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I BA PACKS THEM 

NEW STALEY 

e 

IN ON 

FIELD 

INTRA-MURAL GAMES 

BIG SUCCESS 

At least ten years ago—long before the 
soft-ball craze struck Decatur, the Staley 
plant was represented in an indoor base- 
ball league which staged some noisy and 
well played games in the Y gym. While 
the local interest in the game has lagged, 
it has never died completely, but this 
year it has flared up with an intensity 
which might be called a white heat. Only 
now we call the game soft-ball and we 

play it out of doors, and we have a Staley 
league of ten teams and a list of 150 
players. 

‘The 150 players are not the only Staley 
people who are interested in these games. 
Proof of this may be had by dropping 
out to the new Staley field almost any 
week clay evening about 7 o’clock. Hun- 
dreds of employees and their families 
and friends are there when the first game 
is called, and they stay, enthusiastic and 

noisy, until the second, and last, game is 
finished. If that isn’t a flaring up of in- 

est in soft ball, we mistake the expres- 
sion. 

Luke-warm Reception 
When someone suggested, early this 

spring, that Staley’s might have their 
own soft-ball league this summer, an op- 
timistic few felt sure six or eight teams 
coutd be gathered together. When no- 
tices were posted, asking all interested to 
sign up, it looked like a free day at the 
races. A lot of the men who signed up 
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had never played before but they had 
watched the game, they remembered the 
high old times they used to have on the 

vacant lot on the corner when they were 
kids, and decided they could do it again. 

The names of all comers were taken 
and then the ten men, selected to man- 
age the ten teams, drew twelve names 
each, These 120 so drawn made up the 
teams, and the 30 others are the free 
agents, who play when regular players 
cannot be present, and who are called to 
play in the order in which they are listed. 
So far the free agents have been playing 

more than most of the regulars—and do. 
they love it! 

Ori ated by Firemen 

This fascinating game, which is popu- 
larly supposed to have been originated 
by a group of active Minneapolis firemen 
about forty years ago, has bobbed up in 
every corner of the United States at va- 
rious times during those years, under 
about a dozen different names. 

Tt bas been called variously soft ball, 

kitten ball, indoor ball and play ground 
ball, mush ball and diamend ball. Prob- 
ably those first firemen played it because 
they wanted the exercise and fun of a 
hall game, but had only a small lot next 

to the fire house. They used a larger, 
softer bali than the Great National Game 
required, and had their fun without hay- 
ing to run so far, 
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Cubes—Back row—Dave Kester, tra Cox, Charles Johnson, Jr, Cecil Taylor, Eugene 
Rhodes. Front row—Walter Carr, Bob Siweck, Willie Hall, Joe MeGlade, Louie Hall. 

Says a Sports Writer— 

For the same reason that the Minne- 
apolis fire boys found the game to their 
liking, other groups in widely scattered 
parts of the country took it up. Quoting 
Howard Millard, sports editer of the 
Decatur Heraid-Review: 

“Soft ball came into its own during 
the early depression years. Until then a 
great many industrial firms had spon- 
sored excellent baseball teams, but that 
was a form of recreation and advertising 
which seemed too expensive to continue. 
But recreation was needed, so soft-ball 

was the answer. 
“Almost at once the idea of intra- 

mural games caught on. Very little 
equipment is needed for a good game of 
soft-ball, and not a great amount of 
space is required since the distance be- 
tween bases is much less than on a regu- 
lar baseball diamond. Because this dis- 
tance is considerably less it doesn’t take 
nearly so much steam to run those bases. 
And then it is cheaper. A good soft ball 
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will go through two games, while a dozen 
basebuils would be required, probably, 
for two baseball games. The kids in the 

bleachers don’t go home with 12-inch 
soit balls in their pockets, chiefly be- 
cause they won’t go in.” 

“Behind Fenees” 

While it is still a game “played by 
thousands and enjoyed by millions”, and 
played in open lots, it is, as the sports 
writers have it, being put behind fences. 
In other words, it has become popular 
enough that an admission can be charged 
to the games. 

But here at the Staleyeplant we are 
keeping it the ideal recreational game 
that it can be. The new ball field, opened 
for play in June, is perfectly adapted for 
the game. It is near enough the plant 
that it can be reached in a hurry, it is on 

a good, paved road, but it is far enough 
away from all residents that no one will 
call in the day after a game to complain 
about the noise. The field is large enough 
to accommodate the large crowds which 
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attend all of the games, and the diamond 
is in as good condition as it is possible for 
such ground to be in, when it has been 
used as garden and farm land for gen- 
erations. It has been graded and rolled 
and is standing up well under the beat 
of many Staley feet. 

A Queer Thing 
Late in June players and spectators 

alike, were confounded by the appear- 
ance of a peculiar sort of ark on wheels 
which rolled into the field one evening, 

1—Bean Meal 
Norville Crain, Mgr. 
Joe Grossman 
Nelson Williams 
Glenn Trent Clyde Hoyt 
Charles Lavery Frank Meyers 
Joe Hilberling Herman Allen 
Russell Baer George Raney 
Wm. Barter Joe White 
Irving Smith John Dewey 
Harry Schultz Don Rogers 
Henry Doore Harold Sapp 
Gerry Horton 

2—Crystal White 

Clyde Smith, Mer. 
Robert Sherman 
Henry Schultz 

Morris Fisher 

and anchored off to one side. In time it 

was disclosed as George Leonard’s con- 
cession stand on wheels, which now ap- 
pears nightly well before the first game 
starts, and is headquarters for pop and 
ice cream, 

Games are regularly scheduled for 

Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and 
Thursday nights, at 7 and 8 o'clock, and 
the season will run through August. Be- 
low are the teams and the free agent 
players: 

3—Cubes 

Ira Cox, Mgr. 
Robert Siweck 
Eugene Rhodes 
Charles Johnson, Jr. 
Louis Hall 
Walter Carr 
Joe McGlade 
Dave Kester 
Cecil Taylor 
Frank Grossman 
Noble Owens 
Wm. Hall 

Crystal White—Back row—Rudoiph Hess, John Dewey, Glen Clark, Harold Sapp, 
Clyde Smith, Front row—George Raney, Joe White, Morris Fisher, Robert Sherman. 
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Gluten Feed—Back row—Milton Williams, Carl Leek, Rudolph Hess, M. Brumaster, 
Scott Page, F. Wade, Front row—Jed Ellis, Art Heideman, Leo Schimanski, Leo Reidlinger. 

4-Cinten Feed 
Jed Ellis, Mgr. 
Cleotis Hélm 
Art Heideman 
Frank Wade 
Scott Page 
Milton Williams 
Leo Schimanski 
Carl Leek 
Leo Reidlinger 
Ted Shondel 
Roy Heffington 
Everett Conder 

7—Sausage Flour 
Walter Tilinski, Mgr. 
Harley Strohl 
Emest Robb 
Dan Nolan 
Harold Franklin 
Ivan Bauman 
Ed Moore 
John Wrightsman 
Keith Roberts 
Ralph Henderson 
Wm. Hanson 
Wan. Stork 
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S—Edsoy Oil 
Marion Bergandine, Mgr. 
Lawrence Withrow 
Albert Edwards 
James Coffey 
James Fusen 
Lewis Owens 
Kenneth Buechler 
Herschel Major 
Leo Martin 
Clyde Denton 
A.E. Dowell 
Randall Hood 

8—Golden Table ‘ 
Ivan Conder, Mer. 
Jas. Franklin 
Clarence Lyons, Jr. 
Lawrence Ooton 
Lyman Jackson 
Cleotis Quillan 
Carl Sheets 
Emmett Cunningham 
Ed Smith 
Henry Scherer 
Mike Pacaack 
Harold Hoyt 

6—Salad Oil 

Hugo Brix, Mgr. 
Virgil Collette 
Estol Smith 
John Querrey 
Frank Despres 
Merle Finson 
Wayne Stewart 
Leck Ruthrauft 
Frank Fisher 
Ross Alverson 
Fritz Oak 
Robert Fields 

9—Stayeo 
Ralph Clifton, Mer. 
Sylvestor Boose 
James Carter 
Delmar Cox 
Luke Winston 
Clarence Koshinski 
Jack Bowman 
Wibb Falk 
Harry Lynch 
Ned Bowers 
Joe Lahme 
Bus March 
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Bean Meal—Back Row—Charles Lavery, Gerry Horton, Joe Grossman, Harry Schultz, 
W. Barter, Ch§f Waddell. Front Row—Leck Ruthrauf, Russell Baer, Norvelle Crain. 
Nelson Williams, 

10—Crits 

Art Long, Mgr. Don Ginder Gail Markwell 
James Balderson Wm, Bares Walter Grant 
Paul Peters H. J. Kester Andy White 
Emil Martina John Durcholz Dan Wayton 

FREE AGENTS 

Austin Shaw, Ray Grunert, Clifton Martin, Clifford Waddell, Cleo Hanson, Herschel 
Coffman, Wm. Artze, Kenneth Heffington, Robert Hall, John Anderson, Floyd Adcock, 
Robert Evans, Wm. Duncan, Melvin Overfeld, Don Halil, Guy Thompson, Chester Boyle, Fred Gentry, Emery Grunert, Wm. Brumaster, M. J. Luster, Jack Stovall, Dale O'Bryan, 
John Golambach 

“Tm America, when a child is born, the A hobo won’t work. If he won’t work, 
proud parents hope it will grow up to be he’s a politician. If he’s a politician, he 
president. In Europe, they hope it will gives away cigars. If he gives away 
grow up.”—Walter Winchell. cigars, he lights them for you. Tf he lights 

5 ———— them for you, he’s a cigar lighter. If he’s 
Judge: “On what grounds are you ap- a cigar lighter, he won't work. If he 

plying for a divorce?” won't work, he’s a tramp. 
Jones: “Extravagance, your honor.” —_ —_ 
Judge: “How is your wife extrava- Sam: “Where you all get dat black 

gant?” eye?” 
Jones: “She kept on buying ice after Rastus: “Dat widow we meet last week 

I bought an electric refrigerator.” ain’t no widow.” 
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THIS 

PAN 
BEATS ANY 

COMBINATION 

     ie om 

Jack McMilien Jack Slover 

For the last twenty years, the yards 
foreman has never been able to say— 
“Have Jack do it.” Rather he has said— 
“Have Big Jack—or Little Jack (as the 
case may be) do it.” All because for 
twenty years Big Jack McMillen and 
Little Jack Slover have worked in similar 

jobs on the same gang. A pair of jacks 
which anyone might value, is the verdict 

of most of the men who have worked 
with them through the years. 

