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CHRISTMAS SHOPPING
CAN HAVE ITS CHARMS

When I hear women talking about
dreading Christmas shopping I always
feel sorry for them. Christmas is not a
time for people to dread, and if shopping
for gifts becomes a burden, it is not true
C h r i s t m a s shopping. I have always
loved Christmas, the whole season, and
shopping for gifts has always been just
another of the pleasures of the season.

Perhaps it is because my first intro-
duction to Christmas shopping was made
such a marvelous adventure. Ours was
a small Southern Illinois town, but the
stores there at Christmas, when we were
children, were quite as wonderful to us,
as Field's looks to us today. We were two
little yellow-headed girls in a family of
five decidedly adoring grown-ups and be-
tween them they started the Christmas
build-up with us several weeks in ad-
vance.

The head of the house generally start-
ed it along in November by bringing
home from THE OFFICE a thick cata-
log from one of the big Chicago mail or-
der houses. After supper that night.
while the older members read the Senti-
nel, or played the evening game of euchre,
we flopped down on the floor in front of
the glowing base burner and went
through that book together, page by

Page-
While men's felt boots, and harness

for farm horses interested us as little
as coal cooking ranges or churns, we
gave those pages a passing look. We
concentrated, though, on the pages where
were pictured in the most life-like draw-
ings, toys, girls' coats and nice, fancy
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china. Sleds and bicycles always held
the younger sister's attention longest,
but a ruling grandmother had turned
thumbs down on those (we might get
hurt) so we knew looking at the pictures
was all we ever got out of them.

A Sunday or two after the catalog had
become dog-eared the Record-Herald
would come out with page ads for the
big Chicago stores—and again more pic-
ture shopping. By this time we had
reached the list-making stage. Also, al-
though neither of us was gifted with
needles or paint-brush, we were inspired
to start making gifts. As I remember now
a few grimy pen-wipers and lop-sided
pin-cushions were about all we were ever
able to turn out. Our talents seemed
to run in other channels.

THE BIG TRIP

The big day came a few weeks—
maybe two or three—before Christmas.
If it was bright and warm, as Southern
Illinois winter days often are, our aunt
would announce to our mother that she
thought she might take the children
down after school and let them buy some
Christmas presents. That was a day!
It was always about three times as long
as any other day in the year. The min-
ute school was out home we scooted and
after a quick face wash and a change of
coats and hats, we skipped off on the
big trip.

Actually it was a matter of six blocks
from out home to THE STORE but the
things to be seen in those blocks! We
could have saved a little time, and per-
haps added a lot to our excitement, by
going down Chestnut street, but there
were saloons on that street, so we went
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around by Walnut. Even so we passed
the rickety old Broadway house with
its heavenly smell of frying pork chops.
Hardings candy store where the only ice
cream sodas in town were sold, and a
lovely book store where everything in
the world except books jammed the win-
dows.

At THE STORE special Christmas
goods were displayed on counters near
the door and always some young woman,
who ordinarily didn't work in a store,
was brought in for the holiday rush to
see that these things were unloaded on an
eager public. I have seen many Christ-
mas displays since but none ever have
left me quite so breathless as those nar-
row counters filled with fancy teacups,
gift volumes of poems, pin trays and per-
fume bottles.

And the Return
Of actually buying any of these things

I have no memory. Perhaps an under-
standing mother and aunt guided our
choice, but whether or not we bought,
we went shopping, and it was no bore!
The trips always ended the same way.
We returned down Broadway on the
south side of the street instead of the
north, and stopped in for a while to visit
the adored head of the house in THE
OFFICE. That was actually the railway
express office, but it was the most allur-
ing place in the world and no shopping
trip would ever have been complete if
we had not stopped there for a report
on what we had been doing. Since Christ-
mas in an express office is ab'out the
busiest time imaginable, I have an idea
there were times when the kindly grand-
father felt like tossing us out on our
ears—but he always listened to our
stories.

The rest of the trip through the winter
dusk was quite as exciting as the trip
down had been. Things always look more
enticing by lamp light. For instance,
there was that south bay window in the
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Hobbs house. We passed it often and
knew it was just most of the south wall
of her sitting room, but when the lamps
were on, it seemed to stretch back into
interesting and unknown nooks. There
were certain things, too, we always ex-
pected. We know there would always
be a light in Mother Hutter's kitchen,
and we knew just as well there would
never be a light in our dining room.
Grandmother had a special chair in the
dining room window, which gave a view
for a block down the street. We knew
perfectly well she would be sitting there
watching us come up the street, and we
always ended our shopping trips by going
direct to her chair, leaning on the arms
and telling her the whole story. It was
an exciting day for us.

And it is the memory of those trips
and the deep Christmas thrill instilled
then which still lingers when I see stores
decked for Christmas. I still am not a
heavy buyer but I do like Christmas
shopping.

GOOD WHICH MIGHT
RESULT FROM THE WAR

Looking at it from this side of the At-
lantic we feel that nothing good can pos-
sibly come out of that war in Europe.
But listening to the people I meet day
after day I have decided that one good
thing is going to result. People who live
in the United States of America are
learning that they have countless bless-
ings for which to be thankful. I know
they are learning it because every day I
hear people talking about it.

Nations are just big families, and ours
was fast acquiring more and more mem-
bers who took everything that came their
way—and no thanks given. Europeans
have long tried to tell us we lived in a
world of which most of them never dared
dream. We have never understood their
words until recently.
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I love the Christmas-tide, and yet,

I notice this, each year I live;

I always like the gifts I get,

But how I love the gifts I give!

CAROLYN WELLS.
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STALEY POURING SPOUT REVOLUTIONIZES

SYRUP INDUSTRY

Housewives Welcome

Latest Discovery

For the last several months our syrup
department has been talking in exclama-
tion points. First it was an amazing
new syrup that was being made with
Sweetose. That deserves exclamation
points and big black type. Now the pack-
age syrup division comes along with more
big news—it is putting a pouring spout
on all syrup cans!

Ever since syrups have been made for
use in the home the can in which they
were packed has been a worry, a bother
and a trial to the housewife. The cans
were hard to pry open; pouring the syrup
or dipping it out was messy, sticky busi-
ness; and closing the can again without
practically sealing it forever was a task
the average housewife admitted was be-
yond her.

Always a Favorite

From the time corn syrup was first
introduced to the syrup loving public
almost a hundred years ago, it caught on
and has steadily grown in favor. Corn
syrup simply had to be good to continue
as a best seller all those'years, when
manufacturers continued to pack it in
friction top cans. Friction was an appro-
priate word there, for those tops have
caused more than their share of friction
during the long years that they have
closed, effectively, corn syrup cans.

When friction tops were first put into
use they were fine—much better than
anything that had thus far been used.
They replaced the tops that were solder-
DECEMBER, 1939

ed on and had to be cut off. Naturally
they were welcomed. But long ago they
outgrew their welcome. For years house-
wives had struggled to open syrup cans
—Staley's were no easier to open than
any of the others—and have lost their
tempers and damaged their hands.

Housewife's Problem

Friction tops are put on under pres-
sure, and they come off the same way,
by the application of hard labor and an
assortment of all the odd tools that can
be found in the kitchen drawer. Gen-
erally the woman who bought the syrup
so hopefully made her first attempt with
a knife blade. That seldom pried the
lid off, so she resorted to stronger instru-
ments until she ended up by opening the
can with a screw-driver and an accom-
panying splash of syrup.

Thick syrups do not pour well from
wide-mouthed containers and friction
top syrup cans are wide mouthed. As
the main reason for buying the syrup
had been to use it, pouring was neces-
sary, and that usually meant getting
syrup not only into the pitcher or cup,
but "all over the side of the can, on the
hands, and the kitchen table. Mopping
up syrup is a messy job, and the thrifty
woman, who was nearing the boiling
point by this time anyway, seethed when
she thought of the syrup she was losing.
If it had ended there it would not have
been quite so bad, but every time the
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The syrup pours in a full stream, if needed, but checks quickly and none sticks to the
side of the can.
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syrup was used from that can it was the
same story. The lid had to be pressed
down to preserve the syrup and then the
good old tool collection had to come out
again for another grand opening.

