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Of Many Things peal 
With increasing frequency there ap- 

pears in the Journal stories about em- 
ployees who have been with the company 
20 or 25 years. In a world which moves 
rapidly twenty-five years is not long, but 
aman who has been with the Staley com- 
pany for a quarter of a century is a 
pioneer. He has been with the company 
almost since the first corn went through 
our mills. 

These men who joined forces with the 
Staley company twenty-five, twenty or 
even fifteen years ago have been blessed 
above their brothers. They have had the 
privilege which comes only to people who 
join a firm early in their mutual careers 
and stay with it through the years. They 
have grown up with the Staley company. 

A FONDNESS GROWS 

Few people stay on a job fifteen years 
or longer without acquiring a liking for 
it that often grows into a deep fondness. 
If a man has stayed on one job that long 
and dislikes it, I would be willing to bet 

there is something wrong with the man. 
He evidently does his work well or his 
boss would have had him removed long 
ago—and if he does the work well, he can 
learn to like it if he will get himself into 
the proper mental attitude. 

Our old timers, almost to a man, like 

their jobs thoroughly. (1 many cases— 
and this is something which happens 
most often when men and jobs grow up 
together—the men have practically made 
those jobs. We have men in the process, 
in the mechanical department, in sales 
and in general office work who are still 

technically, doing about the same work 
they did’ fifteen years ago. Actually 
though, they have studied their jobs, and 
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have made them bigger and more impor- 
tant as the company increased in size 
and importance. There is no question 
about those men liking their work. 

Generally men who started in young 
with a young company and have re- 
mained through the years, have an affec- 
tion for the firm not like that felt by 
men who join a well established com- 
pany. Employees who join the firm later 
respect their company, and have a deep 
feeling of loyalty for it, but they cannot 
have those memories which make for 
deeper ties. 

IT’S OURS 

With those old timers it isn’t “the 
company” in conversation—it is “we”, 
“our plant”, “our products”—with more 
than a bit of pardonable pride of owner- 
ship in the tone. They see its faults— 
but they know the reasons for them— 
and they admit them only among them- 
selves. One evidence of the strong tie 
which exists between old-timers and their 
company is the success with which they 
have sold their company to the younger 
generation. A man has to have an abid- 
ing faith in the company for which he 
has worked for years, to want his son or 
daughter to go to work for the same com- 
pany. 

He has to have nat only his faith, but 
a very evident pleasure in working for 
that company to instil] within his young 
a desire to work for the same people, 
The average youngster is keen—he can 
see through Dad, and if he decides he 
wants to work for the same company his 
father has been working with for years, 
it surely follows that Father has shown 
very plainly at home what he thinks of 
that company. 
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MANY RELATIVE GROUPS 

Dozens of father-and-son combina- 
tions are working in the Staley plant to 
say nothing of the other relative groups 
— brother-and-sister, father-and-daugh- 
ler, husband-and-wife. The original 
member of each group is quite often 
found to be one of those men who came 
here when he and the company were just 
getting started. 

The most noticeable thing about most 
of these men we have so glibly called 
old timers is that few of them are sixty 
years old. In fact a great many of them 
are just hovering about fifty, and a lot of 
them are still very much on the sunny 
side of that age. They seem to have at- 
tained the unattainable—they are able 
to eat their cake and have it. They are 
able to enjoy all the privileges of being 
old-timers on the job, while they are still 
young men. 

WHAT ONE MOTHER DOES 

One of the smartest mothers I know is 
doing a marvelous job raising two boys 
single handed. One of the things she is 
continually stressing to them, in one way 
or another, is that they are not going to 
live to themselves when they grow up. 
‘They are going to live in a community 
with hundreds of other peuple, and they 
must learn that now. 

She has puinted this out to them by 
insisting that they meet her friends, but 
that they respect her right to entertain 
her friends without their .interruptions. 
When the boys have guests she greefs 
them and leaves them to enjoy them- 
selves. Being average children they are 
quick to see the point. When they have a 
row with a child in the neighborhood she 
lets them work out their own solutions, 
and if that takes the form of fists, she 
shudders but lets it go on. And after the 
battle she generally conducts a trial and 
if her son seems to have heen the one at 
fault he is told so, and why. 
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Since they are both normal and ac- 
tive it is hard work to teach them that 
they are required to do anything besides 
play, but she is even accomplishing that. 
They have taken over—after consider- 
able suggesting—certain tasks about the 
home and she is even making the older 
bey community-conscious by talking 
over local happenings with him. Her’s is 
an interesting experiment to watch but 
to me, a rank outsider, it seems most 
worthwhile, and so far highly successful. 

WE KNOW THEM WELL 

There are marked evidences of this 
stressed self expression on all sides in 
every day life. It is the man who “has 
a right to enjoy himself” who keeps the 
neighbors awake late at night with a 
blaring radio, or a noisy party. He could 
enjoy his radio or have his party in a 
lower tone, and the neighbors could en- 
joy the quiet to which they are entitled, 

It is the man who “has a right to this 
street because I pay taxes” who throws 
papers and empty bottles out of his car 
to litter up the pavements and, probably, 
cut tires. It is quite often the man who 
“has just as much right as the other fel- 
low” who insists upon dashing through 
crowded streets endangering the lives of 
all who are daring enough to assert their 
own rights. 

THE SEED CATALOG 

The greatest criticism we have of the 
cover design we are using this month is 
that the seed catalog is still in the mail 
box in March. Most of our gardener 
friends have been studying theirs for 
weeks, and if a late one did arrive in 
March it wouldn’t lie around in the mail 

box. Some member of the family would 
have it out and in by the family lamp in 
no time. Half the fun of making a gar- 
den is studying the seed catalog for 
months before the actual planting is 
done. 
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The first day of spring 

1s one thing, and the first 

Spring day ts another. 

The difference between 

them is sometimes as 

great as a month.” 

Fisherman’s Luck, HENRY Van DYKE 

— 
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CORN PRODUCT 
FIND THEIR WAY INTO T 

    

DUSANDS 

OF ARTICLES IN DAILY USE 

When A. E. Staley decided to devote 
his life to starch he probably knew per- 
fectly well that he was identifying him- 
self with a commodity which plays an 
important part in the manufacture of 
many of the world’s necessities. What 
he may not have realized then, more than 
lorty years ago, was that other products 
from corn, with which he would eventual- 

ly become closely identified, would also 

be important items in world manufactur- 
ing. 

‘To a surprising number of people the 
words “products from corn” mean those 
household packages of corn starch, and 
cans of syrup and oil which one buys at 
the grocery. To be sure they are prod- 
ucts, and extremely important ones, but 
not, by any means, the only ones. 

Found Everywhere 

The average American, at least, can- 
not built or furnish a house or office or 
factory, buy food or clothing, automo- 
biles, medicine, fertilizer, cattle feed, cos- 

metics, rubber, beverages or tobacco 
without touching the corn products in- 
dustry. 

Take starch for instance. The men 
who first perfected the method of makin 
it from corn were interested chiefly in 
making a starch for household use. At 
first they did not even think of it as hav- 
ing edible possibilities. But now- 

Modern Buildings 
Most modern buildings today are insu- 

lated at the time of their construction. 
Rock wool, and asbestos paper and 
products have starch in them. It also is 
used in making fire clays, As the build- 
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ing nears completion the wall paper 
which is put on may be some in which 
starch is used. Pastes and glues used in 
the construction—not that houses are 
now glued together—probably contain 
starch. When the rubber fittings used in 

various places about the building, were 
moulded, the moulds were dusted with 
starch. 

Rope and twine which the builders 
used probabiy was sized with starch, and 

there was doubtless some starch in the 
explosives that may have been used in 

blasting, if such drastic measures were 
necessary before a foundation could be 
put in. 

For Furnish 
As the furnishings are brought in corn 

products are more in evidence. Starch 
has been used in the process of manufac- 
turing the cloth from which curtains, 
towels, beddings and other cotton textiles 
about the house are made. Starch plays 
an important part in the manufacture of 
cloth window shades, Probably before 
the furnishings were moved into the new 
house, floors and woodwork were washed 
with soap made of corn oil. 

Certain textiles and leathers used 
ahout the house probably went through 
some process during their preparation for 
the market which used corn syrup or 
corn sugar. Parchment paper, which may 
be found in the lamp shades, and jellies, 
jams and cured meats in the pantry may 
have also had corn syrup or sugar used 
in their preparation. 

  

In Foods 
‘The kitchen and pantry are crowded 

with foods which use starch, or syrup, 
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sugar or oil in their preparation. Flavor- 
ings, sauces, food colorings, condiments 
often contain some product fram corn, 
Bakers use corn products to a great ad- 
vantage to themselves and their custom- 
ers as do candy manufacturers. Some 
tice is polished with corn syrup. 

Salad dressings and sandwich fillings 
are often made with corn oil. Salted 

nuts, served as appetizers, and often the 
doughnuts which add so much to the 
American breakfast, are cooked in pure 
corn oil. 

The List Grows 

There are endless other articles about 

the house or factory in which some corn 
product is used. Certain cosmetics use 
a fine starch. It is used in making writ- 

ing papers, tissue papers, paper bags, 
cartons, felt mats under rugs, dry batter- 
ies, pudding and ice cream mixes. Manu- 
facturers of some beverages use corn 
products. Medicinal tablets in the medi- 
cine ches! are often made with starch to 

give them body, while many of the good 
old family cough remedies—cough drops 
and syrups—use corn syrup in their 
manuiacture. There if often starch in the 

unbreakable doil the baby geis for 
Christmas. 

The fire-works with which the children 
—and father—celebrate the Fourth of 

July, and the matches they use have 
some starch in them. Some corn products 
are used in preparation of the tobacco 
for the enjoyment of users. Plastics— 
this new material which seemingly has an 
endless number of uses for household ar- 

ticles, dress-makers’ needs, etc., contain 
corn products. 

And the Far 

Out on the farm one expects to find 

corn products—and one does in increas- 
ing variety, Cattle feed is made from 
corn gluten and from corn sohibles. ‘The 
family’s pet dog is fed a prepared food 
which contains corn oil meal and the 
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chickens are decidedly worth their keep 
when they are fed similar rations. 