These two men are, and have been for 

many years, rigger bosses in the yard. 
Under their direction and leadership ma- 
chinery is moved into and out of build- 

ings, it is put into place when it is new 
by their crews, and it is torn down by 
them when it is repaired or rebuilt. They 
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do not count the material they move by 
the pound, but by the hundreds of tons 
a year. 

i Think in Tons 
To move a 12 or 15 ton piece of equip- 

ment into a building through a hole in 
the wall, is no child’s task. An excitable 
boss, ane who cannot make up his mind, 

one who cannot foresee all the many 
troubles which might come up, would 
soon have a jittery gang on his hands— 
and probably a mass of wreckage. 

But the two Jacks are made for this 

job. Jack McMillen, tall, keen eyed, with 

a stow pleasant smile, speaks in a soft, 
but by no means drawling voice. He was 
born in Ohio but he has been in Decatur 

so long he always claims it as his home 
town. He came here forty years ago and 
for a good many years he was enginecr 
with the Polar Ice company. But in July, 
1918, he came to Staley’s and almost at 
once was put to work on the job which 
he now handles so efficiently. 

From Southern linois 

Little Jack—John A. Slover is the way 

he is listed by the government—came to 
Staley’s from the old Illinois oil fields 
near Bridgeport in February, 1918. He 
was born on a farm in that part of the 
state and until that February had spent 
most of his life there, working in the 

oil fields or on a farm. His life in big 
industry showed signs of being cut short, 
however, for alter about three months 
with Staley’s he joined the army and al- 
most at once found himsglf in France. 

When his “vacation” abroad was fin- 

ished the next year he came hack to the 
Staley plant, and in March, 1919, he and 
Big Jack started up this famous com- 
bination of theirs. Through the years the 
number of rigger gangs has varied, but 

always there have been three or four, and 
always the two Jacks have had charge of 

two of them. 
Probably no. two men are known to 

more people in the plant for they are 
THE STALEY JOURNAL



friendly and jolly, but they are always 
busy and never seem to have time to get 
into trouble. Totally unlike in most 
ways, they are alike in the quiet dignity 
with which they carry on their work, and 
the manner in which they have won the 
deep respect of the men who work with 
them as well as those who work for them. 

SHAFFER-COONEY 
Dorothy Luella Shaffer and Martin J. 

Cooney were married at high noon, Tues- 
day, June 21, in the rectory of St. Pat- 
rick’s Catholic church. Rev. Father 
Henehan officiated. 

The bride, who has been employed in 

our credit office for four years, wore 

    Dorothy Shaffer Cooney, credits, as a bride. 
JULY, 1938 

white chiffon, made empire style, with 
a silk net finger tip veil caught with 
orange blossoms. She carried lities of the 
valley, white roses and gardenias. 

Dorothy Wilhelmy, the bridesmaid, 
wore yellow marquisette, with a blue 
shoulder-length veil held in place with 
a gold halo. Her flowers were delphin- 

ium, pink roses and yellow snap-dragons. 
Harry Cooney Jr., was his brother’s hest 
man. 

A reception for 65 friends followed 
the ceremony, in the home of the bride’s 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. L. G. Shaifer. 
The couple left later for New Orleans, 
and upon their return went to house- 
keeping in an apartment at 402 North 
Oakland Ave. 

The bridegroom, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
M. Harry Cooney, has heen attending 
James Millikin university and is em- 
ployed in the engraving department of 
the Herald-Review. 

HERE FROM ENGLAND 
Rodney S. Thomas, managing director 

of A. E. Staley Mig. Co., (London) Utd. 
was at the home office most of the month 
of June. Mrs: Thomas, who spent most 
of her time while in the United States 
visiting relatives, was in Decatur for a 
short time. 

Mr. Thomas, who has done most of his 
automobile driving in England and on 
the continent, found American traffic 
somewhat of a problem. He was amazed 
al the great distances he could cover in 
a day on the long, straight smooth high- 
ways, but in cities he found himself ra- 
ther fighting a.desire to drive to the left, 
British fashion. 

Who is one of the best runners in the 
soft-ball league? None other than Dave 

Kester! And it doesn’t make Dave a bit 
mad to know that he is a much better 
player than his son who plays in the same 
league. 
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HUNT 

PRE-HISTORI 
By J. C. Cunningham, Research Professor 

Towa Corn Researeh Institute 

Editor’s Note: Professor Cunning- 

ham, from his own readings and re- 

search, and from the writings of others 

has assembled a series of articles on the 

history and romance of corn, which he 

has graciously offered to the Journal for 

printing. The first installment appears 

here, to be followed by other install- 

ments in later issues. 
  

Practically every reader of the Staley 
Journal is familiar with corn and with 

the products made from it — corn 
starches, corn sugars, corn syrups, Corn 

oils and various products made from 

these products. One asks, “Where did 

this corn to grind and process come 

from?” 
Certainly, from Illinois, Towa, Mis- 

souri and other farm states, but where 

did the farmers and their fathers, and 

their fathers’ fathers first get their corn? 

From the North American Indians—yes. 
But that leads us still farther back. 

The North American Indian, as the 

white man first knew him, may have 
gotten corn from the Cliff Dwellers, or 
Bluff Dwellers, or Mound Builders, But 

one with a curious bent wonders where, 
in turn, those early peoples first got the 
precious little grains. 

From Lost Tribes 

In all probability those lost tribes got 
corn from the Maya or Aztec or Toltec 
or Inca peoples of Central or South 
America. To explain why scientists hold 
this belief we need to go back to the 
time when the western hemisphere con- 
sisted of two empty continents as far as 
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CORN ORIGIN IN 

TRACES 

the human race is concerned. ‘There 

were wild animals on the plains and in 

the forests, and plenty of fish in the 

streams, but as yet no man. 
Although Christopher Columbus is 

popularly acclaimed the discoverer of 

America the honor does not belong to 

him, if to discover means to obtain, for 

the first time, sight or knowledge of 

something. And it was lucky for Chris- 
topher C. and later explorers that some 

folk long, long before had discovered 

America. The really early arrivals— 

those who had obtained “first sight and 

knowledge” of the land, had the stage 

set for the 15th century travelers. 

Enter Through Alaska 

For the real discoverers of America 

scientists have gone to Alaska. Quoting 

Dr. Ales Hrdlicka, of the United States 

National Museum: * “For the past num- 

ber of summers I have been helping dig 

up and examine the skulls and other re- 

mains of what we feel sure were the first 

human beings that ever made their way 
from the old world to the new. Here in 

Alaska we find what we feel is final proof 

that this continent was peopled from 

northeastern Asia. 
* “Dr, N.C. Nelson writes: ‘Man did 

not reach the American continent until 

some time after, but probably incidental 

to, the general disruption caused by the 

last ice-retreat, and he came as the bear- 

er of the partially developed Neolithic 
culture, somewhere between 5,000 and 

10,000 years ago’. 
“As to the nature of this crossing over 

of the tribes from Asia to America— 

the long time that has elapsed since this 
first took place, the rude and barren 
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character of the land nearest Asia, and 
the violent character of the weather in 
that territory makes the collecting of the 
story of these peoples a very, very diffi- 
cult one. 

“It is enough to say, however, that no 
large or continuous migration could have 
taken place in the frail skin or wooden 
hoats that must have been used. Further- 
more, it appears likely that such mod- 
erate groups of fishermen and seal hunt- 
ers as reached America, finding no one 

in the way, proceeded with but short 
stops toward ‘the sun’, that is, south- 
ward. Although it would be interesting 
to know what these people brought with 
them, it is quite probable that they 
brought very little.” 

Wandered for Centuries 
‘These tribes, of which Dr. Hrdlicka 

writes, must have wandered over the 

continent for untold centuries in persuit 
of food and shelter. hey had no wheat, 
no rye, no horses, no cattle, no apples, 

no oranges and for many centuries no 
corn or maize. Just how and where this 
crop first appeared and how it enabled 
the people to cease their wanderings and 
hegin the cultivation of the land is an- 
other story which will be continued in a 
later issue. (To be con dy 

‘Adapted, with apologies, from an a in Re- 
port of ihe Smithsonian institution, 1934-33. pages 
263-470, by Dy. Hrdlicka, and 472-506 by Dr. 
Nelson, 

    

Bob Bailey claims that the oldest joke 

is the one about the two Irishmen who 
were in St. Patrick’s Cathedral in New 

York. The New York Irishman was 
showing the other Turk the city and the 
latter was amazed at the sight. The Irish- 
man from out of town looked at the 
magnificent edifice with the three golden 
altars and the beautiful stained-glass 
windows. 

