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TAKE YOUR PICh 
“The people should be satisfied with the lowest standard of living. The 

craving for a life of ease must be abandoned.” 

—Takenosuke Kiyamoto, Vice-Director of Japanese National Planning Board 

“tn the world of modern technology, the possibilities of abundant produc- 

tion are so great that it is only a question of time until we can bring the 
blessing of freedom from want to everyone.” 

—Vice-President Henry A. Wallace



  

STAY ON THE JOB AND BUY 

WAR BONDS! 
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Of Many 
OCTOBER'S BEAUTIFUL LEAVES 

HAVE A PRACTICAL USE 

If, when the calendar is revised, Octo- 
ber is dropped out of the year, the peo- 
ple who write editorials and poems as a 
means of livelihood will be hard put to 

pay their November coal bills. October 
with its blazing colors, its winey air and 
its golden haze has always been good for 
acolumn or a poem—an¢ it is so depend- 
able. It is just as glorious today as it 
was a hundred years ago. 

Spring is lovely and promising but Oc- 
tober is so hearty and soul filling. It is 
during that month that I always want to 
bring out to Central Illinois all of the 
people who scoff at our broad corn coun- 
try as being probably rich farming land, 
but poor scenic material. This year more 
than ever I have wanted to drag some of 
them out. I want to take them to the win- 
dows on the east side of the office building 
and point off to where the trees—maples 
and oaks and walnuts and hickories— 
form a back drop of a tapestry no man 
could ever weave. I want to bring them 
through the park with me some morning 
and let them see the early sun sift 
through the gold-brown oaks to a hillside 
carpeted with leaves so golden they are 
not real. I long to have them stand at my 
kitchen window and look out through the 

flame and gold of ash and hickory, to the 
blaze of oaks and maples, with an oc- 
casional stately pine, which banks the 
sides of the ravine, 

T would even defy them to look out 
over the open field, now bordered with 
crimson sumac, which may be brown and 
dry—but in shades and feeling of brown 
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from soft cafe-au-lait to a deep gold. It 
is just weeds, I know, but weeds are 
flowers that are just having a swell time, 

without a gardener’s taming influence, 
and this fall they are having a grand 
fling. 

Of course when I walk across the lawn 
J realize that all of those leaves eventual- 
ly will fall and the carpet they will make 
will have to be raked up. But I have 
learned that even in falling they are do- 
ing their bit. They lose their beauty then, 
but like a lot of other gay young things, 
after they have had their fling they set- 
tle down to being useful. Leaves certain- 
ly do, for if the householder can resist 
the temptation to burn them, and will 
store them instead, he will get a lot of 
extremely valuable fertilizer for gardens 
at no cost whatever. 

HERE COMES WINTER AND 

YOUR CHANCE AT WAR WORK 

Winter is settling in and all those 
summer-time excuses we have had for not 
doing war work are worn out. They are 
no good any more—in fact, most of them 
never were. You can’t work in the gar- 
den now, and practically everything that 
can be preserved is canned and in the 
basement. So the thing for us to do is to 

look around for some needed war work 
and do it. 

For the women there is a very present 
job at hand—Red Cross work. The Red 
Cross, which men in all branches of serv- 
ice all over the world praise heartily— 
needs all kinds of help. In Decatur sur- 
gical dressing workers are needed par- 
ticularly. Surgical dressings must be 
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made by hand, and the number that is 
needed is so great that I, who have no 
head for figures, would never attempt to 
estimate it. All that the local chapter 
asks is that women give one period— 
three little hours—a week. Practically 
any woman spends twice that time at the 
movies or at her club. Perhaps she can 
persuade her club members to change 
their meeting place to the surgical dress- 
ings rooms, and work on little squares 
of surgical gauze instead of little oblongs 
of paste board. It certainly is not much 
toask. 

Ever since the surgical dressings rooms 
were opened in Decatur the same group 
of women have been in charge there. One 
of those women is the mother of a Staley 
man—Mrs. E. M. Crawford. Her son, 

Tommy, worked in our accounting de- 
partment before he joined the Marines. 
Now, as Capt. R. T. Crawford he has seen 
the toughest kind of action with the 
Corps in the first awful days in the Solo- 
mons and later in other unnamed islands 
in the southwest Pacific. He is an only 
son, and naturally his mother does not 
enjoy having her boy in the places he 
has been, and doing the things he has had 
to do. But she is not sitting at home 
crying, nor is she trying to forget by 
shunning war work. Instead she is quiet- 
ly spending every week day and two eve- 
nings a week showing women how to 
make dressings, counting finished dress- 
ings, tying bundles, packing finished 
dressings—and listening to women who 
say they can’t work there because it hurts 
their back, or their eyes, or it is toa hot 
or too cold. 

A great many wives of Staley men are 
among the women who work in the sur- 
gical dressings rooms each week, and this 
winter an increasing number of girls from 
the company have started giving one eve- 
ning a week to the work. More and more 
workers are still needed, though, and 

more and more Staley girls could go once 
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a week, at least, if they did a little jug- 
gling of their evening hours. It is worth 
trying, and one feels that she is doing a 
little something, anyway. 

AND THERE IS THAT SUBJECT 

OF UNNECESSARY PHONE CALLS 

Evidently a great many Americans 
still think the telephone company is kid- 
ding, or doesn’t mean them, or has hit. 
upon a clever advertising scheme, when it 
asks the general public to cut out all un- 
necessary calls—local or long distance, 
and to cut short all calls. Those people, 
who insist upon talking as usual, should 
sit in and hear some of the mothers and 
wives tell how much it means to them 
when the son or husband calls from camp. 

And they should hear how heart sick 
some of those mothers and wives are 
when the telephone call the boy tried to 
place, couldn’t get through until so late 
he had to report back to quarters. Would 
it make you feel like a heel if you knew 
that, because you called your daughter at 
college about a party dress she wanted, 
you held a line that some service man, 
who knew he was shipping out, wanted so 
he could have one last talk with his 
mother? It should. 

If you are a telephone fiend try check- 
ing on your calls. See how many you 
make in a day, and how many of those 
were absolutely unnecessary. Then see 
how many of those that you consider 
necessary, were minutes too long. It may 
surprise you—and maybe convert you to 
the fact that the telephone people are not 
kidding. 

  

While Ruth, Kolb, secretary to the 
company attorney, Car! Miller, took a 
week’s vacation in October, Luella 
Christman Bresnan returned to take care 
of her job. Luella was with the company 
for several years, in the personnel office, 
before she took on two little girls who 
occupy all of her time. 
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IF ITS RIGHT... 
Teaehing new workers the right, safe way 

te do job saves both workers and materials, 

Practically every job in the Staley 
plant can be done two ways—the wrong 
way and the safe way. Because new peo- 
ple on the job seem to have an uncanny 
instinct for picking the wrong way if left 
to themselves the company some time 
ago instituted a training system which 
would start them right before they had 
learned wrong habits—and before they 
had damaged themselves and the mate- 
rials with which they work. Alter they 
have been shown the safe way, it is easy 

for beginners to see that it is the right 
way and the easy way. 

Under Michael Paczak this training 
for new employes starts before the man 
or woman actually starts working, on the 
old theory of catching them young. Men 
coming into the plant are given 16 hours’ 
training—four in press pulling, four in 
grain shoveling, four in trucking and 
loading and four in clean-up, since these 
are the jobs most often given to new 
workers. Women are being given four 

Eldo Reidlinger, at the right in each of these pictures, shows the new men the wrong, left, 
and then the right way to shovel grain out of a car. 
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Mike Pacaak, seated at the desk, listens while Mylo Roberts, seated ON the desk, talks 
safety. 

hours induction and four hours clean-up. 
All are given special safety talks by the 
safety director, Mylo Roberts, but ac- 
tually safety is woven into the whole 
course. 

Three men, all experienced careful 
workers, are instructors who actually 
show the jobs to the new comers. Leo 
Richards, who has been with the com- 

pany 21 years, shows them how to load 
bags onto a hand truck and how to get 
that same stand off the truck again with- 
out scattering bags and truck all over the 
car. Eldo Reidlinger, for all that he can 
do it very easily, shows the new men 
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over and over again, the little tricks 
which make the difficult job of wielding a 
grain shovel, a safe one. It is all in the 
way you stand, and the way you hold 
the shovel and the way you move your 
feet—and in knowing how. 

