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Of Many hiings ae a 

  

Lovely Poems Written 
Ry Founder’s Wife 

One of the charms of many artists is 
their shy insistence that they need not 
be too much in the public view, This 

trait is most pronounced in Mrs. A. E. 
Staley, whose lovely poetry long ago 
placed her among the artists, but be- 
cause she has always shunned any kind 
of public recognition far tou few people 
have come to know her poems. 

Last year her family took matters inta 
its own hands and had a slim little vol- 
ume of some beautiful pictures in words, 
printed for a few friends. A short time 

ago the Miami (Fla.) Daily News, in a 
Sunday column, carried a story about 
Mrs. Staley and her work. Part of this 
colunin is used here: 

Emma Louise Staley, who in private 
life is Mrs, A. E. Staley, has for a num- 
ber of years written poetry “under 
cover,” so to speak, feeling that her work 

was of no importance to anyone except 
herself. Simple songs that came from a 
heart in tune with roses and rain and 
the sudden lift of a seagull against a 
sunset sky, But the family felt different- 
ly, and last year the delightful volume, 
“Verses by Emma L. Staley” appeared. 

A native of Ohio, she attended the 
Chicago Conservatory of Music and later 
continued her study of the piano at Pea- 
body. In 1930, with Mr. Staley, she 
came to Miami and leased the beautiful 
estate at 1408 S. Bayshore drive, which 
they bought the following year. 

She shares her husband’s interest in 
the manuiacturing company that bears 
his name and stretches over a busy acre- 
age in Decatur, 1. Here corn and soy- 
PAGE 2 

bean products come into being and their 
evolution is a romance in itself when 
detailed by Mr. Staley. They also share 
the wholesome simplicity of people un- 
spoiled by luxuries that life has lent— 
a simplicity beautifully expressed in 
Mrs. Staley’s sonnet: 

THE RETURN 

All through the years, the simple things 
have clung 

Close to my heart. A little room whose 
eaves 

Sloped low above my head. From raiters 
hung 

Sweet smelling herbs with pungent, spicy 
leaves. 

At night within my old four-poster bed 
T dreamed of days to come when I might 

be 
‘The mistress of a place where life was led 
Amid high panelled walls and luxury. 

The ceaseless turning of Fate’s silent 
wheels 

Has made those glamorous dreams of 
youth come true; 

Enshrined in steel and granite, Fortune 

wields 
Her Midas touch+—but when the day is 

through, 
i want that little room where sweet herbs 

hung 
Above my head—the simple things I 

knew. 
toe 

Her big job has been rearing two sons 
and three daughters, each of whom has 
found a special place in the scheme of 
things. 
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PRELUDE 

The brightest Star in God’s diadem 
Hung low in the East o’er Bethlehem. 
Within its glow, the Wise Men, three 
Prayed through the night on bended 

knee, 

While Mary, listening, heard the stir 
Of palms above each worshipper. 
Her eyes were filled with the sacred light 
That haloed the world that  star-fed 

night; 
Nor is there need for scroll or pen 
To tell the tale of Bethlehem, 
For the stars are calling tonight, as then, 
Peace on earth; good will toward men.” 
Her definition of poetry is “nature 

set to music”: 
x ow OR 

From her recent book we quote this 
lyric mood that leaves much to the imag- 
ination of the reader: 

ASK NOT FOR MORE 

If you have heard 
The mellow song of meadow-larks at 

dawn, 
Their vibrant joy 
‘The greater for Night’s lifted wing; 
The call of wood-thrush, offering 
His praise in triune counterpoint upon 
Return of spring; 
One perfect song that stood the tempest’s 

strain, 
Like robins singing after summer. rain, 
Ask not for more. 

Tf you have kept 
Within your heart the sun’s warm gold, 
One silver hour 

The brighter for night’s fostering; 
The stir of Spring’s awakening 
That waxed the stronger for the winter’s 

cold 
The long months bore; 
‘The makings for an endless daisy-chain 
That reaches from one May to May 

again, 
Ask not fur more! 
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American Youth 

Is Poor Marcher 

Watching 1300 young Americans 
massed in a large arena recently it sud- 
denly dawned on me that as a nation we 
do not know how to march. The young 
people were clelegates from all over the 
United States and parts of Canada at- 
tending the annual meeting of the 4-H 
clubs in Chicago. They came walking 
smartly into that big arena at the Inter- 
national stock show, and the band played, 

but they didn’t march. That, to me, was 
one of the most heartening things about 
the whole big thrilling, stirring show. 

While young people in so many parts 
of the world practically learn to walk to 
martial music the youth of the western 
world still regards music as an accom- 
paniment for dancing. These youngsters 
came into the arena in state groups, bob- 
hing and skipping along, singing if the 
hand happened 10 be playing something 
they knew, but not any two were keeping 
step. 

Another incident which should give 
pause to our friends across the Atlantic 
was the way the youngsters fram the 
States and the ones from Canada came in 

together. The Canadians carrying their 
flag walked side by side with the boys 
carrying the Stars and Stripes, and it was 
taken asa matter of course. Looking out 
over that vast crowd of youngsters it 
seemed that nothing could ever whip 

those future rulers of the nations into 
war. At least they were’ building for a 
peaceful future. 

  

  

Pat, a truck driver, stopped suddenly 
on the highway.” The car behind crashed 
into the truck and its owner sued the 
Irishman. 
“Why didn’t you hold out your hand?” 

the judge asked Pat. 
“Well,” he said indignantly, “if he 

couldn't see the truck, how in hivin’s 
name could he see my hand?” 
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“See, Winter comes 

to rule the varted year.” 

James THOMSON 

"The Seasons” 
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OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE 

COMBINE IN CHICAGO BRANCH 

About a quarter of a century ago a 
corn products company built a cambina- 
tion office and warehouse in the busy near 
north side warehouse district of Chicago. 
A jew years later the company discon- 
tinued business, but its Chicago building 
was so admirably stited for the purpose 
for which it was erected that it was im- 
mediately taken over by the firm of brok- 

ers who was at that time the Chicago 
distributors for the Staley company. Fif- 
teen years ago, due to the consiclerably 
increased business in the Chicago terri- 
tory, it was thought advisable to put in 
a direct factory branch so the Staley com- 
pany took over the building at 363 West 
Ontario Street, and has operated it as its 
Chicago Branch ever since. 

  C. C. Hollis has been manager of the Chicago office for twelve years 
JANUARY, 1940 PAGE 5



Above, J. Van Allsburg devotes his time to selling special products over a large ter- 
ritory 

Below, F. T. Claghorn seems to be staring into space, but Frank Finnigan looked 
the camera in the lens. Mr. Claghorn sells oil and Mr, Finnigan package goods.  



It is really an ideal arrangement as 
both office and warehouse are under one 
toof, yet, because Chicago is one of the 
few large cities having a warehouse dis- 
trict immediately adjoining its retail and 
office section, the location is excellent. 

Branch Necessary 

Because the Staley plant is so close to 
Chicago many people perhaps wonder 
why it is necessary to have a branch lo- 
cated there, but one has only to consider 
the largeness of the market and the ne- 
cessity of tank wagon deliveries of both 
Sweetose and regular Corn Syrup Un- 
mixed to see the need for adequate facil- 
ities. 

Tt was in 1935 that the Chicago office 
was officially opened, under the Staley 
name and management, and G. A. John- 
son sent 10 Chicago to take charge. Since 
then the Chicago territory has widened 
and the volume of business has increased 
considerably, but the office and ware- 
house space has proved ample. 

Ideal Arrangement 

The front part of the building is given 
over entirely to offices, which are more 
spacious than most city offices. The rear 
of this floor and the entire basement is 
used as a warehouse. In the basement 
are the large storage tanks for Sweetose 
and Corn Syrup Unmixed, into which. the 
tank cars shipped from Decatur are un- 
loaded and stored. From these tanks re- 
turnable steel drums and tank frucks are 
filled. The loading platform in which is 
located the large scale for weighing tank 
trucks, is recessed into the front of the 
building, just west of the offices, so that 
trucks can back in and load and unload 
away from the heavy traffic of Ontario 
street. The warehouse foreman has his 
office just off this platform, and the 
pumps for filling tank trucks are located 
here. The arrangement is almost perfect 
for it not only gets the trucks out of traf- 
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fic, but makes loading and unloading 
possible in all kinds of weather. 

Tn the basement are also located the 
drum cleaning and steaming equipment 
and the steam boiler and stoker that sup- 
plies steam for heating the building and 
the huge storage tanks of syrup, and for 
the thorough cleaning of drums. There 
is also a large freight elevator that oper- 
ates between the basement and first floor. 

Hollie Made Manager 

Tn 1927, two years after the Staley 
company opened its own Chicago office 
and warehouse, C. C. Hoilis was put in 
charge as manager, and has remained in 
that position ever since. Mr. Hollis had 
been with the company for sometime be- 
fore going to Chicago, so was familiar 
with our products. 

“Dok”, as Mr. Hollis is referred to by 
his intimates, has made a host of friends 
in the Chicago territory. Having had a 
varied career in his younger days, he is a 
very interesting and entertaining conver- 
sationalist. He has been a painter of some 
note, a big game hunter, but now most 
of his interest outside of business is cen- 
tered on training and showing fine saddle 
horses. 