“Tt beats hell, don’t it,” exclaimed the 
out-of-town Irishman in amazement. 

“Well,” replied the New York Irish- 
man, “that was the intention.” 
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ELIEL-KUTSCH 
Jean Elie) and William J. Kutsch were 

married in the home of the bride’s moth- 
er, Mrs, Oscar Eliel, in LaSalle, Ill, Sat- 
urday afternon, June 18, at 4:30. Rev 
Mr. McClary, of the Congregational 
church, read the service. The bride’s two 
sisters, Elene and Waunita, were her at- 
tendants while the bridegroom had his 
cousin, James P. St. Cerny Jr., of Pekin, 

ItL, as his best man. 
Mr. and Mrs. Kutsch went to Ber- 

muda, stopping in Washington and New 
York for a short time hefore sailing. Up- 
on their return they will live in Decatur. 

Mr. Kutsch, son of our genera? super- 
intendent W. A. Kutsch and Mrs. 
Kutsch, has been with the Staley com- 

pany since he finished his work in Har- 
yard Business School two years ago. 
He is in the office of the controller. 

Dorothy Lyons thinks one learns a lot 
by visiting on a farm. For instance, she 
found out recently that some farmers 
feed their cattle colored salt—pink and 
purple and blue and green just as their 
fancy dictates—and it keeps the ies 
away from the cattle. Cute idea! 

Tommy Keith Balt 
is very evidently hap- 
by about the whole ™ 
thing. He is the 3 
year old son of his 
very proud father, Jay 
Ball, who works in the 
packing house. 

  

Florence Brinkoet- 
ter, secretary to the 
controller, won first 
place in the women’s 
tennis lournament 
which was recently 
finished, 
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BUILD SUMMER 

Nothing comes nearer to pleasing the 
appetites of the entire family on hot 
summer evenings than cool, crisp salads. 
But they must be cold, and they must 
be crisp, and they must have just the 
right amount and right kind of salad 
dressing if they are to please instead of 
disgust summer appetites. Vegetables 
and fruits should be kept in the refrig- 
erator until the last minute, mixing with 
the dressing should be the last thing be- 
fore the salad reaches the table, or even 

should be done at the table, and dress- 
ing must be frosty cold from the ice 
box. 

Fresh Vegetable Salad 

To a great many people a fresh vege- 
table salad, thoroughly tossed in a good 
French Dressing, is the only salad de- 
serving the name. It is surprising the 
number of fresh raw vegetables, cut, 
sliced thin or grated, which can enter 
into this combination successfully. 
Spring onions, cucumbers, lettuce, toma- 
toes (added at the very last minutes be- 
cause of their juice) carrots, celery, cauli- 

flower, green peppers, endive, cabbage, 
radishes and even raw, shredded spinach 
make a delightful melange. But do not 

mix too soon, be sure everything is crisp 
and cold, and toss with the French 

Dressing in a bow] which is large enough 
that you can really toss. 

A couple of big forks, or the salad set 
you got for a wedding present, are the 
ideal tools, and they must be wielded by 
a tireless arm if the salad is to be the 
perfect thing it can be. Enough dress- 
ing must be added so that every piece 
in the salad will be coated, but it must 

be tossed about until there is no pool 
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A] 
of dressing in the bottom of the bowl. 

With such treatment a salad of a com- 
bination of some of the vegetables men- 
tioned above is fit for any meal. 

AROUND 

Fruit Salads 

Here again there is a wide choice, for 
most of the summer fruits lend them- 
selves naturally to salad purposes, Any 
melons, in cubes or balls, cherries, ap- 
ples, peaches, berries, to say nothing of 
the year-round oranges, bananas, grape- 
fruit and pineapple, canned or fresh, are 
excellent salad material 

Here again the ice-cold rule holds 
good, but tossing is not the accepted 
method. French dressing, mayonnaise 
into which whipped cream has been fold- 
ed, or French Fruit Dressing are best for 
these salads. If French dressing is used 
it is best poured, in not too large quan- 
tities, over the salad just before it is 
served. If mayonnaise is used it is often 
served at one side of the plate, in a let- 
tuce or small paper cup. If French Fruit 
dressing is used, the results are perfect if 

the fruit is marinated in it a while be- 
fore serving. Following is a perfect 
French Fruit dressing. 

French Fruit Dressing 

¥4 teaspoon salt 

1 tablespoon Staley’s Crystal White 
Syrup 

2 tablespoons lemon juice 
2 tablespoons orange juice 
2 tablespoons pineapple juice 
4 tablespoons Staley’s Salad and Cook- 

ing Oil 
Paprika to taste. 
Beat well and use fairly soon after 

making for it does -not store well. 
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From Old Journal Files 
  

Stary FELLowsuip CLup JourNaL 
July, 1918, C. E. Murphy, editor. 

  

A list of the Staley men in service and 
their location was given. Harry Walms- 
ley was in France; Henry Potrafka was 
at Great Lakes, Ill.; Gale Garrett was 
in a government training school in Kan- 
sas City; Avory McGlade was at Camp 
Shelby, Hattiesburg, Miss.; Clarence 
Lally, was also at Hattiesburg; M. G. 
Reich was in the same camp; William 
Sharlock was at Waco, Tex.; John Sa- 
logga was at Great Lakes, also in the 
navy, was in European waters; R. C. 
Scherer had just finished a course at 
Harvard and now was a naval radio op- 
erator stationed at Norfolk. 
  

THE Starry JournaL 

July, 1923, Edna Coyle, editor. 
  

The Staley plant water supply system 
was the subject of an article written by 
Harry F. Watson, chemist. 

Henry Dubes returned to the Staley 
company after two years in Oregon. He 
came back to work in the millwright 
shop. In the two years that he had been 
away he had driven 22,000 miley of 
which 4,500 was put on on the return 
trip. 

Art Long, son of George Long, assist- 
ant table house foreman, was graduated 
from St. Viator’s college. 

  

Grace Wollerman resigned her posi- 
lion in the sales office to take a secre- 
tarial position at the University of Iili- nois. 
JULY, 1938 

Marguarite Chamberlain, daughter of 
the general superintendent, and Charles 
Deetz were married in the Chamberlain 
home. 

  

Alice McDonald and E. K. Scheiter, 
starch sales manager, were married in 
the McDonald home, 

  

Announcement was made of the en- 
gagement of the Journal editor, Edna 
Coyle, and Benjamin Moody. 

  

Daughters were born to the John How- 
leys and the William Mossmans and 
sons to the Albert Boulwares and the 
Luther Hisers. 

  

Tue StaLey JourNAL 
July, 1928, Ruth E, Cade, editor. 

  

The new power plant was described 
in an article by George F. Klein, power 
engineer in charge. 

  

Eugene Rhodes, Decatur High school 
1938 graduate, was working in the mail- 
ing room. 

  

A. G. MacIntyre was a new paper 
mill expert. 

  

There was-great excitement about the 
plant over a golf show put on by Dizzy 
Wills, Gene Roberts, Chet Arney and 
Charley Fitch, Dizzy and Chet were 
the only ones who finished 18 holes— 
and Dizzy was low with 20, 

Daughters were born to the George 
Truebes and the Ray Scherers. 
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NEW 

HANDICHA 
SCENE OF GREAT 

From ash trays to kitchen units, from 

book ends to living room suites, from 
tiny shelves to boats—name it and the 
members of the Handicraft club can 

make it. In fact, some member probably 

has made one or is in the process just 

now. 
‘This club, now a thriving organization 

nearly three years old, moved into quar- 

ters of its own a few weeks ago, and now 

the members are in their own homes only 

long enough to install the things they 
have been making. The new quarters are 

in the cottage in Eldorado street, just 

Uh fl 
ACTIVITY 

opposite the South gate. Since the Handi- 

craft club is the only tenant there is 

never anyone around to bother. Although 

the building is only open on the three 
club nights a week, any two members 

who wish to work there other evenings 

or during the day, can get the key at the 

clock house, simply by signing for it. 
The one hard and fast rule is that one 

man cannot go alone. He must be ac- 

companied by another member, 

Simroth Is President 

Under the management of the Fellow- 

ship club, the Handicraft group has its 

    
A group of club members stopped their work long enough 

new club rooms. In the group are: Back row—Roy Heffington, 
Ellis and Rudolph Hess. Front row—Charles Lawrence, 
Joe Pollock, 

Emery Stratton, Charles E. Younger, Harry Blades, Byron May: 

Ted Shondel, Morris Fisher, J. R 
Everett Greenfield, Carl Simrotk, 

rence Vandervort, Paul Simrath. 
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to be photographed in their 
Dan Owens, Wade Thomas, 

George Truebe, Steve Holmes, Glenn Hott 
E. P. S. Ecklund, Law- 
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Ted Shondel, millwright, built this kitchen unit for his home, doing all of the work in 
the Handicraft club rooms. 

own officers and instructors. The club 
president, Paul Simreth, machinist, is 
also-one of the three men named by the 
Fellowship club to supervise the activi- 
ties and spend the money. The other two 

are Bill Robinson, laboratory, and Bill 
Jaske, millwright. Other officers of the 

club are Ted Shondel, vice president, a 
millwright, and Glen Hott, secretary, a 
laboratory employee. 

