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   OF VV THTAGS 
  

You, who have been regular and per- 
haps, even at times (we hope), eager, 
readers of the Staley Journal, will notice 
a slight change of make-up this month. 
Our columns of personal thoughts and 
opinions—an editor’s only chance to say 
what he really thinks—are being moved 
to the front of the book. We are not do- 
ing this with the idea which prompts the 
too-lively small boy to hide behind the 
front door and jump out at unsuspecting 
callers as they enter, Rather we have in 
mind the gracious-host motive of greet- 
ing each arriving visitor. 

And as you enter, this first time, we 

want to make it plain that no longer do 
we expect to retain for ourselves the 
pleasure of writing this whole section. It 

is a temptation to do so, since we are not 
only a long-time member of the verbose 
fourth estate, but are also on the distaff 
side—which means, in very plain Eng- 
lish, that being a newspaper woman we 
always have a lot we can write about. 

There are, we feel sure, among the 
thousands (we hope), who read the Jour- 
nal every month, a great many people 
who also have something they would like 
to say. It may not be any more impor- 
tant than the ideas we air in print 
monthly, but it probably will be of inter- 
esi to a great many people. There are 
just a few strings to that invitation. Just 
as you would not go into the home of a 
friend all ready to start an argument 
please do not try to enter these columns 
with that idea. 

A beloved grandsire, whose wit was 

needle-sharp, often remarked that the 
reason the church of his choice held its 
members was because neither religion 
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nor politics were ever discussed there. Is 

it necessary to point the moral? 
That, aiter all, is not such a restric- 

tion, for the world is full of many inter- 

esting things about which hundreds of 
people have ideas. With us the field may 
be limited but just off hand we think of 

the weather, the forth-coming Journal, 
radio programs, Saturday afternoon 
shoppers, some of our good friends in 
the plant—and the way other people 

drive their cars. 
What we think or write on any of these 

subjects may not be of great importance, 
but you will either agree or disagree with 
us. If you agree, you may take time to 
write in and tell us so: if you disagree 
we hope you will write in to tell us so— 
and why. People are too much given to 
telling us that they disagree, without go- 
ing on to tell us why, just as too many 
people are inclined to tell what is wrong 
with the government (Oh—oh—poli- 
tics!} or schools or modern business, 

without offering a tried and workable 
remedy. 

Perhaps you have a particular urge to 
write about something upon which we 
have never touched. New ideas, new 
thoughts, mew theories, unusual forms of 
composition, keep this old world interest- 
ing and its inhabitants agog. 

So we hold the door wide, but while 
we are cordially hoping you wilt enter. 
we are keeping our fingers crossed to 
ward off any temptation anyone may 
have to use these pages for furthering a 
CAUSE. Enjoyment and_ relaxation, 
with a scattering of pathos and sentiment 
and seriousness — but please — no 
CAUSES. 
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LINE THEM UP 

Will someone,” begs the Alchemist, 
‘suggest a quick, but not too painless, 
method of silencing the man who always 

greets autumn with the remark that the 
melancholy days are about here?” 

And we would like to add to the list 
of those to be painfully silenced the per- 
son who answers all questions with 
“O. K.”, and the one who always says, 
“Tf I knew anything I wouldn’t be work- 
ing here.” 

With these delightful verses the Jour- 

nal’s poet-laureate — Cobb — returns to 
the fold: 

OCTOBER 

Welcome to Indian Summer days, 
With their tang of cold in the dusky 

haze; 

When the back-log glows and the home- 
lights burn; 

When the forest leaves begin to turn. 

When the good, brown earth its treasures 
yields, 

And russet shimmer the farms and fields, 
With the corn shocks standing like In- 

dian tents 
Guarded by pumpkins fat and dense. 

What if the darkening clouds may lower 
As the shadows grow in the west? 
A star shines clear o’er the dusky tower, 

And beckons us home to rest. 
—Cons. 

AFTER 15 YEARS 
Because the Staley plant has been op- 

erating in Decatur for more than twenty- 
six years, it is gradually accumulating a 
group of employees who regard them- 
selves as old-timers. A few have worked 
here ever since the first memorable grind, 
in March, 1912, but most of the present 
old-timers rate their continuous service 
from 1917 or 1918 when business tock 
a sudden leap forward. 
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These old timers—these 20 and 25 
   

. We are beginning to know 
how they feel for we have passed—well 
to say the least—our probationary pe- 
riod. We have just rounded out our first 
fifteen years here this month. We have 

found those fifteen years good, but we 
know we are entering the old-timers 
class because we enjoy reminiscing. 

We like to remember that first bright 

October morning (nothing melancholy 
about that day) when we found the snug 
little Journal office, its whole east wall a 

great studio window looking out over a 
scattering of little houses, and grocery 
stores, and the old Eldorado street car 

line, which then bumped up Seventh 
street to the Wabash tracks. The little 

office is still there but it is used by Jane 

Murphy, and the big window now frames 
the pillars of the Twenty-second street 
viaduct, and views of the Staley labora- 
tory and oil refinery which have replaced 
the little frame homes. 

We think on, remembering how utter- 
ly strange it all was after the clatter and 
mess of the newspaper office, and then we 
see again that carefully typed page of 
instructions which had been left for us 

by our predecessor. “Call Miss Pierce in 
purchasing for any information,” it said. 
Since information—about everything and 
everybody—was what we needed we 
called Miss Pierce. For many days after 
that we kept calling her, because she 
seemed always to know the answer. She 
was an ever present, and very pleasant, 
help in trouble. 

Dozens of others came, to meet the 
new editor and offer to help in any way. 
Mr. Staley came in the first day, rather 
awing the new editor, but soon having 
her enjoying herself with his easy con- 
versation and sincere welcome; (we are 
still enjoying his visits); Mr. Chamber- 

Continued on page 31 
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HUMAN 

If there ever was a time in the history 
of this country when we could afford to 
be prodigal; to neglect the cost in order 
to get the job done, that time is gone now. 
Our job is conservation. The last ten 
years have taught us that even this great 
land can fail to provide an adequate liv- 
ing for the great people that lives on it 
if money and machines and lives and 
even the land itself are wasted. We need 
not suddenly become a nation of pru- 
dent pinch-pennies but we do need a 
positive plan to stop waste; to conserve 
what we have and to use it wisely. We 
need to stop crippling ourselves with 
tools and machines and to stop killing 
forty thousands of our people every year 
with automobiles. We need to use the 
$3,600,000,000.00 that accidents cost us 

last year to buy food and clothing and 
shelter and the good things of life. We 
need, not an ounce of prevention, but 
three billion, six hundred million dollars 
worth, Not just an ounce but one hun- 
dred six thousand lives worth. We need, 
in a word, SAFETY. Let’s take a look 
at safety. What is it? How do we get it? 
How have we missed attaining it thus 
far? 

    

No Machine Failure. 

Experts commonly blame 90% of all 
accidents onto “man-failure” and charge 
the remaining 10% to “machine-failure”. 
They are forgetting that men create and 
maintain machines as weil as operate 
them and that what they are calling 
“machine-failure” is really “man-failure” 
in another form. If the machine fails be- 
cause it was poorly designed or not fitted 
to the job it was to do, then the engineer 
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STILL BIGGEST 

SAFETY PROBLEM 

By R. L. Rollins, Safety Director 

who designed it and built it is to blame. 
If it failed because of a careless repair 
job, that can be charged to the mechanic 
who bungled his work and to the fore- 
man who supervised him. If lack of lu- 
brication caused the break and an injury 
resulted then a careless oiler is at fault. 
If the flaw was one that could have been 
found by adequate inspection then the 
man responsible for the inspection was 
also responsible for the accident. His 
alertness could have removed the cause 
and prevented the accident. These fail- 

ures of men acount for all of the acci- 
dents which we have charged to “ma- 

chine-failure”. We can’t even blame 
10% of our accidents onto machines be- 
cause behind every machine there are 
many men and, when the machine fails, 
one of those men has failed. Man’s ig- 
horance and man’s neglect have caused 
every accident that ever occurred. Ac- 
cidents don’t happen,—they are caused 

Best Defense 

Good safety engineering is the first and 
most obvious defense against accidents. 
Safety engineering means the kind of de- 
signing for buildings and work layouts 
and machines that will make it possible 
not only to do the job but to do it safely. 
It is very apparent to everyone that if a 
hazard is eliminated it will not have to 
be avoided and it is easy to see the dan- 
ger in an unguarded set of gears or an 
unguarded pulley. We need to be rid of 
slippery stairs and floors, unsafe ladders, 
rickety handrails and unguarded ma- 
chines. We especially need to guard the 
dangerous places “where no one ever 
goes” so that when someone does go 
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Let’s make our 

safety record 

as good as the 

products we 

manufacture   



There would be fewer eye 
injuries if all men who are 
working on a job where 
chips are flying would wear 
goggles. Frank Penney, boil- 
er maker, finds these gog- 
gles comfortable, and he has 
the safe feeling that nothing 
is going to hit him in the 
eve. 

there, as they inevitably will, they will be 
protected. 

We need safeguards that are built IN 
rather than built ON and, thanks to the 
increased attention that safety is getting 
from the manufacturers of machines and 
tools and from our own engineers, we are 
getting them. Engineers were the men 
who first saw our great need for an in- 

dustrial safety program. Engineers were 
the men who founded and promoted the 
National Safety Council and built it, in 
twenty-five years, into an agency which 
has saved 270,000 lives. Much of our 

hope for really safe machines and safe 
working conditions depend upon the en- 
gineer because he was the first to real- 
ize that: Accidents don’t happen,—they 
are caused. 

Smart Guy Disappears 

Modern industry has decided that 
guarding the machine alone, however, is 
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not enough. On a great many jobs the 
workman himself must be guarded. If 

you are old enough you can probably re- 
member how this all started. You can 
probably remember the flimsy “Safety 
Spectacles” you wore twenty years ago, 
that is, if you wore them at all. You can 
remember when the lenses were plain 
glass rather than the heavy heat treated 
and hardened glass used today and you 
can remember when the side shields were 
wire gauze that cut into your face rather 
than the close fitting and comfortable 

plastic cups in use now. Perhaps you can 
even. remember the tough guy who 
sneered at goggles and at anyone who 
wore them. He is wearing them today. 
He has made a lew trips to the oculist 
to have concrete chips taken out of his 
eyes and he did not enjoy that. He has 
seen one or two of his buddies with eyes 
put out by stinging bullets of metal and 

THE STALEY JOURNAL



  

he feels a little sick inside whenever he 

looks at them. The tough guy is gone. 
He is a smart guy now. 

