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C7 Meany ings en. 

We are firm believers in the policy of 
talking with people not just) our 
friends, but all sorts of acquaintances, 
chance and otherwise. We have the idea 

that it helps to keep our horizon broader 
and strengthens that philosophy by 
which we live. Maybe that is one reason 

we are seldom bored. 
There is, for instance, Paul, who con- 

ducts a furious and Nourishing news 
vending business. Daily conversations 
with him, while the morning papers and 
pennies are changing hands, are little les- 
sons in keeping our vocabulary mocern, 

“That assistant you have isn’t any 
too bright—he had ‘an awful time mak- 
ing change for me yesterday. 

“Oh sure, he never knows what the 
score is—hut he’s honest. A guy can’t 
have everything, you know.” 

  

And the hairdresser—beauty operator 
perhaps is more modern—who lives alone 
and has learned to like it. “You know,” 
she says as she rubs the shampoo to a 
foam, “I’ve decided no one can be thor- 
oughly content until he learns to enjoy 
being alone. T used to hate (o have any 
time alone, but since I find that seems to 
be my lot I've made up my mind to like 
it. Now I don’t bore myself at all- 
kinda like myself and my own company, 
in fact.” 

And there is the bus driver who keeps 

up a running monologue regardless of the 
number of passengers he has aboard. He 
seldom asks a question, but when he does 
there is some well trained passenger who 
answers and then he is off again on his 
verbal gallop. “The school kids do keep 
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funny hours now—when I was in school 
we all went at the same time and went 
home at the same time, but they go and 
come all hours now, Guess it’s a good 
thing—things have to change. Now look 
at that boy, running out from behind 
that car? Why can’t kids go to the in- 
tersection (a cross? How do they expect 
me lo miss hitting them when they run 

oul? I wish the schools or their folks or 
somebody would teach them not to run 
out like that. Scares me to death.” 

      

GREETINGS 

At least one of our Christmas greet- 
ings must be shared with everyone who 
knew the Staley Journal back in 1919, 
for this greeting came from the girl with 
the lovely eves who was then the Jour- 

nai editor. Then she was Dorothy Baker, 
recently out of journalism school at the 
University of Missouri, full if ideals and, 
fortunately for the Journal, gifted with 
the ability to work them out practically. 
Dorothy took the safety bulletin which 
was the Journal and in one month’s time 
transformed it into a real magazine. 

Ti she were the pride-puifing kind she 
should practically explode now when she 
realizes that after twenty years most of 
the fundamentals she laid down for the 
magazine have ‘been considered good 
enough to maintain, It has grown and 
expanded, but builded on Dorathy’s 
foundation that was to be expected. 

Dorothy didn’t stay with the Journal 
very long. Cupid was calling when she 
came to Staley’s and finally his yells be- 
came so loud she answered and went off 
with her new husband (that’s one thing 
a woman gets when she answers Cupid) 
to South America. Now she and Fred 
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live in Kansas City, They are Mr. and 
Mrs. Fred Suddarth, and they have three 
children, with Marjorie, the oldest, in 
college. Sterling and Don are still at 
home. 

On her greeting this year Dorothy 
writes (hat she wants to be remembered 
to every Staley person who remembers 
her and “particularly to one James Gal- 
loway.” And did that Scotchman smile 
when we told him! 

  

SOMETHING NEW 

Starting the New Year—AND—with 
a beautiful new typewriter, the Journal 
editar should have lots of new ideas, 

When, in the midst of a sentence—the 
written kind—our seemingly perfectly 
good ald typewriter was taken out from 
under our hands the other day, we mar- 
veled at how these instruments have 
changed since we learned our famous 
city room method. (Use two fingers on 
one hand, one on the other and type like 
mad. If you make mistakes just go over 

the mistake with the lower case x a 
number of times and go right along. 
Printers are the only ones who see it 
anyway and they do not mind.) 

This new machine is a marvel in dull 
finish streamlining. Dust will have a 
hard time finding a place to lodge, 
for there are no moré exposed parts than 
there are on the modern automobile. To 
say the very least, it is a long cry from 
the clattering, dirty, unsteady old Oliver 
No. 9 which we called ours in our ear 

professional days. Progress does have 
its good points. s 

      

STARCH CURES 

W. S. Walden, packaye salesman in 
North Carolina, is heart and soul in his 

work. Maybe it is the influence of living 
in the home state of Mr. Staley, hut at 
any rate Mr, Walden not only sells 
Staley’s Cube Starch—he writes poems 
about it which should inspire housewives 
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to use more and more of it. Here is a 

sample of his most recent literary ef- 
fusion: 

  

If you want to iron with ease, 

Starch your clothes with Cube Starch- 
Please. 

‘The box is blue, with Staley’s name. 

Try it at once—the price is the same. 

Millions who use it with joy are a-glow, 
While the users of old lump are bowed 

down with woe. 
With the old starch your mixture is too 

thick or too thin-— 

But the new way is 10 just count your 
cubes—and begin, 

  

To stand and iron, now it’s no joke 
When the clothes stick, it sure does pro- 

  

  
  

voke. 

But use Cube Starch, you'll find it’s 
grand. 

And with it you'll have a third less time 
lo stand. 

‘Two darkies were suing for divorce. 

    

It was necessary for the old parson who 
had married them to testify. He ap- 
peared and this colloquy ensued: 

Judge: “What's your name?” 
Parson: “William Lewis, C.W.B.M., 

yoh honah.” 
Judge: “Do you know this couple?” 
Parson: “Yas, suh, I do.” 
Judge: “Did you marry ‘em?” 
Parson: “No, suh 

Judge: “Didn't marry 
they have proof you did.” 

Parson: “Mebbe so, boss, but yo’ see 
it was lak dis, Dat yaller man come to 
me an’ said he'd gib me $2 to marry 
him. I sez all right,’ and he went and 

got dat ole woman and brung her to de 
church, Just befo’ de ceremony he ‘low 
as how he ain’t got but six bits so [ just 
read de Christian Endeavor pledye ober 
dem and turned dem loose.” 

      

‘em? Why, 
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GADGETS 
MAKE THE WHEELS RUN SMOOTHER- 

WHEN THEY WORK 

By W. B. BISHOP, 
Chemical Engineer 

GapcetT—An object or device, espe- 
cially one the real name of which is un- 
known—IWebster’s Dictionary. 

If a lazy man and an energetic man 
set out to do a given job the lazy man 
probably will perform it more efficiently. 
He wants to save himself as much phys- 
ical effort as possible, so he calculates 
the easiest way to do the task. Thus he 
obtains a maximum of work for a mini- 
mum of expended energy. Automatic 
devices for doing things we do not want 
to do ourselves—gadgets—are tools for 
securing efficiency. At the same time 
they make work more fun, like remote 
control switches on a toy electric train. 

Our plant has dozens of these gadgets, 
many of them are home made, and dear 
to the hearts of their inventors, they 
speed up the job, make control more cer- 
tain, or eliminate guess-work or dis: 
comfort. 

Some Step Savers 

Take this matter of communication. 

Ina large plant many steps can be saved 
by the installation of some method? of 
communication between departments, or 
automatic indicators. When the filter 
man on the third floor of the refinery is 
teady to sluice a filter he must let the 
man on the second floor know. Between 
them they have rigged up a simple but 
perfectly effective system. The third floor 
man raps three times on a pipe which 
means to the second floor man “Let ’er 
go”. And it works, but some of the sci- 
entific minds have always wondered if a 
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pipe-fitter hammering a stubborn un- 
ion might not inadvertently start the 
pump at the wrong time. 

Then there is the “Bucket” system. 
When a neutralizer is empty and a closed 
conversion can be started the man in 
charge communicates his orders with this 
arrangement. A ten pound syrup pail, 
two pulleys, 12 pounds of scrap iron and 
50 feet of chain or wire are all the mate- 

rials required to construct this iool proof 
device. The bucket, filled with the scrap 
iron, hangs on the chain at the convert- 
ers, and when it is lowered by the neu- 
tralizer man to the men two floors below, 
they know he means “AN clear ahead’. 

This One Is Out 

An unveritied story comes to us of an 
improvement on this device which was 

once used in another location. The buck- 
et in this case was so placed that it could 
be dropped on a resonant piece of metal, 
thus awakening the operator. It was 
banned by the safety department when 
the operator, a deep sleeper, adopted the 
practice of laying his head beneath the 
bucket. Nowadays such an operator 
would also be banned. 

‘The most common indicating device 
in our plant is the float operated level 

indicator for tanks. By means of a rope 
and pulley a Hoat on the liquid in the 
tank moves an indicator. In some cases 
this may be several floors below the tank. 
‘These indicators take various interesting 
forms. A piece of a shirt-tail or filter 
cloth serves as an easily visible marker 
in some cases. On the bone filter floor 

PAGE $



This balance hopper in the soybean plant has proved most effective—and is a great 
satisfas to the man whe thought of it. 
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a modern improvement utilizes electric 
lights visible from a distance. 