Old Timer 

Several of the people now on the Chi- 
cago Office staff were there when Mr. 
Hollis took over the management. Of 
these Victor Lundholm is the oldest in 
point of service. In fact, he'is the dean 
Of all the syrup and starch salesmen in 
Chicago. “Lundy” has been selling Staley 
products in Chicago for twenty-two 
years, and though his work keeps him 
quite busy he still finds time to follow 
the exhibits at the Art Institute, especial- 
ly the water color shows, and his love of 
music. 

The other salesman who was already 
working for the Staley company when 
Mr. Hollis arrived, is Paul Warren. He 
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has been a city salesman working in the the company until he went to Chicago to 
Chicago office since 1926. Although he take up his sales job there. He had al- 
grew up in Decatur, he never worked fer ready had considerable sales experience 

  
Top—Victor Lundholm, left, and Paul Warren, are city salesmen and spend little 

time at these desks. 
Below—Alma Lindberg, left, and Ellen Truitt carry on the office routine 
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Drums are filled in the basement. From left to right the men are Walter Herrli, Sam 
Swanson and Slim Bates. 

and now handles the city situation as if 
he had heen brought up in the Loop. 

In the Warehouse 

The other two old timers are Sam 
Swenson and O. L. Bates, both of whom 
are in the warehouse. Both of these men 
practically went with the building for 
they had been working for the brokerage 
company when the Staley company took 
over, and have continued with their jobs. 

Sam, as foreman of the warehouse, has 
an able right hand man in “Slim” Bates, 
who in his seemingly easy-going way, 
never misses a thing, Sam oversees the 
operation of the warehouse and tank stor- 
age and even insists on driving the big 
tank truck to insure our customers get- 
ting the very best service. 

Ralph W. Anderson is the latest addi- 
tion to the Bulk Department sales force 
at the Chicago office, having been with 
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the company slightly Jess than a year. 
He spends part of his time in Chicago 
and part working outside towns assigned 
to the Chicago office. 

Special Salesinen 

Three other men in the sales office are 
special salesmen. F. T. Claghorn has for 
11 years sold Staley’s oil to big users in 
the Chicago market. A large man, always 
impeccably dressed, his dignity of beztr- 
ing is betfayed by the twinkle in his eye. 
His charm of manner, coupled with his 
life-long acquaintance with the oil busi- 
ness makes him a valuable man in that 
field, 

Special products, laundry starches, soy 
flour, etc., are handled by J. Van Alls- 
burg, who also backs up his impressive 
and dignified manner with a thorough 
knowledge built on years of experience. 
Mr. Van Allsburg has been with the Stal- 
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From Ontario street there is an entrance to the office, and enclosed truck entrance 
to the warehouse. 

ey company for seven years, and al- 
though his headquarters are in Chicago, 
his territory covers a large district. 

The third in this group of perfectly 
groomed salesmen is Frank W. Finnigan, 
package division salesman. Mr. Finnigan 
has been with the company four years, 
but came to us with a good working 
knowledge of syrups and a background 
of selling. He bas a large territory with 
Chicago as his headquarters. 

Practically all of the office routine is 
cared for by two capable and charming 
young women. Alma Lindberg, the 
blonde, who has lately been boasting of 
her Finnish ancestry, took her job with 
the company eight years ago. Taking a 
job at the Staley office was like going 
back home to her, for she was born in a 
Finnish neighborhood just a few blocks 
from where our office is now located. 
Later when industrial firms moved in the 
good Finnish-Americans moved farther 
out. 

Under her direction, Alma has the of- 
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fice bookkeeping, and she is also office 
cashier, While she is not listed as a sales- 
man, she has a telephone manner which 
probably aclds to the office business. 

Ellen J. Truitt, who balances the fem- 

inine side of the personnel, has been with 
the company four years. Her duties are 
varied, but she handles them with smooth 

efficiency. From her group of desks near 
the entrance she receives all callers with 
a nice shading of judgment which makes 
for a smoothly running office. She also 
has charge of the switchboard, which is 

no sluggard’g job, since much of the busi- 

ness of the office is transacted by tele- 
phone. In addition to these duties she 
does the office stenographic work. Since 
dictating machines are used this does not 
interfere with her other work. 

The latest addition to the warehouse 
force is Walter Herrli, who has been with 

the company two years and acts as helper 
on the tank trucks as well as taking 
charge of the filling of drums. 

THE STALEY JOURNAL



CHRISTMAS PARTY 

GOES OVER WITH BANG 

After the success of its children’s 
Christmas party this year the Staley Fel- 
lowship club will never again be afraid to 
stage its own entertainments. For the 
first time, this Christmas, the entertain- 
ment at the annual party for employees’ 
children was put on by Staley employees 
or their families, and from start to finish 
it was a grand and howling success. A 
program arranged especially to appeal to 
young guests was given in Johns Hill 
schoo] auditorium the Saturday after- 
noon before Christmas and a capacity au- 
dience of 1300 attended. Howls of ap- 
ptoval and rounds of applause left no 
doubt of the success of the affair. 

Homer Chastain, whom we had come 
to know as a hard-working engineer, took 
charge of the affair and showed a decided 
talent and ability for arranging such af- 
fairs. Later he confessed to some train- 
ing in play writing and producing when 
in college. He sketched out the program, 
and Freddy Hensey, professional dancer, 
worked with the performers a. few times 
to smooth down rough edges. 

Christmas Set 

  

When the curtains of the stage parted 
the two small Chastain gitls, Jean and 
Martha Lee, were on the stage. They 
listened while the Carol Singers (Staley 
office girls) sang, and then fell asleep be- 
fore the other acts appeared. The pro- 
gram went forward smoothly. Lenore 
Peters sang well, Violet Broadbear, Phyl- 
lis Bridgewater and Doris and Jimmy 
Shondel danced. Gene Boyd and Leon- 
ard Coleman danced and sang, Gene 
Broadbear danced and sang, and Lois 
Mae and George Moore sang. Jack Par- 
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ker sang. Homer Allen and his son played 
and sang with their guitars and the small 
Burgener twins played on their accord- 
ions. Little Jack Davidson, the smallest 

member of the cast, brought down the 
house with his dancing, and the “south 
sea” dunce put on by the Schultz-Eck- 
lund and Hoyt trio was near profes- 
sional, 

Santa Claus, the same kind saint who 
has appeared at Staley Christmas parties 
for almost fifteen years, was on the stage, 
and later appeared in the lobby. As the 
guests left the auditorium they were giv- 
en candy and fruit. 

Everyone Worked 

A large number of people deserve 
credit for making the affair a success. 
Homer Chastain worked untiringly for 
weeks, and he was assisted by Ted Shon- 
del and other committee members. Tom- 
my Wagner, who played the piano, 
worked untiringly at rehearsals, Virginia 
King trained the Carol Singers and Stal- 
ey orchestra members gave their time. 
Murl Shull did ali the make-up. Fur- 
nishings for the stage were loaned by 
Wolfe Furniture company, Block & 
Kuhl Co., Gebhart-Gushard Co., and the 
Illinois-Iowa Power Co. 

At Premiere 

John Leaser was one of the guard of 
honor from the Georgia Military Insti- 
tute detailed to the Atlanta opening of 
“Gone With the Wind”, in December. 
John was graduated from Georgia Mili- 
tary Institute last June but returned this 
year for a post graduate course. He is 
the son of Mrs. Eva Leaser, grain office. 
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AS the small guests left they were handed their Christmas candy and fruit. Al the 

top are shown some of ihe helpers who saw to if that no one was forgotten. Left to 
right, the workers at the top are Margare! Girl, “Skeeter” Moore and Dorothy Lyons. 

Jn the group of guests below some of the younger ones seem in danger of being sub- 
merged but big brothers and sisters took care of them. 
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Top—The carol singers presented a lovely picture as they sang the familiar Christmas 
Songs. Directed by Virginia King, who was at the piano off stage, the girls’ from left 
to right are Florence Brinkoetter, Jean Gray, Alberta Shutier, Ruth Madden, Dorothy 
Cooney and Marie Willis. All of the girls work in the general offices. 

Below—Part of the crowd of departing guests clutching their packages of candy. 
JANUARY, 1949 PAGE 13  



  

  
  

Mert Shull, top, left, made up all performers. Here he is working on Lois Mae Moore. 
Center, Violet Broadbear, in a ballet number, and right, Lenore Peiers, singing. 

Center, Homer Allen and his son, and the three little dancers, Hoyt, Ecklund and 
Schultz, Bottom, Jimmy Shondel finishes a step. 
Most of the cast lined up on the stage, left to right, J. Gray, F. Brinkoetter, M. 

Willis, D. Cooney, R. Madden, A, Shutter, V. King, Trio of dancers, Schultz, Ecklund 

and Hoyt P. Bridgewater, J. Davidson, the Moores, ihe Chastains; D. Shondet, V 
Broadbear, L, Peters, G. Broadbear, J. Shondel, J. Parker, the Allens. Rear, Leonard 

Coleman and Gene Boyd.   
 



