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Of Meany hhings a. 2 

WOOD-CHOPPERS 
AS SALESMEN 

All of my thinking life I have con- 

tended that people should do the work 
they like and for which they are best fit- 
ted regardless of the returns. A rather 
idealistic condition, perhaps, but if gen- 
erally followed I believe life would run 

more smoothly. 
I am thinking chiefly of the world of 

salesmanship. So many young people— 
men particularly—will fell you if you 
show the slightest interest, that they in- 
tend to take up sales work. I often won- 
der if they have the faintest idea what 
salesmanship means. After a few en- 
counters I have had recently I have de- 
cided some of them do not. 

In both cases I have in mind I am 
sure the young men are ambitious but 
neither one has the make-up, personality 
nor training which are the very ground- 
work of good selling. I gravely doubt 
that they will ever get to the top in their 
profession—if that is how they regard it 
—and I am quite sure that the buying 
public would be much happier if they 
would both take up—well wood-chop- 
ping or something they could do off all 
by themselves. 

Common Traits 

Both young men had several things in 
common, They were past the first flush 
of youth when a certain swagger and air 

of great knowledge is to be expected and 
is excusable. They both assumed, with- 

out giving me a chance to actually prove 
it, that I was a stupid person who prob- 
ably couldn’t pay the price they asked 
anyway. I probably am none too bright, 
and everyone knows my financial re- 
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sources are limited, to say the least, but 
it just happened that in these cases I 
was prepared to pay the asked price. 

The first salesman (?) who riled me 
was in a furniture department where I 
had gone on a hot September afternoon 
to buy a cot. It seemed my desire was 
simple—just a cot which could be put 
up easily on a screen porch on a hot 
night. But when I stated my wants the 
bustling young man told me briskly that 
they never had calls for such things and 
their floor space was much too valuable 
to bother with them. “We don’t have a 
cot in the store’ and off he dashed 
toward a woman who had paused beside 
a pile of rugs. 

Uncomfortably hot, and not cooled 
any by the thought of being unable to 
find a cot I started out when I was ap- 
proached by another man—younger, not 
nearly so bustling, but he asked pleas- 
antly if I had found what I wanted. 
When I told him they didn’t have what 
I wanted he asked more questions—and 
as a result I went out with just what I 
had come in to buy. It was true, there 
were no cots in the department to which 
I had first gone but there were plenty 
in the store, and the young man who sold 
me made me feel important and smart by 
telling me that they did a big business in 
the very item in which I was interested. 

Do I like that store any more? I do— 
because the second salesman left me feel- 
ing as everyone likes to feel—important 
and worth giving a little attention to. 

But the salesman who takes all prizes, 
in my experience, for poor approach, and 
bungling of his subject was the one I ap- 
proached recently with the idea of hay- 
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ing him seil me a gas range. The range 
this company handles is good, and was 
the one I had convinced myself I wanted 
In fact I had sold myself the range, but 
I wanted to see the various models. 

The salesroom I entered was lined 
with stoves, and when the salesman came 

up I thought the matter was all but set- 
tled. “I would like,” I said, “to buy a 
four burner gas range. What have you?” 
After looking at me a moment—maybe 
to see if I really did want to buy a stove 
he backed up but said nothing. Brightly, 
to help things along, I said, “How much 
is that one?” 

He searched around for a price tag, 
found one and then a great quiet settled 
on the room while he studied it. I looked 
at other stoves, looked at him, glanced 

at other price tags and was just wonder- 
ing if maybe I had got hold of the man 
that reads meters instead of a salesman, 
when he announced—“It’s $85.00.” 

“That’s a little high,” I ventured. 

“What about this?” pointing to a model 
which looked much the same. Again 
much studying of price tags, and then 
this announcement — “That's $70.00.” 
Just that statement—nothing more. So 
again to help him along I asked what the 
difference in the two stoves was and— 

looking at me as if I had asked the silliest 
question in the world he said—“Why 
this costs less than that one.” 

So I gave up the struggle—and bought 
a stove from a man who was willing to 
explain to me why one range costs $15.00 
more than another. But I did not buy 
from the company where I had at first 
determined to purchase my stove. 

Maybe I am wrong but I believe both 
of these men would be better off if they 
lost their jobs. Maybe then they would 
be forced into work for which they are 
better suited, and if they are better suit- 
ed for it they probably will be much hap- 
pier. The buying public would be hap- 
pier, anyway. 
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BAD MANNERS 

IN TRAFFIC 

Decatur is staging a Safety Week, 
stressing, of course, traffic violations. 
This year the city did not, as it did a 
year ago, term it Courtesy Week. That 
idea seemed to me one of the best the 
local safety directors had hit upon and 
I was hoping they would make it a year 
round affair. I hoped they would keep on 
calling our bad driving manners to our 
attention, until Decatur motorists used 

the same manners in driving that they do 
in their homes and the homes of their 
friends. 

Think over, as I did the other day, 

the accidents you have witnessed, and 
you will find that many, if not most, of 
them were caused by a great display of 
bad manners on the part of someone. 
When calling at the home of a friend 
none of us would dash across the room 
for the best chair, knocking into people 
and furniture as we went. But we do 
about that in traffic. We see a place 
ahead in the road and we zigzag in and 
out among other cars to get there. That 
we do not hit another car is often better 
luck than judgment. 

No sane man or woman will run across 
in front of another in a room, but about 
hall the drivers we see make left hand 
turns do so from the right hand curb, 
and directly in front of other cars. No- 
body I know would stand in the door 

talking to someone, and knowingly 
block the door for people who wanted 
to go in or out. But hundreds of motor- 
ists double park and block parked cars, 
or passage ways for pedestrians. 

T doubt if anybody you know would 
race through a room scattering people 
and furniture, but even you and I race 
through streets fairly shouting “Get out 
of my way”—and for no reason at all, 

It’s just all a case of bad motoring 
manners. 
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“There is one topic peremptorily forbidden 

to all well-bred, to all rational mortals, namely, 

their distempers. If you have not slept, or tf 

you have slept, or if you have headache, cr 

sciatica, or leprosy, or thunder-stroke, I be- 

seech you, by all angels, to hold your peace.” 

EMMERSON’S CONDUCT OF LIFE: BEETAVIOK   
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TWO GROUPS PLAN FOR 

LEISURE HOURS OF STALEY EMPLOYEES 
Busy Season Ahead for Foremen'’s and Fellowship Club 

  

There was a time in the not so distant 
past of this country when the people em- 
ployed by a manufacturing concern 
thought of it only as a place where they 
worked. Maybe they liked their work 
and maybe they didn’t, If they did it 
was fine, if they did not, there seemed to 
be nothing anybody tried to do about it. 
Also if the men in a group liked each 
other, it was fine, and if they didn’t there 
prebably was an under-boiling of trou- 
ble, but again nobody did anything 
about it, 

But that, as we said, was in the past. 
Somebody, or perhaps a group had an 
idea that if peopte who worked together 
also played together everyone would be 
happier. From that time the industrial 
picture started changing. Two men 
might work in the same factory and 
hardly know each other, but if they met 
ata poker party, or dinner or played batl 
together a bond of interest grew up be- 
tween them. Work, no matter what it is, 
becomes more interesting if you are 
working with people you like, so these 
social gatherings reflected back on the 
industrial life. 

Two Clubs 

The Staley company has two big or- 
ganizations which not only make the leis- 
ure hours of Staley people enjoyable, but 
give us all a feeling of belonging. That 
feeling of belonging is very much like 
Maggie's definition of charm in Barrie’s 
play—“TIf you have it you don’t need to 
have anything else: and if you don’t 
have it, it doesn’t much matter what 
else you have.” These two organizations 
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are the Fellowship Club and the Fore- 
men’s club, 

While the Fellowship club is much 

alder, the Foremen’s club is rapidly as- 
suming an important place. It was or- 
ganized only a few years ago, and quite 
naturally its membership is limited but 
because of the very nature of its organ- 
ization all employees at the plant and in 
the offices feel the beneliciary elfects 
of it. 

Limited Membership 

Admitted to membership in this club 
are all men in a supervisory capacity. 
This makes quite a large and decidedly 
representative group, with widespread in- 
terests. It has been astonishing, even to 
the men who were enthusiastic about its 
organization, how this bunch with its 
wide variety of ideas has knit itself 
closely together. 

From the start this club has never 
made the mistake which so many organi- 
zations of that kind do. It has never 
been top-heavy. [t has never leaned too 
much either to business or to social eve- 
nings. From the start it was decided, 
most wisely it seems, to have all meet- 
ings after working hours and away from 
the plant. Since its organization the club 
has held all of its meetings in the Staley 
club house, and the happy balance he- 
tween business and social sessions has 
been maintained. 

To Convention 

In recent years the club has sent two 
representatives to the annual meeting of 
the National Association of Foremen, 
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and the company has sent a representa- 
tive from the personnel department. This 
year Charles A. Fitch, sheet metal fore- 
man, P. E. Wills, 16 building foreman, 
and James Richey, of the personnel de- 

partment, attended the sessions in Pitts- 

burgh, 
The most immediate result of sending 

men to these national meetings is, nat- 

urally, that the Staley group finds out 

what other foremen are doing. They 
have learned, first that all foremen and 

others in supervisory capacities have 
much the same problems to face, At these 
meetings they have discussed and heard 
discussed, their own and other problems 
and their solutions. The Staley men have 
discovered that the same balance they 

have kept in their local meetings is being 
kept in the national meetings. They talk 
serious business for a while, and then 
they get together socially and get to real- 

ly know each other. 

