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As Ese from the Ontside 

By C. A. WAIT, Decatur Herald 

(Reprinted from the Staley Journal for September, 19211 

To the man who goes through the plant of the A. E. Staley Manufacturing 
company the biggest thing there is not the great amount of corn which goes 
through the steeps, nor that the glucose building is the tallest structure in 
Decatur, nor the impressive string of tank cars with “A. FE. Staley Mig. Co.” 
painted on them, nor yet the trainloads of products which travel across the 
country on their way to shipment to many ports of the world. 

All of these are impressive facts but the great outstanding feature to the man 
who has a chance to see its workings is that intangible, invisible thing ever- 
present everywhere, which can only be called—‘Staley spirit.” 
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Of Many Things 

Again we come up to that annual event, the Community Chest Drive. And if 
you are prepared to groan—don’t! If you live in a community and enjoy its 
advantages be willing to shoulder your part of the responsibility. The Com- 

munity Chest gives each of us an oppor- 
OPPORTUNITY FOR ALL TQ tunity to do our share toward making 
INVEST IN BRIGHT FUTURE and keeping this a better community, 

and to do it at a small fraction of what 

it would cost under any other method. 
Far be it from me to try to convince anyone that the Chest is needed. 

Actually I think very few people need to be convinced. We have had this 
system in Decatur for many years and the majority of people seem convinced 
that everyone benefits by it. Even business men who like to see everything 
worked out on a balance sheet have a firm belief in the intangible and far- 

into-the-future good which comes from the long time programs being carried 
out by some of the agencies in the Chest. 

They know that there are needy families in Decatur today—tamilies which 
actually need food and clothing, ‘There is provision in the Chest for cating for 
them, but the idea and ideal behind the thing is building for the future. That is 
what these long time programs are doing, and the business men who have 
planned them and are carrying them out feel firmly that they, and the rest of 
us are growing into better citizens as we try to build a cleaner finer city for the 
present and the future. 

So—don’t groan when someone asks you to give your share. Give your share 
--and if you are smart and want to feel pretty fine later on—give a little more. 
It is surprising that money so given is never missed. 

Everyone in the city should give not only because he wants to do his part in 
the community, but because he wants to give a thank offering. In the midst of 
world unrest and disaster, we and our community have prospered. Now is a 
good chance for all of us to show that we do not always take for granted the 
many blessings which have been ours through these last trouble-filled years. 

An invention I am anxious to sce perfected and put into general use is that 
gadget which answers and takes telephone messages for you while you are 
away. That would be a perfect solution for my problem—how to scout around 

and see people and things, and at the 
NEW INVENTION TO GIVE same time get all the calls that come 
RELIEF FROM PHONE JITTERS _ into the office. 

As I understand it, within a rather 
short time, I can eat my cake and have it. I can get about and see people in 
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all parts of the plant, and still get all the telephone calls that come in here. 
As even my best friends admit that I am not mechanically minded I have not 
even the foggiest idea how this thing will work. I gather, though, that with 
the proper amount of urging, of a mechanical sort, the telephone will play back 
all the conversations that have gone in to the recording device. 

When that happy day arrives people may still be able to say—“You are 
never in your office,” but they cannot say, “I wanted to tell you this last month 
but never could find you in.” This situation has been persisting ever since 1 
have been with the Staley company, but it has flattered rather than annoyed 
me. While the telephone clients were telling me they Couldn't reach me, the 

ones I was seeing in person were not being able to say——““Don’t you ever leave 
that office of yours? You haven’t been over here for a month!” 

This mechanical kibitzer will be useful at home, also. My telephone there 
has a habit of being quiet as long as I am in the house, but the minute I get 
well enmeshed in shrub trimming or weed pulling, or a nice muddy job of trans- 
planting, the bell starts ringing, If I make a dash for it, the person calling has 
generally given up before I reach the instrument. If I decide to ignore the call 
it rings on and on and then I decide it was something most important, and I 
should have dashed. 

But comes the happy day—and I can weed in peace and still get all those 
important—and unimportant but more interesting—bits when I get back in the 
house and get my hands washed. 

If I told my favorite waitress at the lunch counter where I sometimes eat that 
she has a wonderful philosophy of life she would doubtless look at me with 
those twinkling blue eyes and say—“Are you kiddin’?” So I will not tell her 

so, but she has it, just the same. She 
“IF WE HAD NO TROUBLES has a son, a nice average American boy 
WE WOULD HAVE NO FUN” who never gets into serious trouble, but 

who manages, with his ideas and no- 
tions, to keep his parents in a stew much of the time. 

She admits she worries and frets about him but “that’s life, I guess, and I 

think it is a good thing. If we had no worries, if everything went along 
smoothly, there would be uo fun, Things would be dull if they were always 
pleasant. I guess that is one reason why we have children. It certainly is true 
that people with 16 year old sons never lead a dull life.” 

I just wish that some of my other friends would accept their worries and 
cares as gracefully. 

 



A sewing room 

in @ SEARCH plont? 
The casual passer-by, if he thinks 

about it at all, probably visualizes the 
Staley plant as floor after floor of vast 
rooms, filled with machinery and 

dusted with white starch. On the first 

two scores he is almost right, but there 
is no powdering of starch ever allowed 
to collect, And there are some rooms 
that are cozy and bright, with abso- 
lutely no sign of starch anywhere. 

Such a place is the sewing room, in 
the heart of the plant, and in the midst 
of the starch packing center, but as 
detached from the sounds and signs of 
manufacturing as if it were miles 
away. The very fact that there is a 
sewing room in a plant devoted to 
manufacturing products from com 
and soybeans, is puzzling to the un- 
initiated. The sewing room is as im- 
portant to the plant as any of the other 
shops where parts are made or re- 
paired. 

There has always been a sewing 
room at Staley’s but even the most 
loyal must admit that it has not al- 
ways had the ideal location it now oc- 
cupies. Now it isa bright, breezy room 
on the third floor of the packing house. 
At one time Mrs. Robb and her 

daughter-assistant, Margie, bad small, 
but comfortable quarters, by an east 
window in the machine shop balcony. 
When they moved into a bigger room 
on the second floor of the feed ware- 
house, they were delighted. They real- 
ly had a room of their own here, with 
an adjoining dressing and shower 

room. 
Until last year, even after Mrs. 

Robb had retired and Margie had re- 
signed, that was the sewing room. But 
last year the one all-women depart- 
ment in the plant moved again. Now 
theirs is a show place, and people who 
scarcely knew we had such a group. 
now make it a point to drop by and see 
the room, And the women of the de- 
partment are more than willing to 
show it to visitors. 

New Location 

The room is on the southeast corner 
of the third floor of 20 building. Since 
that is one of the newer plant build- 
ings the windows are wide and high 
and swing out well to admit air and 
breeze. Bamboo shades at the win- 
dows shut out glare but admit light. 
The walls are of glazed tile and the 
floor is covered with waxed asphalt 
tile, attractive, easily cleaned and less 
tiring for people who must be on their 
feet much of the time. 

There is a store room for supplies 
at one end, and along one wall divided 

shelves hold the finished articles. With 
the exception of the sewing machines 
and cutting knives, the furnishings of 
the room are new, and so attractive 
most visitors are tempted to do a little 
fancy shop-lifting. However, since the 
attractive things are work tables, and 
not very small ones, it would be diffi- 
cult to conceal them, 

These tables were all made for the



MOST CERTAINLY! 

Betty Gowdy, forewoman, inspects some of ihe filmy yellow nylon before it is sent 
out to be used on reels.   5



  

The long room is comfortable and spacious and is equipped with everything to make 
working conditions more attractive. The women take a great pride in keeping it in 
perfect order. 

sewing room by Frank Grossman, as- 
sistant millwright foreman, and while 
they were made according to the needs 
and wishes of Betty Gowdy, sewing. 
room forewoman, they are as attrac- 
tive as they are practical. The lines 
are good and firm, but it is the beau- 
tifully finished hard maple tops which 
bring the cries of admiration. Solid, 

thick slabs of this beautiful wood have 
been smoothed and polished to a mir- 
ror-like surface—and the women in 
the department are careful that dust 
and scratches never mar those sur- 
faces. 

But Why? 

But—why a sewing room? And why 
so much care given to the finish of 
work table tops? 

In a plant where grain is milled 
fabrics are used in many of the proc- 

esses, Cloth is used on presses in the 
oil and feed house. Other kinds of 
cloth are used on filters, of which the 
Staley plant had a wide variety, and 
fine bolting cloth is used on shakers 
and reels. That, in general, is why a 
sewing room, but anly in general. 
There are 102 completed buildings in 
this group making up the Staley plant, 
and the girls in the sewing room make. 
some article for each building, 

Because they make such a variety 
of things for such an endless number 
of purposes, they work with several 
different kinds of materials. Each ma- 
terial requires special handling, and 
each article must be made exactly ac- 
cording to measurements and direc- 

tions. Much of the success of the fin- 
ished product depends upon the care 
taken by the women who cut and 
make the cloth used in the process.



Materials used in the sewing room 
range from heavy coco matting to the 
finest of silk and nylon. In between 
are duck of all grades, twill, drill, 

burlap, muslins canton flannel and 
cheese cloth. Nyton, naturally, is the 
newest material to be added to the list. 

Silk bolting cloth has been the tra- 
ditional material to use on shakers 
and reels. For many years the Staley 
company bought its bolting cloth as 
did all other millers, from firms which 
even had it made traditionally, for 
the most part in Europe. When a ship- 
ment of silk arrived it was kept locked 
away, and when war threatened to 
shut off the supply, it was kept in a 
vault. 

Then nylon appeared, and a sam- 
ple of that smooth, strong material 
was piven Betty with the request that 
she make up some reel and shaker 
covers of it. She found it could be 
handled just as silk was-on the same 

machines, with the same needles and 
thread, and the men in the process 
evidently found it quite as satisfac- 
tory, because she has been receiving 
more to work with recently. It has re- 
lieved the general white color scheme 
of her sewing room because much of 
the nylon, instead of being the pure 
white of bolting silk, is a bright clear 
yellow. 

