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Of Mans 
VACATION SPOTS OF WORLD 

VIE AGAINST HOME PORCH 

They are beginning to filter through to 

my desk—those intriguing folders beg- 
ging me to “spend a few weeks in 

Maine”, “Visit the Nation’s playground, 

Wisconsin”, “Plan to spend your vaca- 

tion in Canada”——and I know right now 

that I am not going to take any of the 

suggestions but I never miss reading 
them all the way through. Even as a 
child I learned that much of the enjoy- 

ment of anything was in planning and 

anticipation. Now, perhaps because I am 
older, I find that there is a lot of pleasure 

in looking back over past pleasures. 
One reason I enjoy those vacation 

folders, Pve decided, is because I read 
again of the places where I have been 

and have had glorious times. I like to 

read about vacations in Maine because it 
brings back vividly a certain quiet, and 
quaint and restful island off the coast 
there. Probably 1 am actually enjoying 
that island more right here at my desk 
in central Illinois than 1 did out there 
in the Atlantic, because now, after a few 

years, I remember only the fresh salt 
breeze, the Jong, lazy days and the per- 
fectly grand food. I have forgotten the 
very bothersome sand flies, the blistering 
sun and the too, too fishy odor which 
haunted the village. 

Just now the vacation suggestions 
which give me the keenest enjoyment are 
those which come from Canada, Our 
neighbor to the north is frankly anxious 
for visitors from the States. Canada says 
she wants visitors from the States be- 
cause she wants American dollars, but 
she adds—and many Americans can 
back her up in this—visitors get their 
money’s worth there, Canada has scen- 
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ery, climate and enough of an old world 

flavor to give travelers the feeling of be- 

ing in a foreign country. 
But here again retrospect is more per- 

fect than the actual visit. Americans in 

Canada do not always find an excellent 

cup of coffee in every restaurant, and 

many people in the States are not as fond 

of tea as our Canadian neighbors. And 

Canada does not think the American 

green salad is necessary—and the good 
old American cigarets are almost impos- 
sible to find except in the largest cities. 

Of course, if you are still with me, you 
have guessed what I am about. Tam sell- 
ing myself the idea of a vacation at home 
—and I am doing a good job of it. An 
opportunity to lounge as long as I like 
on my own porch appeals more than 
anything else just now. It is snugly 
screened to keep out too-friendly flies 
and mosquitoes, it is deeply shaded by 
big oaks, and it looks off down a wooded 
ravine in which birds sing and squirrels 
frolic all day long. If I want good cof- 
fee, or a cup of hot GREEN tea, it’s a 
step to my own kitchen—and I love to 
cook. And at night I need not wonder 
which good hotel will be within the lim- 
its of my purse. I have my own good 
bed in a breezy room. 

And I don’t have to worry about road 
maps or time tables—but if anyone of- 
fered me a nice trip to Maine or Canada 
or Montana or Virginia, I know what ’d 

do. I'd take it! 
x oe x 

YOU MAY BE UNIMPORTANT 
BUT YOUR JOB NEVER (5 

Among other things I dislike hearing 
people complain of the humdrum exist- 
ence they lead. Strange as it may seem 
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in a world simply crammed with things 
and events and action, there are those 
folk who so complain. Along with that 
they generally add that their jobs are 
so unimportant that there is little wonder 
they find life a treadmill. 

In the first place I firmly helieve there 
are few if any unimportant jobs. The 
sooner every man and woman starts re- 

garding his job as worthwhile, and treat- 
ing it as such, the sooner his boredom 
will pass—and the more necessary he 
will become. That old poem about the 
battle being lost because one horse lost 
a nail out of its shoe, can be brought 
down to modern life. 

Modern business is too well organized 
to employ unimportant people. Unless 
a job is necessary it is abolished. That 
alone should prove to every man that 
he is not a fifth wheel. The next thing 
for him to realize is that it is up to him 
to treat his job as it deserves. His job 
is important, but if he regards it only as 
a stop-gap or a stepping stone, he will 
find that eventually someone else will be 
filling it. It is up to him to prove that 
he is as important to the company as his 
job is. 

Not long ago a young friend of mine 
decided to take up a certain branch of 
work which was new to him but which 
he felt held considerable future. The big 
draw-back, as he saw it, was that he had 
to take several months’ preliminary 
training in routine fundamentals which, 
he frankly said, seemed unnecessary. The 
fact that he took that training, and ad- 
mitted that it was not as simple nor as 
unimportant as it looked on the surface, 
promises well for his uture in his chosen 
profession. 

Perhaps another reason some people 
are bored with their jobs is that they are 
continually trying to do just what they 
are supposed to do and nothing more. 
‘That must be a terrible strain on any 
hervous system, and it certainly must be 
style-cramping. Every job, whether it be 
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pasting labels on starch boxes, sweeping 
out an office, writing letters or managing 
a department can be as elastic as the per- 
son holding it wishes to make it. He can 
do just the things that have to be done, 
or he can be alert and find other things 
to do which will make his job more inter- 

esting to him, and him more valuable to 
the company. 

xe # 
DO YOU REMEMBER GASLESS 
SUNDAYS OF LAST WORLD WAR? 

A paragraph in the newspaper the oth- 
er morning turned the conversation of 
our group to the other World War. What 
did we do on gasless Sundays then? 
Strange as it may seem to the modern 
motor-dependent people, none of us 
could remember. We had vague recollec- 
tion of certain days when the use of gaso- 
line was restricted but to just what ex- 
tent none of us could tell. 

“But that isn’t so strange,” one of the 
men in the group said. “I had no car 
then, and I’d be willing to bet that none 
of the rest of you did either.” And it hap- 
pened that he was right. Most of us, 
then, had been extremely young, and 
twenty years ago young men and women 
still in college, or just starting married 
life, had no thought of buying an auto- 
mobile. And parents who had automo- 
biles then regarded them as expensive 
possessions far too costly for the young- 
sters of the family to fool around with. 

If Father decided to take the family 
for a ride, well and good, othegwise the 
young people of the family seldom rode 
in the car. They most decidedly did not 
ride to school, or to the corner drug store 
or to their enclless dates. Father himself 
did not drive the car to work in the 
morning, and Mother never thought of 
taking it when she went shopping and 
calling. In the first place very few wom- 
en drove the family cars then. In other 
words the automobile was like the old 
time parlor and the gold band china 
it was kept for special occasions. 
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Widely Scattered Groups 
GATHER TOGETHER 

IN FINISHED JOURNAL WHICH RESULT 

At least once a week some—we hope 
admiring—friend asks, How in the world 
do you ever get the Journal together? 
Then we break down and confess that 
it is a matter which is accomplished by 
the smooth co-operation of several peo- 
ple. Even a small monthly publication 
does not jump into being at the magic 
touch of one editor. In the case of the 
Staley Journal practically everyone who 
reads it has a part in getting it together, 
and a large group of people very definite- 
ly and frankly work on it every month. 

A magazine, like anything else which 
is built or grows, must have a plan, and 
one of the chief jobs of the editor is to 
formulate it. That could be quite a task, 
if it were not for the fact that Staley 
Journal readers, probably without real- 

izing it, help with that task. In conversa- 
tions and letters they give the editor 
ideas, which she in turn keeps in an im- 
portant little black book. When the pres- 
ent guide took over this task a number of 
years ago, she felt quite sure that in two 
years at the most, there would be no 
more ideas left for feature articles for the 
Journal. She felt that hecause she then 
did not know Staley Journal readers. 

In the years that have passed the ideas 
for features have kept coming in, and the 
list in the little black book continues to 
grow. That is well, because the front 
part of that book is divided into twelve 
parts, one for each month, and tentative 
plans for issues about a year ahead are 
jotted down there. If the list in the 
back of the book were exhausted one 
might well have visions of too much 
white space in future issues of the maga- 
zine. 
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IMPORTANT BITS 

Alter the issue of the magazine is fair- 
ly well planned the editor talks things 
over with four mien who are highly im- 
portant in bringing out the finished prod- 
uct—the photographer, the cartoonist, 
the engraver and the printer. Incidental- 
ly many of the ideas which the editor 
later gives to the world as her own, orig- 

inate with one of these four men, for they 
have all worked on the Journal a long 
time and know its problems and its read- 
ers. 