Getting Acquainted 
In a company as large as ours, with a 

great many departments and supervisors, 
it is hard for men to get to know each 
other during working hours. While no 
ioreman is asked to supervise too large 
at group, none has time to do much visit- 
ing around during working hours. Each 
man is occupied with his own tasks and 
about all the getting acquainted he has 
time to do is with the men working with 

him in his department. 
But once a month these supervisors 

get together. They have a session of 
serious business, then a program of an 
educational and at the same time enter- 
taining nature, and then end the evening 
with one of their famous club buffets and 
a general good time, which includes cards 
for those who wish it, and a great deal of 
whole-hearted if not too artistic singing. 

Needless to say the foremen thorough- 
ly enjoy these meetings and without ex- 
ception they feel that they, the men in 
their departments and the company as & 
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whole are profiting by them. Things 
which look big and impossible to solve 

in the midst of a busy day, have a way 

of ironing themselves out when they are 

talked over comfortably after hours. 

      

Winter Sea 

For the coming winter season the com- 

mittee in charge of the Foremen’s Club 
meetings has planned a variety of inter- 

esting things. Each meeting night will 
have the first part devoted to business 

discussions. On one evening this will be 

followed by an entertainment by a ma- 
gician. At another meeting motion pic- 

tures showing the building of Boulder 
Dam will be shown. At Christmas time 

the men will have their annual party 
known as Jim Galloway’s party because 
it is an outgrowth of the party he former~ 
ly sponsored on the morning before 
Christmas. He is still the moving spirit 

of this annual affair. 
At another meeting there will be a 

film showing the construction of Golden 

Gate bridge. One of the high lights of 
the year will be the program, practically 

arranged, on which Gene Tunney will 

speak. Since the interest in this speaker 

will be city wide it is probable that va- 
rious organizations in town will be invit- 
ed to meet with the Staley Foremen that 

evening. 
Older Club 

The other organization which gives 
Staley people an opportunity to know 
each other is the Staley Fellowship club 
which through its twenty-two years of 
existence has sponsored a great many dif- 
ferent activities. This winter in addition 
to the usual sports—bowling and basket- 
ball, and the regular dances the club is 

strongly considering the organization of 
a group interested in the production of 
amateur theatricals. 

This idea of a dramatic club has been 
boiling about in the heads of sume of the 
Fellowship club members for some time. 
No one has the idea that we have any 
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future Barrymores in our midst, but 
there is at least the average percentage of 
talent among Staley people. Rehearsing 
for an amateur play, a musical comedy 
or a minstrel is loads of fun for everyone 
—except the directors. Why they don’t 
go frankly crazy no one has discovered. 

The responsibility of organizing this 
dramatic group is being taken by the so- 
cial committee of the club, made up of 
Henry Sims, Harry Gepford, Homer 
Chastain, Tom Moran, Frank Grossman, 
Andrew White and Henry Scherer. 

Frank Grossman has had more actual ex- 
perience in this type of work than any 
of the others for he has for years be- 
longed to the Players group in St. James 
Parish and the Town and Gown Players 
at Millikin university. 

Winter’s Dances 
This same committee has been plan- 

ning a series of dances for the winter sea- 
son for club members. The first dance, 
to be held in the Orlando hotel ballroom, 
is scheduled for Oct, 28. That will be 
followed by one on Nov. 22 in the Illini 

ballroom, another on Jan. 27 and one on 
Feb, 24, both in the Orlando, and prob- 
ably one on New Year’s Eve. 

Two other big parties are being 
planned by the club for this winter sea- 
son, On Monday, Oct. 23, the second an- 

nual Old Timers party will be held in the 
club house. This is just for members 
of the club who are fifty years old or 
older. Last year the first party was a 
grand and howling success, and the com- 
mittee promises to have even a bigger 
and better one this year. 

Party for Women 

The other big party, also the second 
annual one, is planned for women mem- 
bers of the club. Last year for the first 
time in the history of the club, such a 
party was held and it goes down in local 
history as the most successful even ever 
planned by the club. No definite date 
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has been set for this year’s “distaff 
party but it will be in the early spring. 

Bowling, as usual, is being sponsored 
by the club this season, and a basket- 
ball team which will probably carry the 
club name to victory is being organized. 
With this wide variety of entertainment 
there are few members of the entire or- 
ganization who need seek for entertain- 
ment. Staley employees, unless they wish 
isolation, can always find some jolly 
group with which to spend an odd hour. 

   
The Club 

When the Fellowship club was organ- 
ized a preamble was written for the con- 
stitution and by-laws, which today, as 
well as twenty-two years ago, slates the 
aims and purpose of that organization. 
No one knows better than the club mem- 
bers how well the club has lived up to its 
aims. This preamble, which many of the 
club members have not read for a long 
time, follows: 

‘In order that we may increase the 
spirit of good fellowship among the em- 
ployees of the A. E. Staley Mfg. Co. 
better ourselves mentally, morally, so- 
cially, physically, and financially, ad- 
vance our education, strengthen our 
characters, increase our earning power 
and be a credit and honor to ourselves, 
the Staley Manufacturing company, our 
city, state and country, we, the mem- 
bers of the Staley Fellowship club, adopt 
these by-laws, which we stand in honor 
bound to respect and obey.” 

ms 

RETURNS TO RAILROADING 

Joe Williams resigned from the Staley 
company in September to return to his 
old job as fireman with the Wabash rail- 
toad. He had worked for the Staley com- 
pany at two different times, the last time 
for almost nine years. When we had our 
own switch engines he was a switchman 
but lately he has been working in the ma- 
chine shop. 
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PENNY-WISE, POUND FOOLISH— 
Modern Style 

By ROY ROLLINS, Dircetor of Safety 

The fall guy is the unfortunate indi- 
vidual who takes the rap when a plan 
miscarries. That would be a good defini- 
tion for the people whose falls result in 
serious accidents on the job except for 
the fact that they usually fall because 
there wasn’t any plan, because they had 
not thought about how to do the job 
safely. The fellow who has a plan for 
doing his work well doesn’t fall on stair- 

ways and ladders because he makes sure 
that they are in good condition and be- 
cause he doesn’t hit them at full speed 
ahead. 

He doesn’t fall on a spot of oil on the 
floor either because he would rather take 
the time to wipe it up (three minutes) 
than the time to wish he had (six 

months). It’s true that sometimes all of 
us are faced with emergencies on the job, 
emergencies that have to be met with 
fast action, and when those things hap- 
pen we are apt to put safety second and 
dash upstairs to shut off the valve or 
downstairs to shut off the motor. 

Before another one of those emer- 
gencies catches up with you think it over. 
If it really is more important for you 
to save five seconds’ (you won't save 
more by running down a flight of stairs) 
than it is for you to land at the bottom 
with a broken leg or head, go to it. But 
be sure that you have thought the whole 
thing out clearly. For if you haven't you 
may have another opportunity to hash it 
over. You can’t do much else than think 
when you are lying in bed with one leg 
strung up in a pulley. 

Everyone likes the fellow with a lot 
of pepper but almost everyone wishes 
that he would put it to better use than 
showing how he can skip down a stair- 
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case with both hands full. If you find 
that you have so much energy that it is 
almost a nuisance to you try using it up 
in athletics after work. It is also possible 
that some of that energy might be put 
into study which would prepare you for 
a better job when the opportunity comes 
along. 

Bad planning and unnecessary speed 
at the wrong time are the things that 
make the fall guy fall. He plans his work 
badly and consequently it runs him ra- 
ther than the other way around, He nev- 
er gets finished with emergencies because 
he never thinks about what is going to 
happen next. Or, he has about $100.00 
worth of extra bounce caused by good 
health and he has to use it up but doesn’t 
direct it into useful channels. In either 
case there is no legitimate excuse for his 
power dives and one point landings. 

He is merely a buck private in that 
ever decreasing army of accident makers 
who “just didn’t think” and he has only 
one redeeming feature. That is that his 
carelessness rarely hurts anyone else. He 
usually pays the whole price in suffering 
and expense all by himself and rarely 
takes another worker with him when he 
falls. 

There are a number of things you'll 
have to watch if you are going to avoid 
falling but the first one, because it is the 
most common cause, is running up and 
down stairs, Rule No. 8 of your STALEY 
SAFETY CODE declares that, “If you 
tun through the plant er up and down 
stairs you are inviting injury” and you'll 
probably agree that we have plenty of 
injuries which are uninvited without de- 
liberately asking one in. Don’t be the 
fall guy. You might fall right out of this 
world. 
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THERE ARE DIFFERENT WAYS 

OF TRAVELING 
—— 

Do salesmen just travel about, or do 
they see things as they go? Don C. 
Magie, that charming gentleman who 
sells special products for us on the west 
coast, is thoroughly sold on his territory, 
and tells us why he believes a man is 
a betler salesman if he gets the most pos- 
sible enjoyment out of the scenery and 
the finer things offered by his territory. 
While it is granted that Don travels 
through some of the most breath-taking 
country in the world, he probably would 
find life as worth-while and interesting 
in the prairies—for he looks for beauty 
and he has a seeing eye. But he tells his 
own story here: 

Dear Miss Cade: 

In a recent issue of the Journal you 
remarked that one could go through life 
following one’s daily routine of work and 
necessary duties, paying no heed to the 
beautiful, interesting things along the 
way, or one could journey along observ- 
ing these things and profiting thereby. 
We have followed that latter way for 
many years. There is so much of interest 
in life beside the necessary task of doing 
our job well,—and we only pass this way 
once, Are we not shortchanging our- 
selves if we do not observe and partake 
of these things? Indeed, I as a salesman 

have found that this interest in things 
makes my work more efficient—makes 
my conversation with all types of cus- 
tomers more natural and effective. Moth- 
er used to quote, “For oh! the world is 

all so fair, I wish I could go every- 
where!”,—and you know, “As the twig 
is bent, ete.” 

