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This month the Staley Journal starts its twen- 
ty-ninth year. It was in July, 1917, that the first 
little booklet made its appearance, but those few 
sheets increased in number gradually, and ap- 
peared regularly monthly, until the little-book- 
with-the-big-name became instead of The 
Staley Fellowship Club Journal, simply the 
Staley Journal. 
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OF MANY THINGS 

HOME 1S MANY THINGS 

BESIDE WHERE HEART [S 

Of his vacation a friend wrote recently: 
“As usual, not the least enjoyable part of my vacation’ was 

getting home.” 
Home—where you do not have to push—and be pushed— 

about getting on and off trains, trying to grab a taxi, getting 
stepped on after you get into an already full taxi and then won- 
dering if the poor old thing (the taxi, not you) will last out its trip 
of the next few blocks. 
Home—where you can sit around on the porch on a hot eve- 

ning instead of dressing in “suitable” clothes complete with hat 
and gloves and go some place to be “amused” (being shoved and 
pushed about by crowds to get there). 
Home—where you can eat light, cool summer food by simply 

walking to the table in the dining room or porch—no waiting 
line. The place where ice cubes are plentiful and ice tea is served 
in sufficiently large quantities. The place where the ice box, even 
in the face of prevailing shortages, is always worth raiding. The 
place where you even can have three cups of coffee for breakfast 
without feeling that by so doing you are disrupting the entire 
kitchen organization. 

Home—it may be on the flat prairies of [linois instead of 

among the softly wooded hills of Virginia or the ocean-swept 
beaches of New England—but it is where you belong, where you 
are You, and not a tourist to he tolerated. 

Yes, | take vacations and I like them, but when the train 
begins to slow as it passes the Staley plant I always feel a lift of 
spirit for Tam getting home and mighty glad of it. 

EVERY AMERICAN CAN HELP 

WELCOME THE BOYS BACK HOME 

“When the boys come home” has become more than a popular 
song from a current stage hit. Ever since we realized,-back in the 
early part of 1942 that we were into a war, we have been talking 
about that glorious day. Always it is in the misty future, and 
always it seems to be a national holiday, with flags and bands 
and tears and smiles. 

Actually—and we all know it—there will be no such day. The 
boys have been coming home jor some time now, lirst a few at a 
time, more recently in groups of thousands, but not with the fan- 
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fares we pictured. Much to the relief of the boys themselves, they 
have been humanely spared the big parades and exhibitions so 

many of their fathers were forced to go through when they re- 
turned from France after the last war. 

Without the benefit of any of Mr, Gallup's bright young men, 
I would guess that almost without exception these returning 
service people want chieily one thing—to get home. And they 
want to get there as quickly, as comfortably and as inconspicu- 
ously as possible. They have been regimented and paraded 
enough to last them a lifetime. They like to be made welcome— 
but being Americans they have a deep-seated dread of being put 
on exhibition, even to be honored, They will take their honor in 
their own quiet way. 

The best welcome we can give them, and the most appreciated 
honor we can bestow upon them,-I believe, is to see to it that they 

have the kind of home-coming most of them seem to want. The 
boys T hear about all seem to have the same idea—call the folks 
long-distance as soon as you arrive in the States, and then hop 
the first possible train for home. 

There are two things every man and woman in America can 
do, then, to give these boys these things. We can leave the long- 
distance telephone lines is uncluttered as possible, and we can 
stay off trains unless it is absolutely necessary to travel. 

As its contribution to this welcome, the Staley company has 
suggested that no company representatives take business trips 
that can be avoided. Our traffic department, which has always 
made reservations for any Staley people, is making none except 
for the very few who are making the most necessary business 
trips. 

RUSSIAN-AMERICAN TIE 

“Many Americans have the notion that ali Russians receive 
the same pay no matter how good they are. This is not true. As 
in the U. S., there’s no kick coming in the USSR when another 

man makes more money, lives hetter and has more privileges— 
if he earns it. 

“Americans and Russians have cooperated well in fighting a 
war against Fascism and oppression, there is no reason they 
can’t remain good friends and fight together for peace and 
plenty.” 
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  Top—Foremen in the mechanical departments have given hearty cooperation in 

the work, The two men in front are-C. A. Keck, pipe shop, aud R. C. Rath, assistant 
foreman, machine shop. In the rear are C. A. Kiteh, sheet metal foreman, W. If. 
Broadbear, electric shop foreman, and Dave Dryden, machine shop foreman, Frank 
Moore, millwright foreman, was not present. Below is the Joint Apprenticeship com- 
mittee. From left to right they are Albert Smith, John Askren, Ora Fisher, Frank 
Leek, Mac Boulware, Zae Birkhead, Orvie Coulter, George Raney and Charies 
Gebhardt 
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_Apyprenticesh ip Pp ae 

PROVES ITS WORTH HERE 

By Z. P. BIRKHEAD 
Director of Trades Training 

Since the autumn of 1941 the Staley 
company has had a mechanical trades 
training program, but the plan now in 
eifect is an apprentice system rather 
than the general program originally 
followed. Originally all trades were 
represented in each group, but now 
each group trains workers in a specific 
trade. Under the old plan the men 
taking the courses learned the funda- 
mentals of their work. The new pre- 

gram gives each man an adequate 
training in his chosen trade. 

The new apprentice training pro- 
gram was developed when, in 1943, 
the feeling grew among those inter- 
ested that the training could be made 
much more effective if the groups were 
made up of men from the same shop. 
The idea advanced was that the train- 
ing classes should be divided into 
groups, with each group devoting all of 

Pipe fitter apprentices studying @ problem involving the bending of a large pipe. In 
front are John Gillespie, Ernie Reich, instructor, and Claro Carter. Standing are Ray 
Bomball, Kenneth Heffington, Floyd Klinghammer, Gordon Jackson, Joe Walsh, 
Herman Rice and Gilbert Krataner. 

 



  

Sheet metal apprentices, under the instruction of Charles Younger, are studying 
layouds. Seated are Keith Roberts, Frank Leck, Dale MeCudliey, William Dunham 
Earl Shabe and Charles Yonikus. Missing from the group are Everett LeMarr and 

John Nickey. 

The electricians were studying trouble shooting a controller hook-up with the in- 
structor, Harrison Blades, standing at the extreme right. Kneeling are Norman Lents 
and Hansel Weatherhoit. Standing are Buckles, Leroy Briney and Robert Slaw. Miss- 

ing are J. A. Guysinger and Luke Owens 

 



its time and attention to training for 
one particular trade. At the request 
of the employees provision for setting 
up an adequate training program was 
included in the bargaining agreement. 

A joint committee was formed, and 
this group gave considerable time to 
studying the problems involved. 
Eventually a clearly defined appren- 
tice system was decided upon. 

System Leng Advocated 
‘The apprentice system is the mutual 

and concerted means long advocated 
hy labor for training workers in spe- 

cific trades. ‘This system requires cer- 
tain definite shop experiences and the 
study of subjects definitely related to 
the work. Shop experience is regu- 
Jated by rotation of the apprentice 
with experienced mechanics, and the 
keeping of a record of the kinds of 
work done. 

The mutual benefits of the appren- 
lice system are threefold. In the first 

place the system produces efficient 
mechanics for the plant. Secondly, un- 
der this plan a definite schedule of 
training and wage advances is estab- 
lished. In the third place the system 
insures both management and the ap- 
prentice that at the end of the term a 
prospective first class mechanic has 
been produced. 

Before the final plan was adopted 
here, the system was studied thorough- 
ly. Standards from other plants were 
used as a guide and the assistance of 
Federal Apprenticeship committee was 
asked. Individual and collective opin- 

ion of Staley plant employees was 
sought, and the current bargaining 
agreement was used in formulating our 

standards. 
‘These standards were writien, then 

revised and written again before heing 
submitted to the United Automobile 
Workers of America No, 837, A. F. of 

L., and management for approval. In 
formulating these standards the com- 

A group of electrician apprentices shown here are Charles Stone, Kidwell Hinton 
Harold Behrns, Beacham Jackson and Oral Banton 

 



  

Frank Grossmin, right foreground, is instructor for millwright apprentices. Te 
men in the group are Albert Smith, Francis Skamhart, George Sterns, Walter Gerk, 
Charies Lavery, William Storch and Ralph Ellison, The problem is to learn how to 
set the knives and adjust the tables on a joiner. 

mittee never lost sight of the fact that 
their broad purpose was the establish- 
ment and maintenance of high stanc'- 
ards of workmanship, the develop- 
ment of conhdence and increasing 
knowledge of the technical and theo- 
retical aspects of their work, by the ap- 
prentice. 

Certificates Issued 

The Federal Committee authorizes 

the issuance of completion certificates 
for those men who have served satis- 
factorily under the standards for a 
minimum of six months and have had 

four years’ shop service with the com- 
pany. The Staley committee agreed to 
allow an apprentice a minimum of six 
months training after becoming eligi- 
ble for his certificate. This was done 

to permit the study of aspects of the 
trade of special interest to the appren- 

tice, which are not covered in his mini- 

mum of six months training. 
As of June 30, 1945, sixteen men 

have satisfactorily completed their 
training and have only their shop per- 
formance tests to pass betore receiv- 

ing their Federal Apprenticeship com- 
pletion certificate. These tests are in 
the process of being developed and re- 

fined and will be ready in the near 

future. 

Those who have completed: their 
fourth year of service and six months 
or more of related instruction are: 

John A. Ewing—Tin Shop 
Sheldon M. Powell—Tin Shop 

Jobn Nickey—Tin Shop 
Keith Roberts—Tin Shop 

Floyd Gasaway—Machine Shop 
Albert M. Boulware—Machine 

Shop



William Nickel—Machine Shop 
Clyde Crawley—Machine Shop 
Elwin Bahlow—Machine Shop 
Harold R. Crawley—Milbwright 

Shop 
Donald Hall—Millwright Shop 
Albert Welker—Millwright Shop 
Albert Smith— Millwright Shop 
Raiph Henderson—Pipe Shop 
Ora Fisher—Pipe Shop 
Joseph Hilberling—Electric Shop 

  

  

Veterans Eligible 

Because our training program is ap- 
proved by the Federal Apprenticeship 
Committee and the stale office of voca- 
tional education, the veterans bureau 
will guarantee all veterans of World 

War IT enrolled in the program, the 
beginning mechanics rate of $1. per 
hour for a period of 1 year plus the 
time in active service or four years ii 
in the service three years or more. This 

is to encourage veterans to fearn a 
skilled trade upon which they may de- 
pend. 