A good reason the table tops must 
be smoothly polished is because of 
the silk and nylon used, While the 

material is smooth and firm and seem- 
ingly flawless, a rough table would 
catch thread—and a pulled thread in 
a reel cloth is far more serious than 
one in a pair of nylon hose. A pulled 
thread would ruin the mesh—and in 
holting cloth mesh is highly impor- 
tant. 

The heaviest material used is the 
coco matting, which has also been 

precious because it also is imported, 

Betty Gowdy holds one of the safety slippers as she stands in front of the shelves 
where finished articles are stacked. The shelves look like those in a well-kept linen 
closet. 

 



  

On a heavy duty machine Anna Sablotny is stitching the binding on a coco mat 
for a press. 

 



for the most part, from India. This 
heavy matting is cut and bound about 
the edges, and looks not unlike a rough 
porch rug when finished. These mats 
are used in the bottoms of bone 
filters. Because they are so thick one 
special sewing machine is used for 
making them. 

Another heavy material is the heav- 
iest grade duck, which is used in the 
oil refinery. Fortunately this mate- 
rial requires no sewing, but must be 
cut to pattern. 

On the other hand, some of the iil- 
ters in the solvent plant must be fitted 
with carefully made cloths. Betty’s 
description of them is that they are 
made like pillow cases, but in the mak- 

ing seams must be felled because there 
can be no ravellings, nor any raw 
seams, These are made of medium 
duck. 

Stockings And Shoes 

For dust collecting systems dust 
stockings are made. These which 
roughly resemble the bag on a vacuum 
cleaner, are made of Canton flannel, 

and for strength are often quilted to- 
gether. And when you have stockings 
you generally need shoes, so the sew- 
ing room makes regularly canvas shoes 
to be worn in the extraction plant by 
people who have nailed on soles on 
their shoes. These are actually heavy 
canvas slippers, with canvas ties. 

The girls here make other wearing 
apparel also. They make several kinds 
of aprons of canvas. They make those 
that plant and office janitors wear, and 
they make the heavy all-enveloping 
ones that syrup loaders and packers 
wear. They make aprons for the sam- 
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Betty Grinstaff prepares to use the 
electric cutting machine to cut of the 
measured lengths of material—the first 
step in making any of the artictes. 

ple carriers and they make the short. 
aprons that the carpenters need. 

For the men in the boiler room they 
make hand pads of asbestos, and for 
men who must go down into tank cars 
they make a special head covering. All 
shower curtains in the plant are made 
in this department, and couches and 
chairs in all plant rest rooms have slip 
covers made by these women. 

Help First Aid 

For the First Aid they make couch 
covers and curtains, not only for the 
windows, but for screens, and they 
also make the hand towels used there. 
Wherever canvas window shades are 
used in the plant—and they are used 
in many plant offices, the sewing room 

At the long cutting table Mamie White and Betly Grinstaft measure off lengths of 
material to be cut.



  

Canvas press cloths are being stitched by Anna Sablotny. 

makes them. The sewing room also 
makes the stretcher covers in use on 
all stretchers in the plant. 

These laundry bags and waste paper 
sacks you see being carried off on jani- 
tors shoulders did not just grow. They 
were made in the Staley sewing room. 
So were those long handled, fringed 
canvas dust brushes that are used in 

the plant to keep dust off high pipes 
and ledges. 

When the mail truck driver needs 
new truck seat covers he reports the 
matter and the sewing room makes the 
covers. That same department makes 
the heavy canvas mail bags which 
carry out tons of mail [tom the Staley 
plant each month. 

All sorts of machine covers are 
made there, always on special order. 
They have made covers of tarpaulin 
for the largest machines and covers of 
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light canvas for typewriters. They 
have never turned down a request but 
once, no matter how queer it may have 
seemed. That once was when Martin 
Lindsey, office superintendent, asked 

Betty if she thought she could repair 
the felt on a revolving door. She had 
to admit that she had no idea how to 

start the job, but it hurt her pride to 
refuse to do it. 

For Fellowship Club 

Since the Fellowship club is a vital 
part of Staley’s, the sewing room is 
always on call for jobs there too. The 
women make the coffee straining bags 
used in the big coffee makers in the 
club house, and they make the aprons 
the men wear when they cook and 
serve those club dinners which are 
now famous. They make the bags 
which the various teams use for balls



  

Lily Fryman uses the electric cutter 
which cuts the hole in the center of the 

cloth used on American filters, 

and bats—and it is the women in the 

sewing room who put letters and num- 
bers and names on baseball, softball 
and basketball uniforms. 

So it would seem that the plant not 
only needs a sewing room, it prac- 
tically revolves around the sewing 
room. But for all that it is a highly 
important and busy and efficient place, 
that room is one of the quietest in the 
plant. The women are always busy, 
but there is no suggestion of disorder 
nor flurry. In the midst of a busy 
noisy plant, it is restful and cozy in 
the sewing room. 

The Personne! 

Betty Gowdy is the forewoman, 
and although work is done there jor 
the whole plant, the department is di- 
rectly under Frank Rogier, superin- 
tendent of dry starch operations. Betty 
has her desk near an east window and 
here she checks on orders comingin by 
telephone, and on arriving shipments. 
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Associated with her are six women 
who have been with the company for 
the most part, for several years. Betty 
has heen here much of her grown up 
life, coming here tirst more than 20 
years ago to work in the old tray room. 
She has worked in the sewing room un- 
der Mrs. Robb, but during the war 

was an inspector on Army and Navy 
orders in the syrup house. 

The other women in the sewing 
room are Lily Fryman, Margaret Girl, 
Betty Grinstaff, Dorothy Herron, 
Anna Sablotny and Mamie White. 
Lily, Anna and Mamie are widows of 
Staley men with long records, Mar- 
garet and Dorothy are wives of men 
in the plant. All of the women have 
jong and excellent records with the 
company, and all show the pride they 
have in their jobs by turning out con- 
sistently excellent work. 

Mrs. Robert Murray is almost sur- 
rounded by the men in her family. Steph- 
ex, standing, is almast three years old, 
and young Michael will be a year old in 
January. Their father is in charge of 
merchandising and sules training in the 

package division. They make their home 
in Decatur. 

 



I the e- HERE! 

Among those who make up the 
Staley organization, I am a compara- 
tively new recruit. That is not my 
fault. Not until “Bob” Rosebery re- 
tired in 1942 was there a place for me 
here; his kindness in “tipping me off” 
gave me a chance at a long-wanted 
opportunity. 

And, now, the editor has handed me 

an opportunity that is sheer delight— 
a chance to talk about myself! Broker 
operators, that tribe of telegraphers to 
which I belong, will discuss the high- 
lights of their careers with great gusto; 
with, and sometimes without, a little 

prompting on your part. 
Times have changed, and the brok- 

er operator is, as they say of the In- 
dian, a vanishing race. The real “dyed 
in the wool” old timer has long since 
gone to that place where the chair- 
cushions are soft, the spittoons gold 
plated, the sounders muted to a musi- 
cal tinkle, and nothing on the wire but 
stories that begin: “Do you remember 
the time when... ?” 

The station agent at Atwood, LIL, 
taught me the fundamentals of teleg- 
raphy; but it was one night in 1908, 
when I reported for duty on my first 
real job as third trick operator at Tus- 
cola, that I became a real telegrapher. 
The C. H. & D. (now the B, & 0.) had 

a live-stock train then from Decatur 
to Indianapolis—a highball ran in 
those days. That night she rattled by 
the station and in the east yards a 
head-end truck fell apart, You never 

‘By CLYDE E. WILEY, Broker Wire Operator 

saw a sweeter pile up. There was pork 
all over the east end of town. 

By morning 1 had five trains there, 

every conductor yelling in my ears, 
and messages and train orders copied 
on everything in reach, except the sta- 
tion wall. I was wan and worn to a 
frazzle when my relief showed up, but 
T had all the confidence in the world. 
I could work anywhere. 

With ail this pent-up egotism inside 

me, I couldn't stay put. I had to get 
out where I could display my talent to 
greater advantage. 

The Wabash appealed to me. They 
ran trains in those days high, wide 
and handsome. They put me in “H” 
office, which was in the east end of 

the Decatur depot, and considered a 
hot job. The first night—you guessed 
it—they had a wreck down near Tay- 
lorville. There were four dispatchers 

to work with, trains to block across the 
Boody bridge, orders for the wrecker 
to get out—I was somewhat occupied. 
And the night chief dispatcher -had 
sneaked down and was watching me 
through the train-order window. This, 
I disliked intensely, but when he final- 

ly went away without a word and 
stayed away, I was somewhat molli- 
fied 

Theard much of The West from va- 
tious migrating telegraphers so I went 
out to Omaha with the Missouri Pa- 
cilic, It was there that I saw my first 
terminal elevator. It had a mechan- 
ical car unloader, and the house



  

Clyde Wiley was accused by the girls in the grain department of posing when he 
put on his coat to have his picture taken. Otherwise they said this is the way he looks 
as he sits at his typewriter listening in. 
couldn’t have held over a hundred 
thousand bushels, but it seemed pretty 
wonderful to me. 

In quick succession, I worked for 
the C. & N. W., the Union Pacific and 
finally landed at Wendover, Utah, 

with the Western Pacific, which was 

just building. We have, no doubt, 
boys here at Staley’s who have seen 
Wendover and hope never to see it 
again. But they should have seen what 
Usaw: a depot, round-house, boarding 

house and one saloon. That’s all there 
was! To the east the salt flats and to 
the west the scraggley Nevada plain. 
The work-train crews were of a rather 
elemental type. Along after midnight 
on their way from the saloon to their 
bunk-cars they liked to throw a few 
playful shots at the depot. T can’t say 
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that I cared a great deal for this sort 
of thing and I was much relieved when 
they sent me to Elko, Nevada, to work 
in the dispatcher’s office. 