But the list goes on and on—practical- 
ly endlessly. With chemists working in 
corn products plants, finding new uses 
for our products, and adaptations of old 
uses, and chemists working in other in- 

dustries discovering that they can use 
corn products there would seem to be no 
limits to the possibilities of the uses of 
the products from a grain of corn 

Women To Be Guests 

Although no official invitations are out, 
it is pretty well understood that all wom- 
en members of the Staley Fellowship 
club are to be guests at a party the club 
is giving just for them on Monday night, 
March 27. This is the first time in the 
twenty-two years the club has been in 
existence that such a party has been 
planned, and we intend to be there and 
enjoy it fully. If the party lives up to 
the standard set by the ones the club has 
always given for the men members it 
will be a honey—and we understand that 
it is to.be even better. 

So keep that date open, gals. 

Read the By-Laws 

Neat little books recently mailed out: 

to all Staley Fellowship club members 
brought the constitution and by-laws of 

thal organization to the attention of 

members who had never thought of them 

before. A note inclésed called attention 

particularly to one paragraph. That 
paragraph, stripped down, says— 

When members are ill they must notify 

the club secretary within 48 hours or 

forfeit their sick benefits, 

The time to remember that rule is 
when one is first taken ill. It saves lots 

of trouble and ill feeling when one re- 

turns to work, 
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WE HAVE UNBEATABLE TEAM I 

  

POWER PLANT 
Well over twenty years ago two men 

quit railroad jobs, and both men took 
Jobs with the Staley company, one to 
work in the boiler room, the other in the 
kiln house, on the fan engines. Before 
many years they were both working in 
the Staley power plant, and for twenty- 
one years they have been there together. 
Earl Leek, the first of the pair to reach 
Staley’s, has been the foreman there for 
23 years, and George Young, his valued 
assistant, has been in that same depart- 
ment for 21 years. 

While Eart has been foreman in that 
department for 23 years, he has been 
with the company much longer. Few em- 
ployees have a longer service record than 
he, for he came to work in the old boiler 
room in March, 1912, just at the time 

  Eart Leek, with his long record in the pow- 
er plant, is one of the company’s oldest em- 
ployees. 
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George Young is one of the old depend- 
ables in the power plant, 

the plant was first starting operations. 
At two different times alter that he left 
the company for three month intervals, 
but all the rest of the time he has been 
with Staley’s. 

From “Egypt” 
Earl was born in Southern IMlinois, and 

by the time he was fourteen years old 
was working on a farm, But his ambi- 
tion, like that of a great many farm boys, 
was to get something to do where he 
could see more actual cash “and he 
thought maybe a railroad job was his 
best chance. Eventually he got to East 
St. Louis, the ruling railroad center of 
that part of the state then, and soon had 
a job on the Big Four. it was all right, 
too, as long as Earl was heart whole and 
fancy free—but he got married and that 
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was a dilferent story. Then he wanted a 
job where he could stay in one place— 
and it was then, in the winter of 1912, 
that he heard of the Staley plant. 

His first job with the company, as he 
looks back on it now, was not an attrac- 
tive one, but at the time it seemed pretty 
good. He was one of the men hired to 
fire the three old hand fired boilers which 

powered the plant the first few months 
of its life. For some time he worked 
nights and they were hectic hours. By 
the end of the first year he had been 
transferred to the power plant, then un- 
der the supervision of one Pat Doyle and 
there he got his first training in the job 
which later was to be his life’s work. 

  

Starts Leaving 

When the plant shut down in the sum- 
mer of 1914 Earl left, but after three 

months he came back. The plant was 
still down but the fires were to be kept 
up through the winter and he was given 
the job, under Tommy Thornborough, of 
firing the boilers nights through that win- 
ter of 1914-15. In the spring he left 

again, but again, when three months had 
passed he was called back to the plant. 

Still there was no corn going through 
the mills but they were to start soon, and 
in the meantime Earl carried a clock. As 
soon as the plant started operations 
again, later that fall, Earl was back in 

the power plant, and this time he was in 
charge. And he has been in charge ever 
since, and has watched his power plant 
grow from a small room with average 
equipment, to a modern new plant, capa- 
ble of supplying a good sized town with 
power, and housed in a large, modern 
building all its own. 

George Young Arrives 

He was still struggling along in the old 
room when George Young was sent in as 
a lurbine operator, That was in 1918. 
George had been with the company since 
1916, first working on the kiln’ house 
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fans, and then for about a year firing in 
the boiler room. 

George, who is a product of Pitts 
burgh, Pa, grew up in Litchfield, TL, 
and like his boss, was early attracted to 

the railroad as a career. He worked for 
the Wabash for a good many years, and 

was a conductor when he decided to cast 
his lot with the very new Staley plant. 

He smiles now when he tells of his first 
months in the power plant. Everything 
was on one floor there, and the room was 

none too well lighted, but the engines 
were polished daily, and the men in 
charge got every ounce of possible power 
out of them. Now George spends his 
days in a glass enclosed room which 
looks out over the turbine floor. Others 

polish the brass on the big monsters on 
that polished floor. His job, as turbine 

operator, is to watch the lights and charts 
which tell him so much and the layman 
nothing. 

Both Like Gardens 

One characteristic these two men have 

in common is that neither is a great talk- 
er—and both men like gardens. George 
has a garden at home where he likes to 
raise flowers. Earl has bought a small 
farm—and years ago he so longed to get 
away from one—where he hopes to live 
some day. 

Earl has two sons in the plant. Bob 
has a bent toward his father’s profession 
and is an electrician, working with the 
Staley electrical gang. Carl is working in 
the packing house. Another son, Donald, 

is in the Navy, and spends his life on the 
briny deep repairing typewriters, for he 
isa trained expert in that work. Just now 
he is in Chinese waters. Dorothy, the 
only daughter, is a Sunday School mis- 
sionary, at present stationed in San Fran-. 
cisco. 

The Youngs have no children of their 
own but some nieces who have lived with 

them for years re very near and dear to 
their hearts. 
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Mareh Is Th 

The G    

When March pops up on the calendar 
the good gardener pops up out of the easy 
chair where he has been lounging and 
rearling seed catalogues. His life of ease 
is over for another year. In tact some of 
the most enthusiastic and thorough gar- 
deners have been busy before that, in 
this fairly mild climate of Central Ili- 

nois. Activity in a well groomed garden 
actually begins along in February, the 
weather being at all willing. 

We say “groomed” because it is with 
garden grooming that we are dealing 
here. A most necessary part of every 
gardener’s equipment is his pruning 
shears, and just now is the time of the 

i P| 

  

    
Karl Simroth keeps our gardens perfect. 
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Time To Give 

len Fis Grooming 

By KARL SIMROTH, Staley Gard 

  

year when he {s realizing on that invest- 

ment. Since there is little else he can do 
in the garden just now, he can concen- 
trate on pruning. 

Early Pi i 

Grape vines and fruit trees should be 
trimmed and pruned in February, In this 
climate where blooms appear early, it is 
fatal to postpone their trimming until 
later in the season. Shrubs and hedges 
can be trimmed now if the weather per- 
mits the gardener to work outdoors, and 
the desire to so do quite over-powers him. 

By March the praning and trimming 
should begin in earnest and everything, 
except the early blooming shrubs and 
bushes, and climbing roses, should be 
put into shape for summer. Remember 
it is from the new wood and branches 

that the flowers and leaves appear, so if 
you want the best results from your 
shrubs, trim out the dead wood. 

  

  

Dead Wood First 
T have always found it a good plan to 

trim out all the old dead wood first, get 

it out of the way and then stand off and 
look over the bush or shrub. If I do not 
like its shape—and generally 1 do not— 
now is the time to trim it up into the 
shape I wish it to take. Do not be afraid 

to cut—but cut with wisdom. Be sure 
your shears are sharp, and cut branches 
about a half inch above a joint. Cut 
branches die a little at the cut end, and 
the new leaves and branches grow from 
joints 

The shrubs which bloom early, the 
lilacs and the climbing roses, should be 
trimmed after they bloom, later in the 
summer 
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Two Other Chores 

There are two other garden chores 
which should be taken cate of early in 
the spring —preterably in March. Shrubs 
should be given their first. spray and 
lawns should be rolled. To spray shrubs 
in March with a tint oil solution pre 

vents scale later in the season. Unless 
the branches are covered with snow or 
ice, the weather should not prevent this 
being done. Later on—generally in June 

-the shrubs can be sprayed to kill in- 
sects. 

Some day this month, too, the lawa 
should be raked and rolled. This should 

be done just at the right time, when the 
ground is damp, but not so wet that the 
gardener and his tools sink into it. 

After these little chores are attended 
to the gardener has nothing else to do 
until it is time to prepare the ground for 
seeds and plants. That dees not mean 
that he has a lot of spare time on his 
hands, for if he gets all of these things 

  

done in time to begin preparing the 
ground he will be kept busy. Later in 
the summer, when the trees are out in 

leaf, he can do some more trimming: 

cut out the dead wood in bis shade trees. 
  

The next time Gordon Jackson, office 

janitor, wants to buy anything at a local 
bar he is going to walk in on stills. The 

last time he tried to make a purchase he 
was refused for the bartender was sure, 

because of his size, that he was a minor. 

Jim Richey says he is glad his hair is 
thinning. It is easier to control. Ed Smith 
says maybe it is but he can’t remember 
what it is like to have hair. 

Cecil Taylor was a new messenger in 
the accounting department, 

  

Tt never occurs to a boy of eighteen 
that some day he will be just as dumb as 
his father. 