First Attempt

During the forty years that friction
top cans have been in use a great many
attempts were made to find something
better. About as near as anyone ever
came was to make a pouring spout that
was sold with the syrup and put on
after the can was opened in the home.
One obvious objection to that arrange-
ment was that women hate to assemble
household articles before they can use
them.

It was the best the can manufacturer
could suggest at the time because syrup
packers demanded a great deal of a pour-
ing spout. They said it must be built
into the can lid, fitting precisely. It
must come to the edge of the can, so
that the syrup, when poured would not
stick to the can. On the other hand a
pouring spout must not protrude. It
must have a slightly curved surface to
make pouring easy, but it must not be
built higher than the rim of the can.
Finally the can must pack and stack
and travel just as well as ever, and when
it reached its final destination—the
kitchen—the pouring spout must be in
perfect working condition.

It Must Be Good

The Staley company puzzled over this
problem for years. The complaints which
flooded in over a long period of time
worried the men who are considering the
problem, but these same complaints
made plain one fact. When a change in
can tops was made it must be the change
that was needed. No make-shift arrange-
ment would do, and until the perfect
spout was found it seemed better that
no change be made at all.

In an attempt to find that perfect
DECEMBER, 1939

spout, can manufacturers and syrup
makers tried out many ideas. The syrup
maker would have an idea which he
passed on to the can manufacturer, who
immediately pointed out reasons why it
would not work. Then the can manu-
facturers had their share of ideas which
seemed perfect in the designing depart-
ment and failed of performance when
tried out. It was just one of those deals
that goes on and on. The general public
sees nothing of the work behind the
scenes and knows nothing of it, therefore
wonders why in the world something is
not done to remedy a bad situation.

Efforts Rewarded
Several months ago it seemed certain

that the search was ended. A pouring
spout had been perfected by the Staley
company which answered all the require-
ments. Careful and extensive experi-
mental runs were made and hopes were
confirmed. The pouring spout which the
Staley company had long been wanting
was an actual fact.

Work went forward at top speed, put-
ting the Staley spout into all can tops.
Now, just a few months after the last
confirming tests were run, every can of
Staley syrup is packed in a spout-
equipped can. Even the five and ten
pound bucket type cans have the pour-
ing spout. These cans, which have many
uses after the syrup is gone, can still
be used as dinner pails or water buckets
because the tops still can be taken off,
just as before.

The good points of the Staley pouring
spout are so many and so obvious that
one wonders why women ever tolerated
those old friction top cans as long as
they did. The Staley spout has a pro-
tective cap which pries off easily, and
fits back on neatly and quickly. The
syrup pours out into a narrow stream,
making it a simple matter to fill a pitch-
er, measuring cup or even a spoon. The
stream can be checked quickly so that
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exact amounts can be poured. Since
Staley's syrups are invaluable in a great
variety of recipes this ability to measure
accurately and easily is important.

On All Cans
All sizes and flavors of Staley's syrups

are now packed in spout-equipped cans.
This means, among other things, that
the housewife who formerly kept only
one can of syrup on her shelf, now feels
safe to buy two or three flavors at a
time. Since she can open and close the
cans so easily she likes to buy a variety
of flavors so that she can have the one
she wants when she needs it.

Not the least interesting part of this
whole thing is that the Staley company
has been able to give its customers this
highly useful and efficient feature with-
out adding a cent to the price the cus-
tomer pays for his syrup.

Kay Adams Marries

Kay Adams, until recently secretary
to Mr. Staley, and Edmund Lodge were
married in the home of her parents in
Monticello, 111., Nov. 25, in a candle
light service. About fifty relatives and
friends saw the bride, in pearl gray vel-
vet, given in marriage by her father,
Calvin W. Adams. Her sister, Florence,
her only attendant, wore violet velvet.
William T. Lodge was his cousin's best
man.

Following the wedding Mr. and Mrs.
Lodge left by motor for their home in
Camp Verde, Ariz.

Among the wedding guests were four
people from the Staley organization,
Frances Grove, sales, a cousin of the
bride, Ruth Pownall, Margaret Wood
and Jean Goldmann.

It is easy to measure a spoonful of syrup when there is a spout like this on the can.
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TWO 20 YEAR MEN
STARTED AS STENOGRAPHERS

Twenty years ago this month two
young men who were both heralded as
expert stenographers, came to work at
Staley's. Both, too, came here to work
for former bosses who were then work-
ing for the Staley company. The young
men were Roy M. Ives and A. S. Crabb.
Both are still with the company, but
both have long ago layed away their
shcrt-hand note books.

Ives to Sales

Roy Ives came to the sales department
because his former boss had taken a
job in that department and wanted a
good right hand as Roy had proved to be.
The boss was G. A. Johnson. When Mr.
Johnson was manager of a big local
wholesale grocery company his stenog-
rapher and in time indispensable assist-
ant, was Roy Ives. Graduated from De-
catur High school and later from a busi-
ness school, Roy had trained his hands
to work as quickly, and accurately as
his extremely quick and active mind.

When he went to the National Grocery
company he was rather new as a stenog-
rapher and extremely untried in the sales
of food stuffs, but he caught on with
amazing rapidity. Probably Mr. John-
son did not realize just how valuable
young Ives was until the two'were sep-
arated. Realization came soon enough
after that. Mr. Johnson came to the
Staley company in November, 1919, and
in December, 1919, he had Roy Ives
with him as his assistant.

Still I I . . . I Notes
Roy's first job was to have charge of

syrup and sugar sales, and with slight
variations he still has the same position.
For a short while, in addition to his other
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Roy M. Ives is another of Staley's yoniit;
old timers.

A. S. Crabb has a smile even on busy days.
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duties he handled export sales, and sev-
eral years ago he took over package
starches. He never writes letters now,
but stenographers who have worked for
him have found that he can often read
"cold" notes when they themselves are
stumped.

While quite young Mr. Ives and his
high school sweetheart were married.
They have one child, a lovely daughter,
who in addition to being a beautiful
young girl, is sending home high honor
grades from the University of Illinois.

Crabb Followed Burwell
When Albert S. Crabb came to the

Staley traffic office in December, 1919,
he came to work for a man with whom
he had been associated most of the time
since 1913. That was T. C. Burwell who
was then, as now, Staley traffic manager.
The two men had first worked together
in 1913 when both were working for the
Wabash railroad. Al was then a stenog-
rapher and later a rate clerk. In 1918
Mr. Burwell came to the Staley company
as traffic manager, and almost at once
he started negotiations to get his old
partner to come too. About a year later
Al arrived.

The new comer worked as rate clerk
when he first came to the company but
soon took over milling-in-transit records
and now, still in charge of that work, is
recognized all over the United States,
in milling and railway circles, as the out-
standing authority on that complicated
work.

Like Railroad Best
Al was born near Decatur and has

lived in and about here most of his life.
From time to time he has tried various
jobs. Soon after he got out of school he
tried farming and he even tried working
on a newspaper for a short while, but he
had tried railroad work in the meantime
and that was the work he liked.

There was a time when his friends
thought he was going to diet down to
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jockey weight so that he could spend all
of his time at his favorite sport—horse
racing. But he contented himself with
following the races, by newspaper stories
generally, but by actual attendance at
the track when possible. He has now
given up all thought of ever owning a
racing stable, but he still manages to
take part of his vacation along in May,
and be in the vicinity of Louisville dur-
ing that time.

Mrs. I . S. Grubbs

Mrs. Ida M. Grubbs, wife of L. S.
Grubbs of our M. and L. department,
died in St. Mary's hospital Nov. 19. She
had been ill for two weeks. Mrs. Grubbs
was born in Mt. Zion, 111., but had lived
in Decatur for forty years.