When the new 12 inch planer is put 
into place in a few weeks, the club will 
have excellent equipment. This planer 
and the shaper will be stationary, but all 
other machinery is portable. This was 
an innovation when first tried here, but 
has been so successful that similar Handi- 
craft groups over the country are trying 
it. The machines are mounted on small 

platiorms on which are rollers. These 
then, can be rolled about where needed. 
Among the mobile machines are 2 jig 
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saws, | band saw, a circular saw, a joiner, 
a lathe, and a drill press. 

Lots of Space 

In the new club house the men have a 
32 foot” working space, which makes it 
possible for them to undertake sume 
sizable jobs without having to figure how 
they can get them out alter they are 
completed. 

Just now the most sizable jobs under 
construction are boats—life-size row 
boats which the owners fully expect to 
use. Virgil Collett and Jack Hess, of 17 
building, have worked together building 
two 14 foot boats this spring. Bill Rab- 
inson, laboratory, is in the process of 
building one now and Glen Hott is re- 
modeling one. The government Naval 
building program looks only slightly 
larger when one sees these trim crait 
lined up. 
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Above ure two views of the kitchen in the Charles Weish home, showing improvements 

for the room Mr, Welsh has made in the Handicraft club. Furnishings and panels were 

made at the club house. 
Below are articles made by various club members 
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Modern Kitehens 

A great many wives of Staley men are 
working in modern, efficient and beauti- 
ful kitchens because their husbands have 
wanted some big problem to work out in 
the Handicraft club. Ted Shondel has 
built a kitchen unit which enclosed the 
sink, and includes the refrigerator. In 
cupboards and drawers everything is 
right at hand, and the kitchen, formerly 
just an ordinary room, is now a delight- 
ful show place and an eificient work 
Toom. 

Charles Welsh, of the steep house, has 
also transformed the kitchen of his 
home. The wall has been panelled halt 
way up and along one wall cupboards 
and drawers have been built clear to the 
ceiling. Mr. Welsh has also made a num- 
ber of pieces of walnut furniture. 

It was Neil Young, chemical engineer, 
who gave the esthetic touch to his work. 
He also built efficient and handsome cab- 
inets in the kitchen in their home, but 
he added another bit. He built in a radio 
loud-speaker, wired it to the family 
radio, and now Mrs, Young can have mu- 
sic while she works. 

Instructors 

On regular club nights there ig an in- 
structor in charge to help the men with 
machinery, with which they may not be 
familiar, and to help them plan projects. 
On these nights the hand tools are avail- 
able. At all other times they are locked 
up, but a great many of the club mem- 
bers have tools of their own which they 
take with them. 

The instructors are Harry Blades, elec- 
trician, Paul Simroth, machinist, and Ted 
Shondel, Keith Talbott and R. Heffing- 
ton, millwrights. 

Buy Own Lumber 

The members buy their own lumber. 
sometimes direct from lumber dealers, 
sometimes from the club. If the club 
JULY, 1938 

committee finds a bargain in lumber, as 
recently happened, it buys the lot and 
sells it out to the men as they want it, 
at the price which the club paid. Since 
most of the work done by the men is for 
their homes, they use the better woods. 

Mahogany and walnut are favorites, with 
gum wood following. This, they explain, 
is used because of the way it lends itself 

to finishing. Not long ago the club had 
an opportunity to buy a great many short 
lengths of pine, and for a time there was 
an epidemic of ash trays und other small 
pieces which could be made from small 

pieces of lumber. 

Just now many of the men have start- 
ed working on Christmas gifts. Last year 
they learned that things left until the 

last month went uniinished, so this year 
they are starting in plenty of time. There 
are now more than 100 members in the 

club, and all of these, with the exception 

of five or six, are active, spending at 
least one evening and quite often their 
off days in the club house 

  

  
It seems to be a case of “heel, toe” for 

Carole June Young and her friend. Carole 
June, left, is the daughter of Carl Young, 
M. & L, and the grand-daughter of Owen 
Shobe, refinery. The girls danced recently 
in a focal revue 
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RIDLIN-STEVENS 
Ella May Ridlin and Verne Stevens 

were married in St. Charles, Mo., Friday, 
May 13. They kept the wedding a secret 
until the first of June when they told 
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Roscoe Ridlin. 
Mr. Ridlin is an elevator operator in the 
office building. 

The bride, who was graduated from 
Decatur High school in January, had as 
her attendant Dorothy Merrill. Her 
cousin, Fred Ridlin, was best man. 

Mr. Stevens is employed in the Illinois 
Free Employment office. They are liv- 
ing at 505 South Broadway. 

OSBORNE-DUGGAN 
Lenora Osborne and Michael Duggan 

were married in St. Patrick’s Catholic 
church Saturday morning, June 18, by 
Rev. Patrick Muldoon. The bride wore 
white crepe and lace, and a small white, 
veiled hat. She carried pink roses and 
swansonia. Mrs, Shirley Nolan, her at- 
tendant, wore aqua alpaca and a white 
hat. Michael McMahon was his broth- 
er-in-laws attendant. 

Following a breakfast at Greider’s 
there was a reception in the Mt. Zion 
home of the bridegroom’s mother, Mrs. 
Clara Duggan. The bride is the daugh- 
ter of Mrs. Carrie Osborne. The bride- 
groom has been attending Millikin uni- 
versity in Decatur and working on the 
Staley extra board. He has been living 
at the Delta Sigma Phi house. 

The couple will live at 628 Oakland 
Court. 

Pat Mathews wants the world to know 
he does not nap when he has his eyes 
shut. This summer sunshine is so bright 
he has to close his eyes to rest them. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Howard 
Brown, a daughter. The father works 
in the feed house. The grandfather is 
Harry Brown. 16 building. 
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VRE 
BOYS GET HOT 

After listening to a bunch in their 
building talk about their soft-ball play- 
ing ability, some of the other boys in 17 
building decided to do something about 

it. They banded themselves together, 
called the team so collected the Punks 
and challenged the regular team. And 
the Punks beat the regular team 2-1 in 
a 9 inning game which most unofficially 
opened the new Staley ball field. 

Both teams had some famous names 
listed, but only the Regulars had Law- 
rence “Missouri” Kirk and his big farm 
hat. It was whispered about that the 
Regulars might have stood a better 
chance of winning if Missouri hadn’t 
been so fearful of losing his hat. It ham- 
pered him in running, but he kept it on. 
One must protect his complexion. 

The line-up follows: 

     

     

PUNKS REGULARS 
Jim Baldwin. Bill, Stork 
Glen Trent crane V. Collette 
Jennings Herr........1st B L. Barnes 
Syl Ivens f. and B Tra Cox 
Estol Beasley 
J. Golambach.........3rd B.A. Edwards 
Roy Ford c T. J. Gogerty 
Carl Sheéts L. Kirk       

    

Louis Borchert... LF... Grunert, 
Clark Gidel000.SF. P. Paul 
C. Butler... SS. W. Carr 

In the Navy 
Jack Pollard, who has been in the 

Navy for several years, is now on a sub- 
marine, U. S. S. 36, and very much 
pleased with his assignment. Jack writes 
his father, Wyde C. Pollard, pumping 
station, that the crew is small and there 
is greater companionship between offi- 
cers and men, than on the average ship. 
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C. M. Cobb, our dignified purchasing 
agent, was mistaken by a lady for a dining 
car steward recently when he was returning 
from a convention. He says it must have 
been the badge. Well, maybe it was, but we 
think it was his dignified manner. 

  

er Dies 

J. E. Dillon died in his home in Lynch- 
burg, Va., June 17. He was the father of 

L. A. “Jack” Dillon, of our bulk sales di- 
vision, in Atlanta, Ga. 

On Honor Roll 
Ed Smith, time office, says he can at 

least shine in the reflected glory of his 
children. Just now it is Harold who is 
shedding light. Harold, star basket-ball 
player, enters his junior year at Decatur 
High school nest fall on the honor roil. 
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IF YOU WANT TO PLAY 
John Anderson, Fellowship club man- 

ager, has asked that any men in the 

plant, who want to play soft bail but 
have not signed up, see him, He will be 
more than glad to sign them on with the 
other free agents. 

He also requests that all free agents 
report to him as soon as they reach the 
hall field on evenings when games are 
played. Then he will know who is avail- 

able to play on teams which need substi- 
tutes. 

  

TENNIS WINNER 
Florence Brinkoetter fought her way 

to the top in the women’s tennis tourna- 
ment which was finished in June. She 
won her honers—and a trophy—by de- 
feating first Jean Davidson, then Mary 
Jane Long, and, in the semi-finals, Lois 
Van Deventer. Lois took second place 
and Dorothy Minick third 

This is the first successful tennis tour- 
nament Staley girls have ever staged, and 
it aroused so much interest that others 
may be played later. Just now no special 
play is being planned because the vaca- 
tion period is taking most of the girls out 
of town for a while. 