  
Silver Pride 3rd and Silver Queen are prize winning dairy cows belonging to Irvin F 

Meyer, of the Goid Mine Stock Farm in MeGregor, la. Silver Pride was the grand cham- 

pion cow of the Jown State Fair in 1938 and the Ail lowa Dairy Show, Silver Queen was 

first prise aged cow at the fair the previous year and senior champion at the All lowa in 

1936. They were the first prize pair in Des Moines int 1938. 
And their owner feeds Saybean Oil Meal and always specifies Staley’s. 
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Elevator Oper 

Train 

Tf any man ever worked his way up 
with the Staley company, literally, it is 
Louis Kossieck, now elevator operator 
in the administration building. For 
Louie began with the company twenty 
years ago this month, not at the ground, 
but under the ground. He started here 
doing sewer and pipe work and stayed at 
that job for a number of years. Then he 
‘worked up” to a ground level job—and 
now, if we may be permitted to say it 
he soars to the top of the highest build- 
ing. 

Louis had been on sewer crews about 
Decatur for a number of years before 
Rudolph Potrafka, Staley Yards boss, 
did a little polite proselyting and got 
him to come to work at Staley’s. Ru- 
dolph had been superintendent of streets 
for the city of Decatur and he knew that 
Louie was a dependable workman, In 
that winter of 1919 there was a great 
deal of sewer and water pipe work to be 
dene at Staley’s, Rudolph Potrafke was 
the man in charge of it and he was in- 
tensely interested in getting it done cor- 
rectly. 

Changes Jobs 

It probabiy was with a great deal of 
relief that he saw Louie working on a 
sewer in East Eldorado street, near the 

Bridge company gate, one evening as he 
was leaving the Staley plant. And when 
he saw Louie he had an idea—and after 
a Tew earnest conversations—and not a 
little argument in the Kossieck house- 
hold-—Louie gave up his good job with 
regular pay and fairly short hours, with 
the city, and came to work at the still- 
new starch plant, where the pay was all 
right, but the hours were iong 

But he liked it from the start. His 
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This is Louie without his jamitiar gray 
cap and uniform. In other words it is Louie 
ready for church—if he goes to church. 

bosses were good and he got well paid 
for all the hours he worked. He soon 
found out why Rudolph was so anxious 
for him. The new 12 inch line was being 
iaid from the plant to the new pumping 
station and they wanted all the depend- 
able, experienced hands they could get. 
Louie worked on that line from the start 
and was one of the men who connected 
the pipe with the pumping station at the 
end. 

It was not long then, until he was 
transferred to a ground level job, this 
time in 17 building, and after a short 
time he was in charge of syrup barrel 
filling there. Tt was irom that job- 
after an interval of poor heaith—that he 
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was given charge of the elevators in the 
new office building when it was opened 
in 1930. 

Makes It Intere:    iz 

The hundreds of people, whom this 
quiet man has met since he began this 
latest job, agree that he has demon- 
strated beyond ail doubt, that no job 
need be colorless and monotonous. He 
could ride up and down all day, open and 
close doors—and be doing all he was 
hired to do. Instead he learned very 
quickly that he could be practically an 
indispensable person. When a secretary 
wants to find her boss, when anyone 
wants to locate the building superintend- 

ent, when radiators won’t work, windows. 
are left open in a rain, keys are forgot- 
ten, messages are to be sent—we ring for 
the elevator. Louis knows where people 
are, he will get word to people, he has a 
key that will fit. 

New messengers grow up into stenog- 
raphers to cal! him blessed for it is he 
who, quietly but eifectively, keeps them 
on their schedule the first few confused 
days. He is included in all the building 
family jokes, and he probably is the w 
witting listener in many important busi- 
ness conversations but he never offers 
comments, or is obtrusive—or remem- 
bers anything he hears after the passen- 
gers leave the elevator. 

  

Unofficial Host 

He says now that he likes the job, but 
when he first had it offered him he didn't 

want it. He never had worn a white shirt 

every day and he was afraid he wouldn't 
like the idea of always being dressed up. 
In his immaculate white shirts and his 
well tailored gray whip-cord uniforms be 
looks as if he were born for the part. 

‘The fact that he has lived in Decatur 
all of his life, and has known a great 
many Decatur business men since they 
were little boys, helps establish him as an 
unofficial host in the building, He got 
PAGE 12   

about a lot when he was younger—he 

went to the old Jackson street school and 

St. Paul’s old school, then he drove Leams 

jor the Lyon Lumber and Decatur Brew- 

ing companies—so it isn’t to be wondered 

at when building callers greet him like 

old time friends, Generally they are just 

thar, 

Navy Henor ™ 

  

Chester Crockett, Jr., was one of the 
honor graduates from the United States 
Naval Hospital Corps school in San 

Diego, Cal., in February. Son of Chester 

Crockett, of 17 building, he has been in 

Chester Crockeit, Jr., 

is now at the Naval 
hospital in Pensacola, 

Fla 

the Navy and in the Hospital Corps 
school since his graduation from Decatur 

High school in 1937. Men on the honor 
roll completed their training course with 
a linal average of 90 or above and had 
maintained a clear conduct record during 
the entire course. They are awarded the 
Bureau of Navigation certilicate of com- 
pletion of the training course for the next 
higher rating. 

Immediately upon being graduated 
from his course at San Diego young 
Crockett was assigned to the Naval hos- 
pital at Pensacola, Fla. He has already 
taken up his duties there, 

Ward Summers, who was graduated 
from the same course at the same time, 

is the son of Rev. Isaac Summers, of De- 

catur, and a brother-in-law of Frank 
Mize, who works in the plant. He has 
been assigned to Mare Island. 
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L. B. Smith Celebrates 

20th Annivers: 

When Leonard B. Smith was rather 
freshly out of Decatur schools—includ- 
ing Millikin Academy—his chief ambi. 
tion in life was to become a cattle buyer 
for one of the big packing companies. 
That ambition was so strong that he 
went to Chicago, took a job with Swift & 
Company and actually started on the ca- 
reer which he had always wanted. The 
pay-off came when he discovered that, 
during part of his training, he would have 
to spend a few hours daily in those big, 
but decidedly cold, coolers in which 
packing companies keep meat, He didn’t 
mind that, but it kept him continually 
with a cold, so he decided he had better 
select another profession. 

And in a round-about-way he got back 
to Decatur, and was soon’ working at 
Staley’s with his father-in-law, Eugene 

  Leonard B. Smith seldom sits in one place 
tong enough to have an excellent photograph 
dike this taken 
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ith Company 

Morrow, It was in March, 1919, that he 
first came to work at the Staley plant, 
and for a short time he did various jobs 
which needed doing—chiefly having to 
do with construction. The machine shops 
and 16 building were being built at that 
time and he worked on both of them. 

New Job 

In a short time the construction was 
finished and then he was transferred to 
work under John Kuhns. Mr. Kubns 
department at that time was vaguely 
called “mechanical engineering”, a sub- 
ject upon which he did not touch at all. 
Under its supervision came the filter 
house, meters about the plant, and the 
lubrication and other odds and ends. 

Aiter Leonard had been working about 

on this job for a year or so, John Kuhns 
resigned hecause of ill health and Leon- 

ard was put in charge. “And the chief 
thing I was concerned about,” he says, 
“was that no one call me a mechanical 
engineer. I wasn’t and I didn’t want to 
get into any hot water by seemingly sail- 
ing under false colors.”* 

Lots of Water 

He did not get into any hot water, but 
he did have to work with water in large 
quantities, for not only does he have the 
filter house under his supervision, but a 
few years after he took charge the pump- 
ing station—the river as it is called about 
the plant—was put in his department. 
Of course lubrication work, and meters 
were still left there. 

Several years ago after Leonard had 
about dispaired of anyone ever finding 
an appropriate name for his department, 
a good one appeared. Suddenly he found, 
without changing jobs at all, that he had 
charge of the Meters and Lubrication de- 
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partment. The great hitch now is that 
it is so universally called M. & L. that 

about half the plant people either do not 
know or have forgotten what the letters 
stand for 

Well Known 

One thing they do not forget is that 
a tall, quiet young man is in charge. 
“Leonard” to most of them, “Smithy” to 
a great many, he has a sharp, quiet wit 
which would make him a welcome guest 
if he were inclined to loaf about, which 

he isn’t. 
A few years ago Leonard, who never 

had been known to have a hobby, devel 
oped a keen interest in gardening. The 

  
first few years he tried everything and 
was terribly disgusted because his place 
was not a blossoming paradise the first 
summer. Now he has settled down to 
the serious study of raising a few flowers 
and raising them well. But those who 
know him are sure that he will not be 

salisfied with just good flowers. He has 
already started working on some experi- 
ments which may result in his having 
roses bloom in January, or something 
like that. 

Carl Sheets, 17 building, has a new 

telephone in his home but he never calls 
home because he doesn’t know his num- 

ber. 

Beftpace of Lacon 
* 

Staley's Starch Cubes were the “bricks” used in making this small model of the Lincoln 

Memorial in Hodgensville, Ky., which was placed in the Decatur Library in February 
The model was made by the students in Lakeview school, near Decatur, under the direction 

of Wayne Butler, their teacher. 
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TWO GOOD STAN 

When you can’t think of anything else 
lo serve the family these cold spring days 
you can always serve beans. Practically 
everyone likes baked beans, and the cook 

always favors them because they are 
easy to prepare, and they serve as both 
meat and vegetables. Here is an excel- 
lent recipe: 

Baked Beans 

Smal! Soup Beans—1 pint 
Salt Pork—% pound. 
Staley’s Sorghum Flavored Syrup 
—% cup. 

Salt—1%4 teaspoons. 
Mustard—14 tablespoon. 
Water—4 cup. 
Brown Sugar—? tablespoons. 
Catsup—4 cup. 

Bean Juice—34 cup. 

Soak beans in cold water over night. 

Drain; cover with water; cook slowly un- 
til skins begin to burst. 

Drain; put in bean pot with salt pork 
cut into pieces. 

Mix syrup and other ingredients; pour 
over beans 

Cover; bake 6—8 hours in slow oven 
(250° F.), adding water if necessary. 

Uncover and brown. 

Cinnamon Apples 
An easy way to prepare those delicious 

cinnamon apples is given here: 

Staley’s Crystal White Syrup— 
| cup. 

‘Red Hots” (hard candy)—¥% cup. 
Apples—6 or 8. 