Goggles are not the whole story. A 
dozen different types of respirators pro- 
tect workmen today against the stone 
dusts that produce silicosis and the metal 
fumes that cause. zine poisoning and the 
other dusts that are merely irritating. 
Respirators, too, are getting better. They 
really keep out the dust now and they are 
comfortable to wear and easy to breathe 
through. 

No Longer Apologize 
The manufacturers of Safety Shoes can 

do a little boasting too. There was a time 
when the salesman had to say, “Well, 1 
know they are heavy and I realize that 
they chafe your feet and cause corns and 
blisters but, after all they will PRO- 
TECT your feet from injury.” He isn’t 
apologizing anymore. ‘The manufacturer 
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Charley Potter, paint- 
er, was just getting ready 
to paint the inside of a 
tank but he was taking 
no chances of being over- 
come by fumes. He real- 
izes that it is hard to get 
an unconscious man out 
of a tank so he is saving 
the rest of the gang trou- 
ble and doing himself a 
good turn, by wearing 
this respirator. 

behind him has learned that any normal 

man will take the uncertain chance of a 
mashed toe rather than put up with the 
very certain pain of shoes that are un- 
comfortable. He has improved his prod- 
uct until the salesman can say now, 
“Here is a shoe that is weil built and 
comfortable and cheaper than the ordi- 
nary work shoe and, besides that, it has a 

steel toe cap to protect your feet.” Per- 
sonal protection has saved a great many 
eyes and lungs and fingers and toes since 
safety men first began to find out that: 
Accidents don’t happen, they are 
taused. 

Why Safety Code? 

Hf a plant is well designed and well 
protected mechanically and if its work- 
men are well equipped with personal pro- 
tective equipment: is that enough? Do 
those thing assure a good safety record? 
Experience in our plant has indicated 
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that they do not; that when those things 
are well cared for, we have just made a 
good beginning. The buildings and ma- 
chinery may be entirely “foolproofed” 
but that will not keep a man from fall- 

ing down a stairway or removing a ma- 
chine guard and getting a hand caught in 
the machine. If accidents are caused by 
‘man-failure” then we need a guard 
against that and there is the whole rea- 
son for our recently published STALEY 
SAFETY CODE. No working condi- 
tion is dangerous if the man on the job 
knows WHAT the danger is and HOW 
to protect himself from it and KEEPS 
his mind on working SAFELY. The 
STALEY SAFETY CODE is our at- 

tempt to help every Staley employee to 
do just that. 

While the Code was being formulated 

the committee in charge of it studied our 
accident records to determine the kind 

and the number and the severity of acci- 
dents we were having in our plant and 
then attempted to draw up rules which, if 
faithfully observed, would eliminate most 
of those accidents. For instance, they 
found that 40% of the accidents we re- 
ported to the Industrial Commission dur- 
ing 1937 were eye injuries and they 
wrote Rule No. 4 which reads, “WEAR 
GOGGLES WHEN CHIPPING, 

GRINDING OR DRILLING BRICK, 
CONCRETE, METAL OR ANY SUB- 
STANCE LIKELY TO GET INTO 
YOUR EYES AND WHEN OPERAT- 

ING A MACHINE WHICH MAY 
THROW CHIPS. WEAR GOGGLES 
WHEN HANDLING CHEMICALS.” 

They also found that 42% of the num- 
ber of days lost because of accidents dur- 

ing 1937 were due to falls and they wrote 
rules about the danger of running 
through the plant or up and down stairs, 

  Prevention and cures both originate with these four, caught looking over the Sialey 
Safety Code. In the group, left to right, are Dr. M. W., Fitzpatrick, medical director; 
Mildred Farthing and Lucile May, nurses, and R. L. Rollins, director of safety. This pic- 
ture was taken in our Kirst Aid hospital, showing the certificate awarded it by the American 
College of Surgeons. 
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the proper use of ladders, the danger of 
carrying tools or materials on man- 
hoists, the necessity for wearing safety 
belts while working on swing stages and 
the proper erection of scaffolding. 

Result of Study 

None of the rules are arbitrary or 
whimsical and none of them represent 
merely one man’s idea of how the job 
should be done safely. Each of them is 
the result of careful study of accident 

causes in our plant and in similar plants. 
They are good tools for safety and effec- 
tive guards against “man-failure”. Their 

vaiue will be limited only by how well 
every Staley employee applies them. 
They constitute our recognition of the 
inescapable fact that: Accidents don’t 
happen,—they are caused, 

Proud of First Aid 

No story of Staley Safety would be 
complete without mention of our First 

Aid department. We need not tell you 
in detail about the kind of service it ren- 

ders. We need only to say that is one of 
the very few in Illinois which has a cer- 

tificate of approval from the American 
College of Surgeons and that such a cer- 
tiftcate is only obtained by measuring up 
to the rigid specifications laid down by 
that organization, Our medical director, 

Dr, M. W. Fitzpatrick, our nurse, Mrs. 
Lucile May, and her assistant, Miss Mil- 

dred Farthing, have contributed a great 
deal toward the beaith and safety of all 

Staley people. They are all on the job 
because we have not yet attained per- 
fection. 

We still do have accidents and many 
of them which may appear minor at the 
time could be extremely serious without 
the excellent medical attention which 

they provide. Their job doesn’t stop 
with providing a pound of cure, however, 

  All through our plant machines are guarded as are these reels in the packing house. It is a determined man who is injured when suck guards are in place. 
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106,000 dead 
1 in every 300 families 

1 in every 4 families 

DID AN ACCIDENT STRIKE 

YOUR FAMILY DURING 19372 

THE 1937 ACCIDENT TOLL 

9,900,000 disabling injuries 

$3,600,000,000 direct costs 
$115 average cost to every family 

{National Safety Council Approximations. Cost of all accidental deaths and injuries, 
plus property damage from motor vehicle accidents and fires) 

  

Did an injury accident strike 
your family during 1937? 

Almost 10,000,000 persons 
were disabled by an accident in- 
jury during the year—at least 
one member of every fourth fam- 
ily. 

Permanent disabilities were 
caused by 375,000 of these in- 
juries — affecting one in every 85 
families. 

There were 106,000 accidental 
deaths——one in each 300 fam- 
ilies, on the average. 

  

    
The economic costs of 1937 ac- 

cidents, including wage losses, an- 

ticipated future earnings, medical 
expenses, overhead costs of insur- 

ance and property damage in fires 
and motor-vehicle accidents, 
amounted to $3,600,000,000 — 
an average of $115 for every fam- 
ily in the nation, 

The sorrow and suffering 
caused by accidents cannot be 
evaluated in dollars and cents. 
Nothing ean fill a gap in a family 
circle, 

— From”Accident Facts       
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‘They have seen the results of accidents 
in terms of pain and suifering and loss 
of earning power and seeing those things, 
first band, brings home to you closer 
than ever the need for constant safety 
every day at home and on the job. They 
are preventing accidents every day by 
being sure that Staley people are in good 
physical condition and by giving us 
sound advice on how to stay that way. 
They are strong tighters for safety be- 
cause they know, better than anyone 
else that: Accidents don’t happen,—they 
are caused, 

Davidson-Goldmann 
Jean Davidson, librarian in the labora- 

tory, and Melvin H. Goldmann were 
married Saturday afternoon, Oct 1, at 4 
o'clock in St. John’s Episcopal church. 
The bride, in white chiffon and a short 
veil, had as her only attendant Mrs. C. E. 
Soderstrom, of Chicago. The bridegroom 
had Robert T. George, of Springfield, as 
his best man. A reception at the Decatur 
Club followed the ceremony. 

  Jean Davidson, librarian in our labora- 
tory, was un October bride. 
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The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. H. G. Davidson, of Decatur. She 
was educated at DePauw university, and 
for the last year has been with the Staley 
company. Mr. Goldmann, son of Mrs. 
William Goldmann, of Taylorville, was 
graduated from James Millikin univer- 

sity and is now with the household Fi- 
nance Corporation. 

The young couple will live at 347 
West North street. 

KIND ED SMITH 

At the September meeting of the Fdre- 
men’s Club Ed Smith volunteered to take 
a couple of pieces of iried chicken to one 
of the men who is a hospital patient. 

However, on the way home he noticed it 
was late, and he didn’t want to waken 
the man so he decided to take the chicken 
home and take it to the hospital in the 
morning. But after he got home he did 
some more thinking and decided that the 
chicken might not be good for a sick man, 

so he ate it. By these heroic acts he 
neither wakened his friend [rom a sound 

sleep nor tempted him to eat something 
which would make him ill. Big hearted 
Ed! 

We have heard of bank accounts that 
were given a cleaning, but our telephone 
operator, Bernice Martin, is the first per- 
son we ever heard of who sent her purse 
and its contents to the laundry. Just 
how the purse got in with the family 
washing isa mystery, hut one man sug- 
gests that maybe Bernice forgot and left 
it in her hip pocket. 

  

Package Sulesmen Know 
Don Snyder, package division sales- 

man, says he never knew it to fail. He 
walks into a store, there are no custom- 

ers about, so he starts.on his sales talk. 
And immediately, the store fills up with 

women all bent on buying their week’s 
supply of groceries at once. 
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Railway Rates!! 
Our traffic department is getting a big 

laugh out of these paragraphs on the 
mystery of railroad rates, as viewed by 
a layman. The layman, Judge M. D. 
Green, of Oklahoma, expresses the ideas 
of most of the uninitiated as follows: 

“In making railroad rates, certain rules 

are altempted ta be followed, so as to 
provide similar rates for similar kinds of 

traffic, regard being had to distance, 
competition by rail and water, density of 
traffic and population; cost of railroad 
construction; maintenance and opera- 
tion, reproduction and operation; and 

the signs of the Zodiac; mileage, indus- 
trial centers; the course of the Mississip- 
pi river; new territory; the Einstein the- 
ory of relativity; the Shreveport decis- 
ion; the 17000 part 7 order; due consid- 
eration being given to the rates to and 
from Western terminals and the Buffalo 
rates made with relation to the New 
York-Chicago adjustment; and remem- 
bering that the rates irom Omaha and 
Kansas City were originally made on a 
basis of established proportionals in ex- 
cess of the Illinois specifics from the Mis- 
sissippi river, on the basis of differentials 
higher than the Chicago rates. 