She leaves one daughter, Mrs. Gene
Roberts whose husband is in our M. and
L. department, a son, Kenneth Grubbs,
of Toledo, Ohio, a brother and two sis-
ters.

Funeral services were conducted from
Mondon's with burial in Fairlawn cem-
etery.

Credit Union Report

Luther Hiser, treasurer of the Staley
Credit Union, has issued the following
trial balance to Oct. 31, 1939:

Cash $ 5,038.45
Personal loans 302,123.14
Bonds at cost 9,592.65
Furniture ' 309.10
Prepaid expense.... 196.88
Notes payable $ 6.500.00
Interest on notes

payable 112.64
Accounts payable.. 756.72
Shares 274,953.18
Accrued dividends.. 6,930.94
Guaranty fund 12.795.53
Surplus 15.211.21

$317,260.22 $317,260.22
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DRAMATIC CLUB PLANS BUSY
AND INTERESTING SEASON

Christmas Party, Play,

Both in Production

With two shows in production and an
orchestra and chorus rehearsing the
Staley Dramatic club seems to be doing
right well for an organization a month
old. The two shows are a play to be
given soon, at some date soon after the
holidays, and a big musical entertain-
ment to be given for the children of
Staley employees on the afternoon of Sat-
urday, Dec. 23. The definite date has not
been set for production of the play but
announcements concerning that will be
made later.

The big show for children is just the
annual Christmas party in a new dress.
This year the entertainment is being
given by, as well as for, Staley people.
Freddy Hensey, dancing instructor, and
experienced in staging such affairs, has
charge of this production. Dancers and
singers with some comedy musicians will
make up the acts. The orchestra will
play and a chorus of Staley office girls
will sing.

Joe Grossman Directs «

The orchestra which will play at all
dramatic club events, is under the di-
rection of Joe Grossman, of the stand-
ards office. He has had considerable or-
chestra experience both in high school
and in Millikin university, and has play-
ed for years with dance bands. While
he is a pianist, he will devote all of his
time to conducting. Augusta Walter,
feed sales, and an accomplished pianist,
DECEMBER, 1939

Tom Moran thought for a long time we
needed a Dramatic club and then got a
crowd together and organized one. Now he
is the president, and is taking part in the
first play.

will play with the orchestra. Augusta
comes from one of Decatur's famous
musical families, for her father, the late
Robert Walter, was for years the con-
ductor of Decatur's famous Goodman
band.

The girls who will make up the chorus
for the Christmas entertainment are
being directed by Virginia King, ac-
counting. Virginia will also act as ac-
companist for the group.
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The Christmas entertainment for children of Staley employees is under the general super-
vision of Homer Chastain, left, and Ted Shondel.

Play readers hard at work 11 guess). Anyway, this trio read a number of plays before
recommending "It's Papa Who Pays" as the first production for the Staley Dramatic club.
The readers are Ruth Pownall, Marion Trow and Gerry Horton.
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Tommy Wagner's (^iing
Another group of musical numbers is

being arranged by still another talented
Staley employee. Tommy Wagner, office
janitor, is organizing some of the colored
employees who will sing a few groups
of songs. Tommy not only plays the
piano, but he writes music and has had
much experience and considerable suc-
cess as a director of choruses and quar-
tets.

This big Christmas party, which will
be for children of employees only, is to
be held in Johns Hill Junior High school
at 2 o'clock on the afternoon of Satur-
day, Dec. 23. Tickets for the affair will
be given out to the fathers by the fore-
men, and no grown-ups will be admitted.
Workers from the local Recreation cen-
ters will be on hand to see that the chil-
dren are well cared for, and traffic around
the building will be regulated by special-
ly detailed officers.

While one group is busy getting this
entertainment into shape, Frank Gross-

man is busy directing the cast for the
first play the club is to give. A comedy
of American family life, centering about
advertising contests has been selected.
The play, "It's Papa Who Pays,'' is
funny, and is well cast, so the Dramatic
club seems off to a good start.

With the exception of Mrs. W. G.
Reynolds, wife of our personnel man-
ager, all parts in the play are being taken
by Staley employees. The Dramatic club
has a rule that employees or members of
their families are eligible to take part in
any plays.

Selects Cast
Mrs. Reynolds plays the mother, to

Gerry Horton's father. Dick, the son,
is played by Xorvel Grain, and Babs,
the daughter, by Frances Dunn. Edith,
Babs' friend, is played by Edna Scully,
while the part of her cousin Wayne is
played by Jimmy Dustin. Betty Lou
Allison plays the part of Grace, the well-
dressed aunt, Lee is played by Herbert
Scholes, and Dora, his bride, is played

The Grossman brothers are important members of the Staley Dramatic club. Joe, left,
has taken over the organization and direction of the orchestra, and Frank, right, is directing
the first play.
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by Dorothy Cooney. The hard-boiled
Miss Atwood is played by Virginia Gar-
ver. Tommy Moran plays the part of
Fixer Phipps, a reporter, and Merle Fin-
son plays Mr. Magoon.

Rehearsals have been going well, for
most of the people in the cast have had
considerable experience in such plays be-
fore. When it is produced it will be
given in the Johns Hill auditorium, and
will be for Staley employees and their
families. Any outside guests whom an
employee cares to bring must have a
ticket which will be purchased through
the Fellowship club.

Ruokers to Texas

Frank Rucker, 17, building cooper,
and Mrs. Rucker, returned from a trip
to Texas in October enthusiastic about
everything but fishing in a small boat on
the gulf. That, according to Land Lub-
ber Rucker, is no sport for guys with
weak stomachs. Frank went out on the
gulf with a crowd, and really caught
some fine fish but he had no appetite
for them or anything else for days.

Otherwise the trip was most success-
ful. When the Ruckers left Decatur they
thought they might drive down into the
Missouri Ozarks and spend a few days
visiting. Going was good, and when, at
the end of the second day they found
themselves well along, they just kept
going. On the way they visited in Kan-
sas and Oklahoma, and finally in Sher-
man and Dallas, Tex. Eventually they
got to Galveston and it was there that
two cousins almost finished our Frank
by taking him fishing.

The return trip was made through
Louisiana, Mississippi, Tennessee, Ken-
tucky, and then up through Cairo and
the Illinois oil fields. Cotton and oil
seemed to be holding the center of in-
dustrial attention everywhere they went.
Their trip covered 2520 miles, and every
minute, they said, was most enjoyable.
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Chemist With Oil Firm

Alpha H. Morris, next to the youngest
of feed sales manager H. T. Morris' five
sons, has recently taken a position as
chemist with the Allied Oil Corporation,
at their refinerv in St. Elmo, 111. He was

Alpha Morris, who was graduated from
the University of Illinois late in the summer,
now has a position in a commercial labora-
tory.

graduated from the University of Illinois
last summer, with a B.S. in chemistry.

All during his years in Decatur High
school and while he was at James Milli-
kin university Alpha devoted a great
deal of time to music. He was a member
of the famous Red Coats band in high
school, and went to Millikin on a music
scholarship. There he played in the uni-
versity band and orchestra, and at the
same time played in the Grace Methodist
church orchestra. He did his first three
years of university work at Millikin, but
took his last year at the University of
Illinois.
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Staley Fellowship Journal,
December, 1919,

Dorothy Baker, editor

C. A. "Boob'' Keck, pipe fitter fore-
man, and his gang were featured in an ar-
ticle. Illustrations showed progress be-
ing made on laying the water main from
the river to the plant, and on the steam
main connecting the old and new boiler
houses.

W. O. Jamison, in charge of the re-
cently opened employment office, an-
nounced that there were 1652 men work-
ing in the plant. Of this number 715 had
been hired since the first of September.

The power plant extension and the
syrup house were being built.

