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Co Meany ings eS 
SAME OLD THING 

With the world in an uproar of war 
again, many of us are looking back twen- 
ty years—and find the picture has not 
changed. Things are proceeding here to- 
day just as they did at the outset of what 
smart newswriters are pleased to call 
World War I. Headlines the first few 

days of September this year might have 
been lifted from newspapers of twenty~ 
five years ago—and the news pictures, 
smudgy, blurred things, are changed only 
in that Hitler replaces the Kaiser, and 
unpronounceable Polish cities instead of 

rather more familiar Belgian towns are 
being bombed. 

And the good old propagandists are at 
work again and gullible Americans are 
just as eager to believe their colored 
stories as they were a few years ago. 

We wanted war news so they gave it to 
us, carefully censored and heavily salted 
with propaganda and rumor. We, who in 
our sane moments know that practically 
all wars are fought because some individ- 
ual or group wants power and glory, were 
completely sold on the idea that this was 
a Christian cause and we were saving the 
world. 

Well—events of the last few years 
show how we saved things! Our young 
men fought and lost lives and youth and 
hope and dreams—and Europe didn’t 
like the final settlement. It is all as futile 
as a school-yard fight between small boys. 
While hatred and greed rule the world no 
war is going to bring about a_ lasting 
peace . 

  

MODERN PESTS 

Of all modern inventions I feel that the 
radio is not, as a friend of mine said 
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about children, an unmixed blessing. It 
has its good points but at the hands of a 
certain type of person it can be the 
world’s greatest pest. The radio’s chief 
purpose is to entertain and inform. Un- 

fortunately what entertains my neighbor 
sometimes has the opposite effect upon 
me, and I suppose he feels the same way. 

There is the case of an early morning 
broadcast, which I found most delight- 
ful. I liked to listen to it as I dressed, 

but when neighbors moved in close by I 
gave it up because I feared it might fail 
to have the same appeal for them. They 
have been equally considerate and peace 
has reigned. 

But we have one neighbor who forgets 
we all exist when a baseball game or a big 
fight is on the air. While I cannot verify 
the statement, I feel sure that he turns 
his powerful receiving set on full blast 
and then retires to a remote part of his 
house to listen. He could just as well call 
on any of the neighbors and listen while 

visiting, for all other sets in the neigh- 
borhood are useless when his is receiving. 

We do not have the 18-hour pest in our 
block, for which I suppose we should be 
duly thankful. He is the man who turns 
on the radio as he goes down to fire the 
furnace in the morning, and lets it run 
until he locks up for the night—and he 
retires late. His idea cannot be entertain- 
ment, and if he listens to every broadcast 
during the day he can hear nothing else, 
so it must be that he just likes noise, or 
the sense of power he gets from pulling 
messages in out of everywhere. 

Lately a new method of bothering the 
neighbors has developed. Young blades 
with car radios, and girls who like to sit 
out in the car and talk, park.at the curb 
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along about mid-night, and tune in to a 
nice, noisy swing band. It is the most 
efiective way of waking up a neighbor- 
hood that we have seen tried in ages— 
and it is much more modern than the old 
fashioned serenade. 

LY SHOPPERS 

ARE STYLISH 

Thave a friend who worries about mea 
great deal. Her worries take the form of 
urging me to do things she thinks I 
should do, and which I have no desire 

to do. 
For instance, I do not dress to suit her. 

Having many things on a none too well 
organized mind, I seldom think of buy- 
ing a hat or a frock until the day before 
I need it for a special occasion, Then, 
with a pretty clear picture in mind of 
what I want I dash into a shop, take 
what I can find at the price I will pay 
and walk out with something that is just 
a garment. Of course I appear the next 
day in something that is not only not 
stunning, but quite common-place. 

I realize I should, as she says, plan my 
wardrobe ahead of time and then shop 
until I find what I want. I realize it— 
but there are so many things I would 
rather do than shop, and my friends 
would be sure I was leading a double and 
none too pure life if T suddenly appeared 
dressed in a stunning outfit. 

Every season I make resolutions on the 
subject. The trouble is that I make my 
resolutions in the middle of the season 
instead of the start. That is, along about 
July I resolve that next year I will get 
the sort of hat that looks equally well 
with all summer clothes instead of being 
stuck with something that looks well only 
with fluffy chiffons, when all my dresses 
are tailored cottons. 

Probably I will go on to the end mak- 
ing rather weak resolutions and never 
doing anything else about it. If clothes 
could be dropped on my door step I 
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would adore them, but this thing of hav- 
ing to decide between a whole array, of 
having to walk from store to store on in- 
creasingly aching feet, of having to be 
bombarded by high pressure sales women 
—well it just discourages me before I 
start. I get worked up to the point of 
looking at window displays, but nine 
times out of ten weakly decide I'll be 
more comfortable in the old blue spun 
rayon—and I'll get a really dashing out- 
fit in the fall! 

A BOW TO 

CORRESPONDENTS 

Gratifying indeed have been the many 
letters the company has received since the 
publication of our special scybean num- 
ber of the Srarey JouRNAL in August. 
Soybeans are still so new in this country 
that people are all at sea about them. 
They ask us how they grow, what the 
plants look like, what the beans look 
like, when they ripen and how they are 
harvested. We of the Staley company are 
not enly glad to tell the world all these 
things, but we are delighted to remind 
the world that it is our founder who is re- 
sponsible for this highly profitable crop. 

It is no idle boast, manufactured by 
publicity men, that A. E. Staley pion- 
eered this industry. It is no tiny fact 
built up by a lot of fancy that Mr. Staley 
battled single-handed to get farmers to 

raise beans and to create a market for 
them and soybean products. 

All of us who have worked here fifteen 
years—and a surprising number of us 
have, saw the industry unfold. We know 

how Mr. Staley, and later members of the 
organization, spread the gospel of soy- 
beans. We remember the personal pride 
we took in the increasing number of fields 

of beans we saw planted each year. 
That’s why we all feel that these let- 

ters which come in now are a tribute to 
the man who had the nerve and the faith 
to back a new industry. 
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That country is the richest which nour- 

ished the greatest number of noble and happy 

human beings; that man is richest who, hav- 

ing perfected the functions of his own life to 

the utmost, has also the widest helpful influ- 

ence, both personal and by means of his 

possessions, over the lives of others. 

JOHN RuskIN 
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NO THUMBS WEIGHED ON OUR 
TRACK SCALES 

BY T. J. GOGERTY, SHIPPING INSPECTOR 

If a company manufactures the best 
product in the world, but consistently 
weighs it on faulty scales, it will have a 
bunch of discontented customers howl- 
ing about his doors. And it should. 

Good scales, experienced weighmasters- 
that’s the answer to correct weights. In 
our plant we have some 70 scales of dif- 
ferent types used for weighing finished 
products. Of all of these one of the most 

  H. J. Casley is weighmaster for Elevator A of which he is also foreman. 
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Charles Ellis, top, and 

Wolter Grant, bottom, are 
each weighmasters in the 
scale house. 
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important is the track scale in the west 
yard. 

On these scales are weighed not only 
out-going products but incoming mate- 
rials of all kinds. On it are weighed out- 
going cars of bulk feed, soybean meal 
corn syrup and block sugar. As wide a 
variety of materials we are buying are 
weighed here as they come into the plant. 

This is a four section Fairhanks-Morse 
beam scale of 300,000 pound capacity 
with a sensibility reciprocal of 40 pounds. 

Translated that means that when the 
scale is in perfect balance with the beam 
in the exact center of the trig loop it 
takes a plus weight of 40 pounds to bring 
the beam to the bottom, or a minus 
weight of the same amount to take it to 
the top. Tn other words the greatest 
amount of error that can be made by not 
waiting for the beam to come to a com- 
plete stop—exactly in the center—is no 
more than 40 pounds heavy or light of 
the total weight of the car on the scale. 

  

Tests of Seale 

A complete inspection and test of this 
scale is made every thirty days by an ex- 
pert scale inspector from Chicago. It is 
the duty of this man (and he does his 
duty faithfully) to inspect every part of 
this scale and make a report of its con- 
dition to the general superintendent. He 
in turn passes the report down to those 
concerned and they see to it that any cor- 
rections called for in the report are made 
at once. 

In addition a second test is made ap- 
proximately every 90 days by the Wa- 
hash Railway scale men. The test car 
they use fs a small, compact steel car of 
about a quarter the length of the scale 

With this car each section is tested sep- 
arately and with it it is possible to find 

any errors either plus or minus within a 
close to perfection degree. 

T have before me their report of the 
last test made on June 1, 1939. On the 
first run across the scale the greatest er- 

  C. 0. Martin works one shift as weighmaster in the scaie house. 
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Completely automatic equipment does the testing. 

ror found was minus 20 pounds, and cor- 
rection to zero was made, 

On August 4, 1939, the Bureau of 

Standards of the Department of Com- 
merce made its regular test of our track 
scale. Their’s is a finely equipped test 
car, mechanically operated with seli-con- 

tained power. The result of that test 

shown in the certificate 

shows this scale to be weighing within a 

quarter of a pound per thousand pounds 
of exactness, and that no corrections 
were necessary. 