“The first step in the study of freight 
rates is the step to the Junatic asylum. If 
the shipper knows what he has to ship 
and knows where it is going from, and 
where he wants it to land, he takes it up 
with a rate expert, of the raitroad or traf- 

fic bureau. The rate expert throws dice 
to determine which page of the book he 
will look at. He adds all the figures on 
that page, multipties, and tells the ship- 
per to come back in half an hour. At the 
end of that time, the rate expert has re- 
ceived the latest opinion from the Com- 
mission, and the rate is changed, and he 
has to begin all over again. 

It is now possible to ship trunks by 
trunk lines, and this rate is most easily 

explained. Some shippers use only bai- 
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ances in making shipments, and_ using 
those north of the gateways and local 
rates to the South, it is possible 10 go to 
Havana and arrive two hours before you 
left Broad Street Station. 

“Some people complain because the 
rates break in crossing the Mississippi 
river, not realizing the great width of 
that river; and not understanding why 
a little western rate cannot be stretched 
all the way to the Pacific Coast.” 

Robert Asman, salesman from our 
Boston office, visited the home office in 

September. Mrs. Asman accompanied 
him to Decatur and visited her sister 
while Bob took care of business matters. 
While they were in Illingis the big storm 

struck the east but their daughter wired 
from their home in New Haven, Conn., 

that the children and house there were 
safe. 
  

    — Photo Courtesy Decatur Herald-Review 

Ruth Pownall, traffic office, may have io 
return home sooner ihan she expected from 
her European vacation, but in the meantime 
she is enjoying England. She suiled early 
in September expecting to be gone two 
months. 
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AN 
WERE RECKONED 

UN 
IN CORN 

By J.C. Cunningham, Research Professor, lowa Corn Research Institute 

PART FOUR 

“If we knew more of the story of 
wheat we would know more of the story 
of mankind,” an English scientist recent- 

ly remarked, Fortunately we do know a 
great deal about corn. Probably its story 
is better known than that of any other 
important economic plant. 

In these brief articles in the Staley 
Journal we have followed the first wan- 
dering tribes that ever came to this con- 
tinent from Asia. We have seen how the 
appearance of the corn plant enabled 
them to settle down to one locality and 
cultivate their own fields instead of de- 
pending upon wild plants for their food 
supply. We know that nations like the 
Mayas, the Incas and the Aztecs, in the 
tegions where corn originated, built 
strong cities, highways, temples and de- 
veloped a somewhat advanced type of 
civilization. 

Wealth of Nations 

Then the white man came into the 

picture. For more than a hundred years 
after Columbus landed the adventurers 
who came were in search of gold, silver, 

fabulous riches and fountains of youth. 
Indian ‘corn was found in most of the 
regions explored but those white invaders 
looked upon the crop as nothing in com- 
parison with the mineral wealth of the 
people of Mexico and Peru. Now we 
know that all gold and silver ever mined 
or yet to be mined in these countries is a 
mole hill compared to the mountain of 
wealth Indian corn has already yielded 
and we see no end to the wealth our 
maize fields will yet produce in the years 
to come. 

OCTOBER, 1938. 

When the white races seriously settled 
down to the job of growing things on 
this continent and of building permanent 
homes, highways, harbors and cities they 
very soon learned to depend upon the 
corn plant. Had it not been for the 
stores of ripe corn hidden by the Indians, 
the Pilgrims might all have perished that 
first winter of 1620. We do not know 
exactly how the grain was stored at 
“Com Hill”, as it was named, nor the 
full part Squanto, the friendly Indian, 
played in leading Miles Standish and his 
men to the place. We do know, however, 

that these Red men knew well how to 
grow and store this one crop. 

Goodbird, an Indian of the Hidatsa 
tribe, has left us some very good draw- 
ings of their storage pits. These were 
built in a well drained spot. In a way 
they resembled a huge jug set deep in 
the ground. The neck was about two 
feet in diameter and the bottom some six 
feet across. The pit itself was eight or 
ten feet in depth. The bottom was care- 
fully covered with dry grass and the sides 
lined with long well formed bundles of 
dry blue-stem grass.. Forked pegs held 
this grass firmly against the walls to keep 
out moisture. This clever granary was 
then filled with ricked-up well dried ears 
of corn, and some shelled corn and 

squash seed. A water proof piece of skin 
was put first over the upper opening to 
form a tight cover. Then a layer of dry 
grass, then a layer of poles. More grass 
and another circular skin. The whole 

place was then covered with dirt, refuse 

and ashes, 
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Even enemy tribes of Indians would 
sometimes pass these places by. No won- 
der those Pilgrinis, unaccustomed to the 
ways of a new world, needed help in find- 
ing them. But the help of the Indians 

did not end here. Members of friendly 
tribes came and taught the colonists how 
to clear the land, how to select seed corn, 

how to space and plant the crop. They 
taught them how to plant a fish with 
each hill of corn on the thinner soils of 
the Auantic coast. 

In those colonies when the Indian 
tribes were not so friendly, use was made 
of captives. In the spring of 1609 Cap- 
tain John Smith had thirty or forty acres 
ol Jand cleared. Two Indian slaves were 
made to teach the whites how to plant 
and tend the corn. A good crop resulted. 
But the colonists failed to store it right 
and hall of it spoiled. The other half was 
destroyed by rats. The whites went to 
live on the Indians that year. 

In 1640 Maryland required each col- 
onist to grow a given amount of corn. 
Other legislative acts were passed, such 
as regulating the amount of corn that 
could be stored, sold to the Indians or 
exported. The colonists didn’t know 
anything about A.A.A., but they learned 
a lot about C.O.R.N. They found that 
many oi the grains they brought from 
Europe failed, but the grain which was 
native to this land was their salvation. It 
furnished them food for their families. 

It furnished forage and grain for their 
animals. It would grow readily among 
the blackened stumps of the new clear- 
ing. 

Westward the waves of colonists made 
their way and their homes. Farms were 
carved out. Flocks and herds increased. 

Corn began to go out disguised as beef, 
mutton and pork. Highways were built 
cities developed. The new nation grew 
and prospered along with the corn lields 
the Red men taught the White men how 

to grow. (To be continued} 
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Stephen Rambitz, who works in the plant, 
and Evelyn Schneider, of Olney, were mar- 
ried in St. James Catholic church in Decu- 
tur in Sime. 

ALMOST TOO MUCH 

Within two weeks time in September 

R. E. Urfer was presented with his first 
grandchild—a boy—and caught the big- 
gest fish he ever caught in his life—a 32 
pound musky. When Bob came back to 
his office after his vacation he was so ex- 
cited over the two big events that he 
often answered the question “What kind 

of a fish was it?” by saying—“It’s a 
great big boy”, and “How big is the 
baby?” with the surprising remark “Tt 
weighed 32 pounds!” 

ANNOUNCES ENGAGEMENT 

Mr. and Mrs, William ‘T. O’Steen, of 

Greenville, 8. C., recently announced the 
engagement and approaching marriage 
of their daughter, Marjorie, and Dr. 
John Kilgo Webb. Miss O’Steen was edu- 

cated at Vanderbilt university. Mr. 
O’Steen is a salesman in our bulk divi- 
sion, in the southeastern territory. 
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Cap Whitten Dies 

David M. “Cap” Whitten, Staley em- 
ployee for almost twenty years, died in 
St. Mary’s hospital Sept. 14, after an ill- 
ness of several months. Cap had been a 
watchman at the plant ever since he 
came to the company, and in that capac- 
ity became known to practically every 
Staley employee, and a great many of 
our visitors. When the main plant en- 
trance was through the yard gate in EL 

dorado street Cap had his headquarters 
there, or at the East gate, and later, when 

the new gate houses were built, he was 
to be found at the main entrance just 
north of the office. 

He was born in Bingham, IIL, in 1859. 

He moved to Decatur in 1906 and had 
made this his home ever since. Soon after 
he came to Decatur he joined the police 
force and in a short time was made night 

captain. It was this position which gave 

  
The Staley baseball team played itself out of state championship into Down State Cham- 

pionship ina game in Chicago in September which gave first place to the Orioles. Because 
the Orioles could not play when the game wus first scheduled Staiey’s were declared win- 
ners by default but were not notified of the fact and played the game later. 

The players, top row, are J. Hanson, Clyde Smith, J. Hilberling; second row—Pete 
Kelley, Cleotus Heim, William Artze, E. Cunningham, third row—Chesier Boyle, Don 
Hall, Bob Siweck, W. Brumaster. Art Long and Max Craig were not present when the 
picture was taken 
OCTOBER, 1938 PAGE 15



the name “Cap” by which he was univer- 

sally known. 
His wife, to whom he was married in 

1882, died in 1932. He teaves a daughter, 
Mrs. J. A. Easterday, of Ramsey, and 

two sons, Charles H. and Fred M. Whit- 
ten, both of Decatur. 

Funeral services were conducted in 
Decatur with burial in Ramsey. 

RUMORS 
It is reported that— 
Jim Richey, personnel, rides around 

in Lincoln park about dusk on one of 
these new motor scooters: 

Charley Long, laboratory porter, start- 
ed to drive to Chicago but lost his way 
and landed forty miles west of the loop; 

Ivan Wieland, bulk sales, has hopes of 
bringing his golf score down in the lower 
hundreds by the end of the season; 

Charley Ellis takes cold every time he 
goes out without his hat. 