The first Staley basketball team was
being organized with Buster Woodworth
as captain and manager. Others to be
named for the team were Otto Pahlman,
Doc West, Walter Meinert and Art Wat-
kins.

The company announced that it would
buy staple groceries and canned goods in
wholesale lots and sell to employees.

Albert Crabb was a recent addition to
the traffic office forces. •

Roy W. Ives joined the sales staff.

The Staley Journal,
December, 1924,
Ruth Cade, editor

In a short story contest staged by the
Journal, for children of employees, the
winners were Margaret Fisher, Muriel
Owen and Maxaline Humphrey.
DECEMBER, 1939

Maggie 1'rell was crowned queen of
the indoor circus given by Headquarters
company. She was presented with a dia-
mond ring, and rode in the Armistice
Day parade.

Among construction jobs underway
was the paving of Seventh street (now
Twenty-Second) as far north as Eldo-
rado, Eldorado street, and new sidewalks
on Eldorado. There was much talk of
building a viaduct along Seventh street
over the Wabash tracks.

Announcement was made of the mar-
riage in August of Johnny Shyer, elec-
trician, and Bessie Anderson, plant nurse.

Chester May, blacksmith helper, and
Lucile May, supervisor at Decatur and
Macon County hospital, were married in
Springfield.

Otto Sutter, who worked in the labora-
tory while attending Millikin university,
was a member of the university Brown
Debate team.

The Staley Journal,
December, 1929,
Ruth Cade, editor

Gene Roberts and his basketball team
promised fans an interesting winter.

Joe McGinnity, famous Iron Man of
baseball and former Staley employee,
died in Brooklyn.

Members of the basketball team were
honored at a dinner in the club house.
Charley Long cooked, Howard File pre-
sided and Rol Staley entertained with
Chick Sale imitations.
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Tools with,
mushroomed
heads must
not be used.
Have them,

drejjed promptly

1 SAFETY CODE
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SAFETY DIRECTOR MOVES

INTO NEW QUARTERS

When Roy Rollins, safety director,
moved his office in November, history
started repeating. He moved into a room
just across the hall from the Standards
office, in the second floor of the manu-
facturing department office building. His
chief interest in getting into it was that
it is larger than the office he had been
occupying, and is much nearer the First
Aid hospital. He has no recollection of
its earlier history.

People who have been around the
plant for fifteen years remember when
that room was first partitioned off from
the second floor of the store room. It
was walled off and there the first plant
hospital was installed. It really was two
rooms then, with the room at the head
of the stairs for waiting patients, and
the west part, with the windows, an op-
erating room.

Hospital Opens

It was in 1924 that this first hospital
was installed. Bessie Anderson—now
Mrs. John Shyer—was the nurse who
was put in charge. Under the supervision
of Dr. M. W. Fitzpatrick, hospital fur-
niture was installed, the rooms were
painted white and gray, and white cur-
tains were put up at the windows. It
was small, but most complete, but the
chief objection everyone had to it was
that it was up a flight of stairs.

The chief reason for locating the hos-
pital there was that it was just across the
hall from the laboratory. Until the hos-
pital had been opened all first aid work
was taken care of by the chemists in
the laboratory, and the idea seemed to
persist that the hospital should be near
the lab in case the nurse needed help.
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Next An Office

After about two years the upstairs
location proved unsatisfactory and the
First Aid was moved to quarters in the
rear of the welfare house. The two little
rooms were then taken over by the lab-
oratory. The outer room was christened
the library and was furnished with book-
cases, a magazine rack and reading table.
The small room to the west was fitted
up as an office for Howard File, chief
chemist, and was the first private office
he had ever had since coming to the
Staley company. Always before he had
had a desk in one end of the lab.

When the laboratory office was moved
over to the new administration building
in 1930 the laboratory kept the two
rooms, and turned them over to Earl
Hettinger for his sample mailing room.
After he moved out a year ago into the
new laboratory the room was left vacant.

Old Department

While the safety office is new, tne
department is old and well established
with the Staley company. The National
Safety Council was established in 1913
and less than three years later the Staley
company had a safety director, although
it did not affiliate with the national or-
ganization for several years.

Charles Murphy was the first safety
man and when, he took charge about
1916 he found plenty to do. Until then
safety and first aid had been cared for
as well as possible by the laboratory.
After Mr. Murphy left, Morgan O'Brien
took charge of safety, and he in turn,
was followed by F. W. Stone, who was
the first man to devote his entire time to
that work.
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After Mr. Stone left Alfred Rosenow
had charge for a short time, and he in
turn was followed by Clark Gidel. Later
W. G. Reynolds was given the job, and
when he was made personnel manager
Roy Rollins took over.

Work Changes
Through the years the scope of safety

work has changed considerably. From a
condition when accidents were accepted
as a matter of course the Staley plant
now has reached the point where acci-
dents are not only not accepted—they
are not expected. One of the tasks which
Mr. Rollins has set himself has been
that of completing records of plant safety
work. A comprehensive filing system has

been put in which gives a good picture
of the plant safety situation.

In addition to his filing cabinets, Mr.
Rollins has another set of cabinets in
his new office of which he is quite proud.
These are the cases in which he keeps
his stock of safety shoes. For several
years men in all departments in the plant
have been wearing safety shoes. For the
convenience of these men the safety office
keeps a supply of various sizes and styles
on hand, and almost any day the safety
director can be caught in the role of a
shoe clerk.

Mike Honold, foreman of the refinery,
has been ill for several weeks.

Roy Rollins says there may be fancier offices but there are none he likes better than
his new one.
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Christmas Party

J. H. Galloway, plant superintendent,
will give his traditional Christmas party
for the boys Dec. 18. That is the regular
meeting night of the Staley Foremen's
club, and all of the club members, with
several others, are being asked to the
party. The affair will be given in the
Staley club house as other parties have
been in recent years.

Bill McGuire, our soybean envoy ex-
traordinary, had an opportunity to use
all his diplomacy recently in a little
brush with the Decatur police. The first
morning the Law ordered Bill over to the
curb and told him, in no uncertain terms,
all about speed laws. The next morning,
seeing the same team cruising about Bill
passed them and waved THEM to the
curb. Then, in that sweet voice of his,
asked them, "How'm I doing boys?"

To International

H. T. Morris, feed sales manager, and
K. J. Maltas, assistant, spent a few days
in Chicago early in December attending
the International Live Stock exposition.
Both men have a great many friends
among the exhibitors and were delighted
to see prize-winning stock which had
been fed on Staley Soybean Oil Meal.

Mother Dies

Mrs. Capitola Gepford died suddenly
in the family home Nov. 26. She had
been living recently with her son, Harry,
Staley millwright.

Charley Long, the great detective,
went to work on a case for Kathryn
Sheehy lately and the last report was
that Charley thought he would reach a
solution. Kathryn got into some traffic
difficulties, and Charley was going to
see that justice was done her.
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Is 9O Years Old

Mrs. Lydia C. Davenport left her
house to take care of itself for one day
in November while she came to Decatur
to celebrate her ninetieth birthday in
the home of her daughter, Mrs. Jesse
Tinch. Perfectly well and active, Mrs.
Davenport lives alone in her own home

Mrs. Lydia C. Davenport was photo-
graphed with her birthday cake.

in Springfield, and does all her own
housework. She has lived in her present
home over fifty years.

She frequently visits her son-in-law
and daughter in Decatur, and as long
as there were Staley picnics in the sum-
mer she made a special point of attend-
ing fhem. She still comes to Decatur
often and always for her birthday. This
year the ninety candles promised to
crowd the cake so Mrs. Tinch made two
cakes.

Mrs. Davenport's son-in-law is Jesse
Tinch, who has been in our starch ship-
ping office for years.
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Gladys Lindsey, checker in the office
cafeteria, brings us the picture oj her happy
young son, Ronald Eugene, two months old.
Gladys's husband is George Lindsey.