  

  

To show that she is a woman of her word 
the editor herewith publishes her picture 
(photo by Threlfall, pere) along side that 
of the generally dignified Elevator C supt. 
We promised Ted if the picture was good 
the world should see it, 
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LARGE GROUP 

FINISH 

MOAN 

THIS SPRING 

  

Lorraine Deihert Darifean Sherman 
Daughter, Art Deibert Danghter, K. D. Sherman 

Decatur High Decatur High 

  

Peurlean Johnson Retty Hazenfield Phyllix Wentherholt Daughter, James Jehnson Daughter, Daughter, Decatur High Floyd Hazenfield John Weatherholt 
Decatur High Decatur High 

  
Donald, Durkee 

Son, Durkee 
Georgie Militery Aendemy     Son, Luther Hiner Daughter, 

Georgia Military Aeademy W. H. Broadbear 
Decatur High 
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Ralph Harrie Marjorie Slover Rachel Wilber Jack Kuhns Son, Art Harris Daughter, Inck Slover Daughter, H. C. Wither jon, J, C. Kuhns Decatur High Decatur High Decatur High Decatur High 

  

Stanley Threlfall Virginia Martin Margaret Gill Charles Fitch, Je. Son, Ted Threlfall Daughter, John Martin Danghter, L, 0. Gill Son, Charies Fiteh Decatur High Decatar High Decatur Hizh Decatur Ii 

  

Bi 

> Fe 
ep &     

    

  

Rabert Greenfield Paulene Hudxin ig Hudgins Rulph Rinehart Son, R. E. Greentield Dauxhter, Guy Hudgins Guy Hudgina Son, Walter Rinehart Decatur Hich Broadview Academy, Broadview Academy, ‘Decatur High 
LaGrange LaGrange 
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What makes for popularity? Listen 
to this. When we first came to Staley’s 
one of the first persons we heard men- 

tioned was a blonde 
young woman, 

working in one of the offices, whom every- 
one seemed to know and like. We soon 
met her, probably because she came over 
and introduced herself, and liked her at 

once, although we realized that she made 
no particular effort to win our liking, She 
was just friendly and gay. 

‘Through the years we have come to 
know her much better and each year we 
have learned not only to like her better, 
but to have a respect for her spirit and 
nature which only a deeper acquaintance 
can give. And we have found that prac- 
tically everyone who knows her—and 
that means nearly everyone who works 
at Staley’s—feels the same way about 

her. - 
And then the other day we learned 

one of the reasons why we all are so 
genuinely fond of this gay and friendly 
person. A department with which she 
had no connection, was snowed under 
one day recently. The girls there saw 
no possible way of getting through with- 
in an hour of their usual time, and they 
were worn out from working at top speed 
all day. 

They did not tell her about this but 
she found out about it (she always 
knows what’s going on) and suddenly 
she was in their midst announcing— 
“things are too dull for words in our de- 
partment today. I haven’t a thing to 

Who is Popular 
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do and the boss said I could help you if 
you would let me”. Would they let her! 

They not only welcomed her with open 
arms but practically decided to take her 
over as one of their crew if her boss 
will release her which he most decidedly 
will not do. For with her help—they 
say she works like a streak—they got 
through just a few minutes after their 

usual time. 
  

For some time we have held the theory 

—and tried to prove it to others—that 
traffic problems were matters of man- 

hers and courtesy, We 
have contended, to a 

seemingly deaf audience, that if all mo- 
torists were as courteous when driving 
as they were in the homes of their friends 
and in their places of business, there 
would be many fewer accidents. 

Within the last few weeks the Decatur 

safety authorities have evidently come 
to the same conclusion, and with sur- 
prising results. A daily prize of five dol- 
lars was offered to the most courteous 
driver observed by the committee, and 
its effects were seen all over the city. 

With the hope of winning five dollars 
—probably it is a left-handed way to 
teach manners—drivers who wanted’ to 
turn left got over into the center lane 
instead of making a sudden turn from 
the extreme right curb; drivers stopped 
and shifted and looked both ways be 
fore entering through streets, instead of 
dashing on ahead of cars a few feet down 
the road; there were even few double 
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parkers in the business district where 
police have hammered almost in vain 
against that traffic vice. 

These are all little things—just com- 
mon politeness certainly—but they do 
make for better, safer driving. Courteous 

people can get into trouble but they are 
not nearly so liable to get into trouble 
as discourteous ones. 

One possessed of the true Christian 
spirit should list—if he must list any- 
thing—the things he loves, but people 

« who must meet Answer Your Phone oy) ey human 

beings under almost any circumstances 
at all in hot weather are most strongly 
tempted to list the people and things they 
most heartily dislike. 

Standing most prominently at the top 
of our list today—it changes daily with 
our moods we realize—are people who 
let their telephones ring and ring and 
ring and ring, and then answer impatient- 
ly. The busiest men, the most important 
men, answer their phones on the first or 
second ring if it is possible for them to 

do so. 
It is true that a great many people do 

take advantage of the telephone, gaining 
access to men through that medium 
whom they would never be able to see 
otherwise. But a man who is sure of him- 
self is not afraid of such calls. If they 
come he can firmly but politely get rid 
of them. He does not risk inconven- 
jencing dozens of important people on 
the chance of showing one rude one his 
place. 

    

The following paragraph recently ap- 
peared in The Hercules Mixer: 
“Now we learn from an. English pub- 

«4 lication called ‘Paint 
Hard on Flies Manufacture’ that blue 
paint is decidedly distracting to flies. 
Apparently, they loathe it like poison. 
Tn letters to the editor appear the fol- 
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lowing: . On my recent visit to 
France T was favoured with an oppor- 
tunity to view various hospitals and 
clinics. T noted that most of the walls 
were colored a medium blue—‘“imple- 
ment blue,” I think it is called. When I 
asked why, I was told by doctors and ar- 
chitects alike that flies have a marked 
dislike of blue... . I have heard from 
a distinguished Dutch engineer that he 
has builta number of abattoirs and fac- 
tories in Denmark, and in each case has 
used bright blue for interior walls. He 
has applied the same idea to the kitchen 
of his own house—all with marked suc- 
cess,’ ‘About seven years ago, I read in 
a New Zealand journal (Meat and Wool) 

that blue paint was successfully used in 
the West Indies for the purpose of dis- 
couraging flies in houses there. Sometime 
afterwards I persuaded my parents who 
were plagued by flies in their kitchen to 
use a light shade of blue when redecorat- 
ing. They did so, and the flies almost 
completely disappeared and have given 
very little trouble since. . ..””” 

  

Johnny: “I know why mosquitoes bite 
you more than they do other people.” 

Father: “Why, son?” 
Johnny: “Because you have high blood 

pressure and they don’t have to suck so 
hard.”"—T yping Tips. 

  

A man’s as old as he looks when he 
needs a shave; a woman as old as she 
looks right after washing her face.— 
USS. West Virginia Mountaineer, 

  

A salesman was dismissed because of 
a lack of courtesy to customers. A month 
later the Sales Manager spotted him 
walking about in a police uniform. 

“I see you’ve joined the force, Jones,” 
said the Sales Manager. 

“Yes,” replied Jones. “This is the job 
I’ve been looking for all my life. On 
this job the customer is always wrong.” 
—Swallow Bulletin. 
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TY DERBY 
STARTS FIRST OF JULY 

Safety Derby 
On the first day of July a most unique 

competitive event in Staley Safety his- 
tory began when a total of thirty-six 
horses went to the post for the start of 
the First Annual Staley Saiety Derby. 
Using the three ring idea originated by 
Ringling brothers, the field was divided 
into three classes and the three heats will 

be run off at the same time with prizes 
for first and second place winners in each 
heat. 

The official handicappers and field 
judges have announced the following 
tules and regulations for the race: 

1, All departments excepting the office 
and the Extra Board will be entered. 
There will be a heat for the Process de- 
partments, another for the Service de- 
partments and a third for the Mechanical 
departments. 

2, The tracks will each be divided into 
twelve parts with each part equalling 
eight Safe Working Days. 

3. ASafe Working Day shall be a day 
on which there are no late reports to 
First Aid, no reportable accidents and no 

lost-time accidents. Each contestant com- 
pleting eight consecutive Safe Working 
Days shall advance to the next marker. 

4. A late report to First Aid shall be 
any accident (especially the one that 
“didn’t amount to much”) which is not 

reported to First Aid on the day it oc- 
curs. A reportable accident shall be any 

Depts. having up 

lo 20 employees 

Late report to First Aid. 
Reportable accident 
Lost-time accident 
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Loss of 3$.W.D. 

Loss of 3S.W.D, 

Loss of 6 S.W.D. 

accident which, in the opinion of our 
medical director, is serious enough to be 
reported to the Illinois Industrial Com- 
mission (for example, any eye injury re- 
ferred to an eye specialist). A lost-time 
accident shall be any accident serious 
enough to keep the injured man from re- 
porting for work on his regular job the 
next day. 

5. At the fourth marker (August 2nd), 

the accident frequency rate will be fig- 
ured for all contestants who have com- 
pleted that distance with thirty-two Safe 

Working Days to their credit and the 
contestant with the lowest frequency rate 
shall be in the lead at the beginning of 
the back stretch. The same thing will 

be done at the eighth marker (Sept. 3rd) 
and again at the finish, This will elim- 
inate the possibility of ties, 

6. The accident frequency rate shall 
be the percentage of the total number 
of accidents reported to First Aid based 

on the number of man-hours worked by 
the department. For instance, if both 
departments A and B had reported a 
total of 10 accidents in a month’s time 
but department B had worked twice as 
many man-hours as had A it would be 
evident that B had the lowest frequency 
tate because the percentage of accidents 
reported to the number of man hours 
worked would be only half that of de- 
partment A. 