Lights and Tubes 

Some other parts of the plant have 
gone completely modern in this matter 
of communication and use speaking 
tubes. This is the system used in the 
packing house when one department 
wishes to communicate with another. In 
the mill house telephones smooth opera- 
tions and eliminate useless steps. 

Signal lights are used in many places. 
These are either hand controlled or con- 
nected to a machine as a warning of an 
overload or trouble. When the soybean 
expeller plant is functioning eight red 
lights burn unceasingly. When an ex- 
peller stops through breakdown or over- 
load, one light goes out, serving not only 
as an indication of trouble but from the 
location of the light the operator can tell 
where among the forty odd machines to 
look for the offender. 

  

Galgeteers Heaven 

Flow control offers a big field for the 

gadgeteer. One example of this is in 
the soybean expeller room where Ike 
Ragsdale has almost realized his goal of 
building a plant which will run itself. 
Primary control point on the number of 
beans ground is a slide feeder just ahead 
of the mills. The flow through the ex- 
pellers on the first floor determines the 
amount the plant will process. These 
expellers are fed from a run-around con- 
veyor which would tend to over-flow if 

the mill load was too heavy, or run dry 
if not enough beans entered, but a gad- 
get averts disaster. At one point is in- 
stalled a bin balanced on a fulerum. In 
normal operation this bin stands half 

full of soybeans, which keeps it bal- 
anced. The beans discharge from the 
bottom through a constant speed feeder 
fxing the amount of run around. Should 
the expellers take more load the hopper 

  This shows the bird dog about to be sent on his chase. 
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level falls, the balance changes and the 
bin swings upward. Through a system of 
levers and shafts this motion turns a pul- 
ley on which is wound a spring steel belt 
extending through two floors and raising 
or lowering the feed gate to the mills. 

  

No Attention Needed 

A control gadget on gluten flowing 
from the Dorr settler operates daily 
without attention. Gluten from the set- 
tler falls into a small tank from which 
it is pumped to the mill house. A rope 

This bag spacer uses tire chains to prevent bags from piling up, or sliding down too 

rapidly, in the conveyor. 
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looped over a pulley attached to the 
stem of a valve is held taut by a counter- 
weight. As the tank level rises it allows 
the weight 1o drop, turning the valve 
stem which feeds more steam to the 
pump. This pump speed is automatically 
adjusted to keep the tank level constant. 

Flow control has also been applied to 
the process of putting soybean meal into 
bags. From the sewing machine bags are 
elevated to the ceiling and travel toward 
the truckers down a long chute and onto 
a belt conveyor. They are close together 
on the chute but must be spaced on the 
conveyor for easy handling. After con- 
siderable experimenting by the com- 
pany’s best gadget builders an arrange- 
ment was discovered which works. A 
slowly rotating wheel rides on the bags 
just before they reach the belt conveyor. 
This wheel, driven positively, moves at 
the correct speed to deliver a bag only as 
fast as it can be handled. To prevent 
slippage it was necessary to equip the 
wheel with tire chains applied in the 
orthodox manner. Interesting too, in 
connection with this layout are two de- 
layed action electric switches operated 
by the bags striking against vanes which 
keep them from piling up on the way to 
the wheel. 

Other home-made devices we like are 
the continuous Baume reading device on 
the mill house Mercos, and the totally 
enclosed slot weirs which indicate the 
rate of steam usage in the light steep- 
water evaporatgrs. 

Become Standard 

Some gadgets which we have worked 
out with manufacturers in our plant 
have later become standard improve- 
ments on these machines. Several years 
ago we were able to obtain better opera- 
tion from our soybean expeilers by cool- 
ing them with an oil stream distributed 
to the barrel by a piping arrangement 
known locally as a “pipe organ”, Such 
equipment has been adopted by the ex- 
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The pulley and weight at the right con- 
trol the steam which feeds this pump in 
the mill house. It operates on the Dorr 
settlers, 

peller manufacturers on many of their 
machines. Reports on the quality of oil 
produced by this “pipe organ” are sweet 
music to the ears of our oi] refinery boss, 
M. M. Durkee. 

The rotating scrapers on our Dorr 
thickener carry a series of vertical arms 
which slowly work the gluten pulp to 
increase its density. This device was 
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also developed here and is called a picket 
fence. For obvious reasons this has been 
adopted on other similar installations by 
the Dorr company. 

Others Do It Too 

Oftentimes we purchase machines 
bearing gadgets which have been devel- 
oped elsewhere. One of these is a plung- 
er operated oiler designed to place one 
drop of oil on each of the rollers carrying 
the belt on our new Proctor starch dryer. 
On the filter feeding this dryer there is 
a spray for washing the cloth continuous- 
ly which moved back and forth like the 
level wind on a fishing reel. The auto- 

matic control and safety devices on our 
latest boilers are numerous enough to 
provide material for a complete article. 

Finally we come to the prize of them 
all—the one which really inspired this 

article. This is the new puller on starch 
cars at the 16 building kilns. Around the 
plant this has become rather generally 
known as the “bird dog”. It rides the 
transfer car from door to door and at its 
master’s command enters to retrieve a 
car from the hot interior of the tunnel. 

“Dog’s” Control 

Actually the “dog” is activated by a 
drum on which is coiled a wire cable. 

  Ab the right of the picture is shown the home-made, but highly effective continuous 
Baume reading on the Mercos. 
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This cable is wound onto another drunt 
which is affixed to the transfer car. The 

first drum is mounted on a smaller car 
and geared 1o its wheels, moves away 
down the track in the same manner that 
a spool of thread rolls away when the 
loose end is pulled. The small car car- 
ries a hook and cable which snaps onto 
the starch car and it is by means of this 

cable that the starch car is drawn out 
onto the transfer car. 

This “dog” has eliminated labor and 
discomfort for the man on the transfer 

car. Also, it’s fun to operate—for a while 
at least. There are various rumors and 
stories regarding its uncanny actions, 
none of which have been verified. It is 
said that if stopped before a tunnel in 
which there are no cars it will refuse to 
enter. There is also the story that it 
pauses at each supporting post in the 
slow drying kilns. 

Undoubtedly the designers have over- 
looked several bets. Why not hook up 
a microphone-actuated switch so that 
the “dog” will spring into action at a 
spoken command? Or how about a bark- 
ing signal when the hook is not properly 
engaged? 

While this article has been written 
partly in fun, we recognize the impor- 
tance of gadgets. By and large, when 
they work, and in a surprising number 
of cases they do, they increase efficiency. 
‘There are any number of places in our 
plant where they cait properly be used. 
Let’s have more of them. 

Kids at Party 

One show which never needs a bally- 
hoo to get a capacity crowd is the annual 
Christmas show given by the Staley Fel- 
lowship club for children of employees. 
Announcement of the date is made, tick- 
ets are distributed—and on the day ap- 
pointed every eligible child that can pos- 
JANUARY, 1939 

sibly navigate is present. No urging is 
necessary, nor any salesmanship. 

This year conditions were ideal. The 
day of the party—Dec. 17—was bright 
and not too cold, and there was neither 
snow nor ice to make walking or driv- 
ing dangerous. The place for the party 
was centrally located — the Lincoln 
Square theater—and the hour was not 
too early in the morning. 

While a number of club members were 
present to help the party go, much of the 
success of the affair was due to the ef- 
forts of city recreational directors, 
Wayne Gill and Freida Combs, and 

their assistants. Mr. Gill and Miss 
Combs were both there and they had 
enough assistants present so that each 
worker had only three or four children 
for whom he was responsible. In addi- 
tion a detail of police was stationed at 
the intersections near the theater, with 
two in front of the building, and no child 
was in any danger in traffic. Two fire- 
men were on duty inside the building. 

The program — clowns, magicians, 

skaters and acrobats— was perfect for 
the audience. Each funny tumble, each 
disappearing trick, brought howls and 
whoops of appreciative laughter from 
the delighted children. After the pro- 
gram Santa Claus and his assistants 
handed out candy and fruit to the chil- 
dren as they left the theater. 

Members of the Fellowship club com- 
mittee who worked hard before and dur- 
ing the party were Mrs. Lucile May, 
John Anderson, Bill Lowen, Gerry Hor- 
ton, Henry Scherer, Bill Brumaster, 
Frank Roderick and Danny Dayton. 
There were about 1200 children present. 
Others who were eligible, but because of 
illness could not attend, were sent candy 
and fruit by fathers who called for it. 

