nal office not later than the 28th of the 
month. Pictures to appear with such 
stories must be in the Journal office by 
the 15th of the month. The same dead- 
lines apply to other items, but mar- 
tiages and death notices should be sent 
in at the time of their occurrence. 

  

Hanson Overseas 

“T hope it won't be too long before we are all back at our old jobs at the 
plant,” is the wish Cpl. John M. Hanson expresses when he wrote to thank the 
company for his Christmas check. Before induction he was on the tin shop crew. 
He is now with an engineering outfit overseas, 
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Rationed Medication 

T used to call the doctor at the slighest 
provocation, 

A headache or a stomach-ache would 
cause me consternation; 

The fainest cough brought visions of 
advanced tuberculosis. 

Before I called the doctor, I had made 
my diagnosis! 

It was Doctor this, and Doctor that, 

and ‘Doctor, I’m so nervous,” 
Now it’s “Do without the doctor, for 

the doctor's in the Service.” 

An earache was a mastoid, or a tumor 
on the brain, 

And some illnesses I’d heard of when 
there wasn’t even pain. 

A case of overeating was a cardiac 
condition. 

Results of too much dieting I labeled 
malnutrition.” 

It was Doctor this, and Doctor that, 

and “Doctor, hurry, please.” 
Now it’s “Do without the doctor, for 

the doctor’s overseas.” 

Oh, I loved to take my medicine in 

large or little pills, 
I was a willing victim of all of man- 

kind’s ills. 
If heard of any symptoms with which 

my friends had trouble, 
I'd promptly call and have the same— 

but I would have them double! 

It was Doctor this, and Doctor that, 

“Oh, Doctor, come home quick.” 

Ah, how I miss those dear old days, 
those days when I was sick! 

AMY GREIF, in Baltimore Sun. 
. 

Prt: 
girlie.” 

Gal: “But I am, soldier.” 

“T’m not on guard tonite, 

Painesville Veteran 
In Hawaiian Islands 

T/Sgt. Basi] O. Underwood was one 
of the early employees in the Paines- 
ville plant, but he has been in the 
Army almost three years. He was in- 
ducted in March, 1942. For some time 

now he has been stationed on Oahu, 
one of the Hawaiian islands. He is 
with a field artillery outfit. 

In Painesvilte’Sgt. Underwood was 
an expeller operator and his letters to 
the boys in the plant suggest that he 
will be mighty happy to get back there. 

. 

The cook, Nora, had announced her 
engagement to a frequenter at the 
kitchen, named Mike. But a year 
passed and nothing was heard of the 
nuptials. So, one day the mistress in- 
quired: 

“When are you to be married, 

Nora?” 
“Tndade, an’ it’s niver at all, Ill be 

thinkin’? mum,” the cook answered 

sadly. 
. 

Overheard at the lunch counter: 
“Well—of course, I woudn’t say any- 
thing about her unless I could say 
something good. And oh, boy, is this 
good...” 

° 

‘The curfew tolls the knell of parting 

day; 
A line of cars winds slowly o’er the 

lea; 
A pedestrian plods his absent-minded 

way 
And leaves the world quite unexpect- 

edly. 
° 

Two Privates paused to puzzle over 
a dead animal they saw at the road- 
side. 

“Tt has two stripes,” said one. 
“That settles it,” said the other. 

“Tt’s either a skunk ora corporal.” 
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These two little boys whose mothers 
formerly worked together in the plant, 
are being reared neighbors in East Eldo- 
rado street. Monty Denson, the big bov, 
a year old in October, is the son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Kari Denson. His mother, 
Frances, formerly was employed in 20 
building. LeRoy Moyer, in the stroller, 
will be a year old Christmas. His parents 
are Mr. and Mrs. Gilbert Moyer. His 
mother, Irene, was in 17 building. 