At least a month before the Journal is 

off the press the photographer starts his 
task, and perhaps now is as good a time 
as any to say that unless the photograph- 
er has a nose for news the pictures, which 
can add so much toa story, might just as 
well be purchased from ‘a photography 
service. The Staley Journal photograph- 
er not only has that nose, but he has a 
way of bringing in stray bits of informa- 
tion which add wonderiully to the fin- 
ished story. 

While the pictures are being taken the 
editor is scouting about getting the in- 
formation together. That is the task 
which, of all others, requires the most 
time. It is quite simple to sit in an office 
and plan out a story, but rounding up all 
the people who have the required infor- 
mation is quite another thing. For what 
seems a simple one page story, many trips 
to various offices, to the plant and the 
laboratory are often necessary, No one 
wants to give information unless he is 
sure of it, and often the editor, who likes 
to pose as having all the time’ in the 
world, undertakes this checking task her- 
self. 

That pose of leisure, by the way, is one 
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of the editor’s trade secrets which she is 
giving way free with the Journals this 
month, Long ago it appeared that people 
never talk their best, nor come near tell- 
ing all, to a hurried listener. At the same 
time it appeared that often the people 
seemingly best informed slipped on sim- 
ple but important little facts, so this 
same editor has learned to trust few peo- 
ple. Facts, names, initials, figures, ad- 
dresses—are checked with records when- 
ever possible, After a thing is in print 

it is always the editor's mistake—and a 
wise editor admits it. 

But we have wandered away from the 
photographer who may be almost any- 
place about the plant, if it is our local 
man, or any place in the world, if the 
story happens to be laid outside Decatur. 
He knows when the call comes from the 
Journal that a glossy print is wanted and 
when the finished work reaches the edi- 
tor’s desk it is bright and clear cut. 
Otherwise we would have soft, arty re- 

sults which would be big blurs when they 
appeared in print. 

On the heels of the photographer, as he 

brings in the prints, comes the photo- 
engraver who takes over from here. Here 
again the editor is grateful for help, this 
time in making layouts which will not 
only tell the story in pictures, but which 
will weave the pictures and the printed 
matter together. The photo-engraver 
knows the plans, and takes over the next 
step, which to the editor, and the public 
at large, seems highly technical and com- 
plicated. About all the editor knows 
about it is that he wants the print, not 
the negative, and he can make much bet- 
ter engravings from glossy prints, and 
uncolored photographs. Proud mothers 
who have beautifully colored pictures of 
their babies they want reproduced are 
always disappointed in the results. 

Perhaps it would be well for the en- 
graver to explain, in what he assures is 
laymen’s language, just what he does: 

From the single photograph or draw- 
ing, the photo-engraver transfers the 
image to metal, etches it and gives to 
the printer the means by which the orig- 
inal picture is multiplied by the thou- 
sands. 

HH. Seitz has been taking pictures for the Staley Journal almost ever since there was a 
Journal. He and his camera are always about the plant and at Staley parties. At the right 
the editor and the cartoonist, W. R. Van Hook, talk over some of his drawings. 

 



In reality, then, the photo-engraver is 
a photo-etcher. Photo-etching might 
well be defined as an interpretive art, 
combining photo-mechanical skill and 
artistry. Tone values in a photo or draw- 
ing are converted into relief printing sur- 
faces from which exact reproductions of 
the original can be printed innumerable 
times. 

From the very beginning, man has felt 
stirring within him the urge to record, 
transmit and convey thought. His first 
attempts along this line were the crude 
figures chiseled from the stone surfaces 
in and around his cave. Obviously, the 
story teller who worked in stone had time 
during his life for but mighty few epics. 
Necessity made of this early figure the 
first short-short story writer. 

By the slow process of evolution, our 
alphabet emerged from the crude char- 
acters of the stone age author. As a re- 
sult, man was enabled to express his 
thoughts and acts in writing or print, en- 
tirely independent of his skill as an 
artist. 

However, to partially satisfy the nat- 

ural desire to break the monotony of 
page after page of nothing but text, art- 
ists were developed who specialized in 
embellishing or decorating the manu- 
script pages. The results were the ja- 
mous and now priceless illuminated 
books, the majority of which were turned 
out by the medieval monks who excelled 
in this laborious and painstaking art. 

Gutenberg’s discovery of movable 
type, however, was man’s greatest step 
forward in his ceaseless search for knowl- 
edge and the means to make it universal. 
Gutenberg enabled the learned mind to 

multiply itself and become the benefac- 
tor of all mankind. 

Yet the job was but half done. Print- 
ers of the day, like the writers who had 
preceded them, saw the need for pictures 
in the hooks which they were turning out 
on their presses. Pictures were engraved 
on various materials—wood, metal and 
stone. 

With the advent of the power-driven 
printing presses and their ever-increasing 
speed, came the demand for a method 
of engraving that would match the prog- 

   

Thomas Gunn and Neil Kane handle the engravings for the Journal every month, but 
Mr. Kane never takes them back into the shop until Mr. Gunn telis kim of the layout plans. 
At right M. B. Rose is working on a dummy. Mr. Rose is head of the layout department in 
the printing firm and most of the interesting layouts and type styles are his ideas. 

 



  

The first step at the engravers is to put the pictures up before the big camera. 

ress and development of printing. Pho- 
tography, which had proved its ability to 
reproduce whatever came within the 
range of a lens, was drafted into service. 

From this resulling union of camera and 
printing press came photo-engraving or 
photo-etching. 

Just as it was the stepping stone to 

After the engraver has photographed the 
picture he prints it. 
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rapid and faithful reproduction for the 
printed page, photo-etching is basic and 
the foundation upon which all modern 

illustrating methods rest. Transferring a 
photographic image to metal and then 

etching it so that the surface takes the 

printer’s ink is the primary step in mak- 

ing it possible to illustrate your favorite 
newspaper, picture magazine or latest 
novel. 

Photo-etching extends the scope of 
living if not life itself, Life, after all, is 

a series of experiences, emotional stimu- 
lation and a succession of impressions as 
recorded and retained «through our 

senses, 
Methuselah during his nine hundred 

and sixty-nine years of life really saw less 
and therefore knew less than the average 
child of twelve, of today. His knowledge 
of the world was based upon his own per- 
sonal observations in a restricted radius 
of perhaps not more than fifty miles. To- 
day, even a child, through the medium of 
printed pictures and the printed word 
has been made acquainted with both the 
polar and equatorial regions. All the 
world and its peoples are brought to the 

modern child—reproduced faithfully and 
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Machine work on the plates is done by experts. 

Finishing the plates is done by hand. 
clearly. In other words, “A story in pic- 4 jrer the plate is finished proofs are taken. 
tures leaves nothing untold”, 

While the photographer is working on 
the pictures the cartoonist i: ting over 
ideas and about the time the photographs 
reach the editor, a neat packet of black 
ink drawings come in from the cartoonist. 
They go with the photographs to the en- 
gravers, 

Then, after a frantic—but we hope oir 
the surface calm—ten days, the ed. 
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Type is set by Hinotype operators. 

mails off a big package to the printers. 
This package, which looks as if it might 
contain a bunch of advertising, is to us 
the most important piece of mail which 
Jeaves the Staley offices each month. It 

contains the copy for all the stories, to- 
gether with proofs of all pictures and 
cartoons, which are to appear in the next 
Journal. The same day it leaves the en- 
graver has sent off a package of engray- 
ings to the same printer. 

Again the Journal goes into a technical 
process—and now we are working on a 
strict schedule of four days. On the 
morning of the first day the printer re- 
ceives the copy, and turns it over to.his 
make-up man. This man sends it out to 
the typesetters and it is set in straight 
column type. This is proofed and the 
galley proof carefully read—and the edi- 
tor’s spelling mistakes are caught. 

Then the layout department takes 
over. Working with a few sketchy in- 
structions from the editor, and sometimes 

layouts from the engraver, this depart- 
ment brings in ideas of its own which 
lift straight type pages from the com- 
monplace to very interesting things in- 
deed. Galley proof is cut, picture proof 
is trimmed to column width, and with 

these, some paste, some penciled layouts 
and many ideas, the plan for the Journal 
emerges. 

The next step is the turning of these 

After the dummy is made up the composing room gets it to use asa guide in making up 
the pages. 
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Here a printer looks over a page which has just come off the color press. 