The weighing of cars here is under the 
supervision of the Staley company, the 
Western Weighing and Inspection Bu- 
reau, the Central Weighing and Inspec- 
tion Bureau and the Decatur Association 
of Commerce. These bodies make the 
“must and must not” rules insolar as the 

care of scales, their operation and the re- 
cording and reporting of weights are con- 
cerned. They also make the rules gov- 
erning the qualifications for weighmas- 

ters. 
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furnished us: 

  

Here are a few of the requirements set 
up by these bodies: The weighmaster 
must be sworn to the bureaus and the 
Association of Commerce to weigh and 
report weights correctly, All our weigh- 
masters are under bond, They must be 
familiar with all bureau rules governing 
the weighing of cars and the care of 
scales. They are required by oath to re- 

port at once irregularity in the weighing, 
reporting of weights or defects in scales. 

It is their duty to see that scales are 
kept clean, that there is no interference 
that would prevent the free operation of 
scales. They are to be sure that cars are 
free when weighed, that locomotives are 
not permitted on the live rail. They must 

balance the scale before and after weigh: 
ing any car or cars. They must report to 
the bureau if the scale is not tested with 
the test car at least once every six 
months. They have several other minor 
duties to which they are closely held. 

In addition to the track scale there is 
another of the same type at Elevator A 
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on which incoming corn that is to be pro- 
cessed, is weighed. The same rules gov- 
etn both the weighing and the qualifica- 
tions of the weighmaster here as at the 
track scale. 

It takes a lot of time and money to 
maintain scales in proper condition, and 
what a waste il would be if the men who 
operate them were not of the best. Harry 
Casley, foreman at Elevator A, has been 
with the company since 1919 and his dus 
ties since that time have included that of 
weighmaster. He is full time foreman of 
the building, but has been sworn in as a 
weighmaster and is in charge of all in- 
coming corn at that point. Previous to 
his connection here he had worked for 
and managed grain elevators in different 
parts of the country since 1898. All of 
that time operating scales was part of his 
duty. 

At the yard track scale Charles Ellis 

is the first trick weighmaster. He was 
in the shipping department for eleven 
years before heing made weighmaster 
about nine years ago. 

Second trick weighmaster there is Cy 
Martin whose experience is counted up 
in 10 years in the transportation depart- 
ment as brakeman, switchman and con- 

ductor of the railroad service before com- 
ing to Staley’s in 1926. He has been 
weighing cars here ever since that time. 

Walter Grant, the third trick weigh- 

master, has heen railroading so long that 
he tells stories of swijching cars with a 
team of oxen, However, it is general 

knowledge that he was yard foreman and 
yardmaster on several railroads before 
coming here in 1919. Since that time he 
has always had something to do with the 
weighing of cars. 

These men all report directly to the 
plant superintendent and are responsi- 
ble to him for the performance of their 
duties. Good scales, good weights and 
good weighmasters—we have them ali 
and throughout 24 hours a day they im- 
partially watch the sellers, the buyers 
and the company’s interests so far as 
weights are concerned, 

  

NATIONAL BUREAU OF STANDARDS 

  

are 

  

Vv RTH od meme INET So 

  

Creer) 

This car from the National Bureau of Standards makes regular trips to test scales. 
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THE WAY WE WOULD 
LIKE TO PUT THE 

eV ce PV op Vag 
a) 

  

Practical jokes 
and horseplay 
have #o place 
on the job. 

SAFE TY CODE   
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PRACTICAL JOKER 

SELDOM VERY BRIGHT 

When the village bad hoys trip the fat- 
test man in town and cause him to light 
in a very undignified position in a mud 
puddle every one gets a good laugh out 
of it—until it is discovered that in fall- 
ing the fat man broke a knee cap and 
will never be able to walk again. Then 

it isn’t funny any more. Respectable 
citizens of the town begin to talk about 
having the boys sent to a reform school. 
Parents threaten their own innocents 
with dire punishments if they are ever 
found guilty of such an outrage. And so 
it goes. The practical joker is a “card” 
until one of his jokes backfires and in- 

jures someone. Then it’s plain to every 
one that he isn’t a card but definitely is 
a crazy fool who had better be stopped 
before he kills someone. 

  

Seldom Funny 

  

The practical joker is never a brilliant 
person and seldom a witty one. He tries 
to make up for his lack of wit by think- 
ing up a situation which will make some- 
one else look ridiculous so that he, by 
contrast, will look a little less ridiculous 
than he normally does. Everyone needs 
to feel superior to someone at least part 
ol the time and since the practical joker 
knows himself for a poor workman, a 
poor thinker and a poor sportsman he 
needs to fall back on the element of sur- 

prise to take the other fellow into camp. 
So when Joe bends over he whacks him 
suddenly with a board to sce how he'll 
jump and how silly he’ll look when he 
SEPTEMBER, 1939 

does. Or he pulls Joe's chair away just 
as he starts to sit down because there is 
no denying that Joe will be surprised 
when he finds it gone and lands on the 
floor. 

Bad Results 

Another indication of the practical jok- 
er’s stupidity is the large number of his 
jokes that turn out badty and cause an 
unexpected injury. He stands around 

helplessly and says, “You know I didn’t 
mean to hurt you. I was only trying to 
have some fun. It was all a joke.” But 
the victim can’t see the fun. It is bad 

enough to be hurt but worse when you 
realize you were sacrificed to someone’s 
misguided idea of fun. 

Which is not to say that the job is no 
place for fun. A day’s work can be pret- 
ty dull if nothing at all happens that is 
funny or if nobody comes around to tell 
you the joke he just heard down at the 
barber shop. Real fun doesn’t hurt anyone 
and it doesn’t hurt a day’s work either. 
But when you're planning the practical 
joke that will have all the boys in the shop 
laughing at Oscar, who takes himself a 
hit too seriously anyhow, think it over 
twice and if there is any possible chance 
of injuring Oscar throw it out and think 
up another one that’s safe. It’s sure to 
he twice as funny because there isn’t a 
chance that you'll have to stop laughing 
and carry Oscar to the t Aid and tell 
the nurse that you didn’t really mean to 
hut him, you were only trying to have 
some fun. 
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TWENTY YEAR MEN ARE A BUNCH 

OF EXCEEDINGLY YOUNG VETERANS 

During the last few weeks a number of 
men have celebrated their twentieth an- 

niversaries with the Staley company. 
Two reasons probably caused this. In 
1919 hundreds of men were being re- 
leased from war service and the Staley 
company was doing what it could to take 
them on. Also that same year the com- 
pany was at the threshold of its first big 
expansion program. New <lepartments 
and buildings were opening up and the 
payroll was growing by leaps weekly. 

interesting to note the great num- 
bers of men who came to the company 
then and have stayed on. While the 
group whose pictures appear here repre- 
sents only a small part of those who came 
then and are still here, it has not been 
the intention of the Journal to slight 

any men. Records on all employees are 
complete—but the filing system is such 
that the only way to find a man’s service 
record is to look up his card. For that 
reason the editor has used intuition only 

hut other twenty-year men are on the 
list and any aid’ which anyone can give 
in rounding up these, or others with 
even longer records, will be greatly ap- 
preciated not only by the editor but by 
Journal readers. 

  

K. D, Sherman 

In introducing K. D. Sherman recent- 
ly, T. J. Gogerty said he had worked 
with starch so long it has got into his 
hair. Kay Sherman has worked with 

starch a long time, for it was in Septem- 
ber, 1912, that he came to the Staley 
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company. He has heen here, with a short 
interval with a competitor while our 
plant was closed, ever since. If 27 years 

  

K. D. Sherman has been on Staley pay- 
rolls almost ever since the first corn went 
through the mills in 1912. 

in the starch besiness doesn’t tum one’s 
hair white nothing will, 

When the tall young man came to 
Staley’s he already had railroad experi- 
ence. Because he knew the shipping of- 
ce routine he was a find to the new 

company just starting lo manufacture 
starch, and he was put in charge of the 
shipping office. Because most of the com- 
pany shipments at that time were starch, 
the shipping office was in the old starch 
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packing building, and none too commod- 
ious were the quarters at that time. 

During the long shut-down he worked 
for a while as a watchman at the plant, 
but eventually, when the plant still did 
not re-open he took a job with a competi- 
tor. As soon as the Staley plant started 
up again he was called back—and has 
heen in charge of Staley shipping ever 
since. 

Through the years the job has grown, 
his duties have increased and his staff 

has been enlarged. Still with his office 
in the starch packing house, Kay Sher- 
man now finds his duties take him to all 
paris of the plant. He not only has 
charge of the shipping but he must ap- 
prove the containers in which starch 
shipments are made. 

When he first came to the plant a fun- 
loving boss suggested that he hore a strik- 
ing resemblance to Wally Reid—the 
Robert Taylor of that period. Kay had 
no screen ambitions, but he still might 
play the part of a dignified hero for the 
starch which has got into his hair has 

net detracted from his appearance, and 
his added weight has given his height 
even more dignity. 

Michael Honold 

When the Staley company decided to 
start making corn syrup the big prob- 
lem was to get the right man to boss that 
department. Everyone knew who the 
right man was bot would he come. 

The man in question was Michael 
Honold who in that summer of 1919 was 
foreman of a big refinery in New Jersey. 
He was acknowledged as an outstanding 
corn syrup man. 

Born in Peoria, in the world’s corn 
belt, he had grown up in the corn prod- 
ucts industry. He had learned syrup 
making under some of the best men in 
the business. Furthermore, he had 
learned it at the time it was developing. 
He knew it from the ground up. 
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Michael Honold has carried the respon- 
sibility of our refinery ever since the build- 

ing started operation. 