The joint apprenticeship committee 
which is held responsible for the oper- 

ation of the program is composed of 
A.M. Boulware, chairman; and ma- 
chine shop representatives: George 
Raney, Electric shop representative; 
Albert Smith, Millwright shop repre- 
sentative, Arvle Coulter, Round 
House representative; Ora Fisher, 
Pipe Shop representative; Frank Leek, 
Tin Shop representative; John Ask- 
ren, Design engineer; Chas. Gebhardt, 
Maintenance division superintendent ; 
and Zae Birkhead, Secretary of the 
committee and Director of Training. 

Committee meetings are held 
monthly unless urgent problems call 
for a special meeting. Committee 
members are appointed or elected for 
one year periods, the elections or ap- 

    

Machine apprentices learning how to set up simple and compound gearing. The 
men standing are Frank Schikowski, Elvin Ballow, Fred Schwalbe, instructor, Virgit 
David and Clyde Crawley. Seated are A. M. Boulware and Floyd Gasaway. 

 



  

Matt Wolfe, instructor, stands as he shows the apprentices how to make bend 

allowances. Seated ure Otto Artze, Orvie Counter, Ira Swift and Boston Shelton. 

pointments being made in the month 
of July. The committee has acted 
unanimously in most of its decisions 
during the past year, This harmony 
has been due in a large measure to the 
cooperation of the Union and company 

bargaining committees. 
The joint committee is looking for- 

ward to the beginning of a new year 
with a desire to further refine-our pro- 
gram and make it as effective as pos- 
sible. 

These men have finished the four year term in the apprentice classes. Front row— 
Mac Boulware, Floyd Gasaway, Clyde Crawley aud Elvin Buhlow, Back row—Keith 
Roberts, John Nickey, Merle Powell, Harold Crawley, Don Hall and Albert Smith. 
Missing are Joe Hilberling, Ralph Henderson, Ora Fisher, Bill Nickey, Al Ewing and 
dibert Weiker 

 



SEAL BURWELL WRITES 
- . . . of Zig-Zag Battle 

  

Pot, Seal Burwell is now on McArthur’s 
guard of honor in the Philippines. 

A vivid word-picture of a young 
civilian-soldier’s experiences when he 
goes into battle for the first time, is 
contained in a letter recently written 
by Pvt. Seal Burwell to his father, T. 
C. Burwell, vice president and traffic 
manager. Pvt. Burwell, who was com- 
mercial agent for the Southern Rail- 
way in New York before going into 
service, is now a member of General 
McArthur’s honor guard in the Philip- 
pines and possessor of the Purple 
Heart. The battle he writes of is the 
now famous Battle of Zig-zag Pass, in 
the Philippines. The letter was writ- 
ten March 30, 1945. He went over- 
seas in January of this year. His let- 

ter, in part, follows: 

I left the POE with the advance 

party, which party was to pull details 
on the-boat such as guard, KP, sweep- 
ers, etc. I drew KP and worked the 

scullery every third day, It took us 
four hours each neal to feed the gang, 
as a result only two meals were fed 
each day except to us that were work- 
ing who got the three squares. I was 
on duty Christmas day and New Years 
eve. If there was any advantage to 
KP, it was that it kept us occupied 
and when there was ice cream or any 
other delicacy we got our share of it. 

The boat was a large, fast, Coast 
Guard transport, but our quarters were 
rather cramped and stuffy. Due to its 
speed we went without escort. It was 
quite a sight seeing the sun come up 
over the Golden Gate as we pulled out. 
It was calm, but the vibration of the 
motors sent half of the personnel to 
feed the fish before we were even out 
to open sea. The next four days were 
alittle choppy and there were only two 
fellows I knew besides myself who 
were not seasick. The men carried 
their helmets wherever they went as an 
emergenty measure. 

We had around one hundred WAC 

officers aboard who helped in the 
Christmas planning, passing out of 

“gifts from the Red Cross and singing 
in the Christmas choir. The chaplain 
organized an orchestra, deck shows, 
boxing bouts, and had direction of the 
library. My spare time was spent in 
reading (I have read over seventy-five 
books since overseas), playing bridge 
and having group bull sessions. 
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First Stop New Guinea 

It was rumored that we were going 
to New Guinea, which was correct, but 
we didn’t get off with the exception of 
four hours when we went ashore for a 
swim and to get a look at the native 
Fuzzy Wuazies. Paratroopers were 
then loaded on and it was rumored we 
were headed for Calcutta. This one 
was false. With a tiny Australian Kor- 

vette as escort, we headed northward. 
After two days out it was divulged that 
we were going to the Philippines. I 
was rather awed at the prospect of a 
combat area so quickly, but was just as 
glad as the sun rarely shines in New 
Guinea‘and it didn’t present too entic- 

ing a picture. The saying is “If you 
can see the Owen-Stanley Range it’s 
going to rain in ten minutes. If you 
can’t see it, i's raining.” In past mov- 
ies I have seen soldiers stand in the 
rain to see a picture. While we were in 
New Guinea we participated in this 
sport. Even a picture 1 had seen three 
times previously, “The Major and the 
Minor.” 

After 38 days we arrived safely at 
our destination. Strict blackout meas- 
ures were enforced and we were made 
to sleep below decks. We were sub- 
jected to three alerts but the ack-ack 
and P-61 Black Widows repulsed our 
adversaries before they could reach us. 
We disembarked around ten o'clock in 
the evening and were brought ashore 
by LCT’s and transported in trucks to 
the replacement depot and quickly as- 
signed to a casual company. 

The mosquitos were as large as but- 
terflies and we had to employ netting 
against possible scrub typhus and ma- 
laria. We were alerted every night but 
one that we were there. One night 
shells from our own anti-aircraft guns 
landed not over two hundred yards 
away. Inside of five days we were pro- 
cessed, given a rifle and ammunition 

and assigned to our regular outfits. 
The day we left it was really raining. 
We were taken to the beach that after- 
noon and told to make ourselves at 
home, soaked to the skin, sandy, eat- 
ing K rations you can see it was rather 
difficult, but fortunately that night we 
were called aboard. It was a Navy as- 
sault boat, as on the other boat the 
food was good, as is the case in most 
Navy outiits. 

Volunteers For Replacement 

After two days we set sail with ru- 
mors of a beach-head landing preva- 
lent. I wouldn’t let myself believe this 
as there were too many green troops 
aboard, but the announcement was 
made officially two days later. We were 
now in convoy boats as far as the eye 
could see. We caught up with another 
convoy of LST’s and other slower craft 
the day before “D” Day. The plan 
was to send the seasoned treops ashore 
and have the replacements join them 
when possible, but our company need- 
ed 26 men badly, as their ranks had 
been depleted by the prior campaign. 
They wanted volunteers and for some 
unknown reason, I volunteered. 

H Hour was 0630 on D Day, we 
were dropped overside in LCM’s and 
code in circles for two and a half hours 
before straightened out for the attack. 
I thought I would be scared to death, 
but miraculously I wasn’t. I still don’t 
know why. I had done some’ earnest 
praying the night before. The Navy 
and Air Corps were to shell and bomb 
the shore to soften it up, but no shell- 
ing was forthcoming” Only one Navy 
plane was in the air, hedge-hopping 
and reconnoitering. We straightened 
out and headed in. We hit the beach 
fast and took for cover. Nothing but 
friendly Filipino natives to greet us. 
We had surprised the Japs again, They 
had expected us to land south of there. 
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I was assigned to a boat team at that 
time to be reassigned to a squad when 

we were able to reorganize. There be- 
ing’ ne opposition we reorganized im- 
mediately and I was assigned to the 
first squad, first platoon of “G” Com- 
pany, 34th Infantry. We were up 
front, proceeded to a {arm house where 

a Filipino captain attached to us, ques- 
tioned the natives and had the local 
Guerilla leader brought in for interro- 

gation. We forded a stream up to our 
knees wetting our shoes and socks. Un- 
der this condition we pushed on 26 
miles on foot that day. 

Welcomed By Natives 
The thrill despite the fatigue, was 

seeing the reactions of a liberated peo- 
ples. They lined the streets of towns 
cheering, crying, praying and blessing 
their liberators, giving us cane candy 
from their meagre rations, flowers, co- 

coanut milk and cool well water for our 
unquenchable thirst. The boys and 
men would tromp along barefooted in 
rags toting our packs and rifles from 
town to town. These were not ignorant 
natives, they were an educated people. 

Nightfall found us beyond our ob- 
jective, So a new objective was in- 
augurated. Our regiment was to spear- 
head the attack with a whole division 
to relieve us. The elements were on our 
side, The moon was bright, lighting up 
the area around our perimeter where 
we had dug in. Being green at the art 
I was put in a fox hole with two ser- 
geants and we alternated staying 
awake. My time was from nine till 
eleven and three until five. T was in- 
deed a conscientious guard. Three 
times during my watch, noises forced 
me to slip off my safety, but not want- 
ing to be ridiculed for being “trigger 
happy”, I held my fire. Nothing hap- 
pened that night, nor did T get any 
sleep and there was the comforting but   

ht Allen Burwell, first pilot on a 
bomber, is also in the Philippines and 
may have been able to visit his older 
brother by this time. 

not restful sound of artillery of ours 
going overhead all night. 

Hunting Out Japs 

The next morning our battalion was 
relieved by the third who pushed on 
ahead permitting us to rest until 1100 
when trucks picked us up and moved 
us forward, Our kitchen was then set 
up and our replacements joined us. We 
got our first hot meal and pushed on. 
That night we dug in again, the Third 
Battalion had contacted the enemy up 
the road. We could hear the ensuing 
fire fight, but were not attacked. The 
nest morning we pushed on to relieve 
the third, but the situation was welt 
in hand. Those Japs who were not 
dead, had fled or were pinned in their 

lunneled caves and means were being 
devised to eliminate them without risk 

to our own troops. We were just across 
the river from an important Naval 
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Base and the bridge was intact, al- 

though blown up by American troops 
in early 1942 the Japs had repaired it. 
Of course they had tons of dynamite 
around it but our surprise caught them 
off guard and they were unable to 
touch it off. Our platoon was called on 
to perform a patrol mission and six 
men were picked from the first squad 
and I was one. We were to go into the 
hills beyond the bridge to seek out the 
enemy. We started along the river and 
then up the side of the hill. We found 
a freshly killed Jap with a hole in his 
chest as large as a demilasse saucer, 
two thirty caliber slugs in the head 
with the top off along with a portion of 
his brains in his helmet close by. One 
blank eye and his gold plated’ mouth 
open. Nota pretty picture. I thought 
I might have some qualms at seeing 
any dead person, but I’d have been 
more moved if it had been a dog. We 

picked up souvenirs, a Jap flag, the 
money I sent you and a sewing kit 
containing silk thread, (made in Ja- 

pan), written in English evidently for 
prior sale in English speaking coun- 
tries. 

