
  

    

   



  

OUR COVER PICTURE 
In a neighborhood of new homes, 

Bill Owens, credit department, re- 

cently built this house pictured on the 
cover. He did none of the actual build- 
ing, but he did do most of the paint- 
ing, inside and out. Does the Owens 
family love this house? Ask Bill some 
time. 
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Of Many 

THINGS ie eR te Ee 

“Keeping Christmas” Are you asking of giving? 

Much is being written this year about the meaning of Christmas. We have 
gotten away from the real significance of the day. We have become so 
involved in the commercial aspects of the season we forget it is a religious feast 
day. Santa Claus bulges so large in our scheme of things the lowly Child 
whose birthday it is, is almost forgotten. 

T have no quarrel with Santa Claus but I find myself listening with agree- 
ment to the groups that are advocating pushing him slightly off to one side of 
the Christmas stage. Santa Claus started well, but things have got out of 
hand. He has made Christmas a time of saying—‘“What am I going to get?” 
rather than—‘“What can I give?” 

Christmas can be such a lovely season, in keeping with the true meaning of 
the day. It can be a time spent with family and friends—a time which builds 
lovely memories. It can be a time for thinking of others and for doing for 
others. It can be—but far too often it isn’t. 

Van Dyke puts it this way in “Keeping Christmas”— 
Are you willing to forget what you have done for other people, and to 

remember what other people have done for you; to ignore what the world owes 
you, and to think what you owe the world; to put your rights in the back- 
ground, and your duties in the middle distance, and your chances to do a 
little more than your duty in the foreground; to see that your fellowmen are 
just as real as you are, and try to look behind their faces to their hearts, 
hungry for joy; to own that probably the only good reason for your existence 
is not what you are going to get out of life, but what you are going to give to 
life; to close your book of complaints against management of the universe, and 
look around you for a place where you can sow a few seeds of happiness—are 

you willing to do these things even for a day? Then you can keep Christmas. 

It’s too, too old fashioned to say please and thank you 

Admittedly Tam old fashioned in some of my beliefs and I am one of these 
people who has no children but knows more about raising them than some 
who have. I’ve been told that before, you see. But I still think that part of 
our training should be to:teach us to live with people and it is easier to live 
with others if we have fairly good manners. 

As I have said here before I feel (along with thousands of other folks) that 

poor manners account for many of the mounting number of automobile acci- 
dents. Youngsters grow up seeing their parents always push in ahead of 
others, always demanding their “rights”. It is perfectly natural then that they 
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should conduct themselves the same way. They push and shove in crowds and 
they cut in and out of traffic—quite often with dire results. 

Poor habits of speech may not cause accidents, but they can cause mis- 
understandings that do not result pleasantly. I never purposely listen to 
children’s radio broadcasts, but sometimes I hear them and almost without 
fail it is the same thing. The children questioned answer in surly voices, 
never say “yes” or “no” pleasantly and of course, they never say “yes sir” or 
“no sir.” Maybe that is old fashioned but they could be taught to use a 
pleasant tone—or couldn’t they? 

But why go on—it’s just one of those things. I see it one,way—and evi- 
dently a lot of people see it another. I have found it often is easier to get 
along in the world if you speak with a smile in your voice than with a snarl. 

And now they are selling cars again 

Something most out of the ordinary happened to me today. An automobile 
salesman called to interest me in buying a new car. That is something that 
has not happened to me in years. If he has seen me driving about town in my 
antique but honorable car I am not surprised that he thought I might be in 
the market for a new one. 

But I have driven the old one so long, and it has given such perfect service 
I am hesitant about trying another. I am sure I will never get one that will 
last longer, cost less in upkeep and repairs or in general worry. On the other 
hand I am just as sure that by driving the dear old thing very many more 
miles I may be pressing my luck beyond even its good Irish limits. 

Since that salesman called me today I can buy a new one and not break a 
vow I made. A few years ago when the rush for new cars was on, and far 
exceeded the supply, I announced that I did not intend to buy a new one until 
a salesman approached me first. Several times I have almost weakened but a 
stubborn disposition (and my general financial condition) prevented me giving 
up entirely. Now—who knows—maybe some day the good old faithful Chevy 
will be gone from its parking place and a new car will stand in its stead. It 
certainly will be occasion for a local celebration when and if that time comes. 

  

Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas to- 
night! 

Christmas in lands of the fir-tree and 
pine, 

Christmas in lands of the palm-tree and 
vine; 

Christmas where snow peaks stand sol- 
emn and white, 

Christmas where corn-fields lie sunny and 

bright. 
   

Phillip Brooks.



The First Christmas 

“And she brought forth her firstborn son, and 
wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid him in 
a manger; because there was no room for them in 
the inn. 

“And there were in the same country shepherds 
abiding in the field, keeping watch over their flock 
by night. 

“And lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, 
and the glory of the Lord shone around them; and 
they were sore afraid. 

“And the angel said unto them, Fear not; for, be- 
hold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which 
shall be to all people. 

“For unto you is born this day in the city of 
David a Savior which is Christ the Lord. 

Faia 
“And suddenly there was with the angel a multi- 

,tude of the heavenly host praising God, and saying, 
“Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace, 

good will toward men.” 
St. Luke 2:7-11, 13-14. 

 



    

A. E. Staley Manufacturing Company 
CORN AND SOYBEAN PRODUCTS 

Decatur, Illinois 

TO ALL STALEY EMPLOYEES: 

I would like to have you look upon this letter as 

@ personal message and holiday greeting from a friend 

and fellow-worker, rather than an official gommunica- 

tion. 

The holiday season makes each of us realize anew 

the importance of friends. So as 1949 draws toa 

close, let us, as friends and co-workers, review the 

highlights of this year and take a look at the future. 

Together we are building a company that offers us 

an opportunity for useful work and service, an in- 

creasing measure of security, and the satisfaction 

that comes from friendly association and the sense of 

a job well done. What has been done in 1949 to 

achieve that end? 

First of all, I would like to talk about our corn 
division. As you know, during the first six months of 

1949 our business in this division was at its lowest 
level since the war. One of the important reasons was 

that our customers were reducing their inventories of 

starch and corn syrup because of uncertainty about the 

future. Then during the late summer we had a substan- 
tial improvement and our corn grinds were much better 

during September, October and November. 

It is always dangerous to predict the future, but 

there are some things ahead of us which seem reason- 

ably apparent at the present time. The demand for 

corn products is continuing at a reasonably good level 

and we believe our corn grinds in the first part of 

1950 will be better than they were during the first 

part of 1949. But we suspect that some of our custo- 
mers have recently been increasing their inventories. 

If so, our grinds during the first part of 1950 are 

apt to be somewhat smaller than they have been in re- 

cent months. In other words, we expect business to be 

somewhere between what it was during the first six . 

months of 1949 and what it has been during the last 
month or two.



customers, stockholders, and the public to be truly 

worthy of our trust. Please accept this expression 

of my appreciation to each and every one of you for 

your effort in 1949. 

At this happy Christmas time, let's remember to 

count and appreciate our many blessings. Not the 

least of these is life in a democracy with the oppor- 

tunity of building our futures in a free enterprise 

system. 

I am confident that in 1950 we will continue work- 
ing together in friendly harmony to bring success to 

our company and prosperity and pride of accomplishment 

to ourselves. You may be assured of management's 

earnest cooperation to that end. 

I wish Staley folks everywhere very happy holi- 

days, health, and a good New Year.” 

Most sincerely, 

Awe Cliby-



        

  

The Picture of Waste— 

It’s not pretty but it’s very Expensive 

By L. E. DOXSIE 

Note: Lou Doxsie has written the 

following article from his heart. As 
supervisor of manufacturing supplies 
and plant sanitation he knows what 
he is talking about. None of the con- 
ditions, nor figures he gives are 
guessed at nor imagined. He feels, 
however, that few Staley people real- 
ize how seemingly little things can 
roll up such a mountain of waste. 

It has been a long time since the 
waste picture was painted—in fact I 
doubt that it ever has been publicized. 
Some of us are conscious of our losses 
because we deal with figures, but 
everyone is familiar with the situa- 
tion. It is not at all uncommon to hear 
an employee say—“Boy, I wish I had 
the cost of our wastage for my pay.” 
Well, I'll take it too—and retire long 
before I'm 65. 