UNKNOWN TALENT FOUND 
IN FOREMEN’S GROUP 

A new high in entertainment was ty in the club house a few nights before 
reached by Staley people when the fore. Christmas. Always called “Jim Gallo- 
men met for their annual Christmas par- way’s party” because the plant superin 

    
  

Top, left—Harold Baker tries to do the handkerchief and cigaret trick and burns a 
handkerchief, while Tommy Gogerty. balances weights. Notice the weights! Right—Jim 
Galloway took stock of the party. 
Bottom—The quartet really sang better than the members looked—Larry Yunker, 

Bob Patton and Frank Rogier, with Charley Fitch modestly standing in the rear. Right— 
A. &. Staley Jr., was an appreciative guest 
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Top, tef-—J. H. Galloway has just received his gift from Santa Claus. 
Top, right—John Kulns, surprising his friends with a song, while Harry Walmsley 

gives the virtuoso touch to the accompaniment 
Battom, left—The round table goes into a session—Ted Threlfail, George Leonard 

Roy Rollins and Dizzy Wills. 
Bottom, right—Joe Grossman feads the orchestra into musical paths. 
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tendent formerly always took charge of 
it, the affair has branched out in recent 
years to include a larger number of men. 
This year 150 gathered in the club house 
for the affair. 

Although Mr. Galloway knew that 

Tom Gogerty, Harry Walmsley, Jim 
Richey, Ted Threlfall and a few of the 

others were making arrangements he 
gave it no more than casual attention. 
The day before the party when Harry 
Walmsley handed him a program he did 

  Top—Someone had to da the kitchen work but Merl Finson and Joe Pollock were 

more than willing, You see there were scraps of turkey to eat in the kitchen. 
Subby Kalb gets the old telephone again. 

Left- 

Bottom—They talked it over as they ate—Harry Casley, Allen Fuller, Don Hansen, 
R. E. Greenfield and W. H. McKeown. 
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remark that it seemed terribly dull for a 
Christmas gathering. 

Tor instance, there was John Kuhns 

slated to make a talk on power conser- 
vation. Says Jim, “Why in the world, 
Boy, did you plan such a serious program 
for this party?’? But Harry replied that 
he thought it was a good idea since it was 
seklom that so many Staley men were 
gathered together. 

Sarprise for Jim 

Still shaking his head, Mr. Galloway 
stood up when the party was starting, 
and announced the program as it was 
printed. But things did not turn out as 
he thought they would. John Kuhns in- 
stead of making the dull talk on power, 
marched over to the piano, beckoned to 
Harry Walmsley who seated himself at 
the instrument, and the pair proceeded to 

go into their song. If gestures and ex- 
pressions make for good music they gave 
it, but most of the convulsed guests, who 
knew John’s and Harry’s musical limita- 
tions, were not surprised when the voice 
was a feminine contralto, and when it and 
the piano accompaniment both continued 
when John and Harry stopped in the 
middle of things to glare at each other. 
When the boys had finished their piano 
was rolled to one side, revealing a smaller 
piano at which was seated Tommy Wag- 
ner, andl a professional blues singer, who 
finished John’s part of the program for 
him with several songs. 

Other “Artists” 

In the same manner Tommy Gogerty, 
when announced as a speaker, proceeded 
to put on a most realistic weight-lifting 
and juggling act with the eager but clum- 
sy assistance of R. H. Dupille, and Har- 
old Baker. The fact that all properties 
existed only in the imagination of the 
“artists” did not detract from the act. 

Four men announced as speakers said 
they would rather sing, and the result was 
a surprisingly good quartette composed 
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of Bob Patton, Charley Fitch, Larry 
Yunker and Frank Rogier. A round table 
discussion turned out to be a rather com- 
plete razzing of some of the boys, par- 
ticularly Roy Rollins and Subby Kalb. 

Real Music 

Music during the evening—aside from 
the “quartets” and “solos”, was fur- 
nished by the High school madrigal sing- 
ers and the Staley orchestra, under the 
direction of Joseph Grossman. This was 

the first public appearance of the orches- 
tra, which showed itself to be a worth- 
while organization. 

After the program, and presentation 
by Santa Claus of gifts to Mr. Galloway, 
an ample Christmas buffet was served. 

Dramatic Club Plans 

The Christmas rush, an influenza epi- 

demic and extreme cold weather have 
put a crimp in the plans of the Dramatic 
club for early production of its first play, 
but rehearsals are starting again and it is 
hoped the play will be ready within a 
short time. Bulletins will be posted con- 
cerning the exact date. 

In the meantime plans are going for- 
ward for future activities of the club. A 
glee club is being organized, looking for- 
ward to the production, probably in the 
spring, of a musical show. The bulletins 
announcing the organization of the glee 
club suggested that everyone who likes 
to sing try out. Glee clubs are formed to 
give a chance to the average person who 
likes to sing—so now is your chance. 

  

¥ 

  

itor From South 

During the Christmas holidays a vis- 
itor at the Staley offices was Mr. N. M. 
Harrison, of High Point, N.C. Mr. Har- 
rison is secretary of High Point College, 
the school which conferred an honorary 
degree upon A. E. Staley at its com- 
mencement last spring. 
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For a recent special edition of the 

Decatur Heraid-Review, a number of 
pictures of A. E. Staley and his home 
in Miami were taken. We like these 

and asked to use thom. The one at 

the top, left, is true to life for Mr. 
Staley loves his roses. The ones he 
is holding had just been cut from 
his garden there. The picture at the 

left shows Mr. Staley in his garden. 
In the picture at the lejt we see a 

palm shaded path in the garden. These 
palms are almost as much Mr. 
Staley’s pride and joy as the roses:   JANUARY, 1940 PAGE 19



Al top, left, Mrs. Minnie 
making individual pies, while at 

who enjoyed them. Af the righ 
Bumgardner put the finishing 
cafeteria. At left, three hungry 
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urgeon, plant cafeteria, is busy 
ight are shown some of the boys 

below, Mrs. Grinstaf and Mrs 
uches to some pies in the office 

ustomers take their choice. 
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STARCH CUBES GET RADIO SPOT 

Recently the Staley company, and 
Staley Starch Cubes, were featured in a 
radio program, one of a series, staged by 
Stations WHK and WCLE in Cleveland, 

Ohio. ‘The program was one of a series 
on “America Works”. Qur package di- 
vision representative in that district, A. 
W. Fodor, arranged the broadcast with 
station representatives, and made a short 
talk at the close of the dramatization. 

Part of the program, as it was given 
over the air, is given here: 

Announcer (after introducing _pro- 
gram): And a package of Staley’s Cuhe 
Starch. .. . Here is a real innovation in 

the world of starches. . . . Born just a 
few short years ago, but already taking 
the entire country by storm. The next 
voice you hear will be that of the Pro- 
fessor addressing his class of the eve- 
ning... 

Professor: (fading in) and tonight we 
have another opportunity of studying 
one oj the newer products on the mar- 
ket... New... Yes... But it is already 
making history in its field . . . I reter, of 
course, to Staley’s Cube Starch. This 
product, as well as its manufacturer, the 
A.E. Staley Manufacturing Company, is 
one of the most interesting of all the re- 
searches I have made, and I am quite 
sure that you will agree with this state- 
ment at the close of tonight’s class. 
Before going into the study of the prod- 
uct, it will be necessary to take up the 
history of the company, and of its found- 
er, A. E. Staley. ... Born on a farm near 
Julian, North Carolina, Mr. Staley spent 
all of his early boyhood in that place. . . 
As soon as he was able, he was assigned 
cetlain chores to do around the farm, 
even to helping his mother spin and 
weave coverlets, and sheets... . When 
the boy was just fifteen years of age, his 
father died, and the burden of running 
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A.W. Fodor is the Staley package division 
salesman who arranged for the radio pro- 
gram featuring Staley Cubes, which was 
heard over Cleveland stations recently. 

the farm, and taking care of the family 
fell on the shoulders of young Gene 
Staley... . . Young Gene proved that he 
was capable of running the family farm, 
but yet, he was not satisfied, he wanted 
to get away from farm life, and try to 
earn more mohey to make living condi- 
tions better for the family. ‘The only con- 
nection be ever had with the outside 
world up until this time, was with travel- 
ing salesmen whom he met at different 
times around the village store, and these 
men seemed to have plenty of money to 
spend, so young Gene decided that was 
the kind of work he wanted to do. Al- 

though just past his sixteenth birthday, 
he set out with cheerful determination to 
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get what he was after. One of the first 
places he contacted in looking for a posi- 
tion was a large tobacco firm. . . . 

(Here follows a long conversation be- 
tween young Mr. Staley and man whom 
he is asking for a job. Finally convincing 
the man he really wants to work he is 
given a job of selling tobacco through 
the back country, a territory which can 
be covered only on horseback.) 