So, during 1939 we have seen the Rose 
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Carnival Parade at Pasadena where a 
million dollars worth of horseflesh 
pranced along with scores of indescrib- 
ably beautiful floats literally covered 
with hundreds of thousands of natural 

flowers. 
We have traversed the length of the 

King’s Highway where two hundred 
years ago Fra Junipero Sierra journeyed. 
We visited the remains of his missions 
where the Indian Neophytes worshiped. 

We have sweltered in the heat of the 
Imperial Valley as dates ripened 200 ft. 
below sea level and we have marveled at 
glaciers in July £2,000 ft. in the air. We 
have driven through a blinding snow- 

storm early in August. 
We scrambled up the rugged sides of 

a canyon astride a sturdy cow pony, to 
see the red of an Arizona sunset through 
a forest of Sajauro Cactus. 

We have gasped at the wonders of the 
Grand Canyon and visited Montezuma’s 
Castle, a relic of the cliff dwellers near 

Jerome, Arizona, and we've seen the 
Navajos’ hogans on their windswept 
desert. 

We have plummeted to the bottom of 
Boulder Dam in a brass bound elevator, 

to look amazed! at the largest generators 
in the world, and then we've lunched at 
a pleasant little colonial inn in Boulder 
City, that garden spot wrought by our 
Government on the wastes of a sunbaked 
slope. That night we watched the little 
white ball whirl round and round in the 
blatantly open gambling halls of Las 
Vegas, Nevada. 

We have driven from Reno over Don- 
ner Pass in the high Sierras and then 

two weeks later, flying over that same 
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pass at 13,000 {t. we saw how infinitesi- 
mal we had been. 

We have watched chipmunks darting 
among the rocks, a badger scurrying 
across the roacl. We have seen deer and 
bear, wild, in their native habitat, and 
countless quail, pheasants and wild fowl, 
and we have come upon bison, antelope, 
moose, elk, bighorn sheep, mountain 
goats, —and yes, even beaver and coyotes 
in the wild, open places. We have caught 
trout in the Yellowstone and king salmon 
in Puget Sound. 

We swam in the snow-fed waters of 
Yosemite’s Merced River and stood on 
Glacier Point awed by the majestic pano- 
roma of snowcapped peaks. We thrilled 
gazing directly down upon our tent, 
3,200 ft. below. 

We have seen the “Cavalcade of the 
West” on Treasure Island and silently 
watched bits of it pass by among the 
giant forests of the Red Wood Highway 
two hundred miles north, 

We have watched Columbia River sal- 
mon Climb the fish ladder at Bonneville 
Dam, and a few weeks later inspected 
the beginning of the greatest irrigation 
project ever attempted in the building of 
the Grand Coulee Dam. 

We have followed the trail of Lewis 
and Clark and seen for ourselves the site 
of countiess of their adventures. And we 

have watched the reflection of the sunset 
over Logan Pass in St. Mary’s Lake in 
Glacier National Park. 

We gazed, transfixed, at the crystal 
green of the ice cracks 14,000 ft, up on 
Mt. Rainier and looked, awed, at the in- 
describably deep blue of Crater Lake 
nestling a thousand feet below its rim. 

We have been privileged to gaze upon 
the perfect circle of a complete rainbow 
behind our plane emerging from a storm 
over the Cascade Mountains. 

We have seen this year all these things 
and many more, and with it alt we have 
built well for Staley, for the men we call 
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on like to hear of such things. They like 
to pause occasionally and talk of other 
things than starch and flour, etc. And 
if we have talked of the things which in- 

terests them they fall into a more recep- 
tive mood to learn about (hat which we 
have to sell. 

Life is very interesting. 

Came to Get Work 

to Last Whole Year 

Although he didn’t know the meaning 
of the word millwright when he came to 
work at the Staley plant in 1917 Walter 
Meinert was put to work in that depart- 
ment, Walt came here from LaCrosse, 
Wis., where he was born, because he had 
the promise of a year round job as well as 
an Opportunity to play baseball—the 
game he loved and at which he had been 
most successftt]. 

When Avery McGlade found him he 
was playing in Towa with the Central 
Association. He had played with the 
Wisconsin-Minnesota league, the Ne- 
braska State league, and other independ- 

  Walter Meinert 
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ent groups before he came to Staley’s, 
Early in his life he had learned to be a 
cigar maker but he had not followed his 
trade because baseball offered more ad- 
venture, 

Aiter he came to the Staley company 
he did as so many other baseball players 
did—worked at the plant in the winter 
and played ball during the summer. Wal- 
ter played with the Texas league and the 
Central association and the St. Louis 
Browns had an option on him for a while. 

But after a while he decided to give up 
baseball entirely and devote his time to 
being a millwright. Now that he had 

found out what the word meant he liked 
the work. 

When Walt first came to the company 
his first job was to help Frank Moore. 
He stayed on and under Frank's expert 
guidance learned his trade perfectly. 
Now Frank is foreman of the shop, but 
his closest friend is his former helper. 
When the Meinert’s built a home a few 
years ago, Bachelor Moore suggested 
they build an extra room for him, and 
that has been his home ever since. When 
the Meinert’s son was born he was named 
Walter Franklin and he and big Frank 
are the closest companions. 

Back to Rome 

Joseph Fitzpatrick, son of our plant 
physician, Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick, was in 
London the last tew days in August when 
black-outs were ordered. He is a student 
in the American College, in Rome, and 
had started back to Italy before war 
broke out. 

  

  

Mrs. Lucile May, plant nurse, was 
elected vice president of the Tuberculo- 
sis and Visiting Nurses Association at the 
annual meeting this fall. Mrs, May has 

also been one of the most active workers 
in getting the nurses training school re- 
established in Decatur and Macon Coun- 
ty hospital this fall. 
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Carson Here 20 Years 

Sam Carson was one of the many men 
who came to the Staley company in Oc- 
tober, 1919, to work on the installation 

of the pipe line which was to connect the 
plant with the company's new pumping 
station. Born in Fayette county, Illinois,     

Sam Carson 

toward the southern part of the state, he 
had lived and worked on a farm most of 
his younger life. 

He was married and had three small 
children when he finally decided he had 

enough of this rural life. He would try 
the city for a while. He. found a job at 
Staley’s but worked about in various de- 
partments until he finally landed after 
about two years,,in the table house. He 
has been there ever since, and for a num- 

ber of years has been assistant foreman 
there. 

Of his three children, two are now with 
the company. Genevieve, who is now 
Mrs. Singleton, works in our mailing 
room. Fletcher is in our traffic office. 
The other son elected to go to college 
after finishing high school, and is now a 
public schoo] music teacher in Georgia. 
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CREDIT UNION 
VOTES TO ADOPT AMENDMENTS 
In a special called meeting of mem- 

bers of the Staley Credit Union in Sep- 
tember, all proposed amendments to the 
by-laws were adopted. There were six 
of these amendments all made necessary 
by the recent enactment of amendments 
to the Illinois state laws governing the 
operation of Credit Unions. 

These amendments as adopted by the 
Staley Credit Union are given here, 
briefly: 

Article V—Section. 3 
The Board of Directors shal! have the 

genera] management of the affairs, funds 
and records of this credit union. It shall 

be their special duty to act upon all ap- 
plications for membership; to fix the 
amount of the surety bond of all offi- 

cers and employees handling money, to 
determine the rate of interest on loans; 

to declare dividends; to fix the maxi- 

mum number of shares which may be 
held by any one individual and the max- 

imum individual Joan that can be made 
without security, subject to the provi- 
sions of Article XTH, Section 3, of these 
By-laws or any amendment thereto; to 
recommend amendments to these By- 

laws; to fill vacancies in the Credit 
Committee and in the Supervisory Com- 
mittee, and to perform such other duties 

as the members may from time to time 
authorize. They may by resolution, aft- 
er due notice to the members, change 
the place of business of the Credit Un- 
ion. Written notice of such change shall 
be given to the Auditor of Public Ac- 
counts as required by Jaw. 

Article VII—Section 1 

The Supervisory Committee shall con- 
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sist of three directors who shall be elect- 
ed aimually as provided in Article V, 
Section 2, of these By-laws, The Super- 
visory Committee shall meet at least once 
in every three months to auclit the books 
of this Credit Union and in the event 
said committee deems such action to be 

necessary, they shall call the members 
together thereafter and submit to them 
its report. 

Article X—Section I 

(a) The number of shares which may 

be issued by this Credit Union shall be 
unlimited, except that it shall not permit 
any member to become the owner, di- 
rectly or indirectly, individually or in 
trust, by purchase, transfer, or other- 
wise, of shares having a par value of 
more than the maximum individual 
shareholdings fixed by the directors. 

(b) Shares may be issued in the name 
of two persons and the survivor; and in 
the event of the death of either, the 

Credit Union shall be liable thereon only 
to the survivor, and while both are liv- 
ing, payment to either shall discharge 
the liability to both. Only one of two 

such persons need have the common bond 
of occupation or association specified in 
Article IIE of these By-laws or any 
amendment thereto, and only that per- 
son may vote in the credit union. 