Art Saloga, here 19 years, takes over 
the clean-up jobs. To him has fallen the 
job of showing the new women workers 
how the plant is cleaned and he has 
learned that women can see dirt where 
no man ever saw any before. He also has 
been given the job of showing new peo- 
ple how to use the manhoists with which 
so many buildings are equipped. Used 
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In the picture above Leo Richards shows a group of new men a 
W , 0 \ 6 quick and almost sure way to lose a foot. In pulling press plates the 

instinctive, and wrong way, is to Rick them apart: 

At right Leo Richards shoves a hand truck 
under a stand of bags the wrong way—and 
tells the men why, 

ee en 

correctly they are the safest and quickest 
modes of getting from floor to floor, but 
he impressed upon his students that they 
must carry no tools of any kind, must 
have both hands free to grasp the bar 
and must face the belt. 

In the induction course, safety again 
pops up for it is in this course that the 
subjects of correct clothing, safety rules, 
First Aid rules, smoking regulations, 
cafeteria, and wash-room regulations are 
explained. In this course the new em- 
ployee is also shown the plant and given 
a talk on company products and the part 
they are playing in the war. Company 
activities such as group insurance, Fel- 
lowship club membership, Credit Union, 
hospitalization and sports programs are 
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Here Leo shows the same group the correct and much safer way to 
pull a press. It may toke a little longer to reach around and get the 
pole, but the man whe does it will walk—not be carried—home at 
the end of the day. 

This time Leo shows the same group the 
safe and easy way to lift the bags onto the 
truck, 

ee es 

also explained in detail in this induction 
course. 

That the training may not be all on 
one side, that the new comer may not be 
talking about things his supervisor knows 
nothing about, there is the Job Instruc- 

tors’ Training which Mikes gives. This 
consists of two five hour sessions and is 
given to groups made up of all people 
in the plant who have supervision over 
one, or more persons. Discussion is en- 
couraged in these sessions and many in- 
teresting points are brought out and de- 
veloped. 

Recently this training department has 
fought a home where Mike and his staff 
meet their new groups. This is a large, 
sunny room in the same building with 
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With a long handled brush Art Saloga shows the new men the wrong, left, and the right 
way to clean overhead pipes. When you are right for suck a dusty job you wear goggles 

the fire department, but entirely separ- Mike has his office, and here the groups 
ate. It has been fitted with conference meet their instructors before going out 
tables, a large black board, and working into the plant to confront their problems 
models of presses and grain shovels. Here under actual working conditions, 

Mike Paczak, at the desk, talks to a JIT group. 

LU :     
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Art Saloga, at left, tells Sarak Budley she is all wrong—her hair is not bound up, and 
she is set for a good fall if that is the way she gets on and ridesa man hoist. At right he 
watches as she gets on correctly. 

* * a 

There seems to be 

nothing wrong here. 
At the left Evelyn 
Hill, sample carrier, 
waits for a manhoist 

in the refinery after 
putting down her sam- 
ple case and putting 

on a sample carrier’s 
apron. 

Al lejé Betty Bailey 

has no need to fear 
moving belts and she 
stoops down to get a & 

sample in the feed 

house. She has on wo | 
loose clothing and her | 
hair is well bound. aS 
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LaChoy’s new building in Ohio follows modern architectural ideas, 

LaChoy Opens New Plant and Plans 

Packing of New Products for Duration 

With the completion of its new plant at 
Archbold, O., La Choy Food Products 
Inc., announces that it will pack fruits 

and vegetables for the duration of the 
war. This company, famous for more 
than 20 years for its Chinese food prod- 
ucts, moved out of its building in Detroit 

and changed to packing a new line, when 
the War Production Board placed its 

Chinese products on the non-essential 
list. 

The buildings in Detroit, practically 
new and thoroughly modern, were sold to 
a war plant, but members of the firm de- 
cided not to liquidate their well estab- 
lished business. It was decided, instead, 
to build a new plant and for the dura- 
tion pack fruits and vegetables. Full 
equipment for packing their former items 
has heen installed and production of 
them will be resumed when tin and glass 
containers are available. Those former 
items included bean sprouts, chop suey, 
Chinese mixed vegetables, chow mein 
noodles and other specialties. 

When deciding to put up a new plant, 
the officials of La Choy selected a loca- 
tion in a smaller community. Archbold, 
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in northwestern Ohio, was the town 

chosen. It is about half way between 
Fort Wayne, Ind., and Toledo, and not 
far from the Michigan state line. After 
the site was selected the problem of steel 
for construction of the modern type of 
building planned, was solved by purchas- 
ing the structural steel from two aban- 
doned buildings in East St. Louis. The 
completed buildings followed the modern 
lines used by the company when it erect- 
ed its plant in Detroit a few years ago. 

During the 20 years it has been pack- 
aging Chinese food, the La Choy com- 
pany has brought that food to a high 
place in American diets. La Choy pion- 
eered the industry, and not only intro- 
duced those foods in package form avail- 
able to all but helped guide the American 
appetite to like them. The company 
adapted Chinese delicacies to American 
tastes, and then perfected methods of 
preparing and packing them so that they 
will keep perfectly for long periods of 
time. The nation-wide clientele of this 
company welcomes the announcement 
that packaging of La Choy’s Chinese food 
products will be resumed after the war. 
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Dairy Products Technician Finds 

Rugged Life in Australia Decidedly Rugged 
From Australia PFC Wayne Miller 

writes to his former boss, H. C. David- 

son: “This letter is more or less a report 
on the doings, progress, trials and tribu- 

lations of one expendable private in Un- 
cle Sammy’s Army.” Before induction 
he was manager in charge of sales in the 
dairy products division of the industrial 
sales department—but now—but read it 
as he writes: 

“If you cannot read this you must re- 
member that these hands are no longer 
supposed to push a pen and that lack of 
use of the old think-tank causes me to 
misspell some very simple words 

A Walking Airman 

“I may be in the air corps but I have 
callouses on my feet that would do the 
infantry proud. 1 have ilown only once 
and then on a commercial line from Den- 
ver to St. Louis to make a “hot” ship- 
ment for which I waited three weeks. 
(Just here I lit a paper fire in a tomato 
can to warm my hands so I can write.) 

“Exactly six months after I was in the 
Army I was on a boat and taking bets 
that we were headed for Australia, I 
won! I rather enjoyed the trip over in 
Spite of the fact that space is necessarily 
limited. 1 slept at first in a space 2x2x6 
with the canvas hammocks four high, deep 
in the hold of the ship. There was barely 
space to turn over without knocking the 
fellow above out of bed. After four days 
out I had the misfortune (?) of wrench- 
ing my back and spent the next seven- 
teen days in the hospital, getting out the 
day the ship docked. I question whether 
or not.it was a misfortune as I had a bed, 
electric fan, bath and officers’ food. Let 
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me tell you that officers’ food was some- 
what different from the G. I. food. How- 
ever I believe that from now on out offi- 
cers and’ men eat and sleep the same. 
‘The only drawback to the ship’s hospital 
was that they had male nurses. 

“We saw quite a few flying fish on the 
way over. I didn’t believe it at first. 
‘They fly about a foot above water and 
some go for three or four hundred yards 
before dropping back into the water. We 
saw porpoises, sea lions, sharks and one 
whale—also a couple of other things I 
won’t mention now. 

No Birthday 

“T did not have any birthday this year 
as we were crossing the international 
date line at that particular time and my 
birthday was skipped. [ told the ‘Holy 
Joe’ (chaplain) about it when he came 
down to see me, so he punched my T. S. 
card and gave me a carton of cigarets. 
By the way, cigarets sold duty free for 
45 cents per carton on the ship. Now 
they cost us two packages for six pence, 
but a limit to one package a day. 

“{ am here in Australia in a replace- 
ment control depot awaiting shipment to 
my next stop which should be my last 
one for some time. The food is fair and 
I am eating quite a lot and not doing 
much work, so I should be putting on 
same weight. I would like to build up a 
reserve now, as I read a couplet in ‘Yank’ 

which says— 
‘If you want to get skinny 
Go to New Guinea.’ 

“We live in tents, six men to a tent 

with a canvas cot to sleep on. There is 
no floor so everything and everyone is 
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quite dirty. The soil is almost all sand 

with a little black dirt mixed in to give it 
a dull gray color. It is now the end of the 
winter, and although we are in a semi- 
tropical climate it gets quite cold at 
night. It is the wettest, most penetrating 
cold I have ever experienced, 

Home Comforts (?) 