True to his word, young Staley did 
cover this district on horseback... . He 
liked his work, he liked the people, he 

knew and talked their language, and he 
sold tobacco, and it wasn’t long before 
his firm realized that they had a natural 
born salesman working for them, and he 
was soon transferred to larger and better 
fields. . .. After a certain length of time, 
having proved to himself that selling real- 
ly was his forte, he transferred his selling 
tactics to grocery staples, particularly in 
the field of starches and baking powders. 
. . . Each time Staley made a change, it 
was for a larger territory, and, of course, 
better salary... . He worked hard for 
these promotions, and harder after he ob- 
tained them... . After many years as a 
salesman, in which his territory had 
grown to cover most of the United States, 
Mr. Staley began thinking seriously of 
packing and selling his own wares. . . . 
The more he thought about this idea, the 
more convinced he became, that this was 
what he should do. . . . While thinking 

and planning along these lines he talked 
the matter over with a friend of his. . . . 

Staley: You know I’ve just about de- 
cided to give up my job of selling on the 
toad, and settle down here in Baltimore. 
. . . T've been thinking about going into 
business for myself. I have an idea that 
T can pack some kind of a product my- 
self, and go out and sell it around here 
and do just as well as I am now... , 

It won't take so much to start the way 
I want to start. I am really going to 
start at the bottom. . .. I'll pack the stuff 
niyself, and sell it myself... . 
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Friend: Have you decided what kind 
of a product to pack? . . . 

Staley: Yes, I have . . . I know the 
starch business very well, and I intend to 
buy the raw starch, and process it into a 
Cream Corn Starch that is both edible 
and nourishing. . . . 

Friend: You're going to have plenty of 
trouble and work trying to put over a 
new product like that... . 

Staley: Well, I have broken new terri- 
tories with other new products during my 
time as a salesman, and maybe I can 
make this work around here. . . . 

Professor: So in 1898, A. E. Staley 

started his one man business. He rented 
a loft in a Baltimore building, bought 
some raw starch and processed it into 
edible corn starch. . . . He filled a few 
packages and started out to sell... . To 
create a consumer demand, he actually 
demonstrated the product to the house- 
wives in a house to house campaign. . . . 
Demonstrating and taking orders during 
the day, and working at night processing, 
and packing his goods. .. . He realized at 
this time that his previous selling experi- 
ences were child’s play compared to 
what he was doing now. .. . But with his 
hard work, he finally created enough de- 
mand among the housewives, which 
caused the local trade to become inter- 
ested. . .. The price was high, and the 
little one man company had no capital, 
but he did have quality merchandise, and 
the public was quick to realize this... . 
With the local trade now handling his 
Cream Corn Starch, his‘sales started to 
mount, and with increased sales, and al- 
most strictly word of mouth advertising, 
and ever widening territory developed. 
. . . Soon it started spreading over the 
East, and as far west as Ohio, and then 

A. E. Staley decided on his next move. 
. + He felt that now was the time that 
he should get away from the point’ of 
buying raw starch, and find a place where 
he could control his own source of supply. 
... He finally located a broken down 
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corm milling plant in Decatur, Tlinois, 
and it seemed to be the desirable spot, 
due to its location in the heart of the 
corn belt... . But, even a broken down 
mill needed lots of capital to buy and 

equip ready for operation... . Here is 
where Staley proved his real business 
ability. . . . Instead of trying to secure 
capital in the usual manner, he went 
about it in an unprecedented way... . 

Mr. Staley did raise the capital he 
needed among the retailers in the East, 
and in the latter part of 1909, he com- 
pleted the deal which gave him the own- 
ership of the old corn grinding mill in 
Decatur. Many opening dates were an- 
nounced and postponed, but finally on 
March 12, 1912, the first corn went 
through the mill, and the A. E. Staley 
Manufacturing Company was really un- 
der way... , ‘The mill in those days had 
a capacity for grinding 5000 bushels of 
corn per day; they were soon operating 
to capacity, and within one year they 
jumped to a capacity of 10,000 bushels 
per day, and, all told, this has been one 
of the most sensational developments of 
sound business that this country has ever 
known. This company branched! out into 
ever widening territories, and from starch 
products into corn syrups of all kinds, 
and other corn products until today, 
Staley products are shipped to practical- 
ly every country in the world. They have 
a grinding capacity of 50,000 bushels of 
corn per day, and they are now operating 
from $7 modern mantifacturing buildings 
turning out such products as Staley’s 
Textile Starches, Confectioner’s Starch- 

es, Pure Food Starches, Packaged Corn 
Starch, Corn Syrups, Corn Sugar, Table 
Syrups, Paper’ Mill Products, Refined 
Grits, Brewers Syrups, Gloss Starch 
Cubes, Laundry Starches, Corn Gluten 
Feed, Corn Oil, Salad and Cooking Oil. 

. So rom a very humble beginning in 
1898 when the firm began as a one man 
concem, the Staley Company has grown 
to a world wide institution, ... A. E. 
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Staley is still very active in the business, 
and acts as chairman of the board of di- 
rectors, while his son, A. E. Staley, Jr., is 

following in his father’s footsteps, and is 
now president of the company. . .. When 
Imade my research of this product, I vis- 
ited the Staley plant at Decatur, Lilinois, 
and was met by one of their representa- 
tives... . 

Rep.; Professor, it is going to be a real 
pleasure showing you around our plant, 
and giving you the information about our 
products... . 

Needless to say that with all the corn 
we use, it is necessary for our men to fol- 
low the agricultural centers constantly, 
watching the growth, and checking the 
crops, and following the market at all 
times in order to insure ourselves that we 
are obtaining the best corn possible... . 
This is, of course, checked constantly by 
our own chemists to make certain of uni- 
form products in every department. . . . 

That is absolutely necessary in order 
to gel the proper results... . Now if you 
will follow me I'll take you into the fac- 
tory where we can trace our manufactur- 
ing operations from start to finish... . 
Yellow corn is the most desirable for the 
manufacture of starch, and, of course, 
yellow corn is what we use. A mill of our 
capacity requires a supply of corn equal 
to 100 cars in process, 100 cars on hand, 
and 200 cars in transit for continuous 
operation. . . . Now the corn first travels 
by means of this conveyor from our stor- 
age bins to this cleaning machine, where 
all of the light foreign material is re 
moved by ‘a strong current of air, and 
the heavy particles are removed by 
means of sifting. Electromagnets draw 
out any metallic particles that may have 
gotten in with the grain. . . . The cleaned 
corn then flows by means of gravity to 
the steeping tanks .. . 

In these tanks, each one of which holds 
2500 bushels, the corn is steeped in warm 
water, treated with a small amount of 
sulphur dioxide. This prevents fermenta- 
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tion during the two days the corn is 
soaking. This operation loosens the hull, 
and removes the soluble proteins and or- 
ganic phosphates from the corn. 
These are very valuable as feed, but de- 
trimental if allowed to remain in either 
the starch or syrup. 

  

From here the corn passes on to our 
“Degerminating” mills... . These mills 
consist of two studded rotary steel plates 
which turn in opposite direction, tearing 
the kernels apart and freeing the germs 
without crushing them. . .. The macerat- 
ed corn then flows slowly through V- 
shaped tanks called “Germ Separators” 

. The germ, due to its oil content, rises 
to the top and is drawn off, and sent on 
its way to be processed into corn oil and 
gluten feed... . The balance of the grain 
settles to the bottom of these tanks, and 
is drawn off there... . 

Now from here the grain, now consist- 
ing of starch, gluten and bran, moves to 
these grinding machines you see over 
here on your left. These are special 
buhr stone mills which tear and shred 
the grain rather than pulverize it... . 
This allows us to obtain all the starch 
from the grain without any of the fibre. 

. If it was pulverized too fine, some of 
the fibre would eventually show up in the 
starch. 

- The next step is the separating. . . . 
The wet mash is now sent through this 
system of rotating copper reels and sieves. 
The starch and gluten are washed out 
through silk cloths covering the reels, and 
the fibre, or bran, being too heavy to go 
through, are retained on the inside, final- 
ly working out the side of the reels to go 
on its way into feed. Notice how these 
sieves and reels are continually shaking 
back and forth in order to get out the 
last bits of hull and fibre... . 

Next we come to the very important 
and difficult operation of separating the 
starch and gluten. .. . The difficulty lies 
in the fact that the physical properties 
of the two are almost identical with the 
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exception of a slight difference in specific 
gravity. This separation takes place on 
these long tables, or troughs you see in 
front of us. The mixture of starch and 
gluten, suspended in water, is allowed to 

flow very slowly over the length of these 
troughs, and the gluten being the lighter 
of the two, rises to the top and flows on 

over the end and into the feed depart- 
ment. The starch settles to the bottom 
of the table. . . .In 24 hours each table 
contains a layer of starch approximately 
8 inches thick, and as each table is 100 
feet long, that means quite a lot of starch. 

The starch goes from these tables over 
through those machines we call “wash- 
ers” where it is thoroughly cleansed, and 
made ready for the drying... . The dry- 
ing takes place in our specially con- 
structed kilns... . The cleansed starch is 
released into special cars holding about 
1200 pounds each, and the cars enter 

one end of the kilns, and 19 hours later 
they come out the other end with the 
starch dried into what we term crude, or 
pearl starch. . . . This starch then goes 
through additional refining and process- 
ing for the various grades of starch we 
manufacture. .. . For example, for Iaun- 
dry Gloss starch, it is subjected to tre- 
mendous heat and pressure to give ii 
those peculiar qualities of completely dis- 
solving, penetrating fabrics, and glossing 
under the heat of an iron. 