Let’s start from scratch with some 
figures that show the magnitude of 

our waste problem. First let’s have a 
look at the materials we buy for use 
in our manufacturing operations. Ex- 
cluding corn, beans, mechanical sup- 
plies and coal, we buy supplies used 
in producing finished products cost- 
ing us $6,000,000.00 per year. The 
supplies we buy with that money in- 
clude such items as bags, drums, bot- 
tles, boxes, chemicals, press cloths, 
sugar, salt, soda ash, borax, twine— 

but why go on. You know as well as I 
do what these things are. They are 
the things we must have to make and 

  

ship our starch and syrup and oil and 
other products. 

Well—just suppose we—that is all 
of us—waste one per cent of these 
things. That’s easy—and it’s $60,- 
000.00 gone, impossible to recover. 

Fortunately we do not lose one per 
cent on all our supplies. Unfortunate- 
ly we lose more than one per cent on 
some of them. 

Get Down to Facts 

This is just a brief idea of the size 
of this problem. Now let’s get down to 
facts and talk about specific cases 
with which we are all familiar. The 
most widely known of all Staley prod- 
ucts is Cream Corn Starch. Everyone 
knows that package, but how many of 
us realize that the one pound empty 
box cost us almost a cent each. Other 
cartons we buy for package starch 
products cost from one-half to two 
cents each. Maybe that does not 
sound so much—but listen to this. So 
far this year we have wasted 451,000 
starch boxes!



  

It costs like fury to use these expensive drums as trash cans—and it's so unneces- 

s the author. There are plenty of good trash cans placed about in all 

    
d on end 

One of the first rules of bag storage is that they are never to be stackec 

like this. If the floor gets wet every bag in the bale is ruined. 
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Trash cans like this ‘and empty in some buildin, 
good drums are being used to hold trash. 

Oh there were lots of reasons for 

this loss. Change-over on machines is 
one, new inexperienced help, critical 
inspector figure in. But there are a 
lot of reasons for this loss which 

could have been avoided. Quite a slug 
of this loss was due to improper stor- 
age of cartons. Perhaps they got wet, 
or were stored vertically instead of 
horizontally. We are warning con- 
stantly against storing where there is 
danger of damage by water. And we 
never stop talking against vertical 
storage. This causes warping, and as 
a consequence the automatic machines 
will not handle them. 

   

   

Don‘t Walk Here 

Another slug is due to poor gluing 
of the cartons, causing rejection. Then 

we still have people in the plant who 
walk or sit on stacks of finished prod- 
ucts, making them unfit for shipment. 
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hile just around the corner 

  

There are other causes—you know 
them as well as I. On any one day 
from any one cause the loss isn't 
much. But in ten months our loss in 
this item alone has been 451,000. 

Quite a slug. 

Then there are bags. They are a 
common item around our plant, used 
for shipping bulk starch, soy products 
and feeds. We use from 8,000,000 to 

10,000,000 bags per year. For these 
bags we pay prices which range from 
10 cents for a paper starch bag to 40 
cents for a cotton starch and soy flour 
bag. The jute bags we ship our feed in 
cost 20 cents a piece. Our bag losses 
are big, and they stem from two major 
causes—bad storage and misuse. — 

    

  

What Happens? 

We lose some bags in storage due 
to failure to turn inventory, causing 
some bags to remain on hand too long.



In this case they deteriorate. Other 

bag 1 occur in warehouse where 
they are improperly stored. Many de- 
partments forget that bales of bags 
should be stored flat rather than on 

end. If they are stored flat a rain or 
spill will damage the bag on the bot- 
tom or maybe two or three on the bot- 

tom. If they are stored on edge every 
bag in the bale will be damaged. We 
talk and talk about this and we all 

know about it, but we still find bales 
standing on end in 

places. 

  

  arious storage   

  

              

Two wrongs here the author says—and the: 

inspector will reject the whole 500. 
Figure that one up. 

If packing weights are not watched 
carefully we may have another entire 
lot rejected. 

Would You Buy It? 

Probably one of the most discour- 

aging misuses of bags is the putting of 
nicely packed clean bags into a dirty 

or standing them on a dirty 
floor, or walking on them. Put your- 
self in the customer’s shoes. Would 
you want to pay $6.00 for a bag of 

    

    

do not make a right. These bags of 

  

chemicals were stacked carelessly—and they were stacked directly under an open 

  

window. Yes, it rained. 

We could go on and on for a long 
time about misuse, but let’s just hit 

the high spots. When you see someone 
grab a cotton bag to use as a towel 
or apron, there goes 40 cents. When 
wrong stencils are used, or when sten- 
cils ‘are poorly used, chances are the 

  

ow the chemicals are useless because they are hard as rocks. 

Pure Food Starch if it came in a filthy 
bag? Well, neither does the customer. 

Another well known misuse is mis- 
handling. This is especially true of 
paper bags. In our hurry to get 
through we throw bags onto a truck 
unnecessarily hard, or we pick up bags 

   



from floor stands without care. Often 
such treatment causes concealed dam- 
age. We know that damage of this 
nature may run as high as 100 bags a 
day in the starch house alone. Most 
of this loss could be avoided by a little 

extra 

    

‘are. 

Costly Waste Baskets 

Another big loss headache is caused 
by the misuse of drums. When you 
use a fibre drum for a refuse contain- 
er there goes $1.75. If you are real 
choosy and take a steel drum for the 

  

  

  

“Pretty picture,” said the photographer's guide, Mark Beck. “An 

  

It is impossible for us to provide ade- 
quate good storage for drums. That 
makes it imperative that we turn over 
stocks quickly before they deterior- 
ate. 

Persons working around the syrup 
house have seen loads of cans, bottles 
and cases hauled to the dump. They 
are being discarded because of dam- 
age. Damaging thenr is an expensiv 
pastime. We pay five cents for a five- 
pound can and as much as 20 cents 
for a ten-pound square can. So when 
we lose a lot of cans—well it’s quite a 
loss. 

  

  

      

he added, 
“they are easier to find around here. That’s the way filled bags should be stacked.” 

same purpose you have shot $5.00. 
Expensive waste baskets, I calls it. 

And unnecessary, because there are 
galvanized refuse cans all over the 

  

  

  

you mis-brand a drum, or do a 
blotchy job of stenciling—same loss. 
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Our bottles range in cost from three 
cents for the one and a half pound 

ze to seven cents for the five-pound 
size. Shipping cases are worth roughly 
20 cents each. They are rejected 
quickly if improperly sealed, or sten- 
ciled, or are banged up. 

   



 
 

 



Charles Glendenning was stacking new cartons correctly the day the photographer 
was in 20 building 
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4 This is the way Betty Gowdy stores finished press cloths in the store room. In 
. some buildings they are not so well cared for and Betty's work and time, and the 

cost of the cloth are all wasted. 

4 

According to the author the persons who left these cartons here should have been 
hiding. He says they were carelessly stacked and placed too near equipment which 
is hosed down. When that happens cartons get soaked—and they don’t stand soaking. 
Money literally down the drain! 
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Oh yes, just here and now, press 
cloths! Worth $1.50 EACH, and you 
see them on benches, used as towels, 

bath mats in the locker rooms, cover- 
ing motors, in trash cans, plugging 
leaks and hundreds going to Bur- 
steins. 

There is twine too. That may be 
just a small item but don’t you see a 
lot of it thrown around carelessly? A 
lot of feed tags are needlessly de- 
stroyed too. 

And Those Cute Pails 

I almost forgot those handy three, 
five and six-gallon steel pails in the 
oil refinery and syrup house. Gee, 
they’re handy scrub buckets, garbage 
pails, spittoons. And ever time one is 
used for such a purpose it is only 70 
cents wasted. We've lost 404 so far 
this year. 

Those of you who get around our 
big warehouse and see the broken 
bags of chemical supplies must won- 
der what’s happened. An amazing 
number of things, but add the broken 
bags at $4 each and you'll be pretty 
close to our loss on these supplies. 

So far we've been rambling about 
supplies only. There is another very 
serious phase of this wastage problem 
and that is out loss on finished prod- 
ucts. After we spend our money for 
supplies and our efforts to produce an 
item it is a shame to allow something 

to happen to this finished product to 
prevent its being shipped. We see it 
every day. 

Take the cotton bag of starch. The 
bag gets dirty. The first loss is 40 
cents for the bag. Then the bag must 
be dumped, because it cannot be 
shipped as it is. Handling and dump- 
ing costs ten cents. The starch must 
be reprocessed, at a cost of $1.40 and 
repacked at a cost of five cents. Total 
$1.95 just because somebody walked 
on the bag, set it on a dirty floor or 
damaged it by mishandling. 