He had advanced from one good job 
to another until he had charge of one of 
the biggest refineries in the country. But 
the Staley company expected to have the 
best refinery and it needed Mike Honold, 

The idea was presented to him—and 
Mike came. In September, 1919, he 

came to Staley’s, taking over the manage- 
ment of the big new refinery in his own 
quiet way. 

Under his direction the refinery func- 
tioned smoothly from the start. Mike is 
not the world’s greatest talker but he 
has a useful vocabulary. Also he has 
eyes which snap fire when fire is needed, 
or dance with laughter at a good joke. 

His own men as well as plant officials 
soon learned that Mike had come to 
Staleys for the express purpose of mak- 
ing the best syrup possible. He has never 
wavered from that purpose in the twenty 
years he has been in charge of that de- 
partment 

Mike has always been a great favorite 
about the plant, but to see him one rust 
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go to the refinery. He never hesitates to 
tell people that he is busy and that is his 
place of business, After twenty years’ 
trial it seems to be a plan which works 
well. 

i. €. Larsen 

Elmer C, Larsen might well be called 
the man who has built the plant, for in 
the 23 years that he has been our chief 
engineer he has supervised the rebuild- 

E. C. Larsen answers to the name of Chie} 
and is known to practically everyone con- 

nected with the company. 

  

ing of most of the old structures and the 
erection of most of those now standing 
Of the old buildings that were the Staley 
plant when he came to the company in 
September, 1916, only five, or parts of 
five, are still standing. The old engine 
room is still here but now used for a tin 
shop, the first section of the boiler house 

was here then as was the old feed house, 
No. 1 warehouse, and the store room. 

A native of Chicago, Elmer Larsen 
was educated in technical schools there 
and had worked with Chicago engineer- 
ing firms before he came to Staley’s. 
PAGE 14 

When he took over the job as chief engi- 
neer he was in reality the whole depart- 
ment. Turing the summer months some 
young engineering students were hired to 
work on drawings and otherwise assist, 
but he was the department, Perhaps it 
is from then that his plant name of 
“Chief” dates, 

When he arrived the mil! house addi- 
tion was being built. Rather it had been 

started but work had been rather at a 
stand still. The company was ready to 
go ahead, and the young engineer was 
put in charge of supervising construction. 
It was a big job, but he acquitted him- 
self well, and soon found that he had 
landed in an engineer’s heaven—a comi- 
pany which had a large building program 
laid out. 

With that condition existing it was not 
long before first one and then later more 
and more draftsmen were added to his 
staff. The building program has pro- 
gressed even larger than was planned 
when the Chief joined the company, and 
he still supervises it. Now the company 
no longer puts up its own buildings, but 
plans are drawn and discussed in our en- 
gineering department, and every step of 
construction is watched there. 

White E. C. Larsen is in no manner of 
speaking a politician, he has made a large 
circle of deep and lasting friendships in 
his years with the company. And his 
friends are in all departments, for nearly 
everyone at sometime or another has 
business with the Chief. 

When the Larsens came to Decatur 
they had one very young daughter. Now 
they have, in addition, a son, in college, 
and their daughter has a son of whom 
they are justly proud. 

L. C. Kalb 
Although many of his best friends do 

not know it, Subby Kalb’s name is Leroy 
Clayton Kalb. Subby seems to suit him, 
and he is so good natured he would never 
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Leroy “Subby” Kalb has lost some hair 
and gained some weight in the twenty years 

he has been in our round house 

mention it even if he hated the name. 
It came to Decatur with him when he 

came to work at the Staley plant tem- 
porarily in March, 1918. Its origin is in 
some vague way connected with sub- 
marines and the War and Subby’s enlist- 

ment. 
At any rate Subby was waiting for his 

call to service when he came here. He 

was a crack machinist and Staleys need- 
ed such men, and he wasn’t above earning 
a few honest dollars while the War De- 
partment decided where to send him. 
They put off the decision fof a while and 
the war was over with Subby still tem- 
porarily working in our round house. 

Born in Springfield, Il, Subby had 
worked with the Wagner Electric com- 

pany and the Diesel Engineering Co., in 
St. Louis. It was while living in that city 
that he enlisted for the service for which 
he was never called. 

He has been our round house foreman 
for many years and for one whose job is 
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temporary has settled into it very well. 
There isn’t a quieter man about the plant, 
but everyone knows him and in a group 
he is always the center. 

Although be says little about it, Subby 
is by way of being a musician. He mod- 
estly admits to piano playing ability- 
but says handling machinist’s tools hard- 
ly fits fingers for piano playing. 

C. A. Fiteh 

Charles A. Fitch was 19 years old and 
just out of the Newton, Ii, high schoo! 
when he came to Decatur to live. He was 
also looking for a trade which would be 
a profitable one to take up as his life’s 
work. By the time he was 20 he had 
found it. He went to work in a tin shop 
and started his career as a sheet metal 
worker. 

For the next few years he worked 
about in various lecal tin shops, includ- 
ing the Wabash railroad shop. His final 

stop, before coming to the Staley com- 
pany, was the Decatur Fountain Com- 

  C. A. Fitch has seen the tin shop grow 
from a one man affair to « big organization 
with himself ot the head. 
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pany. In alt these jobs he gained invalu- 
able experience, and he was to need it 
all in his first few years on his Staley job. 

Tt was in September, 1916, that Char- 
lie came to the Staley company—and 
when he reported for work he found him- 
self the only tinner on the job. His only 
equipment consisted of one pair of shears. 
Two months later he was made foreman 
of the one-man shop and he was busy 
but not rushed. There was only one dust- 
collecting system in the plant 23 years 
ago, and 4 or 5 fans. About all he had 
to do was keep the corn and feed ele- 
vators metal work in repair. 

But the expansion program was under 
way. Fans, cyclones, dust collecting sys- 
tems were put in and the tin shop not 
only built them, it kept them in condi- 
tion. The department grew as the de- 
mands increased. It outgrew its old quar- 
ters and now occupies the building which 
once housed the power plant. 

From one pair of shears its equipment 
has increased to include all that any 
modern sheet metal worker could ask. 

And the foreman is still quiet, slender, 
youthiul looking Charlie Fitch who 
doesn’t talk much, but who knows our 
fans and cyclones as nobody else does. 

Edward Lashinski 

Because he had a burning desire to go 
on to school, Eddie Lashinski told a nice 
little white lie and got himself a job. All 
that happened in 1918 when Eddie found 
that if he was ever able to go on to school 
he would have to work a while. The only 
hitch was that he wasn’t quite old enough 
—but he fixed that. 
Eddie had been born in Decatur and 

until he entered the industrial world by 
a side entrance, had been attending the 
old Jackson street school. When he made 
up his mind he would hunt a job he de- 
cided to trust to his size and his innocent 
looks to get him by when he said he 
was 18. 
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Eddie Lashinski is another of those vet- 
erans who started here quite early in life. 

They did, for A. H. Kelling, general 
superintendent, took him on as his per- 
sonal office hoy. Before long he had 
worked in as part time helper in the elec- 
tric shop and then, eventually a ful! time 
helper. 

Of course, the expected happened. Ed- 
die got so interested in being a full- 

fledged electrician that be put off going 
back to school. A number of years ago 
he attained his goal in his trade, then he 
married. Now the father of a very charm- 
ing daughter he has decided to take up 
those long neglected studies. Eddie is 
finally going back to school. 

He is not going to° give up his job. 
Thanks to a public school system which 
has men like him in mind he is doing 

his work evenings while he carries on 
as one of our dependable electricians 

days. After 21 years on the job he is 
still quite young, and his friends who 
have worked with him are not surprised 
that he is sticking to his original idea. 
Eddie is quiet, but a perfect bull-dog for 
staying with a thing. 
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That characteristic has helped him in 

his trade and it has won and held for 
him the friendship and respect of the 
people with whom he works. 

W. C. Pollard 

On Aug. 1! this year W. C. Pollard 
rounded out a record which he thinks not 
many men in the plant hold. He com- 
pleted twenty years of service with the 
company, and in those twenty years he 
has never missed a day’s work because 
of illness. He came here to work on the 

installation of the pipe line to the pump- 
ing station, for some time he had charge 
of the filter house, and now, for several 

years, he has heen in charge of one shift 
at the pumping station, 

Although he was born near Tovington, 
il. a few miles from Decatur, Wid Pol- 
lard wandered far afield before he came 
back here to live. At 17 he started out to 
see the world, and did so through rail- 
road construction camps. It was while he 
was working as book-keeper with such a 

   

    Most of his friends will not recognize W. 

C. Pollard but here he is with his new facial 

adornment. 
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crew in Pennsylvania that he met and 
fell in love with a girl he first saw sing- 
ing in a church choir. She was in nurses 

training in New York at the time but 
she gave it up for marriage. 

After the babies arrived they came to 
Decatur to live and for a while Mr. Pol- 

lard sold insurance. Of their three chil- 
dren only their daughter, Gladys, is still 
home. Since her graduation from the 
university she has been teaching in De- 
catur. Ned, the oldest son, is a physician, 
at present a house physician in obstetrics 
in the Sloane Hospital for Women in 
New York. Jack, the other boy, is in the 
navy, recently being stationed on a sub- 
marine mother ship in Pearl Harbor. 