. The manufacture of Cube Starch is 
an additional process over and beyond 
that of the regular laundry starch, . . . In 
this process, the starch is highly pulver- 
ized and subjected to enormous pressure 
to form the cubes. . . . There are a few 
things in this process, Professor, that we 
must guard as trade secrets, and cannot. 
be divulged entirely. . .. However, I will 
tell you that this starch does contain a 
special ingredient which promotes easier 
ironing, . . . Or to put it another way, it 
prevents “iron sticking”... . 

This just about winds up our opera- 
tions in connection with starch, ... 
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ON JOB 27 YEARS 

WITHOUT AN INJURY 

By BR. L. ROLLINS, 

Director of Safety 

Frank Starbody called the other day 
and said, “You write a great deal about 
the safety records of various departments 
but you never say anything about any 
individual’s record. Nate Smith, down 

in the electrical department, has never 
had an accident since he went to work 
for Staley’s over twenty-seven years ago. 
Don't you think that’s worth mention- 
ing?” We do think so. Then we ex- 
plained to Frank that we had not men- 
tioned individual records before because 
adequate accident records are only avail- 
able for the last fifteen years and it 
would take a great deal of detective work 
to find out what happened before that 
time. 

Any Challengers? 

For that reason we are printing this 
story partly as a challenge. If you can 
beat Nate Smith’s safety record or tie it 
—or even come close we would like to 
hear about it. Nate started to work for 
Staley’s when the plant was only grind- 
ing 300 bushels of corn a day. His first 
job was to help repair the generator 
which was driven by a Corliss engine in 

our first power house, the building that 
how serves as our tin shop. Since that 
time he has had the same thrill of watch- 

ing a business grow up before his eyes 
that all of us have, only he has watched 
it longer. During that whole length of 
time Nate has never lost a day because 
an accident put him out of commission 
and if you are one who believes that “ac- 
cidents will happen” maybe you can ex- 
plain why one never happened to Nate. 

Night after night for twenty-seven 
and a half years Nate has been repairing 
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electrical equipment of all kinds in every 
part of our plant but he has never had 
an accident. He says that the closest he 
ever came was in the corn oi] house a 
number of years ago. He started up a 
ladder with a heavy motor on his shoui- 
der and without having secured the foot 
of the ladder. He felt the ladder start to 
slip across the floor but just as he had 
decided to drop the motor and jump the 
foot of the ladder caught on a machine 
and held. That was enough for Nate and 

  Nate Smith holds safety record of which 
to be proud. 
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he never started up another ladder with- 
out being sure that it was firm. 

His Reward 

Twenty-seven and a half years of safe 
work is a real record and it took a real 
mechanic to put it together. The reward? 
Well, Nate is still working, still has all 

of his fingers and toes, isn’t hampered by 
the fear that comes to 2 man who has 
been badly hurt once and fears it may 
come again. There isn’t any reason why 
Nate shouldn’t continue to pile a great 
many more years of safe work on top of 
those he already has and, as a matter of 
fact, there isn’t any reason why every 

man in the plant shouldn’t do the same. 
Until we hear of a better record, then, 

we will all have to salute Nate as the 
safest workman in this whole organiza- 
tion. That is an honor worth having, for 
it carries its own reward. 

Salesman Marks 
20 Years Here 

No one paid any attention to the day, 
least of all George Dean himself, but a 

few weeks ago he celebrated the twen- 
tieth anniversary of his coming to the 
Staley company. Mr. Dean, who opened 
our Spartanburg, 5S. C., office, twenty 
years ago, has been there in charge ever 
since. The number of friends he has 
made for the Staley company—and inci- 
dently for himself—in those years is 
staggering. 

George Dean was new neither to sales 
work nor the starch industry when he 
joined the Staley company in 1919. He 
had been selling all of his adult life, and 
had been selling starch for a number of 
years. The only reason he was free to 
come to the Staley company in 1919 was 
that the Douglas company for which he 
had been working, had suffered from a 
terrible explosion and activities had been 
suspended. 

Born in Baltimore George Dean was 
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originally slated to continue in the soap 
manufacturing business as male members 
of his family had done for generations. 
In fact, after finishing a course in a busi- 
ness school he did take a job with the 

soap company of which his father was a 
firm member. Working in the shipping 
department was not to the young man’s 
liking, but when he was sent out on the 
road to sell soap—then he was happy. 

No matter what product he has been 
selling George Dean has always been so 
completely sold on it himself that he sells 
his customers by sheer force of personal- 
ity. He has boundless enthusiasm, and a 

seemingly endless amount of energy. Al- 
though he has been in this selling busi- 
ness much longer than most of the men 
with whom he is now associated he can 
still drive longer distances for longer pe- 
riods, and talk more enthusiastically 
about starch at the end of the trip than 
any other man in the organization. 

Although he was born in Baltimore 

  

  G. A. Dean marked his iwentieth anni- 
versary with the Staley company late in 
1929, 
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and lived many years in Philadelphia 
George Dean has lor twenty years been 
a boosting, enthusiastic resident of Spar- 
tanburg. While be lives in Spartanburg 
he really claims the entire state of South 
Carolina as his home, and there probably 
is not a starch or syrup user in the state 
who does not know him, and most of 
them are his customers. 

Make Old Toys New 

From ironing boards to tennis racquets, 
and from dolls to street cars, ran the col- 
lection of toys made like new at the 
clever hands of members of the Staley 
Handicraft club just before Christmas. 
Each year the Handicraft club calls for 
old toys, and for several weeks before 
Christmas members spend all spare hours 
repairing and rebuilding them. Later the 
toys were given to deserving children. 

This year under the leadership of the 

club president, E. P. Ecklund, about 
$200.00 worth of toys were worked over. 

Many of them had been expensive toys 

when new, and when the club members 

finished with them they were like new 
again. The men like to paint and repair 
the wooden toys but nothing delights 
them so much as to get a mechanical toy 
with which they can tinker. Some of 
them run better when the men get 
through with them than they did when 
they were new, 

Mr. Ecklund, the club president, 
works in the feed house. He and Harry 
Blades, the vice president, an electrician, 
are both instructors. Other instructors 
are Ralph Ellis, oil refinery, Lynn Ellis, 
packing house, Steven Holmes, office, 
Glen Hott, laboratory, Roy Heffington, 

Lee Weddle and E. K. Stratton, refinery. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Frank Gross- 
man, Jan. 2, in St. Mary’s hospital, a son 
Mr. Grossman is a millwright. 

Sam McWilliams, refinery, is able to 
be out again after an illness of several 
months. 

   
children just before Christmas, 
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E. P. Ecklund and the roomful of toys which the Handicraft club repaired for needy 
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Shipwreck Victim 
Writes Cousin Here 

Shipwrecks are never jolly affairs, but 
those caused deliberately in times of war 
are too horrible. Newspaper stories pic- 
ture them vividly but letters from people 
involved make them seem even more 
teal. Such a letter recently came to the 
Journal. It was written to Esther Moody 

Joy, of our accounting department, by 
a cousin shortly after she arrived in the 
United States after having started her 
voyage home on the ill-fated Athenia. 
Parts of the letter are given below: 

Heading for home! The reality—after 
what has been a long, long time of inse- 
curity. * * * T really wonder how long it 
will be until the flash of a light in the 
sky at night, the sudden sound of a bi- 
cycle siren cease to fill me with the grip- 
ping fear of imminent destruction from 
the air. * * * 

On August 3 I was * * * in the York- 
shire Hills when the wireless broadcast 
the news of the Russian-German Pact. 
The same broadcast quoted a message 
from Mr. Kennedy advising all Amer- 
icans to leave as soon as possible. 

Imagine my consternation on receiving 
in the 7 A. M. mail the next morning an 
official letter from the Anchor Line in- 
forming me that all sailing had been can- 
celled and advising me to see the nearest 
American Consul. (Here she writes of 

frantic trips to Liverpool and finally to 
Scotland.) The next morning I arrived 
in Glasgow along with hundreds of other 
anxious Americans, How elated we were 
(about 400 extras) to get accommoda- 
tions in the dormitory of the Athenia 
sailing Sept. 1. That left four days, so I 
went over to Edinburgh to stay with 
John’s people. 

These four days though were days of 
ever-increasing tension. I fully expected 
the Athenia sailing to be cancelled— 
especially as on Thursday, the day before 
sailing, the edict for the evacuation of 
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children came. However, at noon, Sept. 

1, from Princes Street dock, Glasgow, in 
a dismal rain the Athenia sailed. Heart- 
sick Americans who had failed to get 

passage waved us off. All of us were 
filled with the dread of impending dis- 
aster for those we left behind. 

* * * The boat sailed and we sighed 
with reliee—WE WERE GETTING 
HOME! 

That night, however, the ship was 
“blacked out”. Few lingered on deck, no 
cigarets could be lighted, the passage- 
ways blacked! The next day—Sunday 
—was bright and sunny with only a 
slight swell—but the majority were ill, 
not from swell but sheer nervousness, A 
feeling of dread hung over us—would 
war be declared? Yes, the bleak news 
was posted on the bulletin boards, 

“War between Germany and Great 
Britain is declared. Added precaution 
will now be necessary. It was reported 
last night that some ports were opened 
and that cigarets were lighted. Ships or- 
ders must be obeyed.” Signed, Capt. 
Cook. 