I was working at Live Oak, Calif, 
when a man named Johnson came 

through trying to convince people that 
he should be the next governor of Cali- 
fornia. I listened while he talked and 
he convinced me. I couldn't vote, but 
he won his election anyway. Then 
came the shake up in Sacramento. It 
occurred to me that there might be 
jun and excitement where this was go- 
ing on, so I went down to the capital 
and wangled a job on that end of the 
San Francisco Call’s press wire. 

My desk was in the ante-room of 
the Senate Chamber so that I often 
saw and heard the governor, when,



at the end of a day’s session of the leg- 
islature, he would come there, pipe in 
mouth, to chew the rag with a group 
of Senators. There was much laugh- 
ter and back-slapping and somehow 
Governor Johnson got what he wanted 
—he put it over by sheer weight of 
personality. 

When legislature adjourned, I went 
down to San Francisco and when I 
saw all the shipping in the bay I knew 
that railroading had lost its savor for 

me. Radio was a new thing. Wire- 
less operators saw the world and got 
paid for doing it. Besides, it was a 
romantic calling, 1 was told, with 
young lady passengers swarming 
around the radio calvin of a ship to see 
this new wonder. This, I thought, is 

for me. 
T hunted up the office of the United 

Wireless Company, (now the RCA) 
and made a nuisance of myself until 
the manager, in sheer desperation, 
gave me a job on the Standard Oil 
Barge No. 93. This old hog carried 
60,000 barrels of oil, and I didn’t 
know then that a good radio operator 
wouldn’t be caught dead on her. 

When I went aboard the 93, she 

Jooked wonderful to me, but below, in 

the combined cabin and dining saloon, 

which also housed my radio rig, it oc- 
curred to me that I had never before 
seen a ship’s installation, and that my 
knowledge of the International Code 
was meagre, to say the least. And just 
then the Captain came down with a 
message for the tow-boat which waited 
out in the Bay to pick us up. After he 
left, I fiddled with the rig, confused 
and panicky. The chief engineer, sit- 
ting at one side, sized up the trouble. 

and looking over his glasses said: 
Look, son, the first thing you do is 

start your motor-generator.” Then he 
proceeded to show me how. I stuttered 
out a call for the tow-boat and sent 
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my message in Morse Code, but the 

tow-boat operator was an old Morse 
man, too, and got it. 

Nevertheless, this embarrassed my 
ego, and in succeeding trips I studied 

everything I could find on radio—a 
good thing, for in March, 1941, the 

government required radio operators 

to be licensed. 

I took my examination at the Mare 

Island Navy Yard, and passed. I re- 
ceived my license on the spot and at 
the top it was headed; CERTIFI- 
CATE OF SKILL IN RADTO COM- 

MUNICATION. A very imposing 
document, indeed, and when [ pre- 
sented it to the United Wireless Com- 
pany’s manager, I was informed that 
1 was being transferred to the steam 
schooner Riverside on a run from Seat- 
tle, Portland and San Francisco to 

Mexican and Panamanian ports. 
The canal was not yet finished. We 

carried down general cargo which was 

delivered to the Panama railroad for 

transhipment from Colon, On our re- 
turn trip we usually had a cargo of 
steel rails and other heavy goods. 

Then I had a run on the SS City of 
Spokane from Seattle to Skagway, 
Alaska, and Taku Glacier. T liked 
what I saw of Alaska and wanted to 
see more, so I enlisted as a private in 
the signal corps of the Army. The sig- 
nal corps operated the Washington- 
Alaska Military Cable and Telegraph 
System, the only means of telegraphic 
communication in the territory. 

At the time there was a cable from 

Seattle to Sitka and Valdez and from 

the latter town there was a wire 1500 

miles long through Fairhanks to St. 
Michael. There were also nine radio 

stations and I was sent to the one al 
Eagle, 90 miles from Dawson City 

and a hundred miles south of the Arc- 

tic Cirele, on the Yukon River. This 

town of about forty people had a real



history—long before Dawson and the 
gold rushes, it had been the old habi- 

tant town of Belle Isle, the French- 

Canadian trappers used it as a ren- 
dezvous on their trips into the north 
for fur, 

Engineering data on radio was 
meagre in those days, but I studied 
what there was, aided by a kindly old 
master signal electrician who was in 
charge of the station. 

In June, 1914, my two year tour of 
duty in Alaska was up and I started 
for the States. I started down the river 
on one of the Army’s stern-wheelers; 
but at Tanana I had to leave the boat. 
They were putting up the latest thing 
in radio stations there, a new German 

Telefunken rig, and the man in charge 
had had some bad luck with it. I spent 
a month and a half getting it going. 

Again I started out and got as far as 
St. Michael Island, near the mouth of 
the Yukon in the Behring Sea. The 
M.S.E, in charge of the radio station 
there had “missed too many boats” so 
I was put ashore again. This was get- 
ting monotonous. A highlight here, 
however, was taking from the Rev- 
enue Cutter Bear which had gone into 
the Arctic Ocean to rescue survivors, 
the story of the sinking of Steffans- 
son’s “Karluk”. There was six thou- 
sand words of it, and, although I for- 
get his name, the man who wrote it 
had an eye for the dramatic, 

‘My relief came in on the SS Vic- 
toria and I left aboard her. It was now 
late September, 1914, the Yukon was 
shooting ice and the bergs had begun 
to drift down from the Behring Straits. 
Believe me, Dutch Harbor, fog and 
all, looked good to me—it meant I 

wasn’t in for another Alaskan winter. 

However, my tour in Alaska wasn’t 
entirely on the debit side. I had gained 
experience, learned a good deat about 
radio for those days and while at Eagle 

had made a world’s record for dis- 
tance—copied Key West, Fla., for two 
hours on a crystal detector. The A. P. 
had a story on this which was carried 
by the papers in the states. Also, I 
bad had responsibility thrust upon me, 
and my work had been noticed by of- 
ficers who later showed me great 
friendship. Too, I had done a little 
experimenting with the radio-phone, 

using an arc transmitter that burnt up 
microphones faster than I could build 
them. 

Back in the States I was stationed 
at Ft. Sam Houston, Texas, and at Ft. 
Logan, Colorado, but happened to be 
at home—Atwood, Ill—when the war 
broke in 1917, At the University of 
Illinois, 1 took the examination for 
second lieutenant, Regular Army, I 
didn’t do too well, I know; but Col. 

Sam Reeber was Chief Signal Officer 
of this district and he forwarded my 
papers to Washington with the recom- 
mendation that I be commissioned a 
captain. 

Ordered to the Army Service 
Schools at Ft. Leavenworth, I taught 
radio until the last of October, when 

Iwas given command of a company of 
enlisted reserves from Peoria and sent 
with them to the 83rd Division at 
Chillicothe, Ohio. We were the only 
Iliinois troops in this Ohio Division, 
and we were a tight organization—we 
had to be. We figured we could do 
anything the Ohioans could do, and do 
it better. We really attained a reputa- 
tion; Captain Wiley and his 80 
thieves, they called us, not unde- 
servedly. 

Thad married an Atwood girl and 
managed to take her to Chillicothe 
with me. Whatever J have done, before 

or since, this was the best deal I ever 

made. She was a good soldier. Army 
wives had tough times then, just as 
they did in the more recent war.



Overseas, my battalion landed at 
Cherbourg, the first Americans there. 
We were detached from the division 
and sent to the Third Army Corps, 
where I was made radio officer. My 
job was to coordinate radio-communi- 
cation within the corps and its divi- 
sions, to special organizations assigned 
to us, such as heavy artillery, air 
squadron and to the Army radio net- 
work in our rear. 

Army commanders in those days re- 
lied mostly on telephone lines strung 
on the ground, on bushes, trees, any- 
where—but occasionally enemy artil- 
lery cut these lines to pieces and then 
radio came into its own. The staff was 
actually glad to have us around. 

We were using medium frequency 
French transmitters of an amplifier- 
oscilator type with a provision made 
for including a microphone in the 
ground lead, but this method failed 
just as it had on my arc set in Alaska. 
But it gave me an idea, which I car- 
ried out after the war. 

The Third Corps was continuously 
in action from July 14, 1918, near Bel- 
leau Wood, until the Armistice in No- 
vember, which found us at Romaigne, 

decidedly a Jong stretch in the lines; 
but to top it all off, the corps made the 
march to the Rhine. 

Here, again, my men from Peoria 

showed their stuff. We kept radio sta- 
tions leap-frogging all the way, so that 
when the corps reached a town there 
was a station there and another in 
whatever town was to be the next 
headquarters. These forward stations 
were known as Advance Centers of 
Information, and practically all of the 
Intelligence Section’s stuff was han- 
dled by radio on this march. I took 
one section across the Rhine into 
Nieuweid where the final corps HQ 
was to be. German troops were still 
there, but they didn’t bother us, and 

16 

we certainly didn’t bother them. 
I was promoted to Major that win- 

ter, and appointed Judge Advocate of 
a special court. This wasn’t a job I 
liked, but I did my best at it—that is, 

everything was regulation, but I 
achieved few convictions. I couldn’t 
see giving some poor devil three 
months in a labor battalion after he 
had gone through a war and then got 
caught asleep on post in some stinking 
German village. 

It’s odd how the human mind can 
take just about so much of anything 
before it rebels, When I returned from 
German I was utterly and completely 
through with the Army. My friends 
told me I’d regret resigning, and I 
have, sometimes. 

I settled in Tuscola, working for a 
grain firm there, It seemed to me that 

quotations could be broadcast by radio 
to the benefit of the grain trade. My 
employer saw it too, so I built WDZ, 
the second broadcasting station in the 
country, (some say third, but what 
difference does it make now?) 

Later I had charge of maintenance 
and repair for The Radio Corpora- 
tion, Marine Division, at Chicago, 
one summer and then went to Cham- 
paign with a grain firm again. I had 
definitely settled down, I was with that 
firm eighteen years. 