  Helen 
house, und Harry Watts recently announced 

Witkie, of our starch packing 

their engagement. Helen is the daughter of 
Virgil Witkie, gateman. 
PAGE 16 

TRY CHEESE PUFFS 
SOME EVENING 

On a raw autumn night, or a crisp, 

cool autumn day, nothing cheers the soul, 
and pleases the appetite like hot breads 
or rolls. But if the ruler of the kitchen 
has been off with the group that comes 
in hungry from a long motor trip, or an 
exciting football game, she has neither 
the time ner the inclination to bother 

with rolls. 
Solution—pulfs of a cheese dough 

which can be cooked in Staley’s Salad 
and Cooking Oil and be ready in no time. 
They can he served with any type of 
meal, but are perfect with a salad, or 
creamed meat, chicken or fish. 

Southern Puffs 

1% cups all-purpose flour 
¥ cup Cream Corn Starch 

4 teaspoons baking powder 
% teaspoon salt 
¥ eup grated American cheese 

2 tablespoons butter 
Milk to make a soft dough. 

Mix and sift dry ingredients, rub in 
butter and cheese and add enough milk 
to make a soit dough. 

Knead on board for about one minute, 

roll a quarter inch thick, and cut into 
finger length strips 1 inch wide. 

Fry in deep Staley’s oil. 

OLD JOURNALS WANTED 
To complete our files we would like a 

Journal for July, 1919, and one for 

March, 1920. If any employee has a 
copy of either which he does not care for, 
the editor would appreciate a cal! from 
him. 

  

Sammy Martina, oil house, is slightly 
improved. He was a patient in St. Mary's 
hospital for several weeks, and was 
gravely ill while in the hospital. Now he 
is at home. 
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Millwrights 
HERE 

In our sillwright shop, where new- 
comers are almost unheard of because 
none of the old-timers ever quit, two of 

the men are this month celebrating their 
twentieth anniversaries with the Staley 

company. These two, Adolph Hansen 
and Henry Sims, both came to the com- 
pany in October, 1918, Like a great 
many other men around in various de- 
partments, they came 

for one or two pays- 
decades. 

Adolph Hansen was born in Carver, 

Minn., a small town in the midst of the 

American Scandinavian settlements. All 

of his early life was spent in that fertile 
valley, and all of his early associates 
were first and second generation Scandi- 
navians. As a result Adolph, with his 
fair hair, clear ruddy skin and old-coun- 

  

STAY ON 

  

FOREVER 

try accent, is often mistaken for a native 
of his ancestors’ home—Denmark. 

Careful Training 

As he grew up in Carver Adolph 
Jearrfed the carpenter’s trade. He learned 
under careful workmen, and by training 

and nature became in time an expert car- 
penter. He worked for a number of years 

at this trade in Carver and now, when he 
goes back there on vacations he likes to 
go around and look at the houses he 
Jul, 

A few years alter his marriage Adolph 
came to Decatur at the suggestion of his 
brother-in-law, Charles Koshinski. He 
came the first time temporarily, and 
stayed only long enough to build a few 
houses, and then returned to Minnesota. 
The nest time he came to Decatur he 

came intending to work with a contractor. 

  

  Heury Sims came to stay about two 
weeks. 

OCTOBER, 1938 

Adolph Hansen came here to spend the 
winter, 
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but the man for whom he planned to work 
was not as exacting as Adolph felt was 
necessary, so he decided to wait until 
spring for another job. In the mean- 
time, he thought he would just go out to 
the Staley plant and maybe pick up a lit- 
tle work out there. 

Children Work Here 

He was welcomed almost with open 
arms when he admitted that he was an ex- 
perienced carpenter and felt he could do 
millwright work. He was put to work at 
once and his few weeks have stretched out 
into twenty years. He not only stayed on 
himself, but he suggested that his broth- 
er-in-law apply for work here, and 
eventually all three of his children 
worked here. Don worked with his father 
in the millwright shop for a short time, 

but Jater went on to college and to work 
in our laboratory. He has been a Staley 
research chemist for several years. 

Walter came right into the millwright 
shop from high school and has worked 
there for about twelve years. The daugh- 

ter, Eloise, now married, worked in 17 
building office until her marriage a few 
years ago. 

Native of Mlinois 

Henry Sims is a native of Illinois, and 

has spent a great part of his life in De- 
catur. Trained as a cabinet maker un- 

der some of the old, painstaking shop- 
workers in Decatur, he always had a job 
in one or the other of the many mill shops 
about town. But he says now that he 
was a rolling stone. He averaged a job a 
year for a great many years in his earlier 
life. Even after he was married he sel- 
dom worked any place more than twelve 
months at a time. 

He had a good trade, and he was 
known around Decatur shops as a good 
workman and whenever he wanted a job 
he could get one. Then, in that same Oc- 
tober, 1918, that Adolph felt the call to 

Staley’s, Henry decided to try working 
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out here. He was not enthusiastic about 
it, because it was a long way out and he 
heard that starch plants smelled terribly. 
He applied, however, and got the job— 
and from the very first day he liked it. 

Quickly Converted 

The smells did not bother him, he 

liked his work so well he was willing to 
walk a few blocks farther to get to it, 

and the work he was doing was different 
and interesting. He elt for the first time, 
that the wood work he was tuming out 
was for some actual need, and he liked 

that important feeling one gets when he 
is doing necessary work. 

He really thought he might stay about 
two weeks, but when the two weeks were 
up he was a convert and now the thought 
of leaving is most unwelcome. He showed 
his liking for the Staley plant as a place 
to work by consenting to his daughter 
Edna taking a job here. She has charge 
of our mailing files and addressing ma- 
chines. 

Three of a Kind 

The two of them like to compare notes, 
and talk over old times in the millwright 
shop. In these conflabs they are gener- 
ally joined by their foreman, Frank 
Moore, who when they joined up, was 
then a five year Staley veteran, but not 
the foreman. Several years ago he was 
made foreman, and Adolph an assistant 
foreman, but when they get their heads 
together, they are just three old-timers, 
and careful workmen all. 

James William 
Walker — and those 
bright eyes of his 
know what is going 
on. James William is 
only six months old 
but his father says his 
weighi—I9V%4 pounds 
—is chiefly due to the 
Staley Syrup in his 
diet. His father is 
Bernard Walker, or- \\ 
ders.          INO 
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THREE BOWLING 

With 19 bowling teams organized in 
three leagues all of the most ardent 
Staley bowlers have a chance to take 
part in their favorite sport this winter. 
Last group to get started was the five 
team Laboratory league. This league is 
an independent group, not bowling under 
the sponsorship of the Fellowship club.as 
the Senior and Departmental leagues are. 

The Laboratory league bowls on Sat- 
urday nights. The line-up follows: 

Cats Eve Lasrrars 
Sherman Mitchell 
Bowman Roberts 

Falk Larsen 
Marmor Lewis 
Lyons Moyer 
Casey Brobst 
Olson 

Jeers Demons 

Stewart Long 
Bergandine Baker 
Heisler File 
C. Williams Smith 

Trolia Coffey 
Brix Martina 
Corrington 

Monskers 
Bishop M. Williams 
Young Dustin 
Rogier McCubbin 

The Departmental teams which bowl 
on Monday, follow: 

MILLWRIGHTS TINNERS 

Ted Shondel (Capt.) Ralph Fitch (Capt.) 
Francis Ryan Irving Cox 
Frank Despres Wm. Barter 
Louis Tipsword Wilbur Coon 
Joe Hilberling John Nickey 
Russell Baer Kenneth Woods 
Maurice Eagan Russell Trowbridge 

PAINTERS 

Orville Hinton (C.) 
Estal Smith 

BorLer Room 

Earl Boose (Capt. 
Albert Boulware 
Cleo Hanson Charles Potter 
William Smith Don Ginder 
Subby Kalb Richard Ryan 
Norval Crain 
Jesse Stark 
OCTOBER, 1938 

Steve Quinn 
B. H. Walker 

LEAGUES 

  

PIPEFITTERS M&L 

William Artze (C.) Voyle Roberts (C.) 
Clarence Koshinski Dan Dayton 
Wesley Collins Keith Roberts 
Joseph Lahme Noble Owens 
Harry Garbiel Fletcher Carson 
Charles Yonikus Dan Nolan 
Henry Owens Morris McKown 

LABORATORY OFFICE 

Robert Sherman (C.) Thos. Longbons (C.} 
Frank Lewis Dwight Ball 
Harold Baker Howard Winings 
Marian Bergandine Claude Cox 
Jack Bowman Ivan Bauman 
Ted Corrington ‘William Potter 
Wilbur Falk Russell Dash 

The Senior league, which bowls on 
Wednesday nights, is made up of the 
following six teams: 

PRINT SHOP EXECUTIVES 

R. Alverson L. Davis 
F. Despres H. Litz 
V. Roberts N. Lents 
E. Smith S. Ivens 
V. March C. Waltens 
Hi. Schultz R. Rollins 

MILLWRIGHTS Yarp Dept. 

W. Brumaster R. Woodworth 
H. Sims L. Doxsie 
F. Moore O. Hinton 
W. Meinert R. Fitch 
C. Koshinski E, Eckhoff 
E, Miller Mz Roberts 

RESEARCH Starcu SHippIne 

G. Garrett A. Trierweiler 
W. Stewart R. Whitsitt 
R. Long E. Kaskey 
E. Lents E. Lashinski 
H. File J. Anderson 
J. Galloway Jr.) A. Deibert 
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Ub 
It was sixteen years ago last January that the Staley club house was formally 

opened at a big party attended by as many of the club members as could crowd into 
the rooms. This club house, at that time, was absolutely the last word in such 

places. It was spacious, it was well buill, it was attractively furnished, and the cup- 
boards were filled with dishes, china, glass and silver for entertaining as many people 
as could be crowded into the rooms. .In addition to all that the kitchen was the mar- 

vel of its day——it was equipped with an electric range and every size and type of 
cooking utensil that any cook could ask for. 

These rooms—the big main room, the dining room, the kitchen and the dressing 

rooms—were located on the second floor of the pumping station, an ideal location 
ior when in the club house one always has the feeling of being aboard ship. 

The furnishings and hangings, when purchased sixteen years ago, were of excel- 

leat quality, but recently they have begun to show their age. The club has been 

cleaned regularly, and the dishes, china, silver and glass have been cared for per- 
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WTA NINTEA 
fectly so that it is all in good condition, but the whole thing needed sprucing up. 