Men who buy you jewels and sables, 
Don’t have to be Don Juans or Gables. 
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An Open Letter On 

Driving in the Plant 

Dear Mr. Staleyworker: 

When you drive in at the gate as you come 
to work you will always see a sign, if you’re 
looking, that says, “SPEED LIMIT 10 
MILES PER HOUR”. We had that sign put 
up there because we believe that 10 miles per 
hour is as fast as you can safely drive your car 
inside our yards. If you will stop to think how 
short the distance is from the gate to the place 
where you get out of the car or park it you will 
realize that any speed faster than 10 miles per 
hour will not save you more than two or three 
seconds. Two or three seconds are seldom 
valuable enough to justify your endangering 
someone else’s life. Pedestrians, though they 
may be fair game outside, have the right of 
way in our plant and we expect you to respect 
that right of way even if you're driving a new 
1940 model. 

You might say a word to the wife about it, 
too. Sometimes she gets in an awful hurry to 
leave once you're out of the car. Tell her that 
the sign which reads, “SPEED LIMIT 10 
MILES PER HOUR?” means just wHat it says 
and that we would like to have it respected. 

Yours, 

Roy       
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Bowlers Make Few Startling Records 

_ SENIOR _UFAGUE, DEC. 28 
  

      

       

  

  

      

   
  

    

         

   
   

  

  

Team Won Lost Pet. Aver, HiGame 

Research . ee . 29 19 604 834 1024 
Print Shop ......... pone) i9 604 823 933 
Millwrights _... Pete) 22 542 832 972 

Yard Dept. ...... ee oe) 23 521 850 971 
Executives car entero Ty 24 500 844 986 

Starch Shipping 229 B10 953 

TEN HIGH BOWLERS 

Name and Team Games — Pins Aver. HiGeme 

B. Woodworth, Yard : a AS 8634 192 266 

L. Doxsie, Yard 4B 8719 182 254 

W. Stewart, Research . 45 8099 180 232 
R. Alverson, Print Shop. ~ 43 7530 175 232 

A Trietweiler, Starch Shipping. 42 7288 174 233 
H. Litz, Executives . a Peace wee dS 7790 173 222 

WwW. Brumaster, Millwrights 48 8304 173 223 

G. Leaser, Starch Shipping 7736 172 223 
L. Davis, Executives _.... 7734 172 299, 
G. Garrett, Research 5647 71 207 

DEPARTMENTAL LEAGUE, DEC. 19 

Team Won Lost Pet. Aver. HiGame 
Laboratory . eeeAsen.. A teeeees C. 15 667 781 926 
Pipefitters 0.0 eS. 18 600 788 892 
Millwrights 20 err 21 533 763 841 
Tinners _ 23 22 511 116 905 

Office... - ns 21 24 467 752 862 

Painters... 3 een 24 467 738 867 
NO eee eee - 19 26 422 749 853 

Boiler Room . akin bestt ose 15, 30 333 725 834 

TEN HIGH BOWLERS 

Name and Team Games Pins * — Aver. Hi Game 

I. Cox, Tinners _............... Ps oon 2 7336 175—14 225 
C. Koshinski, Pipefitters : eas 5575 1744 7 244 
F. Despres, Millwrights 000. 35 5958 170+ 8 228 
W. Barter, Tinners ........... pstenceteoetee OO 6103 170—17 212 

R. Sherman, Laboratory ...... mob 41 6880 168— 8 224 

H. Winnings, Office ................ 34 5683 1674 5 220 
C. Yonikus, Pipefitters 00.0... 39 6441 165+ 6 223 

V. Roberts, M. & Ly... 39 6420 165—15 240 

P. Martin, Painters = . 18 2946 164— 6 237 

M. Bergundine, Laboratory Al 6603 161— 2 237 
D. Ball, Office = 32 5152 16L 224 

JANUARY, 1939 PAGE 13



High Team Series High Team Game 

  

Research 2897 Research 1024 
Executives ..2747 Executives... 986 
Millwrights ....2696 Millwrights... 972 
Yard Dept. ......2687 Yard Dept. ...... 971 

High Team Aver. High Individual 
Yard Dept. Series 
ae ae 850. Woodworth... 693 
executives 844 PyDavie 643 

Research 834 W. Brumaster....608 
Millwrights... 832 W. Stewart........608 

High Individual Game 

B. Woodworth. 266 
L. Davis 255 

L. Doxsie 254 
E. Lents 242 

  

Men Hi-Game 

J. Grossman ....255  F. Despres mr 

C. Koshinski 244 © Koshinski 612 V. Roberts ......240 
P. Martin .....237 . pees 609 

M. Bergandine.237 J. Grossman ......590 

Team Hi-Game Team Ui-Series 

Laboratory .......926 Laboratory ...2391 
Tinners 905 Tinners 2845 
Pipefitters 892 Pipefitters .....2525 

Painters 867 Millwrights ....2511 

  

  

Paul D. Rollins, formerly in our traf- 
fic and later in our sales department, 

called on old friends about the offices 
during the Christmas holidays. 

W. H. Randolph, Jr., our southeastern 
division buik sales manager, and Mrs. 

Randolph spent twe days in Decatur 
just before Christmas. Mrs. Randolph 
comes so seldom her visits are events to 
us all, but Bill comes so often even the 
hotel waiters know him by name. 

  

Bessie Case, cafeteria manager, and 
her niece, Mary Weesner, order depart- 
ment, spent Christmas in Marion, Ind., 
with Mary's parents. 

  In the Departmental League these boys pose as Painters. They are, top row, Steve Quinn, 
Charley Potter, Orville Hinton and Don Ginder. Front row, Joe Grossman and Estol Smith. 
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The Tinners are represented in the Departmental League by this group. Top row, Irvin 
Cox, John Nickey and Ralph Fitch. Front row, R. Trowbridge and K. Wood. 

  This Senior League team—the Yard Department—took a new pose for its picture. The 
men in the group are Ralph Fitch, Buster Woodworth, Louis Doxie, Milo Roberts and 
Orville Hinton. 
JANUARY, 1939 PAGE 15



  

Represe ting the Boiler Room in the Departmental League are Earl Boos, Bernard 
Walker and Russell Devore, William McAdoo Smith and Clea Hanson. 

u/ 
These are the Pipefitlers in the Departmental League. Top row, Henry Owens, Joe Lahme 

and C. Koshinski. Prout row, Charies Yonkers and William Artze.   PAGE 16 THE STALEY JOURNAL



Hurry at Home= 

Repent in the Hospital 

By LUCILE MAY, R. N., 
Plant Narse 

If housewives would remember to let 

their heads save their heels, and that 
haste makes waste, they would have few- 
er cuts, burns and bruises to talk about 
over the bridge tables, Certainly not all, 
but just as certainly a great many of 
the injuries suffered in the home occur 
because women are hurrying. They use 
substitutes instead of taking time to get 
the correct tool or implement, or they 
get along with things as they are, trust- 
ing to luck that nothing will happen. 

There is, for instance, the well known 

and continually recurring ladder substi- 
tute accident. Women, particularly, will 
climb up on a chair to arrange a cur- 
tain, or stand on a non-too-secure foot- 
stool to hang a picture. They even get 
up onto a table to dust a high cornice 
occasionally. It is not to be wondered 
at that the chair turns over, the foot 
stool refuses to hold the too heavy load 
or the table tips. The cut or bruise, or 
even broken bone results because she 
was in too much maste to. go to the 
store room for the ladder. 

A Big IF 

If homes were run like factories every 
housewife would have her short step- 
ladder where it would always be easy,,to 
get. She would train herself to never 
use anything else when she wanted to 
reach anything too high for her to reach 
while standing on the floor. 

Incidently if houses were run like fac- 
tories nothing would be left on the floor 
which might cause a fall. Foot steols do 
not belong out in the middle of the floor, 
nor do toys, but someone is always fall- 
ing over something like that. A rubber 
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band or a piece of oiled paper on a lino- 
leum covered floor will cause quite as 
successful a fall as an unanchored rug 
on a waxed floor. Either of these is rec- 
ommended to ladies who are courting 
several weeks on crutches. 

Stair Storage 
There is another sure cause for a gond 

fall. That is the habit some dear souls 
have of leaving things on the stairs. 
Instead of taking odds and ends up stairs 
some step-saving housewives pile them 
on the bottom step. Then Grandmother 
comes down, doesn’t see they—and is 
lucky if she escapes with only broken 
glasses. 

When someone in the family does fall, 
and seems really hurt, do not be in too 
much of a hurry to get him up onto a 
couch. A great many patients are in- 
jured almost as badly by well-meaning 
but ignorant helpers as by the original 
fall. In cases of a bad fall it is often 
better to leave the victim on the floor 
until the doctor examines him, 

Too Beautiful 

Modern bathrooms, with their smooth 
surfaces and gleaming glass rods, their 
tile floors and electric heaters, are beau- 

tiful—and dangerous unless treated with 
respect and intelligence. A local manu- 
facturer of bath fixtures says he dreams 
of a tub in which no one can slip, Until 

his dream is in every home the next best 
thing is a rubber mat for the bottom of 
the tub. Tile floors are lovely—but big. 
soit bath mats act like skids unless laid 

down over other rugs. 
Nothing gleams on a bathroom wal) 
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like crystal towel rods, but metal ones 
do not break in the hand if one catches 
at them to save a fall. If T had my own 
way every porcelain faucet handle would 
be banished, by Jaw. An unusually tight 
grip to tight a dripping faucet—and the 
porcelain breaks and the cut is wicked. 
Such a cut should always be treated at 
once by a physician, for there is danger 
of infection. 