We proceeded on to another place 
where one had been recently wounded, 

the blood on the ground had not con- 
gealed, he had drapped his equipment 
and fled. We started on up beating 
the thicket before us. Now I was 
scared. If they were there and wanted 
to fight they had the drop on us. They 
could see us all the way. We set up an 
outpost and held it for four hours until 

relieved without mishap. We found 

Jap cigarettes and comic books from 
the looks of which they have a very 
smutty sense of humor. 

By the time we got back the bridge 
was ready to cross. Our CP was in one 
of the few houses that were left intact. 
On this day the division passed us. We 
were left to guard the bridge. That 

night after digging in I was a little too 
overconfident. I decided to sleep out 
of the hole. It was dark, the moon had 

not come up yet, all of a sudden all 
hell broke loose on the left flank. I 
flew for the foxhole diving in head first, 

coming up with my rifle in the same 
motion, The man on guard told me he 
had just seen two Japs but didn’t want 
to say anything. I had my safety off, 
straining my eyes, saw only shadows 
playing tricks on me and I was shak- 
ing like a burlesque queen. No sleep. 

Some of the boys were dug in in a 
grave yard. The graves were above 
ground made of cement and split open 
by the Japs and the jewelry was pil- 
fered from their defenseless bodies. 

Beautiful’ Artillery Song 

The next night we were relieved and 
moved into town a little way under a 
house, but someone had to stand 
guard. The first squad was again 
picked and were stationed across the 
toad to give the boys a rest. About 
2030 the forward division ran into 
trouble about five miles east of us. Our 
Long Toms and 105’s cut loose on all 
sides of us and you could hear the bat- 
tle noises up front, for a half hour 
solid. The artillery kept singing at in- 
tervals all night long, and it’s a beauti- 
ful song when it’s your own. The 
flashes light up the terrain and we 
could scan the landscape for Japs in 
that second. 

That night the third squad had the 
guard and we were to sleep under the 

house. I had just gotten to sleep when 
Jap artillery started in on us trying to 
get the bridge. Everyone was running 
for cover and in the dark I thought the 
Japs were upon us. Evidently so did 
someone else, for he cut loose with his 

carbine. and wounded the mess ser- 
geant in the arm, or then again maybe 

14



he knew what he was doing. Stiil no 
sleep. 

The next morning we entrucked, 
headed for the front. The inexperi- 
enced division had been pushed back 
and ironically we, a regiment, were go- 
ing to relieve them. We went as far as 
we could by truck and were then set 
out on foot. The going was slow. We 
were sniped at.and pinned down for a 
half hour by mortar fire. We kept 
moving forward. I was almost sense- 
less from lack of sleep, and the stench 
of dead Japs and whistling bullets 
phased me but little. 

Luck Changes 

Our first battalion was pinned down 
by machine gun fire on the right of the 
road. We had to move back and dig in 
for the night on the side of the hill on 
the left of the road. Our luck had 

changed, it started to rain. We were 
drenched, rations to eat and holes to 
dig. Our hole was in the middle of a 
path. If the Japs started down it was 
so dark they would have had to step 
on the sleeping men in the foxhole be- 
fore I would have seen them. I sat on 
the edge of the hole with a forty-five in 
my hand, damp, scared and the gun 
was shaking like a riveting machine. 
All of a sudden on the other side of the 

road a “Banzai” attack was on, You 
could hear them screaming in English 
“we quit” throw grenades again and 
yell “we quit” and keep running for- 
ward yelling, throwing grenades. Our 
machine guns scon restored peace and 
tranquility except to my nerves. 

Dawn broke on an unhappy lot. I 
hadn't eaten the night before and I 
could not eat then. Our kitchen had 
sent up a five gallon can of coffee. T 
had a cup which was the only cup of 
GT coffee I’ve ever relished. We moved 

up to where we were the prior evening 
and pushed on about 800 yards more. 

It took us till noon, but we had to get 
in to two companies who were pinned 
down to get them out so the airforce 
could administer proper treatment to 
the area. 

We headed through the woods on 
our left following the path, It was 
dense with undergrowth and bamboo 

thicket. Japs could snipe at us with- 
‘out our seeing them but they couldn’t 
get a clear shot at us, it was mostly 
harassing fire. We would advance 
twenty yards and stop and so on until 
we reached them. Then the stretcher 

bearers went forward and evacuated 
the wounded. A task was to be done, 
establish a rear guard to protect and 
hold back the enemy while the two 
companies were moving out. Guess 
who got the job? That's right, first 
squad. We moved to the left flank, 
spread out on a line, cleared the area. 
They moved back. Ill never forget the 
expressions on the faces of the boys 
covering the withdrawal with their 

tommy guns, walking out backwards, 
adroitly, and conscientiously scouting, 
seeing us comfortably on the ground 
smoking a cigarette. The nonchalance 
gave them immeasurable comfort. We 
pulled in behind them and headed up 
on the hill. 

We had dropped our equipment ex- 
cept for our rifles and ammunition for 
the mission. We came back to them 
and picked them up and were told 
where to dig in. It was getting late in 
the afternoon and it was figured we 
could not get out to the road till after 
dark. Our positions were set up for our 
perimeter defense. We had just gotten 
two shovelsful dug when it came. A re- 
port by Domei News Agency earlier in 
the day had said our forces were 
caught like rats in a trap. We laughed 
but lite did we know how close to true 

that was. To explain in words is futile, 

but it was hell in all its fury. The time 
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was right, we weren’t dug in, their ob- 
server directed the fire unhampered. 
What seemed like an eternity in real- 
ity was only a few minutes. They 
placed deadly accurate mortar fire on 
every square inch of that hill. The 
sickening whine of shells, the shaking, 
deafening explosions, the air littered 
with white hot fragments, the many 
cries for “medic”, was like a night- 
mare. 

Blown Off Ground 

On what turned out to be the next 
to the last shell, the man lying beside 
me on my left was hit through the 
back and out his stomach. I got in the 
crouch position and started up the hill 
for a medic. The man to my right 
yelled “get down, where in hell do you 
think you're going, are you crazy?” A 
whistle, an explosion, a stabbing pain 
in my back, debris falling on my half 
nude form. I had been blown off the 
ground. The shell had hit where the 
man who had shouted was lying, He 
was now indistinguishable. I was in- 
jured, yes, but to have kept from being 
killed or maimed was a miracle, in fact 
it was more than that, it-was God’s an- 

swer to my prayers for protection, but 
why should he protect me who certain- 
ly is not without fault and let a young 
man I know who was deeply religious 
be taken from his loved ones. I do not 
pretend to understand. I am only 
thankful. 

The word was given to withdraw in 

an orderly manner. Surprisingly, de- 
spite the mental and physical state of 
those leit alive this was accomplished. 
By this time the Japs had the road 
covered with machine gun and rifle 
fire. We made the trip back in a half 
hour that took us all afternoon going 
in. We came to the edge of the road 
where there were fox holes. I saw a 
friend of mine being given first aid. 

He had been hit in the thigh. I had 

given him a cigarette and lighted it, 
when they started laying them in 
where we were. I headed fora hole and 
dove in. Two wounded men came in 
‘on top of men, bleeding profusely all 
over me. One said to the other, “come 
on John let’s get out of here, they’re 
going to get us anyway.” They hob- 
bled out and I took their suggestion. 
Luckily there were no more rounds 
fired. 

I got down on the road and saw a 
man from my squad. He was suffering 
from shell shock. I went down the road 
to a Red Cross truck and got a cup of 
coffee and brought it back to him and 

we both drank from it, We were being 
sniped at, two bullets just whizzing 
past us, but we were insensible to it. 
We had to be told to get back beyond 
the bend in the road. I too, as later 
diagnosed, was suffering from slight 
shell shock and battle fatigue besides 
my back injury, We were loaded on a 
jeep and taken to a field hospital. I 
kept insisting that I was in the wrong 
place, but they told me to sit down for 
a minute, gave me water to douse my 
face and a small drink. I then broke 

down. Fellows I knew, dead, wounded 
—arms and heads scattered over the 

landscape I began to sob, not cry— 
there were no tears, just sob and I 
couldn’t stop. The ambulances were 
all in service and the walking casual- 
ties were taken to the next hospital in 
a two and a half ton truck whose floor 
was flooded with blood. We were there 
re-sent to an evacuation hospital. On 
arrival the Red Cross had hot choco- 
late for us to drink. Those who didn’t 
need immediate operation were sent to 
bed. I could just barely walk now. I 
couldn’t lie on my back. I curled up 
on my side, but before I gave in to 
that definitely enticing sleep, I offered 
up a sincere prayer of thanksgiving. 
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Believe it or not, I was awakened the 
next morning very pleasantly by a ser- 
geant serving my breakfast in bed. Ev- 
erything was so peaceful and quiet I 
thought i must be a dream, 

Has Meals In Bed 

Thad my meals in bed until the next 

noon when I was able to get about. We 
heard that the air corps had sent 
C-47’s over dropping drums of gaso- 
line and oil on the territory with 
P-38’s igniting it with tracer bullets. 
This drove the rats from their holes 
permitting the infantry to get to them, 
which they did but good. The pass was 
taken, the road was open, the junction 
was made, and the mission accom- 
plished. 

Five days later I was released from 
the hospital and headed back to the 
company. It was indeed a relief after ” 
seeing and calling on my friends in va- 
rious wards, sans hands and legs and 
trying to be cheerful. I was also wor- 
ried about my friend from Hood, no 
one knew of his welfare. It turned out 
he was worried about me. He was un- 
scathed and the rumor had it I was 
killed or seriously wounded. The com- 
pany was in rest camp and we took life 
easy for awhile. One night the com- 
pany got some one ninety alcohol and 
mixed it with grapefruit juice and that 
was our celebration. I was pleased to 
see the American soldier forget about 
the horrors so quickly. Within a week, 
at least outwardly, they were new men 
again. Our officers were at half 
strength, our first sergeant wounded 
but the morale and discipline was high. 