The pages are assembled and then sent to the stitcher for binding. 
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pasted dummies over to the composing _ traffic accidents—the Journals reach the 
room, where the type is arranged accord- receiving department, and the Journals 
ing to the ideas advanced by layout. for all employees are put into envelopes 
When these pages are completed and and mailed out. 
proofs pulled, which is at the end of the Stuffing the envelopes for the other 
second day, one set of proofs is mailed 10,000 Journal readers is a matter of 

the editor and the other is retained by the next few days. After they are ready. 
the head layout man. On the morning 
of the third day, then, it is a simple mat- 
ter for the two to get logether, by tele- 
phone, and agree on any changes or cor- 
rections. Since proof has been read by 
the printers for typographical errors, lit- 
tle of that has to be considered in this 
long distance conference. 

This conference is soon over and the 

              

   

  

    

  
  

One of the duties of the messenger girls is 
to stuff the Journals into the envelopes. 

      

   

      

     

  

they are sorted according to states, tied 
in bundles, and put into mail sacks ready 
for the post office. The only part of this 
task which can be done in advance is ad- 
dressing the envelopes which is done in 
our addressing department a week or two 
in advance, 

Ayleen Gilbert, left, sorts over 
the packages to see that they are 

tied according to states. 

     
   

printer starts the third day by printing. 
The Journal, in case you are interested to 
that extent, is printed thirty-two pages 
on one form and eight on another, with 
the cover, which is generally in two col- 
ors, on another. On the fourth day the 
Journals are folded, collated, stitched, 
cut, packed and sent on their way. On 
the morning of the sixth day—harring 

Boys Jrom the mailing room sack the pack- 
ages ready for the post office. ' 
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PAINESVILLE HAS A 

(sh Fy 
AND A SWELL TIME 

  

Decks were just cleared for the start of the Bingo game with the prizes displayed in a 
manner which would do credit to Richard Nagle himself. In the center of the picture, but 
entirely unaware of the fact that she is being photographed, is Mrs. Russell Baer, wije of our 
Painesville feed sales manager. Russell ix just visible behind a display of Waffle Syrup cans. 

Staley employees in the Painesville, 
O., plant never give thé Decatur plant 
people a chance to forget that in Paines- 
ville they get fresh-tish, out of the Great 
Lakes, whenever they want them. They 
talk about it a great deal, and when De- 
catur people visit them they take the 
guests out jor fish suppers. Recently 
they decided to make Decatur good and 
envious. They had a fish fry forthe en- 
tire plant and had pictures taken to 
show the rest of us what a swell time 
they had. 

Actually Painesville is not on the lake 
and actually the Staley plant is not: in 
Painesville. It is a few miles out from 
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town, on the Grand River at Fairport 
Harbor. The Grand River is actually an 

arm of Lake Erie, and has a channel 
deep enough to permit ocean going ves- 
sels, and deep lake fish to come up near 

the plant. It is along this river, and near 
the Staley plant, that many commercial 
fishing boats land each day. Back from 
the shore are several restaurants where 
fish dinners are the main attractions. 

It was to none of these, however, that 
the Staley group went for their first big 
all-plant fish fry. Instead they begged 
the use of the Richmond school—Rich- 
mond is the small town just across the 
Grand—and had their own selected fish 
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px We? Ms 
At the top we find the game just getting under way. Morris Eagan, at the left of the top 

picture is shown calling the numbers, In the picture ot the bottom Mrs. William Evans, 

third from the left, registers surprise more than anything else when she is the first one to 
Bingo. the end of that table Catherine Clark, stenographer, is so intent that she didn’t 
even hear Mrs. Evans.   PAGE 14 THE STALEY JOURNAL



In the top picture we see a group examining the prizes they are winning. Henry Egly, 

general manager, second from the right, seems quite entranced with the box of Cubes he 
won, while his wife, next to him, examines a quart of oil. 

In the lower picture the boys start packing up their loot, but Tom Longbons, extreme 
right, looks just too happy to move. Tom seems not to have so many prizes, but he is still 
thinking about that fish.  



  

As soon as dinner was over the entire group sat for a picture. In fact, they had to sit— 

they were too full to stand. 

fried especially for them. Bill Postman, 
Fellowship club chairman, and Howard 
Winings, social committee chairman, 

were in charge, and the sixty persons at- 
tending voted them perfect hosts. 

For dinner the guests were seated at 

long tables so arranged that everyone 
could talk to everyone else. After all had 
eaten all the fish they could, the tables 
were cleared and the entertainment of 
the evening was announced. The evening 
was to be devoted to Bingo. 

For prizes the committee had all Stal- 
ey products—packages of Cube Starch, 
and packages of Cream Corn Starch, 
quarts of Staley’s Salad and Cooking 
Oil and cans of Crystal, Waffle and Gold- 
en syrup. They were prizes worth play- 
ing for and everyone played. Morris 

Eagan, of the generai office, was the 
caller. 

To Credit Meeting 

Harold Lents and Claude Cox, joint 
heads of our credit department, attended 
the annual meeting of the National Asso- 
ciation of Credit Men in New Orleans 
in May. They took their wives with 
PAGE 16 

them, and made the trip by motor. On 
their return trip they visited several 
places of historic interest. 

  

Canadian Vacation 
Sam Wood, engine room, his wife and 

their daughter, Aubrey, orders, and 
Marion Skelly, accounting, and Velva 
Hicks, orders, are spending their vaca- 
tion in June, motoring through Ontario 

and Quebec, in Canada, and the New 
England states. 

  

Louise Barnett, office cafeteria, and 

her husband, recently built a new house 
on their farm and Louise got all ready 
to move into it by buying a complete 
set of new clothes. They moved in late 

in May—but Louise forgot to get dinner 
that night. 

  

Henry Sims, millwright, and his wife, 
and their daughter, Edna, who works in 
our multigraphing department, are 
spending a three weeks vacation on the 
west coast, making the trip in their car. 

HE STALEY JOURNAL



MEN IN ARMY 

ath For Letters From flome 

Maurice Askins, now learning to be a 
soldier in Fort Ord, Calif., kept his gas mask 
after drill one day while someone took his 
pickure. Maurice, who enlisted in February, 
formerly worked in the financial department. 
‘Army life has agreed with hin in ane respect 
Yor he has gained considerable weight. 

With a season of quiet reigning in 
draft headquarters few Staley men have 

been leaving for army service. One of 

the last to go was Alden B. “Al” Foley, 
from the mechanical superinfendent’s 
office. Al, who was a reserve lieutenant, 

has gone to Camp Lee, Va., but expects 

soon to be sent to Florida. He is with 
the quartermaster’s corps. 

Robert Brix, in California, writes that 

he is spending a great deal of time on 
the rifle ranges. ‘The heat has been tn- 
tense there, he writes, but the nights are 
coal and none of the men are complain- 
ing too much, He also adds that a few 
JUNE, 1941   

letters from the fellows in the lab would 

not come amiss. 

Ivan Bauman, formerly of sales, writes 

from Ft. Knox that he is very busy with 

radio work, and has little time to write 

his friends here. He hopes they will have 

time to write him. 
Emil J. Martina, at Camp Forrest, 

says that he evidently is giving satisfac- 

tion because no one has said anything 
about sending him home. H. J. Kester, 

another Staley boy, has the bunk next to 
his. 

From Ft. Ord, Calif., Maurice Askins, 
financial, writes: 
“Dear Miss Cade: 

“Thanks ever so much for seeing that 
the Journal is sent out every month. 

There are two times that a soldier really 

enjoys himself in the Army—when he 

goes to ‘chow’, and when he receives mail 

from the home town. 
“J saw in the last Journal where Ken- 

neth Kruse and Bol Burdick were at 

Camp Roberts, which is just 90 miles 
south of here. If Y get a chance, I’m 

going to run down and visit my brother 
‘yardbirds’. 

“Enclosed is about the best T could do 
for a snapshot. We had gas drill that 
day and I caught this before turning in 
our masks. 

“Not much new has happened except 
that we expect 10 go on a short motor 
convoy to Yosemite National Park next 
week, In June we go on a short maneuy- 
er to Death Valley in Southern Califor- 

nia. Then in August we are scheduled to 

go on the large maneuvers to Seattle near 
Fort Lewis, Washington, where the rest 
of our company is camped. 