If it is a paper bag which is torn 
the cost of reprocessing starch or soy 
flour is about $1.40. Before you use a 

case of starch or syrup for a seat or a 
foot stool remember that it costs 87 
cents when one of the starch cases is 
damaged and $1.30 when a syrup case 
is damaged. 

All this sort of waste adds up fast, 
and for the most part could be pre- 
vented. Just a little thought when 

supplies and products are handled 
would materially reduce it. 

  

  

Dan Miller handles 
ALL FLORIDA SALES 

Dan S. Miller, package sales super- 
visor for the state of Florida, will take 
over additional duties January 1. 
Continuing to handle all package sales 
Dan will also take over the entire in- 
dustrial division products for the same 
territory. That makes him the only 

  

salesman with the company handling 
all company products. 

He takes over his additional work 
at the same time that all package di- 
vision men are taking over sales of 
Zest. Dan has been with the company 
for several years, always in Florida. 
Industrial sales has never had a resi- 
dent representative there.



    

THIRD AWARD DINNER- Andrew Malm Retires 
set for January 19 

There is a big party slated for a 
lot of Staley people on Thursday 
night, January 19. That is the night 
set for the third annual recognition 
dinner. This year 480 persons are eli- 

gible to attend—and if this year’s 
crowd is like that of last year and 
the year before there will be prac- 
tically 480 there. 

This year 55 people will receive 
their 25 year, diamond studded pins 
and their gold watches. Of this group 
two are women—Marjorie White, sec- 
retary to Paul Doolin, and Bessie 

Neyhard, order department. There 
are 44 people receiving their 30 year 
pins, two who get 35 year pins. In 
the 20 year group this year there are 
38, in the 15 year group there are 53 
and in the 10 year group there are 83. 

Have Lots Of Time 

Counting the persons who receive 
pins this year, a total of 1,748 Staley 
employees have received service pins 
for 10, 15, 20, 25, 30 or 35 years serv- 

ice. Of this number a total of 325 will 

have received watches after this year’s 
group have theirs. 

The dinner on January 19 is to be 
in the Masonic Temple, at 6 o'clock. 

Final plans for the program have not 
been announced, but rumors of things 
being planned sound interesting. 
Serving on the planning committee 
are John Anderson and Gilmore Hoft, 
from the Fellowship club; Lloyd Cox 
from Local 837 U.A.W.A.; John Mc- 
Donald, Foremen’s club; R. A. West, 
Credit Union; Henry Volle, offices; 
and W. H. Walmsley, manufacturing. 

If you think you’re the forgotten 
man, try letting your bills lapse. 
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BUT DOES NOT QUIT 

  

He is not quite sure what he is go- 
ing to do, but Andrew Malm is sure of 
one thing he is not going to do after 
retirement. Andy, a Staley package 
division salesman, reaches that mile- 
stone this month, And the thing about 
which he is certain is that he may be 
retiring at this time but he is not quit- 
ting work. 

    

Born in Iowa, Andy has been a 
salesman most of his life. It would 

have been tampering with nature if 
he had followed any other profession, 
his supervisors have said. He is what 
they call a born salesman—and he has 
loved his work. 

He has been with the Staley com- 
pany since 1933, making his home in 
Seattle and traveling in that territory 
the entire 16 years he has sold Staley 
products. The Malms probably will 
continue to live in Seattle since Andy 
has gone on record as saying it was 
the only place in the world to live. 

At Christmas be merry, and thankful 
withal, 

And feast thy poor neighbors, the great 
with the small.



     
    

Se Sof (OQ Oey Dhalatlty hoang 
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Ralph Whitsitt 
Worked with special starches 
since coming here in 1923 

The meat cutting trade probably 
lost a good butcher when Ralph Whit- 
sitt left that business, but the Staley 
company gained an outstandingly 
good foreman in the move. It was 25 
years ago that Ralph, deciding the 
butcher’s trade was not for him, cast 
his lot with the Staley company. Hav- 
ing grown up in Decatur he had heard 
a lot about Staley’s, so it was natural 
that he should come here for a job 
when he gave up the meat business. 
He had just grown into that job any- 
way. Starting as a kid delivering or- 
ders for the neighborhood grocer he 
gradually worked in as a store helper 
—and one day found himself learning 
the butcher’s trade. 

Records and memories are vague as 
to how he was hired here, fortunately 
as a sample carrier, but for all con- 

cerned it proved a wise selection. As a 
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sample carrier he worked under the 
supervision of the laboratory. He was 
just as quiet and neat then as he is 
now. He had the same friendly grin 
and then he had another quality 
which his department heads soon no- 
ticed. He was not stubborn but once 
started on a job he stuck to it until 
he had finished. His patience seemed 
endless. 

It was this quality which first sug- 
gested him to Howard File, then chief 
chemist, and Lowell Gill, his assistant, 

as the man they needed to work with 
researchers. They were doing some ex- 
perimenting with spray dryers about 
that time, and Ralph was put on the 
job. It was a good test for the young 
man, for conditions were not—shall 
we say—too fortunate. The experi- 
mental plant was set up in an unused 
corner of the dark old hominy plant. 
But Ralph stuck on the job and it was 
not long before Mr. File and Mr. Gill 
knew that they had the man they 
wanted. He not only did his work well 

but he was so likeable. 
The work he was doing required 

careful attention to detail, an ability 
to follow orders and use common 
sense—and endless patience. Perhaps 
it is enough, in proving his fitness for 
the work, to say that in the years that 

followed he worked out processing de- 
tails on most new starch modifica- 
tions. When the stadex plant was put 
into operation he was made foreman. 
In 1931 he was made assistant fore- 

man in the new starch packing house, 
with supervision of processing of all 
special starches. Two years ago he 
was put in charge of all dry starch 
processes in that building. 

When, a few weeks ago, he was 
made foreman of the building, gratifi- 
cation was general. As one of his for- 
mer supervisors put it—



MILLION DOLLAR LINE 
Passed by Credit Union 

Dreams of Staley Credit Union 
members were realized at the end of 

November when assets reached the 

million dollar mark. At the end of 

business day Nov. 30 the Credit Un- 

ion assets were $1,039,579.03, which, 

as one of the directors remarked, def- 

initely ain’t hay. Shares in the Credit 

Union almost reached that mark, for 

on Nov. 30 they had topped $948,- 
116.18. 

A 31% per cent dividend was paid 

shareholders this year which is the 

largest paid in recent years. Total 

dividends payable to shareholders this 

month are $26,163.43. A majority of 
the shareholders do not take dividend 

checks, according to Cecil Taylor, 

treasurer. They prefer to leave the 

money there. 
. 
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Continued from Page 15 

“Ralph is tops—as a foreman, as 

an individual and as a Staley em- 

ployee. He knows his job perfectly 

but he also knows people. He is as 

easy to work with from below as from 

above, if you know what I mean. The 

men who work for him like him and 

are anxious to do things as he wants 

them done. The men for whom he 

works know things will be all right in 
Ralph’s department.” 

Ralph and Mrs. Whitsitt have two 

sons. The oldest, Lynn, took his de- 

gree in electrical engineering in 1948 

at Duke university after almost three 

years in the Navy. The: other boy, 

Kenneth, is in the public schools in 

Decatur. The Whitsitt’s live in the 

same neighborhood in which Ralph 

was born and spent most of his young- 

er life. 

Painful Christmas 

For these people 

Several of our otherwise active 

brethren—and sistern—will spend this 

Christmas as invalids or convales- 

cents. Most of them, happily, are on 

the road to recovery. 

This is true of our two patients in 

the tuberculosis sanatorium. Joe Med- 

ley, of 5 and 10 building, and Bernard 

Walser of the laboratory are both re- 

covering now and looking forward to 

the time when they will be back at 

work. 

One of our most unpopular acci- 

dents this fall has been foot fractures. 

Four Staley men are sitting around 
with casts on one or both feet. John 

Creamer, pipe shop, broke both heels 

and Bert Muthersbaugh, grain buyer, 

is still getting around in a wheel chair. 

One heel is broken and the other leg 

—so he has two casts to cuss. 

Russell Adams, of 17 building, has 

a fractured foot. A. B. Spicer, starch 

processing, fractured his left heel in a 
fall in the plant. Walter Himes, 102 

building, is still home while a broken 

arm heals. Two men, William Dale 

Allen, 20 building, and Robert Keat- 

ing, 111 building, are recovering from 

automobile accident injuries. 