“As to my cot—I have first a layer of 
newspapers (which are very hard to get 
here since a large daily consists of three 
sheets), then my raincoat, then two wool 
blankets, folded, then my mattress cover 
(sans mattress), then me in wool longies 
with two pairs of wool sox and fatigues, 
then two wool blankets and overcoat on 
lop. I spent two hours yesterday pulling 
dry grass to fill the mattress cover and 
have four inches of grass insulation to 
try tonight, The rugged life! 

“T have been to the dispensary here 
and had my teeth cleaned and filled. 
They do a good job of it out here. I am 
almost sure they anchored the fillings to 
my collar bone. 

“There is very little farming and quite 
a bit of timber in this locality. The tim- 
ber is very, very tough and heavy as I 
well know, having split some for the 
mess hall. Birds are plentiful and very 
different from ours. I saw a new one to- 
day—a bird about eight inches high with, 
a bill over a foot long. Damned if I 
know what it was, and I didn’t believe it 
anyway. 

Variety of Cooks 
“We eat out of our mess kits and the 

food is pretty good, considering that we 
do nut have a cook in the whole company. 
Anyone or everyone can volunteer for 
the covking job. At least the results are 
different. There seems to be a serious 
shortage of milk and butter and very lit- 
Ue of a poor quality of ice cream. The 
Australians eat twice as much meat as we 
do but I do not object to that since I am 
a meat-eater myself. 
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‘E have been to town twice and have 
had a steak both limes. It really was 
good to taste a steak again since most 
of our meats are boiled or made into stew 
—and how ! hate them thar stews. 

“1 have changed my money into Aus- 
tralian money and have a terrible time 
making change. Their bills and notes 
vary in length and width and are a little 
too wide for our bill-folds. 

“This is about all I have to write. 1 
am well and feel fine and find myself 
laughing at myself quite often, especially 
when I get fed up on the rugged life. 
Really not much has happened to me be- 
yond the G. I. effort to make a soldier 
out of a civilian. 

“It is getting so cold in here that I 
can’t write. If you can squeeze in the 
time I would certainly be glad to hear 
from you.” 

Herman Ruseh, Jr. Weds 

Pfc. Herman Rusch, Jr., formerly of 

our priorities office, and Virginia Ann 
Pyle were married in the chapel at Boll- 
ing Field, D. C., Monday afternoon, Oct. 
18, at 3 o'clock. Chaplain Donald S. 
Browne performed the ceremony. After 
the ceremony the couple left for Boston, 
but will return to Washington to live for 
the present. 

Pvt. Rusch, who was inducted last 
March, was assistant to E. M. Bailey in 
the priorities office before then. The son 
of Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Rusch of Okla- 
homa City, he was graduated from the 
University of Oklahoma in 1940, and in 
1942 took his master’s degree from Har- 
vard Business School. At present he is 
working in the Air Force statistical office 
in the Pentagon building. 

Mrs. Rusch is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Noel Newton Pyle, of Minneapolis. 
She was educated at the University of 
Minnesota. She is known to several Sta- 
ley people who met her when she visited 
Decatur last winter. 
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New York and Los Angeles Areas 

Added to Stoy Test Market Lists 

Approximately 15 per cent of the en- 
tire population of the United States is 
now able to buy Stoy although the com- 
pany’s new soy flour is stil! sold only in 
carefully selected test markets through- 
out the country, The percentage jumped 
recently when a decision was made to add 
New York City and Los Angeles to the 
list of test cities. It is estimated that the 
market reaches 13,000,000 people in the 
New York area and another 4,000,000 in 
Los Angeles. 

Tn these two new areas, as well as in 
the nine others which were opened earlier 
in the summer, Stoy is being put into. 
practically every type of food market, 
and will have as near 100 per cent dis- 
tribution as any product. In all of these 
test areas a complete advertising pro- 
gram is being carried on. This includes 
radio programs, newspaper aclvertising 
and car cards. The other test markets 
are in areas which center around Provi- 
dence, R. I., Utica, N. Y., Harrisburg, 
Pa., Columbia, S. C., Augusta, Ga., 

Shreveport, La., Peoria, IIl., Sioux City, 
Towa, and Sacramento, Calif. 

While the new Hour is being manufac- 
tured and distributed by the company in 
limited amounts to these areas, the new 
half million dollar soy flour building is 

Jo Ann Watson and Sgt. Michael Griffin 

were married at Camp Barkeley, Texas, Aug. 
414. The bride, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred Watson, of Virginia, Il, works for 
Caterpillar company. Sgt. Griffin, son of 
Mr, and Mrs. William Griffin of Oakley, 
worked in the plant before induction. 

OCTOBER, 1943 

rapidly nearing completion in the Deca- 
tur plant. As scon as that building is fin- 
ished the plant will be ready to take care 
of a large’ volume of Stoy business. 

Laboratory Changes 

The war-time rush of women to the 
laboratory has made necessary some 
changes in the building. When the build- 
ing was erected there were two lone wom- 
en on the staff so one small locker room 
was all that was necessary. Now with 
that number greatly increased the only 
little room is fairly bursting with women 
changing from street clothes to working 
slacks and trying to see in the one small 
mirror. To remedy this a large new 
locker room is being fitted up in the Eng- 
lish basement. 
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Former Plant Worker Wins Flying Cross 

While Piloting Plane Over Himalayas 

“I’m working in China now,” is the 
way Lt. Charles Harlin writes his par- 
ents, Mr. and Mrs Robert Harlin. And 

in much the same off-hand manner he 
wrote recently that he had been awarded 
the Distinguished Flying Cross. Lt. Har- 
lin, who was just 22 years old this month, 
is already a veteran of the Air Forces, 
and the Flying Cross is not his first dec- 
oration. Some months ago, while he was 
still based in India he was awarded the 
Air Medal. 

  

Lt. Charles Harlin flies the new Burma 

Road to China. 

Although he has not written his family 
just what he is doing while “working” in 
China, his parents believe that he is still 
flying an Army transport plane, since 
that has been his job practically ever 
since he became a pilot. While he was 
based in India he flew a regular run be- 
tween that country and China, over what 
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is acknowledged as the most dangerous 
air route in the world. This route, which 
crosses the high Himalayas, at times 
leads the plane through passes so narrow 
ihat, to say the least, no amateurs at- 

tempt them. 
Lt. Harlin has literally worked his 

way up in the air service, for he enlisted 

some time before Pearl Harbor and for 
about a year trained as a mechanic. Later 
he was given pilot’s training and for some 
time before he was commissioned he was 
a pilot flying Army transport planes 
across the ocean. He was commissioned 
in India. 

Between the time he was graduated 
from Decatur High school and the time 
of his enlistment he worked in the plant. 
At that time his father, Robert Harlin, 
worked in the oil refinery, but since then 
ill health has forced him to retire. An 
uncle of the young pilot, G. R. Harlin. 
works in the soybean plant. 

Working in Los Angeles 

Alma Smith, who resigned her position 
in the accounting department a few weeks 
ago to go. west, is working in the office of 
a prominent physician in Los Angeles, 
she writes her father, Ed Smith, time 
keeper, She added that her father would 
be surprised if he saw the long list of 
celebrities whom the doctor numbers 
among his patients. 

Mildred Wood, who also left the com- 
pany to go west with Alma, has been 
called back to Decatur by the illness of 
her father 
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George Leonard, fire chief, and Joe White, guard chief, were on hand to show Staley fire 
equipment at the Fire Prevention Week show in downtown Decatur. Frank Koshinski and 

Glen Clark added atmosphere to the picture. 

Firemen’s Show 

Staley gatemen are no respectors of 
persons as a group learned recently. Dur- 
ing Fire Prevention Week a committee 
from the Junior Association of Commerce 

visited several large industrial plants in 
the city. When they came to Staley’s the 
gateman asked them to turn in matches 
and cigaret lighters before he would pass 
them into the plant. 

After they were in George Leonard, 
fire chief, and our fire fighters ran hose 
lines to the top of some of the buildings 
and demonstrated some of the modern 
fire equipment. 

Bill Woodruff, old time Staley em- 
ployee, was back in the bag room in Sep- 
tember after a six months’ illness. 
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Fleagle-Parish 

Delores Fleagie, who worked in the 
Standards office, and Gerald Parish, a 
farmer, were married in the home of the 

bride’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. Oscar 
Fleagle, near Mt. Pulaski, Oct. 3. Wanda 
Glose, of our plant engineer’s office, was 
the bridesmaid. 

The couple avill live on his farm near 
Warrensburg. 