Then I began hearing a good deal 
about Staley’s through Bob Rosebery, 
then telegrapher in the grain depart- 
ment. Later, Mr. Staley, Sr., began 
coming to Champaign occasionally 
and he always dropped in at our office. 
I liked him very much: a human, 
kindly gentleman. It is a great regret 
to me that I couldn't have known him 
better. 

When I heard Mr. Rosebery was re- 

tiring, I lost no time in coming to 
Decatur for an interview with Mr. 
Kapp. ‘There was an anxious period



while I waited for his decision, and I 
think when he decided favorably, it 
was one of my happiest moments. 

My desk, just outside Mr. Kapp's 
door, is a good spot to see what goes 
on. Mr. Staley and Mr. Scheiter are 
oiten in his office, as are many others 
who carry the ball in our organization 
It has been a revelation to see these 
men in action. Since my coming, the 
grain trade has changed completely, 
sometimes almost overnight; but 
Staley’s has never been out on a limb 
—-we have managed always to have 
corn, Our leaders have tactical flexi- 
bility—they went out where the corn 
was, and got it! 

I have been here only a little over 
four years, but I hope to stay for a 
long time. I like it here. 

  

BUECHLER WINS 

Qld Champion Again 
Takes Top Honors 

When Staley gardens were given the 
final judging in September Ed Buech- 
ler, Elevator A, again demonstrated 
that he has a green thumb, jor he won 
lirst place in the second half scoring, 
to take the Staley prize, and also first 
place in the all-season prize offered by 
McKeough Hardware company. He 
has won eight times in the last ten 
years. Arch Beals won second place in 
both events and Oliver Compton third 
Arch Beals’ gardens were cared for by 
Maurice Dappert who won first place 
last time. 

Earl Hettinger won fourth place 
and Earl Beals fifth in the Staley con- 
test. John Mullinax won fourth in the 
McKeough contest. 

Mrs. Emily M. Spencer was the 
judge in both contests. 

Howard Peverly, garden supervisor, 
has expressed himself as being very 
well pleased with the gardens this sea- 
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son. There were not as many as in 
many former years, partly because the 
company’s expansion program made 
it necessary to use some of the ground 
which has been used for gardens. 
Those who had gardens had extremely 
good ones, and crops were ail large this 
season. 

. 

Former Editor Visits 

Old Friends At Staley's 

A summer visitor at the office who 
found not too many of her old col- 
leagues left, was Dorothy Baker Sud- 
darth. Mrs. Suddarth, who was Jour- 
nal editor from December, 1918, to 
July, 1920, has made her home in Kan- 
sas City for many years, but always, 
on trips east, manages to stop for a 
brief visit with her Staley friends. 

. 

Beverly and Gary Hufford ave the two 
children of Eldon Huford, grain buyer 
and Mrs. Hufford. This attractive pic- 
ture was taken at the grain department 
picnic, by Frances Grove, who always has 
an eye for the beautiful. 

 



* * To New California Home * * 

When R. E. Harroun’s furniture 
was moved by air freight from Deca- 
tur to San Francisco in August, it was 

the fourth time in history that house- 
hold furnishings had been so trans- 
ported, Mr. Harroun, a Staley sales- 
man for several years, was transferred 
this spring from a middle west terri- 
tory. That meant moving his head- 
quarters from Decatur to the west 
coast. Expecting difficulty in finding 
a home in California, the Harrouns 
located a partly completed house in 
Palo Alto in the spring. 

Feeling well taken care of on that 
score they sold their Decatur house, 
and then an unexpected trouble arose. 
The new owner wanted possession of 
the Decatur house, the California 
house was ready—but transportation 

facilities for their furniture were not 
immediately available—and no prom- 
ise was made as to when they would 
be. It was then that air freight was 
suggested, and practically overnight 
arrangements were made. 

Through A. 8. Lukey, our traffic 
manager, and Hamman Brothers 
Transfer company, in Decatur, the 
plane was engaged one day, arrived in 
Decatur the next, was loaded and took 
off that same day, and arrived in San 
Francisco the next day. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harroun and their 

two small children left for the coast 
in their automobile the day after their 
furniture left town, and when they 
reached their destination found their 
household goods waiting for them in 
excellent condition. 

  

Recently Returned Veterans 

Coy James Allen, discharged from the Army and returning to Elevator A. 

Glenn Dean Grant, discharged from the Army and returning to Elevator C. 
Thomas‘Lavern Belcher, discharged from the Army and returning to 48 and 

49 building. ey 
Jolin Bernard Walker, discharged from the Navy, and going to the extra 

board, as a transfer from the office. 
William A. Buck, discharged from the Navy and returning to the extraction 

plant. 
Robert L. Hopkins, discharged from the Army but taking school leave. 

  

Announces Engagement 

Dorothy Minick, who has been reception clerk in the lobby for eight years, 
will leave the Staley company soon in favor of matrimony. Announcement of 
her engagement to Joseph Parker Surran, of Cincinnati, was made in Septem- 
ber. After the wedding, the date of which has not been announced, the couple 
will live in Cincinnati, where Mr. Surran practices law. He recently returned 
to his practice after almost three years with the Army in the C-B-I section. 
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The big moving van was dwarfed when 
it drew up beside the cross-country plone 
to load the Harroun furniture. The fur- 
niture was being loaded for a flight to 
Harroun’s new home in Palo Alto, Calif. 

The plane was loaded here one afternoon 
and reached San Francisco the next day 
at noon. 

In the picture at the left are shown the 

most interested parties. Mrs. Harroun 
stood at the end of the truck watching 
the transfer of her furniture. In the 
plane, checking the load are the pilot, 
William Hamman, whose company ar- 
ranged for the flight, and Ray E. Har- 
roun, Staley salesman, whose furniture 
was being moved, 

The furniture reached its destination 

in perject condition—the third such ship- 
ment to make a cross continent flight. 
The plane was from the Slick Lines.



  

Ernie Rade manned the oxygen pump while Bud helped Jack don the helmet and 
get over the side of the boat. It takes so doing to keep the two helpers ont of 
the water. 

who would expect 

There are practically as many avo- 
cations as there are vocations, but 

among Staley people, at least, Jack 
Potrafka’s choice of a “secondary oc- 
cupation” is unique. Jack, who is on 
the Staley painting gang, and spends 
many of his working hours on high 
ladders, is also quite as much at home 
walking around on the bottom of some 
lake or river in the Decatur vicinity. 

It is an avocation with Jack no 

and has been for several years, but 
during the war it was his profession. 
When he followed the Potrafka family 
tradition and enlisted in the Navy, he 
was one of the lucky sailors who was. 
assigned to work he knew. He was 
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given training, and later put to work, 
as a shallow-water diver on a repair 

ship. Shallow-water men, it seems, 
work under water, but not in water 
deep enough to require that they wear 
a complete diving suit. Swimming 
trunks and a diver’s helmet are the. 
accepted working togs. 

One might have expected that when 
he received his Navy discharge, and 
came back home to the middle of the 
vast middle west, he would no longer 
have an opportunity to do such work. 
But, although Decatur is most dis- 
tinetly an inland town, and Staley’s 
do not.build boats, the services of a 
diver were required recently. A job



) 

tor a shallow water man had come up 
—and Jack was asked to take over. 

Although he was distinctly unhappy 
when he learned there would be pho- 
tographers present, Jack was more 
than willing to undertake the job. 
What he was asked to do was to go 
down into the little artificial lake 
which furnishes cooling water for the 
extraction plant, and report on the 
condition of the bottom, and of the 
intake screens. 

Because he has done diving of this 

sort so long he was quite surprised 
and not a little puzzled by the interest 
shown in the group which gathered 
at the pump house to watch him. But 
even though he may have felt like the 
star performer in a circus he went 
about the job with no more fuss than 
if he were getting ready to paint a 
screen door. 

His diving helmet completely fas- 
cinated the crowd for it is one he made 
himsel!, using an old hot water tank 

as the base. It is water-tight and 
equipped with oxygen line and a two- 
way communication system. One 
probably should add that it also is 
equipped with Orville “Bud” DeMent, 
of the yard department. Bud and Jack 

have always worked as a crew when 
Jack has done any under-water work 
in Decatur, so when the Staley joh 
came up, Bud was on hand. 

More accurately it might be said 
that Bud was on foot, for while Jack 
is working Bud is hopping about, help- 
ing him on with the big helmet, then 
working the communication line and 
giving a hand at the oars. Also de- 
cidedly busy in the boat the day Jack 

a   

Bud DeMent and Jack Potrafka found 
the diving helmet rather heavy ta hold 

while the photographer took a picture of 

it—and them. 

a diver at Staley’s 

worked on the Staley lake, was Ernie 
Rade, of the Staley millwright gang. 
Ernie had the job of pumping, by 
hand, the oxygen tank, and then oc- 
casionally pushing the boat away from 
the building. 

The boat from which they worked 
is a sharp little aluminum-painted al- 
fair, light but sturdy, and the three 
men moved about in it, and Jack 
climbed in and out over the side, as if 

it were completely stationary on solid 
land. It was all in a day’s work to the 

three principals but to the interested 
audience—chielly engineers and fore- 
men interested in the job—it was quite 
an event,



Watch temperature AFTER FREEZING 

  

Dr. Donald Tressler demonstrated freesing fruits during a week of talks and 
demonstrations in Macy's Home Centre in August, 

In August Dr. Donald K. Tressler, 
consultant for the Staley company on 
quick-freezing fruits, stressed the im- 
portance of temperatures after freez- 
ing, and the proper methods of thaw- 
ing frozen foods, in a series of lectures 
and demonstrations in Macy’s Home 
Centre in New York. Dr. Tressler’s 
talks were given in cooperation with 
the Staley company, and in connection 
with his lectures he gave demoustra- 
tions of freezing fruits with “Sweet- 
ose”. 