In the bathroom, as well as any place 
else, bo one should touch an electrical 
appliance with damp hands. Th fact, it 
might be a good tule to post on your 
family bulletin board, that no one touch 
the heater in the bathroom until he is 
thoroughly dry and the room is iree from 
steam. It may use a little more elec. 
tricity, but it also may save a funeral 
bill. 

  

are for Trouble 

One could go on for hours, taking 
each room of the house, for the average 
dwelling is as full of hazards as a busy 
city street. Even with care accidents 
lo happen, so it is well to he prepared 
with remedies, as well as to be informed 
about preventatives. Practically every 
household has an emergency shelf in the 
bathroom cupboard, but it is a good idea 
to have a few remedies handy in the 
kitchen too. 

In this kit we would suggest good cut 
and burn remedies. A bottle of mercuro- 
chrome is a good thing to have for cuts 
and scratches. For burns keep unguen- 
tine or butesin pictrate is a good remedy. 
Nt is often well, however, ii, when your 
family physician comes out to see John- 
ny sometime, you ask him what burn 
ointment he prefers. If you keep that in 
your first aid kit and use it in an emer. 
gency, it will be easier for him to follow 
up treatments in case of severe burns, 
first treated at bome. 

This kit should also contain a roll of 
gauze, one of adhesive tape and a pair 
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of smail scissors. With these essentials 
most of the kitchen injuries can be cared 
for properly temporarily. 

The usual Christmas epidemic of dia- 
mond rings has broken out. This year 
there are five—in personnel, purchasing, 
filing, stenographic and messenger. 

  

Southern Vacation 

W. H. Randolph, Sr., of our New 
York office, ane Mrs. Randolph, left 
their Rahway, N. J., home Dec. 27 for 
St. Petersburg, Fla. They probably will 
be there during much of the cold weather. 
They were in Florida last winter and 
the climate improved Senior’s general 
health but had no noticeable effect upon 
his tendency to stretch a story to suit the 
occasion. We refer particularly (0 some 
fish stories and even pictures which he 
sent us. 

  
Tommy Maher, tinner, sent us these pie- 

tures of his two very lovely grandchildren. 
They are Gerald and Kathleen Reedy, chil- 
dren of Cassie Maher Reedy who formerly 
worked in our accounting department. Tom- 
ny beams when they are mentioned. 
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Recall Other Years at 

BIG CLUB REUNION 
Founders and some of the older mem- 

bers of the Staley Fellowship club gath- 
ered in the club house one night in De- 
cember for a round-up which will long 
stand out in history, The party was the 
first of the kind ever given by the club, 
and it was an undoubted success. 

Of the three hundred or so men asked 
to the affair fully two hundred attended 

and every man stayed until the party 
was over. The one big regret of every- 
one was that A, E. Staley could not be 
present. He was not only one of the 
original members of the club but because 
of his generous support, financial and 
spiritual, the club has grown and pros- 
pered through its 21 years of existence. 
Because he had gone to Florida for the 
winter he was not present but he wrote 
a letter which was read at the party, and 
which left a warm glow among those who 
did attend. 

This group kept the party 
moving. They are Join An- 
derson, club manager, who 
made many of the arrange- 
ments, Howard File, the 
speaker of the evening and 
the man who started the party 

going, WR. Van Hook, C. A 

Keck, the club president, and 
Bill Lowen, vice president 
who helped John with ar- 
rangements. 

JANUARY, 1939 

Many Founders There 

Many of the men present had been 
with the Staley company twenty years 
or more and all of those men were among 
the original members of the club. Head- 
ing this list is C, A. “Boob” Keck, who 
was elected president at the first meet- 
ing in April, 1917, and who is president 
this year. Present also was Ed Smith, 
who has been club secretary during most 
of its 21 years. 

No definite program was planned, 
wisely, but an introductory talk made 
by Howard File, technical director, 
started the evening right. Touching 
lightly on some of the things he remem- 
bers since he first came to the company 
in 1913, Mr. File started reminiscences 
from all quarters—and the evening was 
enjoyed thoroughly by all, He was in- 
troduced by R. S. Patton, stores keeper; 

who made a short, witty talk. 
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Here and there through the evening ut the Old Timers party, groups were. photographed. If 
some of you men have no recollection of the picture being taken as it appears here, blame the 
make-up man. To make the pictures fit groups were re-arranged—with scissors. They were all at 
the party and they all had a good time,  



  

Above—Some of the boys were so intent upon their musical efforts that they had no 

idea the camera was working near-by. In the group—way back with his mouth open—i 

Lynn Davis, Next standing off from the others evidently trying to sing through a cigar, 

Glen Waddell, Then Howard File, most intent, Forrest Blue, looking off into space, Cyril 

Cobb with a firm grip on the arm of an orchestra player who had joined the group, Frank 

Rucker trying ta see everything at once, and W. R. Van Hook, missing nothing either. 

Below are shown waiters and Ray Bass in apron with Ben Hopkins and C. A, Goodman. 
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An ample cold buffet was spread in 
the dining room, and with some of the 
newer members, and officers of the club 
acting as waiters, everyone was welt sup- 
plied. The waiter voted the most likely 
to succeed in a Germanic type of restau- 
rant was Ray Buss, of the financial de- 
partment. Not only did Ray pour the 
good old brew with a talented hand, but 
he is designed by nature to wear a big 
while apron. He has the figure of mine 
host. 

Able Assistanis 

Bill Lowen, vice president, John An- 
derson, club manager, with several able 
assistants were in charge of the general 
arrangements for the party. ‘They saw 
that there was plenty of food and they 
and the other waiters saw that no one 
went away hungry or thirsty. An orches- 
tra, in which Andy White, Staley me- 
chanic, played, entertained during the 
evening, and the musicians kindly let 
some ol the more vocally inclined guests 
gather about the piano and sing a few 
ald favorites. 

Most of the last half of the evening 
was devoted to groups engaged in what, 
in some circles, is referred to as a little 
social game. But all evening—while sup- 
per was served, while the men were sing- 
ing and while they were playing cards 
the reminiscences kept popping up. 

to be Pub! ed 

Eloise Majors, accounting, is to en- 
Joy the thrill that comes once in a life 
Uime—when she first sees a poem writ- 
ten by her printed. A poem! which she 
wrote is to be printed in the Crown 
Anthology of Verse, appearing this 
month 

Poen 

  

  

Claude Cox, credits, insists that a 
piece of coal hit him in the eye Christ- 
mas night and that’s why he has such 
a bad optic. One wonders what was the 
power which caused the coal to fly 
through the air. Claude didn’t say. 
JANUARY, 1939 

Has Narrow Escape 

Kathryn Sheehy, secretary to Mr. 
File, had a narrow escape from injury 
when her car, which she was driving, 
was crashed into by another car near 
Riverton two nights before Christmas. 
Kathryn’s car was badly damaged and 
her mother suffered a badly strained 

back, which necessitated a stay at St. 
Mary’s hospital. 

Rubymae Kiely, secretary to the aud- 
iter, was away for several days late in 

December because of the death of her 
aunt, Miss Margaret Kiely, who had 
reared her. 

Brown-Ginder 

Georgia Brown and Don Ginder were 
married in the home of the bride Nov. 
24, Rev. C. W. Flewelling, of the Cen- 
tral Christian church, performed the 

ceremony, at half past eleven in the 
morning. Later a wedding dinner was 
served to the family and a few friends. 

‘The bride, the daughter of Mrs. Clar- 

ence Brown, works in the packing house. 
The bridegroom is on the extra board. 
He is the son of Celve Ginder, reclama- 
tion plant. 

The young people are living at 2434 
Kast Johns avenue. 

  

ey 

  
Georgia Brown and Don Ginder, both 

plant employees, were married late in No- 
vember, 
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Dies From Injuries 

Although Adolph H. Babel was not 
thought to be seriously injured when he 

was struck by an automobile Dec. 23, 

he died of his injuries the next day. 

Mr. Babel, who worked as American 

Filter operator in 21 building, was struck 

by a car driven by Bush Sattley as he 

stepped from the curb on East Wood at 

Twentieth street Friday evening. He 
was taken to St. Mary’s hospital where 

it was first thought his injuries were 

slight. 
Born Jan. 12, 1883, in Germany, Mr. 

Babel had lived most of his life in Deca- 

tur. He had worked for the Staley com- 

pany since 1922, most of the time in 21 

building. He leaves his widow, two chil- 
dren, Elmer and Mrs, Helen Harris, and 

two sisters, Mrs. Anna Cones and Mrs. 