James Moore, package salesman in 
Cincihnati until last spring, had a few 
days’ furlough in October and spent 
practically every minute in Decatur ad- 
miring his small son, Mack, who was 
born after Jim was inducted. Jim is now 
taking some special training at Camp 
Custer, and his wife and son are living in 
Decatur. 
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Staley Employees Vote to Join 

A. F. of L. United Auto Workers 
By a vote of 739 to 477 Staley com- 

pany plant employees chose the Amer- 
ican Federation of Labor’s United Auto 
Workers as their bargaining agents. The 
election was held in Decatur Oct. 7, the 
day that the company’s contract with the 
Independent Starch Workers Union ex- 
pired. The latter group had been organ- 
ized in 1937. 

Two weeks after the first election, the 
newly organized Staley group elected its 
officers. They are: 

President—Norman Lents, electric 
shop. 

Vice president—Dan Dayton, store 
room. 

Financial secretary-treasurer—Gilbert 
Boren, M & L. 

Recording secretary 
20 building. 

Sergeant-at-arms 
gine room. 

Guide—Dale Tish, yards. 
1 year trustee—Jesse Fisher, garage. 

2 years trustee—Walter Grant, Jr., 
pipe shop. 

3 years trustee—Harrison Blades, elec- 
trician. 

Velma Daley, 

Sam Woods, en- 

— > 
With these two lively boys Mrs, Harold 

Lents is a busy woman, Harold, the father, 
is in the oil division sales office. The oldest 
boy is known to the world in general as Tony 
and his younger brother answers to the 
name of Mike. Their grandfather, Eli Lents, 
and their uncle, Norman, both work in the 
plant, and their aunt, Muriel Schiene, 
works in sales stenographic. 
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Bargaining committee: 
Process—William Peterson, 20 build- 

ing, Clyde Schoonover, 20 building. 
Mechanical—Harold Behnke, machin- 

ist; Joe Spittler, millwright. 
Service—John Wyant, engine roam; 

Orville Hinton, painter. 
At large—Walter Grant, Jr., pipe 

shop. 
The first order of business of the new 

union was to endorse heartily the War 
Fund Drive. 

Alice McClure, who resigned from the 
company some time ago to be with her 

brother in the south, has returned to De~ 
catur and is now working in the engineers 

office in the plant. 

  al 
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Mrs. Carl Oakes, tejt, originated the idea of an honor roll for Terrace Gardens, ond ted 
the workers in getting subscriptions. This picture was taken ut the dedication. Mrs. Oakes 
is the wife of Carl Oakes, machinist. 

Takes Dietetics Position 

Margaret Gill, oldest daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. L. O. Gill, has recently been ap- 
pointed to the staff of Michael Reese hos- 
pital in Chicago, as a dietitian. Miss 
Gill, who was graduated from James Mil- 
likin university a year ago, has been in- 

terning at Michael Reese since last au- 
tumn. Her appointment to the regular 
staff there was made at the completion of 
her internship. 

Mr. Gill is the chemist in charge of our 

technical service and products develop- 
ment laboratory. 

OCTOBER, 1943 

No Pin Boys! 

The man-power shortage has hit the 
Staley bowling league a blow which just 
now looks as if it carried a lethal wallop. 
Because pin boys are not to be found, the 
Staley men have been unable so far to 
mpake any arrangements with a bowling 
alley for their usual season. This year 50 
women in the plant and offices had signed 
up for a league, too, but that is also “‘ta- 

bled”. Since it is getting late in the sea~ 
son to start a league it is possible that 
Staley bowlers will have to forego their 
favorite sport this year. 
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Sgt. Burton Klatt and the “delivery wa- 
gon” in which he flew over enemy lines. 

Brooklyn Warehouse Man Gets 

Three Zeros and Distinguished Flying Crass 

The proud, but modest, possessor of 
the Air Medal and the Distinguished 
Flying Cross, Sgt. Burton Klatt dropped 
in at the New York office recently after 
19 months combat flying in the south- 
west Pacific area. As he explained he 
could not stay because he was on his way 
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again—this time to enter pilot’s training 
school. 

Sgt. Klatt, who has been in the Army 
for three years, was an engineer and top 
turret gunner on a B-17. Most of his 
loreign service was in New Guinea and 
Australia, and it’ was during the 19 
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months there that he participated in the 
36 missions over enemy targets which 
won for him the Air Medal. The Dis- 
tinguished Flying Cross was awarded him 
for having shot down three, and a prob- 
able four, Jap Zeros. During those busy 
months he piled up more than 600 hours 
of combat zone flying. 

Although he was with the company, in 
the Brooklyn warehouse, for four years 
before going into the Army, Burton Klatt 
probably is known to more Staley cus- 
tomers than he is to Staley employees. 
That condition exists chiefly because as 
driver of a big corn syrup tank truck, it 
was his business to make deliveries to va- 
rious customers in the Brooklyn and New 
York factory areas, 

But Staley people knew about him, be- 
cause in the years, and miles, that he 
drove this big truck he established a no- 
accident record which seems nothing 
short of marvelous to people who know 
the traffic maze which exists in manufac- 
turing and warehouse districts in the Big 
Town. They feel that after he piloted 
that big tank truck through those streets 
and came through safely, he can learn to 
pilot a Flying Fortress in ten easy les- 
sons. 

After a short furlough Sgt. Klatt went 
on to Cedar City, Utah, where he is now 
an aviation student in the College Train- 
ing Detachment at Branch Agriculture 
College. That his ability as a leader has 
already been recognized is proved by the 
fact that he has been made student group 
executive officer. 

— 

Dudley Boren, right, had no idea this pic- 
ture taken on a picnic would be published. 
He, his brother and his nephew, and the two 
wives were having @ final picnic of the sea- 
son, Mrs, Dudley Boren is on the left, Dud- 
ley is a company veteran, and electrician 
OCTOBER, 1943   

McKinley-Weathertord 

Helen McKinley and Robert Weather- 
ford were married in the bride’s home in 
Chestnut, Ill., Oct. 27, Only a few inti- 

mate friends attended the ceremony but 
later a reception was given in the home 
of the bride’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. Har- 
ley McKinley. The marriage ceremony 
was performed by Rev. H. F. Higgins, 
of the Methodist church. 

The bride has been in charge of our 
addressing machines, and plans to return 
to that department for a short time. The 
young people returned to Decatur to live 
after a short honeymoon. The bride- 
groom works at the Mid-West Ice Cream 
company. 

Madeline Mack, purchasing, is doing 
her own post-war planning. She is taking 
a preliminary aeronautics training which 
she hopes will lead to a ground school 
course and then training in flying. Al- 
ready she talks much too intelligently 
about various types of motors. 
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WALTER SCHULTZ IN 

ARMY AIR CONTROL TOWER IV INDIA 

Sgt. Waller E. Schultz, whose experi- 
ences up to 4 couple of years ago had to 
do with life in Central Illinois, now 
writes familiarly of the monsoon season 
in India and of the tea harvesting, These 
Mlinois boys are getting around. In a re- 
cent letter to Claude Cox, credit man- 

ager, under whom he worked at Staley’s, 

Walter says: 
“They keep us pretty busy here in Air 

Traffic Control, for we govern the traffic 
of aircraft within this area. No doubt 
you can guess the reason for our large 
volume of traffic in this theater of war. 
The monsoon season, which is the rainy 
season here, being about over, is a good 
indication of a LITTLE excitement and 
it looks as if we are centrally located. 

Hopes for China Duty 

“They are planning to put us back into 
tower work shortly. Some of the boys 
may go on to China and I certainly hope 
one of them will be me. A few of my 
buddies flew over to China and before 
teaching there had to bail out. These fel- 
Jows walked back after 26 days out. 
They landed in the territory of the head- 
hunters and I guess the boys were sweat- 
ing for a while, but they all made the trip 
back all right. I came pretty close to be- 
ing one of that shipment myself. 

“We had a day off yesterday and went 
sight-seeing. Near us is one of the largest 
rivers in India and we bargained with 
the natives to take us boat riding in one 
of their dug-out boats (cut out of the 
trunk of a tree} and we really had a ride! 
Along the way we spotted a crocodile 
which made us want to keep the boat 
right side up, It is interesting to see the 
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river craft which they use for hauling 
supplies along the river front, for they 
are crude. 

Merchants Shrewd 

“The towns here are very dirty and the 
living conditions poor. However, the 
merchants are shrewd, realizing a nice 
profit from the American troops, Our 
Post Exchange supplies are now coming 
through regularly and we get supplies 
very reasonably. You should see the 
laundries here! They beat out the clothes 
ona flat surface and after watching them 
a while you wonder if you will ever be 
able to wear them again. However, 
crude as the system is they do a fairly 
good job and a reasonable price. 