Core and peel whole firm apples. 

Bring syrup and red hots to boiling paint. 
Use deep pan, immersing apples in syrup; 

cook until tender. 

Cool apples in syrup to insure a brighter 
red color. 

Given about two more heavy rains and 
Henry Trent will be opening a swimming 
pool in his basement. The last two have 
given him a good start. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Willis Johnson were mar- 
ried 25 years in February. 

  

Celebrate Ai vi 

  

wy 

Willis Johnson, tinner, and Mrs. 
Johnson, celebrated their twenty-fifth 

wedding anniversary in their home in 
Decatur Sunday, Feb, 26. They had a 
family dinner al noon and then during 
the afternoon and evening held open 
house for their friends. During the day a 
great number of persons called. 

Marvied in Antioch church, near De- 
catur, they have lived in or near Decatur 
all of their married lives. Their two mar- 

tied daughters, Mrs. Wanda Napier and 
Mrs. Adeline Jackson, do not live at 
home but were home for the celebration. 

The other children at home are Willis, 
Jr., Charles, Delmar, Maurice, Rodger, 
Delores and Marlin. 

Mr. Johnson has worked for the Staley 
company for fifteen years. 

W. L. Davis, mechanical superintend- 
ent, is taking a month’s leave because of 
ill health. He is spending most of the 
time in Hot Springs, 
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bean Exhibits 

  

Not all of the more than 200 varieties 

of soybeans were represented in the ex- 
hibits at the recent Macon County Farm- 
ers Institute, but a great many were. 
Most of those exhibited in the Masonic 
Temple in Decatur, were entered in the 
soybean contest for which the A. Ek. 
Staley Manufacturing company offered 
prizes. 

The first tot for which prizes were of- 
fered by the company were yellow beans, 
regarded by many as the aristocrats of 
the non-edible ones. For the best in this 
lot Carroll Veach won first prize, Hirsch 
Brothers second and Orville Burgener 
third. The peck of soybeans entered by 
Hirsch Brothers had also won second 
prize at the Farm and Home exhibit at 
the University of Illinois in January. 

Lot 2 was opened to include alt other 

kinds of soybeans. In this lot the first 
prize was won by Sam Thomas and the 
second by A. W. Nichols. 

J. E. Underwood, Staley garden super- 
visor, was vice president of the Institute 

last year and was re-elected for another 
year in the February meeting. Glenn 
Hirsch, of Oreana, of the farming firm of 

Hirsch Brothers, was re-elected presi- 
dent. 

  

ug Wax Paper 

Boy Scouts of Troop 9 are selling 
waxed paper for householl use. Pack- 
ages of lifty sheets sell for 10 cents. The 
boys are anxious to get a number of reg- 
ular customers. Anyone interested can 
call the Journal office, and some member 
of the troop will take care of the deliv- 
eries. 

  Some of the soybean winners, and officers of the Macon County Institute. Front row, 
Sam Thomas, John Probst, Glenn Hirsch, J. E. Underwood, Harry McQueen, Mrs. Bertha 
Huford and Leona Eckhardt, Back row, Tom Spaulding, Harry Hirsch, Joe Rice and 

Orville Burgener. 
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FRESHMAN DEF TIONS 

Chiorine—a dancer in wa night club. 

Copper—man who guards fire escapes at 
girls’ dormitory. 

Antimony—fee collected by ex-wives smart 
enough to leave their husbands. 

Carbon—storage place for street cars. 

Barium—what you do to dead people. 
Boron—a person of low mentality. 
Gallium—a type of sailing vessel 
Mole—a subterranean fur-bearing animal 
Catalyst—a western ranch owner, 
Symbol—a round dish-shaped musical in- 

strument made of brass, 
Equilibrium—state of being always right 

side up. 
Centimeter—a hundred-legged  worm-like 

animal 
Horse sense—stable thinking. 
Indicator — place where chickens are 

hatched. 
Burette—funny looking cap worn by artists 

and Frenchmen. 

Flask—measuring vessel carried on the hip, 
graduated in fingers. 

Funnel—pathway cut through a mountain. 
Precipitate—to (ake part in something. 

Electrolyte—a thing which when it is dark 
you turn on and it gets bright. 

Plaster of Paris—building material used in 

France. 
Nitrate—special price on telegrams and 

telephone calls after dark. 
Fehlings solution—another name for whis- 

key consumed on night before exams. 
Urea—what Archimedes shouted when he 

jumped from the “bath tub and ran down 

the street. 
Vacuum—a lgrge empty jilace where the 

Pope lives. 

Delores Over field had 
this picture taken to 
celebrate her twelfth 
birthday in December 
She is the daughter of 
Ruth Overfield, packing 
house, and is a student 
in Roosevelt Junior 

High school,   MARCH, 1939 

Cred 

  

The Staley Credit Union balance 
sheet for January 31, 1939, follows: 

  

Assets Liabilities 
Cash $ 3,012.91 
Personal Loans... 245,372.97 
Bonds 13,037.03 
Ace'ls Receivable 339.51 
Prepaid Expense 41.83 
Furniture aud Fixt, 325.30 

Shares $236,300.09 
Notes Payable - 3,000.00 
Accounts Payable 484.69 
Reserve Fund 13,095.53 
Surplus 7,149.24 

$262,129.55 $262,129.55 
Operating Statement for January, 1939 
Incomi 

Interest earned on 

    

personal loans .$ 2,004.39 
Entrance fees 1.75 

———- $ 2,006.14 
Expense 

Operating 436.94 
Interest 417 

Insurance 184.62 

625.73 

Net Profit $ 1,380.41 

Troop p Busy 

During the month of February four 
members of the Staley Bay Scout ‘Troop 
9 were promoted front Tenderioot te 
Second Class and five won Merit Badges. 

The new Second Class Scouts are Don- 
ald Grider, Eugene Brown, Robert Mar- 

tin and Donald Emert. The Merit Badge 
winners are Harry Witt, Jack Parker, 

Harold Clanton, Buddy Jackson and 
Harold Joynt. Harold is now Star rank. 

On Boy Scout Sunday, Feb, 12, twelve 
boys from the troop with their Scout 
Master, Melvin Garrett, went to Weldon, 
Ill, 10 help promote interest there in 
forming a troop. They attended services 
in the Methodist church in that village 
and gave a demonstration of some Scout 
work. 
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BREAKS LEG 

While most people were suffering at- 
tacks of influenza in February, Ellen 
Truitt, of our Chicago office, was laid up 
with a broken leg. While neither is de- 

sirable Elten has decided that a broken 
leg incapacitates one for a long time. 

  

  

Laundry Students Here 

Future managers of laundries now oift- 
en take courses to prepare them for their 
work at the American Institute of Laun- 

dering at Joliet, Ili. It was such a group 
which came from Joliet to spend a day in 
the Staley plant in February. The trip 
was made by bus and the group, includ- 
ing students and instructors, spent the en- 
tire day in our plant. At noon they were 
guests of the company at luncheon in the 
office cafeteria. 

Special guides from the laboratory 
took the young men through the plant 
and the laboratory, showing them in de- 
tail how various types of laundry starch- 
es are made. 

  

Dick Takes a Nap 

John A. Harris, bulk salesman, drives 
well, so when L. R. Dickinson, bulk su- 

pervisor, was riding with him recently 
from Dayton to Columbus, Ohio, Dick 

decided to take a nap. Suddenly traffic 
noises in a town through which they were 
passing roused him and he asked sleep- 
ily where they were. 

“Springfield,” said John, meaning 
Springfield, Ohio. 

“Oh, fine,” said Dick. “Only 40 miles 
to Decatur. Wake me when we reach 
West Main street.” 

And back to sleep he went blissfully 
thinking he was in Springfield, Il. 

MRS. CHARLES CRAWLEY 

Mrs. Charles Crawley died in Decatur 
February 4. She leaves four sons who 
work in the plant, Clyde in the refinery, 
Harold in 21 building and Herman and 
Claude in 17 building. A son-in-law, 
Harold Hall, works in the boiler room. 
Burial was in Graceland cemetery. 

  When the students from the Laundry Institute visited the Staley plant in February one 
of the first things they did was pose for this picture, The picture, with several Staley men, 

without hats, in the top row, was taken on the steps of our administration building. 
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Eli Lents was very busy one day, inside a 
vacuum pan, when Ted Threlfall slipped up 

and took his picture. 1f doesn’t show much 

of Kli but it does show how hard he works. 

Fra 

Frank “Poli” Koshinski, electrician, 
was sitling on the bench with the rest of 
his bowling (eam when Ray Hill stepped 
forward, a box in his hand, and an- 
nounced that he had a gift to present. He 
talked long and glowingly of the expert 
howler to whom this present was to be 
given, then got more and more personal 
and finally Prank’s face got redder and 
redder—for he knew that the bowler who 
had been so good—and who had decided- 
ly fallen from grace was himself. And 
when he opened the box his face got red- 
der, for it contained a miniature howling 

hall—about eight pounds—and the im- 
plication was that it was about what he 
should use. 

  

Zod    Kk Is Recog 
  

The York Case 

Consider the sad case of Lyle York 

butk sales supervisor (and we rather 
think that word bulk is used advisably). 

Lyle gave little or no thought to his size 
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or to his meals, except that he wanted 
plenty to eat three times a day. And then 
he went to get a new suit and the clerk 
told him in the future, because of his 
size, his suits would have to be made to 
order. So then he decided to thin down 

and now woe is Lyle! He is doing rather 
well, though. He buys very small Junch- 
es—then eats the butter irom the other 
trays on his table, and goes without des- 
serts, hut weakens and buys candy. As 
he points out, though, the candy he buys 
is in very small pieces. He is hoping now 
that someone will tell him someway he 
can reduce without diet or exercise. 

(Ivan Wieland thinks all this reducing 
talk is silly.) 

oT 

  

NKS TO You? 