“Thanks again for the Journal.” 
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Robert Brix, one of the Staley boys now at Camp Roberts, California, had his picture 

taken in his various army outfits and sent them to a friend, having no idea they would ever 
reach the Journal. It would seem the boys have lots of clothes and Bob, while thinner, looks 
very handsome. He is shown (1) in summer khaki, (2} with his full equipment, pack 
weighing 40 pounds, 9 pound rifle, 2 pound bayonet, 3 pound cartridge belt, and two pound 
canteen, (3) in fatigue clothes and (4) in his dress olive drab uniform, with his same oid 
smile. 

 



URGE MAKING OF RELIEF KITS FOR 

BRITISH WOMEN 

  

Girls about the plant and offices who 
have been wondering if there was some 
little thing they could do for England, 
now have a chance. English women are 
finding it increasingly hard to get the lit- 
tle things which are necessary to all 
women—soap, pins, shoe strings, tooth 
brushes, cotton cloth, needles, hair-pins, 
etc, Also many women in all walks of 
life, have had their homes and all posses- 
sions destroyed. It is with these women 
in mind thal the British War Relief asks 
American women to make and pack com- 
fort kits. Any Staley girl can make and 
pack one. 

The Relief society sends a list of abso- 
lute necessities, but practically any wom- 
an would notice a number of little things 
she would like to include, such as a few 
bright handkerchiefs, garters, maybe a 
lipstick, some talcum or face powder and 
hand lotion. Staley girls who pack these 
kits will do so knowing that .it is girls 
just like them who have always had these 
littie things, but now find them swept 
away, and no chance of buying more. 

A local store is stocking heavy mate- 
rial for making the kits, but ticking or 
heavy cretonne can be used. It is suggest- 
ed that shoe strings be used to pull them 
up, as the women can use these later. 

The list given here is sent out hy the 
British War Relief society, and is the 

minimum. More and better things can 
be packed. Finished kits are to be taken, 

in Decatur, to the Women’s club build- 

ing, 308 West Main street. 
JUNE, 1941 

Standardized kit includes: 
Bag (finished size 12” x 14”), 

made from 13” x 32” piece of 

  

    

    

     

    
      

strong material ef 10 

2 pieces of tape to draw it up... 02 
1 Cotton handkerchief 05 
Needles and thread z -10 
Tooth paste and powder..... 10 
Tooth brush... E pe. 210: 
Comb and file. 10 
Hair pins . - - 01 
Bobbie pins... distcaony 50S 

Safety pins (1 bunch). = 05 
Paper of pins . = wernt OZ 
Cake of soap...... - 06 
Wash cloth ..... 05 

02 
02 

10 Envelopes 203 
White twill tape. 10 
Scissors . 1d 
Enclose 25¢ for Birdseye sanitary 

napkins (to be purchased and 
packed by Headquarters: at 
wholesale) 02... 25 

$1.33* 
* These prices are approximate. 

This is the minimum content. The 
following items would be welcome: 
Bandaid, darning cotton, thimbles, pow- 
der. 

All raw cotton and all metals, both 
new and old, have been requisitioned by 
the British Government for Army sup- 
plies. As a result, the women of England 
are denied the use of these much needed 
notions, 
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Velvet Lawns 00 NOT GET THAT WAY 
Keeping the big lawn about the office 

looking like a velvet carpet is no child’s 
task, Tt has to be mowed at least once, 
and sometimes twice each week, starting 
often in March, and it takes ten hours to 
mow and trim and sweep as Karl Simroth 
insists it must be done. 

The broad sweep of lawn is cut with 
the 30 inch power mower but that ma- 
chine is so heavy that each man works 

with it only a half hour at a time. The 
spaces between shrubs and around trees 
is cut with a hand mower which must be 

set at exactly the same height as the 
power machine, for it would never de to 
have a ridge showing where machines 

were changed. 
Along the edges of drives, paths and 

walks a small six-inch one wheel edger 

is used. The man who uses this must 
hold it straight for there must be no 
trenches with slanting sides edging walks 
and drives. All in all, it is the little 
things that count in keeping a lawn. 

  

Kart Simroth supervises all of the work, and x Dx 
does a few of the jobs himself. Among those he 
takes over is that of trimming the roses. 

Carl Mincler uses the hand mower in the area William Stukins has found a few spots where 
around the trees. the grass seems to need spraying. 

 



BY SIMPLY WISHING THEY WERE SMOOTH 

  

No hit-and-miss methods result in a lawn such as this, which frames our office building and offers 
@ peaceful view to everyone entering the plant. This is the lawn in front of the building 

Raymond Bombail uses the edger, holding it Ernest Rade is guiding the big power mower 
so that the edges will be straight. across the big space in front of the building. 

 



  

Early in the season the sojt ball team had its picture taken, The men in the front row are 
Bob Hall, Jim Coffey, Robert Root, Irv Smith and Don Hall. Second row—Max Craig, Dale 
Deibert, Pete Kelley, Bob Cathcart, Walter Artze, Jesse Fisher, who drives the truck for 
the team, and Sam Williams, the manager. Top row—Joe Hilberling, Norm Schultz, Joe 
Clark, Harold Sapp and Tony Romano, official score keeper, The mascot is Leo Reidlinger’s 
son, 
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Margaret Girl returned to her work 

in the plant cafeteria the first of June 
after being away for some time because 
of a crippled finger. Her finger is still 
bandaged but she can ring the cash reg- 
ister again. 

Dale Minick, prominent Millikin univer- 

sity graduate this spring, is the brother of 

Dorothy Minick, our reception clerk. Dale, 
an honor student, kept up his high averages 

while working four hours a day in the office 
of a local factory, and serving as captain of 
the university basketball team which this 

year, for the first time in 15 years, won the 

conference title. He was prominent in vari- 
ous activities. 
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From Old Journal Files | 

    

  

The Staley Journal for June, 1921, 
Nathalie Hankemeyer, editor, devoted 
considerable space to an account, in pic- 
ture and story, of a trip across Lake De- 
catur. The trip was made by the writer, 
who does not identify himself, (it was 
Harry Stadler, purchasing agent) and 
Lindley Huff, lumber dealer, who took 
his camera along and obtained some ex- 
cellent pictures of the lake and its sur- 
roundings. 

At the annual meeting of the American 
Association of Professional football 
teams, Morgan O’Brien, secretary of the 
Staley team, was elected vice president 
of the national organization. 

Members of the North St. Louis Busi- 
nessmen’s association spent a day in De- 
catur, visiting the Staley plant, and were 
entertained by the company in the plant 
cafeteria. 

Avory McGlade, millwright, and Kate 
Prell, tray room, went to St. Louis and 
were married. 

  

The Staley Journal for June, 1926, 
Ruth E. Cade, editor, carried a story on 
the composition and characteristics of 
corn syrup, by Howard File. 

Pictures and short interviews with all 
previous Journal editors were used. The 
editors, in the order in which they served, 
were C. E. Murphy, 1917-1918; Dorothy 
Baker Suddarth, 1918-1920; Nathalie 
Hankemeyer, 1920-1921; Edna Coyle 
Moody, 1921-1923. 

The question before the Staley plant 
was—Is Louie Brand married? He re- 
fused to say. 

0. D. Sutter, who had been doing cler- 
ical work in the sales department, was 
made assistant to H. T. Morris, starch 
sales manager. 

JUNE, 1941 

The Staley Journal for June, 1931, 
Ruth E. Cade, editor, had a story on the 
history of candy, 

Announcement was made of the ap- 
pointment, of W. S. “Ted” Threlfall as 
yard foreman. Formerly he had been 
construction foreman for J. L. Simmons 
company and was in charge of the build- 
ing of our office, 

Staley Syrups had been accepted by 
the American Medical Association for in- 
fant feeding. 

William C. Holzhauer was the newest 
addition to the bulk sales forces. He was 
taking over the Pennsylvania territory. 

The Journal presented a picture of 
Lyle York’s new son, which really was 
an excellent picture of Lyte and his wife, 
and a blanket wrapped bundle they said 
was the baby. 

Allen Fuller joined the Staley lab- 
oratory staff. He is a textile chemist, and 
went to work in the sales service di- 
vision. 

Neil Young returned to his work in 
the laboratory after five months in hos- 
pitals recovering from an eye injury. 

Katherine Adams Lodge, visiting in 
Mllinois from her home in Arizona, vis- 
ited friends in the Staley building in 
May. Before her marriage a little more 
than a year ago, Kay was secretary to 
Mr, Staley. 