(c) Shares may be issued in the name 
of a minor or in trust. In the case of 
minors, they shall not be allowed to be- 

come indebted to the credit union unless 
the indebtedness is also assumed by a 
person of legal age. In the case of trus- 
lees, the name of the beneficiary must be 
disclosed 10 the Credit Union.” 

PAGE 13



Article XI—Section 1 

A member failing to make a payment 
upon shares or other obligations when 
due may be required to pay a fine at the 
rate of two per centum per month or 
fraction thereof on amounts in default, 
provided, however, that such fine shall 

in no case be less than five cents. 

Article X111—Section 2 

No director, officer or member of com- 
mittee may borrow from this credit un- 
ion, either directly or indirectly, except 
to the extent of the value of his shares 

therein, which must be pledged as secur- 
ity for his loan, and while such director, 
officer or member of committee is so in- 
debted to the credit union, his share bal- 

ance shall at all times be maintained at 
an amount at least equal to the unpaid 
balance of his joan. No director, officer 
or member of committee may endorse for 
borrowers to any extent. 

Article XV—Seetion 1 

All entrance fees, fines (which may be 
provided by these By-laws for failure to 
make repayments on loans and payments 
‘on shares when due), and each year be- 

fore the declaration of a dividend, twen- 
ty per cent (20%) of the net earnings 
shall be set aside as a Reserve Fund 
against bad loans until such Reserve 
Fund shall be equal to ten per cent 
(10%) of the loans of the credit union, 

and said Reserve Fund shall thereafter 
be kept at not less than ten per cent 
(10%) of the loans and shall not be 
distributed except in case of Jiquidation. 

  

Syrup House Trio 
Have 60 Year Record 

Three men who came to the company 
about the same time, and have worked 
together more or less over a period of 
twenty years, are Frank Rucker, Wil- 
liam Bloenker and Glen Waddell. Down 
in the syrup house where they work they 
talk over old times as if they were dod- 
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Frank Rucker 

  

dering on the brink, but in reality all 
three are far from it. 

Billy Bloenker came to the company 

in August, 1919. With no particular 
training in other corn products plants, 

Glen Waddell 
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    William Bloenker 

he was put to work in the reclamation 
department. After a short time the syrup 
house was completed and needing reli- 
able men anc Billy was transferred there. 

That proved to be a wise move for by 
1923 he had been made foreman of the 
syrup packing crew, a job he still holds. 

From Taylorville 

Glen Waddell, who came to Staley’s 
that same month, worked about in va- 
rious departments before landing in the 
syrup house. He worked as a millwright, 
he worked in the yards for twelve years, 
and he even worked in the plant cafe- 
teria at one time, when his cousin, Bob 
Sattley, needed someone to take over. 

Glen was born in Taylorville and be 
fore coming to Staley’s had lived most of 
his life there. He farmed, and then for 
a while had a horse and mule sale barn. 

Cooper 

The other member of the trio, Frank 

Rucker, is a member of a well known 
country family near Decatur, and Frank 

got his own start on a farm. He came to 
Decatur to work early, however. He was 
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with the Mueller company, and with 
Linn & Scruggs for a number of years 
before coming here. 

For a while after joining the Staley 
organization Frank worked about in va- 
rious places but before long he was set- 
tled in 17 building, with the coopers. 
Most of his twenty years with the com- 
pany have been spent in that depart- 
ment. 

  

Baskethall Again 

The Staley Fellowship club is plan- 
hing to have a strong basketball team 
again this winter, although it is not de- 
cided yet whether or not there will be an 
industrial league in Decatur. Regardless 

of whether or not a league is formed the 
Staley team will have no trouble booking 
games with strong teams which will as- 
sure interesting entertainment. 

War Rush 

We are a long way from Middle Eu- 
rope but for a few days after war got un- 
der way in that part of the world our 
telephone lines were clogged. An extra 
switchboard with more trunk lines re- 
lieved the situation, and Bernice Mar- 
tin returned to help the regular opera- 
tors until things quieted down. Bernice, 
who had been our chief operator for fif- 
teen years, resigned in the early summer 
to lead the life of a housewife. Her few 
days back with us in September showed 
that she had by no means forgotten her 
former profession. 

NEW HOME 

The Grollas—Otto and Espie—have 
recently moved into a charming new 
Cape Cod type cottage which they have 
just purchased. The house, at the cor- 
ner of Wood and Twenty-second streets, 
was just built this summer. Otto is a 
plant electrician and Espie works in the 
print shop. 
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CARTER AND THE 

  

OFFICE TEAM 

This year’s Office Team, a Staley league winners—Top row, le{t to right, Waddell, 
Boechler, Burdick, Baer, Brix, Bauman, Second row: DeJanes, Spicer, Williams, Lichten- 
berger, James (To-the-rescue) Carter, Waltens. Front row: Bowers, Rhodes, Hines, H. 
Lents, manager, Knox 
  

That recent [amous neck-and-neck 
race between the Reds and the Cardinals 
was small time stuff compared with the 
race which held all Staley softball fans 
tense late this summer. In the first half 
of a split season the Office team made a 
poor showing. About all the boys had 
was enthusiasm, but they didn’t have 
enough of that to bring in the runs. The 
Boiler Room walked off with honors at 
the end of the first half. 

But then the face of things changed. 
Something put new life into the Office 
team, It may have been a whispered 
rumor that Ray Scherer, might, if the 
team won, repeat his performance of 
eight years ago. In 1931 the Office team 
was in a slump when Ray brought it up 
with a jerk to winning place by prom- 
ising a chicken dinner if the team came 
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out on top. The team won then and Ray 
came through deliciously, as it were. 

A Rumor Starts 

As we said, it may have been that the 
three old timers still on the Office team 
have started a rumor just as a shot in 
the arm. A few players were added to 
the team when the second half started, 
some shifts were made, and the Office 
team surprised all fans (and probably 
some members of the Office team) by 
winning seven in a row. This put them 
in the running for the championship 
play-off. At ‘the end of the season the 
champion is the winner of two out of 
three games played between winners of 
the first and second halves. 

While the Boiler Room was still confi- 
dent it would win, the fans were equally 
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WIN CHAMPIONSHIP AND DINNER 

  

In 1931 this team represented the Office and ate chicken at the expense of the auditor. 
Three members are on this year's team. In this group are, top row: Collins, H. Scherer, 
Brix, Alverson and Waltens. Front row: Lahme, Taylor, H. Lents, T. Moran, Shively. 
  

divided in their support. The first game 
went to the Boiler Room by a natrow 
6-5 victory. Evidently the Office gang 
is one that wins by defeats for it came 
back with a zip to win the second, mak- 
ing a third game necessary. 

‘Things Happened 

This final game was all anyone could 
ask for. For four-innings it was a 0-0 
pitchers battle between Russ Baer, Of- 
fice, and H. Stroht, Boiler Room. Sud- 
dently the Boiler Room chased across 
three runs in the fifth. In the sixth the 
Office scored a run—and then came the 
Frank Merriwell seventh! 

With the last chance before them, with 
the score 3-1 the Office was able to place 
runners on second and third. With two 
down in came Jim (to-the-rescue) Carter 

—and bang!! The game was tied 3-all, 
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the crowd was wild and Carter couldn’t 

believe he had done it. 
Nothing happened in the Boiler 

Room’s half of the seventh and the game 
went into the extra innings, but the Of- 
fice, now full of the fire of battle, soon 
finished things by scoring twice in the 
eighth, thus winning the honors of the 
season. 

And the rumor proved to be true, and 
Ray Scherer came through with a swell 
chicken dinner. 

Perhaps Charley Fitch and Maurice 
Durkee were laying the ground-work for 
a future profession when they scalped 
tickets to the Reds-Cardinals game in St. 
Louis on Labor Day. They did a good 
job, anyway, and had professional scalp- 
ers looking worried. 
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Brother Is His Boss 

Proving that a man can work for his 
brother over a long period of years, 
Ralph Fitch points to his record at the 
Staley plant. Since 1918 Ralph has 
worked in the Staley sheet metal shop, 
and during the entire 21 years his boss 

Ralph Fitch 

has been his brother, Charles. A number 
of years ago Ralph was made his broth- 
er’s assistant foreman, but the boys still 
get along all right. 

Ralph, like that other member of the 

Fitch family whom we have with us, was 
born in Newton, Ill, and livec there all 
his life until he came to Staley’s. He 
grew up there, attended the schools there 
and seemed in a fair way to spending his 
entire life there in Jasper county. For 
five years he worked with the local tele- 
phone company but it offered little. 

About that time his brother, Charlie, 
who had come to the Staley plant in 
1916, suggested that he might get a job 
here too, and learn a good trade. It 
seemed like a good suggestion, and after 
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he bad acted upon it he found that it 
was, 

Sheet-metal work seems to run in the 
jamily for there is another brother who 
has followed the same trade, although he 
is not with the Staley company. 