“Our ‘thank you’ doesn’t half express 
the appreciation of the Ladies Aid of St. 
Pauls Methodist church,” wrote that or- 
ganization Lo the Staley Fellowship clul: 
recently. The occasion was the presenta- 
tion by the club te the Aid society of a 
number of tables. These tables, sturdy 
and in good condition, had been used 
in the Staley club house dining room for 
a number of years, but were replaced 
this fall by lighter weight pieces. The 
old ones will be used by the church wom- 
en in serving suppers. 

  
Robert Clark is 19, but his smait sister is 

only 7 months old. They are the children of 
Ralph Clark, exira board. 
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Last year you and T saw eight thou- 
sand Americans lose their lives in fires 

and explosions, The year before those 
people had bumped against our shoulders 
while all of us together had watched 

8200 others burned to death. 
Eight thousand in a year. 

Not So M: 

That’s not so many. Not many when 
you think of the 400,000 who have gone 
that same way since this century began. 
Not many when you think of the 130, 
000,000 who are leit—but a great many 
indeed if just one of them belonged to 

you—was a brother or a son or a wife. 

It wasn’t that they had to die. Fire 
isn’t like heart disease or cancer. Tt has 
never been a mysterious killer for sci- 

entis(s to wrestle with in a laboratory. 
No Pasteur has ever arisen with a specific 
to cure it and end its killing. None has 
been needed because all of us have known 

how 10 prevent it and how to check its 
spread. Since the Iroquois Theatre fire 

we’ve known how to build safe auditor- 
iums (I suspect we knew how before) 
lut—that wasn’t the last theatre fire. 

Ever since 173 children died behind a 

locked fire escape door in a school in Col- 
linswood, Ohio, thirty years ago, we've 
known how (¢ construct “panic bolts” 
but—that wasn’t the last school fire in 

our history that cost children’s lives and 
snuffed out laughter. 

ny, But— 

  

  

  

Housekeeping Important 

Fires, like accidents, are preventable, 
but fires are not accidents. Our engineers 
know how to build fire proof buildings 

and they have built them in our plant. 
Our fire department and our watchmen 
know all of the causes of fire arid they 
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Made in 

You There 

watch for them and eliminate them. 

Building foremen know that bad house- 
Keeping is a prime fire cause and they 
kee) buildings clear. 

All of those things help and without 
them we. couldn’t count any day a safe 
one but you and I can upset their care- 
ful plans and cancel every one of their 

precautions by disobeying Safety Rule 
Number One in our STALEY SAFETY 

Code. If we carry matches or lighters 
into the plant for just one small smoke 
in a place “where it won’t hurt”, if we 
forget that oily rags will ignite spontan- 
eously, if we hang light cords over pipes 
if we use a defective flashlight where 

there are dangerous dusts or gasses, we 
can change our fire department’s efforts 
in one minute from preventing a fire to 
trying to hold one in check. 

  

    Le 

The Other Fellow 

‘The average man is a beautiful opti- 
mist. He never really believes that any- 
thing bad is going to happen and when 
it does he is inclined to merely damn his 

luck because it happened to him, 
Something is going to happen. Fight 

thousand more people are going to burn 
to death this year. Somewhere in the 
country—Chicago, Houston, New York 
or Los Angeles—a terrible fire is going 
to break out. We are due for a bad one 
Tr has heen some time since one struck. 
When it does come the victims will be 
people just like you and me. People who 
didn’t want a fire and didn’t think it 
would happen to them. 

A few years ago a schoolboy won a na- 
tional fire prevention slogan contest by 
writing, “A match has a head but no 
brains. When you use its head use your 
brains.” There is only one possible im- 
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provement on that slogan for use in our 
plant and that is, “Use your brains. 
Leave the match at home.” 

Fire is a good servant—a terrible mas- 

ter. 

Postmaster General 

Kenneth “Spide” Buechler was put in 
charge of our mailing room in February. 
He has been with the company for sev- 
eral years, and most of the time has been 

in that same department in one capacity 
or another, so the work is not new to 
him. In this department incoming and 

outgoing mail of all classes is sorted and 
‘listributed, advertising stock cared for 
and any number of other very necessary 
jobs are supervised, 

Until he went onto this job Kenneth 

was on one of the mail trucks which 

makes regular trips from the office to the 
post office, banks and other places of 
business in down town Decatur. William 
Potter is taking his place on the truck. 

Kenneth belongs to a Staley family. 
His father, Ed Buechler, works in the 
corn elevator. 

We wish to thank the men in the refin- 
ery, boiler room, 17 and 21 buildings for 

the remembrances at the time of the 
death of our mother. 

Crawley Family, 

Eari Engene Nugent 
has ambitions to grow 
up into a second Tom 

Mix. He is the son of 
Earl Nugent, of the 
yards, and a nephew of 

Everett Greenfield, tin- 

ner.   PAGE 22 

Ardith Claire Bom- 
ball is stilt quite young 
to start on a picture ca- 
reer but she knows how 

ta smile. She is the five 

months old daughter of 
Carl Bomball, yard of- 
fice. 

      

Fibher Has a Headac! 

W. H. “Fibber Bill” McGuire, grain 

department, had a birthday and a head- 
ache on the same day in February. The 
headache did not result irom the birth- 

day celebration, but from a letter which 
Bill wrote his friend H. T. Morris, and 

which Mr. Morris insisted was later reac 

by feminine members of the grain de- 
partment staff, for whom it was not in- 
tended. 

But Fibber tried to carry it off with 
a high hand. He asked all the girls in 

the grain department to have a drink on 
him. Dr. Seulke just joined the party, 
too, and the whale gang of guests had 
fresh strawberry sundaes. Bill had a 

bromo seltzer. 

  

  

  

The reason Roy Rollins was running 
about the plant without a hat on for a 
few days late in February was because he 
couldn't get one to fit him. He bowled 
266 one night at Hills—enough to make 
anyone’s head swell. 

   

flavriet Jane Gilbert 

has been in nurses’ 

training in Chicago 
since she wus gradu- 
ated from high school. 
She is the daughter of 
Carl Gilbert, who we 
think, will be surprised 
jo See this very nice 

picture of his daughter 
appearing in the Jour- 
nal, 
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The Research team was near the top of Senior League when this picture was taken, They 
are Jim Galloway, Wayne Stewart, Roscoe Long, Howard File and Eli Lents. 

  This is the Millwrights team in the Senior League. They are Art Watkins, Henry Sims, 
Hd Miller, Bill Brumaster, Frank Moore and Charlie Koshinski. 

MARCH, 1939 PAGE “23



  

LEAGUE — FEBRUARY 22 
  

Team Won Lost Pet. Aver. Hi-Game 

Print Shop 45 a 627 828 933 
Research 4 i 36 336 1024 
Yard Dept. 38 34 528 851 971 

Executives 37 35 314 351 989 
Millwrights 36 36 500 830 972 

Starch Shipping 19 33 264 alo 1018 

TEN HIGH noe LERS 

  

Name Team Games Pins Aver. Hi-Game 

R. Woodworth Yard 69 13186 191 266 

W. Stewart Research 66 12033 182 243 

L, Doxsie Yard... eae 13030 ist 254 

H. Litz Executives 66 11648 176 244 

G. Garrett Research 248 342 178 246 

F, Coulson Executives : 33 5783 175 234 

R. Alverson Print Shop 07 11684 ii 235 

W. Brumaster .. Millwrights ' 72 12551 174 223 

A. Trierweiler Starch Shipping ... 63 10957 174 233 

F. Despres Print Shop vos 63 10869 173 227 

High Team Series High Team Game High Team High Individual High Individual 

3807 Resex 1024 ‘Average Series Game 

s. 2237 Starch 8. 1018 Executives S51 R. Woodw'th 693 R. Woodsw’th 

Millwrights 2696 Bxecuti 
i 643 . Di . 25. 

  

Yard Dept 851 L. Davis 
Res 836 1. Doxsie 639 

nts 830 G. Garrett... 637 
entives 989 

Yard Dept,..2687 Millwrights. 972      
DEPARTMENTAL LEA FEBRUARY 20 

  

   

Team Won Lost Pct. ~—s Aver. Hi-Game 

Laboratory 41 25 621 779 933 

Tinners ...200..... 37 29 3561 784 935 

Pipefitters : a 38 3I 530 79L oil 

Millwrights . . J 34 32 513 706 879 

M.&L . 33 33 300 760 $62 

Painters ; 31 35 470 742 867 

Office - = poe 30 36 453 137 862 

Boiler Room ........ : 23 43 348 730 834 

Name Team Games Pins Aver. Hi-Game 

1. Cox Tinners 41207 178 238 

C. Koshinski Pipefitters 9056 Wl—7 244 

F, Despres Millwrights © 7302 i71—22, 228 

R, Sherman -Laboratory 10037 047 224 

W. Barter Tinners 9686 219 

H, Winings Office 3600 220 

V. Roberts M.& L 8905 240 

C. Yonikus ..... Pipetitters 9385 223 

M. Bergandine Laboratory 9994 237 

J. Lahme Pipebiters 8738 209 

D. Ball Office 7397 224 

Men Hi-Game Men Hi-Series Team Hi-Game Team Hi-Series 

|. Grossinan 255, F, Despres 616 O35 Taborstary, 2591 

t Aoshinski 244 1. Cox 615 933 Tinners: 2545 

W. Goon 245. Sherman 6i4 s 525, 
WV. Roberts 240 J 64 2511 
1. Cox 238 612     
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Some of the Executives, of the Senior League, liked having their picture taken, anyway 
In the group are N. Lents, Buster Coulson, S. Ivens, H. Lichtenberger, Roy Rollins and 
Lynn Davis. 

  The Print Shop is represented in the Senior League by this group. They are Frank 
Despres, Ross Alverson, Voyle Roberts, V, R. March and Henry Schultz. 
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Helen Marie Powers 
was valedictorian of the 
1939 mid-veur class at 
Decatur High school. 
She was graduated with 
high honor aud won a 
scholarship to James 
Millikin university but 
at present is taking a 
business course instead. 