  

Ned Bowers, who has been employed 
in the refinery, has been ill for more 
than a month with pneumonia. 

  
  

Carl Miller, company attorney, is the 
proud father of a son born in May. 
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A college romance resulted in the mar- 
riage in May of Margaret Jean Edwards and 
James Waddell, af our order department. 

Edwards-Waddell 

Margaret Jean Edwards and James 
Keith Waddell were married May 5 in 

the home of the bride’s parents, Dr. and 

Mrs, W. G. Edwards, in Rock Island, Ill. 
The bride wore white romaine sheer, with 

a veil, and carried gladioli and lilies of 

the valley. Her bridesmaid, Ruth Muff- 

ley, wore pastel blue. 
Both young people were graduated 

from Eureka college, anc last year were 

king and queen of the junior-senior prom 
there. The bridegroom, son of Mr. and 

Mrs. E. E. Waddell, of Niantic, is in our 

order department. After a trip through 
the Smokies, they returned to Niantic 

where they will live. 

  

Lucile Schulz, secretary to Dr. Kutsch ~ 

and Dr, Greenfield, is convalescing at her 
home after undergoing an operation late 
in May. While she is away her work is 
being taken care of by Betty Heynan. 
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Roy Larsen, laboratory, started to St. 
Louis to be present when his sister-in- 
law, Ruth Madden, got married, but al- 
most ended up in jail instead of church. 

Driving at a perfectly sober pace, he in- 
sists, he managed to run into a car and 
damage it, but fortunately not the occu- 
pants. The occupants, when they began 
to emerge, were a [rightful looking crew, 
armed with guns of all sorts—but it was 
only the local sheriff and his deputies— 
and they let Roy go on to the wedding 
after all. 

  

Father Dies 

The father of George H. Walker, spe- 
cial products sales, died in California 
May 20, and was brought back to Illinois 
May 24 for burial, The family formerly 
lived in Bethany, Tl. 

Pe ; 

    
During the day, William King devotes his 

entire attention to the iaboratory in the 

Painesville plant, for he is in charge of that 
department there. After hours, however, 

Bill spends much time with his young daugh- 
ter, Eligabeth Juanita, who is 14 months old. 
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vitish Staley Felp KEEP UP 

SPIRITS IN 

Letters which astound us with their 

cheerful note, keep arriving irom various 
members of our British staff. The other 
day a letter from L. C. Ambrose, our 
managing director there, said: 

“The office is still intact after last Sat- 
urday’s vicious raid, but I must confess 
I expected to find it in ruins as I came 
through the streets on Monday morn- 
ing, as all around had been either 
bombed or burned. Some incendiary 
bombs actually fell on the roof but were 
put out by the fire watchers, and an 
H. E. burst about six yards away, for- 
tunately burying itself in the ground do- 
ing no damage. 

“We had no water or electric lights in 
the building and therefore had to climb 
up five stories to get into the office. All 
the restaurants round about had gone 
west and all we could get to eat were a 
few biscuits. Traveling was extremely 
difficult owing to transport being disor- 
ganized but it is surprising how quickly 
the city has settled down again to a 
more or less normal existence. 

“Tt makes one see red to’ view all this 
wanton destruction, but one day it will 
finish and this time we must take good 
care to ensure that it doesn’t happen 
again.” 

A little later in May, Mrs. Marshall, 
stenographer in the office, wrote: 

“It hasn’t been nice traveling through 
wrecked streets of houses and there have 
been quite a number of times when I 
have walked into Fenchurch street won- 
dering if the office was still here. 

“Speaking personally, I live in a sub- 
JUNE, 1941 

SPITE OF AIR RAIDS 

urb of London that has been luckier than 
most, and although, of course, we have 
had our bad nights, when we have won- 
dered if we would come through it all 
right, so far it hasn’t been too bad. Some 
of the districts near the docks, of course, 
have suffered very badly, but somehow 
or other the people manage to keep their 
spirits up, and they just move from one 
house to another, carry on and hope for 
the best. 

“Lunch has so far been obtainable; 

there have been times when it hasn’t 
been as easy to get as one could hope, 
but on the whole we haven’t had a lot 
of trouble in that direction, at least in 
our section of the City. We make our 
own tea in the office, as we haven’t the 
time to go out and get it. However, the 
restaurants are open al] day, and it is 

nearly always possible to get tea if 
needed. 

“As regards when the siren sounds 
during the working day, at first of course, 
when we didn’t quite know what to ex- 
pect, we had to leave our office and go 
down to the shelter in the basement. All 
firms in London took this course, but 
when it was found that the German 
planes couldn’t get through, and too 
much time was heing wasted in that way, 
a system of ‘roof-spotters’ was insti- 
gated. Now, when the siren sounds dur- 
ing the day, which, by the way, is an 
exceedingly unusual procedure, as the 
Germans seem to realize that they can’t 
get through our R.A.F, boys, nobody 
takes the slightest notice, but just carries 
on with their work as if nothing had 
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happened, and the ‘roof-spotters’ go on 
to the roof so that if they see or hear a 
German plane approaching they can give 
the alarm for everyone to take cover. 
Sirens during the day don’t worry us the 
slightest bit now, and we just laugh and 
say ‘There she goes again’, get on with 
our work and forget all about it until we 
hear the ‘all-clear’. 

“It is strange, really, how you find 
yourself standing up to these raids, espe- 
cially at night. I think that the anticipa- 
tion of them was very much worse than 
the actual realization, at least that is how 

I find it. When war was first declared I 
was terrified at the thought of raids, and 
seemed to get the idea that the first raid 
that came I should be sure to be killed. 
Then when it did come, I found I wasn’t 
as frightened. After a time, when we 
found that our R.A.F. chaps were put- 
ting up such a wonderful show, and we 
gained more and more confidence in their 
ability to beat the Germans off, I found 
that I could go to bed at night and sleep 
through most of it, unless of course, the 
barrage from the guns was extra heavy, 
as it was sometimes. 

“The travelers of the various firms 
use their cars as they always have done, 
whenever it is possible. When transport 
is rather awkward, they either use the 
bus or train or walk. Whatever happens 
they get around to their trade someway 
or another. 

“Of course, some of our customers 
have suffered rather badly. With the 
Germans just dropping their bombs in- 
discriminately, as they always do, irre- 
spective of military objectives, especially 
at night, something is bound to be hit, 
and naturally some of our buyers have 
been the unfortunate ones. I can’t, of 

course, give you names, but in any case, 
they just take over some other premises, 
get their staff together again and get on 
with the job as best they can. Other 
firms who have been more fortunate are 
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always glad to help those whe have been 
unlucky, and by this means business car- 
ries on. 

“You ask if we Jead anywhere near 
normal lives. This is rather a difficult 
question to answer. We try to do so as 
much as possible, and now that we have 
the long evenings, when the ‘black-out’ 
is at 10:38, it is a good deal easier than 
in the winter. Nobody likes to be out 
after ‘black-out’ unless on important 
work, as we never quite know when we 
will get a raid at night, and it’s always 
safer to be off the streets and in your 
own home. Last Winter, of course, we 
could never be out at all in the evenings, 

as the raids often started about 6:30. 
Cinemas closed earlier, in view of the 
danger of having a large congregation of 
people in one spot during a raid. Shops, 
also, shut earlier, in order that the staff 
could get home before dark, I think 
maybe the fact that practically every- 
body had to be home earlier made for 
better companionship in the home. Of 
course, as far as I was concerned, there 
was only my husband and myself, and he 
being in A.R.P. work was out practically 
every night, but where there were big 
families, they had to make their own 
amusement in their home, and I feel 

somehow that it had the effect of increas- 
ing family life. 

“Some of those people in the real dan- 
ger zones used to go to big underground 
shelters, night after night, and sleep 

there until the raids were over. You can 

never imagine the amount of organisa- 
tion that went on in these shelters. They 
had little committees to provide concer} 
parties for the entertainment of the 
shelterers. They had’ their own canteen 
arrangements, in order to provide every- 
one with hot drinks and food. They had 
bunks for sleeping purposes, and used to 
bring their own bedding each night. They 
were really wonderful, all of them. Their 
singing and entertaining just drowned 
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the noise of the bombs and guns outside. 
OF course, nothing could be like your 

own home, but they made the most of a 
bad situation, and kept their spirits up 
and their hearts cheerful, which, believe 

me, needs some doing, when you never 
know if the next bomb is meant for you. 