Judge A. Parker 

Lots of men have been with the Staley 
company twenty years but not such a 
great number have been in the same de- 
partment for that length of time. Among 
those who have been is Judge A. Parker, 

  Judge Parker has been assistant foreman 
in the boiler room for a number of years 
now, so ke no longer fires boilers by hand. 
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When Judge came here in September, 
1919, he came to take a job in our boiler 
room. Except that he has been promoted 
he still has about the same job. 

Judge had every chance in the world 
to be a farmer because he was born in the 
larming community of Hammond, IIL, 
but railroads looked more interesting to 
him. For a number of years he worked 
as a switchman and locomotive fireman 
and engineer, for the Pennsylvania and 
the C. B.& Q. It was while he was with 
the latter, in Beardstown, that he decided 
to leave the railroad. 

Good firemen were hard to get for a 
boiler house such as ours was twenty 
years ago, but as soon as Judge applied 
the powers felt sure he would be a good 
one, He was sturdy and he was willing 
(o work—and those qualities are both 
needed when there are boilers to be fired. 
Now after twenty years he is assistant 

foreman in the same department in which 
he started. He has put on considerable 
weight and to fire a boiler for a day now 
would probably exhaust him, but he still 
looks about for extra jobs to do. In the 
last few years he has found ample outlet, 
for surplus energy. He has opened a 
thriving grocery and produce business. 
His son is active manager, but Judge al- 
ways knows what is going on. 

One of the first purchases he made 
when he went into business was a big 
transport truck. The sole purpose of this, 
he said, was to haul produce from the 
big markets to his store in Decatur, but 
Staley Boy Scouts have a different story. 
Every time the Scouts plan an outing 
Judge offers his truck and no trip is too 
long, nor the equipment too heavy for 
Judge and his drivers to handle. Nat- 
urally he is the hero of the troops. 

Ray Woodworth 

When he lived in Shelbyville Ray 
Woodworth heard a great deal about the 
Staley plant, Ray was coming along as 
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R.C. Woodworth came to play bail for a 

few days and has stayed for twenty years. 

a baseball player about the time the 
Staley name was coming inte prominence, 
and for a while, in the summer of 1918, 
he played a few games with the Staley 
team. Then he got a job in St. Louis 
working for a company that had a strong 
baseball team and he seemed settled for a 
while. 

But along in August, 1919, the Staley 
company was getting intensely interested 
in baseball. A big game was scheduled 
and just such a second baseman as Bus- 
ter Woodworth was needed to win. He 
was called and when he found that it 
meant, in addition to playing his beloved 
baseball he would have a good and regu- 
lar job, he accepted and on the 19th day 
of September, 1919, he started his Staley 
career. 

For the next two or three years he 
played with Staley’s summers and 
worked in the starch shipping office in 
the winters. Then, his fame as a player 
spreatling he played on various Three-I 
and Central League teams, always re- 
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turning to his home base—Staley’s—for 
the winter. One year the White Sox took 

an option on him, but it was never tak- 
en up. 

By 1929 Buster decided the baseball 
was all right, but to divide his year as he 
had been doing gave one an unsettled 
feeling. So he announced that he was 
quitting the game and remaining with 
Staley’s. For the last several years now 
he has been in charge of the clerical work 
in the yard office, and he has taken up 
golf and bowling to replace his. beloved 
baseball and basketball. 

R. S. Bass 
Ray S. Bass, treasurer of the company, 

celebrated the twentieth anniversary of 
his coming to Staley’s early in Septem- 
ber, Ray was one of that group of young 

  
R. S. Bass received his college degree 

after he had been working for the Staley 
company almost a year. 

men who had their lives disrupted by the 
World War. When war was cleclared he 
was a student in James Millikin univer- 
sity in Decatur, Although he had always 
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been a quiet, intensely studious young 
man who never spent any time strolling 
about the campus with young women, he 
astonished all except his closest friends 

by getting married in his junior year. 
Very shortly after that he joined the 

army and was away from Decatur then 
until February, 1919. He promptly se- 
turned to his interrupted studies and al- 
though he did not get his degree until the 
spring of 1920, it was granted as of the 
class of 1919. Long before it was granted 
Ray was started on his life’s work. 

He had worked for Brown's Business 
college during that first summer after his 
return from service, but in September, 
with most of his work for his degree fin- 
ished and a family to support, he came 
to Staley’s and announced that he was an 
accountant and wanted a job. He got it, 
although even then he knew it was the 
meanest, hardest task they could lind for 
him. 

Perhaps that knowledge made him 
work all the harder. He says now that 
he was determined to clean up that job 
if it finished him—and he had to work 
nights and holidays to do it. During that 
first year he had six different jobs in the 
accounting department, Several years 
ago he was named treasurer of the com- 
pany. 

He and his wife have two sons and a 
daughter. The oldest child, a boy, is in- 
terested in becoming an undertaker and 
has surprised his family by working hard 
with a local firm. The second boy, just 
out of High school, is entering Millikin 
this fall. The daughter is sti!l in school 
in Decatur. 

Carl Waltens 

Carl Waltens had been out of high 

school three months when he came to the 
Staley company in September, 1919, 
looking for a job. He had been gradu- 
ated in June and during the summer 

(Continued on page 22) 
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Carl Waltens is one of the few men who 
advanced to the accounting department by 
the coal shoveling route. 

months he had worked in the county 
court house, doing odd clerical jobs. 
That was only temporary and Carl start- 
ed out to look for a job that would last. 

The one he got at Staley’s probably was 
not what he had in mind, but he took it 

and did not complain, It was on the yard 
gang and, because he was young and 
stoul, he was handed a shovel and ush- 
ered over to a coal pile. From Septem- 
ber until the jollowing May his work 
varied only as the pile he shoveled 
changed irom coal to gravel. He liked it, 
too, for he had a grand boss and a good 
crowd to work with. 

But in May a new man was needed in 
the accounting office, and since Carl had 

applied for that type of work and was 
trained for it he was called in. Ever since 
then he has been in that department, with 
changes in the type of work he has been 
doing from time to time. 

For years Carl was one of the com- 
pany’s prominent bachelors, but several 
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years ago he married and now he has two 
sons and a very new daughter of which 
he is extremely proud. 

Gilmore Hoft 
Gilmore Hoft, who looks like a young 

man just starting out in the business 
world now, must have looked young in- 
deed when he came to Staley’s looking 
for a job in the late summer of 1919. Al- 
though he was born in Granite City, Il, 
Gil has lived a large part of his life in 
Decatur. 

The family moved to Decatur during 
(hat summer when the father, Henry 
oft, came to work in our new refinery. 
He had been working in a refinery in 
Granite City. As long as his father was 
working here Gil decided he might as 
well take a try at it too. 

His first job was in the store room 
where Bob Patton soon put him to work 
learning the first names and proper ad- 
dresses of bolls and electrical stock and 
pipes and fitting. After a short time there 

  Gilmore Hojt looks much too young to 
have been with one company for twenty 
years 
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he decided he wanted to learn a trade 
and he was transferred to the machine 

shop. 
Now for many years he has been a 

full-fledged machinist. A number of 
years ago he decided to learn acetylene 
welding and now he does much of that 
work in the machine shap. In fact Gil 

does so much welding that a great many 
men about the plant hardly recognize him 
away from the job, without his helmet. 

J. M. Mowley 

When the war was supposedly over a 
restless Irishman was back in civilian 
life looking for a job. Born in Decatur 

he had worked at various jobs here un- 
til he had joined upin 1917. In St. Louis, 

where he spent the next year or so, he 
was detailed with a hospital unit in office 
work. We are talking about John Mi- 
chael Howley. 

Before he started wearing government- 
pwchased clothing Jack had worked asa 
Wabash switchman, he had done office 
work, and for a while he had broken the 
hearts of local maidens while a member 
of the Decatur traffic squad. In a police- 
man’s uniform, mounted on a motor- 
cycle, the handsome young Iishman 
must have cut a swath. 

He went to work for the Staley com- 
pany in September, 1919. As the thing 
he was most interested in then was a job, 
rather than the particular kind of work 

he was required to do, Jack was put first 
in the reclamation plant, With his usual 
luck things broke right for him, for in a 
short time they needed a clerk in the 
store room. 

Jack had been showing a willingness to 
work, and an aptitude for any task to 
which he was set. Bob Patton, of the 
store room, heard about him, and that he 
had experience in railroad offices. Just 
the man for the job, Bob decided, and 
with that Jack was in the store room. 

When he came here he was still a 
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J. M. Howley came to the Staley com- 

pany soon after discarding his army wni- 
form 

much sought after bachelor, but he soon 
puta stop to that by marrying. Now, the 
father of three girls and a fine fighting 
Irish son, Jack is still a handsome well 
set up young man. 

  

VACATION TRIPS 

While Blanche McDonald and Pauline 

Cable went to Florida on their vacations 
their husbands, John McDonald, oi the 
sales service laboratory, and Abie Cable 
went fishing in Michigan with Harold 
Baker, chemical engineer. Pauline and 
her hrother, Dan Nolan of the plant su- 
perintendent’s office, wanted to drive to 
Florida this summer to visit another 
brother. Pauline persuaded Blanche to 

leave the export department for a couple 
oi weeks and go with them, and then Dan 
had to took around for a companion for 
he knew he would be out of it with Paul- 
ine and Blanche together. He got Fletch- 
er Carson, of traffic, to complete the 
party 
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BOWLING SEASON OPENING 

SIGN OF WINTER 
Interest in bowling is growing among 

Staley people if the number who have 
registered to join a team is any indica- 
tion, This season the Senior League ex- 
pects to have eight teams and the De- 
partmental League the same number. 
Last year the Senior League had six and 
the Departmental eight. Both leagues 
expect to get under way the second week 
in September. 