“You would get a kick out of the road 
construction gangs. After rains the roads 
get pretty rough and the natives fill them 
with rocks. Each man carries a large 
basket from the rock pile to the road, on 

his head. Sometimes they form a line 
and pass the baskets. 

Women Pick Tea 

“The women. usually are in the fields, 
most of them with a child strapped on 
their backs. Upon leaving the fields they 
march ina line, with the baskets on their 
heads, to dispose of the tea leaves. That 

is quite a sight in itself. 

“We have a house boy who makes our 
beds, cleans the barracks, shines shoes, 

ete., and is really a handy fellow. Some 
of the boys think it would be a good idea 
to bring him home with us. 

“Tell everyone hello for me and if you 
have a little time, let me know how things 

are going.” 
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Shifts Made in 

In Starch and Syrup 
Announced in October were some 

changes in personnel in the packing and 
shipping departments. L. E. Doxsie has 
been made superintendent of bulk pack- 
ing and shipping in the starch depart- 
ment, while Ed Eckhoff has been given 
charge in the same department as fore- 
man, acting as Mr. Doxie’s assistant. 
James Rickey is made loading gang fore- 
man. In the syrup house William Bloem- 
ker takes over the position of syrup pack- 
ing foreman which Eckhoff has had. 

K. D. Sherman has been transferred to 
the plant superintendent’s office to do 
some special work. At the present time 
he is studying plant switching problems. 

None of Them New 

All of these men have been with the 
company for some time. Lou Doxsie 
came here first, after two years in college, 
in 1933, He worked with the electricians 
for a while and then went into Standards. 
In 1939 he went to the syrup house and 
from there to the starch packing house. 

Ed Eckhoff has been with the Staley 
company most of the time since the early 
summer of 1917. He took time off to 
serve with the Army in 1918 and 1919, 
and twice, in 1920 and in 1932, took 

leaves for visits in California. His work 
was chiefly in the machine shop and 
round house until 1938 when he was 
made a shipping inspector. Last year he 
took aver as a packing foreman in 17 
building. 

Bloemker in 17 

William Bloemker has been with the 
company 24 years, and in the syrup 
house all except one of these years. For 
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Supervisory Johs 

Packing and Shipping 
20 years he has been a foreman in syrup 
packing and two years ago was made 
syrup packing boss. In taking over his 
new job as packing foreman he is en- 
larging his work in much the same field. 

Jimmy Rickey came to the Staley 
company in 1922, and except for a short 
time when he was away because of an 
injury, has worked here ever since. Most 

of the time he has worked in starch ship- 
ing, and on the loading gang, of which 
he is now foreman. 

Lead In Play 
Jean Goldmann, correspondent in the 

feed sales division, is playing the title 
role in the Decatur Little Theater season 
opener, “Ring Around Elizabeth”, The 
play, to be given in Decatur Nov. 2, was 
one in which Jane Cowl played in New 
York last season. Jean plays the role 
Miss Cowl created. 

While she was in college, at DePauw, 
and since her graduation Jean has ap- 
peared often in college and Little Theater 
plays. She has unusual talent and charm 
which have won for her, well deserved 
praise. Following her marriage a few 
years ago, she gave little time to theater 
work. Her husband, Lt. Melvin Gold- 
mann, is overseas. 

  

Estol Thompson, who was a painter in 
the plant, is now taking a special course 
in the Navy training school at the Uni- 
versity of Illinois. He recently finished 
his boot training at Farragut, Idaho. His 
wife and daughter, who had been living 
in Decatur, plan to join him while he is 
in Champaign. 
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FELLOWSHIP CLUB 
Enjoys Big Bingo Party 

Above, Dan Dayton, right, club president, and Frank “Poly” Koshinski give the numbers 

ao whirl 
Below, Grover Roderick checks with one of the players. 

 



The guests filled much of the lower floor of the big Johns High school auditorium, Above 
right, Ray Marshall listens carefully, Below, Ed Moore and Daisy Alexander, left, on the 
committee calied numbers. At the right Brad Mintun watches his card, 

Below, Ed Artze, surrounded by daughters, looks interested when the youngest is about 

to collect, A& the right Hazenfield concentrates. 

 



COMBATTING FOOD SHORTAGES 

     7 
By GERTRUDE S$. SMITH 

Nutrition Director, Corn Industries Research Foundation 

There is an organization of about 30,- 
000,000 American housewives, called the 
WINS which has taken the lead in a na- 

tion-wide campaign to combat food short- 
ages. 

Ten Rules 

The beginning of this campaign will 
be Ten Rules for Wartime Eating. These 
rules follow: 

1. Keep a list of the basic seven food 
groups in your kitchen and your 
purse. Follow it when you plan, and 
when you buy, substitute within the 
groups. 

2. Don't plan to serve meat, fish or 

poultry-eggs and cheese all the same 
day. 

3. Start the day off right with a break- 
fast that counts asa real meal. Make 
cereal with milk the “main dish”. 

4. Make a hearty soup, or cereal with 
fruit and milk your main dish at 
lunch or supper at least once a week. 

5. Don’t waste. Try foods new to you. 
Eat fresh foods first. Conserve 

canned supplies. Use bread crumbs 
in stuffing, bones in soup, remnants 
of meat and vegetables in stews. 
Watch the peelings. Cook potatoes 
in the skins. 
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6. Help your grocer cut down waste. 
Don’t pinch fruits. Don’t toss over 
vegetables. 

7. Start a clean plate club in your 
home. Serve smaller portions. Eat 
it all. 

8. Save fats by serving fewer fried 
foods and rich pastries. 

9. Spread the load. Include all differ- 
ent main-stay foods in weekly meal 
plans—iish, cheese, beans, poultry, 
meat, eggs. 
Don’t buy food with ration stamps 
just for the sake of using up the 
stamps. Don’t trade stamps with 
your neighbors, 

Wasteful Nation 

We have been a food wasting nation. 
Our garbage pails have been much too 
full of good food. From our kitchens 
alone, we throw away $4,000,000,000 
worth of edible food a*year. This comes 
to $32.00 worth a year per person, 

Half of what we waste in this country 
is wasted in the home, so that the burden 
of responsibility for saving rests on us 
as housewives. Bread is our biggest 
waste. Meats and fats come next—and 
they are bardest to get. Fruits and vege- 
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tables are what we waste most of in bulk. 
‘Yes, waste is one of the very big reasons 
for our food shortages—and something 
that we can all do something about. 

The black market is another important 
reason for food shortages. The black 
market is the dealer who buys products 
from a food bootlegger. It is anyone who 
buys what he knows he is not entitled to 
have; who pays more than ceiling prices 
posted in the store; or who buys without 
spending the usual number of ration 
stamps in order to get the cuts and cans 
he wants. 

We Get Most 

We get ten times as much beef a week 
as the people in England; twenty times 
as much as in Russia, fifty times as much 
as in China. We are so much better off 
than any other country that there is no 
possible reason for complaint. 

Let’s make these Ten Rules for War- 
time Eating work in our own households. 
They are simple and easy to follow, and 
will bring results. 
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Commissioned in SPARS 

Ens. Ruth Sutherland, of the Coast 

Guard, stopped in Decatur for a few 
days between the time she was commis- 
sioned in New London, and the time she 
took up her new work as a recruiting of- 
ficer in St. Louis. Before enlisting in the 
Coast Guard Ruth was assistant to the 
personnel manager. When she came back 
she looked so stunning in her Coast 
Guard blue that she almost started re- 
cruiting involuntarily. 

  

Edna Thompson Marries 

Edna Thompson, who has been in the 
cashier’s office, and Byron F. Powell 
were married in Fort Wayne, Ind., Oct. 
9. The ceremony was performed in the 
Forest Park Methodist church at 4 
o’clock in the afternoon. The bride wore 
a blue dress-maker suit, with an orchid. 
Later they took a short trip, stopping in 
Decatur to visit relatives before return- 
ing to Fort Wayne. 

The bride, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
A. C. Thompson, of Decatur, came to 
work in the Staley offices ten years ago, 
just after graduation from Decatur High 
school. She worked as one of the first 
messengers in (he office building and then 
went into the financial department. Some 
time ago she went in to the office of Helen 
Harder, cashier, as her assistant. She 
resigned from that position at the time 
of her marriage. 

Mr. Powell is the son of Mr. and Mrs. 

J. F. Powell of Lake City. He is a phar- 

maceutical technician, with his headquar- 
ters in Fort Wayne, where they will live. 