Credit Union Report 

Following is the Staley Credit Union 
balance sheet for Aug. 31, as submitted 
by the treasurer, L. H. Hiser: 

Assets Liabilities 
Cash on deposit....$ 302.11 
Personal loans .... 301,247.77 
Bonds at cost. 13,028.42 

Furniture... 312,70 
Prepaid expense .. 258.11 

  

Notes payable... $ 20,000.00 
Accrued int. on 

notes payable..... 168.59 
Accounts payable . 733.99 

Shares 263,012.45 
Accrued dividends 6,937.50 
Guaranty fund . 12,793.53 

Surplus 11,459.05 
  

$315,149.11 $315,149.11 

Jane Murphy’s Son 

In August a son was born to Mr. and 
Mrs, Leo Murphy. Mrs, Murphy was 
formerly Jane Nichols, and was stenog- 
rapher for the plant engineers until she 
resigned last spring, 

  

Rowling Season Starts 

On the next four pages are pictures 
taken early in the bowling season this 
fall, Both the Senior and Departmental 
Leagues got under way in September, 
and both leagues were visited on opening 
night by the Man with the Camera. Most 
of the pictures were taken when the vic- 
tims were so interested-in their own or 
the other fellow’s bowling that they 
didn’t even see the camera. 
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Scores occupied this group. Bill Grant, R. Marmor, E. Hettinger watch, and Ted Shondet 

explains to the wife. Center Trowbridge, Doxsie and Woodworth keep their eyes peeled ano 
Red Lewis goes to sleep. Below Bill Smith and J. Hilberling get into action, Anderson, 
Leaser, Rollins and Lents think its funny. 
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Above—Steve Quinn and Danny Dayton have perfect form and intent faces. 
Below—Facial expressions are good—R. Marmor, H Baker, J. Nickey and H. Litchten- er ger 
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Above—Roilin Staley gets set to start his bowling career, Frank Moore is serious, an 

Bill Smith sees the camera. 
Below—E, Cunningham looks it over, J. Anderson has his own idea of jorm, and Lynn 

Davis just watches.   OCTOBER, 1939 PAGE 21



  
Unposed, at the bowling aliey—Frank Ryan, and Orville Hinton, M. Bergandine and 

Bob Sherman, changing shoes. Ray Hill shows Frank Despres how, and R. Larson, E. Lents 
and G. Leaser get set. Below, Ralph Fitch and A. Trierweiler and F. Rogier and R. Alver 
son bowl, but Ed Smith, center, thinks we won't recognize his back 
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TWO ELECTRICIANS 

HAVE LONG SERVICE RECORDS 

‘Two Staley electricians have just cele- 
brated the twenty-third anniversaries of 
their coming to the company. They are 
John Shyer, who came in September 
1916, and Frank Starbody, who came a 
month later. John has never worked 
anywhere else since, but Frank took 
about a year to serve in the army during 
the war. 

Johnny says that no day in his entire 
life is more vivid in his memory than the 
one when he started to work for the Stal- 
ey company. His mother’s death in the 
spring of that year, when he was 16, had 
more or less broken up the home, and 
Johnny had been working on a farm all 
summer. By autumn he drifted back to 
town and was faced with the necessity 
of finding another job. Like nearly every 
other boy around Decatur at that time, 

  Frank Starbody 
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he decided to try the new starch plant 
but his ideas about applying ior work 
were vague. 

Just Walked In 

He walked out to the plant and told 
the first man he met——who happened to 
be a watchman—what he wanted. While 
he was talking he noticed a stout man 
hurry through the gate, and the gate man 
told him to follow him—it was the gen- 
eral superintendent and he did all the 

hiring. Johnny wasn’t sure he did all of 
it, but in a very few minutes he found 
that he was hired to be Mr. Chamber- 
lain’s office boy. That meant sitting on 
the bench outside his door every minute 
he wasn’t chasing off through the plant 
after someone G. KE. wanted to see, or 
trotting about the plant at G. E.’s heels 
so he would be handy if needed. 

  
  

  John Shyer 
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A few months of that and Johnny 
knew plant routine pretty well and was 
delighted with his work when he was 

called in one day and asked if he had 
decided what he wanted to take up as a 
life work. “Can’t be an oifice boy all 
your life,” the boss said. Johnny sug- 
gested he would like to be an electrician 
—and the next morning Heinie Broad- 
bear had a new boy on his gang. He has 
worked on the gang ever since, but the 
last few years he has been in charge of 
the night work in the plant, for that de- 
partment. 

About fifteen years ago the company 
opened its First Aid hospital, putting in 
charge a pretty little blond nurse. But 
she didn’t stay with us long. Johnny saw 
her—and before long they were married. 
Now Johnny and Bessie with their three 

charming little daughters make a happy 
family group. 

Frank Starbody, who like Johnny 

looks too young to be a veteran, was 
born in Decatur and had heard a great 
deal about the plant when he came out 
looking for a job in October, 1916. He 
went to work at once on the electrical 

gang, as a helper and was just getting 
the hang of the work when the United 
States decided it was needed in this war, 

aiter all. Frank joined the army and 
was gone a year. 

When he came back he came back to 
the plant, but worked about in several 
departments for a few years. Before 
very long he gol back into the electrician 
department ani by 1922 he was a full- 
edged electrician. He has been on that 

same gang ever since. 

Quiet, never hurried, Frank has won 

for himself a wide circle of friends in all 

departments of the plant. Away from 
the plant Frank finds home a lively place 
for he and his wife have tive children 

who see to it that they never lack for ex- 

citement. 
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In Millhouse 21 Years 

It was late in the summer of 1918 that 
Louis Rambitz arrived at the Staley 
plant asking for a job. Although he was 
born in Austria he had left there and 
been making his home in America long 
before the war broke out, He spoke Eng- 

lish with a decided German accent and 

maybe that was why he was sent at once 
to the millhouse. The foreman there 

was of German origin and had a way 
with these chaps who were having diffi- 

culty with the language of their new 
country. 

Louis had come to America many 
years before he ever appeared at the 
Staley plant but this was his first ex- 
perience in a corn products plant. Chief- 
ly his work had been with railroads. He 
had worked on the old Vandalia line, 
and had also been a Wabash foreman. 

After he had worked here a while he 

decided his railroad career was over. He 
would stay with the corn milling indus- 
try. For a number of years now he has 
worked on the sulphur furnace. A son, 
Stephen, works in the oi] retinery. 

    Lonis Rambitz 
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Had You Noticed? 

A Staley man—a DOCTOR, one of 
the Ph. D. kind—who says he often gets 
fed up on the title, gave us the poem we 
are using below: 

The Doctors* 

Nowadays there’s little meaning 
For a person to be gleaning 
When a man attaches “Doctor” to his name. 
He may be a chiropractor 
Or a painless tooth extractor— 
He’s entitled to the title just the same. 

Then again he is a preacher 
Or a lecturer or teacher 
Or an expert who cures chickens of the pip. 
He may keep a home for rummies, 
Or massage fat people’s tummies, 
Or just specialize in ailments of the hip. 
Everybody is a “Doctor”, 
From the backwoods herb concocter 
To the man who takes the bunions from 

your toes, 
There’s the highbrow dietitian 
And the snappy electrician 
Who socks you loose from all the body 

woes. 
He may he so diplomatic 
Or a leader democratic 
Who prescribes new legislation for some 

flaw; 
Asa G man he’s 4 hummer 
Or in music, one swell drummer; 
He may learn to be a “Doctor” of the law. 

As a movie star romantic, 
Literati quite pedantic, 
Or a celebrated player in some game; 
He might shine your shoes expertly 
Give advice on stocks advertly, 
Everybody calls him» “Doctor” just the 

same. 
So there’s very little meaning 
For a sufferer to be gieaning 
When a man attaches “Doctor” to his 

name. 
He may pound you, he may starve you, 
He may cut your hair or carve you, 
You have got to call him “Doctor” just the 

same, 
Stopparp Kine. 

7 From Spatters, Club Publication of Ro- 
tary Club of Monongahela, Penna. 
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Old Tennis Player 

Dependable Foreman 

There probably was a time a number 
of years ago, when Mrs. West thought 
her little boy Archie would be a profes- 
sional tennis player. Everything pointed 
that way for Archie played champion- 
ship tennis through the grades and high 
school and college, with only time out 
for basketball in the winter. But in 1917 
he checked in his tennis slacks and put 
on the blue and white of the United 
States Navy. 

For a couple of years he kept the 
Great Lakes Naval Station, and certain 
interesting spots in and about Chicago, 
well stirred up—and then the war was 
over. Archie returned to Decatur—and 
since a chap could hardly make his living 
playing tennis, he got a job at Staley's. 
That was in September, 1919. He has 
been here ever since. 

Always “Doe” 

, Born in Chicago our hero was named 
Rutherford Archie West, but because his 
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jather was a physician he was never 
called anything but Doc. That is—in 
polite society. What he was called in the 
Navy we wouldn't know. 

Doc worked in the feed house a while, 
then in 16 building, but mostly he has 
worked in the refinery, and for a mum- 
ber of years he has been assistant fore- 
man there. But no matter where he 
works Doc could never be obscure. He 
has always been interested in athletics 
and he is intensely interested in the work 

of the Staley Credit Union. He is a di- 
rector of our local union and is president 
of the Central Illinois Chapter. 

And he is interested in his son. Robert 
West, now a young man just entering 
Junior High school, is one of those unus- 
ually fortunate boys whose father is in- 
terested in all that interests him, and is 
willing to go to any length to give his 
son the proper training and background, 
Most of Doc’s outside activities now are 
these which will include Bob. 
  

   

  

    
Tom Longbons und his smal! daughter 

Judy posed in the garden of their new home 
in Painesville, O. Judy is quite ihe pride and 
joy of the Longbons famity. 
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Village cut-ups, 1919 style. Harry Dial, 
top left, and Lynn Greenwood, lower right, 
had not joined the Staley machinists when 

they posed for this knock-out, Dial had just 

emerged into the world from Post Oak, Hil., 
and Greenwood was just out of the Navy. 