7, Penalties will be assessed according 
to the following table at bottom of page. 

8. To be eligible for a prize an em- 
ployee must have had a regular clock 
number in the prize winning department 
for at least seventy-five of the ninety- 
six days that the Derby will run. 

Depts. having 
between 20 and 40 

Depts. having over 
40 employees 

*Loss of 2S5.W.D. 
Loss of 2 S.W.D. Loss of 1 S.W.D. 

Loss of 4 S.W.D. Loss of 2§.W.D. 
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Attend Fire School 
George Leonard, Staley fire chief, and 

his assistant, Charles Hood, attended all 
sessions in the annual four day school 
for firemen in Urbana in June. The 
sessions are held at the University of 
Illinois, and the men attending all ses- 
sions are given special credit. 

The Staley men drove back and forth 

each day, incidentally in George’s bright 
red truck, and got their full quota of 
credits. 

Announce Engagement 
At a party given in June, announce- 

ment was made of the engagement of 
June Luke and Russell Dash, both of 

our sales department. The wedding is 
to take place August 20. 

And so another bachelor falls! Rus- 
sell has practically grown up in the sales 
department and seemed perfectly satis- 
fied with his single state until June joined 
Staley forces a couple of years ago. 

Lisle Brown, analytical laboratory, 
says he wishes he could have taken a pic- 
ture of the consternation on the face of 
our nurse, Lucile May, when he and his 

wife led her to believe that they were 
out of gas at midnight one night recently 
when the Mays and the Browns were mo- 
toring in the Ozarks. Of course the wiley 
Browns waited until they were miles from 
any town before they let Lucile think 
the gas was gone. To make matters 
worse she couldn’t get her husband, 
Baldy, excited, for he suspected the 
truth, 

After two major accidents—of one 
kind or another—Ivan Bauman, credits, 
was presented with a sewing kit. It con- 
tained plenty of buttons, thread and pins. 

We wish to thank the many friends in 
the Staley organization who showed such 
sympathy at the time of our recent sor- 
row. Mrs. A. Hertrick and family. 
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Betty Mossman, 12, finds “Bob” her most 
satisfactory playmate. Betty is the daugh- 
ter of William Mossman, boiler house. 

BANKS-RANDOLPH 
Announcement is made of the mar- 

riage of Marguerite Eleanore Banks and 
W. H. Randolph, III, which took place 
in Savannah, Ga., July 2, The ceremony 
was performed in St. John’s Episcopal 
church at 5:30 in the afternoon, with a 
reception following in the home of the 
bride’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. Edward 

Rainsford Banks, 201 East 53rd street. 
‘The bridegroom is the son of Mr. and 

Mrs. W. H. Randolph Jr., Decatur, Ga. 
Mr. Randolph Jr., is manager for the 
Staley company bulk sales in the south- 
eastern division. The bridegroom’s 
grandfather, W. H. Randolph, is in our 
New York office. 

Young Mr. Randolph was graduated 
from Emery university a few years ago 
and since then has been associated with 
a firm of accountants in the South. 

Ed Smith isn’t having any ice cream 
for a while. He won a bet on the recent 

so-short championship bout in New 
York, But the quart of ice cream he won, 

and ate, almost made him wish he had 
lost. Jesse Tinch, the loser, not only 

bought the ice cream, but directed traffic 
around Ed as he ate it in the center of 

20th street. (At least that is what they 
said they were going to do.) 
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Guy Dudley, back left, still works in the packing house, but his father, seated in the 
center, formerly was a starch shoveler in the plant. The family had a reunion recently and 
Mr. and Mrs. Dudley and all nine of their children had this picture taken, 

  
Know that nice, gentlemanty fellow in 

starch loading—George Bafford? Well, he 
wasn’t always so gentle, if one may judge 
from this. George is the one in the fore- 
ground with the gun at the peculiar angle. 
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BAFFORD-RUETER 
Lorene Bafford and Hyland Rueter 

were married Sunday afternoon, June 12 

Rev. C. W. Flewelling, pastor of the 
Central Christian church, performed the 
ceremony, The attendants were Mr. and 
Mrs. Lovell Bafford, brother and sister- 

in-law of the bride, whose first wedding 
anniversary this was. 

Following the ceremony Mr. and Mrs. 
Rueter left for New Orleans. On their 
return they went to house-keeping in the 
Commadore® apartments. The bride is 
the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George 
Bafiord. Mr. Bafford works in 20 build- 

ing. The bridegroom is with thé Ameri- 
can Optical company in Decatur. 

‘The pupil was asked to paraphrase the 
sentence: “He was bent on seeing her.” 

He wrote: “The sight of her doubled 
him up.”—Path finder. 
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Chester Crockett, Jr, left in June to join 
his ship in California 

Joins the Navy 
Chester Crockett Jr. left Decatur 

June 14 for San Diego where he was to 
report for duty in the Navy. He received 
his apprentice pharmacist papers before 
he left and hopes to become a naval 
pharmacist. 

Chester is the son of Chester Crockett, 

assistant foreman in sugar packing, He 
was graduated {rom Decatur High school 
in 1937.   

Attends Grotto Meet 
George Hewitt, tinner, attended the 

National Grotto convention in Cleveland 
in June, as a representative of Zohak 
Grotto. He attended the meeting last 
year in the same capacity. Mrs. Hewitt 
accompanied him 

Two little buddies were comparing 
notes. “What does your father do when 
you ask him questions?” one asked. 

“He generally says, ‘I’m busy now, 
don't bother me’,” replied the other. 
“Then when I go out of the room. he 
looks in the encyclopedia.” 

JULY, 1938 

MARY YONKER 

ANT 
LABORATORY 

Mary Deran Yonker resigned as li- 
brarian in the laboratory July 1. She 
has been with the company for 9 years, 
coming first as secretary to the technical 
director, Howard File. When Mr. File’s 
office was moved eight years ago to the 
new administration building Mary re- 
mained in the laboratory to take care of 
dictation for the other chemists and be- 
gan organizing the brary. 

Through the years her job has grown 
into a sizable one, but she has kept pace 
with it. Last fall when the new labora- 
tory was completed she moved into the 
new library there and has it well ar- 

ranged and in perfect running order. 
About a year ago Mary was martied 

to Anthony Yonker and it is because of 
her clesire to devote all of her time to 
home making, that she is resigning her 
position here. 

She is being succeeded by Jean David- 
son, who worked with her a week before 

she left the company. Jean has been 
with the Staley company since the first 
of the year, working first as messenger 
and more recently as fifth floor reception 
clerk, She was graduated from DePauw 
university in 1935 and later took a busi- 

ness school course. 

Bob Urfer’s Favorite 
T bought a wooden whistle, but it wooden 

whistle, 
So I bought a steel whistle. 
But steel it wooden whistle, 
So I bought a lead whistle, 
Steel they wooden lead me whistle, 

So T bought a tin whistle. 
And now—I tin whistle. 
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Cleburne, Tex., retail grocers dined in the warehouses of the Roberson Wholesale Grocery in May, with a good substantial background of Staley Table Syrup cases. Prob. ably those cases had just arrived that day for the boys in the field say the Roberson com- pany keeps syrup moving down in Texas. 

  

Joe Pygman moved his office up from the 
extreme west yards not long ago. His office 
equipment was moved by iruck but Joe in- 
sisted on carrying his personal belongings— 
to-wit: two hats, rubber boots, ruin coat 
leather jacket, wind breaker and lantern, It 
fact, no matter what the weather, Joe is 
ready for it. 
PAGE 25 

  

McGLASSON-TRENT 

Berenice McGlasson and Glenn Trent 
were married in the Third United Breth- 
ren church Wednesday morning, June 
29, at 8 o’clock. Rev. Isaac Summers 
performed the ceremony, and the attend- 
ants were a sister and brother of the 
bride, Dorothy and Scottie McGlasson. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Malcolmn McGlasson, 1245 East 
Logan street» She has taught in the Og- 
iesby school in Decatur for seven years. 

The bridegroom is the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Trent. He has wotked in 
our syrup house for a number of years, 
in the same building in which his father 

has been employed lor many years. 
After a wedding trip to Chicago the 

couple will go 10 housekeeping in the new 
home they recently purchased at 5 West 
Drive. 
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GEORGE Hé ROUBLE 
The picture practically tells the story 

but the boys who saw it are anxious that 
the whole Staley world get this straight. 
George Leonard’s Super-extra truck got 
stuck in the mud and could not get out. 
George hated to admit that his pet was 
practically imprisoned but when the 
truck couldn’t pull out under its own 

power, and when two other trucks failed 
to dislodge it, he reluctantly gave up and 
called in a switch engine. We hope he 
learned his lesson—always get stuck 
hear a railrdad so the engines can help 
you. 

Kermit Shively, accounting, brought 
back fish as well as fish stories from his 
vacation trip into Northern Minnesota. 

   

  

John Galambach plays an excellent 
game of soft ball but he is going to start 
wearing a nose guard. When he runs into 
people on buses (as has happened) he 
always hurts his nose. 
JULY, 1938 

een 

we @eorae GHEoNARD~ 

STUCK IN = 
~~ THE MOD — 

  

Those Dogs Again 
Dogs are evidently photographed be- 

cause a number of our most ardent dog 
lovers have asked us to wait a few weeks 
before publishing dog pictures. They 
haven't been able to get their pet in 
just the right pose. So we are waiting 
until August 15. That should give every- 
one plenty of time to photograph the 
finest dog in the world. 