The Filipinos would come around to 

work KP, build crude furniture and 
give haircuts for cigarettes, (1 guess 
you folks back home would do that 
much for cigarettes too). They would 
address you as sir and would not take 
leave of your presence until given per- 

mission to do so. Evidently a hang- 
over from the Jap regime, The Japs 
commandeered their livestock and 
agricultural products and would resell 
them their rice at the rate of 6000 
pesos per cubic foot, or around $3000. 
This is not propaganda that was hand- 
ed down to me, it was developed by ac- 
tual first person conversation with 
them. 

Assigned New Work 

My friend was chosen for the med- 
ics and I got the first real break of my 
short army career. I was sent to the 
personnel section. They were then sit- 
uated in a palm grove north of where 
we were. A fine, industrious group of 
men doing a burdensome clerical job 
with deftness, against extremely ad- 
yerse conditions. The personnel officer 
shook my hand and welcomed me to 
the organization, a treatment which 
was heretofore unknown to me. I was 
assigned as an understudy to my com- 
pany’s clerk, A sergeant with thirty- 
three months overseas, hoping and 
sweating out rotation. My first assign- 
ment was with the S-1 section helping 
compile the casualty reports. Each 
typewritten line was filled with anima- 
tion. Fellows I knew whose wives and 
mothers would soon have word from 
the War Department, Even now as 
these things become more or less rou- 
tine to me, I feel moved at reforward- 
ing deceased mail of my company back 
to their sweethearts and families. 

We moved our office back down to 
the Naval Base about two weeks later 
in the sight of a pre-war Marine bar- 
racks. There was nothing left but the 
walks and foundation. The town had 
really changed from when I had first 
passed through. Sea Bees, Engineers, 
Transportation, Quartermaster and 
Ordnance had all moved in busily en- 
gaged in their own line. The difference 
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between the deserted town we had 
known and the industrious metropolis 
we came back to was worthy of men- 
tion, F 

We set sail from there two weeks 
later to join our division on another 

island. Our duties now consist of help- 
ing the soldier with his personal proh- 
lems, making up his payrolls, (pay is 
second to mail as a morale builder) 
and other administrative duties. 

This has been a short review of just 
one person’s experience overseas in one 
small battle. Multiply that by the 
number of fighting men and the num- 
ber of batues and that will give you a 
slight idea as to the horrors and enor- 
mity of this war. May the world be 
the “better place to live in” that the 
boys have been promised. A place to 
forget the past and a place to employ 
Jefferson’s words in the Declaration of 
Independence, Life — Liberty — and 
the pursuit of happiness. 

Nancy Lou Clark, who will be four in 
August, is the only child of Mr. and Mrs 
Glenn Clark. Her father is in plant pro- 
tection. 

  

HEBERT WINNER 

In Garden Contest 

Gertrude Hebert, order department, 

took first prize when Staley gardens 
were judged at the half-way point in 

July. She has had a garden for several 
ars, and has been among the top 

Night gardeners before but never has 
taken first place before. Gertrude ancl 
her sister, Mrs. Margaret Mennel, with 
some help from Mrs. Mennel’s three 
young children, do all the work in the 

garden, although Gertrude carries a 
heavy job in the order department and 
her sister is employed in the Citizens’ 
bank, One evening a week Gertrude 
serves as a Nurses Aide in Decatur and 
Macon County hospital. 

In addition to planting and caring 
for this big garden, and carrying on 
their full time jobs, the two young 
women can and preserve their crops. 
In every sense of the word these two 
attractive girls make their garden pay. 

Second place in the mid-season 
judging went to Earl Beals, of 13-21 
buildings, and third place to Maurice 
Dappert, 17 building. Both men, like 
Gertrude, were surprised when told 

they bad won prizes because they had 
been raising vegetables with a thought 
of providing more fresh iood for their 
families, and not with a thought to- 
ward winning a prize. They had the 
rows straight and weed-free because 
that is the best way to get the best re- 
sults. 

According to Howard Peverly, gar- 
den supervisor, weeds and pests of all 
kinds have been even more plentiful 
than ever this year, and he feels that 
the man who has a good garden de- 
serves special credit. Most of them 
have had to fight harder for everything 
they have raised this year. Crops on a 
whole, he feels, have been good, al- 
though early and heavy rains retarded 
growth. 
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Bill Schmuck, the boy with the wide grin, was appearing on the “treasure chest” 
radio program over station KCKN in Kansas City, in June when this picture was 

taken, Ray, advertised as the “Staley Glamour Boy”, is in the package sales division 
in Kansas City. 

  

To Signal Corps 

Late in June Mary Eloise Howley went to Washington to take up research 
work in the signal corps. Daughter of J. M. “Jack” Howley, store keeper, and 
Mrs. Howley, she was graduated from the University of Llinois this year, where 
she majored in chemistry. Her work with the War department is of a highly 
secret nature. She is living in Arlington. 
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BLOOD TYPING INCLUDED IN 

As a direct result of the flash dust 
explosion which seriously injured 
three Staley mechanics July 12, blood 
typing will be included in all physical 
examinations for new employees in 
the Staley plant in the future. Em- 
ployees already with the company will 
be asked to report to be typed in an 
intensive campaign starting Aug. 1. 
Physicians felt the transfusion and 
plasma helped save the lives of these 
three men. 

Starting July 16 all new employees 
taking the entrance physical examina- 
tions at the Staley plant were asked 
to have their blood typed when they 
went to Decatur and Macon County 
for their chest X-Ray. The chest X- 
Ray has been included in the physicals 
for some time and has proved its worth 
to plant authorities. It is felt that hav- 
ing blood types recorded will be of 
even greater value, 

From August t until the middle of 
that month a technician will be at the 
plant to type bicod of company em- 
ployees. Definite location of her tem- 
porary headquarters, and schedules 
lor typing will be announced. The typ- 
ing itself is a simple thing and takes 
little of any one’s time. A drop or two 
of blood is taken from the lobe of the 
ear, and the blood typed from that. It 
is not to be confused with t: king blood 
for a blood test, which is also included 
in Staley physicals. Then a larger 
amount of blood is taken from a vein, 
generally at the inside of the elbow. 
That is painless, but lor the typing 
there is even less sensation. 

Although typing blood is not néw 

to medical science, it has become more 
widely used and advertised since the 
armed forces have used it. Civilians, 

particularly those in industry, may 
eventually follow the example set by 
individuals in the services, each of 
whom has his blood type engraved on 
his identification tag. A few pioneers 
do carry this information on driver’s 
license cards, or insurance identifica- 
tion cards. As more industries empha- 
size the importance of blood typing, 
this custom probably will became more 
general. 

While the actual typing takes only 
a few minutes, physicians explain that 
there is a big If in there. It takes only 
a few minutes If there is a technician 
near. In the case of the three Staley 
men, hospital technicians were able to 
type their blood at once. It is ex- 
plained, however, that often if a man’s 
blood type is known valuable minutes 
saved may result in a life saved, 

When it was decided to include 
blood typing in Staley physicals in the 
future, the decision was made so that 
the individual himself might benefit. 

Whole blood and plasma are being 
giving more and more frequently for a 
variety of illnesses and accidents. A 
patient, needing such treatment, if he 
has been typed, can be treated at once 
without the delays necessitated by the 
preliminaries. 

A two way filing system is being set 
up in the Staley First Aid which it is 
felt will be invaluable. In one file em- 
ployees will be listed alphabetically 
with their type numbers on the cards. 
In the other file the cards will be ar- 
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ranged according to types. For in- 
stance if Algy Whifiletree is badly in- 
jured, and needs a transfusion, the hos- 
pital to which he is taken will call 
Staley First Aid. It will be a simple 
matter to turn to his card under the 
first file and see that he is that rare 
Type. 

The next step then, probably, would 
be to turn to the second file and see 
who else at Staley’s has Type 1. One 
or more of those persons, then, would 
he asked if they cared to give blogd. 
Tncidently there probably will not be 
many Type 1 cards in the Staley file 
because of 150 persons typed here re- 
cently only one Type 1 was found, 
and out of 116 persons only 9 Type 3 
were found at Staley’s. 

In asking persons to give blood the 
cards in the second file are checked 
carefully. If the patient has any rela- 
tives in the plant, who have the same 
type, they are called first. Tf he has 
no relatives here, then any people in 
his department, who have the same 
type, are given an opportunity to give 
the blood. That expression “given an 
opportunity” is used correctly there 
because every time any Staley em- 
ployee has needed blood the problem 
has been to hold down the number of 
volunteers. Employees practically 
mobbed First Aid this month to give 
blood for the three blast victims. 

The three men injured in the blast, 
Matthew Wolfe and Otto Artze, ma- 
chinists, and Charles Koshinski, mill- 
wright, were burned when there was 
a flash dust explosion in a tank in 
which they were working in the feed 
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FUTURE PHYSICALS HERE 

elevator. Arize, the upper half of his 
body in the tank, was welding, when 
the flash passing down from above 
seared his body, and then was de- 
fected as it passed down and burned 
the other two men on the platform 
just below the tank and in front of 
him. Another man standing behind 
Arize, just outside the tank, was unin- 
jured. 

All three men, burned about the 
head, upper body and legs were able 
to walk Irom the scene of the accident, 
but were rushed to St. Mary’s hospital. 
Transfusions of whole blood and plas- 
ma, and frequent injections of penicil- 
lin were started at once. 

That happened on Thursday after- 
noon. By Friday evening 240 Staley 
people had been typed for blood in the 
Staley First Aid and St. Mary’s hos- 
pitals. Six persons from the plant gave 
whole blood for direct transfusion Fri- 
day, and St. Mary’s bleod bank was 
drawn on heavily for plasma. Since 
only blood can replenish this bank, the 
Staley First Aid sent out a call for 120 
donors to pay this debt at once. More 
volunteers appeared than the hospital 
couki care for at once, but they were 
being taken as rapidly as possible. 

Plasma runs up # blood debt rapid- 
ly, according to hospital authorities, 
because it requires three pints of blood 
to fill one 500 CC flask of plasma. 
Plasma is administered at that rate. 
Asa donor is asked to give only a pint 
of blood at a time, it required three 
Staley men to repay the bank for every 
flask of plasma used on the patients. 
Staley employees flocked to give blood



for this purpose, as well as to have it 
typed to give for direct transfusions. 