This fall it has received that treatment. The floors, which have always shown 
like mirrors, needed nothing, but walls and ceilings were cleaned and furniture gone 
over and repaired or waxed as needed. In both rooms the old monks cloth hangings. 
were taken down and blocked linen in bold but not gaudy patterns were put up. In 
the dining room, shown at the right, new table tops were’put on. These will resist 
heat and stain and can be used with or without cioths. The old player piano was 
traded in on one which is now used in the dining room, and another was purchased 

jor the main club room. The radio, which is in the main room, has an extension 

loud speaker in the dining room. 

In charge of the club are Eldred Jacobs, shown in the main room, and William 
Kossieck, in the picture at the right. One of these men is always at the club, they see 
to keeping it in order, and are responsible for the excellent condition in which it is 
always kept. 
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From Old Fournal Files 

STALEY FELLowsHir CLus JOURNAL 

C. E. Murphy, editor, October, 1918 
  

G. E. Chamberlain returned to the 
Staley company as general superintend- 
ent, after an absence of more than a year. 

  

Alma Robb Garrett returned to the 
company, this time as time keeper in the 
yard, while her husband, Gale, was with 
the army in France. 

  

Frank Starbody and Gale Garrett 
were both on their way to France. 

  

The first Staley man to be reported 
missing in action in France was Roy E. 
Moore, millwright. He had been with the 
aviation corps. 

Because so many men were being 
called into service, girls were being em- 
ployed in the tray room, and most suc- 
cessfully. 

THE STALEY JOURNAL 
Edna Coyle, editor, October, 1923 

Free to all Fellowship club members 
and their families was the six-number 
lyceum course which was announced for 
the coming winter season. 

  

  

Announcement was made of the “hon- 
esty” lunch room to be opened by the 
company within a short time. Bob Satt- 
ley was to be the manager. The honesty 
idea as planned was to depend upon each 
patron lo pay his bill without being giv- 
en a check, 

Fifty office employes had lutcheon at 
the club house and later danced while 

motion picture cameras photographed 
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them. It was all part of a tilm being 
made to boost Decatur. 

  

Robert Potrafka, year old son of 
Henry Potrafka, took place in the baby 
show at the Illinois State fair. 

  

James Blades, oil chemist, was added 
to the technical staff. 

  

W. R. Pope recently joined the sales 
staff to work in New York state. 

  

Marshall Rozzell was employed as 
manufacturing department messenger to 
succeed Noble Owens, who was trans- 

ferred to the machine shop. 

  

  

John McDonald was a new helper in 
the laboratory. 

Josephine Lahme and Byron May, 
millwright, were married. 
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Ruth Cade, editor, October, 1928 
  

The new research laboratory was fin- 
ished, It was located in the top iloor of 
No. 21 building. 

A. E. Staley Jr., general superintend- 
ent, was beingamade executive vice presi- 
dent. Dr. W. A. Kutsch, formerly with 

the company, was returning from the Sun 
Maid Raisin Growers association to take 
the position as assistant to the general 
superintendent, 

Bowling started with eight Staley 
teams forming a league. 

John McDonald, who had been work- 
ing on special products in 16 building, 
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and Lyan Hettinger, who had been work- 
ing in the laboratory, returned to Milli- 
kin university, 

Kathryn Sheehy took the position in 
Mr. Galloway’s office made vacant by 
the resignation of Marie Rice. 

A new 353 foot stack was just com- 
pleted at the boiler house. This was the 
second stack of that size to be built just 
north of the boiler house. 

Former Superintendent Dies 

J. W. Morrison, for fifteen years a 
superintendent in the plant, died in his 
home in Decatur Sept. 23. Mr. Morrison 
retired just three years ago because of ill 
health, but always kept in close touch 
with the plant through his many friends 
in the organization, 

  J.W. Morrison died in his home in Sep- 
tember after a long illness. 

OCTOBER, 1935 

Born in North Carolina “Billy” Mor- 
rison came to Itlinois when quite young 
and made this state his home most of his 
life. After trying farming and printing 
as professions he turned to milling, and 
for many years was regarded as an au- 
thority on the wet milling process. For 
many years he was in charge of the Amer- 
ican Hominy plants in Decatur, but in 

1919 he came to the Staley plant. From 
then untit his health failed in 1935 he 
was a night superintendent. 

Never hurried and seldom ever visibly 
excited, Mr, Morrison seemed never-the- 
less to cover the ptant thoroughly during 
his hours on duty, and to have a com- 
plete knowledge of what was going on. 
He had a deep understanding of men, and 
a keen wit, which made him a prime 
favorite among his associates, 

Mr. Mortison leaves his wife, one 
daughter, Mrs. Karl Haspel, of Van- 
couver, B. C., and one grand-daughter, 
Margaret Haspel. 

Funeral services were conducted in 
Decatur with burial in Fairlawn ceme- 
tery. 

Harry Lichtenberger and Harold Lents 
probably will both be wearing summer 
suits to work long alter the snow flies. 
Both their homes were visited by robbers 
recently, and both house-breakers took 
only men’s winter suits. 

J. P. Casey, chemist, visited his home 
in Syracuse during his vacation. To have 
the maximum time in the east he made 
the trips both ways by plane. 

Eugene Roberts, M. & L. department 
spent his vacation in September in the 
Ozarks. 

  

W. G. Reynolls, director of personnel, 
attended the annual Industrial Relations 
conference at Princeton university, in 
September. 
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GRANDMOTHER OF STALEY 
MEN DIES 

Mrs. Mary Owens, who died in Sep- 
tember in her home in Decatur, left 38 
grandchildren, seven of whom work at 
the Staley plant. Mrs. Owens, who was 
97 years old, was born in Kentucky but 
moved to Decatur about forty years ago 
with her husband, Daniel, who was for 
many years a Wabash employee. Her 
home was always in the vicinity of the 
land which is now occupied by the Staley 
plant. 

Her grandsons who work for the com- 
pany are Ed Smith, time keeper, and his 
two brothers, Harvey and Louis, and 

Dan, Noble, Orley and Ollie Owens. 

Clyde Smith, on the electrical gang, is a 

grandson. 

  

    — 

Rudy Dennis, feed sales, and Creta Jane 
Duncan, were married in Grace Methodist 
church in Decatur Sept. 11 
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Pat Mathews has changed in some ways 
@ good many years ago, but he still holds 
a cigar that way, and looks one straight in 
the eye. Pat, in charge of our bean elevator. 
will be surprised to see this picture tn print 

MRS. DANIEL H. OWENS 

Mrs. Daniel H. Owens died in St. 
Mary’s hospital in September after an 
illness of several weeks. She was born 
in Cerro Gordo, IIL, in 1904, and mar- 
tied Daniel Owens, Staley machinist, in 
1922. 

She leaves her husband, three daugh- 
ters, Betty Jane, Helen Mae and Audrey 
Lucille, all at home, her mother and six 

sisters. 

The Staley Soft Ball umpires—Jen- 

nings Herr, Gerald Leaser and Wesley 
Collins—have heard so much about their 
inability to see that they have talked of 
applying for blind pensions. Known this 
summer as the Three Blind Mice they 

have about decided (o apply under that 
name. The only reason they think the 
pension would not be granted is because 
they are sure Ed Smith and Johnny An- 
derson would do everything {o stop it. 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club for the kindness and sympathy 
extended to us Fred Gillespey. 
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HI 
Long before some of the players have 

put away their golf clubs, basket Iall 
practice will start. Leck Ruthrauff, 

Staley manager and coach, has an- 
nounced that practice will start the mid- 

dle of October and the first games will be 
played early in November. Staley’s 
probably will be in the Industrial league 
again this year, the league which the 
Staley team has ied for the last three 
years. 

Two old Staley men, Chamberlin and 
Hopkins, are no longer with the com- 
pany, and for that reason will not be eli- 

  Leck Rutkrouff will again act as coach 
and manager for the Staley basket ball team 
OCTOBER, 1938 

PAT 
STARTS SOON 

gible for the team. All of the other mem- 
bers of last year’s championship group 
are still with the company and probably 
will all play again this year. Any new- 
comers, or old employees who have not 
played beiore, who are interested are 
asked to get in touch with Leck, or with 
Ed Smith, time office, athletic director. 

Ever since the Staley company has had 
a team in the Industrial league it has had 
a good one. Year after year the team 
has walked off with league honors. In 

the last three years the Staley team has 
lost only two league games. This year, 
again, only men who are employed by 
the Staley company are eligible to play 
in league games. 

New Club Members 

With the naming of eight additional 
active and seven honorary members the 
toster of the Staley Fellowship club has 
continued to grow. In the September 
meeting, in addition to naming new mem- 
bers, two delegates were elected to at- 
tend the national foremen’s convention 
in Akron in October. The club represent- 
atives to this meeting are C. D. Fletcher 
and L. R. Brown, while the company 
representative is J. M. Richey. 

The honorary members elected to 
membership in the club are A. E. Staley, 
A. E. Staley, Jr., J. H. Galloway, W. A. 
Kutsch, R. E. Greenfield, W. L. Davis 

and W. H. Walmsley. The new active 
members are Howard File, E. C. Larsen, 
John C. Kuhns, R. O. Hartman, R. C. 
Scherer, W. G, Reynolds, J. E. Miller 
and D. E. Buzzard 

Alter this business was transacted at 
the September meeting, R. L. Rollins in- 
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troduced T. C. Burwell, our vice presi- 
dent in charge of traffic, who made a 
short talk, and in turn introduced the 
speaker of the evening, Joe Marshall, 
special representative of the Association 
of American Railroads. 

Fried chicken and its companion re- 
freshments occupied the important place 
on the last half of the program. This 
meeting, the second since the club was 

organized, was held in the Staley club 
house. The October meeting will be held 
there Oct. 10. 

  

and Mrs. Everett 
Lewis, St, Mary’s hospital, Aug. 30, a 
son. He has been named Larry Eugene. 
Mr. Lewis works in the boiler house. 
Mrs. Lewis was formerly Kathleen Bor- 
ders and before her marriage worked in 
the plant cafeteria. 

Born —To Mr. 

  

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Fran- 

cisco, Sept. 27, in Decatur and Macon 
County hospital, a daughter. Mr. Fran- 
cisco works in the laboratory. The baby’s 
aunt, Pauline Bechtel, works in the sales 
office, Mrs. Francisco was formerly Or- 
villene Bechtel. 