Bill's Fast Car
We have heard of people who do not

know their own strength but Bill Kos-
sieck, pumping station, is one who evi-
dently does not know the power of his
own car. At least he and the local police
have different ideas about its speed. So
far the police have the most convincing
arguments.

Born —To Mr. and Mrs. E. W. \Yel-
ker, Nov. 5, in Emory University hos-
pital, Atlanta, Ga., a daughter. She has
been named Myanne. Mr. Welker is our
southeastern division package sales man-
ager, living in Atlanta.

Born — To Mr. and Mrs. Stephen
Rambitz, Oct. 3, in St. Mary's hospital,
a son. He has been named Stephen Allen.
His father works in the oil refinery and
his grandfather, Louis Rambitz, works
in the millhouse.
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Born — To Mr. and Mrs. Richard
Ryan, Nov. 13, in St. Mary's hospital, a
son. He has been named Robert. Mr.
Ryan is in the accounting department.

Lucile May says that was not an en-
durance test she was running the night
she was driving round and round the
block in Assumption. She was hunting
for Baldy and was afraid to stop her
engine, so she drove around the village
for a few hours until he finally appeared.
We didn't hear the rest of the story but
we suppose he hopped in as she went
around a corner.

Since the day of her birth, last August,
Connie June Dash has been educating Fa-
ther. Now he knows all about baby feeding
schedules and how even good babies some-
times cry'. Father is Russell Dash, oj pack-
age sales, and he proudly tells all comers
that one reason Connie June is such a winner
is because she is being brought up on Stal-
ey's Syrup. Mrs. Dash was the former June
Lukes, and before her marriage worked in
our sales office.
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Cowden-Lappin

J. E. Lappin and Mrs. Nora Cowden,
both of Decatur, went to St. Louis Nov.
10 and were married. Mr. Lappin is an
old Staley employee, having worked in
the refinery for a number of years. He
and his wife are living at 1904 East
North street.

Off on Vacation

Henry Trent, syrup house, took his va-
cation in November, as did his son
Charles, who works on the extra board.
They, with Mrs. Trent, drove to Okla-
homa where they visited for two weeks
with relatives.

t

Little Tony Lents likes to pull his hair
down over his eyes and flop down on his
tummy and think things over. His name
really is Harold Ivan but because he looks
so much like his father, Harold, who is al-
ways called Tony, the youngster gets thai
name too. Little Tony was born last spring,
but even his father admits that he is an
unusual child. His father is co-manager of
our credit department, and his grandfather,
Eli Lents, and uncle, Norman, both work in
the plant. An aunt, Mid Schiene, is in files.
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You can't beat a hair-bow for style, and
Sheila Joyce Suhl at 10 months old, is all for
style—and it's a serious matter with her
too. Her grandfather is A. B. Spicer, of the
packing house. Her mother was formerly
Margaret Spicer.

I i i i « .< , i i Gang Exposed

Through the years the Journal has
kept away from exposing raw deals but
this once it is breaking its rule. Three of
the boys pulled such a fast one at the
November meeting of the Foremen's
club—three nice boys who have always
been leaders in the community and that
sort of thing. Two of them insist that
they were innocent, but the next day they
were seen smoking very expensive cigars.

The real brains of the crime, the boys
insist, was Merle Finson, but Lisle Brown
and Subby Kalb were certainly in on the
kill, and were the ones with the expensive
cigars the following day. They never
bought those cigars out of their lunch
money, to say the least.

Because he has such an honest face
Merle Finson was made secretary of the
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Foremen's club, and one of his duties has
been to write the names of each member
on a slip of paper, put all the papers in a
hat and have someone draw out the name
for the door prize. For a few months
things went along fine and then in No-
vember the trio decided to start to work.
Merle wrote names on slips of paper,
Subby Kalb with all the dignity in the
world stirred them, and Brownie drew
one out. And of course, the name he
drew was that of Merle. It was discovered
later that the only name he could draw
was Merle's because that was the only
name written on the papers, according to
investigators. Merle's excuse was that he
had signed his name so often recently
that it had become automatic with him.

Since George Walker, special products
sales, did not know this picture was taken
he probably will be properly surprised when
he sees it in print. He should thank us that
•we picture him in such a serious pose, and
reading More Business. Dan Buzzard
snapped it one day while George was wait-
ing in the print shop.

Tho Four R's
In a few more years the signature

''R. Ryan" may mean anything or noth-
ing. A few years ago it belonged ex-
clusively to that red-headed young Dem-
ocrat, Richard Ryan, in our accounting
department. Then he married a girl
named Ruby, so there was another R.
Ryan. Then they had a son whom they
named Richard and now they have an-
other son named Robert. As there are
still a great many Christian names begin-
ning with that same letter the Ryans
have unlimited possibilities.

Mother Dies
Mrs. Johanna Penney died in Spring-

field, Nov. 16. She was the mother of
Frank Penney who is a boiler maker in
the plant.

I wish to thank the men in the plant
who remembered me so kindly with
flowers during the illness and at the time
of the death of my mother.

Frank Penney.

The sympathy and kind thoughts of
our many Staley friends were greatly
appreciated.

L. S. Grubbs and family.

Gene Buzzard's fa-
vorite play-thing is a
tractor and he had
just found one stand-
ing by the road when
his father, Dan Buz-
zard, print shop fore-
man, snapped this
picture.
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PAINESVILLE FORMS

FELLOWSHIP CLUB BRANCH

Johnny Anderson, Staley Fellowship
club secretary, has reason to feel that he
is a top-notch salesman. He spent a few
days in Painesville, Ohio, at our new
plant, late in November, and signed up
all except one regular employee there as
club members. That one joined the next
week.

Everybody Joins

With perhaps a half dozen exceptions
the Painesville plant employees are all
Painesville men who had never worked
for the Staley company before. When
John appeared in their midst telling his
Fellowship club story he found a most
receptive audience. Probably one big
selling point was that the personnel of
the plant in Decatur and the sales forces
belong to the club almost 100 percent
and have for years. The Painesville peo-
ple evidently decided if we liked it so
well in Decatur it must be worth while.

Activities carried on by the club in De-
catur will be duplicated in Painesville
whenever possible. Just what those activ-
ities are to be has not as yet been defin-
itely decided. Because the personnel in
the Ohio plant is considerably smaller
than that in Decatur the possibilities are
rather limited.

Plan Party

One party has been definitely decided
upon. That is the big Christmas celebra-
tion and the first get-together the new
plant employees have ever had. A com-
mittee has been appointed to make ar-
rangements and already things are taking
shape.

Probably this party will be on Christ-
mas day and will be for all employees and
their families. Several features are being
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planned which will help everyone get
acquainted with everyone else, and have
a generally good time. If the Staley Fel-
lowship in Ohio is anything like the one
in Decatur has been for the last 22 years,
this party is just the first of many, many
enjoyable affairs.

Visitors From Mexico

Early in December a visitor at the of-
fices was our Mexican broker, Manuel
Leon Ortega. Mrs. Ortega, who accom-
panied her husband to Decatur, also vis-
ited friends in the office.

Mr. Ortega has been the Staley broker
in Mexico City for many years and has a
great many warm friends in the Staley
organization.

Miss Van Kuiken Marries
On Thanksgiving day Miss Lucille

Van Kuiken, of Grand Rapids, Mich.,
changed her name to Mrs. Etheridge.
For several years Mrs. Etheridge has
been assistant to her brother, Evert Van
Kuiken, in his brokerage business. The
firm has been the Staley broker in Grand
Rapids over a long period of time, and
through this connection many Staley
people know the bride and have come to
regard her business ability very highly.

As long as John Kuhns lost hats only,
it wasn't so bad, but he has started now
misplacing his glasses. We only hope
John doesn't leave other articles of per-
sonal adornment about.

Secretary: "There's a woman peddler
outside."