Four persons who have recently 
had operations are U. G. Davis, ma- 

chine shop, Lily Fryman, sewing 

room, Lotus Peters, receiving room, 
and Larry Yunker, store room. Listed 
as ill from one cause or another, are 

Fayette Crowe, yard department; Ed 
Coffey, boiler house; Harris Dudley, 

pipe shop; Dale Deibert, yard depart- 
ment; James A. Fore, plant protec- 

tion; Anna Sablotny, sewing room, 

and K. D. Sherman, transportation 

statistics. 
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Heald in National Magazine 

Under the title “She Cooks in Pub- 
lic’, a story of our home service 
director, Dorothy Heald, appears in 
the December issue of “The Woman”. 
As the story says— 

“Her job is to cook superlatively 
well and to prove to thousands of 
American women that they can cook 
as well as she does. She proves it 
under trying conditions—at public 
demonstrations, often in the midst of 
an uproar, sometimes with incomplete 
equipment and materials. * * * 

A Go-Between 

“She is a go-between for her com- 
pany and the nation’s housewives. She 
demonstrates before groups of women 
the uses of such food products as 
‘Sweetose’ Corn Syrups and Cream 
Corn Starch, and tells her employers, 

in turn, what the customers think. * * 
“A stout heart, good feet and a 

lively sense of humor come in handy,” 
the article quotes Miss Heald as say- 
ing. The article continues— 

“In her company’s experimental 
kitchen in Decatur, she perfects new 
recipes. * * * She may tussle over a 
molded salad or dessert, a new pie 
recipe or a method for quick-freezing 

fruit with corn syrup. * * * Between 
telephone calls, answering letters, 
writing magazine articles, giving ra- 
dio talks and going on lecture tours, 
she consults with advertising and pub- 
lic relations executives about cam- 
paigns that will tell women how to do 
what with her company’s products. ** 

Source Of Information 

“She must be aware of what the 

other fellow is doing and check her 
products with those of competitors, 
as well as help Staley employees and 
Decatur townspeople with problems 
on menus, recipes, table settings, par- 
ties or what-would-Emily-Post-say 
inquiries.” 

The article ends on this note— 
“About the only way Miss Heald 

can see to boost the housewife out of 
her domestic doldrums is to educate 
American men in the fine art of cook- 
ing and train their tastes to be re- 
ceptive to seasonings other than salt 
and pepper. 

““Of course we wouldn’t want to 
teach the men too much about cook- 
ing, she admits. ‘Because then they 
would find out how little magic there 
is to it!’” 

  

O little town of Bethlehem! 

How still we see thee lie; 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by; 
Yet in thy dark street shineth 
The everiasting Light; 
‘The hopes and fears of all our years 
Are met in thee tonight. 

Phillip Brooks.



BUILD IT YOURSELF 

Building your own home is a favor- 
ite outside activity practiced by a 
great many Staley men. Some of them 
do all the work themselves, many of 
them have the help of a trained car- 
penter relative—and lots of them have 
the untrained but enthusiastic help 
of their wives. It’s astonishing how 
women can drive nails, mix concrete 
and even lay bricks. And painting is 
pie for them! 

It is hard work, they all admit, but 
they all enjoy it. Time and money 
both being deciding factors in these 
cases, the young people generally 
spend every spare minute for months 
at this work. Almost without excep- 
tion the results are surprisingly good. 

For the most part the Staley men 
who have decided to build their own 
homes, or do part of the work on 

“them, are inexperienced, but men who 
have liked to work with tools. Ken 
Moore, supervisor of training, helps 
as much as he can by suggesting books 
published for such amateurs. Also of 
invaluable aid to them have been the 
movies on “how to do” madé and fur- 
nished by manufacturers of builders 
supplies. Ken has shown such movies 
in connection with his training pro- 
gram and finds the men extremely in- 
terested. 

Photégrapher Tours 

Recently the Journal camera man 
took a swing around this vicinity and 

came up with a few pictures. The one 
used on the cover was selected because 
it is representative, and because it was 
finished. It was built this last summer 
by Bill Owens, assistant credit man- 

These fellows all did 

ager. Bill did none of the building, he 
admits, but he is proud of the fact 
that he did all of the inside and most 

of the outside painting. 
Working evenings, week-ends and 

holidays it took a long time, and many 
mornings Bill staggered in about half 
asleep, but he enjoyed every minute 
of it. He was never alone on the job. 
His wife and very young son gen- 
erally supervised his work, and three 
of his neighbors on West Riverview 
—all Staley men—were working on 
their own new homes. 

His Neighbors 

Just next to him Gene Cottle, grain 
department, was helping build his 
basement and later, painting his 
house. Across the street Jimmy Dus- 
tin, research chemist, and Johnny 
Springer, assistant advertising man- 
ager, were working like slaves (so 
they say). Jimmy did some of the 
work on his house, and all of the 
considerable job of grading his lawn. 
Johnny, from all accounts, did a wide 
variety of things. He mixed concrete, 
built curbs and steps and sidewalks 
and a drive. He did some inside finish- 
ing, and then he hauled dirt. How he 
did haul dirt, to fill and grade his 
lawn. 

Build from Scratch 

But you ain’t heard nothin’ yet. 
Two of the boys in the plant—with 
the constant and competent help of 
their wives—are building their own 
homes from scratch. And they are not 
tar paper shacks by any means. 

Take the John Roasio family. An 

 



  

oiler who has been with the company 
seven years, John and his wife bought 
a 40 acre tract near Assumption, IIl., 
a few years ago. Buying rich central 
Illinois farm land is a wonderful in- 
vestment but it is not cheap. The 
Roasio family decided effort, then de- 

cided to start building the kind of a 
home they wanted there—a six room 
modern house, with a basement. They 
knew their only chance to get it soon 
was to build it themselves. They de- 
cided the most time-saving method 
would be to build the basement and 
live in it while they built the house 
above it. 

That is what they did. It has taken 
them a little more than a year to get it 
done, but it is practically completed 
now. They put in an eight foot base- 
ment, which made pleasant living 
quarters and will be excellent storage 
space later. It is a modern house, 
complete with bath—and as soon as 
the new electric line reaches them— 
electricity. The poles are up so the 
power will be in soon. 

A Modern Brick 

Another good house going up in the 
country is that being built southeast 

of town across the Nelson Park 
bridge. This is the one Eddie Ecklund 
is building. Perhaps we should say, 
Eddie, his wife and his father Scotty 
are building. Eddie had a bit of hard 
luck after the house was well started. 
He cut his hand, so his father, who 

had been itching to get out there and 
help anyway, stepped in and has been 
aiding in the operations. 

This is a brick hou’e, modern and 
rather pretentious but it is progress- 
ing nicely. Eddie, a third year appren- 
tice in the machine shop, had never 
laid bricks before but he is learning 
—and so is his wife. They spend every 
minute they have away from the job, 
getting their new home ready. 

The other house our photographer 
found was the duplex being built by 
W. E. Engle, who retired in October. 
His house, in the 2400 block east 
North street, has been built almost 

entirely by him, and he has enjoyed 
every minute he has spent there. 

All of these people—and the dozens 
of other Staley people who have built 

their own houses, know the difference 

between house and home. To them 
their houses are homes, and deeply 
cherished. 

  

  

  

Busy Cartoonist 
Should take Bow 

Some offices have Christmas trees 
in honor of the festive season but two 
offices in the Staley realm are differ- 
ent. The safety and Journal offices 
have big hand-decorated greeting pos- 
ters. They were the gift to these two 
departments of Hilbert O. Bell, senior 
analyst in the laboratory, who is also 
an artist. 

Hilbert draws the U.N.Safe car- 
toons for the Journal each month, and 

he has drawn safety posters Lovell 
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Bafford is using about the plant. Last 
month he started a new cartoon char- 
acter for the Journal—a highly per- 
sonalized ear of corn. 

Doubtless Journal readers noticed 
the tricky little characters which 
played golf and bowled and pour 
“Sweetose” in tiny pictures scattered 
through the November Journal. This 
month a few more are making their 

appearance and for January even 

more will be used. Hilbert has some 

great plans for these little corn people. 

You'll be seeing them.