When word spread through the 
plant and offices that direct transfu- 
sions were being given the three men 
there was a rush of telephone and per- 
sonal calls to the Staley First Aid, by 
persons who were volunteering blood. 
Staley nurses and a technician from a 
local hospital, worked at top speed 
Friday and Saturday, finally turning 
away a large number because they 
were unable to type any more at that 
time. 

While physicians, nurses and tech- 
nicians were busy preparations to fight 
any future blood bank runs, the three 
Staley men were recovering much more 
rapidly than doctors and nurses had 
been accustomed to have such injury 
cases do. Direct blood transfusions, 

plasma in one case given almost con- 
stantly, and regular doses of penicillin 
were doing for these men more than 
science had thought possible to do for 

severely burned patients filteen years 
ago. 

But even science would have been 
helpless without the human element 
which in this case rated high. With 

hospital space almost non-existence 
{wo private rooms were found for the 
three men. With nurses almost impos- 
sible to get, six registered nurses of 
the nine wanted were on the job at 
once. One of the first to answer the 
call was Mrs. Dick Thompson, whose 
husband is in the chemical engineering 
lab, The mother of two small children, 
Mrs. Thompson had not been taking 
cases, but was anxious to come on 
when she heard of this need. Mrs. 
Evelyn Thompson, formerly a Staley 
plant nurse and now on general duty 
at Decatur and Macon County has- 
pital, worked on her time off, until a 
regular nurse could be found, and a 
Navy nurse, home on furlough, 

stepped in and helped out for a week. 
Other nurses, some now Staley wives 
have offered to serve if needed. 

In and out of both hospital rooms, 
and in the plant First Aid, every day 
and part of every night was Lucile 
May, Staley nurse, while Bessie Rice, 

assistant nurse in the Staley hospital, 
stayed on duty at the plant seven days 
a week from 6:30 in the morning un- 
til she felt it was safe to leave at night. 

A number of Staley men from the 
plant, laboratory and office, acted as 
orderlies at the hospital every night to 
assist the nurses. There may be a 
shortage of nurses and hospital assist- 
ants, but these three patients have 
never realized it or suffered because 
of it. 

Beverly Riedlinger wore cap and gown 
when she was graduated from St. Pa- 

trick’s eighth grade this spring. She is 
the daughter of Leo Riedlinger, pipe shop, 
and Mrs. Riedlinger. Her grandfather 

John, and uncle, Eldo, and a cousin, Vir- 
ginia, are all employed in the plant, 

  22



SEVEN VETER 
Men with Long Overseas Serv 

ANS RETURN 
ice Records Civilians Again 

  

Within the last few weeks seven 
men have returned to their old jobs 
with the company upon receiving their 
honorable discharges from military 
service. The men, who have been in 
service from two to four years, all say 
it ts wonderful tobe back, but it is not 
just picking things up where they 
stopped when they went into service. 
To date 42 men who were on military 
leave have returned to the company. 
So far only four have had to have spe- 
cial provisions made so that they could 
handle the job to which they returned. 

The seven men who have most re- 
cently returned are Lyle L. Bauman, 
Melvin H. Brandon, William L. Ellis, 
Theodore George Grabowski, John 
Knox, Arthur H. Schuman and Clif- 
ford R. Wilson. In addition several 
men who are home on furloughs work 
in the plant during the week or longer 
that they are home. One of that group 
is Eldon E. Scroggins who has been 
working in the feed house. Eldon was 
reported missing in Germany, but be- 
fore he was officially listed as a pris- 
oner of war he had effected an escape 
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which reads like a novel, and in June 

came to work at his old job for a few 
weeks, He has not been discharged 
from the Army. He is in the air corps. 

The men in the group of seven who 
have been discharged have served in 

all corners of the world. Lyle Bauman, 
who was a staff sergeant, was in the 
Army three years and overseas most of 
that time, with an M.P. outfit. He 
spent some time in Australia, and then 
on a number of other smaller islands 

in the southwest before being invalid- 
ed home to Percy Jones hospital early 
this spring. In July, alter receiving his 
discharge, he returned to his old job as 
ashoveller inElevator C. His wife, the 
former Mary Helen Grant, is em- 
ployed with the civil engineers. 

Also returning to Elevator C as a 
shoveller is Melvin H. Brandon, who 
was recently discharged from the 
Navy. He had worked for the com- 
pany two years before going into the 
service in September, 1942. He saw 
considerable overseas service. 

William L. Ellis, who returned to the 
extra board this month, is the holder



ol several military honors. A technical 

sergeant with the infantry, he has the 
French Croix de Guerre with palms, 

one Silver Star, two Bronze Stars, the 
Presidential citation and five chevrons 

for overseas service. He was inducted 
in February, 1941, and was among the 
first to be sent overseas, taking part in 
now-famous landings in North Africa, 
Sicily, Anzio and St. Tropez, France. 
He had been with the company a little 
more than a year when he was in- 
ducted. 

Back to work on the rigger gang in 
the yards is Theodore George Grabow- 
ski. He was inducted into the Army in 

March, 1941, and served four years 
with an engineering outfit, much of the 
time in the Pacific area. He had been 

with the company five years when he 
entered the service. He was a sergeant 
in the Army, 

John Knox, who will return to the 
company the first of August, received 
his discharge from the Army in June. 
A sergeant in the infantry, John had 
been in the Army just four years when 
he was discharged, and during those 
four years missed none of the exciting 

events in the south Pacific area, He 
took a month’s vacation before return- 
ing to his old jeb in the traffic office. 
He bad been with the company three 
years when he was inducted. 

Long Army Service 

Arthur H. Schuman was rather new 
with the company and was still on the 
extra board when he was inducted into 
the Army, and when he received his 
discharge in June he returned to the 
board. He enlisted in the Army in the 

autumn of 1940 and for about three 
and a hali years of the four and a half 
that he was in service, he was overseas 
with the air corps. He was a staff ser- 
geant. 

Clifford Rice Wilson, who returned 

to the company in July, had been a 
patient in an Army hospital in this 
country for some time before being 

discharged in June. He was inducted 

in 1942, after six years with the com- 
pany, and served with a chemical de- 

pot company. He was overseas, in the 

European theater, about two years. 

He has returned to his old job as a 
painter. 

° 

Mrs. Frances E, Kapp 

Mrs. Frances E, Kapp died in the 
home of her son, H. J. Kapp, June 11. 
Mr. Kapp, vice president of the com- 
pany, is manager of the grain depart- 
ment. His mother had made her home 
with him for several years. 

She was born in Virginia, Tll., in De- 

cember, 1854. 
Funeral services were conducted in 

Dawson and Wikofi’s chapel with bur- 

ial in Fairlawn. 
° 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Himes celebrated 

their 43rd wedding anniversary June 26. 
Mr. Himes is employed in the extraction 
plant, and their son, Dale, in the yards. 

Their daughter, Sylva Westfall, is em- 
ployed at the Caterpillar plant. 

  24



SON COMMISSIONED 

Ensign In Navy 

  

Ens. John Majors was commissioned in 
the Navy in July. 

John C. Majors was commissioned 
an ensign in the United States Naval 

Reserve at a special ceremony in the 
Cathedral of St. John the Divine in 
New York, July 3. The young man, 
son of Herschel Majors, company 
bank messenger, expects to take some 
additional training at Harvard during 
the next few months. 

Enlisting in the Coast Guard John 
was admitted to the Naval Training 
school at Notre Dame university three 
years ago, aiter passing stiff examina- 
tions, Later the class of which he was. 
a member was sent to Fort Schuyler, 
New York, to complete training. 

A younger brother, Robert, is a pet- 
ty officer in the Coast Guard and has. 
seen considerable service. The only 
girl in the family, Norma, is in the of- 
fices of F.B.I. in Washington. 

WELKER LOSES ARM 

In Motor Accident 

Ermest W. Welker, southeastern di- 
vision package sales supervisor, lost 
his left arm in a traffic accident July 8. 
The accident occurred near Macon, 
Ga., while Ernie and two other men 
were driving to Florida. Ernie, in the 
driver's seat, had his leit elbow on the 

window-sill when a truck side-swiped 
the car. Neither of the other men was 
injured but his arm was severed. 

He was taken to a hosiptal in Macon 
where he remained for a week and 
then, when his condition had improved 
was removed to Piedmont hospital in 

Auanta, The Welkers have made their 
home in Atlanta for several years, as 
his office is there. 

Ernie has been a Staley package di- 
vision salesman for 25 years and is a 
general favorite with Staley peopleand 
customers, His wide circle of friends 
was grieved to hear of his accident. 

. 

Cochran-Doherty 

Javais Cochran and J. Walter Do- 
herty were married June 14 at 9 
o’clock in the morning, in the rectory 
of St. Patrick’s Catholic church. Rev. 
Fr. Albert Ettelbrick performed the 
ceremony. The bride's sister, Mrs. N. 
A. Smith, and the bridegroom’s broth- 
er, C. W. Doherty, were the attend- 
ants. 

The bride wore a suit dress of navy 
sheer with a white hat and her prayer 
book was white. She wore gardenias. 
Only members of the two families at- 
tended the ceremony and the break fast 
which followed at Webb's. 

Mrs. Doherty, who has been with 
the Staley company for a number of 
years, resigned her position in the 
grain department in May. She is the 
daughter of the late Mr. and Mrs. A. 
O. Cochran. Mr. Doherty, son of Mrs, 
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Ida Doherty, is cashier of the Citi- New Service Stars 

zens’ National bank. Staley men recently inducted into 
‘They are living in the apartment at the services were: 

119 North Monroe street, in which 

Mrs. Doherty has heen living for the 
last few years. 

Robert Johnson Baker, package 

sales supervisor, Pennsylvania- 

S Maryland .... “Army 
aioe mea aieey Canada os 

Paul Shildneck,, research chemist Clarence W. Grammer, extra re} 
won the Decatur tennis singles cham- Donia : Army 
pionship in July, when he defeated Noel Chester Hatton, extra 
Herb Lowe. Dr. Shildneck has already “S08. mester Hatton, eXt"a 

a board . Navy 
won this honor so many times that 
local newspapers refer to him as a vet- Jack Norman Morey, feed 
eran tennis player. The championship elevator Army 
play was in Fairview park July 15. Frank Neavolls, feed 
The dav before, paired with Glen Par- house Army 

sons, he had won the doubles cham- Robert F. Taylor, extra 
pionship. board ...... Navy 

When Doris Mossman presented her piano pupils in recital May 26 the children of 
several Staley men were on the program. Miss Mossman is the daughter of William 
Mossman, boiler room, and was graduated from James Millikin conservatory in June 
and plins fo continue teaching. 