< 

Edna Thompson resigned her position in 
the cashier's office when she ond Byron 
Powell were married in October. 
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Know What You Are Joining 

Is “Under Cover’ ” Author's Advice 
By JOHN ROY CARLSON 

Author of the leading best-seller, “Under Cover” 

Many of us believe that the only en- 
emies America has are either in Europe 
or the Pacific. Not all of us are aware of 
the enemy in our own back yard—an 
enemy who may actually de us more 

harm than bombs or guns. 
Some of us don’t believe he exists any 

more. But please take it from one who 
has been studying him at first hand for 
nearly five years, he is very much alive, 
and more sinister than any saboteur who 
blows up factories and power plants. 

Sows Distrust 

This psychological enemy of our de- 
mocracy is insidious and cunning. He 

works on the minds of the masses—sow- 
ing distrust and doubt, dissension and 
defeatism, and through the medium of sly 
and weasel words plants the seeds of hate 
and disunity behind the lines of our 
home front against Hitlerism. 

For we are fighting two wars: a mili- 
tary war abroad and a psychological war 
here. Tf we win a military victory abroad 
and lose the peace due to our failure to 
defeat the enemy at home, then we have 
Just all we fought for. 

Hide Behind Flag 

How can we recognize the enemy at 
home and detect his tricky propaganda? 
T have found in my years of experience 
as an undercover agent that these native 
would-be Quislings always wrap the Con- 
stitution and the Flag around themselves 

and scream “patriotism” and ‘“American- 
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ism” till it gushes out of their ears. Now 

this may sound perfectly o.k—until you 
remember that Hitler’s rally cries were 
“Germany First” and “Germany for the 
Germans”, and in Norway Major Quis- 
ling and in France Pierre Laval rallied 

their followers with cries of “Norway 
First” and “France for the Frenchmen”. 
So when you hear slogans like that over 
here, despite their fake patriotic fervor, 
first find out what the sloganeers have up 
their sleeves. 

Fascist leaders like these have debased 
the three holiest words in our language— 
Christianity, Americanism, and patriot- 
ism—and misused them to further their 
own anti-democratic ends. 1 recall the 
example set by William Dudley Pelley, 
now happily in prison for sedition, whose 
so-called Christian Party was financed by 
Nazi capital, and who brandished the slo- 
gan “Christ and the Constitution”. Many 
others of those who yelled “patriotism” 
accepted Nazi money, were caught by our 
vigilant Department of Justice, and are 
now also in jail. And yet, many citizens 
were taken in by their sugary appeals. 

  

Ask Before Joining 
Now, more than ever, is the time to ask 

questions. Be “from Missouri”. Inves- 
tigate before you join any of these sel{- 
styled patriotic organizations. Find out 
who the men or women are behind it, 
what they want you to do, and why. Be- 
ware of groups or individuals that wave 
the flag too prominently. Remember, a 
truly patriotic American does not have 
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to go around bragging of his patriotism 
or Americanism. 

T have found that native fascists sym- 
pathetic to Hitler are now redoubling 
their efforts. For the greater the military 
success of our armies in Europe, that 
much greater will the Axis press its psy- 
chological warfare over here. As it be- 
comes daily more evident that Hitler will 
lose his war, Hitler’s American fascists 
are more than ever determined to win the 
peace for him. America’s greatest enemy 
on the home front is this psychological 
saboteur of our democracy. Be on your 
guard for him and defeat him in your 
own back yard. 

Marries in WAC Uniform 

Wilma Pearl Hawkins and S/Sgt. 
James Washington, Jr., were married in 

Bisbee, Ariz., Aug. 27. The bride, who 
enlisted in the WAC in September, 
1942, received her honorable discharge 
late his summer when the WAC was or- 
ganized. Her marriage iollowed her dis- 
charge in such a short time that she was 
still privileged to wear her corporal’s uni- 
form, which she wore as her wedding 
dress. 

The bride is the daughter of David 

Clifton Hawkins, of Elevator A, and Mrs, 
Hawkins. She was educated at James 

Millikin university, taking a kindergar- 
ten training course, and until her induc- 
tion had a kindergarten, and was a recre- 
ational director at Scovill park, in Deca- 
tur. After induction she trained at Ft. 
Des Moines and then was sent to Ft. 
Huachuca, in Arizona, where she was in 
the message center. 

S/Sgt. Washington, son of James 
Washington and Mrs. Isadella Hargrove 
of Birmingham, Ala., was educated at 
Tuskogee Institute. He is an airplane 
mechanic, and since induction has been 
trained at Ft. Sill, Okla., and in Boston. 
He is an instructor in motor mechanics 
at Ft. Huachuca. They will live in Bis- 
bee which is not far from the fort. 
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Howard Brown, sheet metal shop, and his 
family recently had this picture taken. 
With him and Mrs, Brown are their two 
small daughters, Gloria Rose, five, and 
Sharon Lee, four 

  

Two girls were talking about the power 
of their caresses: 

Mary: “Honey, the boys run after my 

  

Mitzi: “Run? After I kiss ‘em, they 
limp!” 
  

  

Jerry Nichols, at two, hus learned that a 
smile like this is a big help. He is the son 
of Mr. and Mrs, Herbert Nichols. His fa- 
ther works in the office. 
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MORE NAMES ADDED 

To List of Men in Service 

Staley Gompany Fighting Men 

During the month of September the following men were inducted into service: 

Carl Bronson 

Everette Brown 

Boyd Buesking 

Donald Compton 

Clyde Crawford 

John Creamer 

Harry Gabriel 

Robert H. Gallagher 

Carl Grant 

Leo Grant 

Ray Harroun 
Shelly Heilund 

Ray Herron 

Dale Johnson 

Harold Kibler 

Rolland Koontz 

Fred Lesley 
Nathan Meyers 
Jack Miller 
Paul Morrisori 

Ed McKirahan 

Harold Oyler 

Roy Pritts 
Roger Randall 
John Robertson 

Donald Rogers. 

Fred Trimble 

* * * * 

Pvt. Kenneth W. Lenover is back do- 
ing limited service duty in North Africa 
after a bout with double pneumonia. 
This is the second time he has had pneu- 
monia since he went into the Army. The 
first time was while he was still in basic 
training in this country. He worked in 
the kiln house before induction. His fa- 
ther, R. K. Lenover, is assistant foreman 
in 20 building. 
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* * *. * 

In Cashier's Oftice 

Jane Brumley succeeds Edna Thomp- 
son Powell, in Miss Harder's office. Kdna 

resigned in October to be married. Jane 

worked in the financial office for several 
years and then resigned to devote her en- 
tire time to her small daughter. Recently 
she has returned and was working in the 

financial office again, when she was trans- 

ferred to the cashier's office. 
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       by ¥ an i } 
irma Scribner wore a lace gown and veil 

when she became the bride of Lawrence 
Trolia, 

  

  

Scribner-Trolia 

Helen Scribner and Lawrence Trolia, 
F. 2/C, were married in St, James Cath- 
olic church Sept. 25. The bride is the 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Serib- 
ner, and works at Wagner Malleable 

Products Co. The bridegroom is the son 
of Martin Trolia, who works in the plant, 
and Mrs. Trolia, He has been in the 
Navy for three years and has been much 
of that time in foreign service. His bride 
will remain in her parents’ home for the 
duration. 

News Picture Tells 

Of Husband's Safety 

Truth has had fiction backed off the 
map since the present war, in its setting 
of modern inventions, has been occupy- 
ing the center of the stage. This was 
demonstrated recently when Ruth 
Hughes Easterling picked up a newspa- 
per and saw a picture of her husband, 
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Wayne H. Easterling, oil splattered, but 
safe, and as the caption said, one of the 
three survivors of the U.S. S. Rowan. 
The Rowan was sunk Sept. 11. The day 
after Mrs. Easterling saw the news pic- 
ture she had a V-Mail letter from her 
husband, written Sept. 12, telling that 
the ship was lost but he was safe. 

Mr. Easterling, who worked for the 
American Optical company before enlist- 
ing in the Navy, had made two success- 
ful crossings to Africa before the Rowan 
was sunk. A seaman first class, he was a 

member of the fire control crew. 

Mrs. Easterling is the daughter of C. 
M. Hughes, of the feed house, and while 
her husband is in service is making her 
home with her parents, 1982 East North 
street. 