““Sweetose’ White Syrup should be 
used,” Dr. Tressler stated, “on all 

fruits frozen for dessert purposes since 
this syrup gives better protection 
against discoloration than does syrup 
prepared from granulated sugar. Tt 
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also penetrates the fruit somewhat 
more rapidly and gives a higher gloss 
to the product, 

“Fruits should be frozen promptly 
after packaging and rapidly enough to 
keep oxidation at a minimum. Fruits 
frozen very slowly may become dis- 
colored even prior to freezing. 

“A low storage temperature is more 
important than a rapid rate of freez- 
ing. Zero degrees Fahrenheit is satis- 
factory but minus five degrees or 
minus ten degrees Fahrenheit is far 

better for fruits which discolor easily. 
Storage temperature should be held 
uniform without more than four or 
five degrees fluctuation. Fruit should 
never be allowed to warm above ten 
degrees Fahrenheit as it will begin to



thaw and change in flavor and vitamin 
content, 

“Rapid thawing is also of great im- 
portance in retaining high quality. 
However, one should not put the froz- 
en fruit in either warm water or in a 
blast of hot air. Liquid-tight pack- 
ages of fruit may be rapidly thawed 
in two simple ways: (1) by placing 
the wnopened package in front of an 
electric fan; (2) by floating the pack- 

age in running cold water. As soon as 
the fruit is thawed (about one hour) 
it should be served or used in some 
other way. It must also be remem- 
bered that fruit must never be removed 
from the package or the package 
opened, prior to thawing. Emptying 
the frozen fruit into a dish and allow- 
ing it to thaw exposed to the air per- 
mits unnecessary oxidation and conse- 
quent loss of flavor and color.” 

By observing a few simple rules the 
average person can achieve excellent 
results in freezing fresh fruits at home, 

according to Dr. Tressler. Dr. Tressler 
is the author of such books as “Freez- 
ing Preservation of Foods”, “Fruit 
and Vegetable Juices”, “Wealth of the 
Sea”, “Marine Products of Com- 

merce”, and the freezing hand-book 
published this month, “Into The 

Freezer And Out”. 

NEW FEED PLANT 
Opens in N. Mexico 

Late this summer the new plant of 
El Rancho Milling company, of 
Clovis, N. M., was opened for busi- 
ness. This new structure replaces the 
old plant destroyed by fire in May 
1945. The E} Rancho plant, said to 
be the largest feed manufacturing 
company in New Mexico, has long 
been a customer of the Staley com- 
pany, using Staley’s Soybean Oil Meal 
in its high quality mixed feeds.   

The new plant consists of a four 
story mill building, two. warehouses 
and a 100,000 bushel elevator. The 
mill is equipped with two hammer 
mills, three large batch mixers, two 

molasses mixers and two pellet mills. 
There is also a roller mill and a corn 
grader. The capacity is in excess of 
100 tons daily. 

General manager of the company 
is Austin Brooks and superintendent 
is Nolan Atwell. Field representative 
and nutritional advisor is Alvy R. 
Smith, graduate of the New Mexico 

A & M College. 

Luther Hiser, internal auditor, caught 
this beautiful wall-eye in Minnesota, but 
modestly let Fred Bray hold it for the 
photographer. Luther was on a vacation 
in Minnesota when he had this good 

catch. Fred is our Duluth representative, 
Please understand—this was not the only 
fish Luther caughi—it was just the first.



GYPSY 

STEW PARTY 
When the Galloway Park Community 

dlub had « Gypsy Stew party early in the 
Jall, there was a good attendance. Ralph 
Clark, pictured below, a Staley employee, 
is president of the club and was @ busy 
man the day of the party. 
Women in the group prepare the stew 

which is made after the fashion (in some 
respects) of a gypsy meal. Everyone 
contributes vegetables from his garden 
and the club furnishes the meat. Early in 
the day the stew is put io cooking in big 
kettles out doors. When the hungry 

throng arrives, each person brings his 
own bowl, spoon and coffee cup. 

This party, held in Galloway park, was 
well attended, and a majority of the 
guests were Staley people, since the mem- 
bership is largely Staley people. Earl 
Beals, Staley employee, is vice president 
of the club. 

   

                        

   

   

           



Predicts Busy Future For Company 

In an interview with the Chicago 
Journal of Commerce recently A. E. 
Staley, Jr., president of the company, 

predicted that corn products markets 
will drop eventually from their abnor- 
mal high, but will not drop back to 
their pre-war level. Quoting the Jour- 
nal of Commerce story: 

“Looking into the future, Mr. Staley 
estimated that the corn refining indus- 
try will have a larger market than be- 
fore the war when the present abnor- 
mal demand subsides, but the market 
will not be large enough to maintain 
operations at capacity for all the ia- 
dustry. Before the war, corn proces- 
sors used about 80,000,000 bushels of 
corn a year while they are now con- 
suming about 130,000,000 bushels a 
year. Future operations when condi- 
tions return to normal, he said, will be 
somewhere between the two figures.” 

The Journal of Commerce contin- 

ued: ‘‘Prospects are good for the com- 
pany’s corn products division, Mr. 
Staley said. ‘Corn is still our bread, 

even if soybeans are the butter.’” 
“At present the company’s corn pro- 

cessing operations are at 80 per cent 
of capacity, under government limita- 

tion order in effect since April 1. Mr. 
Staley declared, however, that the ex- 
pected ending of this limitation would 
allow Staley to operate at capacity 
within the next 75 days. 
“Demand for corn products will be 

more than adequate to sustain capac- 
ity output through 1947, he said, or as 
long as the shortage of sugar persists. 
Until sugar rationing is ended the de- 
mand for corn syrup will be far greater 
than the ability to produce it. 

“The company’s soybean plants are 
operating at capacity and the outlook 
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for soybean operations is reasonably 
satisfactory, he said. Although the 
soybean acreage is down 17 per cent, 
the greater yields being obtained from 
each acre will bring the total crop 
down only about 3 per cent from last 
year. 

“The only limiting factor in soy- 
bean operations is the supply of beans, 
Mr. Staley said. The long term soy- 
bean outlook depends almost entirely 
on the quantities that farmers will 
grow, Mr. Staley said. The market 
for soybean products is large enough 
to take greater acreages of soybeans, 
‘but it is questionable if farmers will 
plant extensive acreages because soy- 
bean prices may decline as imported 
oils become freely available,’ he said. 

“The outstanding war job that the 
company accomplished, Mr, Staley 
said, was to go through corn shortages 
in each of the last four years without 
losing production. He attributed this 
record to skillful grain buying policies 
and to the company’s 6,000,000 bush- 

el grain storage capacity. 
“The company’s present expansion 

activities total about $4,000,000, Mr. 
Staley said. They inchide a $2,000,- 

000 soybean oil extraction plant com- 
pleted Jast October, a new chemical 
laboratory,* a pilot plant** in which 
manufacturing operations will be 
tested and a plant addition** for the 

manufacture of amino acids. 
“The company is now producing one 

amino acid, monosodium glutamate, 

used to enhance food favors. The 
compahy expects to manufacture oth- 
er amino acids, Mr. Staley said.” 
  

* Completed last December, 
** Now under construction.



P arlies 

and some attractive food to serve 

By DOROTHY L. HEALD, 

Director of Home Service 

As winter draws nearer, as the days 
and evenings get nippier, the hostess 
feels the urge to give her guests, as well 
as her family, heartier food. Some- 
times she even finds herself making an 
occasion for a party, or she uses a holi- 

day around which to build a party. 
The next such day appearing on the 
calendar is Hallowe’en which has lent 
itself to special entertaining, over 
many years. Some suggestions are 
given here for food for parties at that 
season. 

Cream Caramel Pudding 

cups milk 
tablespoons Cream Corn 

Starch 
cup “Sweetose” Golden Syrup 
teaspoon salt 
teaspoon vanilla 

Scald 124 cups milk. Mix Cream 
Corn Starch to smooth paste with re- 
maining milk, Add “Sweetose” Golden 
Syrup and salt, mixing well. Gradually 
add scalded milk, and cook over boil- 

ing water until slightly thickened. 
Cover and cook 15 minutes longer, 
stirring occasionally. Remove from 
heat, add vanilla and pour into indi- 
vidual molds that have been rinsed 
with cold water. Chill until firm, 

Serves 4, 
Yor variation, a few drops of maple 

flavoring may be used instead of van- 
illa. If chocolate is desired melt 1 
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square {1 02.) of unsweetened choco- 
late in scalded milk. A most unusually 
delightful dessert is made by filling 
molds half full of caramel pudding, 
then putting a spoonful of preserves, 
jelly, peach or chocolate sauce in, and 
then filling the remainder of the mold 
with pudding. 

Caramel Cream pudding may be 
served with fresh peaches, or with bot 
fudge sauce, topped with chopped 
nuts. 

Iced Chocolate 

5 tablespoons cocoa or 114 
squares unsweetened 
chocolate 

4 teaspoon salt 
1 cup boiling water 

¥% cup “Sweetose” White Syrup 
3 cups milk 

Blend cocoa, salt and water, and 
gradually add “Sweetose” and milk. 
Heat to boiling point, then remove 
irom fire and beat with rotary egg 
beater. Chill thoroughly, and serve in 

tall glasses or mugs. Garnish with 
whipped cream, marshmallow, vanilla 
or coffee ice cream. Makes 1 quart. 

Jam Cookie Squares 

% cup shortening 
¥% cup “Sweetose” White Syrup 

1 egg 
¥% teaspoon almond extract 

or vanilla



  

Cookies, Cream Caramel Pudding and ice chocolate, with appropriate decorations 
are excellent jood for a Hallowe'en party. 

cups sifted flour 
teaspoons baking powder 
teaspoon salt 
teaspoon nutmeg 

teaspoon allspice 
teaspoon cloves 

cup jam 
Cream shortening, add “Sweetose” 

and continue creaming until light and 
fluffy. Add egg and Slavoring and beat. 
Add dry ingredients, sifted together. 
Mix until blended and crumbly. 