The first girl in the front row is Sally Trempel, and the last girl in the top row is her 
sister Martha, daughters of Larry Trempel, bakery technician. The third girl in the 
first row and the first girl in the second row are Carol and Jacqueline Rhodes, daugh- 
ters of Eugene Rhodes, financial department. The first boy in the back row and the 

girl third from the right in the same row are Warren Dale and Beverly Carter, children 

of Ezra Carter, boiler room. 

 



Lt. (j. g.) Ellison Present During Historic Event 

  

Capt. Daniel V. Gallery, commander of the USS Guadatcanal, buys a Bond from 
11. (j.g.) Ellison at the War Bond booth on the hangar deck. 

A story recently released by the 
Navy Department is of special inter- 
est to Staley people because it tells of 
the capture by the USS Guadalcanal 
of a German U-Boat more than a year 
ago. One of the officers on the Gaudal- 
canal then, and now, is Lt. (j.g.) Rich- 

ard Ellison, on leave from the planning 
department. The story, as released by ~ 
the Navy a short time ago, says: 

“In historic action on June 4, 1944, 
a Navy escort carrier task group at- 
tacked, boarded, captured and started 
on the trip back to the United States, 
the U-Boat 505—marking the first 
time in the history of the United States 

since 1815 that a foreign enemy man- 
of-war has been boarded and captured 
in battle on the high seas. The group 
was headed by the escort carrier Gua- 
dalcanat, under the command of Capt. 
Daniel V. Gallery, USN, of Chicago, 
who himself went below on the sub and 
searched for booby traps. The capture 
of the 505 has been held secret up to 
now in order to keep from the Nazi 
high command the fact that we had 
one of their “untersee” boats to exam- 
ine for technical and operational in- 
formation. 

“The 505 was captured off the coast 
of French West Africa. Lt. (j.g.) Rich- 
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ard E, Ellison is a communications of- 
ficer on the Guadalcanal and was 
aboard the carrier when the U-Boat 
was captured.” 

A copy of “Scuttlebutt”, the official 
publication of the carrier’s crew, alsa 
recently carried a story about “Junior” 
as the crew has named its prize. “Jun- 
ior” after being towed 2,500 miles back 
to the States and being cleaned Up, was 

put on display in eastern seaports to 
help sell War Bonds. 

While “Junior” was <loing its bit to 

whip the Japs, the crew of the carrier 
was staging a Bond drive with “Buy a 
new flight deck” as its theme, A huge 
mural of the ship and a drawing of 
the deck divided into $18.75 planks, 
hacked up the booth erected on the 
hangar deck where Lt. Ellison was in 
charge of the Bond sales. In a recent 
letter to the Journal Dick said that he 
was proud of the fact that even before 
the drive was well started he had more 
than $13,000 in cash sales. The “new 
deck” goal had been set at $15,000 so 

the crew had no doubts they would 
pass it, 

Bad Luck And Bad Health 

During July the production divi- 
sion ran into a streak of bad health 
which laid low several key men for 
some time. W. H. Walmsley, produc- 
tion superintendent, started it when 
he broke his ankle and was unable to 
come to the plant. Then Jack Mintun 
and John C. Martin, night superin- 

tendents, both were ill ior several days, 

and about the time they were able to 
return to work, Harry Robinson, plan- 
ning department head, was taken to 
the hospital for an appendectomy. 

Added to this list is Earl Stimmel, 
relief night superintendent, who was 
put into the Macon County sanatori- 
um for a complete rest, after a severe 

cold refused to yield to treatment. 
While he is in the hospital, Walter 

Meinert, millwright, is taking over his 
work. 

The only man in that office, who has 
shown no signs of illness is A. W. Wat- 

kins who has managed to maintain his 

health, figure and good nature in the 
face of it all. 

  

The three little Robinsons are daughters of Harry Robinson, in charge of planning, 
and Mrs. Robinson, The girls are Linda, Marilyn and baby Lois Ann, Their grand- 
father, Percy Robinson, is in charge of the warehouse and their aunt, Wilma Cloney, 
is in the advertising department. 

 



  

The Staley Yard Birds had a record of four won and one lost early in the Business 
Men’s soft bail season. Seated, front, they are Verne Gregory, Crutchfield, Ray Hill 
and Bob Hedden. Second row—Wayne Glosser, manager, Atwood, Fogerty and 
Orville Hinton, Third row—Kenneth Mears, Roy Hornback and Jokn Chaney 

At the time this picture was taken, in July, the Mechanics had won one and lost two 
games, in the Business Men’s league. Seated in the front row are Charles Stone, Joe 

White, Walter Arize, Bill Artze, L. Hall and Joe Lahme. Second row—Wib Falk, 

Peck Johnson, Leo Riedlinger, Estol Smith, Third row—Andy White, Sturgis, Mike 

Paczak, manager, and Gordon Jackson. 

 



  

The Four Joes have been together three years, Second jrom the left is S/Sgt. Loyd 
Dale O'Bryan, ou leave from the Staley plant. The others are Ist Sgt, Michelson 

from Michigan, S/Sgt. Newlon, of Chicago, and S/Sgi, Sam Comean, of Boston. 

O'Bryan And Friends 

S/Sgt. Dale O'Bryan, now stationed 
in southeastern Europe, says he has 
been pretty lucky in one way. He and 
three other men—the Four Joes—have 
been together for three years. They 

entered the Army the same day, took 
basic together at Fort Knox and trans- 
ferred two times Logether to different 
outfits and went overseas together. 
They have been in the same company 
all the time and spent all their spare 

time together. 
We never worry about getting 

enough clothes or enough to eat,” he 
writes. “Michelson is our first ser~ 
geant, I am a platoon sergeant, New- 
Jon is our supply sergeant and Comean 
is our mess sergeant. 

“We are with Patton’s Third Army 
and have seen some very pretty coun- 

try. At present I am staving in a 
castle which has only 165 rooms. I 
have a room with a nice bed, a desk 

and a radio which I borrowed off of 
the prince who owns the castle. The 
castle has been in his family for more 
than 300 years. 

“T want the folks back home to 
know we appreciate what they are do- 
ing for us and keep it up. T hope it 
won't be long till we can come back 
home.” 

Walmsley Injured 
In Fall From Horse 

When W. H. Walmsley, production 
superintendent, mounted a horse he 
had just purchased, the animal threw 
him and the resulting broken ankle has 

coniined him to his home all summer. 

Harry bought a iarma short time ago, 
and while the Walmsleys still live in 

town, they are gradually getting the 
farm in preparation for making it their 
permanent home. The horse which 

threw Harry was purchased as part of 
the equipment which they felt every 
well-regulated farm must have. Doubt- 
Jess about now they have decided that 
the family car and maybe one light 
truck will care for all their transporta- 

tion and hauling needs, 
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Capt. and Mrs. Robert Leighton Craw- 

ford, Jr., cut their wedding cake at the re- 
ception following their marriage in St 
John’s Episcopal church June 16. 

Paschall-Crawtord 

Ruth Gould Paschail and Capt. 

Robert Leighton Crawtord, Jr., were 
married in St. John’s Episcopal church 
June 16, by Rev. E. M. Ringland. The 
bride, daughter of Mrs. William F. 
Allen, was given in marriage by her 
step-father. Mr. Allen is manager of 
the research development division for 
the company. The bride had as her 
only attendant Delores Eshelman, and 
the best man was Major Bruce Greg- 
ory. Ushers were Captain Hem'y Snys, 
der and Lieutenant Lawrence Cooley. 

The bride wore a gown of white satin ~ 
and alencon lace made with full train, 
and a full length veil with a coronet of 
pearls. Her bouquet was roses and gar- 
denias, with a white orchid centering 
it. Her maid of honor wore pink. Fal- 
lowing the ceremony there was a re- 
ception in the Allen home. 
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The bride, who has lived most of her 

life in Savannah, Ga., came to Decatur 
last year when Mr. Allen, who has 
been with the company for some time, 
was transferred to the home office. 
Captain Crawford, the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert L. Crawford of Knox- 
ville, Tenn., is stationed at the Hou- 

daille-Hershey plant in Decatur with 
the Army engineering corps. 

. 

  

Ronald Dean French, nine months old, 
is the finest boy ever born. His father 
says so. His parents are Mr. and Mrs. 
Arnold French, Arnold, here J2 years, is 
custodian of the club house. 

Ina little Belgian town, three Yanks 

were sitting around celebrating with 
the first scotch they had been able to 
obtain in months and menths and 
months. 

Just as they filled their glasses and 
placed them on the tables, a buzz bomb 
came over. Autematically the Joes 
dove for their helmets—and placed 
them over the three glasses —YVank,



  

S/Sgt. and Mrs. Walter Gross had this 
photograph taken at the lime of their 
marriage May 24. 

Koshinski-Gross 

Apnouncement is made by Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Koshinski of the mar- 
riage of their daughter Helen, and 
S/Sgt. Walter Gross, which took place 
May 24. The ceremony was performed 
at 4:30 in the afternoon in St. John’s 

Lutheran church, by Rev. E. C. Wege- 
haupt. The bride’s only attendant was 
her sister, Elsje. Best man was Neil 
Kane. 

Set. Gross, on military leave from 
the Kane Engraving company, has 
just returned trom three years in the 
Pacilic area. The bride is a sample 

carrier in the Staley laboratory and 
her father is a millwright in the plant. 
A brother, Edwin, is a Staley electri- 

cian. 
. 

Mother: “What do you want to 
take your cod-liver oi] with this morn- 
ing, Jv?” 

Junior: “With a fork.” 

32 

Prominent Feed Man 
Dies In Heart Attack 

John B. DeHaven, for many years 
prominent in the feed industry, died 

of a heart attack in his home in High- 
land Park, Il, in June. Since 1941 
he had been president of Allied Mills 
Inc., but he had been with the com- 

pany its founding. He was with the 
American Milling company, of Peoria 
and Chicago, when it merged with the 
MeMillen Feed company to form Al- 
lied Mills Inc. He had been connected 
with the feed industry for 40 years 
and had been prominent in the Amer- 
ican Feed Manulacturers association. 
He was a director for many years and 
chairman of the board of directors 
fram 1940 ta 1943 

  

Johuny Merrill Vorse, who was 9 
months old when this picture was made, 

has been brought up on Staley’s Sweetose 
Syrups and according to his uncle, H. E. 