She is the daughter 

g 
of Mr. and Mrs. Harry 

Powers, and her proud grandfather is Jack 
McMillen, a gang foreman in our yards. 
Bol Rostek, in the boiler room, is a cousin 

        

   

Catherine Pollock, 

daughter of Joe Pol- 
lock, feed house, was 
graduated from Decu- 

* tur High school in Jan- 
Z nary as an honor ste 

dent, She maintained 
an average between 92 
and 94 for four years. 
Al present she is attend- 
ing business school. 

Doris Mossman start- 
ed taking a business 
school course as soon as 
she was graduated from 
Decatur High school in 
Jaunary. She is the 
daughter of William 
Mossman of the boiler 
room. 

  

Henry Johu White 
was graduated from De- 

catur High school in 
January. He is the son 
of Mrs. Mamie While, 
facking house, and of 
the late John White 

whe was our yard su 
perintendent at the time 

of his death several 
years ago.   PAGE 26 

  

Not a Collector 
Watchmen at our main gate get funny 

reactions to their requests that all enter- 
ing the plant leave matches with them. 
Recently a visitor thought the watchman 
was callecting match books and searched 
around in his pockets for a special one 
he had brought (rom Sun Valley. He was 
surprised when, on leaving the plant, the 
watehnian handed it back to him. 

  

Thomas Francis Maher, tinner, died 

suddenly in his home in Decatur March 
6. He had been employed in the Staley 
sheet metal shop since 1922, and had 
made hundreds of friends about the plant 

in his quiet manner, 
Born in Washington, Ind., he had 

lived in Decatur for 23 years, He was 
57 at the time of his death. He leaves his 
widow and one daughter, Mrs. Cassie 
Reedy of Lovington, who before her ma 
riage worked in our accounting depart- 
ment 

Funeral services were conducted from 

St. Patrick’s Catholic church with burial 

in Calvary. 

  

  

MRS. WITHROW DIES 

Mrs. Withrow, mother of Frank and 
Perry Withrow, died in February. She 
had made her home with Perry. Burial 
was in Mechanicsburg, 

    

   

  

I don’t know whe he was, but some 
{at man smoking a pipe tried to pick me’ 
up this morning on the way to work,” 
said Lucile Schulz. Later in the day H. 
T. Morris, feed sales manager, remarked, 
“Lneile Schulz is getting terribly snooty. 
I stopped to ask her to ride this morn- 

ing, but she looked right past me.” 

Lloyd Spicer, 17 building, is improv- 
ing, following his operation of several 
weeks ago, but is still unable to return to 
work. 
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Buys New Home 

Hugh York, office janitor, has bought 
a new home, but that does not mean he 
has sold the old one. For some time Hugh 
has been living on a smail acreage in the 
Brush Coltege neighborhood. In Febru- 
ary he bought another place in North 
‘Thirty-fifth street, and now he has rent- 
ed the country place and moved into the 
new house which is thoroughly modern: 
and has a fire place in the tiving room 
which the Yorks have been enjoying 
these crisp February evenings. 

“AU the K 

When Estol “Red’’ Beasley, 17 build- 

ing, gets through “tuning” a piano noth- 
ing less than a vacuum cleaner can find 
alt the parts. But he is a willing worker, 
and even after discouraging results on his 
own and Paul Peters’ pianos he is will- 
ing to try tuning those belonging to oth- 
er friends—if they are willing to let him. 

rses—°?    

At Purdue University 

Raymond Russell, son of Arthur Rus- 

sell, 16 building foreman, is wasting no 
time while working on his master’s de- 

gree at Purdue university. He is also do- 
ing part time teaching. He will receive 
his master’s degree in this spring, and ex- 
pects to continue his work, probably at 
the school university, for his doctorate. 
He is taking hjs degrees in chemistry. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. John Win- 
ings, Feb. 17, in St. Mary’s hospital, a 
son. Mr. Winings is assistant to John 
C. Kuhns, power engineer. 

  

Martin Lindsey, superintendent of the 
office building, is walking on air again. 
This time it is a grandson—and he has 
been named James Martin Poole. 
MARCH, 1939 

Ernest Williams is 

the son of Clyde Wil- 
liams of the laboratory. 
Ernest was one of the 

members of the Janu- 
ary graduating class at 

Decatur High school. 

  

Eugene William Tim- 

merman is getting io be 

quite a boy—he is three 
and a half years old. 
His father is E. W. 

Timmerman. 

Wilbur Coon, Jr., was 
graduated from Decatur 
High school in January. 
He is the son of Wilbur 
Coon, Staley tinner. 

    

Jean Ray was gradu. 
ated from Decatur High 
school in January. Her 
father, A. E. Ray, is a 
package division sales- 
man. Jean is planning 
to enter Millikin uni- 
versity. 
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From Old Journal Files 

  
  

STALEY FELLOWSHIP JOURNAL 

Dorothy Baker, Editor 
March, 1919 
  

A biography of J. H. Galloway led all 
other stories in the Journal. Another 
story, about the mill house, carried a 
biography of Fred Klumpp, head miller, 
and pictures of Klumpp, Herman Her- 
bert, Karl Klaus and Carl Sutter. 

  

Two pictures in this issue showed 
progress being made on the construction 
of the new shaps. 

  

A picture of the new turbine included 
George Young, night man in charge in 
the power plant. 

  

Howard File bad returned to take 
charge of the laboratory, and someone 
wrote a poem about the laboratory- 
File, Gill and Burkey, calling them the 

Pill Merchants. 

Tn a story about “Our Architect” the 
hero was E. C. Larsen, chief engineer. 
Men in his department were C. A. Metz, 
R. J. Odean, W. Walters, C. R. MeDon- 
nell and R. E. Hagen. 

Frieda Turner resigned from the ac- 
counting department, and Edwin Schei- 
ter took her place. 

  

THE STALEY JOURNAL 
Ruth E. Cade, Editor 

March, 1924 

H. F. Watson, chemist, wrote an in- 
teresting article on the new Staley corn 
dryers. 

The Journal announced its second an- 
nual garden contest. Prizes were to be 
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awarded both flower and vegetable gar- 
dens. 

  

Staley golfers were rejoicing over 
plans for changing the old brick plant, in 
Nelson Park, into a golf shelter. 

  

Emma Koslofski, forewoman in the 
tray room, died after a long illness, and 
Maggie Prell was named to succeed her. 

  

Robert Urfer had purchased a lot near 
Roosevelt schoo] and planned to build a 

home soon. 
  

Ruth Swarthout and Earl Sigmon 
were married. 

  

A son was born to Mr. and Mrs. H. L. 
Winings. 

  

C. C. Plant was the latest addition to 
the syrup sales force and George Rankin 
to the feed sales department. 

Joe “Tron Man McGinnity”, who 
worked in the yards, had decided not to 
accept J. J. McGraw’s invitation to train 
pitchers for the New York Giants that 
season. 

  

THr STALEY JOURNAL 

Ruth F. Cade, Editor 
March, 1929 

To mark the dedication of the new 
Masonic Temple local newspapers got 
out speciat editions picturing people who 
had been prominent in helping erect the 
building. A. E. Staley’s picture, with 
thal of Gov. L. L.. Emmerson, appeared 
on the front page. Inside were pictures 
of G. E. Chamberlain, Sam Mrothland, 

H. T. Morris, George Truebe and Mrs. 
R. C. Kalh, wife of a Staley machinist. 
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Dr, Robert Crozier was added to the 
laboratory staff. 

‘The Opossum club was organized. 
Lynn Davis was elected Chief O’possum. 
Al Lukey, Game Warden; Howard File, 
Pilot; John Kuhns, safety superintend- 
ent; Robert Urier, secretary of the treas- 

ury; Charles Burkey, Commissary Ser- 
geant; Roy M. Ives, Judge Advocate. 
The chief reason for the club seemed to 
be to get together and eat dinners cooked 
by Charley Long. 

Fred Harless Dies 

Fred Harless, for 22 years a Staley 
employee, died in St. Mary’s hospital 
March 5. He suffered a stroke while on 
duty in the boiler room March 1, and 

was taken to the hospital. He was 70 
years old. 

Born in Lincoln, Til, he had lived in 
Decatur for 27 years. He leaves his 
widow, two sons, four daughters, two 
brothers and one sister. Both sons work 
in the plant, Fred, Jr., in the boiler house 
with his father, and Herbert in the mill- 
wright shop. A brother, Frank, works 
in the feed house. 

Orlando P. Brewster 

Orlando P. “Opie” Brewster died in 

his home in Decatur March 3, after a 
long illness. He was 81 years old. He 
worked in the Staley plant from 1918 
until poor health made it necessary for 
him to retire in 1936. During the last 

Gary Lee Friend is 
looking the world 
squarely in the eye, and 

he is just eight months 
old, He is the son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack 
Friend.   MARCH, 1939 

few years he worked as bottle washer in 
the laboratory. 

He leaves his widow, three sons and 

two brothers, 

The A. O. Pi’s have been annoyed con- 
siderably this year by their inquisitive 
neighbors, the Theta Tau’s. Ruth is the 
ingenious originator of the sign fastened 
to the shade of her window—*Sorry 

boys!” 

Do gentlemen prefer blondes? Ask 
the man who phones one. . . . There’s 
many a slip with a flask on the hip. 
li she needs a heater in the car, the 
honeymoon is over. . . . Girls used to 
wear unmentionables, new they wear 
nothing worth mentioning. . .. Poets are 
born—that’s the trouble. .. . Some wom- 

en are entertaining this winter—others 
not very... . She is not my best girl— 
just necks best. . 

Housewife: “If I give you a dime, will 
you spend it en drink?” 

Tramp: “If you insist.” 

  

Bjones (sadly): “I wish I were dead.” 
Cuddlipp: “What's the matter? Can't 

you marry her—or did you?” 

Acertain Kansas man says conscience 
is sometimes called “The Kid” because 
it keeps one awake at nights. 

In China people have the right idea. 
They sit on the floor at the beginning of 
the party instead of at the end. 

  

To prospective employees, a certain 
Detroit automobile plant issues a ques- 
tionnaire asking the person’s age, place 
of birth, etc. 