‘As has been the custom in the past, 
both leagues will bowl at Hill's, the Sen- 

ior League on Wednesday nights and the 
Departmental on Mondays. They will 
start Sept. 1] and Sept. 13. Harry Lich- 
tenberger and Ray Woodworth again 
head the Senior League while Orville 
Hinton and Russell Dash have charge of 

the Departmental League. 
Teams have been drawn up in the 

Senior League and the schedules for the 

year published, In the teams, as listed 
below, the first named man is the cap- 
tain: 

  

No.1 No. 5 
Print Shop. Laboratory 

R. Alberson W. Stewart 
F Despres K, Sherman. 
V. Roberts, M. Bergandine 
H. Schulz K Lone 
X. Smith N. Young 
V. March J. Rowman 

No. 2 Ne. 6 
Tinners Executives 

R, Koshinski H. Litz 
W. Barter 1. Davis 
R. Dupille X. Rollins 
I, Grossma Ivens 
P. Mart N. Lents 
F. Rogier H. File 

No.3 No.7 
Millwrights Starch Shipping 
W. Brumaster G. Garrett 

Jeinert A weiler 
atkins G. Leaser      

E. Lents 
‘Anderson 

  Moore 
M, Chervinko 

  

C Milter : Galloway, Jr. 
No.4 No, & 
Yard 

B. Woodworth 
L. Doxsie 
©. Hinton 
R. Fitch, R. Larson 
D, Nolan M. Roberts 
R. Trowbridge W. Mover 

  When P. J. Parr, time office, and his wife were in the east this summer, they were inter- 
ested in this century-old covered bridge over the Brandywine river, near Wilmington, Del 
In the picture are Mrs. Parr, Mr. Parr, and their daughter-in-law, Mrs. Arnold Parr. 
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Petticoat Fever 

A perfect epidemic of girl babies has 
broken out among Staley people. At 
least six Staley men became the fathers 
of daughters during the month of August. 
Early in the month a daughter was born 
to Mr. and Mrs. Russell Dash. Russell 
works in our package sales office, and be- 
fore her marriage Mrs. Dash, who was 

June Luke, also worked in our sales de- 
partment. They have named their 
daughter Connie June. 

Also early in the month a daughter 
was born to Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Mc- 
Cubbin. Mr. McCubbin is a chemist who 
has been with the company little more 
than a year. The daughter was born in 
St. Mary’s hospital Aug. 9. 

On August 11 a daughter was born to 
Mr. and Mrs. T. C. Burwell. Mr, Bur- 

well is vice president and traffic manager. 
The young lady—very welcome in a fam- 
ily of boys—has been named Helen Vir- 
ginia. 

Another daughter who arrived in a 
family of boys was Sara Linn Waltens. 
She was born Aug. 21 in St. Mary’s hos- 
pital, the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Carl 
Waltens. Her father is in our accounting 
department. Sara Linn has two young 
brothers. 

Completing a quartet of girls a daugh- 
ter arrived in the Louis Brand family cir- 
cle Aug. 27. Our paymaster and Mrs. 
Brand had three daughters, and Louis 
says maybe someday there will be some 
sons. s 

Gus Sowa, mill house, announced the 
birth of a daughter, Sept. 1, This is his 
second girl. 

Gertrude Hebert, order department, 
who had taken a motor trip through 
Michigan into Canada early in the sum- 
mer, took the rest of her vacation in Au- 
gust and spent most of the time at home 
Testing. 
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Too Optimistic 

This thing of counting your chickens 
before they are hatched (or your gourds 
before they are planted) is poor business, 
according to Marge White, secretary to 
Mr. Dunlap. Last spring Marge bought 
a lot of gourd seeds, having visions of a 
dense green wall across the foot of the 
garden. She sold her idea so well that 
her brother, Joe, Staley watchman, built 
a grand trellis for the vines the day 
Marge planted the seeds. 

That was in the early spring and so 
far all the Whites have on the trellis is 
paint. Some of the seeds came up, but 
they died as they appeared, and Marge’s 
faith in seeds is gone. 

    

We are not supposed to know anything 
about it, but we heard in a round-about 
way that the Baldy-Lucile May automo- 
bile was in the shop again in August for 
fender repairs. It was Baldy who backed 
not too wisely this time, we are told. 

Wins Music Honors 

Francis J. Rogier, Jr., placed second 
among all male singers who took part in 
the Chicagoland music festival in August. 

This festival, an annual affair, is staged 

by the Chicago Tribune and is a popular 
place for young singers in the central 
west to try out. A large number compete 
each year and the winners should feel 
encouraged about their honors because 
competition is keen. 

Young Mr. Rogier, son of F. J. Rogier, 
chemical engineering, is possessor of a 
full rich baritone voice which has al- 

ready won him considerable local fame. 

Last year he was a member of the chorus 
of the St. Louis Municipal Opera com- 
pany, but this year decided to stay at 
home and study. He attends James Mil- 

likin university, and is soloist at the De- 

catur First Church of Christ Scientist. 
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jon sales heads began to 
think they had a real he-man in Dan Mil- 

ler, Memphis salesman, when he sent in 

on his expense account “One pig, $2.00.” 
He hastened to explain in an accompany- 
ing letter that he did not eat whole pigs 
—he just kills ’em. 

It seems once upon a time there was a 
traveling salesman—no, that’s not the 
way it goes. It seems, once upon a time 

Dan was an Arkansas traveler when, as 

he puts it, quite a few pigs crossed the 
road just in front of him. He didn’t real- 

ize that tragedy rode in his car until a 
few days later when he got a letter frony 
the owner of the future hams and bacon. 
telling him that one little pig was dead. 

I wouldn’t have taken four dollars for 
that pig, but if you will pay me $2.00 Pll 
\ry to forget it,’ wrote the owner. So 
Dan did what he could to ease the own- 
er’s sorrow, and decided that on his next 
tip into Arkansas he will travel on foot 

—or on the train. 

“Urged” To Stay 

  

Southern hospitality, of a kind slightly 
different from that usually encountered, 
was what greeted Guy Hudgins, boiter 
maker, when he visited his brother, D. H. 
Hudgins, in Long Beach, Miss., recently. 
The two brethers had not heen together 
for more than twenty years and were en- 
joying themselves so much that D. H. 
complained loudly when Guy announced 

  
Maybe to prove that the world is going back Hank Mitchell, our Alabama bulk salesman, 

sent us this picture. In the driver’s seat, guiding the steed, is J. T. Edmunds, manager of 
the Pell City plant of Avondale mills. His brave companion on the daring adventure is 

Sam Burt, superintendent of the same mill. They say this method of transportation is not 

so speedy but the mileage costs ere low and there is absolutely no danger from blow-outs. 
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that he must return to Decatur Aug. 13. 
He not only complained, he did some- 
thing about it. He brought home a war- 
rant, signed by the mayor, reading some- 
thing like this: 

“This is to command you forthwith to. 

take the body of G. E. Hudgins whose 
official residence is believed to be Deca- 
tur, TIL, bat who is now residing with 
D. H. Hudgins at Long Beach, Miss., 

and have him before the undersigned 
mayor at the town hall at 10 A. M. the 
16th day of August, to answer on a 
charge of maliciously devouring and de- 
straying all the foodstufis and groceries 
in the possession of his brother, D. H. 
Hudgins, and then wanting to leave said 
brother in poor and destitute circum- 
stances.” 

Realizing that not every guest was so 
strongly urged to prolong his visit, Guy 
did stay a day longer than he had 
planned. He made the trip south with 
his family, and a niece, the daughter of 
another brother, who still lives in the old 
Hudgins home state—Virginia. 

Vacation Accident 

Kathryn Sheehy, secretary to Mr. File, 
was forced to change vacation plans 
when her mother was injured in Kansas 
as they were driving to Colorado in Au- 
gust. When the car hit a bump in the 

road Mrs. Sheehy was thrown against the 
top of the car and suffered broken verte- 
brae. After a week in a hospital in Hays, 

Kan., she was brought back to Decatur 
and is now recovering in St. Mary’s hos- 
pital. 

Mable Payne, of the cashier’s office, 
motored to Maryland and Virginia for 

her vacation in August. 

Frances Hines, accounting, visited 
with her sisters in Washington, and spent 
some time in New York at the fair, while 
en her vacation in August. 
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Mercer-Heath 

Gwen Mercer, grain office, and Parker 

Heath were married in the parsonage of 
the Clinton Christian church Aug. 5. 

vo 

Gwen Mercer and Parker Heath were 

married this summer. 

Rev. W. A. Wheaton performed the cere- 
mony. The bride, who wore aquamarine 
and white, had as her attendant, Mrs. 