 



BAND AND SOFT BALL FEATURES OF DINNER 
As an appetizer for the regular 

monthly dinner of the Foreman’s club 

in July, the Foremen’s Club Concert 
Band (that’s what the band calls it) 
gave a concert (that’s also what the 

band called that). The concert (?) 

was played in snatches before, and 
during the innings of, a soft hall game 
which preceded the dinner. That was 
the chiei reason the band had hard go- 
ing. The soft ball game demanded all 
of the attention of the assembled com- 

pany. 
The ball game, played by the Has 

Beens (plant men) and the Never- 
Will-Bes (office men) resulted in a 
8 to 7 score in favor of the plant gang. 
Wendell Moyer and Jimmy Fuson 
were the umpires, and an astounding 
number of men played. Although the 
accepted number for such a team is 
11 men the Has Beens used 20, simply 
because they had that many who want- 
ed to play. It was not, as their man- 
ager explained, because some of the 
men were (oo stiff to last out the game 
—perish forbid! 

Playing with the Has Beens,of which 
Mike Paczak was manager, were Mor- 
ris Fisher, Ira Cox, Frank Rogier, 

George Leonard, Gerry Horton, Fred 
Tilinski, Jennings Heer, Neil Young, 
Estol Smith, Jimmy Rickey, Wib Falk, 
Gale Garrett, Harold Baker, Bill 
Lowen, Art Watkins, Lyman Jackson, 
Maurice Durkee and Ed Smith. Car! 

Waltens was manager of the Never- 
Will-Bes. On his team were Kennie 
Higdon (rumored to be a pick-pocket) 
Bernie A, Walker, Russell Baer, Rus- 

sell Dash, Jim Hurley, Gene Rhodes 
(who played center and also pitched), 
Lec Ruthrauff, Larry Tremple, Luther 
Hiser and Ken Mahtas. 

But all this while the band played 

33   

on—and on—and on. Because some 
of the men had to double as musicians 

and ball players, the band had three 
conductors—Andy Neureuther, Neil 
Young and Frank Rogier. Other mem- 
bers of the band were Walter Hughes, 
Al Boyers, Bill Fepton, Merle Finson, 

Subby Kalb, John Jones, John Win- 
ings, Charlie Gebhardt, Clyde Green- 
wood and George Truebe. 

The game and concert were played 
in Galloway park which is near the 
Staley club house, the scene of the 
dinner which followed. 

PFC Wayne Rodgers, with the Army 
in the Philippines, probably will be glad 
to see this picture of his wife and five- 

months-old son, Richard Westley, in the 

Journal. Put. Rodgers was employed in 
the syrup house before induction. His 
brother, Don, who was in M. aud L., is a 
member of a submarine crew in the Navy.



VILLAGE TYPIFIES ENGLAND 

In Efforts To Win The War 

Staley people have been reading 
with interest a little book “An English 
Village in War Time”, partly because 
of the contents and partly because J. 
W. Dickson is one of the people fea- 
tured in the book. Mr. Dickson is 
auditor for A. E. Staley Mig, Co. (Lon- 
don) Ltd. Since the blitz started in 
London he and his wife have been liv- 

ing in Binfield Heath, the village 
which the author, Thomas B. Scotcher 

used as the subject for his “photog. 
raphic story”. 

Of the village the author savs, “It 
is not claimed for this corner of Ox- 

fordshire that any records have been 
broken, it is merely stated that here 
among these quiet fields a job has been 
done comparable to and worthy of 
Britain as a whole; and the character 

and virtue compounded through the 
centuries in thousands of villages like 

Binfield Heath, have made our great 
land what it is. 

The through the book, candid cam- 

era shorts oi the people who are this 
village, with short sketches telling of 
the part each has played. He includes 
the lord of the manor, the baker, some 
charcoal burners, milkmaids women of 

the land army, blacksmith, the “con- 
stabulary’, roadmen, postmen, Blint 
the handy man, the Queen’s district 
nurse, the youth leader, the news agent 

and tobacconist, the village inns and 
their owners, and even the “‘dustmen”, 

As a “real life-long champion of 
better understanding (between Brit- 
ons and Americans) is pictured Mr. 
Dickson. The sketch says— 

“Elm Cottage (where the author and 
Mr. Dickson lived fer the duration) 

and through it Binfield Heath, has 

been the legal home of five well-known 

American Corporations for 314 years, 

and during this period American 

  

friends have secured flying and ship- 
ping space from America to consult 
Mr. Dickson, “Dickie”, a member of 

our evacuated household who is shown 
in his picture on his 75th birthday. He 
knews irom experience that America 
and Brilain do indeed stand funda- 

mentally for an identical way of life.” 
In his letter accompanying the 

booklet, Mr. Dickson wrote that he 

was planning to return to London as 
his flat there had survived the bomb- 
ings with slight damage. 

Joe Grossman, on leave from planning, 
writes jrom Germany, “The little guy is a 
Russian whom we dressed up in G. 1. 
clothes. His name is Ivan.” Joe, needless 

to say, is the handsome soldier with the 
“ttle guy". 
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Oyler In Aleutians 

Cpl. Harold Oyler, on leave from the syrup house, writes: 
“T’m on an Island in the Aleutians. We don’t have it too bad here. The 

weather is a bit nasty at times. It also gets lonely at times. It'll be a happy day 
when I get back to the plant with the rest of the fellows,” 

  

Mayor 31 Years 
Decides To Retire 

When Frank C. Cain retires Jan. 1 
as mayor of Cleveland Heights, Ohio, 
he will step out of an office he has 

held for 31 years. In those years he 
has built the town from a village of 

3,000 to a city of 60,000, debt free 
and completely modern. He says he 
is retiring to devote his entire time to 
his iamily and to the Bailey-Cain Co., 
feed company, of Cleveland, of which 

he is president. 
When Mr. Cain moved to the com- 

munity it was a small village. A short 

time later, in January 1910, be took 
his first public job—that of council- 
man in the village, and from that date 
on he fought to make the suburb an 
outstanding residential district. He 
was elected mayor in 1914 and num- 
bers among the things which were ac- 
complished while he was in office the 
adoption by Cleveland Heights of the 

  

“At the best fishing spot in the north 
woods,” Ed Wood and H.O. Hunson say 
about 3-Island-Lake, Mick, where this 
picture was taken. Mr. Wood, left, is @ 

first comprehensive zoning ordinance 
in Ohio, and the establishment of the 

suburb as the first city in Ohio of 
more than 10,000 to be come debt-free, 
with the lowest city-purpose tax rate 

of the county’s 14 cities. 

Hewitt Grocery Co. salesman from Man- 
istique, Mich., while his partner is the 
Staley package division salesman in 
northern Wiscousin and northeri: Michi- 

gan. They look happy, as who wouldwt 
when they live in a country where, they 

say, black bass beg to be caught. 

  

Flying With Wounded 

Sgt. Albert Kopetz, who has been in Army hospital work some time, writes 
“By the way, how are things coming along at the plant? I haven't heard from 
you all for a long time and how is No. 17 building coming along? [’m in Air 

Evacuation work now transporting patients all over the U.S. A. that come from 
overseas. We transport them all by plane and it sure makes me feel good to see 
that I’m doing something to make the boys happier.” 
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PAINESVILLE UNION 

Has Chicken Dinner 

When Chemical Workers Local 
22162, A. F. of L., Painesville plant, 
gave a dinner for members in June 
those men who were on duty at the 

plant during the time of the party, had 
the same dinner served them in the 

plant dining room. The party took the 
form of a chicken dinner, and was 
served in one of the new private dining 
tooms of Richmond Vailey Inn. Be- 

cause not all of the men could be away 
from the plant at the same time, those 
in charge saw to it that the men work- 
ing did not miss out on the excellent 
food. 

Special guests at tlie dinner were two 
members who are ‘now on military 
leave from the Painesville plant. They 
were PFC William Fogle and Joseph 
Maruschak, $ 1/c. Pvt. Fogle, an ex- 
peller operator, served with the Fourth 
Armored Division in Patton’s Third 

Army. He was captured by the Ger- 
mang and held in a prison camp for 
some time. 

Seaman Maruschak was an oiler in 
the plant before going into the Navy. 
He has seen service in both the Atlan- 

tic and Pacific. In the Atlantic he was 
a member of an armed guard. In the 
Pacific he was on a landing barge, and 
it was while he was in that area that 
he participated in several amphibious 
operations with the Marines. 

Floyd §. Lockwood is president of 
the Staley local. 

. 
A political boss wished to show his 

appreciation of the services of a col- 
ored man who possessed considerable 
influence. He suggested to the darky 
for a Christmas present the choice be- 
tween a ton of coal and a jug of whis- 
key. 

The colored man spoke to the point: 
“Ah burns wood.”   

Omar Best, engineer in the boiler house, 
and Mrs. Best were extremely interested 
in Decatur High school commencement 
this year because their daughter, Louise, 

was one of the graduates. 

. 

Dennis In States 
After Long ETO Duty 

PFC Rudy Dennis arrived back in 

the States in July and spent all of his 
extra time and spare money telephon- 
ing his wife and small daughter in De- 
catur. When he left this country for 
Europe more than a year ago his 
daughter was about a year old, so he 
got a surprise when he discovered it 
was she talking to him on the tel 
phone. Rudy, who is the Painesville 
sales manager on military leave, wears 
campaign stars for the Normandy, 
French and Luxembourg campaign’ in 
all of which he took a most active part. 

Since the first of last December he 
has been in a hospital in England, and 
it was as a hospital patient that he was 
brought hack to this country. He ex- 
pects to he hospitalized for a while, at 
least, hut hopes to be near Decatur. 
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MOUTRAY RETIRES 
After 25 Years 

After 25 years in the plant, W. E. 
Mouvay decided in June to retire, He 
says he cannot truthfully say that he is 

retiring to farm, because one hardly 
farms on a half-acre, but be is retiring 
to sit on the porch and look at the sur- 

rounding country. At present he is re- 
covering from an operation but he 
hopes to be much improved before 
many months. 

Mr, Moutray bas lived most of his 
life in two towns—Steeleville, Mo., 
and Decatur. He was born in Steele- 
ville and grew up there and worked in 
the Steeleville Rolling Milts for a 
number ef years before coming te De- 
catur in 1920. For about 6 weeks after 
the family moved to Decatur he 
worked for the Wabash railroad, and 

then in October, 1920, came to the 
Staley company. 