Lyle York says it was blackmail, pure 
and simple, which made bim give the 
stenographic department that candy. 

  

  
Loyal A, is 3 and his sister, Sandra Jo- 

Anna, ts 8 months old. They are the chil- 
dren of Wallace Belton. 
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Rube Hill in Hospital 

Rube Hill is ill, and a patient in De- 

catur and Macon County hospital. That 
news, flashed through the plant recently, 
caused consternation among a great 
many Staley employees, for Rube is one 
of the oldest employees, in point of serv- 
ice, and a general favorite. Those in 
charge feel, however, that a few weeks’ 
rest will put him back on his feet again. 

Rube first came to the Staley plant in 
1912, to work in the old boiler room, and 
many are the tales he can tell, in his 
quiet drawl, of those hectic days. He was 
away from the plant for about a year, in 
1914, and 1915, but when he came back 
he went right back to the boiler room and 
Tommy Thornborough. Now, although 
he still is on the boiler room roster, he 
works on the bone kilns in the refinery. 

Because his work is rather deep in the 
plant, and because the bone char with 
which he works sifts over his face and 
clothes, dusting him like black talcum, 
Rube is seldom seen up around the of- 
fices. He is known there, as well as he is 

all through the plant, and his arrival is 
always welcomed with a chuckle. Those 
people who have been accustomed to see- 
ing him occasionally, will be delighted 

when his hospital session is over and he 
is back on the job. In the meantime he 
welcomes callers at the hospital. 

Community Chest Broadcasts 
Arba Reynolds, who is becoming a 

familiar voice to local radio fans, will be 
heard again this year in the Community 
Chest drive broadcasts over WJBL. She 
is the wife of W. G. Reynolds, our direc- 
tor of personnel, and in the year or more 
that she has been doing occasional broad- 
casts has been most successful. 
  

L. R. Brown, director of the analytical 
laboratory, returned late in September 
from his vacation, spent in Missouri and 
Kansas. 
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ADAMS GETS STORM INFORMATION 
FIRST 

Caught in Boston when the hurricane 
hit Sept. 21, O. O. Adams, our north- 
eastern division package manager, spent 
most of the next two days trying to get 
out. From a window in the Statler hotel 
Mr. Adams saw the hundred mile wind 
tear across the city, twisting iron posts 
as if they were match sticks and ripping 
awnings like tissue paper. It was not un- 
til he tried to communicate with his wife 
in New York and the office in Decatur, 

that he realized the extent of the storm. 
It was when he at last did get on the road 
out, that he saw the real havoc it 
wrought. 

The wire he sent his wife reached her 
36 hours later. By that time he was on 
his way out of the stricken area—but 
that was accomplished after much effort. 
To leave the city by rail was out of the 
question since no trains were running. 
His bright idea of booking passage on a 
ship was not so bright either, since the 
first night he found that even standing 
toom was sold. Air planes were running 
but no advance bookings were taken and 
only a few of the hundreds crowding the 
airports could get passage. Finally, in 
one of his walks about the city he saw a 
New York bus roll in—the first to ar- 
tive. 

Took to the Road 

A talk with the driver convinced him 
that he could get through so in almost 
no time flat he had his car out on the 
only highway at all passable between 
Boston and New York. It was jammed 
with traffic, and time and again the road 
was narrowed to one lane by fallen trees 
and poles. Road crews had cleared one 
lane by sawing trees in hali. He com- 
pleted the 200 mile trip in 18 hard hours, 
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during which time he saw nothing but 
desolation and destruction, trees down 
everywhere, houses wrecked and rail- 
toads damaged almost beyond repair. 

All over the New England area our 
brokers and distributors, customers and 
salesmen were inconvenienced if not ac- 
tually injured. All shipping is being held 
up or re-routed and representatives are 
covering their territory in various unique 
methods. 

Mrs. Dickinson Safe 

Mrs. L. R. Dickinson, wife of our bulk 
sales supervisor, probably felt the force 
of the storm as much as anyone con- 
nected with the company. She was still 
at the Dickinson summer home on Cape 
Cod when the storm struck and although 
she was uninjured and the house not 
badly damaged she was completely iso- 
lated, and with only scanty supplies for 
some time. Mr. Dickinson missed the 
storm by about a week. 

Three of our Decatur employees 
walked right into the storm. Eddie Lash- 

inski, electrician, with his wife, her moth- 
er, Mrs. Nora Sheehy, and Kathryn 
Sheehy, secretary to Howard File, were 
in Salem, Mass., and stayed there until 
Sept. 24. Frances Hines, accounting, 
who had gone east with them, had gone 
on to Boston and arrived there just in 
time to be marooned. The rest of the 
party finally got into Boston and took 
her on to New York and Washington. 

Frank Munroe, package division sales- 

man, wrote from his home in Hartford, 
Conn., that for a few days all work was 
impossible. In his street alone, he wrote, 

at least 500 trees, most of them century- 
old elms, were down. 
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EVER TRY ARCHING 
YOUR CAR...OR FACE? 

Have you starched your automobile 
this week? If you are a modern starch 
user that does not sound like a silly ques- 
tion. Cream Corn Starch, which has 
Jong been acknowledged the best starch 
for cooking purposes, has been making 
itself indispensable in other fields. To 
protect her cooking supply the modern 
housewife has to buy two packages in- 
stead of one, for the man of the house 
wants a package in the garage where he 
can get it when he is polishing the car. 

It is too simple for words, and it not 
only makes waxing and polishing easier, 
but gives a better finish to the car. Here 
is how it is done— 

Put some Cream Corn Starch into a 
shallow pan or bowl, and provide a clean 
dust-puff for it. After washing and pol- 
ishing your car, apply the wax as usual, 
to one section of surface. Powder a light 
coating of Cream Corn Starch on the 
waxed surface by patting it on with the 
dust-puff. Let it dry while you wax and 
powder the next section. Now go back 
to the first section, and rub it up. It’s a 
marvel! The glossy finish comes out in- 
stantly, and you will find you can rub it 
in any direction you please, without 
causing streaks. 

The really versatile member of the 
starch family is the newest—Staley’s 
Cube Starch, Ever since its appearance 
Cube Starch has lead all others for Jaun- 
dry purposes, now it is jumping over into 
other fields. At least seven distinct fields 
other than laundry work, have been 
opened up by this product. These in- 
clude— 

Factar Pack—Mix 1 teaspoon hot 
water with 4 teaspoons milk and dissolve 
5 cubes. After thoroughly cleansing the 
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face, spread this pack evenly over it and 
wait until thoroughly dry. Then rinse 
with several dashes of cold water. You'll 
be delighted with the toning and soften- 
ing effect this has on your complexion! 

BatH Water—Dissolve half a dozen 
or more cubes by tossing them into a lit- 
tle tepid water before running in the hot 
water. They give one’s skin a luxurious, 
silky feel that many prefer to the effects 
of ordinary bath salts. 

Disit Warer—In the same way, use a 
few cubes in dishwater, to keep your 
hands in good condition and to give an 
added gloss to china and glassware. 

Winvow CLEanrr—Dissolve 8 cubes 
in 1 cup tepid water, and stir to smooth 
solution. Dip soft cloth into bottom of 
solution and wring a little before apply- 
ing to a glass in circular motion. Allow 
to become almost dry on glass, before 
removing with clean cloth. 

FINtsH For Linoteum—Add a starch 
solution to pail of scrubbing water by 
making % the quantity directed on box 
for starching clothes. This will give a 

was-like finish to the linoleum and make 
it stay clean longer! 
WASHING PaINTED WALLS AND Woop- 

wor«—Dissolve 30 cubes in 114 cups 
water. In another vessel, dissolve 2 cups 
soap flakes and 2 feaspoons Gold Dust in 
1 cup cold water. Combine these solu- 
tions and pour 1 gallon of boiling water 
over them. Your work will take less time 
than usual! 

VarnisH REMovER—Dissolve 6 cubes 
in 1/3 cup tepid water; stir in 1 cup 
Gold Dust and beat until smooth. Apply 
thickly to varnished surface. Let dry. 
Rub varnish off with damp cloth. Easier 
and more thorough than other methods! 
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NO STARTLING 

BOWLING SCOMES FIRST MONTH 
At the end of the first month of bowl- 

ing the Yard Department was leading the 
Senior League and the Tinners the De- 
partmental. Buster Woodworth was high 
man in the Senior League and Bill Bar- 
ter led the other league. 

Senior league standings Sept. 28 were: 

Staley Senior League 

Won Lost Avg. Hi-Game 

  

Vard Dept. “mae 832 
Millwrights 6 3 839 
Executives 4 5 831 
Print Shop 4 5 311 
Starch Shipping. 3 6 $20 

Research 3 6 813 
High Average Bowlers 

Team G. Avg. 
R, Woodworth, Yard... 9 189 
L. Davis, Executives... 9 188 
L. Doxsie, Yard... 9 186 
G. Leaser, Starch Ship. 9 180 
¥. Roberts, Print Shop 6 180 
A. Trierweiler, Starch $. 6 178 
F. Despres, Print Shop 9175 
W. Meinert, Millwrights 9174 
W. Brumaster, Millwts. 9 173 
H. Litz, Executives... 971 

Deparimental standings the 

      

    

  

TEAM 
Tinners —_....... 
Pipefitters ...... 
Laboratot 
Office _ = 
Millwrights 5 
‘M781 eens 
Painters ee 
Boiler Room 

Name Team 
W. Barler _ .Tinners .. 
D. Ball con Office 
V. Roberts oM.&L. 
I. Cox ...... _.Tinners 
C. Koshinski Pipefitters 
R. Sherman Laboratory... 
J. Lahme .. Pipefitters 
W. Collins .-Pipefitters 
N. Owens ..... ML & L. 
J. Hilberling Millwrights 
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HIGH TEAM SERIES 

      

    

      

(1) Executives 
(2) Research 
(3) Yard - 
(4) Millwrights 

HIGH TEAM GAME 
(1) Research . 
(2) Executives - 
(3) Yard 

929 (4) Millwrights 

913 HIGH TEAM AVERAGE 
387) Millwrights 
S82) Yard Dept. 
col (3) _ Executives 

(4) Starch Ship. 
rat HIGH INDIVIDUAL SERIES 
227 (1). G. Lenser 
250 (2) =H. Lite .W.... 
218 3) W. Meinert 
223. (4) -R. Woodworth 

ae HIGH INDIVIDUAL GAME 
224 (1)_«CL. Davis = 
212. (2) R. Woodworth 
210 (3) A Trierweiler 
212 (4).-~#F. Despres 

pom ec ki rers: 
STANDING 

Won Lost Pet. Avg. His 
7 2 778 740. 