Spread half the dough in bottom of 
greased pan (7 x 12 inches). Spread 
with jam and cover with remaining 
dough. Bake in hot oven (400 F.) 
about 30 minutes. Cool, and cut into 
2 inch squares. Makes about 2 dozen. 

Oatmeal Cookies 

cup sifted flour 
teaspoon salt 
teaspoons baking powder 
cup shortening 
cup “Sweetose” Golden Syrup 

egg 
cup rolled oats 

Sift together flour, salt and baking 
powder. Cream shortening and 
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“Sweetose”. Add egg to syrup mixture 
and beat. Add flour and rolled oats. 
Mix thoroughly. Drop by spoonfuls 
on greased cookie sheet and flatten 
with a fork. Bake in moderate (350 
F.) oven until brown, about 12 min- 
utes. Makes about two dozen cookies. 
Nuts or raisins can be added to dough 
if desired 

Lewis Ludwoay, of the Poinesvilte 
plant, has a clever way with a pencil— 

and goes lyrical when he mentions Staley 
products. This was one of several clever 
and finished cartoons he drew recently. 

PARLE AOU EARS Stee UKE 
Soy BEAN MD MBOR Lee REMIND ME OF SAET ORE. 

 



  

The Office team thoroughly enjoyed a pretty good season of softball. The happy 
players standing are Winslow, Neuendor}, Schultz, Dombroski, Spitzer and Tucker. 
Seated are Taylor, Morrison, DeJanes, Rhodes, Smith and Davis. 

  

In the world of softball the Laboratory team was not the best, but then it was not 
at the bottom of the list either. In the back row, standing, are Rentshler, Roller and 
Treland. In the second row are Bruns, Alverson, Tilinski and Sherman, Seated are 
Parsons, Hayes, Pinney, Bergandine and Thacker. 

 



PICNIC at PAINESVILLE 

The wind was blowing a gale right 
from the icy depths of Lake Erie the 
day the. Painesville plant Fellowship 
had its picnic in August. In the face 
of this heavy cold wind, and intermit- 
tent drenching showers, almost a hun- 
dred employees and their families 
gathered in Madison Township Park, 

near Painesville, and enjoyed every 
minute of the affair. 

The crowd began gathering shortly 
after noon and by the middle of the 
afternoon was going strong. It might 
have been that they had to take part 
in some game or freeze to death. 

At 5 in the afternoon the high point 
of the program was called. That was 
the softball game between two teams 
from the plant, with Tom Longbons 
as umpire. The game was outstand- 
ing for the number of home-runs made. 
Some of the spectators were heard to 
remark, as they held on to their hats, 

that the wind had a lot to do with 
length of the hits and the inability of 
the fielders to catch high flies. 

Big Game 

Grove Patterson pitched and George 
Evans caught for one team, and Mau- 
rice Evans pitched and Percy Fry was 
catcher for the other. The Patterson- 
Evans team won, and each player re- 

ceived a dollar as prize money. Rumor 
has it that no provision was made for 
paying the umpire, and at last report 
he was still trying to collect from the 
winners, 

As no picnic is a picnic without food 
the committee said it would go part 
way. It would provide sandwiches 
and coffee. If the families wanted to 
bring anything else it was all right. 
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They most certainly did—in quanti- 
ties—and before the meal was over it 
was about decided that all Staley men 
had married good cooks. 

For a while it looked as if the affair 

would close when the supper was 
cleared away, because the wind had 
torn down a power line and darkness 
was settling quickly and thickly down 
on the park. But by 8:30 the line was 
repaired and the group repaired to the 
skating rink. There Bob Molnar eas- 
ily took top honors as the best skater. 
Howard Flacke had started out well, 
but during the evening sat down many 
times—and not on a chair, The re- 
mainder of the evening was spent in 
dancing. 

Illinois Visitor 

Laurence Alverson, from the re- 

search laboratory in Decatur, formerly 
chemist at the Painesville plant, at- 
tended the picnic and had a grand 
time, but found it hard to eat and 
dance while wearing (1) a winter 
shirt, (2) a heavy sweater, (3) a suit 
coat, (4) a top coat and (5) a rain 

coat, 
Catherine Clark, social chairman, 

had charge of arrangements for the af- 
fair. She had the excellent help of 
George Evans, chairman of the Fel- 
lowship club, and Floyd Lockwood. 

Al Rodgers, extra board foreman, was 
successiul in providing certain delight- 
ful additions to the menu, without 
which the affair would have been arid. 

Everyone had a grand time, and no 
one minded too much the cold wind, 

the very wet rain, and the sand which 
the wind blew into the salads and 
sandwiches.



Bowling 
Gets Good Start 

For the first time since Pearl Har- 
bor changed the world, Staley bowlers 
are starting the season with a full cal- 
endar——and a lot of enthusiasm. With 

24 men’s teams bowling on Mondays 
and four women’s teams on Wednes- 
days only a few of those who wanted 
to take part in the sport have been un- 
able to get onto a team. Team play 
got off to a noisy and good start the 
second week in September. 

The first night’s play no startling 
scores were chalked up, but some of 

the boys did pretty well. Wibb Falk, 
for instance, established his position 

as captain of the Orphans by leading 
both the American and the National 

leagues. His top game was 223. His 
average is 170. That team also lead 
both leagues with a high game of 892. 
Four members of the team were among 

the ten high in the American league 
tn addition to Wibb they were I. Cox, 
Joe Hilberling, and Morris Smith. 

The high game in the National 

league was shot by Bill Grant, who 
brought in a 221. Bill Barter shot the 
high series in that league the first 
night, getting a 554. His high game 
was 204. Neither of these men is on 
the Development Engineers team 
which took first place in that league 
with a high game of 867, Mike Grif- 
fin, with a 219, was the only man on 
the top team to be listed in the first 
ten. 

When the four girls’ teams bowled 
for the first time, Ruth Grider, of 
Cameos, brought in the high game, 
163, and the high series, 414. Her 

team also had the high game, 630, and 
the high series, 1764. Gertrude He- 
bert, captain of the Comets, had sec- 
ond high game, 162, and Bernadine 
Bauer of Cameos had second high 
series, 384. 

  

A GOOD TRY 
But they lost 

In a three-game series the Staley softball team lost the city championship of 
the Industrial league to Morehouse & Wells. The final game, played Sept. 5, 
gave the champs a 9-2 score. While the Staley boys were not offering excuses, 
it was a bad week for them to come up to such an event. The plant was down 
for repairs and most of the men had been putting in overtime, and were quite 
fagged when they went into the game, 

BASKETBALL NOW 
Joams on program 

Basketball is the next excitement on the Staley sports calendar. The Fel- 
lowship club athletic committee chairman, Robert Siweck, has announced that 
there will be a team in the Industrial league, and probably a plant league made 
up of several Staley teams. 

Clyde Smith, who has played basketball for Staleys for a number of years, 
is in charge of the Industrial league team and expects to get practice started 
this month. Roy Hornback, of the painters gang, is in charge of the plant 
league. He also expects to announce his plans shortly. 
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CLUB JOINS BIG 
National Group 

Recently the Staley Fellowship club 
has joined the Industrial Recreation 
association. This is a national organ- 
ization of such clubs, and acts as a 

clearing house for recreational ideas. 
Once or twice a year a conference of 
representatives of membership clubs 
is held. When Gilmore Hoft, presi- 
dent, and Robert Siweck, athletic 
chairman, of the Staley club attended 
the conference in the Edgewater Beach 
hotel in Chicago last spring, they felt 
quite pleased with the program being 
carried out by our Fellowship club. 

The Staley club which has contin- 

ued to grow in size and activities, ever 
since its organization in 1917, is one 
of the oldest such clubs in active exist- 
ence. During its long life it has pion- 
eered many of the ideas now being 
used by newer organizations. 

. 
Three from here 
TO FOREMEN’S MEET 

Three Staley men attended the con- 
ference of the National Association of 

Foremen in St. Louis Sept. 12-14. 
They were Z. P. Birkhead, director of 
training, W. H. Broadbear, electrical 

foreman, and C, E. Monical, foreman 
in the oil refinery. This was the 23rd] 

annual conference and was attended 
by hundreds of men from industrial 
plants all over the country. Leading 
speakers were C. R. Hook, president, 
American Rolling Mills; C. F. Ketter- 
ing, vice president, General Motors, 
and H. Woodhead, president, Consoli- 
dated Vultee Aircraft Corp. All of 
these men have been leaders in indus- 
trial relations work. 

  

Salesgirl: “Yes, Mrs, Gildedpurse, 
our girdles come in five sizes—small, 
medium, large, wow! and Ye Gods! 
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Mrs. Chester Crockett’s death in Sep- 

tember followed a long illness. 

Mrs, Chester Crockett 

After an illness of several months, 
Mrs. Chester Crockett died in the fam- 
ily home, 2317 East Eldorado street, 
Sept. 4. Her husband, a Staley em- 
ployee for more than 20 years, is in 
the extraction plant. Born Ruth Marie 
Rode in Brownstown, II], in 1896, 
she was married to Chester N. Crock- 

ett Nov. 11, 1916. She was educated 
in the Brownstown schools and Green- 
ville college. 

She leaves, in addition to her hus- 
band, a son, Chester Crockett, Jr., who 

recently released from the Navy bas 
retumed to Australia to make his 
home, a grandson, two sisters, Mrs. 
‘Anna Chunn and Mrs, Madelyn 
Thomas, both of Decatur, a brother, 

Dr. Ralph B. Rode, of St. Louis, and 

two half brothers, William and Harry 

Rode. 
Funeral services were conducted 

from Moran & Sons chapel with burial 

in Macon County Memorial Park.