After an applicant for a job had filled 
out his card, it was found that he had 
answered “Yes” in the square marked 

“Descent.” 
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Sue: “Oh, Donald, I love you so.” 
Don: “So, what?”   

  

Her: “My husband travels so much 
that each time he comes home he seems a 
perfect stranger. 

She: “How thrilling.” 

“Vas he surprised when you said you 
wanted to marry his daughter?” 

“TIL say he was. The gun nearly went 
off in his hand.—U.S.S. West Virginia 
Mountaineer. 

    

“Had the deceased any financial wor- 

ries?” asked the coroner. 
“None at all,” replied the witness, 

He was bankrupt.” 

Girl, after horseback ride: “I never 
knew anything so full of hay could be so 
hard.” 

Judge: “On what grounds are you ap- 
plying for a divorce?” 

Mr. Brown; “Extravagance, your 
honor.” 

Judge: “Extravagance, how’s that?” 
Mr. Brown: “She kept on buying ice 

after | had installed a refrigerator.” 

‘My wife kisses me every time I come 
home. That's aifection.” 

“You're wrong. That’s investigation.” 
Tid-Bils, 

At school for the first time, the small 

boy started to sob bitterly, 
“What’s the matter, Willie?” asked 

the teacher. 
“Please, Miss — I don’t like school. 

And T’ve got to stay here till I’m four- 
teen?” 

Don’t let that worr u,” said the 

teacher, “I’ve got to stay here till [’m 
sixty-five!” —Typing Tips. 

  

” 
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Ata dinner given by one of his (riends, 
‘Thompson, an expert trainer of hunting 
dogs, was introduced to a Mr. Broad- 
bent, who claimed to have hunted every 
stretch of field and forest irom pole to 
pole. 

Before leaving, Thompson, who was 
elated to have met such a mighty hunter, 
said, “Broadbent, I’ve trained dogs alt 
my life, but I have in my possession now 
the very Hower of the breed, She is be- 
yond question the finest trained animal 
T have ever seen, and I wan! you to take 
her with you tomorrow when you go out 
hunting.” 

When Broadbent returned the next 

day, Thompson asked him how the dog 
had performed. 

“Well,” said the seli-styled mighty 
hunter, “You've got a pretly good dog 
there. She has one bad habit, though, 
When we were in bird country, her nose 
and her tai] would straigthen out and she 
seemed to freeze on the spot, but a cou 
ple of good kicks in the rear end cured 
that,” 

  

  

   

“Fred, there’s someone creeping up- 
stairs.” 

“Whazza time?” 

“3:30 A. M.” 
“Well, thank goodness, it’s not me 

this time 

  

Poverty is a blessing hated by all 
men.—Ttalian Proverb 

  
Sea Captain: “There is no hope! ‘The 

ship is deomed! In an hour we will all 

be dead!” 
Seasick Passenger: “Thank heaveni 

During an argument with his frau, 
Mr. Muggugly roared, “Woman do you 
realize that I’m strong as an ox?” But 
the frau merely sighed, “I don’t know. 
[ve never smelled an ox.” 
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So that fan dancer couldn’t learn to 

knit?” 
No, she’s been trained to drop every 

stitch, you know!” 

ond Mather: “Quiet, dear, the sand- 
man is coming.” 

Modern Child: “Okay, Mother dear. 

A doliar and 1 won’t tell Daddy.” 

  

  

The general sent for his engineer—an 
old-fashioned, capable road builder. 

“Jim,” he asked, “how long will it take 
to throw a bridge across this river?” 

“Three days,” the engineer said, after 

running his fingers through his hair. 
“Good,” said the general. “Have the 

draftsman make the drawing right 
away.” 

Three days tater the general sent for 
the engineer, hardly hoping the bridge 
could be done so soon. 

“How’s the bridge?” he asked. 
“Bridge is made,” was the reply, “and 

you can march across if you don’t have 
to wait for them pictures. They ain’t 
done yet.” 

A washerwoman applied to a man for 
work, and he gave her a note to the man- 
ager of a certain club. It read as fol- 
lows: 

“Dear Mr. X.—This woman wants 

washing.” 
Shortly afterwards the answer came 

back: “Dear Sir—I dare say she does 
but I don’t fancy the job.” 

Attomey Blank was examining a wit- 
ness in court the other day. 

“Have you ever been arrested he- 
fore?” he asked the man. 

“No, sir!” the witness answered em- 
phatically. 

“Have you ever been in this court be- 
fore?” 

“No, sir.” 
“Are you sure of that?” 
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"Yes, sir!” 
“Your face looks very familiar—very 

familiar. Where have I seen you be- 

fore?” 
“Well, sir,” the witness calmly an- 

swered, ‘I used to be the bartender in 
the salooty across the street from here.” 

An intoxicated man who boarded a 

metropolitan motorbus insisted on climb: 
ing the narrow, steep, winding, open 
stairway leading to the top deck. 

A fellow passenger, fearful that the 
inebriate would fall out on the street, 
helped him up the stairs and to one of 

the empty seats. 
He had scarcely reached the main 

deck again, when the drunken man came 
catapulting down. “Can’t shtay up 
there,” he confided. “’S dangerous! ’S 
no driver up there!” 

“T never felt so punk in all my life. 
“Do any drinking last night?” 
“Yes, and when I went to bed I felt 

fine. But when I woke up I felt terrible. 

It was the sleep that did it. 

Willie: “While Mother was sleeping 
the baby got sick licking the paint —” 

Caller: “Off a toy?” 
Willie: “No, off mother.” 

  

‘T wish I'd enough money to buy an 
elephant.” 

“What d’you want an elephant for?” 
“1 don’t. T want the money.”—VCR 

Factory News. 

Mistress: “Jane, I always take a little 

siesta in the afternoon.” 
Jane: “Yes’m. Most of my ladies like 

a drop of something after Junch."— 
Pittsfield Warks News. 

Asked the meaning of the term, 
dressed lumber, a western Kansas editor 
replied—“Charley McCarthy.” 
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Reformer: “Stop, do you think a glass 
of that vile stuff will quench your 
thirst?” 

Sailor: “No, sir. I'm gonna drink the 
whole jug."—U.S.S. Ranger Bull Horn. 

Mistress: “How is your husband, 
Martha?” 

Martha: “He's ve'y po'ly, ma'am, 
polly; he’s got exclamatory rheuma- 
tism.”” 

Mistress: “You mean inflammatory, 
Martha, exclamatory means to cry oul.” 

Martha: “Yes, ma’am, dat’s what ’Lis, 

he hollers all de time.” 

  

  
  

A woman was bemoaning the fact that 
her husband had left her for the sixth 
time. “Never mind,” sympathized her 
neighbor, “he'll come back again.” 

“Not this time,” she sobhed. “He has 
taken his golf clubs.” —Pittsfield Works 

News, 

The old man had been a lighthouse 
keeper for thirty-seven years, and every 
night at midnight a cannon had boomed 

to signal the boats. One night, as the old 
man lay sound asleep, the cannon failed 
to explode. He leaped out of hed and 
shouted, “My gosh! What was that?” 

   
    

   

ea 

ISPOILEDA 
GooD. PAIR oF 
GOGGLES-~ BOT 

VYVE STILL       
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Judge: “Madam, have you anything 
to say?” 

Prisoner’s Husband: 
Now you’ve done it!” 

“Lord, Judge! 

A farmer took his wife toa concert, 
and after listening with apparent joy the 
pair suddenly became interested in one 
of the choruses: “All we, like sheep, have 
gone astray.” 

First a sharp soprano voice exclaimed: 
“All we, like sheep”; next a deep voice 
uttered in a most earnest tone: “All we, 
like sheep.” ‘Then all the singers at once 
asserted: “All we, like sheep.” 

“Well, I don’t!” exclaimed the farmer 
to his wife. “I like beef and bacon.” 

Mrs. Brown had been in a bad temper 
all day, She had soundly rated her hus- 
band ‘for an imagined slight, and had 
scolded the maid. Mr. Brown said sym- 
pathetically to the girl: “You and I seem 

to be in the same unfortunate position 
this evening, Mary.” 

“Not likely!” replied the maid. “I’m 
giving her notice tomorrow.” 

We're tired of listening to speakers 
who have nothing to say. 
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If the fellow who thinks love is blind 
tries flashing a diamond ring on some 
yirl, he'll make the discovery that love 
isn’t stone blind. 

When Jack Brown visited Border, 
Texas, two years ago, he found the only 
hotel filled to the roof. 

“No, sit,” said the clerk, “I can’t give 

you a room. The best I can do for you 
is to give you half of a private dining 
room, There’s a screen across it, and a 
lady has the other half, but I reckon she 
won't bother you if you don’t bother 
her.” 

Jack readily agreed to the arrange- 
ment and went to his room. 

Thirty minutes later he ran into the 
lobby, wild-eyed, clad in his pajamas. 

“Hey!” he yelled to the clerk. “That 

woman is dead.” 
“T know it,” the clerk replied. “But 

how did you find out?” 
    

Two pints make one quart; two quarts 
make one wild. 

Wuar ARE THEY 

  

“T’m just temperamental.” 
“Yes, I know, 98 per cent temper and 

2 per cent mental.” —U!. S. S. West Vir- 

ginia Mountaineer. 

“Are all men fools?” inquired the wife 
after a dispute with her husband. 

“No, dear,” replied hubby, “some men 

are bachelors.”—Employees’ Magazine. 

Some people cause happiness wherever 
ihey go, and some people cause happi- 
ness whenever they go. 

  

    

     
JOHNNY 

@MaAvipson- 
THE 

1B0'S BURNS 
OF THE 
PAINT SHOP 
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HORN OUT OF 
PIPE FITTINGS- 
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Gob: “Just because a man has money 
that don’t mean he’s a success.” 

She: “Dl marry any failure who's got 
a million dollars. 

  

One day a venerable negro To | appeared 
at the office of the mayor of a dry city, 
and asked assistance to obtain some 
wine. 

“Who are you and what do you want 
it for?” asked the mayor. 