ONE WAY TO GET A GOOD HOUSE 

| 

  The whole Roasio family works on the house. 
Mrs. Roasio is an accomplished carpenter, her 
Inusband says. In the picture below she mixes 
cement while he lays blocks. Patsy helps 
holding a light—and young Frankie just bosses 
In the picture at the right Mrs. Roasio and 
Patsy are laying a floor 

  

       

 



   
he young Eddie Ecklunds lay bricks while Dad—“Scotty”—mixes mortar. 

| E. Engle was finishing his duplex house when the photographer came. 
Above 

Below, 

     



You can help win 
Basketball games 

By LECK RUTHRAUFF, 

Tt was suggested to me by the edi- 
tor that right about now would be a 
good time to tell our basketball story. 
To date—December 8—we have 
played eight games, winning six and 
losing two. We are still in the experi- 
mental stage, that is we believe we 
have some very good material but as 
yet we have not found the right com- 
bination. For example we puzzle over 
things like this. Shall we play Toby 
Althoff at guard or forward? Shall we 
play Curley Reinhold at center or 
guard, etc.? 

With the help of Toby Althoff, last 

year’s Millikin university basketball 
captain, and Harry Atkins, assistant 
basketball manager, we are working 

on this. We are trying to solve the 
problem of finding the “right” com- 
bination. 

We expect to lose some games. We 
do not believe any team will beat us 
badly, and our goal is the champion- 
ship of the local Muny League. We 
hope to win the championship but if 
we lose out the team that beats us 
will know it has been in a ball game. 

We were lucky in securing, through 
Major Harold Bates, custodian of the 

armory, the armory for some of our 
outside games (outside the league). 
This is a large floor and more suitable 

for playing the kind of games we have 
booked. 

We will all be in there trying, but 
all of you can help. The more rooters 
and fans we have the harder we will 
try. I'd say we should have the best 
basketball team we have had at Sta- 
ley’s in the last four or five years. 

  

Tommy Talks and 
Because he was able to tell in a let- 

ter just why he wanted to talk to Roy 
Rogers, young Tommy Raffety had 
that pleasure. Tommy, whose father 
Harlan is employed in the syrup 
house, was one of the hundreds of 
small Decatur boys who entered this 
contest. As members of the Roy Ro- 
gers club, which is sponsored by 
Charles M. Duncan, and meets in his 

theater, the Alhambra, these boys en- 
tered this contest. 

The boys wrote letters telling why 
they wanted to talk to Roy, the lette 
were sent to Roy’s studie, and Tom- 
my’s was judged the best from the 
Alhambra club. The club packs the 
Alhambra almost beyond capacity ev- 
ery Saturday afternoon, but there 
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Sings for his Idol 
were even more there than usual the 
day Tommy held his memorable long 
distance telephone conversation. 

When Tommy appeared that day 
he was dressed in true western fash- 
ion, levis, cowboy boots and a big hat. 
Better still he was accompanied by 
his father who looked as if he might 
have stepped right off a western pic- 
ture location. It turned out that Har- 

lan is a singer of western songs on 
radio programs and often has his 
young son appearing with them. 
That was how it happened that 

after Tommy had talked to his idol 
for a few minutes, he sang a song for 
him over the telephone, with his 
handsome father accompanying him 
on his guitar. 
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SCOUTOPICS 
By HARRY G. DEIBERT 

PACK 9 RECEIVES FIRST CHARTER 
It was one big evening to many 

youngsters and grownups on Novem- 
ber 17, when the newly-organized 
Pack 9 (Cub Scouts) met for their 
first Pack meeting. 

The program started with all of the 
Dens giving their “Grand Howl,” fol- 
lowed by Den 2 leading the assembly 
in the pledge to the flag, and the intro- 
duction of adults present. The Pack’s 
first charter presented to Floyd 

      

All the members of Stale: 

  

night their charter was presented. Front ri 
Short and Pleasant 

  

Lenover, committee chairman, by 
Harry Deiber, assistant district com- 
missioner, with remarks by both men. 
Then membership cards and badges 
were presented to committeemen. 
Membership cards were given the 
Cubmaster and to the three Den 
Moth Mrs. Hazel Hartman, Mrs. 
Lena Hirstein and Mrs. Helen Hein- 

  

    

kel. Cubmaster badge was given Wil- 
liam DaLaughter by Mr. Lenover. 

After group singing, the Cubmaster 
with the help of Cub Floyd Lenover 
presented the Cub Scout ceremony to 
25 boys. This ritual ending with the 
Cub Scout pledge. 

Cub Scouts No. 9 were present and in good form the 
w—H. Dunham, A. Short, R. Kelley, J. 

Second row—J. Hufford, H. Hirstein, B. Byers, D. Rodgers, K. Guin, B. Hill, D. Sigmon, F. Heinkel, L. Thompson. 
Third row—L. Johnson, D. Schmit, R. Hinton, D. Brown, W. Marmor, J. Brix, D. Probst, E. Dash, B. Lenover. 
Last row—R. Trowbridge, R. Hunke 

G. James, R. Mintner. 

  

  

  

A. Roe, T. Gerhart, F. Powell, D. Kirby, 

DO Ta wir we 
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Harry Deibert, Billy DeLaughter and three Den Mothers—Mrs. Hazel Hartman, 

Mrs, Lena Hirstein and Mrs. Helen Heinkel. 

  

The Den Chiefs presented their 

Dens, with parents standing with 
their son as they received their mem- 
bership card and “Bobcat” pin from 
their Den Mothers. The Cubmaster 
greeted each new Cub and parent fol- 
lowing the presentation. Following, 
Den I sang a song that delighted the 
audience. 

The Scoutmaster of Troop 9, A. D. 

Wall, was introduced. He and Mr. 

  

Deibert presented three Scouts from 
the troop with their Den Chief Cords 
designating their duties with the Pack. 
The Scouts were Walter Marmor, 
Dale Brown and David Schmidt. 

Led by the Den Mothers and Den 
Chiefs, each Den gave a demonstra- 
tion of the Cub theme of the month, 
that of “Fire Prevention.” 

Refreshments were then served. 
It was one surprise after another 
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ter, Dwight James and Orville Hinton, 

throughout the whole evening to the 
100 attending. It was a typical Pack meeting in every way with all the glamour, fun and frolic being shared 
by all. 

Future Pack meetings will be held 
on the fourth Thursday of each 
month, 

JOINT PARENT'S CLUB ORGANIZED 
A group of people affiliated with 

the four Staley Fellowship Club spon- 
sored Scout units met October 20 to 
organize a Joint ‘Parents’ club. 

Each unit will meet regularly with 
its own respective parents’ club, but several times each year a joint meet- 
ing will be held. 

W. E. Gould was elected president 
of the joint club and F. W. Heinkel 
was elected vice president. Orville 
Hinton was named secretary-treas- 

  

Harry Deibert presents the charter to Floyd Lenover. Others are 
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Billy DeLaugh- 

urer. 
Mrs. Bertram Burse w: chosen as 

chairman of the new club’s planning 
committee. 

A Christmas party was to be their 
first joint affair, 

  

TROOP 9 NEWS 
Assistant Scoutmaster Paul Strong 

is taking the Scoutmaster’s training 
course. 

Scoutmaster Wall is sporting a new 
uniform, 

Troop 9 was briefed and inspected 
for National Headquarters in Novem- ber and secored 62 points. Scoutmas- 
ter and six Scouts will receive a free 
neckerchief slide for having over 85 points on their score card. 

Patrols were reorganized and Pa- 
trol Leaders named. They are Koven 
Leigh, Curtis Smith, Dale Brown and 

   

  

>



  

Rennie Earl. Walter Marmor will act 
as Senior Patrol Leader and Dale 
Brown as Scribe. 

EXPLORER POST 2009 NEWS 

Officers of the Post just announced 
are: John Ehman, Guide; James Witt, 
assistant; Robert Bodorck, Crew 
Leader; David Wyant, assistant, and 
Richard Adcock, Log Keeper. These 
Explorers guide the Post activities 
under the supervision of the Post Ad- 
visor and his assistants. 

Gene Wall, former Scout in Troop 
9 and 21, is now an Assistant Post 
Advisor and W. F. Witt is a new 
member of the Post Committee. 

The Post has 18 members accord- 
ing to November report. 

The Post’s October good turn was 
at the monthly Round Table. Mr. 
Burse, Committeeman, and Richard 

Adcock, Post’s Log Keeper, gave in- 
formation and answered questions on 
Explorer Scouting. Their Post Flag 
was on display as part of the pro- 
gram. 