  

Frederick G, Jr, 4, and Donald 
Wayne, 10 months, are the sons of Mr. 
and Mrs, F. G. Skowronski, Their jather 
isa truck driver in the garage. Two uncles 
in the plant are Henry Colbert and 
Adolph Witt, 

  

Former Wave Takes 

Stenographie Job 

A new stenographer in the general 
superintendent's office, as assistant to 
Lucile Schulz, is Betty Ann Raymer. 
During the war she was a Wave, and 
served most of her enlistment in 

Washington. She is married, and 

when, after her discharge, her husband 
came to Decatur to work, she decided 

to take a job also. In the Staley office 
she replaces Georgia Nelson, who is 
leaving to return to school at Mon- 
mouth college. 

. 

J wish to thank the Fellowship club 
and Union members who volunteered 
as blood donors during my sister’s ill- 
ness, and who showed such kindness 
at the time of her death. 

Catherine Byers. 
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Hezzy Roberts Dies 

Hezekiah Roberts, known to his 
hundreds of friends in the Staley plant 
as Hezazy, died in Decatur and Macon 
County hospital Sept. 14 after a short 
illness. He had been on the job at the 
clockhouse as usual Thursday, but 
after reaching home that evening suf- 

fered a stroke from which he did not 
recover. Death came on Saturday. 

Born in Owen county, Kentucky, in 
1872, he had moved to Decatur in 
1924. He touk a job in the Staley plant 
almost at once, and has been employed 
here ever since. He worked first. in 

the sugar house, then the boiler house 
and 17 building, but in 1935 was made 
a watchman. In 1942 he was made a 
gateman in the clock house. He knew 
practically everyone in the plant, and 
everyone passing through the house 
had a word of greeting for him. 

He and Harriet Ray were married 
in 1901. She and seven children sur- 
vive. One son, Charles E., is employed 
in the tin shop in the plant. The others 
are Andrew J., Maurine Roberts, Mrs. 

Ernest Waddell, Mrs. James Coffey, 
Mrs. Fedora Walton, all of Decatur, 

and Mrs. Clifford Dixon, of Miller, 
S. D. One son-in-law, James Coffey, 

and a daughter-in-law, Mrs. C. E. 
Roberts, are also employed in the 
plant. 

Funeral services were at Moran & 

Sons, with burial in Sullivan, I. 
. 

  

We are deeply grateful to the Staley 
Fellowship club, the clean-up gang, 
the men in the extraction plant and 
the employees of 17 building, as well 
as other individuals, who sent flowers 
and otherwise showed sympathy at 
the time of our sorrow. 

Chester N. Crockett, 
Mrs. Anna Chunn, 
Mrs. Madelyn Thomas.



Staley Ex-Wave On 

Educational Leave 

Cora Jane Wasson gave up her po- 
sition as a shop clerk in September to 
resume her college work. She had at- 
tended Millikin university before com- 

ing to Staley’s, and then during the 

war was on military leave while serv- 
ing with the Waves. She was the only 
Staley woman who had overseas serv- 
ice, being stationed for more than a 

year in Pearl Harbor. After her dis- 
charge she returned to the company, 

taking aclerkship. She is now the only 
Staley woman on educational leave, 
attending college under the G. I. Bill. 

. 

We wish to express our heartfelt 
thanks to the men in the time office, 
engineering department, the Fellow- 
ship club and the many individuals 
who were so helpful and thoughtful 
at the time of our sorrow. 

J.N. Armentrout and Sons. 
. 

Mr. and Mrs. Don Hall express 
grateful appreciation for kindness and 
sympathy shown them at the time of 
the death of their baby. 

. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joe B. Brown—in 

other words Joe of the extra board and 
Hilda of 20 building—are quite proud 
of that new daughter. They have 
named her Linda Lou. About as proud 
is her aunt, Dorothy Hepworth, of 17 
building. 

  

Archie Taylor, of the refinery, recently 
brought in this picture of his father, left, 

and his brother Bob. Mr. Taylor, Sr., 
died recently. 
  

New Woman Joins 

Research Lab Stat 

Joan Hart recently joined the re- 
search laboratory staff as chemist. 
She took her technical training at Ok- 
lahoma College for Women. Mrs. 

Hart’s husband, recently discharged 
from the service, is a student at James 
Millikin university in Decatur. 

. 

Waiter (to customer eating soup): 

“May I help you, sir?” 
Customer: “What do you mean, 

help me? I don’t need any help.” 
Waiter: “Sorry, sir. From the sound 

I thought you might wish ta be 
dragged ashore.” 

  

Detroit to hear 
HEALD ON DESSERTS 

Dorothy L. Heald, director of home service, conducted a two day series of 
talks and demonstrations at the Hudson store in Detroit this month. She talked 
on the use of “Sweetose” in making desserts and gave a demonstration each day 
of the dessert about which she was talking,



   
When Father Martin Dougherty, cen- 

ter rear, said his first mass, in St. Patrick's 
church this summer, one of the brides- 
maids in the ceremony was Maureen 
Higdon. Maurine, the tiny maid next to 
the boy at the right end, is the daughter 
of Kenneth Higdon, assistant comptrol- 
ler, and Mrs. Higdon. Her mother wns 

formerly Sarah Gorman, of our sales de- 
partment. The Higdons are close per- 
sonal friends of Father Dougherty 

  

Eakin On Committee 

Meeting In New York 

When Franzy Eakin, vice president, 
took his vacation in September he 
made a busman’s holiday of it. He 
and Mrs. Eakin drove east but before 
they took any time in New England to 
rest he spent a day in New York at- 
tending a one day round table meeting 
of the industrial relations committee 
of the United States Chamber of 

Commerce. Mr. Eakin is a member of 

that committee. 

. 

Boss: Would you want to sign up 
for Daylight Saving? 

Fellow: By golly, I don’t know. 
I've got bonds, insurance, flower 
fund, credit union dues and union dues 
leducted from my check now, and I 
don’t know if T can afford it. 

  

SPECIAL PRODUCTS. 
Gets Into the news 

Special products sales is not staging 
a baby derby, birth reports to the con- 
trary. Within a few weeks two births 
were reported in that department. 
Johnny Duke, salesman in the south- 
west, living in Dallas, announced the 
birth of a son in June. The next month 

D. J. Grice, southeast, living in At- 
lanta, also announced the birth of a 

son. But the Duke boy weighed in at 
9 pounds while the Grice heir regis- 
tered eight pounds, four ounces. Both 
might well be termed “bouncing”. 

  

Geraldine Estelle Marshall, whose 
home is in London, makes her bow here 
to her niany Staley friends. Her nother, 
Mrs. M. Marshall, has been in the Staley 

London office for some time and is known 
in person, and through letters to many 
Staley people. This, however, is the first 
time we have met her very charming 
young daughter. Geraldine Estelle seems 
to like the world in general. Her father, 
who was in the British Army during the 

war, died in the service.    



Food Laboratory 
Adds New Member 

Helen Whitson, a graduate of the 

University of Illinois, bas recently 
taken a position in the foods labora- 
tory in the research department. She 
will be under F. Hanly Brock, chemist 
in charge of food research, Miss Whit- 
son was graduated in 1946 with a 
home economics degree. 

Gill Not Interested 
In Collapsible Cart 

When Lowell Gill, director of tech- 

nical service, sent in for information 
concerning 4 patent, some one got the 

numbers mixed and what he got was a 
detailed description, with drawings, 

of a collapsible baby carriage. Even 
if he does have a new grand-daughter 
he was not interested in that inven- 
tion. But since the patent was well 
circulated among some of his engi- 
neering friends he had considerable 
explaining to do. 

A business executive stopped his car 
each morning as he passed a state in- 
stitution. In the yard one of the in- 
mates was continually going through 
the motions of winding up and pitching 
an imaginary ball. 

Finally, one of his friends asked: 

“Why do you stop each morning and 
watch that unfortunate fellow go 
through his act?” 

“Well,” be answered, “if things keep 

going the way they are, I'll be there 
some day catching for that guy and I 
want to get onto his curves.” 

. 

“Tell me,” gushed the inquisitive 
matron, “do you ever do anything in 
the nude?” 

“Well, madam,” replied the artist, 
“occasionally I take a bath.” 
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Clarence Jones, 48 building, and his 
wife, Doris, of 17, will be rather surprised 
to see this picture of their new car in 
print, An interested member of the fam- 
ily sent the picture in. 

  

C. W. Baber Added 

To Bakery Staff 

A new junior bakery technician is 
Charles W. Baber, He has had con- 
siderable baking experience in large 
industrial bakeries, his last being with 

the Van Zetti company in Decatur. 
He took special training under our 
chief baking technician, Larry Trem- 
pel, for several weeks. 

One night a Negro was walking 
along Forty-second Street in New 
York, from a terminal to the hotel, 

carrying a heavy suitease and a heavier 
valise. Suddenly a hand taok hold of 
the valise and a pleasant voice said: 
“Pretty heavy, brother! Suppose you 
let me take one, I am going your way.” 

The negro resisted, but finally al- 
lowed the young white man to assist 
him in carrying his burden, and for 
several blocks they walked along chat- 
ting like old cronies. “And that,” said 
Booker T. Washington years later, 
“was the first time I ever saw Theo- 
dore Roosevelt.”



  

Staley package division salesman, C. F. Crow, sat in on the broadcast from KCKN, 
Kansas City, during a Treasure Chest program recently. The occasion was the award- 
ing of a cash prize to Mrs, Mary Brown, left, for identifying the Staley Cube Starch 
brogram-oj-the-day clue. 

Beni reuse 
Address changes 

For some unknown reason a number of Staley people are not receiving their 
Journals through the mail each month as they should. Ii you are on that list, 
please drop a note to the Journal editor giving your correct name, present 
address, and place of occupation. Tf you have moved within the last year, give 
your old address also. 

Retired employees are continued on the mailing Hist of the Journal, but 
occasionally through an error a card is dropped out. If you are in that group, 
please notity the Journal office. 
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In the softball world this summer the Clean-U ps did pretty well. On this team are 
Griffin, Tong, Walker, Sturgis, Snyder and Parks, Seated—Wildman, Chaney, White 
and Brown. 