6 3 667 760 

6) ehsancer as 
3 4 556 728 

3 4 556 723 

3 6 333 733 

q 6 333 674 

1 & ll 701 

Games Pins Avg. His 
6 1049 175-1 

5 873 175-2 

9 1520 169 

6 996 166 

8 1313 164 

8 1298 162 

6 954 139 

9 1405, 15641 

a 623 

& 930 

  

PA 

  

2723 
. 2697 

2668 
2647 

O97 
937 
929 
913 

839 
832 
831 
$20 

600 
599 
587 
586 

250 
227 
225 
224 

Game 
826 
821 
795, 
839 
801 
853 
722 
758 

Game 
193 
aul 
213 
202 
182 
138 
201 
221 
1738 
183 

GE 2a



MEN HI-GAME 
W. Collins = 221 
F. Ryan 216 
V. Roberts 213 
D. Ball 211 

MEN HI-SERIES 
Y. Roberts ‘ 609 
W. Barter 530 
I. Cox 518 
F. Ryan 515 

TEAM HI-GAME 
M.& L. $ _ 853 

Office 7 839 
Tinners 826 
Pipefitters B21 

TEAM HI-SERIES 
Office 2444 
M.&L. 2394 

Pipefitters 2365 
Tinners 2364 

Dodd Freeman, who has worked on 
the coal dock for many years, is critically 
ill in his home. Dodd has been unable to 

work for many months, but during the 
last few weeks has been much worse. 

   
  

Carol and Jacqueline are the daughters 
of Eugene Rhodes, finance department. 
They look jike twins but their father insists 
that Carol is four while Jacqueline is a year 
younger. 

We wish to express our sincere thanks 
to Staley friends for kindness at the time 
of the death of our father. 

—The Whitten Family. 

Lynn Hettinger and his wife drove to 
Kentucky on his vacation and visited 
many interesting points there. 

Sa t 
Harry Schultz, 20 building, and his family, and Harold Hoyt, 16 building, and his family, enjoyed a motor trip this summer up through Michigan to Mackinac Island and down through Wisconsin, The pictures they took along the way were snapped with a camera 

Mrs. Schultz won at a Staley picnic about 8 years ago. At the fop are shown two scenes 
long the way. Below are shown, (1) Mr. Schultz, his daughter Virginia Jane, and Mr. 
and Mrs, Hoyt and Harold; (2) Mr. Hoyt, Richard, Virginia Jane, Mrs, Schultz and Mr. 
Schultz on a boat at Mackinac; (3) Richard and Virginia Jane, 
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OF MANY THINGS 
Continued from page 3 

lain came hurrying in between appoint- 
ments, bringing “Jimmy” Galloway for 
us to meet—and the big quiet Scot 
stayed to start a long warm friendship. 

And then we think of the foremen’s 
meetings every morning at 9 o'clock. 
Seated between Mr. Chamberlain and 
Mr. Galloway, on a long bench in the 
Welfare House, we had no voice but we 

did have big ears. As the matter of re- 
pairs and new work was taken up, fore- 
man by foreman, we learned more of the 
plant—the process and the people—than 
we could ever have learned otherwise. 
We were overjoyed to sit in on those 
meetings, even though the price we paid 
was the job of typing the reports later 
that same morning. 

Later Mr, Galloway came under petti- 
coat rule by the installation of a stenog- 
rapher in his office, and to her fell the 
task, for which she was much better 
suited, of typing those reports. We still 
attended the meetings, until eventually 
someone discovered we were not doing 
one bit of good there, and, in spite of the 
fact that we were thoroughly enjoying 
that hour, we might use it to better ad- 
vantage. So we parted from the fore- 
men’s meetings, but we still have a warm 
spot in our heart for that group which 
welcomed us so honestly. 

And we will always remember the first, 

official trip we took through the plant. 
Because our competent predecessor had 
always worn knickers and an old blouse 
when she went out into the plant, we de- 
cided to do the same thing. We felt per- 
fectly awful and snapshots in the files 
prove that we looked even worse, but we 

braved the chuckles of Mr. Chamberlain 
and, under the delightful escort of Billy 
Morrison, made a complete tour of the 
plant. Wise and witty, our guide, who 
ever since that trip was one of our 
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closest friends, explained the process so 
that even we could understand. 

Sometimes when we are enjoying a de- 
lightful lunch in the company cafeteria 
we glimpse the lunch hours of fifteen 
years ago, Since there was no lunch 
room at the plant we either brought our 
lunches in paper bags, or went down town 
and ate too much in a hurry. Later, in 
our joy at having the cafeteria re-opened 
under Bob Sattley’s expansive manage- 
ment, we started ourselves on a now-re- 
pretted road to over-weight because we 
couldn’t resist hot fried ham served be- 
tween slices of hot, fresh bread. 

Even just fifteen years ago most of us 
came to work on the Eldorado street car, 
but it was a well understood tradition 
that practically everyone who went down 
town for lunch booked a ride in advance 
in one of the automobiles belonging to 
the affluent few. 

It was with sincere regret that the 
Journal bowed to progress nearly ten 
years ago, and moved from the cozy lit- 
tle office in the manufacturing depart- 
ment into the lovely big office it now oc- 
cupies in the administration building. It 
was with regret, because we were afraid 
our friends would begin to view us as a 
thing apart, but the regret changed to 
joy as we found that they held us in as 
close esteem as we held them. The in- 
creased distance made not one bit of dif- 
ference. Staley people had learned that 
the Journal was theirs, regardless of 

where its headquarters “were, and the 
Journal editor was theirs, even if she was 
always hard to locate. 

NOT ALWAYS IN 
COLLEGE EITHER 

“The highest degree for one to aspire 
is M.A.N.,” booms an inspirational writ- 

er. We might suggest that we know a 
greal many aspiring young women—and 

most of them seem to be getting their 
MAN. 
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Stormy Adams 
As soon as his power becomes general- 

ly known, communities are going to pay 
O. O. Adams, our northeastern division 
package manager, to stay away from 
their doors, At least three times he has 
heen in the center of a major storm area. 
Once, during his hitch in the navy, the 
battle ship he was on was caught in a 
hurricane off Cape Hatteras and crippled 
badly. During the flood in Louisville 
two years ago he was in the Kentucky 
city and got out on one of the last trains 
leaving the city. He rounded out the 
fatal three by appearing in Boston in 
time to welcome the burricane there in 
September. 

We in Decatur are fond of Mr. Adams, 
but we are just dropping this hint— 
March and April are cyclone months in 
Illinois. Will he please have business 
elsewhere in the early spring? 

SON IS INJURED 

William Bass, youngest son of R. S. 
Bass, was injured in a fall in foot ball 
practice in Decatur in September. Wil- 
liam was on the Decatur High school 

squad, but probably will have to spend 
the season on the bench this year. He 
was in the hospital for a while but is 
greatly improved now. 
  

“You have heard the story of the three 
bears, haven’t you?” asks our electrician 
foreman. “Well, I’m the fourth one—the 
big Broadbear.” 

Wayne Stanley 
Martin, 15° months 
old, smiled so we 
could see his teeth. 
His father is Stanley 
Martin, refinery. His 
mother was formerly 
Elsie Kurek, known 
to a great many Staley 
people, when she 
worked in a dentist’s 
office before her mar- 
riage.   PAGE 32 
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To Safety Congress 
Mrs. Lucile May, plant nurse, Roy 

Rollins, director of safety, and Ruth E. 
Cade, Journal editor, will represent the 
Staley company at the annual Safety 
Congress in Chicago in October. Mrs. 
May will spend most of her time at the 
sessions for industrial nurses, while the 
editor will devote most of her time to 
meetings of industrial editors. Mr. Rol- 

lins will attend general sessions as well 
as those devoted exclusively to manufac- 
turers of food products. 

This is the twenty-fifth annual Con- 
gress and will be attended by thousands 
of representatives of industries from all 
over the United States. The meetings 
will be held in the Stevens and Black- 
stone hotels. 

To Nurses Meeting 
Mrs. Lucile May will attend the an- 

nual meeting of the Illinois State Nurses 
association in Chicago the week of Oc- 
toben 19, 

If the Shoe Fits — 
The man who insists that it is a “rush” 

order is the one who should read this, 

our purchasing agent, C. M. Cobb, 
thinks. Mr. Cobb found it in “Purehas- 
ing,” and passed it on to us: 

Requisition, Rush 
This is the requisition (RUSH) that 

came to the P. A’s desk. 
These are the wires the P. A. sent to 
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seven vendors all intent on filling the 
requisition (RUSH) that came to the 
P. A’s desk. 

This is the estimating crew that toiled 

and figured the whole night through to 
get the bid in the morning mail in hopes 
that their plant would make the sale to 
fill the requisition (RUSH)that came to 
the P. A’s desk. 

This js the bid that took the cake. 
It was ten percent low through a slight 
mistake by the weary estimating crew 
that toiled and figured the whole night 
through in response to the wires the 
P. A. sent to seven vendors all intent 
on filling the requisition (RUSH) that 
came to the P, A’s desk. 

These are the workmen, feeling prime 
with their fat pay checks for overtime 
in filling the order that took the cake 
because of the ten percent mistake by the 
weary estimating crew that toiled and 
figured the whole night through in re- 
sponse to the wires the P. A. sent to 
seven vendors all intent on filling the 
requisition (RUSH) that came to the 
BP, A’s desk. 