  

MINNESOTA VACATION 
E. Bahlow, sample carrier, and his 

wife motored to Minneapolis for their 
vacation early in July. Mr. Bahlow ad- 

mits he would rather drive a car than 

do anything else he can think of, so he 
makes the most of it on his vacation. 

Audrey Wood and Marion Skelley, 
accounting, spent a week’s vacation late 
in June visiting famous racing stables in 

the blue grass region of Kentucky. From 
rumors afloat Marion was greatly im 
pressed by one of the horses. 
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~Morcy (mise ~ Br0a_20- : 
CONTRACTS To BUILD THE LANDLADYS 

FENCE For HIS GARAGE RENT -—- 

  

Credit Union Report 

Below is the trial balance of the Staley 
Credit Union, for May, 1938, as reported 
by the treasurer, L. H. Hiser: 

Debits Credits 

     

  

     

  

Cash $ 7,751.65 
Mis. acts, rec 3.40 
Prepaid expense 15.55 

Furniture 339.70 
9,831.54 

218,881.76 
$205,893.94 

Accounts payabl 378.14 
Notes payable . 10,000.00 
Reserve fund 9,829.19 
Undivided earnings 5,671.76 

  

   

    

  

Entrance fees .. 7.25 
Interest on loans 7,620.03 
Reserve for int. 0 

dja eae 366.55 
Int. on bond: 5.25 
Operating expenses 2,011.02 
Interest expense... 177.92 
Bad loans collected 6.00 
Mis, income......... 1.25 

$239,395.93 $239,395.93 
Members, 1,619 Borrowers, 1,131 
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When—and if—Red Lewis of the labora- 

tory ever looked like this ail the old ladies 

in town probably exclaimed “how darling”. 
Since then Red has grown considerably and 

no longer leads a dog about the streets. 
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HINTON-RASAR 

Jean Hinton, sales office, and Bennet 

E. Rasar were married in St. Louis, June 
26. They were accompanied by Maxine 
Hart and Leonard Helphinstine. Later 

they returned to Decatur and were guests 
at a family dinner in the home of the 

bridegroom’s mother, Mrs, C. W. Rasar. 
The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. James R. Hinton and has been em- 
ployed in the Staley offices since finish- 
ing high school. The bridegroom is with 
the Rasar Collection Agency. For the 
Present the couple will live with Mrs. 
Rasar, Sr. 

BOB AND THE OWLS 

Bob Foster came to work in 17 build- 
ing office one morning in June looking 
very much like the awful morning after 

the terrible night before. After all the 
boys had taken their turn at suggesting 
bright reasons for such a battered head, 
Bob told the story. It was screech owls! 
Although he owns the garden the owls 
decided he had no right to walk there 
and tried—most successfully and pain- 
fully—to drive him out. 
JULY, 1938 

Mowe QweEns 
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WINS SCHOLARSHIP 

Kathryn Holmquist was one of the 
three winners of competitive scholar- 
ships awarded in Macon county in June 
Her scholarship is in home economics 
Kathryn, who graduated from Decatur 
High school two years ago with honors, 
has been working in the Staley offices 
for several months. She has been serv- 
ing as messenger in the general offices 
and relief stenographer in the Jabora- 
tory. She probably will continue with 
her work until time to leave for the uni- 
versity in the fall. 

Marian Trow, personnel, spent most. 
of her June vacation at her home in De- 

catur. 

If you miss Tommy Moran from his 
desk in the accounting department some 
morning you will know that he has final- 
ly decided to take that offer a Chicago 
night club manager made him, and is 
singing in a hot-spot in the big city. 
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CoM= CALLING 
Far be Se PoLLARD! 
DEAR 6 Ou. 
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KEY AND. WE ARE 
OUT IN THE TRAIN, 

   
      

  

Qin ®orrarv- PLavinG Pook With THE House KEY 
IN HIS” PoCKET ~ THE FAMILY LOCKED OUT IN THE 

RAIN. LOCATED MIM THROUGH THE LOUD SPEAKER 

FROM THE GROCERY NEXT DOOR ~ 

     
  

When Harold, left, and 
Gerald Willis were nine 

months old, in October, 

1924, they won first prize 
at the Hlinois State Fair 

Jor being the best pair of 
twins entered. They 
smiled, then, and their 
parents, Ed Willis, pipe 

fitter, and Mrs. Willis, were bursting with pride. 
The next high point in their lives was when they 

took their first communion at St. James. They looked 

much more serious then. In this picture Gerald was on the left 
This spring they reached another mile post when they were graduated from St. James 

school 8th grade. Life is a joke now, to Harold, left, and Gerald. Their big sister, Marie, 

works in our sales department 
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New York Doctor 
Dr. Ned Pollard, son of W. C, Pollard 

of our pumping station, and Mrs. Pol- 
lard, is serving as assistant house physi- 
cian in the obstetrics department of 
Sicane Hospital for Women in New York 
this summer. Dr. Pollard was graduated 
from the Columbia University College 
of Physicians and Surgeons in 1935, and 
later served his interneship in New York 
hospitals. As his work is to be obstet- 
rics he has been doing some special work 
in Sloane Hospital for Women where he 
has recently been appointed as an as- 
sistant house physician. 

GRADUATION PARTY 
Pearlean Johnson, a 1938 Decatur 

High school graduate, was honored guest 
at a party given by her parents in the 
Staley club house late in May, Her fa- 
ther, James Johnson, works in Elevator 
A. There were 150 guests at the party. 

California Vacation 

‘Mr. and Mrs, Harry Clark left June 11 
for a motor vacation to California, plan- 
ning to be gone several weeks. Mrs. 
Clark is in the insurance department. 

Father Dies 
August C. Herbrig, father of Mrs. 

Lorene Reynolds of the packing house, 
died in his home in Decatur June 5. 
Death followed a stroke he suffered a 
week before. 

He leaves his wife and five daughters 
all of Decatur. He was a life-long mem- 
ber of St. Johannes Lutheran church. 
Burial was in the Lutheran cemetery. 

When the Decatur High school class 
of 1918 had its twentieth reunion in 

June Ed Scheiter, our vice president, was 
judged the most bald-headed man in the 
group. We hope he told them, in accept- 
ing whatever honors they gave him, that 
Grass never grows on a busy street. 

JULY, 1938 

   Spread soothing, antiseptic 
Unguentine on the band- 
age—and relieve pain 
promptly. 

Irhelps protect... keeps 
germ-laden dust from sen- 

sitive wounds, kills germs 
with which it comes in 
contact, and maintains 
its antiseptic, scothing 
action for a long time, 
without renewal. Al- 

ways have Unguentine 
handy in medicine cab- 

inet,kitchen,or garage. 
Tube 30¢; economical 
family jar, $1.00. 

   

      

   
   
     Boe 

el 
es 
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Tommy Maltas is only 6 months old but 
he does go for Staley’s Syrup. So far his fa- 
ther, K. J. Maltas, has not started feeding 
him any Soybean Oil Meal, but he may in 
time. K. J. is assistant feed sales manager 
and thinks that product is good for man and 
beast. Incidentally Tommy's whole name is 
Thomas Benjamin, 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club and other Staley friends who 
remembered us so kindly during our re~ 
cent sorrow. 

Rudolph and Richard Jungman 
Mr. and Mrs. Mike Honold. 

HARD TO UNDERSTAND 
There are several things we have never 

been able to fit together. For instance, 
there is Roy Hartman and fishing. Roy, 
who hates and fears water in any quan- 
tity more than a gallon at a time, adores 
fishing above all other sports (unless it 
be horse racing). 

And Lisle Brown, who never walks 
more than a block at a time, spends every 
spare moment playing golf on the diz- 
ziest course near Decatur. 

And Hershel Morris, who travels a 
great deal and is often gone for several 
weeks at a time, will not stay over night 
in New York City. 

We wish to thank the Fellowship club 
and the men in 16 building for their 
kindness at the time of the death of our 
baby boy. 

Mr. and Mrs. Earl Shobe. 
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SALESMAN IS INJURED 
Ray Seipp, special products sales rep- 

resentative, is a patient in Clark County 
General Hospital, Vancouver, Wash., 
recovering from injuries he received 
when he was thrown by a horse several 
weeks ago. He was riding near St. Mar- 
tins Springs, Washington, when the ac- 
cident occurred. 

His most painful injury is a broken 
leg which will keep him as a patient in 
the Vancouver hospital for some time. 
In the meantime he is anxious to get 
back to work. That being impossible 
just now he is yelling for letters from his 
friends. If he can’t work he wants to 
know what the rest of the fellows are 
doing. 

Joe Hedrick, feed house, and his son- 
in-law and daughter, Mr. and Mrs. Har- 

ry Bell, took a trip in their car during 
their July vacation. Mrs. Bell, the for- 
mer Josie Hedrick, works in the packing 
house. 

  

Gus Sowa, mill house, was surprised on 
Father’s Day when this picture of his two 
children was given him, and now we think 
he will be surprised again to ser it in the 
Journal. Denna Lee is a lovely litte blond 
of 3 and her handsome little brother is 7 
months old. Their mother is a registered 
nurse. 
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Accountants Meet 
Three men from the Staley accounting 

department attended the meeting of the 
National Association of Cost Accountants 
in Chicago, in June. They were R. C. 
Scherer, our auditor, Tom Moran, head 
of the cost accounting division, and Mark 
Ackerman Jr., cost engineer. Mr. Acker- 
man is president of the local chapter of 

the association, which is the youngest 
but not the smallest chapter in the 
country. 