Explorers R. Browning, J. Witt, R. 
Adcock, D. Wyant, L. Lucas and R. 
Corley attended a one-day conference 
at the University of Illinois in No- 
vember. Field Scout Executive J. A. 
Culumber accompanied the Explorers 
that numbered 17 from Decatur and 
Mattoon. The boys took a tour of the 
campus and were given time to par- 
ticipate in two vocational discussions 
groups at the Illini Union building. 

Gene Burse is the first Explorer to 
receive the new rating in Macon 
County of Craft Skills. He also has 
the Explorer's Woodsman and Fron- 
tiersman badge. Richard Adcock holds 
the Woodman badge and Robert Bo- 
dorck has the Frontiersman badge. 

Explorer Eddie Karloski has joined 
the Navy and is training now at 
Great Lakes, Ill. 
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DEIBERT NAMED TO 
NEW SCOUT POST 

Increased Scouting activity in the 
county made it necessary to split up 
Commissioner duties and a new post 
was created. Harry Deibert, former 
Neighborhood Commissioner, was 
stepped up to assistant to District 
Commissioner Edgar Meldahl. Staley 
sponsored units will be under his su- 
pervision as before. 

  

Scouts-Parents 
have big party 

The Staley Boy Scout house didn’t 
actually rock on its foundations but 
it didn’t miss it much the night of the 
big Christmas party. The party was 
given by the Scouts Parents club with 
all parents and all members of the 
four Staley troops invited. The affair 
was given December 12, and it was 

estimated that most of the 200 eligible 
attended. 

W. E. Gould, president of the Par- 
ents club, was in general charge. The 
four troops sponsored by the Staley 
Fellowship club, and invited to the 
party along with their parents, are 
Boy Scout Troop No. 9, Girl Scout 
Troop No. 79, Cub Pack No. 9 and 
Explorer Troop No. 2009. 

There was a Christmas tree and 
during the evening Santa Claus did 
his part in brightening the affair.



  

Staley Girl Scouts 79, took first prize in the Decatur Hallowe'en parade with their 

costumes representing Staley products. Here they are, with their paper-bag faces of. 

Front row—Beverly Born, Jeanith Smith, Cynthia Neureuther, Doris Gould, Sonja 
Bruner, Ann Sweeney, Sandra Romano, Janice Heinkel, Nancy Lenover, Janice 
McWilliams, Kay Barding. 

Rear—Sue Bruner, Mary Horgan, Nancy Jones, Carolyn Lichtenberger, Kay 
Taber, Virginia Roderick, Marilyn Schlitz, Marsha Virden and Mrs. Estol Smith. 

  

LOOK WHAT WE DID! 

Brave Staley men who served their 
country in the Navy probably were 
greatly surprised when they read in 
the November Staley Journal that 
Loraine Donkofski had married an 
“ensign’s mate”. No—the Journal 
never heard of that rating before, and 
neither is the Journal, like some 

Washington bigwigs, trying to take 
over the defense forces. It was simply 
a slip of the typewriter. Naturally 
Loraine’s nice new husband, James 

Alvin McLaughlin, is an ELECTRI- 

CIAN’S MATE. 
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ASSOCIATION 
OFFICER 

Ray E. Kilty, eastern field super- 
visor for paper mills, was recently 
re-elected secretary-treasurer of the 
Connecticut Valley division of the 
American Pulp and Paper Mill Super- 
intendents association. He was elected 
at the annual meeting at Red Lion 
Inn, Stockbridge, Mass. 

. 
Hang up the baby’s stocking; 

Be sure you don’t forget 
The dear little dimped darling! 

She ne'er saw Christmas yet. 
Emily Huntington Miller.



Remarks 
From the gallery 
By Q. SQUIGEL 

Every so often in the history of a 
company there are events which mark 
definite changes. They are the ear- 
marks of progress and development. 
Such an event recently took place in 
the pipe shop when Boob Keck dis- 
carded his old 1920 Crane catalog and 
replaced it with a new one. The boys 
in the purchasing department are very 
pleased about the change. 

  

Noel Myers, one of the last cham- 
pions of pure bachelorhood, has gone 
the way of all good single men. Noel 
takes the vows this Christmas in or 
around Pittsburgh. Does that qualify 
him as a “steel-er””? 

  

While we're on the subject, George 
Richardson has apparently been dou- 
bling in bows and arrows for old 
Fancy Dan Cupid. Two of his Civil 
Engineering Department have mar- 
riage on the mind. Doris Cherry has 
announced her intentions as of Febru- 
ary and Pat Patterson, the Dixie lover 
boy from down little ol’ Mississip 
way, is tieing up with Miss Ruth 
Roman on the 22nd of this month. 

  

Shakespeare or somebody said, “To 
err is human—” and that only con- 
firms our suspicions that our editor is 
human. In last month’s Journal she 

committed sacrilege and loused up the 
whole system of naval nomenclature 
by tagging an electrician’s mate an 
ensign’s mate. Who ever heard of 
such a thing? Call Admiral Rollins. 

  

Jim Galloway says he doesn’t ordi- 
narily care about bath mats. He can 
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wipe his feet on just any old thing. 
But recently Jim received some ad- 
vertising literature on some special 
bath mats not ordinarily found in the 
local stores. The price is $14.95 each 
and that’s a lot of dough. But what a 
bathmat! ! ° 

  

One of the guys in the shop says 
“Tf you haven't got any thing to say, 
why say it?” 

  

Once upon a time an employer gave 
one of his employees a raise in salary. 
But the employee refused the raise. 
He said, “I couldn’t spend it unless I 
got me another woman—and I just 
couldn’t stand that.” 

  

Lucille Schulz recently spent her 
vacation in Chicago. She did the 
town, she says, but she won’t say 
what color. 

  

Carl Horney says that all he wants 
for Christmas are his two front teef— 
and enough more to make a set. 

  

Inertia is an awful thing. It’s the 
property of matter, says Webster, by 
virtue of which it tends to remain at 
rest, if resting; or to move uniformly 
in a straight line, if moving. This re- 
maining at rest idea isn’t so bad. It’s 
at least recognizable and sometimes 
thought of as a state of bliss. But this 
moving in a straight line, if moving, 
is the treacherous thing. It’s what 
causes ruts and grooves. However, it 
is recognizable when you hear people 
say, “We been doin’ it that way for 
twenty years and it’s all right,” or 
“We've tried all them new fangled 
stunts and none of them work,” or 
this bewhiskered jewel “I’ve been 
doin’ this job for forty years and I 
guess I know what I’m doin’.” Yeah, 
inertia is an awful thing.



  

Girls bowling with Cubes, 

shown at left, are Wond, Cre 

der, Hall, Elder, Crabtree and 

Connor, 

     

Cameos, shown at the left, 
are Rommel, Baum, Turner, 
McDonald and Cable. 

Comets, shown at the left, 
are Hay ugent, Mier, Ka- 
lens and Myers 

    

Pipe Shop belongs to the 
American League. Shown here 
at the lejt they are Andy White, 
F. Koshinski, Bill Barter, Wal- 
ter Grant, Bill Artze and A. 
Artze. 

 



  

Girls playing under the Cos- 

cos banner are shown at the 

right. They are Watters, Albert, 
Jones, Roderick and Black. 

  

      

Bean Splitters, of the Na- 
tional League, are at the right 
They are McKey, H. Schultz, 
Glenn Poteet, L. Creek, Eldo 
Reidlinger and O. Allen 

  

The Office team, American 
League, is at the right. They 

are H. Lents, C. Taylor, Bob 

Richards, J. Ellis, Parsons and 
M. Fisher. 

The Tool Room, National 
League, right, are L. Etcheson, 
R. Root, D. Carroll, M. Dug- 
gan and E. Lind  



SAFETY BIRD 
By LOVELL BAFFORD, Safety Director 

  

   Cee 
“DIDN'T THINK ONE SMOKE WOULD HURT’     
  

Sat., 11/12/49—Armed to the 
teeth, we take advantage of a license 
that says we may wilfully murder 
and carry home a certain number of 
helpless birds and rabbits. The only 
hitch is, the license doesn’t tell us how 
to find ‘em or hit ’em. 

Every year it’s the same thing. On 
the eve of the big day, we optimis- 
tically inform the family not to BUY 
any meat—tomorrow we'll have game 
for dinner. . .. Comes the zero hour— 
we hit the field sure that game is lurk- 
ing behind each and every bush. . . . 
After walking enough miles to have 
gotten home if we'd gone in the right 
direction, with our faces and legs re- 
duced to raw hamburger from tree 
branches and thorns, we’ve-seen noth- 
ing more exciting than a cow, a horse, 
and a flock of loud-mouthed crows. 
By that time we’re ready to (a) shoot 
at anything that moves, and, (b) go 
home. In that order. . . . We retreat 
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in disgrace, thoroughly convinced that 
it’s a sucker deal—we could have had 
all that torture without buying a li- 
cense for it. 