Boss: "Tell him to step in and bring
his samples with him."
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LEE'S LETTER TO HIS SON

When Guy Hudgins, of our yard de-
partment, was visiting in Mississippi last
summer, he came across this letter, which
is said to have been written by Robert
E. Lee to a son:

"My dear Son: Your letters breathe a
spirit of frankness. They have given my-
self and your mother great pleasure. You
must study to be frank with the world;
frankness is the child of honesty and
courage. Say what you mean to do on
every occasion, and take it for granted
you mean to do right. If a friend asks a
favor, you should grant it if it is in rea-
son. If not, tell him plainly why you
cannot. You will wrong him and you
will wrong yourself by equivocation of
any kind.

"Never do a wrong thing to make a
friend or to keep one. The man who re-
quires you to do so is dearly purchased
at a sacrifice. Deal kindly but firmly
with your classmates: you will find it the
policy that will wear best.

"Above all, do not appear to others
what you are not. If you have any fault
to find with anyone, tell him, not others,
of that complaint. There is no more dan-
gerous experiment than that of under-
taking to be one thing before a man's face
and another behind his back. We should
live, act and say nothing to the injury of
anyone. It is not only best as a matter of
principle, but it is the path to peace and
honor.

"In regard to duty, let me in conclu-
sion of this hasty letter inform you that
nearly one hundred years ago there was
a day of gloom and darkness, still known
as 'the dark day—a day when the light
of the sun was slowly extinguished as an
eclipse. The legislature of Connecticut
was in session and, as the members saw
the unexpected darkness coming on, they
PAGE 26

shared in the general awe and terror. It
was supposed by many that the last day
—the Day of Judgment—had come.

"Someone, in the consternation of the
hour, moved an adjournment. There
arose an old Puritan legislator, Daven-
port Stanford, who said that if the last
day had come he desired to be found at
his place of duty, and therefore he moved
that candles be brought so that the house
could proceed with its duty.

"There was quietness in that man's
mind, the quietness of heavenly wisdom,
and inflexible willingness to obey present
duty.

"Duty, then, is the sublimest word in
our language. Do your duty in all things,
like the old Puritan. You cannot do more.
You should never let me and your mother
wear one gray hair for any lack of duty
on your part.

"Your affectionate Father."

Cocoanut Pie Day

Following his usual custom Mr. Staley
Sr., is treating everyone in the plant to
cocoanut pie again this year. The cocoa-
nuts, from palm trees on his place in
Miami, arrived early in the month, and
Bessie Case, cafeteria manager, has been
storing them in preparation for the big
day.

Since Christmas is so close it was de-
cided to make the big pie day somewhat
of a Christmas celebration too, and
Thursday, Dec. 21, is the day selected.
On that day cocoanut pie will be served
in all dining rooms free to all employees.

Staley pie bakers are justly famous for
the excellent pies they make. Of all the
pastries they make, none are better than
their fresh cocoanut pies. Mr. Staley's
gift makes possible this unusual treat
each year.
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In their very handsome new maroon and white suits the Staley basketball team members
had their pictures taken at the opening of what has so jar been a most successful season.
Those in the rear row, left to right, are Charlie Nuehs, manager, V. Rusk, W. Chamberlain,
Dave Hopkins and Bob Hopkins. Those in front are Bob Fisher, D. Cox, Clifford Hopkins
and Clyde Smith. Max Craig did not get there in time to get into the picture.

In Masonic Lodge 5O Years
\V. H. Randolph, salesman in our New

York office, was recently honored by La-
fayette Lodge, No. 27, F. and A. M.
in Rahway, N. J., upon rounding out
fifty years as a member of the Masonic
order. The Masonic Lodge of New Jer-
sey presented him with a half century
Grand Lodge token at this time.

Mr. Randolph, who was born and has
lived all his life in Rahway, has been
active in community affairs there for
years. His activities as a member of
the Board of Freeholders, Board of Edu-
cation, Board of Health, director of the
DECEMBER, 1939

Y. M. C. A., and service in the volunteer
Protection Hose company were all
spoken of by the speaker of the evening.

At Main Gate
Harvey Thompson, an old timer with

the company, now greets employees and
visitors as they pass through the main
gate. For several years he has been gate-
man at the west yards but recently he
has been transferred to the main gate.
He says he has been seeing old Staley
friends since the transfer, whom he
hadn't seen for years.
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Invading Women

There was a time, in the not-so-far dis-
tant past, when there were no women to
be found in the standards office. But
like other departments it has had to bow
to the necessity of taking in some women
helpers. For several weeks now Mary
Oetzel and Lorraine Holmes have been
working there. Just when they began to
feel like old-timers two others arrived.
They are Anna Mary Myers and Eva
Wells. All four of the girls worked as
messengers in the main office before tak-
ing these jobs.

Elizabeth Mizuer, formerly in the
plant cafeteria, wishes to thank her many
Staley friends who remembered her with
gifts at the time she left the department.

Probably this team brought down the
house when the boys appeared on a local
revue program given by the Hensey School
of Dancing. The boy on the left is Pat
Dwyer, and the one on the right is Jack Da-
vidson, nine year old son of John Davidson,
Staley painter.
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Daughter Honored

Lelah Galligar was one of three seniors
awarded the silver Kappa key in chapel
at James Millikin university, Nov. 30.
Seniors so honored have exceptionally
high grades, and at the end of their
senior year are awarded gold keys and
initiated into Kappa.

Lelah is the daughter of C. \\. Gal-
ligar, who has worked in our refinery
for years. Her sister, Dr. Gladys Galli-
gar, now teaching in the biology depart-
ment at Millikin, won her Kappa key
while a student there.

Mr. and Mrs. \V. H. Randolph are
leaving their home in Rahway, X. J.,
about the middle of December for St.
Petersburg, Fla., where they plan to re-
main all winter.

To Collect Sick Benefits

No member of the Staley Fellowship
club need expect to collect sick benefits
unless he reports his illness within 48
hours after the first date of his illness.

Plant Employees—Report illness to
the Time Office within 48 hours after
the first date of illness.

Out of town members—Report to your
field supervisor or sales manager, or per-
sonnel office within 48 hours after first
date of illness.

Office Employees—Report to your de-
partment head within 48 hours after first
date of illness.

NO EXCEPTIONS CAN BE
MADE.

E. C. Ragsdale, soybean plant, is back
at work most of the time now, recovering
from a protracted illness.

Beulah Shellabarger, from the packing
house, worked in the office cafeteria for
a few weeks in November.
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Born — To Mr. and Mrs. Andrew
Neureuther, in Decatur and Macon
County hospital, Nov. 28, a daughter.
Mr. Xeureuther is in the standards office.

Betty Slaughter, who manages our
soda fountain, took a two weeks vacation
in November. One week she spent in De-
catur getting acquainted with her new

niece, and most of the other she spent in
Chicago.

Mary Adeline Doherty, telegraph, and
Eloise Rice, purchasing, who share a
birthday in November, received roses
this year from the same mysterious
source which has in former years sent
them 'mums.

WELL
COM'ONUP/'
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HELPS WITH BOOKKEEPING PICTURE
OF STATE OF NEW HAMPSHIRE

F. Eakin Assists Commission

Franzy Eakin, Staley company comp-
troller, and a certified public accountant,
had a highly important part in drawing
up the report just issued for the State of
New Hampshire by the commission for
the Promotion of the Wealth and Income
of the People of New Hampshire. The
report, which is something new in the
world of economics, has aroused wide-
spread interest.

According to the foreword in the book-
let, ''The transformation of the facts as
found by the associate directors, together
with certain computations in order to
state the accounts as required by the Act,
and both the statement of the accounts
and the Statistical Summary are the work
of Franzy Eakin, Esq., C. P. A., of De-
catur, 111."

A Picture
The report is called a Bookkeeping pic-

ture and was worked out after Governor
Murphy's message, given in part here,
was read before both branches of the
state legislature in January, 1937:

"When we speak of the 'State of New
Hampshire' we are nearly always think-
ing in terms of the state government.
However the state means that and a great
deal more. In reality, it includes not
only the government but all of the citi-
zens, and it extends to all of their in-
terests.