« 

Works at Plant When 
Not on Merchant Ship 

Staley people who told Michael 
Duggan farewell when he enlisted in 
the Merchant Marine last spring have 
thought they were seeing visions when 
they saw him working at his old job in 
the laboratory this winter, But it is 
Mike, in person, and still of the Mer- 
chant Marine. He probably will dis- 
appear some day as quickly as he ap- 
peared, because he is on call at any 
time. Mike goes out on a ship, and 
when the mission is accomplished, 

comes back to Staley’s until he is 
called again. It works well for every- 
one concerned because both the Mer- 
chant Marine and the Staley company 
need men like Mike. He says he sees 
plenty of action on these “trips” but 
that is as far as he will go with his war 
stories. 

  

Shay Sends Greetings 
To Baseball Teammates 

Roy Shay, aboard the U. S. S. 
Brule, formerly of the extra board, was 
remembering the days when he played 
baseball and basketball with Staley 
teams, when he wrote to thank the 
company for his Christmas check. He 
says: “Tell everyone hello and I hope 
to be home soon(?). I would enjoy 
playing basketball but due to my trick 
knee I wouldn’t get to play third base 
on the ball team, with Joe, Smitty, 

Coulsun and the rest. That’s where T 
got the knee. Give my regards to the 
packing house and Ed Monical.” 

. 

John Kuhns improves 

John C. Kuhns, assistant chief en- 
gineer, is still a patient in Hines Hos- 
pital but is showing improvement and 
gaining weight under a new treatment. 
Mrs. Kuhns, who has been living in 
Oak Park all autumn to be near the 
hospital, has returned to their home 
in Decatur for the remainder of the 
winter. She plans to go back to Chi- 
cago for Christmas, since John hopes 
to he able to be away from the hos- 
pital for the day. 

Welton in Germany 

Pvt. Ezra Welton is now in Germany, according to a recent letter. He was 
employed in the feed house. He wrote a letter of thanks for his Christmas check 
and expressed his appreciation of the job the ones leit at home are doing. 
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BRUMASTER BACK TO ITALY 

Returns to former assignment 
after two months home leave 

Sgt. M. H. Brumaster is back in 
Italy again, although not with his same 
outfit, but he hopes to be soon, he 
wrote his parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. H. 
Brumaster, recently. He had served 
overseas two years, when he came 

home late in the summer for a fur- 
lough. At the end of two months, 
when he reported for reassignment, he 
found himself going right back to 
Italy where he had come from. 

A Staley watchman, he was inducted 
in August, 1941, and early the next 

year was sent to Ireland. Later he was 
in England, then Africa, Sicily and 
later Italy. Tt was in the Italian cam- 
paign that he was awarded the Silver 
Star. He is with an engineering outfit. 

His brother, William Brumaster, 
works in the plant. 

. 

Russell Wants Letters 

Frank Eugene Russeil, Sr., F. 3/c, 
says he will write to anyone from Sta- 
ley’s who will write to him. He is sta- 
tioned at Norfolk at the Naval Oper- 
ating Base but would gladly exchange 
it for home. He says: 

“T received the Christmas check the 
other day and was sure glad to get it 
and appreciate very much what you 
are doing for the boys in service. 

“Thad to work in the grocery store 
the other day and one of the first things 
I saw was some Staley Syrup and 
Cream Corn Starch and it sure looked 
good to me to see something that was 
made at home. My wife sent me a 
clipping about some of the men work- 
ing 12 hours per day at the plant. T 
would work 24 just to be home once 
more. I wish some of the fellows who 
worked with me in the yard depart- 
ment would write me.” 

From U.S.S. Washington 
Maginn Sends His Thanks 

William Maginn, MM 2/c, was a 
special products salesman with the 
company when he enlisted. From the 
U. S. S. Washington, he wrote his 
thanks for his Christmas remembrance 
and added, “I wish to express my deep 
appreciation for this and your many 
other kindnesses which I have experi- 
enced, dating back to the first day I 
joined the organization in September, 
1938. It is gratifying to be assured 
that those remaining at Staley’s have 
kept the record clean and are giving us 
their wholehearted unselfish support.” 