But the last straw—the final blow 
to our pride—is the roast beef dinner 
waiting for us when we sneak in the 
back door, trying to be casual about 
the whole thing. . . . Doggonit, we 
MIGHT have brought something 
home! 

Wed., 11/16—We have licked our 
wounds behind a curtain of silence 
covering last week-end’s activities. 

Health and Safety committee meet- 
ing called this afternoon. The com- 
mittee picks this week’s winner in No- 
vember’s safety suggestion contest. In 
this contest, winning suggestions were 
picked for being practical and orig- 
inal. Each entry was considered—and 
action will be taken on each entry 
that is practical and that can be used 
in the Staley safety program, whether 
or not it’s a winner. The committee 
thanks ALL the employees who turn 
in suggestions. Even if you didn’t win 
one of the prizes, you’ve shown your 
interest in Staley safety. . . . And if 
your suggestion is used, your idea has 
become a part of YOUR SAFETY 
PROGRAM. 

Mon., 11/21—We visit General 
Steel Casting’s plant in Granite City, 
Illinois, today. Dan Kemper, their 
safety director, invited Charley Coons 
of American Mutual and yours truly 
to kibitz at their monthly safety com- 
mittee meeting. We have lunch in 
their nice new plant cafeteria that re- 
minds us somewhat of our new one at 
Staley’s. . . 

Another similarity we can’t help 
noticing is that most of the problems 
of a safety program are the same even 
in an altogether different type of 
plant. 

a) 
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Thurs., 11/24—A sad day for Thos. 
Turkey, Esq., and for our waistline. 
If for nothing else, let’s be thankful 
that we eat so much only once per 
year. ... 

There really are lots of things to be 
thankful for. We shouldn’t need a day 
set aside for counting our blessings— 
but it’s nice to have it. It helps to 
remind us. . . . 

. .. Now would be the time for us to 
say something about being thankful 
for our health and well-being. To re- 
member to work and live safely and 
sanely so as to enjoy next Thanks- 

giving as we enjoyed this one. To be 
considerate of, and courteous to, our 
fellow man—so that he too will have 
a better chance to be around and en- 
joy the next one. . . . But we all know 
all of that already, right? So we won't 
say anything about it. 

Tues., 11/29—Todd Riley calls the 
Health and Safety Committee meet- 
ing to order at 12:30 this aft. 

We have an announcement. Staley’s 
Decatur plant is now enrolled in the 
Wise Owl Club of America. The Club 
is sponsored by the National Society 
for the Prevention of Blindness, New 
York, N. Y. To be eligible for mem- 
bership, a person must—from this 
date forward—have saved injury to 
or loss of an eye by having worn safe- 
ty goggles. Staley’s Health and Safety 
committee will pass on membership 
eligibility of Staley personnel. Mem- 
bers will receive an Owl pin from the 
Club, and a roster of members will be 
kept posted in a central location— 
probably at our clockhouse safety 
board. 

For instance: Let’s say you're chip- 
ping concrete (with your safety gog- 
gles on, of course). A chunk of con- 
crete flies up. Kaboom—if you hadn’t 
had on your goggles, you would have 
either lost that eye, or hurt it badly 
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for sure. Report it to your Hes 
Safety committee, or to the saf 
fice right away. If there were any wit- 
nesses, give us their names for the 
record. The committee agrees that 
you're eligible for membership in the 
Wise Owl Club—they sign your ap- 
plication and mail it to New York. 
The Club mails you your pin, and we 
put your name on the roster. Just 

like that. y 
We think you'll agree it'll be an 

honor to have your name on that list. 
It’s not just a stunt—it’s big enough 
and important enough to have been 
made a nation-wide society! 

One more thing about the Wise Owl 
Club. As time goes by, and the list 
of Staley members grows longer, stop 
and look at it once in a while—and 
think about how many eyes have been 
saved over that period of time. And 
by such a simple thing as wearing a 
safety goggle at the right moment. 

Be-It-Resolved Department: 

The year 1950 CAN be a Happy 
New Year if people will give it a 
chance. To have something nice, we've 
gotta work at it a little bit. Things 
don’t just happen—they’re caused. 

Most of us make a batch of New 
Year’s resolutions that have to do 
with smoking, expenses, temper, et 
cetera—that we don’t really intend to 
keep. . . . How about one that will 
really pay off if it’s kept—Considera- 
tion for the Safety of both Yourself 
and your Fellowman? 

Give both of you and both of your 
families a chance to have a good 1950. 

Lovell Bafford. 

  

Now Christmas is come, 

Let us beat up the drum, 
And call all our neighbors together; 

And when they appear, 
Let us make such a cheer, 

As will keep out the wind and the 
weather.



Ideas Get Them Shoes 
“Get a bright idea and a new pair it was posted, without the contestant’s of shoes,” suggested the Safety de- name, on the safety bulletin board partment late in October. And the near the clock house. If the winner boys did. The plan was this. You en- saw it and recognized it by Tuesday tered a safety suggestion, early the afternoon of that week, he could go next week a winner was selected and to the safety office and be fitted to a 

pair of safety shoes—all for free. 
The contest ran for four weeks, 

and each week the winner was at that 
bulletin board bright and early to see ~ 
if his brain child was good enough to 
win. The four winners were William 
R. Winter, plant protection; Robert 
Culp, 20 building; Sheldon Davis, 17 

  

building, and William J. Burke, con- 
trol laboratory. 

Mr. Winter's suggestion was this— 
“Provide book matches at plant 

exits with a safety message printed 
on the match cover.” 

    
Sheldon Davis, lejt, and William Winter both had 

winning ideas.  



Mr. Culp was technical. He sug- 
gested stronger safety stops in starch 
kilns to prevent kiln cars from jump- 
ing the tr: 

Mr. Davis may have seen a lift 
truck in trouble. He said—Provide 

proper signs and education to control 
life-truck traffic in buildings where 
they are used. 

From the laboratory windows Mr. 

Burke saw a need for traffic control. 
He said—‘Install traffic control signs 
at the intersection back of First Aid 

to provide clearance for the plant 
ambulance. Convert this roadway to 
one-way traffic.” 

Judges in this contest each week 

were members of the Health and 

Safety committee. 
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William J. Burke, above 

left, and Robert, above 

right, both are wearing new 

shoes because they had win- 

ning ide   



We find in cranberries a 
food that is good and also 

WELL WITHIN OUR BUDGET 
By MARY MATHEWS, Home Service Director 

For salads and desserts just now 
cranberries seem a good bet. Nearly 
everyone likes them, they are adapt- 
able—and lady they are so inexpen- 
sive! Not the least of my interest in 
them is the fact that they combine 
so beautifully with “Sweetose” and 
Staley’s Cream Corn Starch. Here are 
a few suggestions— 

Cranberry Sauce 

4 cups (1 pound) cranberries 

2 cups “Sweetose” white syrup 
¥ cup sugar 

1 cup water 
Sort, wash and drain cranberries. 

Heat “Sweetose” White Syrup, sugar 
and water to boiling and then boil 
vigorously 5 minutes. Add cranberries 

and boil until skins pop open, about 8 
minutes. Chill thoroughly. Makes 

about 4 cups. 

Cranberry Sponge 

4 cup Cream Corn Starch 
¥ cup sugar 
¥ teaspoon salt 

2 cups cranberry juice 
1 tablespoon butter or margarine 
2 egg whites, stiffly beaten 

Combine Cream Corn Starch, sugar 
and salt. Gradually add cranberry 
juice. Heat to boiling over direct heat 
and then boil gently 2 minutes, stir- 
ring constantly. Add butter. Pour hot 
sauce into stiffly beaten* egg whites 
and mix thoroughly. Fill sherbet or 
dessert dishes with sponge and chill 
for at least 1 hour. Makes 1 quart or 
8 servings. 
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Cranberry Maringue Pie 

4 tablespoons Cream Corn Starch 

4 teaspoon salt 

2 cans (3 cups) whole cranberry 
sauce 

2 tablespoons butter or margarine 

1 teaspoon vanilla 

3 egg whites 

6 tablespoons “Sweetose” White 
Syrup 

1 (9-inch) baked pie shell 

Combine Cream Corn Starch, salt 
and cranberry sauce. Heat to boiling 
over direct heat and then boil gently 

1 minute, stirring constantly. Add 
butter and vanilla; mix thoroughly. 
Beat egg whites until stiff but not 
dry. Gradually add “‘Sweetose” White 
Syrup and continue beating egg whites 
until thoroughly mixed. Pour cran- 
berry filling into pie shell. Cover 
warm filling with meringue, carefully 
sealing meringue to edges of crust to 
prevent shrinkage. Bake in a hot oven 
(425° F.) 4 to 5 minutes or until 

browned. Cool on a cake rack away 
from drafts. Makes 1 (9-inch) pie. 