“Regard the legs” 
says grandfather H. 
T. Morris, feed sales 
manager. Ronnie Wal- 
liam is the 16 months 
old son of Mr. and 

Mrs. Ayrlie Morris 
and has grandfather 
says he is so sturdy 
because his mother 
has fed him on 
Staley’s syrups.   THE STALEY JOURNAL



  

Requirements for Salesmen 

Earl Schrader, one of our special 
products salesmen, sends the following, 
with the notation that he wonders how 

good most salesmen are if they must 
measure up to this? 

He must be a man of vision and am- 
bition, an after-dinner speaker, before 
and after dinner guzzler, night owl 
work all day, drive all night and appear 
fresh the nest day. Learn to sleep on the 
floor and eat two meals a day to econ- 
omize on traveling expenses so he can en- 
tertain his friencls in the next town. 

He must be able to entertain custom- 

er’s wives, sweeties and pet stenograph- 
ers without becoming too amorous. In- 
hale dust, drive through snow 12 feet 
deep at 10 below and work all summer 
without perspiring or acquiring BO. 

He must be a man’s man, a ladies 
man, a model husband, a fatherly father, 

a devoted son-in-law, a good provider 
(or your family will be gone when you 
return from a six weeks’ trip), a pluto- 
crat, Democrat, Republican, a New 
Dealer, old Dealer and fast dealer—a 
technician, electrician, politician, poly- 
technician, machinist, mechanic, a polyg- 
amist and ambidextrous. 

He must be a sales promotion expert, 
create a demand for obsolete merchan- 
dise, be a good credit manager, corre- 

spondent, attend ail jobbers clinics, dleal- 
er meetings, labor union meetings, tour- 
naments, funerals and births—visit cus- 
tomers in hospitals and jails once a 
month, contact all accounts every, six 
weeks and in spare time look for new 
business, collect delinquent accounts, do 

missionary work and attend factory sales 
conferences. 

He must have a wide range of tele- 
phone numbers in all principal cities and 
villages, when entertaining the sales 
manager. 

He must havea car or good thumb, at- 
tractive home or lodge (a tent will do) 
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belong to all clubs and pay all expenses 
at home and on the road for 5% commis- 

sion payable when the factory floats a 
lean. Price chiseling and bad debts will 
be deducted from monthly commissions, 

plus 2% excise tax, 1% old age pension 
and 2% “lost sales” tax. All back orders 
will be deducted from total sales valume 

plos freight allowed, parcel post, tele- 
grams and seltzer water. Mail order busi- 
ness excluded. Salesmen should remit to 
the factory before the tenth, so they in 
turn can mail their jobbers a check for 

the difference in debits and credits for 
the month. 

He must be an expert driver, talker, 
liar, dancer, traveler, bridge player, pok- 
er hound, toreador, golf player, diplomat, 
financier, capitalist, philanthropist. and 
nudist—an authority on palmistry, me- 
lerology, criminology—cogs, cats, horses, 
house trailers, blondes, redheads and 
lingeries. 

  
George A. Dean, our whirl-wind buik 

salesman from Spartanburg, took his wife 
dawn to Hollywood Beach, Fla, for @ vaca- 
Hon in August, From the way he is dressed 

up we imagine George just had @ good time 

without trying anything strenuous. 
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| From Old Journal Files 
  

20 YEARS AGO 

THE STALEY FELLOWSHIP JOURNAL 
Dorothy Baker, Editor 

October, 1919 
  

A big building program was underway 
at the plant, with James Cook the engi- 
neer in charge. Under construction was 
a thin boiling building, No. 16, a syrup 
house, No. 17, bone black filter house, 
No. 10, the refinery, No. 5, and the hig 
pumping station. Almost 1,000 men 
were employed in construction work. 

  

A football team was being organized, 
with Jim Cook, construction foreman, as 
coach. When he was at the University 
of Illinois he was a famous quarterback. 

  

Harry Walmstey was back at the plant 
after a hitch in the Army. Much of his 
time had been spent with the detachment 
which was sent to Russia. He came back 
to the plant as Mr. Chamberlain’s sec- 
retary. 

  

Ray Bass had started work in the ac- 
counting department. 

  

Hank Potrafka was talking about get- 
ting married. 

    

AGO 

THE STALEY JouRNAL 

October, 1924 
Ruth Cade, editor 
  

In the company’s educational cam- 
paign on soybeans several Journal ar- 
ticles were published. That month W. V. 
Cullison, research chemist, wrote an ar- 
ticle on the Soybean and Commerce, with 
a flow sheet showing the fundamental 
steps in the processing of beans. 
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Work was started on the big ditch 
which was to carry cooling water from 
the plant. 

  

Louis Brand won first prize in both 
the flower and vegetable garden contests. 
Sam Martina won second prize in the 
vegetable garden group and Jack Mc- 
Millen in the flower group. 

  

Guy Chamberlin left for Cleveland to 
manage a professional foothall team. 
Jack Mintun left to play again with the 
Horlick’s team in Racine. Art Watkins 
and Wall Meinert, who had been playing 
ball all summer, returned to their jobs 
in the plant, 

  

Don Hansen and Otto Sutter, of the 
laboratory, returned to Millikin univers 
sity, but Otto planned to work at the 
laboratory when not busy in classes. 

  

William Lowen and Vera Hotthein 
were married. 

10 YEARS AGO 

THE STALEY JOURNAL 
October, 1929 

Ruth E. Cade, editor 
  

Mr. Staley bought a car and an- 
nounced that he was going to learn to 
drive ite 

  

Helen Harder, Gertrude and Margaret 
Hebert and Jane Cochran were captains 
cf the women’s bowling teams. Javais 
Cochran was president and Marjorie 
Robb were secretary. 

A new instrument, a teletype, was in- 
stalled in our telegraph office. Maurice 
Jones was learning to operate it. 
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Joe McGinnity, iron man of baseball 
and for years a Staley employee, was 
seriously ill in Brooklyn 

Roscoe Long, who had been working 
in the laboratory, entered the University 
of Illinois and John McDonald and Lynn 

Hettinger, of the same department, re- 
turned to Millikin. 

Russell Devore and Lenna Finley were 
married, 

Clifford Smith was a new chemist at 
the plant. 

Betty Grinstaff was added to the cafe- 
teria staff. 

Howard Winings was arrested for 
speeding. 

ny 

  Mr. and Mrs. Fred Lackey paused in the 
celebration of their thirty-fifth wedding an- 
niversary to have this picture taken. Mrs. 
Lackey is on our cujeteria staf 
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Our Ohio Plant 

Gets Under Way 

When a new plant is to be started ev- 
eryone interested stands about with the 
much-talked about bated breath until the 
trial run is over. The Staley plant in 
Painesville, Ohio, has been no exception. 
Scheduled to start grinding beans with 
the arrival of the new crop this fall, there 
seemed no reason why the original plans 
should not be followed. 

The beans arrived, and the trial run 
went off smoothly—something which ex- 
perienced mil] men know is too often not 
the case, There seems to be no reason 
why the plant cannot start its regular 
run early this month, as was originally 
hoped. 

Getting Started 

Neil Young, chemical engineer who 
has been with the company for a num- 
ber of years, has been at the Painesville 
plant for several weeks getting the plant 
started. He plans to stay until every- 
thing is in good running order and his as- 
sistant there is trained to take over. Sev- 
eral other men from various departments 
of the plant have gone over, or have been 
there for several weeks, getting things 
started and teaching the routine to the 
local Painesville men who will be in 
charge. 

Work is progressing on the new dryer 
house but probably it will not be com- 

pleted for several weeks. No special ef- 
fort is being made-to rush it since it ap- 
parently will not be needed this year. 
Because of the dry harvesting weather 
the beans are in no need of drying. 

Tanks ‘for crude soybean oil storage 
have been put up and are ready for use. 

W. G, Reynolds, director of person- 
nel, attended the annual Industtial Rela- 
tions conference at Princeton, N. J., the 
week of Sept. 11. 
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    Violet Broudbear, daughter of our elec- 
trical foreman, W, H. Broadbear, recently 
danced in a local revue. She has shown con- 
siderable tatent as a dancer. 

RURAL RETREATS 

Clark Gidel, shipping inspector, and 
Clyde Smith, electrician helper, have 
both recently decided to move to the 
country, Clark has purchased a thor- 
oughly modern and practically new house 
a short distance off the Springfield road, 
northwest of Mliopolis. He insists that 
the ten or twelve miles he drives in every 
morning is compensated for by the lovely 
home and surroundings he has in the 
country. 

Clyde bought closer to Decatur and 
not quite such a large place. His new 
home is in a small settlement of similar 
homes just off the Springfield road near 
Harristown. The orchard, chicken yard 
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and garden space all indicate that Clyde 
has ideas of doing considerable home 
work on days he is nut at the plant. 

Wins Blue Ribbou 

Although Tony won the prize Frances 
was the proud one. Tony is a two year 
old cocker and Frances is Frances Wheel- 
er, head sales stenographer, and Tony’s 
proud and happy owner, 

The blue ribbon won by Tony was for 
placing first in the cocker division at the 
bench show held in connection with the 
annual Sportsmen’s Field day in Faries 
park late in September. t was Tony’s 
first show but he conducted himself like 
a veteran. 