The loca] chapter includes members 
from Springfield, Bloomington, Cham- 
paign and Mattoon as well as Decatur. 
Four members of the University of Illi- 
nois faculty are included in the local 
roster. 

Mother: “I’m+so glad, twins, you’re 
sitting quietly and not disturbing daddy 
while he has his nap.” 

Twins: “Yes, mummy, we're watching 
his cigarette burn down to his fingers.” 

  

“Why do you wear rubber gldves when 
cutting hair?” asked the customer. 

“For the purpose,” replied the barber, 
“of keeping our celebrated hair restorer 
from causing hair to grow on my hands.”” 

He sold a bottle. 

JULY, 1938 

“ DRIVE ABOUT A MILE DOWN 
THE ROAD MISTER ~1M Gow’ 

NT SHOOT THAT CHICK en 
EATIN' WOLF [SACK THERE” 

iia 

  

       

  

   
   

  

> 

= ®ooie CAnniers~ 

Epdie Was CALLED 
‘HOME THE OTHER DAY ~ 

“THE DOG WAS DINING ON 
HIS CHICKENS -~ 

A modern child came into the house 
whistling for her dog. 

“Your Laddie is dead; he got killed,” 
said her mother, indifferently. 

The child kept calling for the hound, 
however. 

“I said,” shouted her mother, “that 
your Laddie’s got run over and he’s 
dead!” 

“Boo-hoo!” cried the hysterical kid, 
“boo-hoo-o00-o00t I thought you said 
Daddy!” 

Teacher: “What is the feminine of the 

word bachelor?” 
Boy: “Lady-in-Waiting.” 

  

  

First Boy: “My father is a brave man, 
he is. He killed five lions and an ele- 
phant in Africa singlehanded.” 

Second Boy: “Bosh, that’s nothing, 
my dad bought a new sedan when ma 
wanted a coupe.” 

  

Girl Visitor-—‘Are you one of the 
firm?” 

Office Man—* Well, I’m not one of the 
very firm.”   

Then there’s the sad case of the 
Scotchman who sprained his ankle 
squeezing a tube of toothpaste. 
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AR.RAGEL HAS VERY 
~ TOUGH LOCK-~ 

Feminine logic: “Selfish as usual. You 
have insured your own life instead of 
mine,’—/? Travaso, Rome. 

Under the bunch of mistletoe, 
The homely maiden stands, 
And stands, and stands, and stands, and 

stands, 
And stands, and stands, and stands. 

Neighbor: 
Tommy?” 

Tommy: “Any windows or anything 
broken?” 

Neighbor: “No.” 
Tommy: “Thanks. It’s mine.” 

“Is this your hall 

Guest: “Do you run a bus between 
the hotel and the railway station?” 

Manager: “No, sir.” 

Guest: “That’s strange. All my friends 
said you would get me coming and go- 
ing.” —Montreal Herald. 
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NAS Mooke~ 

Mose, why isn't Sam at work this 
morning?” 

Boss, dat man’s in de hospital.” 

“In the hospital!” 

“Yas sah. For ten days he’s been 
tellin’ how he’s gonna lick his wife foh 
naggin’ an’ las’ night she done ovehheah 
him, Dat’s all.” 

Mrs. Lieutenant: “That dress is the 
most perfect fit I have ever seen,” 

Mrs. Other Lieutenant: “Then you 
should have seen the fit my husband 
had when he got the bill for it."—U.S.S. 
West Virginia Mountaineer. 

“Last night a millionaire offered me 
a thousand-dollar check if I’d yield to 
his kisses,” confided one chorine to an- 
other, 

And the other advised, “Well, let’s 
hurry down to the bank and cash it.” 
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LST ae 
BOULEVARD 

This assortment of Sanders 
chocolates {either milk or 

dark chocolate) is as unusual 
as its smartly humorous box 

cover. The centers are hard 

andchewey—no creams. One, 
two, and three pound boxes, 

50c per pound. We shall be 

glad to send you a box by 
Parcel Post. When order- 
ing, please include postage. 

SANDERS DETROIT 
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An engineer who was engaged on rail- 
road construction in Central America ex- 
plained to one of the natives living along- 
side the right of way the advantage that 
would come from realization of the pro- 
jected line. To illustrate his point, he 
put the question: 

“How long does it take you to carry 
your produce to market by muleback?” 

‘Three days, senor,” was the answer. 
“Then,” said the engineer, “you can 

understand the benefit the road will be to 
you. You will be able to take your pro- 
duce to the market, and to return home 
on the same day.” 

“Very good, senor,” the native agreed 
courteously, “But, senor, what shall we 
do with the other two days?” 

  

Drug Store Proprietor: “Oh, Sam, how 
did you break that gallon bottle?” 

Sam: “I’m sorry, sir; I was acci- 
dentally dusting.” 

  

Boss—‘How are you getting along 
with arithmetic, Sam?” 

Sam—Well, Ah done learn to add 
up all de noughts, but de figgers still 
bother me.” 

Marjory, aged six, called from the 
bathroom where she was getting ready 
for bed, “Mother, do I have to brush 
the tooth the dentist is going to pull to- 
morrow?” 

  

A little girl had been playing in the 
water with some other children. Her 
mother asked if she were playing with 
little boys or girls. She replied, “T don’t 
know, mother, they didn’t have any 
clothes on.” 

  

“How is it he never takes you to the 
theatre any more?” 

“Well, one evening it rained and we 
sat in the parlor at home.” 
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Joe: “My wife never asks me where 
I go.” 

Charlie: “You don’t say so!” 

Joe: “Yes; she’s always with me to 
see for herself.” 

  

Mrs. Gabber (nagging): “You were 
always a faultiinder!” 

Gabber: “Yes, dear; I guess that’s 
why T found you.” 

  

The teacher was giving the youngsters 
a mental drill, “Now, Bobby, tell me 
which month has twenty-eight days 
in it.” 

Bobby had forgotten. After a mo- 
ment he had the answer, “They all 
have."—Typo Graphic. 

  

Sandy was thinking of getting mar- 
ried, but wanted to be sure that the girl 
of his choice was thrifty. 

So one night, when out walking with 
her, he said, “Maggie, T ken a lassie that 
reads for ’oors in her bed at nicht and 
wastes a lot of gas. Do you read in 
bed?” 

“Only when it’s a moonlicht nicht,” 
she replied. A week later they were mar- 
tied. 

  

Swimming Instructor: “That's better, 
sir; you airt swallerin’ so much water— 
doing more to the gallon, so to speak.” 

  

Although late March, the day of the 
baptism at Miller’s dam was cold and 

the preacher had to break the ice for 
the ceremony. 

“Is the water cold. John?” asked a 
deacon of one of the new members step- 
ping ashore after his immersion. 

“No, not a bit cold,” replied John. 
“Better put him under again, Parson,” 

advised the deacon. “He hasn’t quit 
lying yet.” 
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LICER’S 
POTATO CHIPS 

  

“THE BEST IN TOWN” 

Cooked in Staley’s 

Oil Exclusively for 

6years. . . . . 

    For Sale Everywhere 

 



  

He used to he a 

In plain words, be used to 
be a beity-acher. Now inok 
at him! Pepto-Bismol helps 
him ward off the grouch— 
and ouch — of acid indi 
gestion!      

     

        

   
   
   

    

S
E
N
 

A dose of Pepto-Bismtal at the first sign 
of acid indigestion is a good precaution 
that's casy to take! 

Take Pepto-Bismoi! It has been tested by more than 
35 years of medical, hospital and dispensary expe- 
rience jn 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 soothe, calm, quiet the stemach—does 
not agitate it. And its taste is as pleasant as its action is 
mild. 50¢ at all druggists. In the distinctive three-cornered 
Norwich bottle. The Norwich Pharmacal Company, 
Norwich, N. Y., makers of Unduentine, 

Pepto-Bismol 
when your stomach is out of order! 
eT     
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ALMOND. PECAN . CASHEW- PEANUT 

vacuum pacKes ¥ 
CLE We Liew 

  

This is @ reproduction of new window displays now furnished by the 
Elmer Candy Co. to all their customers. 

ELMER'S FLAKES are known for their Quality and 

Delicious Taste, and there is no question as to 

either. 

Packed under vacuum they are guaranteed to 

keep FRESH ALWAYS. 

Dealers are invited to write for information and prices. 

ELMER CANDY Co. 
NEW ORLEANS



  

When you ride past a field of ripening corn, can you visual- 

ize the 22 bushels of golden grain that the sunshine, the 

rain, and the “good earth” are providing on each fertile 

acre? 

‘They will soon be stored away in great granaries with 

millions of other bushels to take care of the nation’s live 

stock needs and for industrial use. 

We at Staley’s require the crop of over 2,000 of these 

acres for each day’s grind. The list of products we make 

from corn is a long one, but for our refined cooking and 

salad oil alone we need the output of more than an acre for 

every 5 gallon can of oil we refine. For every tank car we 

need the heart of each grain of corn from over 1,800 acres. 

The “good earth” is tremendously productive, but it 

needs to be when you think of the tremendous amounts of 

fine corn it takes to feed our live stock, make our country’s 

starches, and give us high-grade products like Staley’s 

Salad and Cooking Corn Oil. 

A.E. STALEY MFG. CO. 
DECATUR, ILLINOIS 

  

 