  

Orange-Cranberry Sauce 

1 cup “Sweetose” White Syrup 

1 cup orange marmalade 
1 cup water 

4 cups, stemmed and washed 
cranberries 

Heat “Sweetose” White Syrup, 
marmalade and water to boiling. Add 
cranberries, and cook 10 minutes. 
Cool. Makes one quart. 

a)



  

Cranberry Spice Cake 

3 tablespoons Cream Corn Starch 
cups sifted all purpose flour 

\4 teaspoon salt 

4 teaspoons soda 
4 teaspoon baking powder 
1 teaspoon cinnamon 

J teaspoon cloves 
teaspoon allspice 
teaspoon nutmeg 
cup shortening 
cup “Sweetose” White Syrup 
egg beaten 
cup raisins 

4 cup nut meats 
1 cup canned whole cranberry 

sauce 

    

  

1 
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Sift together Cream Corn Starch, 
flour, salt, soda, baking powder and 
spices. Cream shortening and “Sweet- 
ose” White Syrup together; add egg 
and mix thoroughly, Add raisins and 

  

nuts; mix. Alternately add dry in- 
gredients and cranberry sauce; mix 
thoroughly. Pour into 2 greased (8- 
inch) layer cake pans. Bake in mod- 
erate oven (375° 35 to 45 min- 

utes. When cool frost with any desired 
frosting. Makes 2 (8-inch) layers. 

. 

    

Cranberry Ice Cream 

1 can jellied cranberry sauce 
3 tablespoons “Sweetose” White 

Syrup 
6 tablespoons orange juice 
1 teaspoon grated lemon rind 
I cup heavy cream, whipped 

Mash cranberry sauce with fork. 
Add “Sweetose” White Syrup, orange 
juice and lemon rind. Pour into re- 
frigerator tray and freeze until mushy. 
Remove to bowl and fold in whipped 
cream. Return to refrigerator tray and 
freeze until firm, with cold control set 
for at least 1 hour. Makes 1 quart. 

  

    

   

 



Mother at 91 is 
model for her son 

ma aS 

  

Mrs. Susan Hedrick posed for this pic- 
ture on her 91st birthday October 24. 

When Joe Hedrick of the garage, 
talks about retiring next spring he 
means, he says, that he is retiring 
from his Staley job, not from work. 
With the example his mother is set- 
ting for him Joe would be ashamed 
to quit work just because he had 
reached 65. His mother celebrated her 
91st birthday last October and is 
still doing more work than many 
women half her age. 

Mrs. Susan Hedrick lives in Beards- 
town, Ill., and she lives alone in her 
own home, thank you. To be sure 
three of her children live not far 
away, but she likes it better in her 
own home. She raises a few chickens 
and does her own housework. On her 
birthday Oct. 24, her family gathered 
for a celebration which she enjoyed 
thoroughly. She has seven of her nine 
children living. 

Package takes over 
HANDLING OF ZEST 

Package division salesmen have 
added another item to their list. 

Starting January 1 they will sell Zest 
to restaurants and hotels, and to con- 
sumer package customers, 

Since the monosodium glutamate 
plant opened Dick Nagle has handled 
all sales. He has done the preliminary 
job of introducing the 4 ounce and 
one pound package as well as that 
sold in larger amounts to quantity 
users. Now, the package division will 
take over the package product. Mr. 
Nagle is devoting more time to devel- 
oping sales among industrial users of 
glutamate. 

    

When the little Longs grow up they 
may come to work at Staley’s too. Their 
parents, Neva and Luther, both are em- 
ployed in 17 building, Neva in the office 
there. The children are Carole Arlene, 
10, and Donald Eugene, not quite three. 
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Verna Deardorf,, 20 building, is proud 
of these two nieces. Carol Lynn Koshin- 

ski is the nine-months old daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Koshinski, of Al- 

ton. Cynthia Louise is the three-year-old 

daughter of Robert Koshinski, tinner, 
and Mrs. Koshinski. Frank, electrician, 

and Walter Koshinski, millwright, are 
uncles. 
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Harold Nichols, office maintenance, 
brought in with great pride this picture 
of his four-months-old son. He and Mrs. 
Nichols have named the boy Chris- 
topher Wayne. He has two uncles with 
the company, Vernon Giles, pipe shop, 
and Claude Smith, ofice maintenance. 

  

Million Dollar President 
Since the Staley Credit Union as 

sets have hit the million dollar mark 
Doc West loves to introduce himself 
as the “president of a million dollar 
concern. 

  

New Nurse 

Newest addition to the first aid hos- 
pital nursing staff is Mrs. Vera Bryan. 
She trained in a hospital in Denver 
but later had experience as an indus- 
trial nurse in a large Texas factory. 
During the war she was an Army 
nurse. 

. 

At Christmas play and make good cheer, 
For Christmas comes but once a year. 

Thomas Tusser.



Package Salesman Dies 
E. F. Hon, package division sales- 

man, was found dead in his room in 
a Fairfield, Iowa, hotel Dec. 9. Mr. 

Hon’s home was in Red Oak, Towa. 
He had been with the company since 
1933, as a retail salesman in the pack- 
age division. His territory was in Iowa 
and Nebraska. 

Mr. Hon was born in Red Oak, 

Towa, 62 years ago. He had seemingly 
been in excellent health, so news of 
his death came as a surprise as well as 
a shock to his Staley friends. Funeral 
services were conducted in Red Oak 
Dec. 12. His supervisor, Don Snyder, 

attended the services. 

Father Dies 
Thomas Hinton, retired Wabash 

employee, who died in December, was 
the father of Mrs. Florence Kessler, 

nurse in our first aid hospital. Funeral 
services and burial were in Forest, Ill. 

    
40 

Hallie Daily Parks 
Mrs. Hallie Dailey Parks died in 

St. Mary’s hospital Nov. 22 after a 
short illness. She has been employed 
in the plant most of the time since 
1943, having worked in various ca- 
pacities. 

Born in Niantic July 23, 1903, she 
had attended the grade and high 
school in that village. She leaves her 

husband, Abner Parks, Jr., and a 
daughter. 

    

Robert Whitacre, now at Camp Camp- 
bell, Ky., is a paratrooper. His father, 
Harold, works in the yards and his moth- 

er, Gladys, on the extra board. 

Two Smith brothers—and a sister. 
The boys are Larry, 12, and Kent, 7, 
and their sister is Nancy, 14. Proud par- 

ents are W. Irving Smith, garage, and 
Mrs. Smith. 
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You Still Have Time— 

FOR WHAT? 

To authorize a regular wage or salary deduction to be 

deposited to your account in the Staley Credit Union, 

to stare with the New Year. 

Deductions—you don’t miss ‘em. 

Year end dividends—you love ‘em. 

  

Call the Credit Union Office now. It's that simple. 

CECIL TAYLOR, treasurer Phone Ex. 250 

West Wing, First Floor Administration Building 

                 



  

  

      

A. E. Staley Manufacturing Co. xan U. S. POSTAGE 
Decatur, Illinois PAID 

PERMIT No. 49 
Return Postage Guaranteed DECATUR, ILL. 

Harry AS Lichtenberg Section 34.66, P. L. & R. 

ger, 

1968 E. Prairie Sta. 9 

Decatur, I11. 

~ 
  

ARARARAARAAAARARARARAAARRARAA 

“My best wishes for your merry Christmases and your 

happy New Years, your long lives and your true prosper- 

ities. Worth twenty pound good if they are delivered as 

Isend them. Remember! Here’s a final prescription added, 

‘To be taken for life’. 

That is the way Dickens sent a Christmas Greet- 

ing. We use it to extend the same wishes to all ~ 

Journal readers. 

A. E. Staley Manufacturing Company 
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