Marge Attends Convention 

Although she tried to keep it quiet 
Marjorie White, of the bulk division, 
went to Chicago during the week the 
American Legion was there, and we un- 
derstand for the express purpose of being 
there with the Legion boys. While Marge 
undoubtedly had a grand time, we feel 
that the Legion owes the Staley company 
a vote of thanks for letting Marge go. 
With her capacity for enjoyment she is 
an addition to any party. She did re- 
mark, upon returning, that she would 
have enjoyed herself more if her shoes 
had been larger. 

TO CONVENTION—EVENTUALLY 

Roy Rollins, safety director, and his 
wife, and C. A. “Baldy” May, black- 
smith, and his wife, Lucile, our plant 
nurse, are taking a tour of the high and 
hot points in the east which will include 
attendance for at least two of the party 
at sessions of the National Sufety Con- 
gress in Atlantic City. The trip, being 
made in the May car, is to include visits 
to New York and Washington as well as 
the stop in Atlantic City. 
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W. R. Van Hook, store room, had 
some denture troubles in September, but 
he kept his mouth shut and few people 
teatized it. Which proves again, that 
smart people know when not to talk. 

L. R. Brown, director of the analytical 
laboratory, took his vacation the last 
part of September. Most of the time he 
and Mrs, Brown spent in and near Tulsa, 
Okla. 

  

  The E. F. Smith market, in Los Angeles recently had this extremely attractive display of 
Staley’s Starches and Syrups. 
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Gene Broadbear, son of W. Hl. Broadbear, 
electrical foreman, likes dancing well enough 
if the dances give him a chance to romp. He 
wore this costume in @ recent revue. 

Tuna Fishing 

M. M. Durkee, the chemist who bosses 
our oil refinery, says he was with but not 
of, a tuna fishing party off the Maine 
coast late this summer. The reason he 
makes this distinction, Maurice says, is 
that tuna fishing is in the top ranks of 
the more costly sports. Even though he 
did not get the thrill one is supposed to 
get from pulling in a big tuna, he had the 
fun of watching the other fellow entice 
the monsters with his high priced tackle. 

K. D. Sherman, in charge of all starch 
shipping, returned the first of October 
from an eastern vacation trip. 
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Dies Following Accident 

William H. Ellison, package division 
salesman, died in Greensboro, N. C. 
Aug. 14 from injuries received in an au- 
tomobile accident two days previous. 
The accident occurred while he was rid- 
ing with another company salesman, C. 
E. Robertson, of Guilford College, N. C. 
Mr. Robertson was not injured, 

Mr. Ellison had been with the com- 
pany since last January, traveling in 
North Carolina. He was not married. 

Father Dies 

James R. Russell, father of Katherine 
Russell of the credit department, died in 
his home in Decatur in September after 
a long illness, Mr. Russell was an em- 
ployee of the Pennsylvania railway and 
was well known throughout this terri- 
tory. 

  
While Clyde Smith, of the electrical gang, 

and his wife and daughter were in the south 
recently Phyllis Ann, 4, selected this cannon 
in @ battlefield to have her picture taken. 
Phyllis Ann is not only the daughter of 
Clyde, she is the only grandchild of our 
time-keeper, Ed Smith. 
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Incidents on the Tour 

To ald timers who have been with the 
Staley company for a number of years 
the suggestion heing made in the ac- 

companying drawing will bring a lot of 
memories and laughs. Joe Pollock, long 
one of Staley’s most dependable foremen, 

is not American born although he is en- 

thusiastically American in his sympa- 
thies, He does still, after many years 
in the United States, have trouble with 

some of our words. Burlesque is sup- 
posedly one of them, 

Years ago Joe is supposed to have 
bragged to the boys that he attended a 
grand burlap show while on a visit to 
Chicago. That was enough. Joe has 
never been allowed to forget it, and he 
always enjoys the joke as much as any- 
one else. 

Recently Joe and his family, together 
with Doug Williams and his wife and 
Nate Smith and his wile, went on an 
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T! SEE A BURLAP 
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eastern motor trip with New York as How to Bowl 
their destination. The pictured conversa- (in Eleven Easy Lessons) 
tion is supposed to have taken place in 
that city. 

The travelers reported a perfect trip 
but if Joe did get in a visit to a burlap 
nothing was said about it, On their way 
east they visited Gettysburg and Wash- 
ington, and on their return trip stepped 
in Niagara as they crossed over into Can- 

In bowling, as in any other sport, it is 
necessary that followers of the game ad- 
here closely to a set of rules designed to 
uphold its dignity and to inure the con- 
tinued pleasure and interest of fellow 
trundlers. 

  

Greater Pop 

  

rity 

    

ada: 1, Dash into the alleys two minutes be: It was in Canada that Doug Williams fore starting time when it’s an im- 
had a wild moment, When the customs portant match. This sonthes your 

als asked Doug where he was born thanitnareraner vest 
headmitted to Yorkshire, England. Then 7. ‘Test tne sliding qualities of each 
they asked if he had his citizenship pa- runway three or four times before pers with him and Doug got excited. He cach pitch. This always proves you 
finally convinced them that he had been are an expert, : . 
in this country fifty years, and had been 3. Wait antil your opponent is ready 
a citizen nearly that long, so they did not to roll before going after your bali. 
insist that he stay and do his bit in the He will surely want to kiss vou if 
war against Hitler. you do this often enough, 

= — 4. Tf the pitch isn’t coming up fast 
Wayne Stewart, analytical laboratory, enough, dash across the next three 

spent his vacation motoring in the Great alleys, using either body check or 
Smokies with his wife and his small rolling block upon any one in your 
daughter as his traveling companions. path. This is a sure dividend payer 

in time. 
When the ball is headed for the 
pocket, start backing away from the 
fowl line, slowly at first, gradually 
increasing speed until at the mo- 
ment of impact you land in some- 
body’s lap. 

6. After delivering the ball, stand at 
the foul line. Whirt sharply just as 
your opponent arrives at the mark, 
or better still edge over slightly onto 
his rmway. Do this enough and 
you have no need to worry about an 
old age pension. 

7. Pick up all cigarettes and cigars you 
happen to find parked on the score 
board. ‘This cuts down expense of 
the game considerably. 

The litile Blankenships liked the birdie, 8. Carefully examine your thumb after Vorris, Jr, is 4 and Carroll is not quite a every wild heave. If you miss the 
year. Their father is on the extra board. spare, glare at the pin boy and tell 

we 
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him to keep his greasy fingers out 
of the holes. 

9. Give the foul judge an argument if 
your light goes on. He probably has 
something against your aunt Ella 
and is taking his spite on you. 

10. At every opportunity explain in 

great detail about the time you 
struck out and won by one pin. Tf 
your audience seems unapprecia- 
live, tell them about the split you 

picked last. Nobody but you has 
ever had these experiences. 

11, Always wear your street shoes fully 
equipped with large soft rubber 
heels so that evidence of your re- 
markable sliding ability will show 
on the floor. The other bowlers on 

both teams will enjoy following in 
your footsteps and tripping when 
they approach the faul line. 

  

Do this all season and you'll be in an- 

other league next year—(dAuthor Un- 
bnown, Western Recreation, Chicago, 
HL) 

  

R. S. Patton, store keeper, returned 
late in September from California where 
he spent his vacation. 

  

Years ago when 
Vione and Bud 

Kester had no 
idea they would 
ever work at 
Staley’s they 

were caught by a 
camera one day. 
Now they both 
wear shoes and 

Bud combs his 

hair out of his 

eves. Their fa- 

ther, Dave, also 
works in the 

plant, 

Change 

  

Emma Jane Wright resigned as stenog- 
rapher to the plant engineers and left the 
company Oct. 1. She plans to be mar- 
ried later in the autumn. Her place is 
being taken by Katherine Holmquist, 
who has heen with the company at two 
different times. She was here for a while 

just after praduating from high school, 
and then last spring returned after a 
year at the University of Lllinois. 
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Son Is Married 

Mrs. J. N. Armentrout, wife of our 
night time keeper, went to Houston, 
Tex., in September to attend the mar- 
riage of her son, Maurice L. Armentrout. 
He and Marguerite Allen were married 
in Houston, Sept. 23. 

The bridegroom, who studied engi- 
neering at the University of Illinois, 
worked at the plant at one time. He is 
now a construction engineer with the 
Champion Paper company, in Houston. 

  
  

Claghorns in the News 

When the Claghorns get their pictures 
in the paper they really get pictures, if a 
recent one is anything to judge by. One- 
half of the color photograph page of the 
society section of the Chicago Sunday 
Tribune recently was given over to a 
lovely picture of Alice Claghorn, of High- 
land Park. Alice is the 14-year-old 
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daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Clag- 
horn, but what is even more important 
she is the grand-daughter of our Chicago 
oil broker, F. T. Claghorn. 

Grand-pappy Claghorn would seem to 
have reason for his pride for the young 
lady is particularly lovely. The picture 
which the Tribune used was taken one 

day when she was just ready for a swim 
in the pool at the Exmoor Country club. 

  

Sadie May MeDaniels 

Sadie May McDaniels died in the fam- 
ily home Sept. 24. She was born in De- 
catur in 1918 and had been i] much of 

her life. Her father, Matthew McDan- 

iels, works in the table house. 

Lueile Takes a Trip 

“Golly what gullies,” was Lucile 
Schulz’s reaction to the scenery in the 
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Great Smokies where she spent her Sep- 
tember vacation. Although Lucile has 
traveled considerably about these United 
States this was her first visit to the 
Smokies and she was delighted with that 
part of the country. 