At 7 o’clock the girl who had been 
seated next to me at the table met me on 
deck. We took a round of walking first. 
As we looked out over the sea I observed 
a low, thick, oily smoke—a patch on the 

surface and commented as to its strange 
appearance. Now, I am convinced it was 
a shell or smoke from the torpedo boat. 
However, we went down to the third 
class dining room with 4 very small sit- 
ting. I ate very little but my companion 
ate heartily—so we were the last pass- 
engers at the tables, at least on our side 
of the boat—fortunately the starboard 
side. The waiters were busy preparing 
the service for the next group. We were 
casually talking when the boat struck 
with a terrific force. For a split second 
all my faculties died, but then every 
sense awakened. Almost instantly the 
boat rose up on the starboard side. We 
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were in ulter darkness and a horrible 
gas filled the room. My companion—to 
whom I feel I in a great measure owe 
my life but as yet whose identity I have 
been unable to trace or whether she sur- 
vived—felt for my hand, grasped it firm- 
ly and calmly said (we knew, all of us, 
what had happened) “We must not lose 
courage.” 

We stood up our lungs filled with gas, 
groping but absolutely lost as to direc- 
tion. There was NO screaming, no shout- 
ing, but far up a faint flicker was seen, 
then another—the stewards coming from 
the kitchens and pantries struck match- 
es. We knew now which direction to 

head for. Our passage was obstructed 
by chairs, tables and dishes. We felt our 
way, clearing our passage. By that time 
we were near the exit stairs and were 
among the crew. Although the port side 
of the dining salon was rammed and 
all left must have drowned immediately, 
the stairs were intact. *** On reaching 
the top of stairs we saw the deck—it was 
early twilight. *** There was no scream- 
ing, no running, no noise, simply a wait- 
ing group. 

More and more people arrived with 
and without life preservers. I hesitated 
on taking a chance to go down to my 
room for mine. Someone called out, “It 
takes nine minutes for the boat to sink.” 
I decided to take the chance so walked 
down and passed others walking, into 
the black room, but the stairs were in- 
tact and I could feel no water. I went 
to my bunk—but someone had taken 
my life belt. I returned to deck to wait. 
A man was standing alone. I went to 
him and asked what he was going to do 
as he had no life belt either. He said he 
could swim but advised me to throw a 
wooden chair over if necessary and cling 
to it. However, from somewhere, a large 
life belt was slung at our feet. Mr. 
Davis picked it up and said to hang on to 
one side. Life boats were being prepared. 
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There was no panic, no rushing, no push- 
ing. ** * 

The call came “Those in life boat 10 

go upstairs.” We all walked up and went 
to the boat which was already swung out 
and was loaded—overly loaded. I lifted 
in a child—scrambled in as others around 
did. However the boat was so loaded that 
it could not swing clear. The order came 
for all those on my side to get out. Some 
of us stepped out. The boat swung free 
and all but one woman got in again. As 
the boat sank into the water she leaned 
over and asked, “Is there no room for 
me?” We could only look at her as the 
boat gradually lowered. 

From the moment the boat hit the 
water at about 9 o'clock until we were 
actually on the destroyer at 7 the next 
morning every moment was a chance of 
either life or death. But never was there 
any moaning, screaming or panic. One of 
the worst moments came as we were try- 
ing to push the life boat clear of the un- 
dertow of the Athenia. Directly over us 
a life boat came crashing—someone had 
lost control of the ropes. We all screamed 
to hold the boat. Some hand held it— 
we cleared and it crashed. How many it 
held I do not know, * * * I stood in water 
to my knees. [had no wrap, so due to the 
cold found a place in the bottom where 
I could crouch, always in water to my 
waist, then I'd stand up a while. Many 
children were in the boat—there were at 
least 82 people in a boat for a maximum 
of 50, * * * 

One women sat without a murmur all 
night with her shoulder blade broken, her 
daughter with her arm broken. * * * The 
moon came out lighting up the’sky; there 
was no rain; dawn broke about four 
o’clock. About two o’clock we sighted a 
lighted boat—hopes rose—but there was 
no shouting—we only waited. Then a 
smaller boat could be seen. We lighted 
flares and waited. We waited until day- 
break. Then from the other side, about 
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5:30, came a huge black boat, a de- 
stroyer. We shouted. Our waiting might 
soon be over. 

From then on the minutes were hours 
but we sighted a row boat which came 
close and what a joyous message, “Keep 
up your courage—you are saved.” This 
boat tossed a small rope to us and we 
were towed up to the destroyer. We all 
realized our new danger—our small boat 
to be pulled close to that huge one—to 
wait our turn for the swell to lift us, then 
to be grabbed by the strong hands above 
—to get a footing on the rope ladder 

to keep courage until we were over. Not 
all of us made it. Two men were killed— 
their heads hitting the destroyer and 
then sinking into the sea, a little girl 

hit—a sailer dived that great height— 
only to put her back—she was dead. 
eK 

Yes, we landed at Greenock, and again 
it is impossible for me to try to tell you 
that kindness of the Greenock and Glas- 
low citizens. * * * But you have read the 
details in the paper. 

4K 

Recalls Early Days 
Although Mrs. Mary Morris, mother 

of H. T. Morris, our feed sales manager, 
lives in Florida now, she spent most of 
her life in Illinois. She is enjoying the 
Florida sunshine, but she still has a spot 
in her heart for her home state. When 

Mr. Morris went to Florida recently to 
celebrate her 92nd birthday, she went 
back over some of the old days. " 

Born in Menard county in November, 

1847, Mrs. Morris, then Mary Widick, 
came to Macon county with her parents 
when she was five years old and Macon 
county was still a young community, The 
family settled on a farm southwest of De- 
catur, but the young daughter of the fam- 
ily was often brought into the thriving 
village. She has vivid memories of com- 
ing into Decatur to see some of the local 
JANUARY, 1940   

Mrs. Mary Morris recalls old days on 
92nd birthday. 

boys leave for the front during the Civil 
War. 

Although Mrs. Morris remembers little 
about him herself she does remember 
hearing her parents talk of Abe Lincoln’s 
visits to their home in Menard county. 
That is the county where he lived in his 
young manhood, when he kept a store 
in New Salem. Her grand father’s house 
was one of his favorite stopping places. 

In 1897 Mr. Morris moved to Decatur 

and this was her home until a few years 
ago. 

That wasn’t Santa Claus crawling 
around on the roof of the Brand home 
one night shertly before Christmas. It 
was our paymaster, Louie, who was 
washing the windows by moonlight. 

C. E, “Bas” Pearcy, yards, was taken 
ill while visiting at his home near Green- 
ville during the Christmas holidays. He 
has not yet been able to return to work, 
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| From Old Journal Files 
  

20 YEARS AGO 

STALEY FELLOWSHIP JOURNAL 

January, 1920 
Dorothy Baker, Editor 

  

A new department was inaugurated 
for the manufacture of thin boiling and 
modified starches. H. T. Bauer was made 
manager of the department with Henry 
Dewey as superintendent and Elmer 
Wright in charge of the thin boiling lab. 

  

A Staley band was organized, with A. 
W. Shade as director. A large room in 
17 building was set aside as the practice 
room. 

  

The Syrup House (17 building) was 
nearing completion and steel work was 
up for the warehouse. 

  

Basketball and indoor baseball were 
both represented by Staley teams, 

15 YEARS AGO 

  

THE STALEY JOURNAL 

January, 1925 
Ruth Cade, Editor 

  

Howard File wrote the complete story 
of the manufacture of corn products. 

  

Staley salesmen had their annual meet- 
ing in Decatur. A feature of the enter- 
tainment was a theater party at the Lin- 
coln theater, to see Otis Skinner in “San- 
cho Panza”. A dance was given in the 

Orlando ballroom another evening. 
Among those in attendance were the 
Randhophs, L. R. Dickinson, Walter 
Cooley, G. A. Dean, Thomas Webb, 
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Theodore Jones, J. W. Hixson, G. J. Dai- 
mond, A. E. Banta and G. E. Radasch. 

  

Mrs. Anna Chandler was appointed 
plant nurse succeeding Bessie Anderson 
Shyer. 

Herbert Scholes, accounting, and Pearl 
Woodling were married. 

10 YEARS AGO 

  

THE STALEY JOURNAL 

January, 1930 
Ruth Cade, Editor 

  

The annual Fellowship club party was 
given for employees’ children in Lincoln 
theatre and was a howling success. 

  

H. J. Kapp was announced as new 
manager of the grain department. 

  

A. O. Snelson, feed house foreman, 
died after a short illness. 

  

“Grandmother Brown’s Hundred 
Years”, an Atlantic Monthly prize book, 
was the biography of Lynn Davis’ grand- 
mother. The book was written by Lynn’s 

aunt. > 
  

Frank Grossman, millwright, was mak- 
ing a name for himself as an amateur 
actor, with St. James’ players. 