  

Eugene Harlin is now an instructor in the 
Navy at San Diego. He is the son of Mr. 
and Mrs. G. R. Harlin, and formerly 
worked at the Wabash. His father works 
in the soybean plant and his mother in the 
office cafeteria. 
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Sgt. James Wayne is a gunner in an aerial 
combat crew. Recently he spent a ten day 
furlough with his wife, Juanita, who works 
in 17 building, 

Charles Bradley, Jr., of Blue Mound, 
has recently been added to (he traffic of- 
fice staff. He came to the company after 
receiving a medical discharge from the 
Navy. He was graduated trom James 
Millikin university in 1942. 

Rambo-Skow 

Carmen Rambo and $/Sgt. Robert 
Skow were married in the First Metho- 
dist church Sunday afternoon, Oct. 17. 
The bride, who has been a student at 
Purdue university, is the daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. J. E. Rambo, of Decatur. The 
bridegroom worked in our personnel of- 
fice until he went into the Army. He is 
in the air corps and is stationed in Texas. 

Lorna Skew, of our financial office, 

and a sister of the bridegroom, was one 
of the bridesmaids. 
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Spurt in Bond Buying 

During the Third War Bond drive, 

held during the month of September, Sta- 
ley employees not only increased their 
deduction pledges but bought $20,000.00 
of extra bonds for which they paid cash. 
These purchases were over and above the 
regular monthly deductions which Staley 
people have authorized from their salary 
checks. Now 94 per cent of (he company 
employees in Decatur are having at least 
ten per cent taken out of their checks 
each month for the purchase of bonds. 
A great many ace buying much mare than 
len per cent and more voluntarily in- 
crease their deductions each month. 

James A. Emert, Jv., is now a sergeant 
and is stationed at Camp Claiborne, La. 
He formerly worked in the laboratory. 

When Mildred Minick visited her hus- 

band, Put. Dale Minick, at Camp San Luis 
Obispo recently they had this picture taken. 
Mildred is our telephone operator. 
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Shirley French and Carl R. Weck were 
married recently. The bride is the daughter 
of Dewey French, soybean expeller fore 
man, and Mrs. French. The bridegroom is 
a radio technician in the Navy, His parents 
Mr. and Mrs. Louis Weck, live in Newton. 

Dorothy Kuhns In Army 

When John C. Kuhns, power engineer, 
and Mrs. Kuhns write to their oldest 
daughter they address her as Pvt. Dor- 
othy Kuhns, for she joined the WAC a 
few weeks ago. At present she is taking 
her basic training at Fort Des Moines 
Ta., and is highly enthusiastic about the 
military life. 

Private Kuhns was graduated from the 
University of Illinois school of journal- 
ism, in 1941 and a few weeks after grad- 
uation was working as a reporter on the 
Decatur Herald. She continued on the 
editorial staff there until she resigned in 
September to join the Army. 

  

  OCTOBER, 1943   

  

Now in London 

Mrs. Florence Yobski, bag room 
called the other day to get the London 
office address. Her son, PFC Robert 
Yobski, is stationed in London now, as 
secretary to an Army officer. He is a 
stenographer and before induction 
worked in the Wabash offices in Decatur 
Since he is in London most of the time, 
and since his mother is an old timer with 
the Staley company, she had an idea he 
would find a visit in the London office a 
substitute for coming home. 

Mrs. Yobski’s other son, Jack, is in the 

Navy. Hes an instructor at a submarine 
base. 

< 

Announcement was recently made of the 
marriage Sept. 2 in Marysville, Cal of 
Elaine Funderbunk and Sgt. Morris J. 
Meyers. The bride, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. George B. Funderbunk of Decatur, 
was graduated from Decatur High school 
and formerly worked in 20 building. Sgt. 
Meyers is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Meyers of Decatur. 
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Just before Sgt. Robert Peverly returned 
to his Marine Corps post he had this pic- 
ture taken with his two nephews, Howard 
I, eighteen months old, and David, 4. They 
are the sons of Joe Peverly, night office jani- 
tor. Sgt. Peverly is the son of Howard Pev- 
erly, garden supervisor, and Mrs. Peverly. 

Fifth Column! 

The following contribution appeared 
in the “Safety Sentinel”, having been 
spotted in the Camp Croft, S. C., Spar- 
tan. 

“SEND YOUR BOY TO THE 

SUNNY SOUTH 

“Boys: 18-38. Attractive lodges, each 
with counselor. Outdoor sleeping facili- 
ties available. Experienced Staff—we 
will be a friend to your boy. 5,000 acre 
campus; ample equipment. We offer hik- 
ing, rifle practice, horseback riding, and 
many other healthful outdoor sports. 

“Accent is placed on neatness and dis- 
cipline. 

“Boys are asked to do little tasks 
around the camp to prepare them for 
LIFE. Our program is correlated with 
war work. Lessons on self-defense are 
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taught free of charge. We will meet you 
at the train. Located near Spartanburg, 
South Carolina, so we are isolated from 
life’s little temptations. Inexpensive, safe 
and beneficial, Scholarships offered. 

“Other camps under same manage- 
ment located in Tunisia, Alaska and 

Guadalcanal. 

“NEW CHAIN SOON TO BE 
ERECTED IN GERMANY 

Our motto: We Build Men. 
“Write for descriptive folder. Our 

Draft Board representative will call.” 

Major Al Foley was in Decatur for 
several days in October looking very fit, 
and reporting that he is still heart-whole, 
if not entirely fancy-free. He was in the 
plant engineering office before being 
called into service. 

  

Cecil Fundy worked in the pipe shop for 
eight years before joining the Seabees last 
Spring. He is now a first class petty officer. 
While he is in the Navy Mrs, Fundy will re- 

main in Decatur. 

§ 
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These three attractive youngsters all call John Galamback, syrup blender, “Grand-pa”. 
The big boy on the left is Jerry Lynu Galamback, 3, son of Carl Galamback of Chicago. 
The little girl at the right, Linda Sue, is Jerry’s small sister. Nancy Lee Kerch, center, is 
4, the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Marlin Kerch, of Decatur. 

A/C Dean David Chapman was a student 
at James Millikin university before induc- 
tion. He is the son of Mr, and Mrs. C. A. 

Chapman, and a grandson of Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred Harless. His grandfather is a veteran 
Staley employee, in the feed house. At one 
time Mr. Chapman was a fireman with the 

company. Cadet Chapman is now stationed 
im Alabama. 

  OCTOBER, 1943 

Son Surprises Family 

Sam Wolie, tin shop, dashed home one 

evening in October in answer to an urgent 
call and found when he got there, not a 

neighbor anxious to play cards but his 
son, Glen Robert Wolfe, who had not 
been home in the three years he had been 
in the Navy. The young man, whose 
service bar is crowded with stars, is hack 

in the States to take special training at 
the Navy’s diesel school at Norfolk. 

Although the stars on the service bar 
he wears testify to the fact that he has 
been in nine major engagements, young 
Wolfe has little to say about it. He was 
at Pearl Harbor the day the Japs arrived 
but was off to the south Pacific a few days 
later. 

Once, while he was on the west coast, 
his fiancee went out and they were mar- 
fied. When their daughter was born he 
was in the southwest Pacific and, because 

the mail got mixed, he knew he was a fa- 
ther for almost two months before he 
knew whether he had a son or a daughter. 
He saw the baby for the first time on this 
trip home, for his family has been living 
in Decatur since her birth 
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Robert William Cline, who worked in the 
packing house, is now in the Navy and ex- 
pects to be assigned to duty as fireman third 
class. He recently returned to Farragut aft- 
er a visit with his parents, Mr. and Mrs. M. 

C. Cline, Route 3, and his wife. 

Virginia Caudill, who left the account- 
ing department to enlist in the Coast 
Guard, is now a second class seaman and 

is stationed al Miami, Fla. 

Lt. (j.g.) Ray E. Harroun is now sta- 
tioned at DePauw university in Green- 
castle, Ind. Before going into the Navy 
he was a sales representative in the indus- 
trial sales division. His home is in Deca- 
tur and Mrs. Harroun and their small 
son and daughter plan to remain here for 
the duration. 

Donald Rogers, who worked in M. & 
L., is taking his Navy boot training at 
Great Lakes. Since it is so close to De- 
catur he bas been able to have several 
telephone conversations with his wife, 
Eileen, who works in 20 building. 
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Cone an Air Cadet 

Leon J. Cone, who was assistant to 
George H, Walker in special products 
sales, is now an air cadet. At present he 
is at Chanute Field, within hitch-hiking 

distance of Decatur—but he writes that 
his free hours are so few he has not yet 
found time to get out to the highway. 
Air cadets are busy people, crowding into 
9 months the same amount of work often 
spread over two college years. Lee took 
his preliminary training at the University 
of Wisconsin. 