“Ah is de Rev. Dr. Phineas Jones, 

D.D.,” was the reply, “and ah wants 
dis yere wine for sacrilegious p'poses. 
Ah done been told dat you can git it 
fo? that.” 

“You mean ‘sacramental,’ don’t you?” 
“Yes, dat’s it. Do ah get it?” 
“Well,” said the mayor, “we can give 

you a permit for wine for such purposes. 
What kind do you want?” 

“Well,” answered the ‘reverend,’ “de 
congregation done 1ook a vote on it las’ 
Sunday, and dey is unamolous fo’ gin.” 

“Not rain nor snow can make us stay 
If we have tickets for the play, 
But let one drop the walk besmirch 
And it’s too wet. to go (o church.” 

      

Ata church conference a speaker he- 
gan a tirade against the universities and 
education, expressing thankfulness that 

he had never been corrupted by contact 
with a college. 

After proceeding for a few minutes, 
the bishop, who was in the chair, inter- 
rupted with the question: 

“Do I understand that Mr. 
is thankful for his ignorance?” 

“Well, yes,” was the answer; 
put it that way if you like.” 

Well, all I have to say,” said the 

prelate, in sweet and musical tones— 
“all L have to say is that he has much 
to be thankful for.” 

Dobson 

“vou can 

A woman is as old as she looks, A man 
is old when he stops looking. 
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Dear Heart Problems Editor: “I went 
out with a young man a lew nights ago, 

and drank 1wo gin fizzes, live glasses of 
red wine, a taste of moonshine and two 
coffee royals. Did T do anything wrong? 

Mabel.” 
Answer: “You probably did.” 

Teacher —Donald, give me a sentence 
containing Mippancy. 

Donald—Let’s Hip ‘n’ see whether I 

pass or flunk. 

A teacher was giving the class a Jesson 
in natural history. . 

“Now, Jimmy,” she said to one of the 
boys, “can you tell me what bats do in 
winter??? 

“Yes, miss,” replied Jimmy. “If you 
don’t oil em, they split!” 

He: “Do you believe in capital pun- 
ishment?” 

Him: “Yeah; if I could only raise 
some capital, T’d sure punish it!” 
MARCH, 1939 

Mrs. Goldreck—Little man, have you 
a good place in your class at school? 

Small Boy—Yes, ma’am. I’m next to 

the radiator. 

Percy (timidly): “I have half a mind 
to kiss you. 

Roberta: “If you bad a whole mind 

you'd have done it an hour ago.” 

A golddigger is the hardest known fe- 
male. It takes a diamond to make an im- 
pression on her.—U. S. S. Reina Mer- 

cedes Galleon. 

First Doc: “I haven’t seen Smith 
since we leit medical school. Whom did 

he marry?” 
Second Doc: “A stomach specialist of 

sorts.” 
First Doc: You mean an eminent 

lady surgeon?” 
Second Doc: “No—an eminent Egyp- 

tian muscle-dancer.” 
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A farmer was visiling a Mexican set- 
tlement after some years’ absence. 

‘Talking to an old friend on a ranch, 

he said, “So old Buli’s gone. Did you 
miss him?” 

“No,” replied the other. “That's why 
he’s gone. 1 never miss.” 

Guide (at ancient castle): “This is 
the moat. Are there any questions you 
would like to ask?” 

American: “Yes; how could a lellow 

get one of those in his eye?” 

Doctor: “Pat, you did a very bad job 
on my walk; it’s all covered with dirt 

and gravel.” 
Pat: “Yes, doctor, and a lot of your 

jobs are covered with dirt. and gravel 
too.” 

Two slightly inebriated men met on 

the street. 
Said the first: “Do you know what 

time it is?” 
Said the second: “Yes.” 
“Thanks,” said the first and staggered 

away. 

“Pse got a new job, so I cain’t do yo 
washin’ no mo’.” 

“What is it, Mandy?” 
“My new job is dat I cain’t work. 

I’se on relief.” 

‘The submarine had sunk the steamer, 

and McTavish and MacPherson had 
been adrift for two days in an open 
boat. Finally McTavish got down on his 

knees and said: 
“Q Lord, I ken I've broken maist o 

thy commandments, Pve been a hard 
drinker all my days—but, O Lord, if 
we're spared this time, | promise nev- 
er—” 

MacPherson: “I widna commit mysel 
over far, Donald J think I see land yon, 
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Dr. Slicem: “Now, don’t worry about 
your wife. You'lt have a different woman 

when she gets back from the hospital.” 
Chubbywit: “But what if she finds it 

out, Doc?” 

   

  

  

There were (hree men in a boat with 

four cigarettes but no matches. They 
threw out one cigarette and made the 

boat a cigarette lighter. 

Visitor: “My dear, why does your 
butler whistle so when he shakes the 

cocktails?” 
Hostess: “Those are my orders; it’s 

the only way I can be sure he’s not 
drinking.” 

Two’s a Crowd 

Before I heard the doctors tell 
The dangers of a kiss, 
Thad considered kissing you 
The nearest thing to bliss. 
But now I know Biology 
And sit and sigh and moan, 
Six million mad bacteria— 
And I thought we were alone. 

—Columns. 

Sweet Young Gal (in parlor): “Mam- 
ma! Mamma! Come here and make 
Dick stop teasing me!” 
Mamma (from stairway landing): 

“What is he doing, dear?” 
Sweet Young Gal: “He’s sitting on the 

other end of the davenport.”—Frivol. 

“Pd be willing to bet that your past is 
full of mistakes,” said the bachelor to 
the old maid. But the old gal flipped: 
“Well, you'd jose, dammit.” 

  

The following notice was inserted in 

a farm weekly: 
“Anyone found near my chicken house 

at night will be found there the next 

morning.” 
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HOW TO RELIEVE 

COLD SYMPTOMS 
Sapcy Fottow These Easy Directions ro Ease Pawrut 

ae Discomrort AND Sore THroat AccoMPANYING Cons 
  

   

    
    
     

   

   
    
     

1. 
Take 2 Bayer Tablets 
—drink a glass of 
water. Repeat treat- 

ment in 2 hours. 

  

   
    
    

  

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

  

+ gargle, 
  

lt temperature does 
not go down: if dis- 
comlort is not quick- 
ly eased—call doctor. 
    

I's the Way Thousands Know to Get Prompt Relief— 

But Make Sure-You Get Genuine Bayer Aspirin 

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

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

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

PAINS —rast-scting Bayer Tublecs ore 
used by millions an doctors’ advice for 
prompt relief of Headache—also for pain 
from Rheumatism, Neuritis, Neuralgia. 

  

c 
FOR 12 TABLETS 

2 FULL DOZEN 25¢ 
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ie ae 

Boy 1 Jost Aint 
TAKIN’ Any MoRE 

CHANCES-~ 

  

         

      

   

@verett@Mewis 
HIT A PARKED CARR 

WHILE RIDING AIS 
MoTor~ ScooT- 

| HE HAS DECIDED To 
GO BACK TO A HORSE 
AND BUGGY~ 

  

Shoeless, he climbed the stairs, opened 
the door of the room, entered, and closed 
it after him without being detected. Just 
as he was about to get in bed his wife, 
half-aroused from slumber, turned and 

sleepily said: 
“Ts that you, Fido?” 
The husband, telling the rest of the 

story, said: 
“For once in my life I had real pres- 

ence of mind. I licked her hand.” 
  

A husky looking person in a flannel 
shirt, who had evidently strayed some 
distance off his accustomed beat, walked 
up to the Waldorf bar, flipped a dime 
down on the mahogany, and said: 
“Gimme a drink of rye.” 

“We don’t sell ten-cent drinks here,” 
said the man in the white jacket. 

The stranger reached for his dime. “7 
can’t drink that nickel stuff!” he mur- 
mured, and walked out. 
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Husband (feeling a twinge in the back 
while tuning in the radio). “I believe ?m 

getting lumbago.” 
Wife: “What’s the use, dear? You 

won't be able to understand a word they 

say.” 
  

“Waiter, two orders of Spumoni Ver- 
micelli, please.” 

“Very sorry, sir, that’s the proprietor, 
sir.” 

  

Doctor: “Did the patient take the 
medicine I prescribed for him relig- 
iously?” 

Nurse: “No sir; he swore every time.” 

Teachers “Johnny, what is a canni- 
bal?” 

Johnny: “I don’t know.” 
Teacher: “Well, if you ate your fa- 

ther and mother what would you be?” 
Johnny: “I'd be an orphan.” 
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He used to he a 

  

   

    

      

     

        

   

    

   

> | In plain words, he used £0 ; 
be a belly-acher. Now look 
at binl Pepto-Bismol belps 
hits ward off the graueh— 
and ouch — of acid indi» 
gestion? 

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

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

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

mild, 50¢ at all druggists. In thegdistinctive three-cornered 

Norwich bottle. The Norwich Pharmacal Company, 
Norwich, N, ¥., makers of Unguentine. 

Pepto-Bismol 
when your stomach is out of order! 

— ——=   
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LePage's 

Favorites 
LePage’s Glue #& " 

Youil find these household |LEPASES) 
packages in millions of homes aanength 

—ready for the emergency 

when a drop or two saves dol- 

lars. Have « 10 cent tube or bot- 
tle in the kitchen cabinet. 

For craftsmen, woodworkers or 

power tool owners, LePage‘s 

packs liquid glue in cans— 
ready to use, without glue-pots, 

  

heating or mixing. Joints made 

with LePage‘s are welded per- 

manently. At all hardware 

stores. 

, 
LePage's 

Gripspreader Mucilage 

Another popular item for 

homes, schools or business. For 

the scrap-beok, snap-shot al- 

bum, pasting recipes, remoist- 

ening envelopes and stamps, 

you'll consider it extra good 

value for a dime, 

  

Russia Cement Co. 
Laboratories and Factory, Gloucester. Mass.       
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STALEYS AT DECATUR 

Located. 
IN THE HEART OF THE CORN 
AND SOYBEAN COUNTRY 

We offer you nine 2 different, fine quality, livestock 
feed products, made from the choicest corn and 
soybeans grown. 

Write or wire for samples and prices, 

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