. 

With a war on, and everything, four- 
year-old James Leroy Bruner gets into a 
‘sailor suit to be prepared, He is the son 
of W. O. Bruner, who has been in the 
packing house 16 years, and Mrs. Bruner. 
His grandfather is C. L. Bruner, who has 
been in Elevator A for 25 years. An 
uncle, W. R. Bruner, is on the extra board. 

    

    

      

 



  

Soon after PFC Harold Lyle Hays was 
graduated from an Army gunnery school 
at Tyndall Field, Fla., in October, he 
Spent some time at home in Decatur with 

his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Harold Hays. 
He is now at Chatham Field, Ga., for ad- 
vanced crew training, having picked up 

his crew at Westover Field, Mass. His 

father is grain mixer at Elevator C. 

. 

NEW BASKETBALL MANAGER 
Clyde Smith takes charge of team 
when Russell Dash resigns 

Clyde Smith, electrical gang, has 
taken over management of Staley’s In- 
dustrial league basketball team and is 
hoping to have a good squad for most 
of the season. Most of the men now 
playing are draft-proof which should 
insure a fairly stable personnel for the 
season. Russell Dash, who was orig- 
inally appointed manager, was forced 
to give up those duties because of some 
extra evening work he has taken on. 

The new manager, who has been a 
dependable basketball player with 

Staley teams for 11 years, will not be 
playing for a while, because of injuries 
received early in the season. During 
a game Clyde fell and broke his cheek 
bone. After three weeks in the hos- 
pital, during which time a delicate 
facial operation was performed, he is 
back at work, but probably will not be 
playing for several weeks. In the mean- 
time he can he valuable to the team as 
manager. 

. 

Clyde Smith wants The Staley Fel- 
lowship club and other Staley friends 
to know how much he appreciated the 
flowers they sent him, and the other 
kindnesses they showed him, while he 
was in the hospital. 

. 

Cpl. Robert I. Fain sent this picture 
back to his wife, Lucille, clean-up, to 
show how he looks when he works. Since 
he is with the pipeline engineers in the 
mountains in Burma—an isolated place 
—he says there is no need for elaborate 
dressing. Before going into service he was 
in 20 building. 
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Staley Experts 
When Decatur High school students 

had their annual conferences on pro- 
fessions in December, several Staley 

people talked to various student groups 
tin their own jobs. Dorothy Minick, 
reception clerk, talked to an interested 
group of girls. Others who met with 
groups were Dr, W. W. Moyer, direc- 
tor of reesarch laboratory, W. B. Bis- 
hop,. director of chemical engineers, 
Andrew Neureuther, chief engineer, 
H. L. Chastain, civil engineer, and H. 
H. Seitz, who does the company pho- 
tography. 

Her: “I’m the most graceful dancer 
in this state.” 

She: “You may be in this state, but 
you're not when you’re sober.” 

. 

Glenn Smith is now an ensign in the 
Merchant Marine, stationed at New Or- 
leans, Before going into the service he 
was employed in the tin shop. A sister, 
Imogene Smith, is a janitor in the office 
building, 

    
Sgt, Gene H. Spitzer, Marine Corps, 

has recently reported to Camp Lejeune, 
N.C. after @ month’s furlough at home. 
He had been on overseas duty. Before en- 
listing he was in the consignment depart- 
ment. His wife, the former Helen Jokn- 
ston, left her position in M. & L. to join 
him in the south 

° 
Sailor Finds Staley’s 

Inspire Fighting Men 

“It’s jobs and employers like A. E 
Staley’s that we guys in the service are 
fighting for a chance to return to in 
peace time,” writes Andrew Cullison, 
from the Naval Air Technical Train- 
ing center in Norman, Okla. When I 
received the welcome Christmas check 
T was reminded of the months I was 
employed on the extra board and later 
in the syrup department. 