  

Staley’s nearly lost some of the good 
looking girls from the office when, in a 
blizzard, Rae Held’s car, in which they 
were riding, stalled on a railroad track. 
They all escaped, fortunately. 
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Billy Reed Hager- 

man is so big and 
strong because he has 
been brought up on 

Staiey’s syrups, ac- 
cording to his fond 
father, L. S. Hager- 
man, Father is man- 
ager of the Gamble 
Robinson branch in 

Aberdeen, S. D. 

Rita Marie Chev- 
iron is the daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. L. A. 

Cheviron, but what is 
much more important 
she is the granddaugh- 
ter of Beni Marehi- 

seo, of our yards, 
Her mother, Rose, 
formerly worked in 
our packing house 

This beautiful baby 
is now a grown man 
and has worked in the 

plant for many years. 
He made us promise 

not to tell who he is 

but we will say this 
Earl dogsn't change a 

lot. 

Alice Lorraine, 14, 
and Gary Lee, 1 year 
old, are the children 
of George Sheumaker 
wha works in the sy- 
rup house.     

Dr. M. Boylan, company physician in 
Painesville, O., was photographed with the 
first injured man in the Painesville plant— 
C. Jones. Mr. Jones was sent over from 
the Decatur plant to show the boys the 

ropes and prompily broke a finger. 

er 
SS Delbert Burke is 
— only three months old 

but he sits up and 
takes notice. His fath- 
er is Robert Burke, 
watchman. 

Wayne Sims, of the 
extra beard, is the 
father of these two 
bright youngsters. 
Loretta May is three 
and her big brother, 
Ronaid Wayne is 5. 
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Old Employee Dies 

Elmer Schlademan, who worked in the 

Staley pipe shop for twenty years, died 
in Decatur and Macon County hospital 
Jan. 3, after a long illness. Mr. Schlade- 

man, who was 65 years old, was born in 
Logansport, Ind., but had lived in Deca- 
tur for forty years. He and Katherine 
Reed, of Chicago, were married in 1900. 

Early in life Mr. Schlademan learned 

  

Ebner Sehlademan died in Decatur early 
in January after a tong illness. 

the plumbers trade and for twenty years 
he worked in Decatur shops. At one time 
his helper. was C. A. Keck, In 1919 Mr. 
Keck, by then pipe shop foreman at the 
Staley plant, asked his old boss to come 
work for him, and the combination con- 
tinued through the next twenty years. 

Mr. Schlademan was a member of the 
Westminster Presbyterian church, and 
of the Modern Woodmen of America. 
Funeral services were conducted from 
Dawson & Wikoff’s chapel with burial in 
Graceland. 

In addition to his wife Mr. Schlade- 
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man leaves one daughter, Mrs. Doris 
Hazenfield, who with her son Robert 

made their home with the Schlaclemans, 
and a son, Reed, who lives in Philadel- 
phia. 

Pipe Fitter 

Frank M. Green died in his home, 

2137 East Main street, on Christmas 
day. He had been ill only three days, 
suffering from a heart attack. Born in 
Decatur in 1887 he had lived here, or 
in nearby Illinois towns most of his life. 

Early in life he worked for railroads 
in Urbana, Decatur, Springfield and St. 
Louis. In 1926 he came to the Staley 

company but left for about a year in 
1929. In 1930 he returned and had 
worked in our pipe shop ever since. 

Mr. Green leaves his widow. Funeral 
services were conducted from the Bisch 
chapel in Springfield Dec. 27. 

  
  

  

s 

Marge White recently caught 4 mouse, 
which isn’t so unusual, but the method 

of catching was most out of the ordinary. 
It was a case of “Hickory, dickory, 
dock”—only this clock wasn’t on the 
wall. 

  

Frank Rucker hates this picture because 
it reminds him of how seasick he was the 
day he caught these fish. He made this 
excellent catch in the gulf while visiting in 
Texas 0 few weeks ago. 
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Eli Lents, boiler maker, is home from 
the hospital, and is slowly recovering 
from an ear infection which has caused 
him considerable discomfort. 

Sarah Higdon resigned her position in 
sales stenographic effective the first of 
the year. She has been with the company 
for several years, She and her husband, 
Kenneth, of our accounting department 
have recently completed a new house 
west of lown. 

Dixon-Fleming 

Eloise Dixon and Merrill K. Fleming 
were married in Trinity Methodist 

church in Louisville, Ky., Dec. 5 by Dr. 
H. A. Sprague. The bride wore tea green 
with brown accessories, and brown or- 
chids. Following the ceremony there was 
a dinner for a few friends in the Brown 
hotel. 

Following a wedding trip to Florida 
Mr. and Mrs, Fleming returned to De- 

   

  
lt 

  

Eloise Dixon and Merriil Fleming, Staley 
salesman, were married in December. 
JANUARY, 1940 

catur and Arthur, Hil., for Christmas. 
The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Roy F. Dixon, of Lovington, and 
the bridegroom is the son of F. F. Flem- 
ing, of Arthur. 

Until about two years ago Mrs. Flem- 
ing worked in our sales department. She 
was forced to resign because of ill health, 
and since her recovery has come back 
only occasionally on visits. Mr. Fleming 
is a salesman in our special products di- 
vision, and because he travels most of 
the time his bride will, for the present, 
travel with him. 

  

Daughter Marries 

Delores Foster, daughter of Mrs. Wal- 
ter McClure, and Delbert Phillips, of 
Chicago, were married in the First Eng- 
lish Lutheran church Dec. 31, by Rev. 
Carl I. Empson. Following the ceremony 
a breakfast was served at Sunnyside 
club. 

Walter McClure, the bride’s step-fa- 

ther, works in our print shop. 

   

To the Rescue 

The time-office trio—Ed Smith, Harry 

Bateman and Merle Vinson—will go to 

any lengths to help a friend. They proved 
this the other day when they ate three 
pies left there by C. A. “Boob” Keck. 
They said they really did not want the 
pies, but there they were and they were 
afraid Boob would forget to call for them 

that evening and they would spoil. So to 
prevent this they ate them. The fact that 
Roob did not forget to call for them, but 
called and found them eaten, did not 

change things, The three still maintain 

that what they did was done with the 

best intentions. 

But the next time Boob has some pies 

to take home to dinner he will leave them 

some other place, or carry them with him. 
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GOSH (HORE 
WHEE DONT 5! 

Staley Drivers 

Win More Awards 

Staley fleet drivers have done it again. 
They have received recognition from the 
American Mutual Insurance company for 

  _ aN 

W. J. “Red” Thornborough is foreman of 
our saje-driving crew. 
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@yxor Dones GETS 
OP AT 1Z0'CLOCK MIONIGHT. 
To HIDE A TOMS8Tone ~ 
HE FOUND IN TRE YARD — 

a year’s perfect driving record. Twenty 
truck drivers have among them 132 years 
of perfect driving records. While they 
are glad to get the certificate, the garage 
boys are just a bit blase about the whole 
thing for they have been establishing no- 
accident records for fourteen years. 

The two men in the group who have 
the longest perfect-driving records are 
Clif Carroll and Frank Roderick, who 
have each driven a truck for 13 years 
without accident. George Hale runs them 
a close second with a 12 year record and 
W. J}. “Red” Thornborough, garage fore- 
man, Lyman Jackson and Fred Gentry 
each have 11 year records. Morris Mc- 
Keown has 10 years, Hershel Majors, 9. 
and Phil Spicer, 8. Four of the boys with 
five year records ate Jesse Fisher, Ken- 
neth Reed, Harvey Rice and Alva Haw- 
thorne. Kenneth Beuchler and Nelson 
Williams have two year records; €. 
Cook, Clyde Greenwood and Robert Hall 
each 2 years and Elmer Lind and Ray- 
mond Van Gundy each a year. 

Bob Harlin, oil refinery, who has been 
ill jor several months, is slowly improv- 
ing now. 
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Charles Koshinski, 

Staley milhoright, as 
of yesteryear. But we 
have no idea who 

caught the fish. Tf 

Charles did it certain- 

ly did not make him 
happy. 

  

  

We guess it’s going to be a moustache 
—at any rate that’s what Claude Cox 
says it is, and it’s red! 

Rubymuae Kiely, secretary to the audi- 
tor, spent the Christmas holidays with 
her sister and family in Chattanooga, 
Tenn. 

  

—"Bity LOWENS 
CNEW Car - 

JANUARY, 1940 

CHICKENS - } FoRGOT 
“T! SHUT TH ‘GARAGE 

cS 

E. IL. Bailey Dies Suddenly 

Edward I. Bailey, president of Bailey- 
Cain Co., Cleveland, O., and for many 
years our feed broker in that territory, 
died suddenly while playing golf at the 
Mayfield Country Club, near Cleveland, 
Dec. 17. Mr. Bailey, who had been in 
the grain and feed business since 1892, 
had been the Staley broker for many 
years and was a close personal as well as 
business friend of a number of Staley 
people. News of his death came as a 
great shock to them. 

In 1902 Frank C. Cain joined the firm, 
and the business will continue under his 

direction. 

Mr. Bailey leaves his wife, a daughter 
and three grandchildren, Funeral serv- 
ices were conducted from his home in 
Shaker Heights Dec. 19. 