Louise Adams. 
Funeral services were conducted from 

Moran’s chapel with burial in Grace- 
Jand cemetery. 

HUNTING SNOW 

Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Welborn and 

young daughter, of Dallas, Tex., were 

in Decatur for a short time during the 
Christmas holidays on their way to Chi- 
cago. The daughter was particularly ex- 
cited over her trip—her first into these 
parts—and was hoping she would see 
snow in great quantities in Chicago. Mr. 
Welborn is with the Beckham Candy 

company. 

  

Guests at Lucile and Baldy May’s 
Christmas party thought the “party” 
was going to their heads when they saw 
two policemen in uniform suddenly ap- 
peared in the doorway. Their jitters 
were quieted when the hostess explained 
that they had helped with the Children’s 
party and were special guests because 
of that. 
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We wish to thank all of our Staley 

friends for the kindness shown us dur- 

ing our recent sorrow. 

Mr. and Mrs. Otto Hertrick and family. 
  

We wish to thank the boys in the tin 

shop, and all other Staley groups who 

showed such kindness at the death of 

our husband and father. 
Mrs. Clarence Brown. 
Mrs. Dright James. 

Mrs. Georgia Ginder. 

  

We wish to extend our sincere thanks 

to the members of the yard department 

and the Staley Fellowship club for the 

flowers sent ai the time of our recent 

bereavement. 
Mr. and Mrs, Arnold French. 

  

I want the boys in the laboratory to 

know how much I appreciated the flow- 

ers they sent me while I was ill. 
Clyde Williams. 

  

I wish to thank the girls in the sales 

department for the flowers sent me while 

I was ill. 
Annabelle Johnson. 
  

Staley Fellowship club—Please accept 

my sincere thanks for your kind remem- 

brance to me at this Christmas time. 

May I’wish for your. company a most 
prosperous and happy New Year. 

Mrs. Sam Morthland. 
  

Staley Fellowship club—Thank you 

for your thoughtfulness in sending us a 
Christmas remembrance. 

Wilma Wyant and kiddies. 
  

Staley Fellowship club: Wishing you 

many joys in the New Year and thank- 

ing you sincerely for your thoughtful- 

ness at Christmas time. 
John and Martha Englehart. 
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Young Son Dies 

Walter Eugene Hertrich, son of Otto 
Hertrich, foreman in the feed house, 
died in St. Mary’s hospital Dec. 20. 
Death was caused by pneumonia which 
followed a leg injury which the boy suf- 
fered about a week previously. 

The boy, 11 years old, was born in 
Decatur and attended Brush College 
school. He was an active member in the 
boys department of the Y.M.C.A. and 
St. Johannes Lutheran church. 

His father has been employed in the 
plant for a number of years and his 
mother, before her marriage, Helen Ti- 
linski, formerly worked in our tray room. 
In addition to his parents, he leaves his 
small sister, Doris, and a young brother, 
Frederick, 

Credit Union Report 

The trial balance of the Staley Credit 
Union for November, as made public by 
Luther Hiser, treasurer, shows 1625 
members and 1172 borrowers. 

In detail it follows: 

  

Desits CREDITS 
Cash $ 12,470.69 
Mis. acct. rec. 14.75 
Prepaid expense 6.56 

Furniture 328.90 

Bonds . 9,831.54 

Personal loans 246,763.91 

Shares . $234,312.00 
Accounts payable 31.60 
Notes payable §,000.00 
Reserve fund 9,829.15 
Undivided earnings 5,671.86 

Entrance fees... 16.75 

Interest on loans. 18,085.01 

Reserve for int. on 

Vie 468.49 
Interest on bonds 191.33 
Operating expense. 3,922.68 
Interest expense 308.61 
Bad loans collected 20.20 

Mis. income 1.25 
  

$273,647.64 $273,647.64 
JANUARY, 1939   

J. E, Underwood, garden supervisor, and 
his wife had this nice picture taken as a 
surprise gift for their children at Christmas. 

)     
Jim Holmes, grocer of Jacksonville, Il. 

strikes a characteristic pose, according to 

our salesman, Pete Friendt. Pete sold him 

some waffle syrup recently while Jim was 
in bed. Pete took the syrup in, Jim, lying in 
bed tasted it, and ordered a lot at once. 
Pete says it is the first time he ever sold a 
customer in thgt way. 

Judith Sharon 
Logue is the only 
grandchild of Dave 
Kester who is too 
proud of her for 
words. Incidently she 
is being raised on 
Staley syrup. She is 
the daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. William 
Logue.   PAGE 25



  

The Independent Meat and Grocery company, of Waterloo, Ia., had a big demonstration 

one Saturday recently, Aunt Jemima served wafftes, and to be sure that they were perfect, 

she served them with Staley’s new Waffle Syrup. Our salesman, RW. Lyhne was in charge: 

FOREMEN HAVE PARTY 

Members of the Foremen’s club had 
a gay Christmas party in the club house 
the Monday night before Christmas. 
Carrying over from other years when 
the foremen had a party, the club 
planned this afiair on similar lines. This 
was the first time the party had been 
held at night, but it was such a success 
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that there is no doubt but what future 
parties will be of this same sort. 

With J. H. Galloway, plant superin- 
tendent, presiding, the affair was infor- 
mal but at times most impressive. This 
was especially tree when the silver cur- 
tains on the stage in one end of the big 

room parted, to show a veritable Christ- 

mas card group. Carol singers, in tra- 
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ditional old English costumes, sang, and 
sang, and sang again to the intense en- 
joyment of the men. Some lovely harp 
music, and a number of informal talks 
made up all there was of a planned pre- 
gram. 

The program rather walked off with 
Mr. Galloway when Santa Claus pre- 
sented him with a deep red leather 
lounge chair. He hadn’t known about 

that part of the party. 
Even the buffet reflected the Christ- 

mas spirit for there were cold turkeys 
and hams, cranberries and cheeses in 

such abounding quantities that one 
thought again of the eld English Christ- 
mas boards. Over the food and drink 
the men enjoyed the remainder of a 
long social evening. 

The son born to Mr. and Mrs. Nerman 

Lents Dec. 7 has plenty of relatives in 
the Staley plant. His father works in the 
plant, bis grandfather, Eli, is a me- 
chanic, his uncle Harold Lents, is in the 

credit office, and another uncle, Cecil 
Taylor, is in the consignment depart- 
ment. 

  

L. B. Humiston the Man Mountain of 
the refinery, off in a cloud of dust—or at 
least so it seems. We suspect that he and 

the photographer, Ted Threifall, are put- 
ting one over on us for we never saw Luther 
move that rapidly. 
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MARRIES IN NEW YORK 

Irene Newman, who has been work- 
ing in our sales department, resigned in 
November and went to New York. She 

s married there Dec. 3 to William 
Wright. The ceremony was performed 
in the Little Church Around the Corner. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wright bave known 

each other since they were both students 
in James Millikin university. He is now 
with the Port of New York, and they 
are making their home in that city. 

    

  

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Ewing, 
Dec. 19, in St. Mary’s hospital, a son, 
William Gerald. Mr. Ewing works in 
the packing house. 

  

  

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club for the basket sent us al 
Christmas. 

Mrs. Jane Peters. 

  
Robert, 2, and Evelyn, 3, children of Pant 

Baum, Oi House, have plenty of room in 
which to play. Their parents built a house 
a mile north of town last year with an acre 

of ground surrounding it. Maybe that is one 
reason they look so well and alert. 
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CHRISTMAS PARTIES 

There is something about Christmas 
which inspires one to give and altend 
parties. Business groups are by no means 
immune. Here in the Slaley building 
one party is held every year—the grain 
department has its traditional luncheon 
each year. This year was no exception. 
A big tree stood in one corner of the 
room occupied by the girls and under 
it were stacked the gifts for the various 
workers in that department. After the 
gifts were distributed, luncheon was en- 
joyed there in the office. 

A big party, given in the home of our 
nurse, Mrs. Lucile May, started out to 
be chiefly for personnel department peo- 
ple, but ended by including practically 
everyone Lucile or her husband, Baldy, 
saw between the time they decided upon 
the party and the day before Christmas, 
when it was given. 

Girls in the sales department had their 
usual party the Friday noon before 
Christmas. A big tree was set up in the 
department and at noon the girls had 
their gift exchange. A similar, but small- 
er party, was held that same noon in the 
First Aid rooms when the girls in the 
personnel offices had a gift exchange and 
pot lack luncheon. 

E. C. Larsen, chief engineer, braved 

sleet and snow and drove to Chicago, 
with Mrs. Larsen, to spend Christmas 
with their new grandson. 