This is the truck that made the trip 
in record time the goods to ship, that 
were made by the workmen feeling prime 

o> 
cn ILL SHOW 
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‘STREET 

Is 
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with their fat pay checks for overtime in 
filling the order that took the cake be- 

cause of the ten percent mistake by the 
weary estimating crew that toiled and 

figured the whole night through to get 
their bid in the morning mail in hopes 
that their plant would make the sale to 
fll the requisition (RUSH) that came 

to the P. A.’s desk. 
These are the goods the auto bore in 

breathless haste to the buyer’s door. 
They are resting now in a quiet bin far 
from the noisy factory din. The super- 
intendent is glad to know they’ve come 
for perhaps in a week or so he may want 
to use them, or maybe wait to have them 
on hand for some distant date. He 
doesn’t know of the hectic trip that was 
made by the truck the goods to ship, or 
about the workmen feeling prime with 
their fat pay checks for overtime, or 
about the estimating crew that toiled and 
figured the whole night through, or about 
the wires the P. A. sent to seven vendors 
all intent on filling the requisition 
(RUSH) he placed on the P. A’s desk. 

“That is a pretty dress you have on.” 
“Yes. 1 only wear it to teas.” 
“Whom?” 

EM AS) 
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Resigns After 12 Years 
Grace Pearcy Bales resigned her posi- 

tion in our accounting department Oct. 1. 
She has been with the company, and in 
that department, for twelve years. She 
leaves to move to the farm she and her 
husband have recently taken in the 
Kaskaskia river valley near Patoka, in 
southern Illinois, 

Before she left Grace was presented 
with a woolen blanket the gift of the 
young women with whom she has worked 
for a number of years. 

Lucile Schulz, secretary to the general 
superintendent, will spend the last part 
of October vacationing in Hot Springs. 
Lets see—when do the races starts in 
Hot Springs? 

Jill: “Did you have barrels of fun at 
the party last night?” 

Bill: “No, just three cases.” 
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Opie Brewster, an old employee, is 
gravely ill in his home. Opie worked 
around the reclamation plant for a long 
time, and then more recently helped the 
porters in the laboratory. 

Norvel Crain, feed sales, and his wife, 
Dorothy, stenographic, spent their Sep- 
tember vacation on a motor trip through 
Wisconsin and Minnesota and across the 
border in Canada. 

Harold Charles 
Johnson went shy for 
the camera man. He 
is the 9 months old 
son of Harold Charles 
fohnson of the mill- 
house, and grandson 
of Charles Johnson, 
levator A. An unele. 
Norvel Johnson, 
works in the boiler 
house   THE STALEY JOURNAL



   

  

Buster RYoooworrn FELL AT THE 
CORNET OF GoILLIAM Anp WATE Fe THE 
OTHER DAY~ A BAD TEATS IN HIS TROUSERS 
WAS THE RESULT - 

Drops Dead in Plamt 
Men reporting for work in the feed 

house shortly before 7 o’clock on the 
morning of Sept. 28, found the body of 
Herbert Harry Waller, a feed house em- 
ployee, near the room where he worked. 
He had just rung out and was preparing 
to go home, seemingly in perfect health. 
Death was caused by a heart attack. 

Mr. Waller was born in 1874 in Par- 

sons, Kan., but had lived in Decatur a 
number of years. He bad worked at the 
Staley plant for 19 years, most of that 
time in the feed house. His wife died 
in 1931, but he leaves seven children, 
most of whom ‘are grown. One son, 
Frank, works on our extra board. 

The other children are: Mrs. Theodore 
Vance and Mrs. Floyd Monroe, both of 
Decatur; Herbert Waller, Oakland, 
Calif.; Richard, Helen, and Gloria Ann 
Waller, all at home. There are two 
grandchildren. There is also one brother, 
Fred Waller, Atlanta, Ga., and a sister, 
Mrs. Raymond Ratcliff, Fitzgerald, Ga. 

“T’'ve been trying to think of a word 
for two weeks.” 
“How about fortnight?” 
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“Don’t you think, dear, that a man 
has more sense after he’s married?” 

“Yes, but it’s too late then.” 

Butcher: “Come now, boy, make it 
snappy. Break the bones in Mrs. Wil- 
liams’ chops and put Mr. Smith’s ribs in 
that basket for him.” 

Butcher Boy: “Yes, as soon as I can 
saw oif Mrs. Murphy’s leg.” 

Q. Do girls no longer care for spin- 
ning wheels?—Laura. 

A. They are still crazy about spinning 
wheels, Laura, but they want four of 
them, with a spare in the rear. 

Judith Ann Gross- 
man is a husky lass, 
for one who is just 
about four months 
old. Her father, 
Frank, is a millwright. 
Her mother was for- 
merly Edris Clark. 
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MANSFIELD 

COME ON BILL 
WEE GOTTA 
ENOUGH To LAST 
‘Tin NEXT TRIP, 

SEE 
eS OC — 

SO, get eee 

   

  

      

    

    
    

Ue ROHEN JOE PYGMAN WAS CONDUCTOR 
ON ARE RANCH OF THE LC. RR.~ THE TRAIN 

AWAS ALWways LATE WHEN ROASTING Ears 

WERE RIPE DOWN ARQUND MANSFIELD~ 

Two Legionnaires who had served in 
the same outlit met for the first time 

since the war. 

“Whatever became of Cognac Bill?” 
one of them wanted to know, after the 
back slapping and all was over. 

“Didn’t you hear? He dropped dead 
in front of a saloon out west.” 

“Was he going in or coming out?” 
“Going in.” 
“Gee! That was a tough break.”— 

American Legion Monthly. 

“William,” said mother severely, 
“there were two pieces of cake in the 
pantry when I went out, and now there 
is only one. How did that happen?” 

“T don’t know,” said William. “But 

it was dark, and I suppose I didn’t see 
the other piece.” 

Captain: “How did you get that black 
eye?” 

Sailor: “I went ashore last night took- 
ing for trouble and that’s the eye I found 
it with.” ‘ 
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A man, seeing another man swimming 
off a Florida beach, said, “Hey, aren’t 
you afraid of sharks?” 

Swimmer: “No, I’m tattoed.” 
Observer: “What has that got to do 

with sharks?” 
Swimmer: “I’ve got ‘Harvard is the 

best college in the world’ written on my 
chest, and even a shark wouldn’t swal- 

low that.”—M. /. T. Voo Doo. 

  

Nell: “What! you lost that good job 
in the dress shoppe? What happened?” 

Bell: “Oh, after I tried about thirty 

dresses on that old lady over there, she 
said, ‘I think I look nicer in something 

flowing, and T replied, ‘Why don’t you 
go jump in the river?” 

Teacher: “Tommy, can you spell 
fur???” 
Tommy: “Yes—f-u-r, fur.” 
Teacher: “Correct. Now, tell me what 

fur is.” 
Tomm 

off. ?— 

“Fur is an awful long ways 
hange. 

  

   

THE STALEY JOURNAL



  

GROUCH. 
|) In plain words, be used to 

o be a beliy-acher. Now look 
at bin! Pepto-Bismol belps 
bim ward off the svonch— 
and ouch = of acid indi- 
gestion? 

    

   

  

      

    

   

      

   
   

  

A dose of Pepto-Bismol at the first sign 
of acid indigestion is a good precaution 
shat’ 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 sélected food. 

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

mild, 50¢ ut all druggists. In the distinctive three-cornered 
Norwich bottle, The Norwich Pharmacal Company, 
Norwich, N, ¥., makers of Unguentine. 

Pep io: Bismol 
when Pe stomach is out of order! 

= 
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BEFORE ! 
FORGET !T ILL TAI 

“TWENTY CENTS 0 

ZZ 
\ 

@ecorty Cee 
ON HIS LIGHT wir 
SOME OF THE Boy 
HIS WEPDING~ 

Uncle George: “So, this is the baby, 
eh? I used to look just like him at that 
age. What's he crying about now?” 

Little Niece: “Oh, Uncle George, he 
heard what you said.” 

  

“Mah brethern,” said the negro 
preacher, “when Gabriel sounds his horn, 
yo’ wants to be ready to jump.” 

“Mah goodness!” excitedly cried one 
of the congregation, “am he acomin’ in 
an automobile?” 

Rastus and Liza were married but a 
short time when Rastus came home with 
a big washtub, a washboard and a three- 
foot mirror. 

“What's all de truck you brung? 
asked Liza. 

“Not all, but you kin take yo’ pick,” 
replied Rastus, “yo’ kin take de tub an 
washboard an’ go to work, or yo’ kin take 
de mirror an’ set down an’ watch yo self 
starve!” 
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For THE LIGHTS, 

    

KE 
aT    

     

      

LoWHEN HE HAD 
S OUT CELEGRATING 

“Gracious, dear, why were you trying 
to feed the cat with bird seed. I told you 

to feed the canary. 
Well, that’s where the canary is, 

mother.” 

The prisoner was pleading for leni- 
ency, and making a pretty eloquent job 
of it. Finally, “So you can see, your 
honor, I’m really down and out.” 

“Well,” said the judge, who knew all 

about that old Salvation Army slogan, 
“you may be down, but you’re not out 
—not for six months, anyway.’’—Amer- 
ican Legion Monthly. 

  

Small Boy: “Say, Dad, my teacher 
seems to take a great deal of interest in 
you.” 

Dad: “How's that, son?” 
Small Boy: “Well, almost every day 

she tells me to sit down and behave my- 
self, and then says she wonders what 
kind of a father I have.” 
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HORN ite wer 
NCES 

TECHE RICE MILLS 
A CO-PARTNERSHIP 

a 

RICE 

BRAN 

POLISH 

HULLS 

NEW IBERIA, LA. 

DRAWER 523 PHONE 390 
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BOULEVARD 

This assortment of Sanders 
chocolates (either milk or 
dark chocolate) is as unusual 
as its smartly humorous box 

cover. The centers are hard 
andchewey—no creams. One, 

two, and three pound boxes, 

50c per pound. We shall be 

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

SANDERS DETROIT 
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Gee LAKES 
ALMOND. PECAN - CASHEW. PEANUT 

  

vacuuM cagKed + 
ULL bith eemne, 

  

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

ELMER'S FLAKES are known for their Quality and 

Delicious Taste, and there is no question as to 

either. 

Packed under vacuum they are guaranteed to 

keep FRESH ALWAYS. 

Dealers are invited to write for information and prices. 

ELMER CANDY CoO. 
NEW ORLEANS 

EEE See