  

James Harper, one of the founders 
of the publishing house of Harper and 
Brothers, was a kindly man, but like 
all human kind his patience could be 
tried beyond endurance by the stupid 
and inquisitive. 

One day it fell his lot to entertain a 
visitor who had called for no other 
purpose than to pry into the confiden- 
tial affairs of his host and his business. 

The man had an insatiable curiosity, 
and Harper had to parry many stupid 
and impertinent questions before he 
heard this remark: ‘You just said, Mr. 
Harper, that your brother John sees to 
the accounts, that your brother Wesley 
superintends the correspondence, and 
that your brother Fletcher keeps the 
business moving, but you haven’t told 
me what you do.” 

“Oh,” replied James, “I have the 

most difficult task in the business.” 
“Really,” exclaimed the visitor. 
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“Doctor,” said the wild-eyed pa- 
tient, as he rose irom the steps of his 
farm homestead and rushed down to 
meet the doctor’s car, ‘I’m in a deuce 
of a pickle. Don’t know where to turn 
for relief.” 

“What's the trouble?” asked the 

doctor. 
“The ghosts of my departed rela- 

tives come and perch on the tops of 
the fence posts all around the 
orchard,” replied the patient. “Every 
night it’s the same old round—they 

just sit there, waiting, waiting, waiting. 

What can I do to get rid of them?” 
“Sharpen the tops of the posts,” the 

doctor prescribed, as he drove off. 
. 

The salty American paragrapher, 
E. W. Howe, wrote: 

“There is only one thing people like 
that is good for them: a good night’s 
sleep.”



REMEMBER? 

We laud our soldiers while they wear their uniforms so smart; 
We forget that underneath that suit there beats a human heart. 
We tell them we are grateful and wish to do our share, 
But when a war is over, how many of us care? 

The other war had soldiers, too, who bravely marched away; 
We glorified them then, you know, as we have done today. 
But when they came back to us in need of sympathy, 
We quite forgot our fine resolves—they met with apathy. 

When this great war has ended and our boys at last return, 
Will we greet them with the same acclaim, or just with unconcern? 
Will all our words prove futile, will their hearts contract with pain, 
When they find that all they meant to us was only selfish gain? 

When our men are through with fighting and their uniforms they doff, 
Don’t think them less than soldiers, though their armaments are off. 
Remember that they need us, as once we needed them. 
Let us not fail them now, for they did not fail us then. 

* ok * * ok 
Editor’s note: This fine poem was weitten by Lillian Hammers, recep- 

tionist at the First National Stores headquarters, in Somerville, Massa- 
chusetts. It was dedicated to her friend, Major D. M, Palmer, at the 
Cushing General Hospital, Framingham, Mass. It is printed is the Journal 
with special permission from Mrs. Hammers. 

  

Brown was a very light sleeper. One 
night he was obliged to stop at a smal] 
hotel, and after much trouble finally 
succeeded in getting to sleep. 

Two hours later came a loud knock- 
ing on his door. 

“What’s the matter?” he asked, 
sleepily. 

“Package downstairs for you, sir,” 
came a boy’s voice. 

“Well, let it stay there! It can wait 
until morning, I suppose?” 

The boy shuffled down the corridor 
and after along time Brown fell asleep 
again. Then came another knocking 
at the door. 

“Well, what’s up now?” Brown de- 
manded. 

“That package—t’ain’t for you!” 
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It was a dark alley in one of the 
worst parts of the town. Three men 
were waiting. One of them pulled a 
slouch hat down over his eyes and 
said: “D’ya see him?” 

Another took a quick peek around 
the corner, “Yes, here he comes!” he 
hissed. 

The man with the slouch hat picked 
up a short thick section of pipe. An- 
other took a heavy wrench and the 
third grabbed a smaller wrench that 
was nonetheless effective in close 

quarters. 
“All right, fellers, let’s go,” one 

whispered. 
And thus, when the boss got around 

the corner, he fowmd his three plumb- 
ers busily at work.



  

The Yard Birds said they enjoyed the summer even if they did not actually hit 
top place. Standing in buck are Glosser, Gregory, Finley, Hornback, Atwood and 
Jones, Seated are Nixon, Webb, Corey and Mears. On the ground are Pritts, Bal- 
lance, Trimby and Hill. 
  

CHEMICAL ANALYSIS OF WOMEN 

SYMBOL: Woo—Thought to be a member of the human family. 
OCCURRENCE: Found both free and combined, usually with men. 
ATOMIC WEIGHT: Accepted at 120, though isotopes vary from 100 to 180. 
PHYSICAL PROPERTIES: Seldom found in a pure state. All colors. Sur- 

face usually covered with a film of paint or oxide. Boils at nothing and 
freezes without reason. Unpolished specimen tends to turn green when in 
the presence of a high polished one. All varieties melt with proper treatment. 
Very bitter is not used correctly. Density is not as great as is generally 
supposed. 

CHEMICAL PROPERTIES: Highly explosive and dangerous in inexperi- 
enced hands. Extremely active in the presence of man. Possesses great 
affinity for gold, silver, platinum and precious stones, Has the ability to 
absorly great quantities of the most expensive foors. May explode spon- 
taneously when left alone with man. Undissolved by liquids, but activity is 
greatly increased when saturated by a spirit solution. Sometimes yields to 
pressure. Vresh variety has great magnetic attraction. Ages rapidly. Very 
caustic at times. 

USES: Chiefly ornamental. Efficient cleaning agent. Acts as positive or nega- 
tive catalyst in the production of fevers, Seldom a good reducing agent. 
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GYP SCHEMES 

Increasing Daily 

“Yes son, if I had a boy like you 
just coming out of the service, there’s 
nothing I'd rather see him do than to 
buy a place like this and go into busi- 
ness for himself. It’s a bargain, boy, 
and with that loan that Uncle Sam has 
promised you, you ought to snap it 
up quick before one of your buddies 
grabs it.” 

There are more than 750 gyp 
schemes being worked today. They 
are successful because many people 
will trust a stranger or try to beat him 
at his own game. The smart way to 
detect a gyp is to investigate first. 

Anticipating this kind of spiel from 
the ruthless type of business broker 
who places profit above patriotism, the 
Better Business Bureau has issued a 

timely booklet for veterans of World 
War II, “Facts Veterans Should Know 
Before Starting a Business”, 

Although aimed primarily at help- 
ing veterans who may wish to avail 
themselves of the business loan pro- 
visions in the G. I. Bill of Rights, the 
little booklet contains tips and warn- 
ings which war workers and others 
who have saved for the day when they 
cin go into something on their own 
will find of value. 

Post-war opportunities are given 
sober appraisal, and the cold facts on 
the high rate of failures in retail busi- 
ness, favorite choice of most people 
who seek to start their own businesses, 
are not spared. The importance of 
business experience and managerial 
ability are stressed. A briefing on a 
score of the most common gyps that 
prey on newcomers to business is also 
given plus additional information of 
a more general nature. 

The Better Business Bureau, a non- 
profit organization maintained by rep- 
utable firms of the community pub- 

4 

lishes many other Fact Booklets on 
business and the gyps that damage 
business, which are available to the 

public at a nominal charge. 
. 

A mother took her seven-year-old 
daughter to a very progressive, modern 
school. Among the questions asked 
was this one: “Are you a little girl or 
little boy?” 

The little girl answered, “I’m a 
boy.” 

Well, the teacher went on at a great 
rate, scaring the poor mother to death 
by saying the child was psychological- 
ly confused, that she should be put 
with the group of problem children, 
she wasn’t quite bright, etc. On the 
way home the mother sid: “Darling, 
why did you say you were a little 
boy?” 

Her daughter gave her a long look. 
‘Well, when anybody asks me a dumb 
question, I give a dumb answer.” 

° 

A small boy asked his father if he 
had any work he could do around the 
place to replenish his finances. The 
father assured him that he could think 

of nothing. 
“Then,” the little boy answered, 

“how about putting me on relief?” 
. 

An elderly lady living in the coun- 
try had a son in the Navy. On one 
of her rare visits to a neighboring town 
she saw a sailor. Trembling with ex- 

citement, she asked him if he knew her 

boy. She told him his name. 
“Well, what ship is he on?” asked 

the sailor. 
“What ship?” exclaimed the old 

lady. “Are there two?” 
. 

One drunk (to another on the side- 
walk): "I can’t help ya up, but Pll 
lie down with ya.”



REMEMBER— 

OCTOBER 14-26 

Decatur and Macon County Community Chest Drive 

Staley people have always been proud 

of their part in making this an ouistand- 

ing community. Our Chest contributions 

are part of our community obligations. 

Let's Each Give a Day's Pay 

  

  

 



‘SOY BEAN OIL MEAL 
Staley's manufacture their Soybean Oit Meal by two 

  

methods—the Expeller process andthe Solvent Ex- 

  

fraction process, These quality products are praduced 
under the strictest supervision With canstant check- 

Ing at every step of the process. The best of equip- 

ment plus knowledge gained through 23. years of 
research and experience assures you a high quality 

product. Staley’s Soybean Oil Meal 
fills an ever increasing demand for 

protein of high digestibility ond 
nutritive value. 

  

____ Protein Feeds 
CORN GLUTEN FEED 

The large amaunt of corbohydrates, in addition to Its protein con- 
tent, makes Staley’s Corn Gluten Feed an efficient camplemeht to 
Staley’s Soybean Oi Meal. Noted fer its high digestibility, this 
Stoley feed gives variety and batance to the ration. Yellow com has 
fong been known to be on important source of Vitamin A. This 
vitamin is concentrated primurily in the hard flinty partion of the 
con kernel and since this is the part of the kernel from which Com 
Gloien Feed is largely mada, itis evident that it }s a very good source 
of Vitamin A, A ¢anstant souree of supply of any feed ingredient if 
important to the feed manufacturer and of course) to the feeder. (7 
this respect corn gluten feed holds gn enviable positian, 

et 
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