Dufay Montgomery. Mr. Montgomery 
was best man. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. Mark Mercer, of Clinton. She has 
been working in our grain office for some 
time, and plans_to continue there. Mr, 

Heath is the son of Mr. and Mrs. R. J 
Heath of Monticello, Ind. He is a chem- 

ist with Irwin, Neisler Co., of Decatur. 
Aiter a trip to Wisconsin the young 

people went to housekeeping in an apart- 
ment at 267 West William street. 

  

Roy Hartman, civil engineer, not only 
anchors the furniture to the floor—so 
they say—but he ties the dust cloth to 
acchair. Then he knows where it is, 
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20 YEARS AGO 

STALEY FELLOWSHIP JOURNAL 

September, 1919 
Dorothy Baker, Editor 

  

Operations in the starch packing house 
were told in a story which was profusely 
illustrated. Among other pictures was 
one of K. D. Sherman, foreman of that 
department, and of Syl Ivens, his very 
slender assistant. 

  

A crowd of 616 persons went over to 
Indianapolis on a special train to see the 
Staley and Nordyke-Marmon baseball 
teams play. There would have been 617 
passengers but Ro] Staley, the local 
team’s mascot, was afraid his father was 
going to miss the train and in looking for 
him Rol missed the train himself. 

  

There was much building activity 
about the plant, An addition was be- 
ing built to the boiler house, the new 
syrup house was being started and the 
thin boiling building was being com- 
pleted. 

Returning to jobs with the company 
aiter service in Army or Navy during the 
war were Gale Garrett, millwright, Ray 
Scherer, accounting, Avery McGlade, 
milhwright, Harry Walmsley, former pur- 
chasing agent, and Louis Brand, account- 
ing. 

Alice White was transferred from the 

accounting to the purchasing department. 

L. B. Smith was a new addition to the 
drafting room, and Tom Longbons was 
a new assistant in the accounting depart- 
ment. 
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15 YEARS AGO 

THE STALEY JOURNAL 
September, 1924 
Ruth Cade, Editor 
  

J. M. Weir was the new civil engineer, 
taking over that job in August. 

  

Eldorado street was being widened 
and paved. 

  

J. H. Galloway was elected a member 
of Decatur’s first park board. 

  

John Kuhns returned to Staley’s, this 

time to work with the construction engi- 
neers. 

  

‘The annual picnic was held in Nelson 
park. For the first time golf was played 
on the new park course. Winners were 
Rex Klumpp, low, Ed Scheiter runner- 
up with an 86, and G, E. Chamberlain, 
Howard File and Roger Dawson tying 
for third with 89. Charley Ellis had 
charge of the events in the afternoon, 
Doc West had charge of water events. 
Stars in the baseball game were Al 
Crabb, Jack Howley, Bill Lowen and Al 
Lukey. 

10 YEARS AGO 

THE STALEY JOURNAL 
September, 1929 
Ruth Cade, Editor 
  

Under new management, and all re- 
fitted and decorated, the plant cafeteria 
reopened. Mrs, Rost was manager. Two 
of the women on the staff were Minnie 
Sturgeon and Gertrude Scherbarth. 

‘The old tool room, scene of many hot 
argumenis and interesting discussions in 
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years past, was torn down to make room 
for new buildings. 

  

Lyle York, salesman, and Gladys Wil- 
liams, of Indianapolis, were married in 
Decatur. Attendants were Mr. and Mrs. 
Jobn Harris. 

  

William Kiely Dies 

Rubymae Kiely, secretary to Mr. 
Scherer, was called home to Pana Aug. 
12 by the death of her father, William 
Kiely. Mr. Kiely was hit by a train as 
he was crossing a railroad track near his 
home there, and died instantly. 

Funeral services, which were conduct- 
ed in St. Patrick’s Catholic church in 
Pana Aug. 15, were attended by a great 
many friends from the Staley company. 
In addition to Rubymae he leaves one 
other daughter, Mrs. Rae Morrison of 
Chattanooga, Tenn., and a sister, Miss 

Joanna Kiely, of Pana. 

Mrs. Mary Elizabeth 
Hazenfield 

Mrs, Mary Elizabeth Hazenfield, who 
died in her home in Decatur Aug. 16, had 
two sons, two sons-in-law, two grand- 
children and a nephew working for the 
Staley company. A son, Floyd Hazen- 
field, and a son-in-law, Walter David, 
work in the machine shop, another son, 
Delmar, works in the oil refinery, and a 
son-in-law, Ernest David, and grand-son, 
Virgil David, work in 21 building. A 
granddaughter, Geneva David Smith, is 
in our accounting department, and a 
nephew, Ivor Hazenfield, works in the 
table house. 

Bom in Brownstown, IJl., in 1867, 
Mrs. Hazenfield had lived a great many 
years in Decatur. Her husband died six 
years ago. She leaves five sons—Roy, Er- 
nie, Floyd, Milo and Delmar, and two 
daughters, Mrs, Bertha David and Mrs. 
Daisy David. Another son, Lawrence, 
who formerly worked in the plant, died a 
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few years ago. She also leaves 18 grand- 
children and 5 great-grandchildren. 

  

We wish to express our sincere thanks 
to the many Staley friends who were so 
kind at the time of the death of our 
mother. 

The Hazenfield Family. 

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow- 
ship club, the mill house men, the I. S. 
W. U. and the other friends for the beau- 

tiful flowers, and the expressions of sym- 
pathy we received during our recent be- 
reavement. 

Mrs. Johanna Woyna and Sons. 
  

We wish to express our sincere thanks 
to the various Staley groups, including 
the baseball and soft ball teams, who re- 
membered us so kindly during the illness 
and at the time of the death of our father. 

Martina Family. 
  

The kind expressions of sympathy of 
various Staley groups is thankfully ac- 
knowledged. 

Martha Englehart, 
Mrs. Marie Glasgow. 

Child Dies 

Barbara Jean Karlowski, four and a 

half years old, died in Decatur and Ma- 

son County hospital Aug. 17, after an 
illness of a few days. Her father, Ernest 
Karlowski, works an our extra board. 

Surviving are her parents, a younger 
brother and several uncles and aunts, anc 

her grandparents. One uncle, Gus Kar- 
lowski, works in our tin shop and anoth- 
er, Charles Roberts, works in 16 building. 

Funeral services were conducted Aug. 
19 with burial in the Lutheran cemetery. 

    

We wish to thank all the Staley friends 
who were so thoughtful at the time of our 
recent sorrow. 

Evelyn and Lovell Bafford. 
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Employee Drops Dead 

Fred Woyna, mill house employee, 
died suddenly Aug. 14 while visiting in 
‘Milwaukee. Death was caused by a heart 
altack. Mr. Woyna and his wife had 
gone to Milwaukee the day before to at- 
tend the funeral of his sister-in-law, Mrs. 
Gottlieb Woyna. 

Born in East Prussia Mr, Woyna had 

lived in the United States for many years. 
He first came to work at the Staley plant 
in 1923, but later leit, returning for the 
Jast time in 1932. He had worked in the 

mill house each time of his employment 
in the plant. 

He leaves his wife, two sons, Fred, of 
Decatur, and Karl, of Rockford, his 
brother, Gottlieb in Milwaukee, and two 
other brothers in Germany 

Father Dies 

A_L. Scott, Wabash railway engineer 
who died in the Wabash hospital August 
15, was the lather of Evelyn Scott Baf- 
ford, of the treasurer’s office. Mr. Scott 
had been ill for several months, having 
been forced to retire from active duty 
last March because of ill health, 

Born in Lake City in 1880, Mr. Scott 
had lived most of his life in or near De- 

catur. He leaves his wife and six children. 

  

  

Betty Slaughter, who has charge of our 
soda fountain, was called to Hanmond, 
Ind, late in August by the death of a 
brother-in-law who was killed in a steel 
mill. 

  

We wish to thank the machine shop 
boys, the Fellowship club and other Stal- 
ey friends for kindness shown at the time 
of our recent bereavement. 

James Nance and Family. 

Ideal Cooking Sweet 

If you have not already tried using 
Staley’s new Waffle Syrup in cooking, 
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now is a good time to start. Incidently 
here are two favorite dishes, easy to make 
and great favorites, which are much im- 
proved when Waffle Syrup is an ingred- 
ient: 

Baked Custard 

Eggs—4, slightly beaten: 
Sugar—' cup 
Salt—14 teaspoon 
Milk—1 quart (4 cups), scalded 
Staley’s Waffle Svrup—!%4 cup 

Turn on oven, set at 350° F. Grease 8 
custard cups. Combine eggs, sugar and salt 
Stir in milk. Put 2 teaspoons syrup in each 
cup. Fill cups carefully by pouring milk 
mixture into a spoon held over syrup. Place 
cups in pan of hot water. Bake 35 to 40 
minutes or until knife inserted in center 
comes out clean. Cool. Loosen edges. Un- 
mold on serving dishes. Serves 8. 