Our personnel director, W. G. Reyn- 
olds, says it was not Christmas spirits 
which caused him to leave his car in his 
drive all night one night recently, with 
the engine running. But he did just that 
—but stranger still—he had so much 

gas that the engine was still running 
when he discovered it in the morning. 
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Farthing-Fisher 

Mildred Farthing, assistant nurse in 
our First Aid hospital, and Willard 

Fisher were married on New Year's aft- 
ernoon. The ceremony was petformed 
at 3 o’clock in the Bethel church, five 
miles from Mansfield, Il., where the 
bride’s parents live. Rev. J. T. Brooks 

of Atwood read the service. 
The bride, in white satin with an over- 

dress of white net, had a finger-tip veil. 
Her only attendant was Mrs, W. H. 
Pease who wore teal blue lace over white 
satin. Mrs. H. H. Farthing, sister-in- 
law of the bride, played before the cere- 
mony. She also played the wedding 
march. Mrs. Myers Plunk sang. Fol- 
lowing the ceremony there was a recep- 
tion in the home of the bride’s parents. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. W. E. Farthing, of Mansfield. She 

was graduated from the Decatur and 
Macon County school of nursing a year 
ago and since then has been in our first 
aid hospital. Mr. Fisher is the son of 
Mr. and Mrs. C. D. Fisher, of Monti- 
cello. He is employed in the Tylac fac- 
tory there, but the young people will 
live in Decatur. They have an apart- 
ment at 141 East Packard street. Mrs. 

Fisher plans to continue with her work 

here. 

Family Party 

The Hazenfield and David families 
had their third annual Christmas party 
in the Staley club house Dec. 15. Fol- 
lowing the usual, custom there was a 
potluck dinner, with a program later un- 
der the direction of Jean De-Noon and 

Ralph Wismer. 
There were 36 persons present, a great 

many of whom work at the Staley plant. 
The committee named to take charge of 
the party next year is Mrs. Paul Smith 
(Jean David Smith of accounting), Mrs. 
Wilber Adams and Floyd Hazenfield (M. 
and L. department). 
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Staley basketball team, which is most decidedly on the local basketball map, lines 
up jor its annual photograph. And don’t the boys look too, toa cute in those satin suits? 

In the group, left to right, are Delmer Cox, Art Long, Jim Cosad, B. W. Chamberlain, 
Max Craig, M. Smith, Lack Ruthrauf,, coach, Clyde Smith, Harold Sapp, L. Withrow, and 
S. Page. The mascot, standing in front, is Billy Blankenburg. 

The Staley Handicraft, under the direction of Paul Simroth, president, made many 
children happy again this year by rebuilding toys. Old toys were collected, some of them 
in a very sad state, but when they le{t the building a few days before Christmas they were 
as gond as new. This picture shows just a few of the toys which the club rebuilt 
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From Old Fournal Files 

  
  

STALEY FELLOWSHIe JOURNAL 

January, 1919, Dorothy Baker, editor 
  

This was the first issue edited by Dor- 
othy Baker. The Journal formerly had 
never numbered more than 16 pages. 
It appears now as a yeal magazine of 24 
pages and the word Club has been 
dropped from the magazine name. Mr. 
Staley’s picture is used as a cover de- 
sign. 

  

Inside the front cover are New Year’s 
resolutions, illustrated by E. D. Lah- 
niers, A biographical sketch of Mr. 
Staley, written by G. E. Chamberlain 
was used as the lead story, Among the 
illustrations are pictures of the plant and 
a picture of the Cream Corn package, 
titled “This is the little acorn from which 

the great oak grew.” 
  

A story about Shep, the plant dog, 
was illustrated with a photograph of 
him. 

  

In connection with a story of the boil- 
er house there was a picture of Tom 
Thornborough, the foreman. 

  

Letters were published from Harry 
Walmsley, in France, Hal Sherman, in 
France, Buddy Robb, Great Lakes, 
Frank Starbody, France, and Frank 

Moore, Jefferson Barracks. 
  

All cartoons and sketches in the book 

were made by Eddie Lahniers, 
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The lead story concerned the store 
room, with pictures of the men in that 
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department, R. §. Patton, W. R. Van 
Hook, J. M. Howley, R. E. Urfer, Law- 
rence Yunker and James Schuyler. 

  

The newly organized Staley orchestra 
had its picture taken. In the group 
were L. W. Ferrel, Neil Moore, Glen 
Moran, Chester Sternaman, Charles El- 
lis, Jack Boren, Paul Rollins, Virgil 
Byers, Julius Grabenhofer and M. E. 
Craig. 

  

The salesmen were in for their an- 
nual meeting. In the group were Thomas 
Webb, Jr., T. Barnhardt, George Dai- 
mond, W. H. Randolph, E. W. Martin, 

Roy Ives, W. H. Cooley, C. H. Noble, 
D. J. Houran, Clarence Bowers, J. W. 
Hixson, W. J. Dippold, F. H. Knowl- 
ton, L. R. Dickinson, W. H. Randolph, 
Jr., C. A. Wilson, E. K. Scheiter, J. W. 
Pope, Theodore Jones, George Dean, W. 

R. Pope, and F. B. Lage. 

THE STALEY JOURNAL 
January, 1929, Ruth E. Cade, editor 

  

F. H. Masselink, of the Hopper Pa- 
per company, wrote a story on the manu- 
facture of paper. 

  

The Staley Fellowship club had two 
Christmas parties for children, one in 
the Y.M,C.A. gym and one for colored 
children in the club*house. In addition 
to that Santa made personal calls on 
employees children who were ill. 

  

Under a new arrangement the Fellow- 
ship club was able to announce free 
nursing service by the Visiting Nurses 
association for all club members. 

  

G. B. Riddle came to the company 
as advertising manager. 
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John Rodger, who had been working 
in the laboratory, was transferred to 
sales, in the paper mill division. 

Mike O’Donnell, machinist, started 
work dismantling the old Carliss engine. 
Twenty years before Mike, as a young- 
ster in the plant, had been set to oiling 
and keeping the Corliss in perfect run- 
ning order. 

  

Norman Lents, son of Eli Lents, ma- 
chinist, was elected captain of the De- 
catur High school football team for 
1929, 

Bill Kossieck got a ride about the 
court in a wheel-barrow because he won 
a bet from Ira Black, 

HOT SOUPS 

Tndications are atl pointing to some 
crisp evenings, when appetites are just 
right for hot, rich soups. Here are two 
which make an excellent winter lunch- 

eon, or with the addition of a rather 
hearty dessert, are grand enough for even 
a@ company supper. 

Mushroom Soup 
Fresh Mushrooms—1 pound 
Butter—4 tablespoons 
Cream Corn Starch—2 tablespoons 
Whole Milk—1 pint (2 cups) 
Mushroom or Meat Stock—2 cups 
Salt—34 teaspoon 

Chop mushrooms, cays and tender parts 
ol stems, Cook 3 minutes in butter. Add 
cornstarch; then other ingredients. Boil un- 
ul thick and smooth, stirring constantly. 

Oyster Stew 
Butter—4 pound (34 cup) 
Cream Corn Starch—z teaspoons 
Boiling Water—4 cup 
Oysters—1 pint (including liquor) 
Whole Milk—1 pint (2 cups) 
Salt—%4 teaspoon 
Melt butter; add corn starch and boiling 

water. Add oysters, cooking only until they 
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curl a little around edges; then add milk, 
Bring to a boil quickly, but as soon as 
bubbling all over, remove from fire; add 
salt. 

Judge: “Have you ever been in trouble 
before?” 

Gangster: “Alt I ever did was to rob 
my kid brother’s bank.” 

Prosecutor: “Your honor, he didn’t 
explain that his kid brother is cashier of 
the Fifth National.” 

  

The Ballinger twins were four weeks old 
when this picture was taken, but they are 
much more alert now because they are be- 
ing brought up on Staley Syrup. Their 
grandfather, A. B. Spicer of the packing 
house, sees to that. They are the children of 
Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Ballinger. 

  

Sue Armentrout 

may be the daughter 
of Bill, engineering, 
but what is more wn- 
portant she is the 
grand-daughter of J. 
N., night time keeper. 
She is quite a commu- 
nity favorite in her 
neighborhood, and 
leaves a trait of bright 

£ 2 i 

p> 

sayings wherever she 
goes. She is tivo and a haif years old. 
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Linda Raggi is the 
three months ald 
daughter of our Ha- 
vana, Cuba, broker. 
She looks serious here, 
but having ones pic- 

ture taken to send to 
the States is serious 
business, 

          

  

it 
8 

Larry Eugene Kret- 
singer is the grandson 

of Earl Stimmel, mill- 

wright, and the per- 
fect child, His grand- 
father says so, He is 

the 15 months old son 
of Mroand Mrs, 
Charles Kretsinger, of 
Mt. Zion. 

  

13: PARTY 

Unlike most hostesses, Virginia Ruth 
Thornborough made the number 13 the 

theme of her birthday party in Decem- 
ber. It was her thirteenth birthday and 

it came on Dec. 13 so she invited 13 
friends to celebrate it with her, She is 
the daughter of Claude Thornborough, 
boiler house foreman, and Mrs, Thorn- 

borough. 
‘The thirteen guests were Patty Adar 

Patty Quillen, Beverly Augustine, Shir- 
ley Hussey, Alice Shoemaker, Ila Smith, 
Norma Young, Betty Smith, Bobby Al- 
len, Joyce Himstedt, Helen Gould, Jean 
Chaney and Gloria Van Praag. 