“We owe so much to our own boys, air 
force, army, navy, merchant service, 
civil defence and whatever they are in, 
and we know that we can’t ever repay 
them. My own husband is now in the 
army, in the Royal Corps of Signals, I 
hated to see him go, naturally, and it 
meant a complete upheaval and readjust- 
ment of my life, even though I have been 
married less than three years, but there 
are a good many millions like me, and 
some of them quite a lot worse off. I 
have good friends to help me over the 
lonely times and my husband has just 
this week gone back irom seven days 
leave. 

“1 think it will be a long struggle, and 
we probably have a lot to go throngh yet, 
but somehow or other, with America’s 
aid, we shall pull through and beat the 
Germans.” 

Killed In Air Raid 

H. W. Reeves, accountant in our Lon- 
don office, has written that his father 
and sister were killed in,a recent air raid. 
His father had been living in London but 
had gone into the country thinking it 
would be safer. If was while he was with 
his daughter that they were both killed. 

Mr. Reeves has had to evacuate his 
own home in London because a delayed 

action bomb had fallen nearby. He 
writes that it is supposed to weigh a ton 
and he hopes the “bomb disposal boys 
will be able to dismantle it”. 

  

‘The good old game of love is the same 
as it was thousands of years ago—except 
that diamonds have replaced clubs. 
JUNE, 1941 

Wins School Honors 

Wayne Winings was elected president 
of Harvey High school, in Painesvilie, 
O., in May, for the 1941-42 season. 

  

Wayne Winings was elected president of 
Harvey High school in Painesville, by popu- 
lar vote of the students, in May, 

Wayne, son of Howard Winings, traffic 
manager of our Painesville plant, and 

Mrs. Winings, has been a student in 

Harvey for only two years. He was 
elected by popular vote of the students. 

The school, named for the editor of 

the McGuffey ‘teaclers, has a student 
body of almost 700 and was one of the 

first high schools in the country to per- 
mit student government. Wayne, who 

was a junior this year, will preside at 
assemblies, etc. During the year just 
closed he was president of his home 
room, assistant manager of the basket- 
ball team and a member of the student 

court. He attended Decatur junior high 
school before going to Ohio two years 
ago. 
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Mary Baruzsini wore white satin and a 

veil when she becume Mrs. Henry Scherer, 

Sune 5. 

  
Baruzzini-Scherer 

  

Mary Baruzzini and Henry Scherer 
were married in St. Thomas’ Catholic 
church Thursday morning, June 5, with 
Rev. Andrew Smith presiding. The bride 
wore white slipper satin, and a veil and 
carried gardenias caught in her while 
prayer book. Her only attendant, her sis- 
ter Frances, wore peach net. Ray C. 
Scherer was his brother’s best man and 
the ushers were Joe and Carl Scherer. 

Following a reception in the home of 
the bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs, Jerome 
Baruzzini, (he couple left for a trip to 
Michigan. They are now at home in an 
apartment at 835 West North street. 

The bride, who was graduated from 
St. John’s school of nursing in Spring- 
field, is a pediatrics nurse in St. Mary’s 
hospital. For a few weeks, a few years 
ago, she was relief nurse in our hosiptal. 

The bridegroom, son of Mrs. Matilda 
Scherer, has been employed in the office 
of our mechanical superintendent for ten 
years. 
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Winning Team 
When the soft-ball season opened in 

Painesville, O., in May the Painesville 

Staley plant team played one of the two 
opening games—and came out a winner. 
The Staley team played the Franz Tire 
company team. 

These games ave played in Recreation 
park. The teams form the Senior Recre- 
ation Softball league. Staley’s won their 
game with a 7 to § score after the score 
had been 5 to 0, in favor of the Franz 

team, at the fourth, 

Marjorie Muirheid, files, has gone to 
Wisconsin to recover from a long illness 
which she suffered earlier in the spring. 

  
Earl Wheeler didn’t depend upon a pic- 

ture to prove that he caught this crappie. 
He had Kossieck and Myers at the pumping 
station witness it. Earl, who works on the 
converters in 16 building, hadn't been fish- 
ing for five years when he decided to go 
down to the club house one day. This 131% 
inch crappie was the result, Earl has been 

with the company Jor 18 years. 
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The Staley baseball team has started out with a winning streak which dopesters say will 

hold. The men in the group are, front row—Dave Hopkins, Irv Smith, Bob Cathcart, Chet 
Boyles, Joe Hilberling, Pete Kelley and Dick Hopkins. Second row—Tony Romano, Bob 
Hopkins, Norm Schultz, Glen Heriot, Mike Griffin and Dewey Dooien. The mascot is Chet 
Boyles? son, 

Poor Fishing Weather 

At least two Staley fishermen had good 
reasons why they returned from the 
Decoration Day week-end with few fish. 
Frances Wheeler, head stenographer, and 
her husband, Robert, drove to Wiscon- 
sin early that week but the weather was 
so cold, she said, the fish stayed in the 

water to keep warm—and she stayed in 
the house. . 

Bob Urier, assistant purchasing agent, 
drove up the night before the holiday, 
and found the weather not only cold but 
very, very wet—much too wet for fish 
or fishing. Robert even had to get him- 
self some warm and close-fitting gar- 
ments to be half-way comfortable. 

If you ask Bob Patton, store keeper, 
where he lives and he says, “I don’t 
know,” don’t think the man has Jost his 
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mind. He has been remodeling his home 

and part of the time has had to camp 
out with various good-natured neighbors. 
But his own home is going to be very 
lovely when finished. 

At last the mystery has been solved 
—the mystery of Kathryn Sheehy’s con- 
tinual changes in ‘hair arrangements. 
Kathryn, in her position in the labora- 
tory office, deals almost exclusively with 
men, but each man has a different idea 
about beauty. So, to please all the chem- 
ists, Katie changes the way of doing her 
hair almost every day. At least, that’s her 
latest story. 

Muriel Schiene has returned to her 

work in files after an illness of two 
months. 
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Robert Jagusch, who enlisted with the 
130th Infantry band, is now a corporat. Rob- 
ert, son of H. A. “Mac” Jagusch, yards, has 
been stationed at Camp Forrest. 

  
Dorothy Jane Kukns took her bachelor’s 

degree at the University of Illinois in June. 
She is the daughter of John C. Kuhns, our 
power engineer, and Mrs, Kuhns. 
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William Anthony 
Potter, at the age of 11 
months, weighs more 
than 20 pounds. His 
father, Bill Potter, 
order depariment, 
calls him Tony 
  

   Ronald Dean Gra- 
den, six months old, \ 
already wears @ man’s 
hat. He is the grand- 
son of Dave Crawley, 
refinery. 

¢ rf 

Richard Dean Swi- 

gart is the very young 
son of Bill Swigart, 
pipe gang. He has 
three uncles in the 

plant, Al and L. Ew- 
ing, and Louis Tip- 
sword. 

Charlotie Ooton isa 

student in Decatur 
High school. She is a 
daughter of Bill Oot- 
on, feed house fore- 
man. 

    

It’s just an idea—but if your neighbor 
keeps his radio going full blast until 2 
a. m., give him a ring at 4a, m, and tell 
him how much you enjoyed it. 
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i 
Billy Swigart, son of Bill Swigart, pipe 

fitter, has been a student in Mt. Zion high 
school. Three of his uncles work in the plant. 

They are L. Ewing, packing house; Al Ewing, 
garage, and Louis Tipsword, grain inspector. 

Vivian Hickman and Augusta Walter, 
sales, spent ten days in Denver early in 
May. They went at that time because 
Augusta's brother, who plays with Tiny 
Hill’s dance band, was playing an en- 
gagement in Denver then. 