“T have spent 18 months learning to 
fly Navy planes as a pilot, but now as 
there are more pilots than are needed 
I am being given a chance to learn to 
build and maintain planes.” 

3



  

Sharon Lynne, 2, and Ronald Dean, 11, 
are the children of R. E. Augustine, M. 
& L. in 47 building, and Mrs. Augustine. 
An uncle, Harry Augustine, is in the ma- 
chine shop and another, Albert Welker, 
in the millwright shop, Their grandfather, 
C. S. Augustine, was formerly employed 
by the company. 

. 

Ex-G, I. Even Likes 
An Illinois Winter 

Most people at Staley’s had nothing 
good to say for the snow and ice and 
piercing northwest wind which brought 
sudden winter to us late in Novemher, 

but H, J. “Bud” Kester loved it. He 

loved it as only a man can who has just 
returned from three years of war in 

   

the tropics, and who knows that the 
Army and war, as far as his active par- 
ticipation is concerned, are things of 
the past. 

Bud had been with the company 
five years before going into the Army 
in 1941, When he returned to work 

Nov. 28, he went back to his old job 
in 48 building. 

° 
Pictorial Map From 

Etfison on Guadaleanal 

From the U. S. S. Guadalcanal came 
a letter from Lt. (j.g.) Richard E. El- 
lison, and with it an interesting pic- 
torial map depicting the life history of 
the Guadalcanal and its journeys. Be- 
fore entering Abbott Hall for training, 

Dick was employed in the planning de- 
partment, He writes, in part: 

“Your kind and generous Christmas 
wishes to us employees temporarily 
away on special duty reflect to me the 
unbeatable Staley spirit and policies 
that have made the company one of 
the outstanding leaders in its field. I 

sincerely hope that we will be back 
helping turn out Staley products by 
Christmas of ’45.” 

° 
Belgium Too Wet 

“Belgium is a pretty nice country,” 
writes Cpl, Leon Jess, “but I like the 
good old U.S.A. much better, It rains 
here a lot and is always damp and 
cold.” Leon was a loader in 17 before 
induction. 

  

U, S. A. Looks Best 

Sgt, Everett Moore has been moving too rapidly for his mail to catch up with 
him, evidently, for he writes from France that he has had no Journal or other 
company mail for some time. “I am in France but the U. S. A. is much better. 
You really appreciate the U. S. after being over here in these countries. I will 
really be glad to get back with the Staley company.” Before induction he was 
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Thinks of Staleys 

While in Philippi    

Staley men in the Philippines re- 
ceived their Christmas mail early but 
it was just as welcome, if one may 
judge from a letter recently received 
from Sgt. Boyd Buesking. He was a 
shoveler in Elevator A before induc- 
tion. He says: “Although I am far off 
in the Philippines my thoughts still 
wander back to the old days in the 
plant. T hope the time is not far olf 
when I can go back to work with the 
rest of the gang. I want to thank you 
for the Christmas gift.” 

. 
Grant in Philippines 

PFC Leo Grant, syrup house, evi- 
dently was one of the early arrivals in 
the Philippines. A letter from him, 
with a Philippine date line, says that 
he landed there early in October. He 
is with Army engineers and writes that 
“T have been very lucky.” He wrote 

chiefly to express his thanks for his 
Christmas check: “‘Received your nice 
letter and money order today and want 
to thank you. It sure makes a guy feel 
good to think that the men and women 

hack home are backing him 100 per 
cent and thinking of him.” 

. 

Filling out one of those innumer- 
able government questionnaires, a re- 
tailer was asked to list his “lastest 
moving item.”” Without hesitation he 
wrote: “Manpower.” 

  

Paulus E, Jones, electrician, and Mrs. 
Jones, are the purenis of these three 
handsome children. Left to right they are 
Paulus Jr., called Gene by the family, 
Shirley and Sharon Lee. Their father has 
been with the company for 12 years. They 

are the grandchildren of the late Ralph 
Fitch, assistant sheet metal foreman, and 
Staley veteran, who died a few months 
ago. 