Ray Scherer, comptroller, insists that 
the week end he spent at the Iilinois river 
(the week end the duck season opened) 
was not a hunting trip. He simply went 
along as company for a man who owns a 
cabin there. So that explains why he 
brought back no ducks. 

  

Leo Hoffragge left in September for the 
Navy. He is the son of Mrs. Frank House 
Frank House works in 20 building. 
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If You Want Him Home 

Tell Him So in a “Pome” 

One of the girls in the office, who mod- 
estly wishes to withhold her name, tells 
a certain someone in the Navy she will 
he glad when he comes home—but she 
tells in poetry: 

To You 
I sit here all day working 
(Least that’s what I’m here to do) 
But somehow, seems I don’t do much— 
My thoughts are all with you. 

Oh, I try so hard to concentrate— 
To do the things 1 should— 
But, darn it, you keep coming in— 
Just like I knew you would. 

First you have on Navy Blue, 
And then you have on whites, 
But darling, no matter what it is, 
J still think you're all right. 

It’s a cinch I wouldn’t trade you 
For a million other guys 
To me you're butter, sugar, yes— 
All the scarcities of life. 

I hope they never ration love 
For that just wouldn’t do— 
T can’t see how I'd stretch those points 
*Cause 1 love all of you. 

The way your hair curls on the ends— 
The imp in your blue eyes— 
The funny walk that’s all your own. 
That wink when you pass by! 

You know if I had just one wish 
This is what it would be— 
That it won’t be too long before 
You’re home again—with me. 

Charles S. Coble, package division, 
who has his office in Greensboro, N. C., 
is back in the office full time now after 
an iliness of several weeks. 

OCTOBER, 1943   

When Cpl. Walter K, Sowa came back 
from camp for a visit recently he went out 
and showed the boys he could still shovel 
corn. He formerly worked in the mill house, 
and is now @ radia technician. Two brothers, 
Henry and Otto, work in the plant. 

Arthur Schuman, who formerly worked 
on the extra board, dropped in at the 
plant the other day to visit with the boys 
and announced that he had been in Ha- 
waii and other Pacific islands most of the 
three years he has been gone. He is in 
the Army and has been in the ground 
forces of the air corps. 

Christmas Greetings 

Double decks of playing cards, with 
greetings from the Staley company print- 
ed on them, were mailed to all Staley men 
in service recently. Intended as Christ- 
mas greetings, the cards had to be mailed 
in October to reach men overseas, The 
ones mailed to men still in this country 
were sent at the same time to assure safe 
delivery. 
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/ From @ld Journal Files 
  

  

The Staley Journal for October, 1918, 

announced the return to the company of 
G. E. Chamberlain as general superin- 
tendent. He had been with the company 
in the same capacity before but had been 
away for several years. In an open letter 
to all employees in that same issue of the 
Journal Mr. Chamberlain wrote: 

“We are enjoying an unparalleled pe- 
riod of prosperity. The demand for starch 
products exceeds the supply, the prices 
are entirely satisfactory, wages are high- 
er than ever before known. Of course, 
Uncle Sam extracts about eight dollars 
out of every ten the company makes. We 
are busy, prosperous and should be hap- 
py. These conditions will doubtless pre- 
vail as long as the great war lasts—then 

what? The first effect of a strong peace 
movement will be to paralyze buying. 
The bottom will fall out of the markets 
and a period of distrust and fear will fol- 
low. That means reduced sales, reduced 
profits, reduced wages. It means for the 
company a fight for profits—even a fight 
for existence. For the men it will mean 
retrenchment, cutting down expensive 
habits engendered by big pay checks. It 
will be disagreeable for all and almost 
impossible for some.” 

Alma Robb Garrett returned to the 
plant as yard time-keeper. She had 
worked in the plant before her marriage 
to Gale Garrett, and returned after he 
went into the Army. 

A poem “When the War is Over”, writ- 
ten by Sgt. W. Harry Walmsley, Some- 
where in France, began: 

When the war is over, Buddy, 

We'll be proud as we can be. 
We'll sail across the ocean 
And then our homes we'll see. 

PAGE 38 

Roy E. “Bill? Moore was the first 
Staley man to be killed in action in 
France. He was in the millwright depart- 
ment. 

Louis Brand was home on a furlough 
from the Navy and Frank Starbody was 
reported on his way to France. 

x * * 
The October, 1923, Staley Journal an- 

nounced the opening of Staley’s “Hon- 
esty Lunch Room”. The lunch room 
which had been closed for a month was 
re-opening under the management of Bob 
Sattley who announced that no check 
would be given, but patrons would keep 
an account of the cost of their meals and 
pay as they leit. 

The winter lyceum program, offered 
free by the Fellowship club to members 
and their friends, was announced 

News items of the month were that 
Maggie Prell had her hair bobbed ; Noble 
Owens was graduated from the job as 
messenger to a job in the machine shop, 
John McDonald was a new helper in the 
laboratory; Josephine Lahme and Byron 
May were married, Dudley Boren had a 
new car. 

* * * 

The October, 1933, Staley Journal had 
as guest writer, C. C. Nicholson, insar- 
ance man, who wrote on the high cost of 
automobile accidents. A number of peo- 
ple were spending late autumn vacations 
at the World’s Fair in Chicago. 

A Wabash-Staley athletic meet held at 
Fans Field attracted 2,500 people. 

The Staley company gave the Boy 
Scouts the use of a small house on East 
Eldorado street, as meeting place for 
Staley Troop No. 9. 
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numbers. 

  

The Telephone Company suggests 

That you make only necessary calls! 

That you make them short! 

That you consult the directory for 

That you do not bother operators for 
information that is printed in the book.   
  

In a cleverly written article Malinda 
Wyckoff (Jones) told of the trials and 
worries of the office messengers. Mes- 
sengers in the group with Malinda were 
Audrey Wood, Dorothy Anderson, Sue 
Voelker, Edna Thompson, Marian Skelly, 
June Kater, Annabelle McEvoy and 
Marie Willis. 

Martha Huffman, traffic, was coming 
to work on a bicycle. 

Helen Harder won the Staley Women’s 
golf tournament, defeating Frances 
Hines. 

Daughter Is Killed 

Marilyn Lanter, 15, was killed when 
the motorcycle on which she was riding 
with a neighbor boy crashed into a truck 
on the highway, Oct. 11. Her father, 
Roger Lanter, works in Elevator A. The 
family lives in Argenta, and Marilyn was 
a student in the Argenta High school. 

Funeral services were conducted there 
Oct. 14. 

OCTOBER, 1943 

Nancy Lee Singleton recently sent this 
picture to her adoring grand-parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. Sam Carson. Sam is assistant 
foreman in the table house. Nancy Lee is 
the daughier of Genevieve and Ben Single- 
ton, and the only Carson grand-child. Gene- 
vieve formerly worked in the Staley offices, 
but the Singletons naw live in Chicago. 

   
  

Neue Lye 
A. a 
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BALANCE FEEDS 

COMPLETELY 

TO PRODUCE 

FOOD FOR VICTORY 

om 

BUY AN EXTRA 

WAR BOND 

A. E. STALEY MANUFACTURING CO. 
DECATUR = (FEED DIVISION) PAINESVILLE, 
ILLINOIS OHIO 

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES -He Knows!



YOU MAKE FOUR prRotits 
rin ON CUBE STARCH! 

MAKE THE CASH REGISTER BELL MEAN MORE THAN USUAL! 

The red package says “Stop” to 
customers. It thus makes a cer- 
tain percentage of reminder-sales 
to women who don’t have laundry 
starch on their minds when they 
come to your store. 

  

Cube Starch gives you. a good 
regular margin of profit—fair to 
you, and at a retail price that 
moves it easily. You thus find it 
worth handling on the usual basis. 

  

“CUBES” has a special come- 
hither value to housewives, be- 
cause no other laundry starch is 
ready-measured AND pure and 
clean AND easy to prepare AND 
easy to iron... everything they 
want, in one package. You eam 
an extra profit on each re-sale... 
too many to count! 

  

The name STALEY earns still 
another profit for you because 
customers know that the makers 
of Cube Starch also make Cream 
Corn Starch —an old favorite. 
Thus as “Cube” reminds them of 
“Cream,” another sale is yours, 
surprisingly often. If you don’t 
believe it, note how many sacks of 
groceries contain both packages! 

A. &. STALEY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, DECATUR, ILLINOIS