   

  

Influence With Cupid 

Hollis Hise, purchasing, evidently bas 
influence with Cupid and does some ef- 
fective interceding for the girls in his 
office. When Dorothy Harris, his pres- 
ent assistant, appeared the morning 
after Christmas with a diamond ring 
on the important linger, Hollis knew just 
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what to say. He has learned by experi- 
ence for this is the third time in suc- 
cession it has happened to his assist- 
ants. 

Now the line is forming to the right, 
of girls who are applying for Dorothy’s 
job. 
  

One thought at first that Ray Scherer 
was practicing for the cross country run, 
one cold day in December when he was 
running out in the court. Then one no- 
ticed that he was running beside a car 
—and the car was being steered by Mark 

Ackerman. BUT it was being pushed 
by another car. Yes, Mark’s million 

dollar boat refused to start until a Chevy 
got behind and gave it a good push. Ray 
was just running along to keep up Mark’s 
courage. 

John Kubns, power engineer, says he 
has quit smoking. Bill Bishop and some 
of the other men he meets frequently, 
say he hasn’t quit SMOKING. He has 
just quit BUYING. 

The landlady brought in a platefal of 
extremely thin slices of bread and but- 
ter, which rather dismayed her hungry 
men boarders. 

“Did you cut these, Mrs. Brown?” 

asked one. 
“Yes—I cut them,” came the stern 

reply. 
“Oh!” went on the boarder. “All 

right—I’ll shuffle and deal!”—Rovyal 

Arcanum Bulletin, 
  

He dashed up to the bar and said, 
“Gimme a double-header, quick, before 

the trouble starts.”” 
The bartender did, and he drank it. 
“Gimme another double-header be- 

fore the trouble starts.” 
Bartender, puzzled, did, and asked: 

“Before what trouble starts?” 
He replied, sadly: “It’s started now. 

I ain’t got any money.” 
THE STALEY JOURNAL



    

      

    
     

    Gosn/ its 15 
LHOPE '} CAN GET 

MEN SIGNED up 
BEFORE JERRY 
GETS [BAcK- 

  
DIZZY 
WILLS 

Magistrate: “What is the man charged 
with?” 

Constable: “He is a camera fiend of 
the worst kind, sir.” 

Magistrate: “But he shouldn’t have 
been arrested just because he has a 
mania for taking pictures.” 

Constable: “It isn’t that, sir—he takes 

the cameras.” —Providence Journal. 
  

A young lady of Nantucket recently 

returned from a visit to New York. While 
there, some friends took her to a night 
club which must have deeply impressed 
her. “You know,” she said, “1 think» 
it was rea] nice to see so many men 
there with their daughters.” Ahem! 

—WNantucket Inquirer and Mirrer. 

A certain Welshman was the proud 
possessor of a very fine bass voice. Meet- 
ing a friend one day, he confided that he 

had had a remarkable dream. 
“Dreamt I was in a mighty choir,” he 

explained. “Oh, bet it was splendid! 
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IN AND GET THESE 

   

  

[WONDER WHERE 
THH ———. DIZZY 
CAN BE?      

  

  

    

  

There was such a choir a3 you've never 
seen. Five thousand sopranos—s,000 
altos, 3,000 tenors—all singing at once 
double forte. Oh, magnificent!” 

His friend gasped with amazement. 
“But suddenly,” continued the singer, 

“the conductor stopped the lot and turn- 

ing to me, he said: ‘Not quite so Joud 
in the bass, Mr. Jones!’ ” 

Aviator: “Wanna ily?” 
Young Thing: “Oo-o-oh, yeth!” 

“Wait. Aviator: Til catch one for 
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Marin Trova wits CHarrey Hoop INA VITAL SPoT ALMOST- 
  

ARE YOu 
HORT AWFOL 
BAD CHARLEY ?, 

  

  

  

aoo-noo/ 
(musta SHOT Wy 
Poor CHARLEY Pp 
RIGHT THROUGH We ae 

“THE. HOE al     
  

  

A very delicate and important opera- 
tion was about to be performed and all 
budding young medicos were requested 
to attend, look, and learn. 

‘The observers’ gallery was packed. An 
awesome stillness descended upon the 
place as the deft hands of the surgeon 
began the unusual incision. The students 

watched breathlessly until he at length 
indicated that the work was done. Then 
to show their appreciation of his amaz- 
ing dexterity, the entire house burst out 
in tumultuous applause. The surgeon 
taised his hand for silence, bowed, and 
as an encore removed the patient’s ap- 
pendix. 

A very nervous man was called on to 
make a speech, and performed miserably, 
and knew it. “I want to congratulate 
you for that line speech,” one of his 
hypocritical friends said to him. “Thank 

you,” replied the nervous man, “but did 
you ever hear the story about (he man 
who dyed the wool on the backs of the 
lambs? Well, they called that man a 
lamb dyer, and you are something that 
sounds very similar. Gimme a match.” 

  

We wish to thank our many Staley 
friends for the kindness shown us at the 

time of our recent sorrow. 
Mrs. Adolph Babel and family. 
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WILLIAM GORDON 

William Gordon died in his home in 
Decatur Jan. 3. He had been employed 
in the Staley mill house since 1923. A 
brother-in-law, Louis Little, works in 

the mill house, and a half brother, Oliver 
Slaw, works in the office building. 

Staley Fellowship club 

Gentlemen: I wish to thank you for 
remembering us on Christmas and we 
wish each and every one a happy new 
year. 

Mrs. Stephen Scribner and Viola. 

To the Staley Fellowship club: I want 
to thank you and say how much I appre- 
ciate your kind remembrance and good 

wishes. 
Mrs. Mike Campion. 

Staley Fellowship club: We would like 
to express our gratitude for thinking 
about us each year at Christmas. The 
girls all had a grand time and they thank 
you a thousand times for helping to 
make our Christmas a very enjoyable 
and memorable occasion. 

Juanita Milligan, 
for the Girls of the Welfare Home. 
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HOW TO RELIEVE 

OLD SYMPTOMS 
Simpty Fottow These Easy Directions ro Ease Patnrut 

Discomrort ANo Sore THroat Accompanvinc Cots 
  

       

     
    
          

     
    

  

lL 
Take 2 Bayer Tableis 
—drink a glass of 
water. Repeat treat- 
ment in 2 hours. 

     
    

  

    
2 

If throat is sore from 
cold, crush 3 Bayer 
Tablets in 1-3 glass 
of water. . 

3. 
If temperature does 
not go down: if dis- 
comfort is not quick- 

» gargle. ly eased—call doctor. 
    

It’s the Way Thousands Know to Get Prompt Relief— 

But Make Sure You Get Genuine Bayer Aspirin 

THOUSANDS WILL TELL you the simple way 
Pictured above brings amazingly fast relief 
from the painful discomfort and sore throat 
accompanying colds, 

‘Try it. Then — because any cold can lead 
fo serious consequences — see your doctor, 
In all probability he will tell you to con- 
tinue with the Bayer Aspirin because it acts 
so fast to relieve the painful discomforts of 
a cold. And to reduce fever. 

This simple treatment, backed by scien- 
tific authority, has largely supplanted the 
use of strong medicines in easing cold symp- 
toms. Perhaps the easiest, most effective 
way yet discovered... When you buy, ask 
for “BAYER ASPIRIN’— not just. for 
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“aspirin” slone. Get the genuine Bayer 
article, 

PAINS. t-acting Bayer Tablets are 

  

  

used by millions on ductors’ advice for 
prompt relief of Headache—also for pain 
from Rheumatism, Neuritis, Neuralgia. 

      

¢c 
FOR 12 TABLETS 

2 FULL DOZEN 25¢  



  

© @rowninG rere ovr oF wo 
‘SQ. MUCH AT THE Hospital THEY Hap "ro DEN min ine 

‘The late Bishop Williams, of Con- 

necticut, was sitting in a box in an opera 
house where collegiate commencement 
exercises were being held. The toilettes 
of the ladies were extremely elaborate. 
After looking around the house with an 
opera glass one of the ladies exclaimed: 

“Honestly, Bishop Williams, did you 
ever see anything like it in all your tife?” 

“Never,” gravely replied the Bishop, 
“never, Madame, since I was weaned.” 

  

“Hurry—you know we are dining with 
the McTavishes this evening.” 

“All right. Let’s eat dinner and be on 
our way.” 

  

Teacher: “What kind of fish did the 
Lord divide among His disciples?” 
Tommy Kriss: “Please, teacher, it 

must have been holy mackerel.” 
  

Diogenes met a Civil War veteran. 
“What were you in the war?” he 

asked. 
“A private,” the old soldier answered. 
And Diogenes blew out his lamp and 

went home.—Awgwan. 
  