Glazed Sweet Potatoes 

Sweet Potatoes—6, cooked 

Butler—2 tablespoons 

Staley’s Waffle Syrup—¥ cup 
Cut potatoes in halves, lengthwise. Put 

in greased baking dish. Dot with butter. 
Pour syrup over top. Bake in moderate 
oven (350° F.) 45 minutes, basting fre- 
quently. Serves 6, 

Nice Publicity 

Considerable space was given the 
Staley company in a recent issue of the 
Baltimore and Ohio Magazine, the pub- 
lication put out by the railroad of that 
name: One story, on our new plant in 
Painesville, O., carried a picture of our 
Decatur plant. The Painesville plant was 
located there through the efforts of the 
Baltimore & Ohio commercial develop- 

ment department. 
Another story in the same issue of the 

magazine sketched a history of the Staley 
company’s part in developing the soy- 
bean industry. 
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The Grand Tour 
Two car loads of Staley people who 

left the first of September to spend their 
vacations in New York, are expecting to 
have one grand time. In one car was 
Doug Williams, reclamation foreman, 
and his wife and Nate Smith, electrician, 
and his wife. In the other car was Joe 

Pollock, feed house and elevator fore- 
man, and his family. Part of the time is 
to be given to visiting with some relatives 
of Mrs. Pollock’s but much of it is to be 
spent in sight-seeing—and a goodl time is 
expected to be had by all. 

Howard File, technical director, his 

son Richard, and his brother Kenneth 
spent the first week in September on a 
fishing trip in northern Minnescta. 

Eilers-Gallow 

Mildred Eilers, of Gillespie, Hil. and 
George Galloway, who also lives there, 
were married in the Zion Lutheran 
church in Gillespie Aug. 12. The bride is 
the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Jordan 
Eilers. She attended the University of 
Illinois, but recently has been teaching. 

The bridegroom is the second son of 
our plant superintendent and Mrs. James 
H. Galloway. He was graduated from 
the engineering school of the University 
af Illinois, and for some time has been 

a mechanical engineer with the Superior 
Coal company in Gillespie. 

  

W. H. Broadbear, electrical foreman, 
and his family spent their vacation in the 
north woods. 

  
Mitchell, S. D., is the only city in the world which has a corn palace such as this, Built 

entirely of corn, this pulace is the scene each autumn of a festival which brings people by 
the thousands for miles around. The first palace was built in 1392, and since then it has 
been an institution. Eack year the building is freshly decorated with new grain, and each 
year Corn Paluce Week is the high light in that community. 
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Billy Joe and Agnes Truebe did this dance 
in @ revue in the Lincoln Theater early in 
the summer, They are the son and daugh- 
ter of George Truebe, of the laboratory, and 
nephew and niece of Charies Butler, of 17 
building. 

Celebrate Anniversary 

A large group of friends gathered in 
the Staley club house Sept. 2 when Mr. 
and Mrs. F. D. Lackey celebrated their 
thirty-fifth wedding anniversary. Mrs. 
Lackey is in our executive dining room 
kitchen. Although they were married in 
Farina, Ill., they came to Decatur short- 
ly after their marriage and this has been 
their home for practically all of their 
thirty-five years of married life. 

The day following the club house party 
the Lackeys entertained twenty relatives 
at a family dinner in their home. Among 
those attending both functions were their 
two sons, Walter, of Centralia, and 
George, of South Bend. 
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TAKES TO WHEELS 

The Journal is sorry there were no 
cameras about the morning Howard File 
decided to ride a bicycle over to the gen- 
eral office. Our technical director had an 
important paper for the sales depart- 
ment, and before he found a messenger to 
carry it, saw a messenger’s bicycle stand- 
ing outside the lab. Never being one to 
hesitate before trying something, he 
hopped aboard and wheeled right over to 
the office. It has heen thirty years, at 
least, he said, since he had ridden one of 
the things, but he made the round trip 
with no other mishap than a noticeable 
shortness of breath. Who knows—he 
may be riding to work on one yet. 

Leaves the Company 

Ella Yates resigned her position as 
billing clerk in the order department, 
and left the company late in August. Ella 
came to the company in November, 1924, 
and during most of her fifteen years here 
has been the highly efficient operator of 
a complicated billing machine, 

  

  

Phyllis Aun Bridgewater was one of the 
dancers featured in a recent revue in Deca- 
tur, Although just 10, the young dancer 
does exceedingly good work. She is the 
daughter of Russell Bridgewater, of the pipe 
shop. 
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PAYING ADS 

A west coast Journal reader says our 
advertisements have pulling power. At 
any rate one of them recently pulled the 
price of two pounds of excellent candy, 
out of his pocket. His wife read the ad- 
vertisement for this particular candy in 
the Journal, and was so intrigued by it 
that be wrote east for two pounds. Inci- 
dently he says the candy was even bet- 
ter than the ad said it was. 

There was one Monday in August 
when our assistant nurse, Mildred Fisher, 
wished it was her day off, That was the 

day following the big Sunday she spent 
with her husband and other relatives on 
her first trip to St. Louis. So that Milly 
wouldn't miss anything they started 

early, took in a big league game in the 
afternoon and municipal opera at night, 
with a little sight-seeing in between. 

True to Type, It Seems 

When young Connie June Dash was 
born a few weeks ago her fond father, 
Russell, told the boys in the package di- 
vision he felt sure she would never cry 
at night. She was perfectly well, and had 
been well trained in the hospital and he 
felt that no normal healthy child would 
cry alter once heing put to bed. 

Every body said “that’s tine”, but his 
desk neighbor, Russell Devore, the fa- 
ther of two, smiled when he said it. And 

he laughed when, a few mornings later 
Russell Dash admitted he was sleepy be- 
cause the baby had been restless the night 
before. 

  

W. G. Reynolds, director of personnel, 
found the southwest a delightful place to 
spend an August vacation. With his wile 
and small son he drove to Galveston, 
where they spent some time on the coast, 
and then toured farther west in Texas. 
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The son and daughter of Matt Wolfe had 
these pictures taken last June. Al that time 
Jack had just graduated from St. Patrick's 
school with high honors and a scholarship to 
St. Teresa’s High school. Loraine will be a 

junior in St. Teresa’s this year, 

  
Raymond Russell received his Master of 

Science degree from Purdue university this 
summer. He is staying on there io work on 
his doctorate, His work is in chemistry. His 

father, Arthur Russell, is a foreman in 16 

building. 
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Announce May Wedding 

Although they were married May 19 
Beulah Boulware and Myers Shellabar- 
ger did not announce it until this sum- 
mer, The ceremony was performed in the 

  

Beulah Boulware and Myers Shetlabarger 
announced their May marriage late this 
Summer 

Grace Methodist church in St. Louis by 
the pastor, Rev. Wilbert Dowson, for- 
merly pastor of Grace church in Decatur. 
The attendants were Mr. and Mrs. James 
M. O’Donaghue, of Decatur. 

The bride, who works in our packing 
house, is the daughter of Albert Boul- 
ware, who works in the plant. Mrs. 
O’Donaghue also works in the packing 
house. Mr. Shellabarger, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. C. E. Shellabarger, works for 
George Edward Day Sons Paint com. 
pany. 

The young people are living at 862 
North Warren street. 

   

Florence Brinkoetter, secretary to Mr. 
Eakin, spent her vacation in New York 
and other parts of the east. 
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New Chemical Engineer 

Dr. Walter G. Meyer joined our chem- 
ical engineering staf this summer, com- 
ing from the Columbia Chemical com- 

pany. A graduate of the University of 
Towa he later took his doctorate at Co- 
lumbia. He has worked with Procter & 
Gamble and with Buell Engineering com- 
pany. 

In our laboratories Dr. Meyer will 
work particularly on the development of 
new products, 

Mark Ackerman took part of his vaca- 
tion time in August to hunt up a good 
spot to go duck hunting in the iall. That 
is looking ahead we would say. 

Robert Urfer, assistant purchasing 
agent, was called to Olney Sept. 5 by the 
death of his twin sister. She had been 
il for some time, recently having been in 
St. Louis for special treatment. 

  

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. John E. Al- 

bert, Sept. 5, in Decatur and Macon 
County hospital, a son. He has been 
named John E, Third. Mr. Albert is on 
the extra board. 

Martin Lindsey, office building man- 
ager, and Mrs. Lindsey put their car in 
the garage late in August and boarded a 
train lor New York. They spent two 
weeks visiting the fair, and other points 
of interest in the east. 

Mamma: “Do you know what hap- 
pens to little girls who tell lies?” 

Young Daughter: “Yes, they grow up 
and tell their littie girls they'll have curly 
hair if they eat their spinach. 

Tn a quiz given at W. U. recently, one 
of the questions was: “Name two ancient 
sports.” A freshman wrote; “Anthony 
and Cleopatra.” 
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Marie Yonker Bride 

Marie Yonker and Theodore Crabb 
were maried in St. Thomas’ Catholic rec- 
tory Saturday, Aug. 12, Rev. Joseph 
Meara officiated. The attendants were 
Mrs. Harotd Dill, sister of the bride- 
groom, and A. 0. Yonker, brother of the 
bride. The bride wore brown silk mar- 
quisette. 

Mrs. Crabb is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. S. M. Yonker, and for the last five 
years has been employed as comptometer 
‘operator in our offices, She is in the order 
department. Mr, Crabb, a farm imple- 
ment salesman, is a brother of A. S. 

Crabb of our traffic office. 

Lily Baumgardner, office cafeteria, 
whose children live with an aunt in Mis- 
souri, spent her vacation with them at a 
camp in the Ozarks. 
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THESE SOLES 
ARE GETTIN’TOO 

THIN To Wek SAFE 
IWANT You T2 

  

Huf’s grocery, in Albany, Ore., made 
Staley Syrups a big’ drawing card and ad- 
vertised them accordingly. Salesman Andy 
Malm, who travels in that territory, sent us 
this picture. 