° 

Boston C. Shelton, round house, 
stopped by to say that he is now a 
grandfather and very proud of the 
young man who gives him that title. 
Robert Burns Shelton, Jr., was born 

in Decatur. His father, Boston’s only 
son, is Sgt. Robert B. Shelton, sta- 
tioned at Camp Howse, Texas. 

  

Daughter Is Born 

Announcements have been received in Decatur of the birth of a daughter 
Nov. 29 to Mr. and Mrs. L. P. “Pat” Martin in San Francisco, Calif. Mr. 

Martin, who is a chief petty officer in (he Navy, is stationed on the west coast. 
His wife, formerly Florence Brinkoetter, was in our sales stenographic depart- 
ment beiore joining him there last year. He formerly was employed in one of the 
plant offices. 
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Priscilla Ann Blades is just as happy 
as she looks in the picture, according to 
her father, Harrison Blades, Staley elec- 
trician. He and Mrs. Blades have a new 

home overlooking Lincoln park, where 
six-months-old Priscilla takes the sun and 

air, 
. 

Hanson Lands in 
pines D-Day 

  

Staley products evidently went into 
the Philippines with the first troops 
because PFC Elvin M. Hanson (soy- 

bean warehouse) writes: “I am in the 

Philippines now—arrived here D-Day 
and am seeing action. I see Staley 
products on the island, so keep up the 
good work. A merry Christmas to ev- 
eryone, especially the boys in 48. 

“T also want to thank you for the 
Christmas check and tell you I enjoy 
reading the Journal. I like to know 
we are all fighting this war together.” 

. 

Jones: “I hear alt you boys in the 
army get up bright and early.” 

Private Smith: “Just early!” 

Greetings From Alanen 

PFC Oliver Alanen, now in Nebras- 
ka, says “Thank you for the Christ- 
mas wishes and the check. I hope the 
time is not too far distant when we can 
say ‘hello’ once again to all our friends 
at Staley’s.” Pvt. Alanen was em- 
ployed in the laboratory at the Paines- 
ville plant before induction. 

. 

Around the Cracker Barrel 

Well, boys, they’re starting early. 
The report has reached this country 
that the Nazis have already formed a 
new organization, the Black Party, to 
take up the cause of National Social- 
ism after the war. It’s also heard on 
good authority that there are organ- 
ized guerilla bands to keep harassing 
Allied armies of occupation. Reports 
like this are accumulating. Apparently 
the Germans no more intend to give 
up after this war than they did after 
the last war. What do we do about it? 
Give’em a nice, easy, negotiated peace 
or fight on till we teach ’em all a lesson 
they'll never forget? 

. 
Inflation 

There was a little dope 
With a fat pay envelope 
And she spent every cent that was in it. 

And she wondered, bye and bye, 
Why the prices rose so high— 

But she didn’t blame herself for a min- 
ute—Berton Braley. 

. 
Francis Wheeler Better 

Recent letters from Frances Wheel- 

er say that her health is greatly im- 
proved. Mrs. Wheeler took a leave of 
absence several months ago from her 
position as stenographic supervisor, 
and she and her husband went to their 
summer home in Wisconsin to stay un- 
til her health was improved. 
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Can You Top This? 

Carl Miller, Staley package sales- 
man in the Philadelphia area, is all 
puffed up with pride. One week end 
recently his son became the father of 
twins. That pleased Grandpa very 
much. BUT—the next week end Carl’s 
daughter became the mother of twina! 

Is there any other Staley man who 
has become the grandfather of four 
within a week’s time? Carl doubts it 

and so do we. 
. 

We areat a loss for words to express 
our deep appreciation of the many 
kind things our Staley friends have 
done for all of us since Mr, Van Hook’s 
death. 

Mrs. W. R. Van Hook and Sons. 
e 

I wish to express my sincere thanks 
to my Staley friends for kindness at 

the time of the death of my wife. 
D. $8. Williams. 