"In that complete and proper sense,
our state is a very great and complicated
business enterprise, collecting and spend-
ing money for numerous purposes in or-
der that its citizens may the more easily
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earn their own livings. The people sup-
port the government and the government
in turn facilitates the progress of social
and economic existence.

Unknown Qualities

"Of the business of the state, taken in
this broad sense, we know practically
nothing. Neither does any government in
the world. We have not advanced far
enough in our methods of governmental
bookkeeping. Our state comptroller and
state treasurer can tell us to a cent what
fhe state government takes in and what
it pays out, but the books they keep are
incomplete. By the nature of things they
amount to little more than cash ac-
counts. This is to cast no reflection on
those officials for their accounting meth-
ods, and their organizations are as good
as any, to say the least.

"The fact is, we lack basic facts with-
out which we cannot possibly operate
the government of the state as a busi-
ness. * * *

"We do not know the assets or the lia-
bilities of the people as a whole. * * * We
have no idea how much money and goods
come into the state or how much of them
go out of the state. We do not know if
we are paying large sums for the import
of goods and services which could with
advantage be created within the state.

No Taxing Basis

"We have no real basis for determin-
ing whether the taxes we levy are too
heavy or too light, nor do we know
whether the tax burden is being laid in
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the right or wrong places. Are the peo-
ple getting their money's worth out of
public expenditures? As a government
are we extravagant or are we econom-
ical? * * *

"Any firm in private business which is
not guided by its books of accounts is
bound to go under, for some day there
will be more debts to pay than there is
money to pay them.

"In order to govern the State of New
Hampshire * * * we must have * * * a
balance sheet."

Created Commission

A commission was created to prepare
such a picture. Dr. Frank G. Dickinson
of the University of Illinois was chosen to
act as director of the work. Associates
were Dr. George W. Woodworth of Dart-
mouth college, and Professor Arthur \V.
Johnson of the University of New Hamp-
shire. Mr. Eakin worked closely with Dr.
Dickinson, particularly, throughout the
whole period of time required to complete
the report.

Mr. Eakin's bookkeeping picture is
just that. He gives the extent of the state
in farm land, forests, highways, inland
water area and towns. He gives the age
distribution of the population, the per-
centage of gainfully occupied persons; he
gives a computation of business income
and cost, of agriculture and all active
banks. No angle has been neglected
which will help complete the picture.

Insufficient Data

In his foreword Mr. Eakin says, "The
available data are not adequate for the
preparation of accounts which could be
certified as complete and correct. * * *

"Much remains to be done before com-
pletely adequate data are available, ap-
propriate methods are devised, and con-
cepts are clearly stated."

Report for Illinois

Just completed is an Illinois report
which Dr. Dickinson and Mr. Eakin have
DECEMBER, 1939

worked out together. This is "Illinois'
Segment of Our Nation's Economy". It
is to be published this month.

Mr. Eakin came to the Staley com-
pany about eight years ago. He was giv-
en the newly created position of comp-
troller, the position he still holds. Later
he was made a director of the company
and since 1935 he has been a vice-presi-
dent. His work with the New Hampshire
commission, particularly, has won for
him a wide reputation and he has done
considerable writing and speaking on this
and similar subjects.

Lucile Schulz was pointing with pride
to a plant she brought back from a trip
through the Smokies this fall. It was ra-
ther rare, they told her down there. She
brought it out to her office and it prompt-
ly died. But Dr. Greenfield brought her
one just like it the next day—said he
hated to puncture her illusions but he
hated more to see her disappointed. The
plants can be bought in almost any flower
shop.

Mother: "Johnny, I told you to count
fifty before you did anything to your lit-
tle brother. And now I find you holding
him in the closet."

Johnny: "Yes, mother, I'm counting
fifty. But I want to be sure I know where
he is when I get through."

Herbie: "Gee, Mr. Berzam, are you a
baseball player?"

Berzam: "No, Herbie, I'm not. In fact
I know very little about the game."

Herbie: "That's funny. I heard Sis
tell Ma that you were such a good catch."

Caller: "Your baby surely is a cute lit-
tle rascal. Doesn't he take after his fa-
ther?"

Mother: "Well, yes, in a way. His
father is not so cute but much more of a
rascal."
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Lloyd Gill, yards, is quite sure this little
doll in his arms is the finest baby in the
world. She is his grand-daughter, Nova
Jean Bloom, the two year old daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Bloom.

Watch New Men
In his monthly letter to the foremen,

Roy Rollins, safety director, said in No-
vember:

Of the 465 accidents reported to First
Aid during October, note that 123 of
them happened to Extra Board men. Of
the four serious enough to be reported
to the Illinois Industrial Commission,
note that three happened to Extra Board
men. Of the three which were serious
enough to cause lost time, note that two
happened to Extra Board men. If you
have thought that the Extra Board man
was not your problem just remember
that one third of our lost-time accidents
this year and over one half of our days
of lost time have been accounted for by
Extra Board men. By not properly in-
structing and watching them you are
holding our Safety Record back.

Twenty-one Extra Board men have re-
ported late to First Aid already this year.
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The Pipe Shop has the best Safety
record of any mechanical department.
As of November 1st the Pipefitters had
worked 679 days without a lost-time ac-
cident.

The Cafeterias, the Engine Room, the
Print Shop and the Soyflour have not
had a late report to First Aid for over
two years.

The Engine Room has worked, to No-
vember 1, 1939, 2926 days without a
lost-time accident.

Bob Harlin, oil refinery, is still in St.
Mary's hospital where he has been a pa-
tient for some time.

R. A. West and L. R. Brown attended
a state Credit Union meeting in Chicago
in November.

Mickey, left, and Buddy Sheehy are not
twins although they look it here. They are
the sons of Mrs. John King, whose husband
works in starch shipping. The boys' father
was Edward "Mike" Sheehy who worked in
our garage until his death a few years ago.
Mickey's real name is Charles Michael and
Buddy's is Edward Joseph.
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To Chemical Show

Howard File, technical director, W. B.
Bishop, director of the chemical engineer-
ing department of the laboratory, and
Walter G. Meyer, chemical engineer, at-
tended the bi-ennial chemical show in
Xew York in December. The show is
held in Grand Central Palace.

Elmer Schlademan, pipe shop, is re-
covering from an illness which kept him
a patient in Decatur and Macon County
hospital for a while in November.

Virginia King, accounting, is busy
making curtains this winter. She and her
husband have just moved into a new
home they have bought in South Twen-
tieth street.

Walter Knackmus, starch loading, has
given up his house near the lake and
moved back into his house in town. Liv-
ing near the lake has its good points, he
says, but it is fine to be close to the plant
again.

Harry Walmsley, assistant plant super-
intendent, returned to work early in De-
cember after an illness of several weeks.

Riclnird King is quite young but he wears
a hat and sits up in a chair. He is the son
of John King, starch shipping, and Mrs.
King.

Lynn Davis, mechanical superintend-
ent, was taken to Decatur and Macon
County hospital late in November for
special treatments. He has been ill for
several weeks.
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A Possible' I m m - . •

Many Staley people may not know it
but we seem to have a couple—at least—
of extremely smart men in our Chicago
office. F. T. Claghorn and F. W. Finni-
gan, they are mind readers—no less.
While Clagy gives Frankie all the credit,
it is noticed that the boys generally work
in pairs. They are getting so good, that
it would not surprise some of their friends
to see them pop up on the stage of some
neighborhood theater almost any evening
now, giving their act for the public.

"This new model coach," said the
salesman, "has just been reduced one
hundred and fifty dollars." "I don't care
anything about the price," protested the
prospective buyer, "How much is the
first payment?"