There are comparatively few business 
men who know who wrote “Annie 
Laurie.” Some of us don’t even know 
if she answered, 
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Kindly clergyman, pinching little 

boy’s knee—“And who has nice, chubby 
pink legs?” 

Little boy—‘Mamma.” 
  

Passing through a military hospital, 
a distinguished visitor noticed a private 
in one of the Irish regiments who had 
been terribly injured. 

To the orderly the visitor said: ‘“That’s 
a bad case. What are you going to do 
with him?” 

“He’s going back, sir,” replied the 
orderly. 

“Going back!” said the visitor in sur- 
prised tones. 

“Yes,” said the orderly. “He thinks 
he knows who done it.” 

  

Asked the meaning of the term, dressed 
lumber, a western Kansas editor replied 
— “Charley McCarthy.” 

  

When he claims that he will love you 
For a lifetime and a day, 
When he whispers, “I'll adore you 
Though your hair has turned to gray.” 
Try and ask him—softly, meekly— 
‘What about if I grow fat.” 
If he says, “Each pound 1’ll treasure,” 
Smile—and let it go at that. 

  

The modern women’s place is in the 
home, working out a slogan for soap, 
soup-or baking powder to win an auto- 
mobile in a radio prize contest—The 
Houghton Line, 

  

A man never feels the lack of a uni- 
versity education keenly until he has 
to help his kids with their 6-A home- 
work assignments. 

  

A little touch of scandal makes the 
whole world chin. 

  

Where there’s a will there’s always a 
bunch of poor relatives. —Aggievator. 
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LePages 
Favorites 

LePage’s Glue os 
YouTl Gnd! these" household | LLEPASESS 

packages in millions of homes aerength 

—ready for the emergency 

when a drop or two saves dol- 

lars, Have a 10 cent tube or bot- 

tle in the kitchen cabinet. 

  

For craftsmen, woodworkers or 
power tool owners. LePage’s - 
packs liquid glue in cans— epee 

ready to use, without glue-pots. 

heating or mixing. Joints made 
with LePage’s are welded per- 
manenily. At all hardware 
stores. 

, 
LePage's 

Gripspreader Mucilage 
Another popular item for 

homes, schools or business. For 

the scrap-book, snap-shot al- {i 

bum, pasting recipes, remoisi- 

ening envelopes and stamps. 
you'll consider it extra good 

  

value for a dime. 

Russia Cement Co. 
Laboratories and Factory, Gloucester. Mass.       

JANUARY, 1939 PAGE 37



Druggist (to motorist who has been 
carried into his shop alter an accident): 

“Yes, sir, you had a very bad smash, but 
T managed to bring you to.” 

Motorist: “I don’t remember. Do you 
mind bringing me two more?” 

Assistant: “I'm glad you like your 
new master. Remember, you can’t do 
too much for him.” 

New Errand Lad: “No, and I don’t 
mean to.”—London Tid-Bits. 

  

Magistrate: “You're a danger to pe- 
destrians. You're not allowed to drive 
for two years.” 

Defendant: “But, sir, my living de- 
pends on it.” 

Magistrate: “So does theirs.” 

    REMEMBER THIS WINTER WHEN WORKING Onrae FAMILY CAR 
LEAVE “THI OR IY Wine Ey 

“Gares aga ~ FoR you~ 

She was an old Irishwoman on her 
way back to Dublin from the North. The 
customs man fished out a bottle from its 
temporary sanctuary in a voluminous 
nightdress. 

“And what’s thi 
man. 

“Shure, av’ it’s holy water,” said the 
old lady, clutching for it, The customs 
man had his suspicions; pulled out the 
cork; sniffed. 

“This is whiskey,” he said sternly. 
Up went the old lady’s hands int 

amazement. 

“Glory be! A miracle!” 

  

? asked the customs 
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“Henry,” said the harassed mother to 
her hushand, “you know that unbreak- 
able toy you gave Johnny for a present?” 

“Yes,” he replied, “don’t say that he’s 
managed to break it.” 

“Oh, no,” said Mother, “it’s quite 

whole yet, but he’s broken nearly every- 
thing else in the nursery with it.” 

   

“How do you know that the gunner 
was drunk last night?” 

“He crawled up the gangway on his 
hands and knees with a bottle of liquor 

tied around his neck and tried to make 
me believe he was a St. Bernard dog 
looking for a blizzard.”   

  

Wally: “Gee, pop, there’s a man in 
the circus who jumps on a horse’s back, 
slips underneath, catches hold of his tail, 
and finishes up on the horse’s neck.” 

Father: “That's easy. I did all that 
the first time I rede a horse.’—Typo 
Graphic. 

“That's all right,” said the other one 
cheerfully, “I poisoned you.”—U.S.S, 
West Virginia Mountaineer. 

The hours I spent with you, dear heart, 
I shall not soon forget; 

One golden day we spent apart- 

Forgive, ii I regret. 
T shall not soon forget, my dear, 

The things vou led me to, 
Because they ‘broke me pretty near. 

The hours I spent with you. 

THE STALEY JOURNAL



  

He used to be a 

GROUCH... 
In plain words, he used to 

Z be a belly-acher. Now look 
g at hin! Pepto-Bismol beips 

- bim ward off the grouch— 
: sand ouch = of acid indi- 

gestion! 

     

    

  

Soe 

      

   
   
    

  

A dose of Pepto-Bismol at the first sign 
of acid indigestion is a gaod precaution 
that’s easy 19 take! 

Take Pepto-Bismol! It has been tested by more than 
35 years of medical, hospital and dispensary expe- 
rience in the relief of indigestion due to over-indul- 
gence in food or drink, hasty eating, nervous excite- 
ment and improperly prepared or selected food. 

Pepto-Bismol helps sgothe, calm, quiet the stomach—does 
not agitate it. And its taste is as pleasant as its action is 

mild. $0¢ at all druggists. In the distinctive three-commered 

Norwich bottle. The Norwich Pharmucat Company, a 
Norwieb, N, ¥., makers of Unguentine. os 

Pepto-Bismo 
when your stomach is out of order! 

————_———   
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WHITE HOUSE 
RIGE FLOUR 

Makes delicious 
waffles and pan- 

        
     

There are more than 
200 ways te serve 
WHITE HOUSE RICE 
Yee Pcipe Book talls Sow 

  

WHITE HOUSE Natural Brown 

RICE 
Whole grain with alt 
the bran and Vita- 
min “B” content.   

  

  

WHITE HOUSE Peer, 
RIGENA es 

Granulated und processed 3 
rice; Cooks readily in five 
minutes. Delightful break: i 
fast and iuncheon dishes, |S 
aloo _brend lteme, 

    

    
  

Upon request we will send free of charge, a most complete recipe book 

detailing delicious waffles and pancakes—as well as breads, muffins, 

cookies, cakes, etc.,—to be readily prepared from WHITE HOUSE 

RICH FLOUR. 

The STANDARD RICE COMPANY, Inc. 
EXECUTIVE OFFICES: HOUSTON, TEXAS 

ee — 
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The Ford Motor Company 

now offers 

FIVE QUALITY CARS 

   

  

FIVE GREAT CARS, FIVE GREAT VALUES! 

@ The Lincoln V-12, the finest car 
skill and money can build... the 
LincoIn-Zephyr V-12, the only car 
in the medium-price field with a 
V-type 12-cylinder engine - 
the Mercury 8, a new value in the 

LINCOLN V-12 , . . 180-harse- 

  

power engina, 136-ineh or 146— Inch wheelbase. 
  

lower medium-price field . . . the 
De Luxe Ford V-8, luxury car of 
the low-price field . .. and the Ford 
V-8, with a body actually as big 
as the De Luxe, and a choice of 
either the ‘thrifty 60" or the new, 
improved 85-horsepower engine. 

  

   

  

FORD V-8...60 or @S horas- DE LUXE FORD V-8 enging, 112-tneh wheels 
Rydraulle brakes. 

  

MERCURY 8... 95-horsepowar 
type engine, 1i6-Iman wack base... hydeaulle beaker.       

   

  
 



  

10 thorobreds 
{of known parentage and quality) 

Staleys 
Seybean Oil Meal 

Peasize Soybean Oil Meal 

Cattle Size Seybean Oil Meal ALL 

Sheep Size Soybean Oil Meal IN 

37°, Peasize Soybean Oil Meal ae 

41°, Peasize Soybean Oil Meal - 
Regular Corn Gluten Feed CARLOAD 

Sweetened Corn Gluten Feed ERICES) 

Corn Oil Meal 

Spent Bone Charcoal 

A pedigree (Certificate of Analysis) is furnished with every 

car of these products. 

This mixed car service on quality products means rapid 
turnover and bigger profits to merchants and lower costs to 
customers. 

IT’S GOOD FOR EVERYBODY 

mh 

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

Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES - He Knows! 
             