° 

I wish to thank all Staley people 
who were so kind to me at the time of 
the death of my wife. 

Walter Knackmus. 

e 
We wish to thank the Staley people 

and the Fellowship club for kindness 
at the time of the death of our daugh- 
ter. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Jackson 
and Sons. 

. 

Cpl. Don Siloski, syrup house, writes 
from overseas that the Christmas 
check was none the less welcome be- 
cause it was a surprise. 

  

All young Robert Hinton needs is a 
ship on the ocean ta make him a real 
sailor. He has the suit—and the fomous 
Navy appeal. He is the son of Orville 
Hinton, yards, and Mrs. Hinton. 

Pvt. Everett F. Leisner was still at 
Camp Maxey, Texas, when he wrote 
in Thanksgiving day to thank the com- 
pany for his Christmas check. He is in 
the infantry. 

. 

A Marine Corps Combat Corre- 
spondent reports that a lieutenant- 
colonel during an inspection asked a 
private how many Japs he had killed 
on Cape Gloucester. 

Without hesitation the leatherneck 
answered: “Sir, it’s my job to kill Japs, 
not to count them.” 

  

Volley ball is attracting enough enthusiasm this year to call for the formation 

of acity league, and the Staley Fellowship club expects to put in some teams. It 

is expected that two, and probably three teams will represent the company in 
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A panhandler stopped a man on the 
street and asked for some money for 
something to eat. The man said, “I 
tell you what I'll do—T'l buy you a 
drink.” “I don’t drink,” said the pan- 
handler, “all I want is some money for 
something to eat.” “I'l tell you what 
Pll do,” said the man, “I'l get you a 
couple of real good stogies.” “I don’t 
smoke,” said the panhandler, “all I 
want is a little money for something 
to eat.” “T tell you what I'll do,” said 
the man, “I’ve got a good tip ona little 
pony in the fifth this afternoon—it’s 
going to win 10-1. I'll put up the 
money, you take the winnings—how 
about it?” “I don’t gamble,” said the 
panhandler, “all I want is a little mon- 
ey for something to eat.” “I'll tell you 
what I'll do,” said the man, “I'll take 
you out to the house for dinner—I 
want my wife to meet you—I want her 

to see what happens to a man who 
doesn’t smoke, drink or gamble!” 

Witey: “When you are courting me 
you promised that if I accepted, you 
would never look at another woman.” 

Hubby: “Why, I thought you un- 
derstood all! about those campaign 
promises.” 

London cockney salesman: “I don’t 
like Americans!” 

Outposter; “Have you known 
many?” 

Londen cockney salesman: “Only 
one. ’E stopped in Ludgate ‘ill and 
said: ‘Say, strainger, is that St. 

Paul’s?’ So I says ‘Yuss,’ and ’e says, 
‘Do you know what we would do with 
it if we ’ad it in America?’ I says, ‘Nol’ 

an’’e says, ‘We'd wash it.’ It could do 
with a washin’, but fancy the h’impu- 
dence of the man suggestin’ that they 
could ’ave our St. Paul’s in America!” 

G. I.’s Prayer: “Dear Lord, don’t 
kill Hitler off all at once—let him go 
through basic training first.” 

° 

After a terrific struggle the freshman 
finally finished his examination paper 
and then at the end wrote: “Dear Pro- 
fessor: If you sell any of my answers 
to the funny papers I expect you to 
split 50-50 with me.” 

. 

“You are always wishing for what 
you haven't got.” 

“Well, what else could I wish for?” 
. 

An ambitious young man went to a 
university professor and said: “Sir, I 
desire a course of training that will fit 
me to become the superintendent of a 
great railway system. How much will 
such a course cost, and how long will 

it take?” i 

“Young man,” replied the professor, 
“such a course would cost you $20,000 
and require twenty years of your time. 
But, on the other hand, by spending 
$300 of your money and three months 
of your time, you may be elected to 
Congress. Once there you will feel 
yourself competent to direct not one 
but all the great railroad systems of 
our country.” 