The teacher had asked the new pupil
his father's first name, but the boy didn't
seem to know. "Well," said the teacher,
"what does your mother call him?" "She
doesn't call him anything," replied the
boy, "she likes him."
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Last summer an American tourist en-
gaged a caddy to go around St. Andrews
with him. He was badly off his game,
and in one particularly difficult situation
he humorously urged his 70-year-old
caddy to pray for him. The caddy turned
out to be a deeply religious man and re-
plied quite seriously, "I will, sir."

After topping three successive ap-
proach shots, the player turn disgustedly
to the old man and said, ''I thought you
said you were praying for me!" "I am,
sir," replied the caddy solemnly and re-
proachfully, "but you have got to keep
your dom head down!"

Stock Show Winner
Because our press time comes before

the close of the International Stock Show
we were not able to get complete returns,
but by the middle of the week Frances
Hartwig, order department, was happy.
Her father, Willis Hartwig, of near
Macon, 111., has Belgian draft horses en-
tered. Early in the week he placed third
with a four horse hitch, and Frances was
hoping that by the end of the week he
would have some other honors to bring
home.

Boogy: "You'll never catch any fish
there. You'll have to go farther up stream
to a good place."

Woogy: "And how will I know when
I come to a good place?"

Boogy: ''Why man, you can tell a good
place by the number of empty bottles
lying about."

The following notice was inserted in a
farm weekly newspaper: ''Anyone found
near my chicken house at night will be
found there the next morning."

Kitty: "Don't you believe that years
teach us more than books?"

Katty: "Well, you ought to know,
dear." '

IM SORE PROUD O' MY NEW
I GOT MY NEW LICENSE. PLATE TOO

. HOW IF I ONLV HAD THREE "SPEEDS
AHEAD AND TWO
BWIQHTS GOT-

feiV
<*U,

^"^
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A bachelor is a man who can have a
girl on his knees without having her on
his hands.

Seasick Passenger (on friend's yacht):
"I say, w-what about going back? After
you've seen one wave, you've seen them
all."

He (asking a riddle): "Why is it you
have so many boy friends?' '

She: "I give up."

Tired Traveler: ''Can I get anything
to eat in this dirty dump?"

Negro Waiter: "Yas suh, you kin."
Traveler: "Such as what?"
Negro Waiter: "Such as it is. sah !''

Sophomore: "Were you ever bothered
with athlete's foot?"

Freshman: "Yes, once when the cap-
tain of the football team caught me with
his girl."

Virtues are learned at mother's knee,
vices at some other joint I

Boogy: "I wish I could be like you.
You seem to make light of your financial
troubles."

Woogy: "Yes, I burn all my bills."-
I'athftnder.

"Sugar Pie," said the dark swain, "did
that kiss Ah just gave you make you
long fo' another?"

"Sho did, Boy, h'it sho did! But he's
outa town."

Dealer: "I put on my old suit this
morning and in one pocket found a big
roll of bills about which I had entirely
forgotten."

Wife: "Were any of them receipted?"

ONE 0 THEM
KARTZ- MOONTAI N

LOOK.
IKE AD—.'

SPARROW
AT THAT

/--it ^>* ^

DAN NY CAUGHT
A.SPARROIO IN
THE COARE HOUSE
AND THINKING )T
A^ CANARY-HE
,TOO KIT HOME

AND POT I TIN A
^
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"Jack, are you sure it is me you are in
love with and not my clothes?"

''Test me, darling!''

Whifflebotham: "But in your adver-
tisements you state that your hotel is
only five minutes from the sea. It takes
me a good half hour to reach the beach.''

Proprietor: "Do you walk or drive?"
Whifflebotham: "Walk, of course."
Proprietor: "Well, we don't cater to

pedestrians."

Mistress: "You say, Drucilla, that
your husband beats you constantly?"

Drucilla: "No, ma'am, Ah doan wanta
tell nothin' but de trufe. Ah wants to do
mah man jistice. Some days he's away
huntin' or fishin'."

Mrs. Crabshaw: "You're becoming ab-
solutely unbearable. It will soon be im-
possible to live with you."

Crabshaw (hopefully): "How soon?''

Whifflebotham: "Young man, have
you the firmness of character that enables
a person to go on and do his duty in the
face of ingratitude, criticism and heart-
less ridicule?"

Diocan: "I ought to have, sir. I cooked
for a camping party all summer."

The base gentleman walked into the
haberdasher's and asked to see a hat.

"What kind of a hat?" asked the clerk.
"Oh, just a hat."
"Well, what do you have in mind?"
"The afternoon with a blonde, but I

still want a hat."

"Have you ever been outsmarted by
a woman?"

"Yes, I'm married."

"I left my husband when I caught him
cheating at poker."

"He had an ace up his sleeve?"
"No, he had a queen on his lap."

I.CfN HAKDLY GET OP
»M GET.TIN' SO OJLD-

C.OOL.DNT VOU CUT MY
INTHIS CHAIR

'/,'"
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'HE'S helping others to health! And you can too . . . if you resolve
right now to mail no letter—send no package—unless it is decorated
with the Christmas symbol that saves lives.
Since 1907, the annual sale of Christmas Seals has helped to support
the campaign to eradicate tuberculosis in the United States.
During these years of concentrated effort, the death rate from tuber-
culosis has been cut three-quarters! Yet, tuberculosis still kills more
people between the ages of 15 and 45 than any other disease!
No home is safe from tuberculosis until all homes are safe.

m~^L i ^̂ ^ The National, State and Local Tuberculosis
B I I . Associations in the United States

CHRISTMAS
SEALS
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White Overalls Made of

DRILLS
£etie* Jt&ti

The Pacolet Manufacturing Company specializes in

white heavy duty fabrics for work clothes. All

Pacolet's vast experience and equipment are con-

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

to make a cleaner, whiter, stronger fabric than mills

making drill as a sideline. Look for the Pacolet label

before you buy white overalls.

P A C O L E T M A N U F A C T U R I N G C O .
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S P E C I A L
3 LBS. CANDY FOR $1.00

1 Ib. Old Fashioned Peanut

Brittle, 1 Ib. Chocolate Cov-

ered Brazil Nuts, and 1 Ib.

Fire Boiled, 100% Pure

Sugar Peppermint Stick

Candy, fresh from factory.

Will parcel post to any point

in the U. S. Checks or Money

Orders accepted.

MEADORS MANUFACTURING COMPANY
Greenville, S. C.
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ON THE BEAM
CEILING UNLIMITED—

are assuring words to the pilot. The Staley
"guiding beam" of quality, service, and depend-
able source of supply is equally assuring to the
Staley customer.

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

Soybean Oil Meal
Peasize Soybean Oil Meal
Soybean Oil Meal Pellets"
Corn Gluten Feed
Sweetened Corn Gluten Feed
Corn Oil Meal

THREE SIZES — Plain and Mineralized

ALL IN ONE CAR AT CARLOAD PRICES

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

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES - He Knows!



NOW-A practice
Pouring Spout
on all STALEY syrups

EXCLUSIVE
with STALEY

Fully protected by
patents

Staley Syrups are now packed in cans equipped with a brand new
type of pouring spout. This really practical invention removes the
old difficulties of sticky, hard-to-open syrup cans.

With Staley Syrups, housewives can now easily open the spout
plug, pour out the exact amount of syrup desired, check the pour
without sticky, dripping overflow, and reseal easily.

The Staley pouring spout, now on all sizes of cans, all flavors, is the
result of years of application to an important problem. It is mech-
anically perfected and is being enthusiastically received by the
consumer and the grocery trade everywhere. (Staley pouring spout
cans stack on shelves just like ordinary syrup cans).

•

THERE ARE FOUR DELICIOUS STALEY SYRUPS

GOLDEN TABLE CRYSTAL WHITE WAFFLE SORGHUM FLAVORED

Ask for them at your Grocers

A. E. STALEY MANUFACTURING CO.
DECATUR, ILLINOIS