Rollin Staley was until recently under 
the impression that if one transierred a 
lump of dough from one hand to the 
other, rapidly, it would not stick. Re- 
cently he learned differently—and he 

also learned that sticky dough is sticky. 

       oK 
MistER- 
<class 
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Jaa 
NYOuvE Got IT 

     

  

JEST HOLDIN’ THAT. 
LIGHT- Zz 

Yi 
MfFP"Y 

@s0 COLONEL 

CDRVEBE ~ 

Purty SoFT Geonce) 

    

      
ies 

WELL YOU 
Go N'GET IT 
ALL, PAINTED 
N’ ILL DRIVE 

IT To PEORIA 

      
OF THE FIRST ENGRS ~ 

IN THE AMERICAN LEGION~ 

  

‘Are you the gir] who took my order?” 
asked the impatient gentleman in the 
vale. 

“Yes, sir,” replied the waitress, po- 
litely. 

“Well, I declare,” he remarked, “you 
don’t look a day older."—The Boiter 
Room. 

Mike: “Did you ever see a company 
of women silent?” 

Ike: “Yeah.” 

Mike: “When?” 

Tke: “When the chairman asked the 
oldest lady to speak up,” 

Pat determined to pass his favorite 
tavern on his way home. As he ap- 
proached it he became somewhat shaky 
but, alter plucking up courage, he passed 
it. Then, after going about fiity yards, 
he turned, saying to himself: “Well done, 
Pat me bye. Come back and Pll treat 
ye.” 
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“You are sure there will be no mud 
slinging in your next campaign?” 

“Quite sure,” answered Senator Sor- 
ghum. “My constituents have reached 
a state of mind where they won't be con- 
tent with anything softer than. brick- 
bats.” 

“Chust between you unt me, Her- 
mann, vot you tink of Lena Schnitzel?” 

“Between you unt me, not so hot, 
Jakie, but alon, oh poy!” 

“What's inertia, Dad?” 

“Well, if I have it, it’s sheer laziness; 
but if your mother has it, it’s nervous 
prostration.”—E ficiency Magazine, 

First Boy: “My father is a brave man, 
he is. He killed five lions and an elephant 
in Africa, single-handed.” 

Second Boy: ‘Bosh, that’s nothing, 
my dad bought a new sedan when ma 
wanted a coupe.” 
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“Who are those people doing all the 
cheering?” asked the recruit as the sol- 
diers marched to the train. 

Those,” replied the veteran 
people who are not going.” 

are the 

Employer (to new typist): “Er—I 
don’t approve of smoking in my office. 
Surely your last employer didn’t allow 
ite” 

‘Typist: “Well, only for the first few 
days. Then he objected to the ash fall- 
ing on his suit!’—London Humorist 
Magazine. 

Seaman Sam says: “A fool and his 
money are some party.” 

Salesgirl: “Here’s a lovely doll, You 
lay it down and it closes its eyes and 
goes to sleep like a real baby.” 

Customer (mother of seven): “Have 
you ever put a real baby to sleep, girlie?” 

    

  

   

  

Woo Ak, 

DOP pn yy 
BY Phavine 

       
  
Mrs. Bragg: ‘““When we were in Egypt 

we visited the pyramids. Some of the 
stones were literally covered with hiero- 
glyphics. 

Mrs. Meek: “I hope none of them got 
on you. They say some of those foreign 
insects are terrible. 

  

     

     
   

you Quit 
WATCH! 
OR LWO! 

  

    X 

MME 
NT. 

Ruy THESE pants) 

aN 
TEE-HE 
Ou- my /) 
   

  
  

HE BOUGHT 
THEM IN A 
PAWN SHOP   

  
C©ari_G@eonerr- 

IN GRANITE CITY- 
SEPTEMBER, 1939 

     

AND-TRIED 
EM’ ON BE- 
-HIND THE 
COUN TER- 

  
1S FORCED TO 

Boy A NEW PAIR OF PANTS-WHILE 
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In the hills of Arkansas a son was born 
to one of the natives. As he grew from 
infancy he never spoke a word and his 
parents reared him as a deaf mute. 

One day the father was at his work 
and didn’t notice that he was directly in 

the path of an enraged bull. 
“Look out, pa!” the son shouted. 

Here comes the bull.” 
The father ran to safety and expressed 

his joy that his son had found his speech. 
‘Well, pa,” the son replied, “I just 

ain't had nothing to say before.” 

Friend: “Say, Bill, I saw your wife 
downtown yesterday with a black patch 
on her eye. How did the accident hap- 
pen?” 

Bill: “Accident? There wasn’t any 

accident! That was her new hat.” 

Teacher —‘*Do we eat the flesh of the 
whale?” 

Scholar—“Yes, ma’am.” 
Teacher—“And what do we do with 

the bones?” 
Scholar—We leave them on the side 

of our plate.” 

Mrs. Gabbley: “I 
commander's wife speaks 
guages.” 

Mrs. Catt: “Yes, one for company 
and the other for her husband.” 

the 
lan- 

understand 
two 

“Once while I was having a meal in 
the jungle a lion came so close to me 
that I could feel his breath on the back 
of my neck. What did I do?” 

Bored Listener: “Turned your collar 
up?” 

  

anc 
DECATOT- HUH J ~

 

OF “TH! PLACE 

our 
NEIGH BOP? 2 

AE 
ON hORTH 

AW NUTS 

& GEORGE < 

  

zs = 
€ 8 
~ MITH STODIED FEDERAL 

HILE ON HIS VACATION 
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   « 
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Mike Maloney saw his friend Pat 
O'Dwyer lying in the gutter. Said Mike, 
“Pat, phwat are yez doing down there?” 
Pat replied, “There’s a couple of men 

holding me down here—Haig and Haig.” 
  

A census taker, on asking a woman 

how old she was, received the following 
answer: “Do you know how old the Hill 
girls are next door?” 

“Sure,” he replied. 
Well, I’m as old as they are.” 

‘The census taker wrote down, “As old 

as the Hills.” 
  

Wife: “I hear you've started gamb- 
ling.” 

Hubby: 
stakes.” 

Wife: “Well, as long as it’s for some- 
thing to eat I don’t mind.” 
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“Yes, but only for small 

Judge—“The jury having acquitted 
you of the charge of bigamy, you are 
free to leave the court and go home.” 

Prisoner—“Thank you, your Honor, 
but I want to he on the safe side—which 
home?” 

The Boss (who had just dropped in on 
the baseball game): “So this is your 
uncle’s funeral, Freddie?” 

Office Boy (with great presence of 
mind): “Looks like it, sir. He’s the um- 

pire!” 

Father (to infant son sucking his 
thumb): “Hey, boy, don’t bite that 
thumb off. You may need it when you 
get old enough to travel.” 

“Qh, dear, I’ve missed you so much, 
and she raised the revolver and tried 
again. 
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For Better Boxes 

e Corrugated boxes combined 

by the Stein-Hall Starch Com- 

bining Process are better boxes 

for you because they are strong- 

er and lighter than when made 

by any other method. The bond 

between the corrugations and 

the liners is definitely stronger. 

The weight of the finished box is 

definitely lighter. Now you can 

enjoy these desirable features of 

lightness and superior bond in 

YOUR shipping containers and 

still meet all your particular re- 

quirements. Boxes made by this 

Process may now be obtained 

from many leading corrugated 

     box manufacturers. For a com- 

/} \\ plete lisf of their names write us.       
THE STEIN-HALL PROCESS 

A. E. STALEY MFG. CO. 

Decatur, Ilinois 
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WE CATER TO THE 
CAUTIOUS CUSTOMER... 

WHO won't carry all his eggs in one basket. 

This enables us to effectively demonstrate the 

Staley basket of dependable service, quality, 

fair dealings and reliable source of supply. 

STALEY PROTEIN FEEDS 
(PRICES —— LITERATURE — SAMPLES ON REQUEST) 

Soybean Oil Meal 

Peasize Soybean Oil Meal 

Soybean Oil Meal Pellets Ss 
(THREE SIZES — Plain and Mineralized) 

Corn Gluten Feed 

Sweetened Corn Gluten Feed 

Corn Oil Meal 
ALL IN ONE CAR AT CARLOAD PRICES 

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

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES - He Knows! 
 



  

  

  

   
/ ' 

MANALIVE £1 9c's 
JUST WHAT WE'VE 
BEEN LOOKING FOR! 
       NEW PROFITS 

for Candy Makers 

    
in Sweetose 

the new corn syrup that’s 

sweet enough to replace all 

corn syrup and all-or part 

of sugar 

Sweetose is twice as sweet, 3. times 
as fluid as ordinary corn syrup 

Everywhere, confectioners are saying that Sweetose is the most 
significant advance in the corn syrup industry in years! 

6 Reasons Candymakers are Switching to Sweetose: 

1, Cuts manufacturing costs 4. Improves taste. of candies 
—teplaces all corn syrup, all —provides needed sweet- 
or part of sugar ness — accents other flavors 

2. Saves time and lowers costs 5. Improves texture — with 
—because it permits faster proper handling it is impos- 
cooking and faster whips sible to make a tough piece 

3. Makes for easier handling of candy” yath Swestose 
in storage tanks, pipe lines, 6. Lengthens shelf-life of 
kettles. 3 times as fluid as candy —reduces loss from 
ordinary corn syrup return goods   Sweetose - 
  
 