° 

St. Peter, interviewing fair damsel 
at the pearly gate: “Did you, while on 
earth, indulge in wooing, smoking or 
dancing?” 

‘Never,” she replied emphatically. 
“Then why haven't you reported 

sooner? You've been dead a long 
time!” 

” 

. 

“What, no tip?” said the indignant 
waiter. “Why the champion miser of 
the town always gives me a dime!” 

“Does he?” replied the surly diner. 
“Well, just have a look at the new 
champion.” 
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Robbins in Mud 

W. 0. (j.g.) James Robbins wrote 
from “ihe muddy battlefields—as a 
letter is the only way I have at present 
of thanking you for the Christmas let- 
ter and check. We will win our war 
and then return and show you our ap- 
preciation.”” Jimmy was in the indus- 
trial sales office before going into the 
Army. 

  

   

° 

O'Riley and Ruley 
Meet in Europe 

There was a rapid exchange of De- 
catur and Staley news somewhere in 
France or Germany recently when Lt. 
Lester O'Riley and Pvt. Walter Ruley 
met. Lester had been employed in 
starch packing, where his father Harry 
works, and Walter in the soybean 
plant. 

* 

LETTER HOME... 

Dear Mom: 

T joined the Navy on account I liked 
the way they keep the boats so nice 
and clean, But I didn’t find out tilt 
this week who keeps them so nice and 
clean. Love, Your Son. 

FOR WHOM THE BELLS TOLL 

  Courtesy Appreciaio Amezica, Inc,   

Roy Stroyeck, a radioman with a joint 
assault signal company, says the only way 
he knows he is in the Navy is by the 
clothes he wears, Generally stationed on 

land, he is on the front row when a big 
drive is opened. He was one of the first 

group landed in Europe on D-Day and 
now is in the southwest Pacific. He for- 

merly was employed in the order depart- 
ment. 

° 

No Proof-Reader 

Grandma Stubbins did not have one 
child after another last Monday night 
as reported in Friday’s Post-Exam- 
iner. What she had was one chill after 
another. 

. 
Recruit: “I joined the army for 

three reasons: First, I wanted to fight 
to defead my country. Second, | knew 
it would build me up physically. 
Third, They came and got me.” 

. 

First she wanted sheer stockings to 
look like bare legs. Now that she has 
bare legs, she uses make-up to make 
them look like stockings. 

37



Crittenden in Texas 

Pvt. Willard J. Crittenden, mill 
house, is now in an aircraft mechanics 
school in Texas, from where he writes: 

I want you lo know how deeply I ap- 
preciate the Christmas check. We who 

are away can point with pride to the 
community and plant. 

. 

A certain confectioner had been lec- 
turing his young hopeful upon the 
evils of staying out late at night and 
getting up late in the morning. 

“You will never amount to any- 
thing,” he continued, “unless you turn 

over a new leaf. Remember that the 
early bird catches the worm.” 

“How about the worm, father?” in- 
quired the young man. “Wasn't he 
rather foolish to get up so early?” 

“My son,” replied the father sol- 
emnly, “that worm hadn't been to hed 
all night; he was on his way home.” — 
Sweet Meets. 

. 

Never run after your own hat—oth- 
ers will be delighted to do it. Why spoil 
their fun.—Mark Twain. 

. 

The ordinary jargon of card games 
has crept into colloquial English to 
such an extent that few of us realize 
how often we use such phrases are: 
above board, force one’s hand, a Loo- 
loo (3 clubs and 2 diamonds), bluff, 
finesse, win hands down, isn’t he a 
card, checked out, jack pot, played his 
last trump, hold all the aces, count 
me in, kitty, pass the buck, I’m in, 
etc., etc. 