  

  

Genevieve Carson Singleton has re- 
signed her position in the mailing depart- 
ment, effective Jan. 15. 

    

  

    

ae nN 

H LookiT ieee 

    
LAST NIGHT} 
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      Mildred Fisher re- 
signed as assistant 
nurse in our First Aid 

hospital, to devote her 

entire time to house- 
keeping. 

» 

na > 

Greetings from Canada 

In the Journal Christmas mail was a 
short note from G. E. Govier, at one time 
a Staley chemist, sending his greetings to 
all his Staley friends. Mr. Govier is now 
vice president and general manager of 
the Deerfield Packing company, of Mon- 
treal, The company packs frosted foods 
for distribution in Canada and the Unit- 
ed States. 
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Three Way Party 

Standards department had a three way 
party shortly before Christmas that was 
(1) a farewell for Oliver Etheridge, (2) 
a Christmas party, and (3) announce- 

ment of Mary Oetzel’s engagement. Hus- 
bands and wives attended the affair 
which started with a diner in the Can- 
ton Tea Garden and ended in a general 
sing and gift exchange. 

Mr. Etheridge, an engineer with the 
G.L. Stevens Co., of Baltimore, and Mrs. 
Etheridge, are leaving Decatur after two 
years during which time he has been 
working with our Standards department. 
They were the guests of honor at the 
dinner. 

During the evening Mary Oetzel, 
comptometer operator in the department 
announced her engagement to Raymond 
Roarick. 

With R. H. Dupille, also a Stevens 
engineer, al the piano, the group had a 

GOSH ITS NINE 
O'CLOCK ITS COLD 
OUT HERE-MAMA 
CANT 1 DO ITIN 
THE MorNinG- 

JACK PARKER 
WENT TO 

1) STONINGTON 
AFTER COAL 
AND LOITERED 

N THE W, 
OMe ANG 

HIS WIFE MADE 
HIM_ONLOAD 

[THE COAL 
BY LANTERN 
WAGHT - 

de VAN HOOK. 
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glorious time singing, before they had 
their gift exchange. Among the guests, 

in addition to Mr. and Mrs. Etheridge, 
were Mr. and Mrs. Dupille, Mr. and Mrs. 

Andrew Neureuther, Mr. and Mrs. Guy 
Goodwin, Mr. and Mrs. William Jaske, 
Mr, and Mrs. Harry Rebinson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Joe Grossman, Mary Oetzel, Lor- 
raine Holmes, Eva Wells, Annaniry 
Myers, Florence Brinkoetter, Kenneth 

Wood, Lou Dossie, Raymond Roarick, 
Everett Vaughn, Ward Ellison, Lyle 
Weigand and Patrick Martin. 

  

  

Broken Neck 

Ralph Wooters, pumping station, is in 
Decatur and Macon County hospital 
with a broken neck as a result of an auto- 
mobile accident. A car crashed into the 
rear of his car in the dense fog one morn- 
ing late in December, and the impact 
jerked him so that pictures taken re- 
vealed fractured bones. 

R. S. Bass Sto 

A recent issue of the Illinois Credit 

Union News carried a picture of R. S. 
Bass, Staley company treasurer, and a 
story about him. Mr. Bass, who has been 
a director and ardent supporter of our 

Credit Union since its organization, was 
recently elected a member of the state 
board. He is not new to that board, how- 

ever, for he was the first president of the 
linois Credit Union League, in 1931, 
and served on the board the next year. 

  

    

Two Named for le 
Division Heads 

‘Two changes in personnel in ihe plant 
were recently announced. Andrew Neu- 
reuther has been appointed acting head 
of the mechanical department, and Har- 
old R. Baker has been made division su- 
perintendent in charge of the mil! house, 
feed house, table house and corn oil 
house. This latter is a newly created 
position. 
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Neither man is new with the company. 
Mr. Baker has been with Staley’s since 
1923, in the chemical engineering depart- 
ment of the laboratory. He was gradu- 
ated from the University of Denver and 
later served as superintendent in several 
sugar plants, as assistant state chemist 
of the State of Wyoming and during the 
war, in chemical warfare plants. 

Mr. Neureuther came to the Staley 
company six years ago soon after his 
graduation from the University of Ili- 
nois engineering school. Recently he has 
been in charge of the standards office. 

    

Jack Howley and Dan Dayton have 
issued a warning to their fellow store- 
room worker—if he uses them as subjects 
of any more cartoons in the Journal they 
are to collect a percent of his royalties (it 
any). 

Mrs. C. E. Goodman and Viola wish 
to express their sincere thanks to the 
Staley Fellowship club for the gracious 
remembrance sent them at Christmas 
time. 

  

Bill Ooton, feed house foreman, was 
presented with a fine gold watch for 
Christmas by his children, It is quite 
the finest watch he ever pussessed, he 
says, and he hopes everyone he meets 
asks him the time. 

  

An old negro was taking a civil ser- 
vice examination for the position of rural 
mail carrier, One of the questions asked 
was: “How far is it from the earth to 
the sun?” 

The old darky looked frightened and 
exclaimed: “If you all is gwinter put me 
on that route, ize resignin’ before I he- 
gins.” 

“How is the patient in 742?” 

“He’s anxious to get home to his wife.” 
“Hmmmm. Still delirious, eh?” 
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Brix Elected 

Hugo Brix was elected managing di- 
rector and treasurer of the Staley Credit 
Union in fhe annual meeting January 8. 
He has been with the Credit Union for 

almost two years, and for the last year 
has been secretary. He is thoroughly fa- 
miliar with the work of the organization, 
and his friendly personality and efficient 
manner have made him extremely popu- 
lar with members, as well as valuable to 
the association. He has been with the 
company more than 10 years. 

This is the first time the Credit Union 

has named a man to these positions, who 
is able to devote his entire time to them. 
With the membership now almost 1,700 
it is necessary that the man in charge de- 
vote his full time to the job. L. H. Hiser, 
who has been in charge, already has a 
full time job in the comptroller’s office 
He is taking over the duties of secretary 
of the Credit Union this year. 

Direetors Re-elected    

Directors and officers were also elected 
in this annual meeting. The four direc- 
tors, who all succeed themselves, are H. 
J. Casley, H. A. Jagusch, C. V. Cox and 
Ralph Whitsett. Mr. Casley and Mr. 
Jagusch have been active in the Union 
since its organization, and were on the 
original board when it was organized in 
1930, 

L. R. Brown was re-elected president 
and A. S. Lukey again elected vice presi- 
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dent, L. H. Hiser was elected secretary. 
The directors are, in addition to the four 
named above, and the officers, R. S. Bass, 
W. G. Reynolds, C. A. Thornborough 
and R.A. West. 

  

Big Membership 

All Staley employees who receive their 
pay checks out of the Decatur office, are 
eligible to membership in this Credit 
Union, and most of them avail them- 

selves of the opportunity. What this or- 
ganization has meant to the individuals 
and indirectly to the company, no one 
person can possibly know. It has made it 
possible for employees to save money, 
and it has helped hundreds of them ac 
cumulate a nest egg they would never 
have had. While the Credit Union has 
not encouraged its members to borrow 
money for all purposes, it makes i pos- 
sible for them to borrow if the credit 

committee feels that the purpose justi- 
fies it, and the borrower will be able to 
repay the loan. 

   

  

Roses in December 

Karl Simroth, plant gardener, admits 
that Mr. Staley probably has more roses 
in his Miami gardens, but he can be no 
prouder of them than Karl was of the 
handful he cut from a rose bec on the 
south side of the office building in De- 
cember. Cutting roses as far north as 
Decatur Dec, 20 is most unusual, but a 
mild winter, plus the fact that the rose 
bed was on the south side of the build- 

ing, made it possible for Karl to have 
that pleasure. 

Incidently the Journal editor was the 
person selected to receive this lovely gift. 
A week after the roses were cut the rose 
bed was under several inches of snow. 

  

As to the war, few ever got into a 

street fight hy staying at home—Sweet 
Meets. 
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Never use 
a straight 

laddex unless: 

(it is equipped with safety feeta 
(2) it has hooks at the top 
(3) it is securely fastened in place 
and cannot slide otip.over. 

\a%out SAFETY CODE 

  
  

 



  

  

THE BURDEN OF PROOF 
is never thrown on the Staley customer. He 

know “what's what.’ A certificate of 
reaches him ahead of every carload shipment 

Protein Feeds, 

STALEY PROTEIN aad Tatas 
ot 

wry i Lees pRICES—LIT 

L : 
1 SOYBEAN OIL MEA a 

2 PEA-SIZE SOYBEAN OlL MEAL'G 

3 SOY BEAN OIL MEAL PELLETS 

D 
4 CORN GLUTEN FEE 

5 SWEETENED CORN GLUTEN F 

6 CORN OIL MEAL 
PLAIN & MINERALIZED 

FED Se 

& THREE SIZES 

COREL ee Oats 

VON EL OMNIS COOMA DCIS Ong Cn GUD 
A. E. STALEY MANUFACTURING CO: 
Pls Nal ass Bi) eS ltd 

PIONEERS OF THE SOYBEAN INDUSTRY IN AMERICA 
AMERICA’S LARGEST PROCESSING PLANT   
  

 