For the first three years he worked 
as a laborer, then in the table house 
and then the mill house, but in 1923 he 
went into the refinery and for 20 years 
be was in that department, In 1943 
he wansievred to reclamation and was 
there until his health failed about a 
year ago. 

He is retiring but he is not getting 
out of touch with Staley’s. His only 
son, Clarence, is in the standards office. 
He visits with his father often and 

keeps him informed on the little news 
items which mean so much to a man 
who has heen 25 years with one com- 
pany. 

  

Agent James W. Moore was standing 
outside Hans Schoenberg, in Germany, 
where he has his headquarters, Jim is on 
leave from the package sales division, but 
right now is extremely busy, for he is with 
one of the military governing units. 

Husband Home 

Dorothy Collins took a hurried trip 
to Chicago after her husband, Set. 
Wayne Collins, called to tell her he 
was back in the States and would meet 
her there. Sgt. Collins, with a railroad 
outht, has been in the CBI theater for 

three years. Dorothy, who is employed 
in the order department, did not know 
he was coming home until he called her 
from an eastern seaport. 

  

Likes States Best 

Pvt. William C. Stevens, corn sbeveler on leave, writes: “I am now in Bonn, 
Germany, but I would lots rather be back in the States. T have been through 
England, France and Belgium—and now we have hit the land of supposedly 
super-men and part of it is blown to bits, T hear rumors that we are going back 
to France and I hope so because we will be just 80 miles from Paris. That's 
where everyone goes on pass.” 
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Joe Weiss Dies 
In Colorado 

Joe Weiss, who was our paini shop 
foreman until he retired ai the age of 
85 five years ago, died in Pueblo, Colo., 
July 10. He had made his home in 

Colorado with a daughter for the last 
year. The body was brought back to 
Decatur, and funeral services were 
conducted in Moran & Sons chapel 
July 14. 

Born ist Allentown, Pa., Nov. 3, 
1853, Joe hart gone to work early in 
life for his father was killed fighting 
with the Union Army during the Civil 
War, when Joe was seven years old. 
When h: retired, still active and hale 
at the age of 85, he still boasted of the 

fact that h: had never been out of the 
job, and that he had worked practical- 
ly all of his life. 

He and Emma Kriedler were mar- 
ried in 1874, add ten years later 
moved to Decatur. In 1917, when he 

had reached the age of 62 when many 
people are thinking of retiring, Joe 
came to work as paintshop foreman in 
the Staley plant, and held that position 
for the next 23 years. When he retired 
he and his wife went to Colorado for 

a vacation, but last year decided to go 
there to make their home. Afrs. Weiss 
died there last January. 

He leaves five children, Mrs. Leola 
Connors, with whom he lived in Pueb- 
lo, Mrs. Ann Keck, Charlie and Harry 
of Decatur and Homer of Portsmouth, 
Va. There are five grandchildren and 
several great grandchildren. 

  

  

Leses Ring 

ED ECKHOFF LEAVES 
After Long Service 

Edward Eckhoff resigned from the 
company in June and left for the west 
coast, hoping to find a climate more 
beneficial to his health. He has been 
suffering from arthritis for some time, 
and the cold and damp of central lli- 

nois has not helped his condition. At 
present he is in southern Catifornia. 

Coming to the Staley company in 
1917, he has been here most of the 
time since. He was on military leave 
during World War I, but returned as 
soon as he was discharged from the 
Army. Working first in the mechan- 

ical department, he later was an as- 
sistant in charge of syrup packing. 
Two years ago he was made foreman 
in charge of loading bulk and package 
starch. 

Eddie has always been well liked by 
the wide circle of Staley people who 
knew him, and he left for his new home 
with their best wishes for greatly im- 
proved health. 

Walton-Kearney 

Norma Jean Walton, S$ 1/c, and 
Charles H. Kearney, S 1/c, were mar- 
ried in Waukegan June 8 in the First 

Methodist church. The bride, daugh- 
ter of Mrs. F. Walton, is on leave from 
the production superintendent’s office. 
She is stationed at Great Lakes. Her 
hushand has recently returned from 
overseas. 

Bill Bingamon has been unable to locate a ring he likes very much. He thinks 
he may have left it in an office wash room, and hopes if anyone sees it, it will be 
returned to him. It is a silver ring, with a black onyx seiting on which is his 
fraternity crest in gold. He generally can be found at his desk in the second 
floor, west wing, of the administration building. 
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WININGS 1S NEW 

Power Engineer 

Announcement was made July 1 of 
the appointment of John W. Winings 
as power engineer. Mr. Winings, who 
has been with the company for 15 
years, has been divisional superintend- 
ent in the power division. He came to 
the Staley company directly following 
his graduation from the University of 
Ilinois, and for a number of years was 

assistant to the late John C. Kuhns. 
For the present no successor to Mr. 

Winings as power division superin- 

tendent is being named. In the mean- 
time foremen in the boiler house and 
engine room will report directly to W. 
H. Walmsley, production superintend- 
ent. 

Larry Eugene, 6, and Marilyn Kay, 10 
months, are the children of Mr. and Mrs 

Everett Lewis. Their father is foreman 
in the boiler house. Larry, particularly, 
has made a great many friends among 
Staley office people when he has come in 
from time to time with his mother. 

    

     

    

  

}and Mrs. William Schwenk Ht. Chg. 
were enjoying their wedding cake when 
photographer snapped the picture. Before 
the wedding June 4 Mrs. Schwenk was 
Ruth Lake, She is remaining in the steno- 
graphic department while ker husband is 
in the Navy. 

Thornell-Roderick 

Virginia L. Thornell and T/Sgt. 
Robert N. Roderick, Marine Corps, 
were married in the First Methodist 
church in Oakland, Calif., June 9, and 
for the present are living in Oakland. 
Sgt. Roderick is stationed at the naval 
supply depot there. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. John Thornell, of Decatur, 
and has been employed by the Illinois 
Bell Telephone company. Sgt. Roder- 
ick is on leave [rom the mailing room. 
In his 16 months overseas service with 
the Marines he has been in Gilbert, 

Marshall and Michway islands. His 
parents are Mr. and Mrs. Grover Rod- 

erick. His father is a mechanic at 
Elevator C,



LUDWIG TEBBE DIES 
After Long Service 

Ludwig Tebbe, who was taken ill 
while at work during the day of July 
17, died in his home that evening of a 

heart attack. He was taken ill in the 
steep house where he had been in 
charge of steeps for most of the 22 
years he had been with the Staley com- 
pany. Reporting to First Aid he was 
taken home, and died a few hours later. 

Born in Germany Nov, 23, 1884, 
Mr. Tebbe was married there in 1907 

to Marie Voss. In 1912 the family 
came to the United States, coming 
direct to Decatur, and for several 
years Mr. Tebbe worked as a machin- 
ist with the Wabash railroad company. 
In 1923 he came to the Staley com- 
pany, and the second month he was 
here went into the mill house to work. 

He had been there and in the steep 
house ever since. 

He leaves his wife and four children. 
The one son, Louis, lives in Detroit. 

One daughter, Mrs. William Allen, 
lives in Chicago, but the other two live 

in Decatur. They are Mrs. Joseph 
Prust and Mrs. Thord Rader. He also 
has nine grandchildren, and one sister 
who lives in Germany. A brother-in- 
law, August Voss, has been with the 
Staley company for a number of years, 
at present in reclamation. 

Funeral services were conducted 
from St. James Catholic church, of 
which he was a member, with burial in 

Macon County Memorial Park. 

. 

Aunt Matilda, the back fence sage, 
says: “The post war prospect of goin’ 
back to earnin’ what they’re worth 

bothers a lot of folks.” 
. 

The Wisdom of the humble—‘Lor’, 
chile, when yuh ain’t got no educa- 
tion, yuh jes? got to use yo” brains.” 
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Retires After 47 Years 
With West Point Company 

Staley friends of John H. Horsley 
are interested in the announcement 
that he is retiring as purchasing agent 
of the West Point Manufacturing com- 
pany alter 47 years with that firm. He 
is succeeded by G. Nat Davidson, trai- 

fic manager and asst. purchasing agent. 
Mr. Horsley has lived in West 

Point, Ga., most of his life. After his 
graduation from high school there in 
1898 he took a clerical position in the 

finishing department at Lanet( Bleach- 
ery and Dye Works. Later he was 
made overseer in that department and 
in 1908 was transferred to the traffic 
office in the West Point Manufactur- 
ing company. It was under his super- 
vision that the purchasing department 
was organized in 1911. 

Put. Dennie A, Lee was on the loading 
gang in 48 building before going into the 
Army recently, At preseut he is stationed 
at Camp Robinson, Arkansas, for his 
basie training. 

 



SOY BEAN OIL MEAL 

Staley’s manufacture their Soybean Oil Meal by two 
methods—the Expéller process and" the Solvent Ex- 
fraction processy Thesé quality products are produced 
under the strictest supervision with canstant check- 

  

ing a? every step of the process. The best of equip- 
ment plus knowledge gained through 23 years of 
research and experience assures you a high quality 

product. Staley's Soybean Oil Meal 
fills an-ever increasing demand for 
a protein of high digestibility and 
nutritive value, 

    

Protein Feeds 

CORN GLUTEN FEED 
The large amount of carbohydrates, in additlan to ifs protein con- 
tent, makes Staley’s Cor Gluten Feed en efficient complement ta 
Staley’: Soybean Ol Meal. Noted for fs high digestibility, this 
Staley feed gives votisty and balance ta the ration. Yellow corn has 
Jong been known to be an importont source of Vilamin A. This 
vitomin is cencentrated primarily in the hord Ainty portion of the 
com kernel and since this is the part af the Kernel from which Corn 
Gluten Feed is lorgely made, it.is evident that it is a very geod souree 
of Vitamin A. & cOnstant source of supply of any feed ingredlent if 
importont to the feed manufacturer and ef coyrsejito she feeder, th 
this respect corm gluten feed holds an shviable position. 

— 

      

/ Staleys 

A. E. STALEY MFG. CO. ey 
(Feed Division) 

DECATUR, ILL. Pe Sesser)  



  

“SWEETOSE” SYRUPS 

ull page color advertisement in leadin; Full pag 1 l t t lead 

Farm and Women’s Magazines, reaching over 

23,000,000 homes, will be telling your customers 

the many advantages of ““Sweetose” over ordinary 

corn syrup.