  

Gus Sowa, soybean plant, practically 
is not speaking to us any more. The rea- 
son—we announced last month that he 

had a new daughter. Instead, he has a 
new SON, born the first of September. 
The young man’s name is Arthur Dean. 

  

Speaking of settled married men— 
Walter “Turkey” Grant, Sr., was mar- 
tied 38 years on Sept. 25. He observed 

—one couldn't say celebrated—the day 
by working the 3 to 11 shift and then 
doubling back the next day on the 7 to 3! 

Dwight Ball, traffic office, took a west- 
ern motor trip on his vacation in Septem- 
ber. 

Joe Pygman was planning to attend his 
first style show this autumn, Reason— 
his grand-daughter, two year old Betty 
Sue Norman—was one of the models. 
Betty Sue is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. John Norman of Shelbyville. Mrs, 
Norman, the former Madolyn Pygman, 
is a dancer and musician of ability and 
Mr. Norman, a singer, teaches music in 
the public schools. 

    

Just by way of interest may we men- 
tion that the day after Ken Maltas’ new 
son was born he passed a box of El Pro- 
ducto cigars! 

Salvation Army Girl (to Scotchman): 
‘Will you give a quarter to the Lord?” 
Scotchman: “How old are you Las- 

sie?” 
“Eighteen.” 
“Oh, well, I’m seventy-five. I’ll be see- 

ing Him afore you, and I'll hand it to 
Him mysel’.” 
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A traveling salesman, while motoring 
through Iowa, drove up to a gasoline sta- 
Uon and found the tender a Jazy country 
bay. 

“Hey boy,” said the salesman, “I 
want some gasoline, Get a move on you. 

You'll never get anywhere in this world 
unless you push. Push is essential. When 
I was young, I pushed and that got me 
where | am.” 

‘Well, boss,” said the boy, “I reckon 
as how you'll have to push again, "cause 
we ain’t got a drop of gas in the place.” 

“Bul you guaranteed that this watch 
would last me a lifetime,” 

“T know — but you didn’t look very 
healthy the day you bought it.” 

“James, is my wife dressed?” 
“No, sir!”’ promptly. 
“You're fired!” 

First Communist: “Nice weather we’re 
having.” 

Second (grudgingly): “Yes, but the 
rich are having it, too.” 

  

A minister was called to conduct a fu- 
neral in a small town. When the hour for 
services to begin had arrived, the quartet 
could not be found, The minister went 
ahead, but still the quartet did not ap- 
pear. The procession moved on to the 
cemetery. The quartet was there, The 
sorrowing friends requested the singers 
to render a suitable hymn. They sang 
‘Let The Lower Lights Be Burning.” 

—American Legion Magazine. 

“Congratulations, dear,” cooed his 
sweetheart’s mother after he had been 
accepted, “So, you're to be my son-in- 
law!” “Good heavens!” he exclaimed, 
“7 hadn’t thought of that.” 

  

    

FRO 

   

  

en rr an, 

|} HEARD YOU BRAG AB0UT 
NOT WEARING Your 

' ey, 
S97 GET READ fo     

mM 
— NATIONAL BATEY, NEW 3 — 

PAGE 38 THE STALEY JOURNAL



    

      

e 
HE SToop up 
Ar Hiss on 
Work FonS> 
A FEW DAYS - 

Qawreenc 
FOOND SOME 1SUMBLE BEES 
IN HIS GARAGE THE OTHER, 
Day- 

    
1. 
EQ)unKer 

  

The lady of the house suspected that 
one of her two sons was paying attention 
to the maid. Anxious to find out which 
one, she said to the girl: 

“Norah, supposing you had the oppor- 
tunity of going to the movies with one of 
my sons, which one would you prefer?” 

“Well,” replied Norah, “It’s hard to 
say, for I've had grand times with the 
both of them, but for a real rollicking 
spree, give me the master!” 

A soldier was having refreshments at 
one of the Army canteens when a chum 
came up. 

“Hullo, ‘Tom,” he said. “What have 
you got there, te# or coffee?” 

Tom shook his head. “They didn’t 
say,” he replied. 

Uncle Mose declares that ever since 
his wife Liza had him drug into police 
court and fined for blacking her eyes, 
he's entirely quit hitting her. 

“Yassuh,” he said, delinitely. “Fum 
now on when dat woman zasperates me, 
Ah’m just gwine t’kick huh good. Den 
les see huh show dat to de jedge.” 
OCTOBER, 1939 

Clerk: “May I use your phone? My 
wife told me to ask you for a raise and 
I have forgotten how much she told me 
to ask for.” 

Boss: “Certainly, and when you have 
finished I’ll call my wife to see if she will 
allow me to give it to you.” 

  

Judge: ‘‘You will not be permitted to 
drive a car for two years. You are a 
menace to pedestrians.” 

Defendant: “But your honor, my liv- 
ing depends on it.” 

Judge: “So does theirs.” 
  

Patron: “Look here, waiter, I ordered 

chicken pie, and there isn’t a single piece 
of chicken in it.” 

Waiter: “That’s being consistent, sir. 
We also have cottage cheese, but so far 
as I know there isn’t a cottage in it.” 

  

“Is my son getting well grounded in 
languages?” 

“I would put it even stronger than 
that,” replied the private tutor. “I may 
say that he is actually stranded on 
them,” 
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Murphy's landlady said: “Pat, I’m 
afraid I shall have to charge another 2 
shillings. You're such a big eater. 

“For heaven’s sake don't do that!” 
said Murphy. “I’m killi’ myself al- 
ready tryin’ to eat what I’m payin’ for 
now.”—Royal Arcanum Bulletin. 

  

“You can get anything from a mail 
order house,” remarked the lady next 
door, 

“Everything, alas, but a male,” sighed 
the spinster. 

Defense Counsel: “Do yéu mean to in- 
sinuate that my client is a thief?” 

Witness: “No sah, Ah don’t, Mistah 
Lawyah, but Ah do say effen Ah wuz a 
chicken an’ Ah saw him hangin’ around 
Ah sho’ly would roost way up high.” 

—The Oil Weekly. 
  

A gentleman staying at a resort had 
an engagement to play golf with a friend 
who did not put in a punctual appear- 
ance. 

The gentleman, who was waiting on 
the first tee, decided to go to the club- 
house and telephone to his partner, and, 
not wishing to take his heavy bag with 
him, he said to a bystander, “Excuse 
me, but would you look after these clubs 
till I come back?” 

“Sir,” rejoined the bystander with 
ruffled dignity, “I'd have you know I’m 
the mayor of this town.” 

“Never mind. Y’ll take the risk.” 
  

“I'm calling to ask about the credit 
habits of John Jones. You know him 
well, do you not?” 

“] do.” 

“Does he pay his debts?” 
“In a way, yes.” 
“What do you mean by that?” 
“Well, he returns your snow shovel in 

the spring, and borrows your lawn mow- 
er until fall.” 
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A man put up at a hotel, and the clerk 
warned him that the man in the next 
room was very nervous. When the man 
went to his rocm he thoughtlessly threw 
his shoe down very hard. Then he hap- 
pened to think of the poor nervous cuss, 
so he laid the other shoe down very gent- 
ly. He went to bed and about two hours 
later he heard a rap at the door. He 
asked who it was, and the nervous man 
said: “For heaven’s sake, throw that 
other shoe down, will you?” 

  

“T'd trust my husband anywhere,” she 
said; 

“My faith in him is full, is satishied: 
I know that all his thoughts are fair,” 

she said, 
“T know he’d put temptations all 

aside.” 

“I know that he is strong, sublime,” she 
said; 

“T know that all his love is mine for 
eer; 

I'd trust my husband anywhere,” she 
said— 

“Unless a woman happened to be 
there.” 

  

First Mate: “I hear the captain is in 
hard luck. Married a girl and she run 
away from him.” 

Second Mate: “Yes—he took her for 
a mate, but she was only a skipper.” 

  

She: “Am I the first girl you have ever 
kissed?” 

He: “Why-er-I don’t know. 
face seems familiar.” 

Your 

  

A burly new chief of police, introdue- 
ing himself to: his subordinates, boasted, 

“T can lick anybody on my force.” A still 
burlier officer stepped forward and said, 
“You can’t lick me.” The chief eyed him 
for a moment, and then waved him aside, 
You are no longer on my force.” 
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White Overalls Made of 

PASOLGY DRILLS 
Look fetter Last Longer 

The Pacolet Manufacturing Company specializes in 

white heavy duty fabrics for work clothes. All 

Pacolet's vast experience and equipment are con- 

centrated on this one job. That is why Pacolet is able 

to make a cleaner, whiter, stronger fabric than mills 

making drill as a sideline. Look for the Pacolet label 

before you buy white overalls. 

PACOLET MANUFACTURING CO. 

    



  

    TYPES EACH TO FILL 
CERTAIN NEEDS... 

  

    
      

No. | and No. 2 Pellets are especially 
designed for range leeding of cattle 
and sheep. 
No. 3 and No, 4 Pellets are designed 
for trough feeding of cattle, sheep. 
hogs, goats. horses, and mules. All of 
these Pellets are golden yellow in 
color. They are very palatable and 
highly digestible. New crop is now 
available. Through our extensive dis- 
tribution system we can supply you 
with one ton or a trainload, Write or 
wire for prices. somples. and litera- 
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No. 3 No. 4 
a” dia: a” dia. 

meter meter 
¥%," length 4” length 
Mineral 9 Minerals 

ized 

Yq” diameter No. 1 Ne %" length 1%" diameter Mineralized Tp" length 
Mineralized 

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES—He Knows! 
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