“A man’s looks are often spoiled when 
he sneers,” says a woman. writer. Espe- 
cially when he sneers at a bigger man. 

ere ——— 

Bette Jeanne Scheeler, daughter "of feed 
salesman C. G. Scheeler, was a prominent 
member of the 1941 graduating class of 
Kearney, Neb., High school. She was select- 
ed to play the feminine lead in the class play, 
“June Mad,” and also played in the May 

Fete. She was on the editorial staf of the 
school paper and a member of the journal- 
ism class which helped edit the Kearney 
“Hub” for one day. At commencement she 
was one of a small group to receive special 
award for high honors. 
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Robert Bell, boiler room, is the father of 
these three, who had a reunion before Rob- 
ert, the oldest, left, went to Camp Forrest, 

Tenn., for his army service. The girl is now 
Mrs, Bettie Robertson and the youngest boy 
is Marvin. The three are niece and nephews 
of Margaret Girl, plant cafeteria, and Orville 
Bell, tool room. 
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Jim Williams proved that a student can 

have high grades aud still be an outstanding 
athlete, 

High School Honors 

When Jim Williams was graduated 
from Decatur High school in June he 
was awarded high honors for the senior 
athletes, For three years he maintained 
an average of 90 but he did not by any 
means devote all of his time to his class 

work. 
He played foothail and basketball, was 

outstanding in track, and took part in 
various other school activities. In addi- 
tion to that he carried a local paper. Next 
year he hopes to go on to college. 

Jim is the son of Mrs. Clyde Williams 

whose husband worked at the Staley 
plant for twenty years. Clyde, who was 
an inspector, diéd last year. Ernest, Jim’s 
older brother, works in our mailing room. 

  

: > 

Charles Ooion recently sent this snappy 

picture back to his parenis, Mr. and Mrs. 

William Ooton. Charles, in the army, is sta~ 
toned in California, His father is feed house 

foreman, 
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    af; 
Robert YVobski was one of the graduates 

from Decatur High School in June, His 
mother, Mrs, Florence Vabski, works in the 
packing house. His father, ihe late Fred 
Yobski, also worked in the plant 
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Wien ihe men in the mechanical departments presented Ben Hopkins with this lawn 
bench he immediately sat down on it. Ben, seated ot right, is shown receiving his gifts from 
Dave Dryden, machinist foreman. 

Ben Hopkins Retires 
When he was sixty years old Ben 

Hopkins came to work in the Staley 
plant. He figured he had a few more 
active years left and there was a job in 

the yards which he could do very nicely. 
That was in 1917. Ben stayed on, doing 
“very nicely” for the next quarter of a 
century, but the last of MAy he decided 
he would retire. During the last few 
years he has been working as janitor in 
the machine shop. 

So Ben, who thought at.60 that he 
was about through, is at 84 retiring be- 
cause he wants to have time to really 
enjoy life. The boys in the mechanical 
department, who have worked with him 
for years, made an event of his last day 
in the plant, and before he rang out for 
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the last time, gathered around him and 
presented him with some gifts. 

With Dave Dryden, machinist fore- 

man, as spokesman, they gave him a 
comfortable swinging lawn bench and 
suggested a shady spot on the lawn where 
it could be placed. They also gave him 
a pipe and @ big can of his lavorite to- 
bacco, and told him to go home and sit 

and smoke and enjoy himself. 

A man walked into Robert Ripley’s 
office, took off his hat, and four tulips 
were growing out of his head. He bowed 
to the receptionist, and the tulips waved 
in the wind. “I want to see Robert Rip- 

ley,” he said. 
Receptionist: “And what do you want 

to see him about?” 
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Admire young Robert Dean Reidlinger, 
three months’ old son of Leo, but also note 
the dress. It and the very fancy underskirt, 
were made for Robert's father, Leo, when he 

was @ baby and the pin on the front of his 
dress was worn by Robert's grandfather, 
John, when he was a baby. John Reidlinger, 
millwnight, is one of the company’s oldest 
employees, and Leo is a pipe fitter. Robert 
Dean, the youngest of Leo’s seven children, 
is doing his part by eating Staley’s Syrups. 

Clerk: “Say, this war in Europe has 
started me to thinking.” 

Boss: “If that’s true, I'll never say a 
word against war again.” 
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Dave Crawley Jr., writes his parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. David Crawley, that this is the way 
he looked just before leaving Fort Lewis, 
Wash., for Anchorage, Alaska, where he is 
now stationed. He has been in the army a 
year, His father, a veteran Staley employee, 
works in the refinery. 

   
Jane Wasson was graduated jrom Decatur 

High school in June. She is the daughter of 
Van Wasson, machine shop. 
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Ross Alverson, sales, walked off with bow!- 
ing sweepstake honors this year 

Alverson Wins Sweepstakes 

Ross Alverson, who through the year 
had achieved an average of 159, walked 
off with the bowling sweepstakes honors 
with a straight seties of 585, which 
topped any other. With his handicap of 
39 he had the only 600 series. The Staley 
bowling series closed in May and the 
sweepstakes were held later that same 
month. 

Orville Hinton will head the bowling 
league next season and Russell Dash will 
again act as secretary, and treasurer. 
This year the league bowled 108 games 
and Orville Hinton missed only one, 
bowling 107 and ending in fifth place. 
Charlie Koshinski, who had first place, 
bowled 96 games. 

The team finishing in first place was 
the Daubers, winning 62 games, but 
Hinton was the only member of that 
team who placed in the first ten. Koshin- 
ski’s team, Feeders, was in seventh place. 
and Harry Lichtenberger, who ranked 
second was unable to get his Pipebenders 
higher than next to the bottom of the 
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list. Tinners, who took second place, had 

two men in the high ten, Bill Barter and 
Bill Grant. The Kilowatts, who took 
third place, had no members of their 
team in the first ten. Lubricators, at the 

bottom of the list, had two men among 
the ten high—E. Cunningham and Wal- 
ter Meinert. 
  

  

Mary Jane Ives was graduated from the 
University of Hlinois in June, with high 
standing. She is the daughter of Roy M. Ives, 
package sales, and Mrs, Ives. 

Stranger: “I’ve come out here to make 
an honest living.” 

Native: “Well, there’s not much com- 
petition.” 

There are those good friends of Ger- 
trude Hebert who are wondering if that 
visit to the Kentucky derby didn’t start 
her on the downward path. She had 
pretty good luck selecting horses, but 
her winnings there were pin-money to 
what she won at a church fair in Decatur 
a few nights ago. She has decided to keep 
her job in the order department for a 
while, and not retire on her winnings. 
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De 
Dorothy Kamtuski was one of ihe gradu- 

ates from Decatur High school in June. She 
is the daughter of Arthar Kaminski, Mand 
L. department, and a niece of H. A. Jagusch, 
of the yards. 

  

Hartwig-Noland 
Frances Hartwig and Herbert Noland 

were married in the home of the bride’s 
parents, near Macan, Sunday afternoon, 
May 11. The ceremony, attended by rel- 
atives and a few friends, was conducted 
by Rev. Howard Kelley, of Sanner Chap- 
el. The bride, in navy crepe and white, 
was altended by her sister, Mrs. Charles 
Warnick, The bridegroom had his broth- 
er, Wayne, as his best man. 

‘The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. W. F. Hartwig, and has been em- 
ployed in our sales department for some 
time. Mr. Noland, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Blake Noland, of Macon, is a farmer. 
Both young people are graduates of 
Macon High school. 

  

Willis-Oyler 

Marie Willis and Walter G. Oyler 
were married in St. Louis Saturday night, 
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May 17. They were accompanied by Mr. 
and Mrs. Ward Booker of Decatur. Upon 
their return they went to housekeeping 
at 757 East Whitmer street. 

The bride is the daughter of Ed Willis, 
assistant. pipe shop foreman, and Mrs. 
Willis, and has been working in our sales 
department for some time. She plans to 
continue her work there. Mr. Oyler is 
the son of Mr. and Mrs. Walter C. Oyler, 
of Sullivan, Ill He is with the Oakes 
Products company, in Decatur. 

  

Ruth Pownall and James P. Casey will 

be married in the home of the bride's 
parents in Decatur June 28. Ruth recent- 
ly resigned from the Staley company 
after working in the traffic oifice the last 
few years. Jim is a chemist in our sales 

service laboratory. 
  

Stewart-Boblen 

Betty Stewart, sales stenographic, and 
Glenn Bohlen were married in St. Louis 
Sunday, May 11. The ceremony was 
performed by Rev. H. E, Ryan, in the 
Windsor Methodist church, Attendants 
were Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Foster of 
Decatur. Mrs. Foster works in our order 

department. 
The bride is the daughter of Mr, and 

Mrs, Frank G. Stewart, of Bethany. The 
bridegroom is in business with his broth- 

er in Moweaqua, but the young people 
are making their home in Decatur. They 
are building a house in the 2300 block 

in North Main street, 

Smith-Moore 
In a ceremony in the garden of the 

home of the bride’s mother, Emmy Lou 
Smith and James Moore were married in 

the late aiternoon of May 29. The bride, 

in bouffant white net and a lace capped 
veil, was attended by her sister, Jane, 

in pink wearing a large pink hat. Arthur 
Moore, of Bloomington, was his broth- 
er’s hest man and his two small daugh- 

ters, Julie and Susan, were flower girls. 
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Rev. W. R. F. Thomas, rector of St. 
John’s, read the service. 