° 

Colored maid toa friend on the trol- 
ley: “Well, I reckon de war’s gettin 
nearly ovah, 1 was a hour an’ a ha’f 
late this mornin’ an’ the lady she done 
fire me.” 3 

Pat and Mike, having been to con- 
fession, had to do penance by walking 
several times up and down a steep hill 
with their shoes filled with peas. After 
they had done so several times, Pat 
said to Mike: 

Mike, how is it ye can walk so ai: 

an’ niver a bit do ye complain of yer 
feet being sore?” 

“Begorra,”’ answered Mike, “an 

didn’t ye boil yer peas before puttin’ 
them in yer shoes? That’s what I did.” 

. 

  

  

, 

Him: “What's that gurgling noise?” 
Her: “It’s me trying to swallow your 

line.” 
. 

A farmer who was asked what time 

he went to work in the morning re- 
plied: “Son, I don’t go to work. I'm 
surrounded with it when I get up.” 

. 

Helper: “I can’t see what keeps you 
girls from freezing.” 

Gal: “You're not supposed to. 
. 

Queen Wilhelmina recently received 
the Order of the Garter from the king 
of England. Think she would have 
better appreciated an order for a 
girdle. 

e 

Goldbrick (at mess): “Hey Sarge! 
1 t’ink T found a shoe lace in de spa- 
ghetti.”” 

Mess Sgt.: “Weil, look again and 
make sure. I ain’t got no time to waste 
on rumors,” 

  

. 

‘Then there was the little lady who 
was so dumb she thought a goblet was 
a sailor’s child. 

. 

Nanny: “Do you allow a man to 
kiss you while out driving?” 

Fanny: “No, if he is driving he isn’t 
giving as much attention to the kiss 
as it deserves.” 
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"hear the wars practically over... back home I" 

ROBABLY it's only natural for us 
here at home ‘to feel that the war's. 

almost won, the way the good news Las 
been pouring in. 

But the war's not over for him—not 
by a long sight! And he’s just one of a 
few million or more that will stay over 
there until they finish the bloody mess. 
Or kill time for a few months—or years 
—in some hospital. 
What about you? 
This is no time to relax. No time to 

forget the unfinished business. It's still 

Buy at least one extra *100 War Bond today ! 
STALEY JOURNAL 

your war, and it still costs a Jot. 
So dig down deep this time. Dig down 

till it hurts, and get yourself « hundred- 
dollar War Bond over and above any 

you new own—or are now purchasing. 
This 6th War Loan is every bit as im- 

portant to our complete and final Vie- 

tory as was the first. 
Don’t “let George do it” —get your- 

self that added bond for the sake of the 

guys that: ean still be killed. After all, 

you're sufe aud sound and home. That's 
worthanother hundred-dollarbond,iav tit? 

    

This is an official U. S. Treasury advertisement— prepared under the auspices of 
‘Treasury Department and War Advertising Council. 
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Six Sunshine leaders 
always ready to serve you! 

  

a Sa) davies: ys. vddelciacier 
dea concen 

iy 
lash) 

The graham cracker that's famous for flavor > 

fae 
ey World's torgest selling cheose cracker 

World's leading English style cookle-sandwich> SG 

S
 

Compare the jarofit with slmilar crackers 

  

Fastest selling whole wheat-type cracker sh 

  

LOOSE-WILES BISCUITCO. + + + More than 150 Branches 
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Staley Customer 

NEVER GUESSES—He Knows! 
Staley feed products were introduced and have 

been maintained, on a “top-quality” basis, to 
meet the specific needs of the feed trade. 

Throughout the critical protein shortage we 

have supplied each Staley customer with his 

fair share of our products. 

A. E. STALEY MFG. CO. 
Mit Matt La)         

DECATUR, ILLINOIS Ps h a8 edi bed    



  

O YOU AS ONE OF OUR VALUED FRIENDS 

MAY WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS 

AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR....-AND TRUST CUR 

FRIENDLY RELATIONS WILL CONTINUE FOR 

MANY YEARS TO COME 

A. E. STALEY MANUFACTURING COMPANY