The bride, daughter of Mrs. Babcock 
Smith, of Decatur, has been practicing 
her profession of landscape architecture 
since her graduation from the University 
of Illinois. Mr. Moore, son of Mr. and 

Mrs. Arthur L. Moore, of Ventura, 
Calif., is in our sales department. For 
the present the young people are living at 
444 South Edward street. 

A college professor was calling the roll 
in one of his classes. 

“Robinson.” 

“Here.” 
“Rosenthal.” 
“Here.” 
“Mary Smith.” 
“Present.” 
“Wanamaker.” 
Chorus: “Yes.” 

    

    
   You wuz ~ 
GENE WYLI 

WHERE'S TH ‘OTHER 
BoYS GENE ? OH | BEG 
Your PAre 

cS 

      aii yj 
be ght 

NURSE’ 5: Sai 
IVS ONLY ASCRATEN 
WHY BorwkR 

AGourT FIRST AID 

   

  

Ao Irishman with the British expedi- 
tionary force was telling his friend of his 
nartow escape at Dunkerque. 

“The bullet went in me chist and came 
out me back,” said Pat. 

“But,” answered his friend, “it would 
go through your heart and kill you.” 

“Me heart was in me mouth at the 
time,” came the quick reply. 
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Bo 

GO AHEAD- DONT 
MIND ME. M JUST 
EXERCISING 

MY Fa0NioNns 

    

  

   

  

     

  

     

  

a a 

Boos K)ECK— WUMDING ROPE 
~DORING FIRE DRILL 

  

“How are you this evening, honey?” 
“All right, but lonely.” 

“Good and lonely.” 
“No, just lonely.” 
“TN be right over.” 

Preacher: “If there be anyone in the 
congregation who likes sin let him stand 
up—what’s this, Sister Virginia, you like 
sin?” 

Sister Virginia: “Oh, pardon me, 1 
thought you said gin.” 

Kuhn, Loeb & Co. of New York sent 
a colored porter with some important pa- 
pers to the offices of J. P. Morgan & Co. 
in Wall St. He arrived safely and sent 
word in that he was the coon from Kuhn, 
Loeb & Co., and was instantly admitted 
to the private offices! 

“Did your garden do well this sum- 

mer?” 
“No; every time my husband started 

digging he found a lot of worms, so he'd 
always quit and go fishing."—"Rays of 
Sunshine.” 
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Little Boy {reading war news): 
“What does it mean here by ‘seasoned 

troops’?” 
Parent: “Mustered by the officers and 

peppered by the enemy.” 

Nice old lady: “Can you tell me why 
sailors wear such loose-fitting garments?” 

Bored sailor: “Certainly, ma’am, it’s 
to allow for shrinkage if we fall over- 
board.” 

A nian went to a Hallowe’en fancy 
dress party. Another man said to him: 
“Pardon me, but you're ‘Titus Andro- 
nicus’ are you not?” “What, mé?” bel- 
lowed the man dressed in the Roman 
toga. “Why you insultin’ slob, I haven’t 
even found out where the bar is yet.” 

A middle-aged man was asked by a 
research expert to list in relative order 
the most important things in his life. 

At the top of the list he put false 

teeth, followed by spectacles. Then came 
his wife, home, automobile, etc. This 
requires some thought to analyze. 
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A Jew and a Nazi were having an ar- 
gument about the ways of their respec- 
tive races. 

“You people,” said the Jew, “have 
been taking things from us all your lives. 
The Ten Commandments for instance.” 

“Well, yes,” said the Nazi, “we took 
them from you all right, but you can’t 
say we've kept them.” 

  

Parson: “And which of all the parables 

do you like the best, my boy?” 
Tommie; “The one where somebody 

lcafs and fishes,” 
  

“Ves, that’s the price for two football 

seats. Want them?” 
“No, guess I’ll take a South American 

cruise instead.” 
  

Editor: “Did you write this poem 
yourself?” 

Contributor: ‘Yes. Every line of it.” 
Editor: “Then I’m glad to meet you 

Mr. Edgar Allen Poe. I thought you 
were dead long ago.” 

  

A Scoutmaster tells of checking up on 
the good deeds done that day. He was 
forced to award the prize for originality 
to the boy who said, “Ma had only one 
dose of castor oil, so I let my brother 
have it."—K.VP. 
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       Bearer rane ne we Tyg.r0 S Burts ARABS Seen vas? 

“Oh, Mrs. Flatbottom, I have never 

seen a child as badly spoiled as that son 
of yours.” 

“why, Mrs. Murphy, how can you 
say that?” 

“Just come on out and look what the 
fire engine done to him.” 

  

Boy: “Aunt Mabel’s caught in the 
fence!” 

His Sister: “Goodness! What are you 
looking for, a crowbar?” 

Boy: “No, my camera.” 
  

“Papa,” queried the son, “what is the 
person called who brings you in contact 
with the spirit world?” 

“A bartender, my son,” replied the 
father. 

  

A gentleman of color who was brought 
before a police judge, on a charge of steal- 
ing chickens, pleaded guilty. After sen- 
tencing him, the judge asked how he had 
managed to steal the chickens when the 
coop was so near the owner’s house and 
there was a vicious dog in the yard. 

“Hit wouldn’t be of no use, Judge,” 
answered the darky, “to try to ’splain dis 
yer thing to yo’ ’t all. Ef yo’ was to try 
it, like as not yo’ would get yer hide 
full o’ shot, an’ get no chicken, nuther. 

Ef yo’ wants to engage in any rascality, 
Judge, yo’ better stick to de bench whar 
yo’ am familiar.” 
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DANTE’S 
SUMMER BOXES 

JELLY DELIGHTS 

Assorted 

Colors and 

Flavors. 

Packed in 

Ye and 1 lb. 

Cellophane 
Wrapped 

Boxes. 

  

Jelly Delights Are Also Sold in Bulk 

SHORELINE ASSORTMENT 

/ Summery boxes of 
Jelly Delights, Marma- 

7 tade, Cocoanut 
Squares, Cocoanut 
Caramel and Assort- 
ed Pectin Jellies.     

= Packed in 1 Ib. Celto- 
phane Wrapped 
Boxes. 

DANTE CANDY Co. Inc. 
{Makers of DOCTOR'S ORDERS Candy Fig Bars) 

517-23 NO. HALSTED ST, 

CHICAGO     
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Staley 's 
“DOUBLE RICH” 

Corn Gluten Feed 

All the valuable corn gluten meal and corn sol- 

ubles remain in Staley’s Corn Gluten Feed. That is 

the reason Staley’s can safely guarantee a minimum 

of 25% protein. 

During 1940, the average protem content of all 

Staley Corn Gluten Feed shipments was 27.7 per 

cent. 

Available in straight or mixed cars with 

Soybean Oil Meal © Sweetened Corn Gluten Feed 

Peasize Soybean Oil Meal ° Corn Oil Meal 

Soybean Oil Meal Pellets 

A. E. STALEY MANUFACTURING CO. 
DECATUR (Feed Division), ILLINOIS 

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES - He Knows! 
           



  

    

= 

<=’ RECOMMEND IT? 
cm 

S 

    

LL SAY | DO!     
EXTRA FINE—PURE—CREAMIER THAN ORDINARY CORN STARCH 

That’s what thousands of grocers are saying the 
country over, because they know from long years 
of experience that they will win many new cus- 
tomers by recommending Cream Corn Starch. 
Cream Corn Starch is so finely powdered—so 
well sifted that you'll always get smooth even 
textures and because. Cream Corn Starch is 
nothing but pure starch, without any gluten. It 
never lumps the way flour does! 
Buy a package of Cream Cogn Starch today and 
discover for yourself why thousands of grocers 
recommend this high quality product. 

  
A. E. STALEY MFG. CO. 

DECATUR, ILLINOIS 

  

 


