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A VACATION IS INDICATED

For almost two years I have fought
off taking a vacation. Not consciously, of
course, but when I am being honest I
know that is what I have done. Every
time anyone suggested that I should take
a vacation I have admitted that I should,
but have plead an unseasonable rush
of business as a grand reason why I
couldn't get away, just at the time. Ac-
tually, I know that I have not taken
one chiefly because I was perfectly con-
tent to stay on the job. I am busy, but
other people, with much more important
jobs than mine, get away for a fortnight
each year.

But this year they have caught up
with me—those nice people who insist
that I should take a vacation, and I am
off for two weeks in the busiest summer
I have known since I have held down
this job. Inconsistent—just like a wom-
an—you say—but I believe I am doing
the smart thing. I'm walking out and
leaving things flat for ten days or so,
knowing full well that nothing will be
done on them while I am gone.

I do know this. I know that when I
come back I will have an entirely new
slant on things. I will have been occupy-
ing my mind with maps and relatives
and scenery and historical spots about
the eastern shore. By the time I return
although I know I shall thoroughly en-
joy it, I shall welcome with eagerness
news of corn and soybeans and the prod-
ucts thereof.

There is another thing of which I am
quite sure, even before I leave. I shall
be boundlessly glad to get back. I sleep
well in trains, and hotels and guests
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rooms, I can eat almost any place at any
time, but no matter where I have been,
nor how much swank I have affected
while away, nothing ever looks quite so
good to me as my own home, and my
own office.

So I am going to take a vacation and
I am going to enjoy it. Much of the
country I am going to see I have seen
before, but it is country I love. The
people I am to be with I thoroughly en-
joy—but I am going to be awfully glad
to get back to that mass of work I am
sure I will find waiting for me. If I do
not enjoy that return I shall know my
vacation has done me no good at all.

WORDS TO REMEMBER

If you really know the story that
prompted the writing of our national an-
them—"The Star Spangled Banner," you
will not joke about not being able to
remember the words, Ed Sullivan, Holly-
wood correspondent says. In fact Mr.
Sullivan thinks that after one actually
sees the setting for the writing of the
song, he will never be able to forget the
words.

Because Ed Sullivan has told that
story so well, I am taking the liberty
of quoting him here:

On Sept. 12, 1814, the 35 year old
Francis Scott Key, a Baltimore lawyer,
set out in a small boat flying a flag of
truce and headed down Chesapeake bay
toward the forest of masts that indicated
where the British fleet had wheeled into
position. . . . Having conquered and
sacked Washington, the Britishers now
planned to blow Baltimore to pieces.

In ravaging Washington the British
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had taken many prisoners. . . . One of
them was elderly Dr. Beanes, and Key
sailed down the lower Chesapeake to see
if he couldn't persuade the British ad-
miral to release the old man, a friend of
the Key family.

So from the deck of a British battle-
ship, which quivered and tossed from
the recoil of its big guns, Key watched
the attack on his native city. . . . From
the battleship Key strained his eyes
through the smoke of the guns to Fort
McHenry, where a huge flag, thirty-six
feet long and twenty-nine feet across,
identified the defenders, 1,000 troops
under Maj. Armistead.

Throughout the daylight hours of
Sept. 13 the British fleet bombarded Fort
McHenry. . . . Sailors passing near Key
taunted him with the approaching capit-
ulation of the city. . . . "You should have
left your white flag for the commander
of the fort," one officer jibed. . . . ''You
don't know Armistead," Key shot back.
"He won't give up until you blow him
to kingdom come."

In his heart, however, Key wasn't so
certain that the bombarding fleet would
not do exactly that. . . . There was a con-
tinuous screech and clamor as heavy
projectiles catapulted toward the fort
and it seemed that nothing could resist
the tons of metal. . . . He glued his eyes
on the flag. . . . Hour after hour it flut-
tered from the walls. . . . He watched it
until midnight and then, exhausted by
the nervous tension of his vigil and by
the physical punishment of the shivering '
decks and the roar of the big guns, he
fell asleep. . . . Throughout the troubled
sleep he could hear the monotone of the
guns, and at 6 a. m. he awakened and
rushed to the porthole.

"O, say, can you see, by the dawn's
early light, what so proudly we hailed
at the twilight's last gleaming." . . . Was
there ever so thrilling a summation of a
patriot's fearful excitement after a fear-
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fu l night? . . . "On the shore, dimly seen
through the mists of the deep—where
the foe's haughty host in dread silence
reposes, what is that which the breeze,
o'er the towering steep, as it fitfully
blows, half conceals, half discloses. Now
it catches the gleam of the morning's
first beam, in full glory reflected now
shines on the stream. 'Tis the Star
Spangled Banner—O, long may it wave,
o'er the land of the free and the home
of the brave."

Remember the words? How could we
forget them ever? . . . But it's not neces-
sary even to remember them. . . . All
that is important is the tingling sensa-
tion that plays along your spine when
you see the American flag, because that
is words and music, too.

A WELCOME TO STRANGERS

I was talking to a new-comer to the
company the other day, and he sur-
prised me by telling me he thinks we are
a friendly organization. I was surprised
because when I stopped to think about
it, I wondered if we really are cordial
and kind and thoughtful to strangers
among us. This young man insists that
everyone has been so friendly to him
from the beginning that ten minutes aft-
er he started his new work he was glad
he had taken the job and has not re-
gretted it since.

That is really a fine thing to have said
about an organization. I can only hope
it runs clear through, and that this young
man wasn't just lucky in being put un-
der a competent and wise boss. Although
practically all of us would, if we weT
asked, say that we want to be frienrlly
to strangers, we are apt, in actual life,
to forget them.

Most of us at Staley's have been with
the company just long enough to have
forgotten how it feels to be entirely new
on a job among people we never saw
before.
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The kiss of the sun for pardon,

The song of the birds for mirth —

One is nearer God's heart in a garden

Than anywhere else on earth.

DOROTHY FRANCES BLOMFIELD
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LOVELY T R E E S H A D E D P A R K W H E R E
T E N Y E A R S A G O P R A I R I E S T R E T C H E D

Just ten years ago this summer our office building was a framework, and trees and grass
were not.

"Our England is a garden, and such gar-
dens are not made.

"By singing, 'Oh how beautiful,' and sit-
ting in the shade."

So wrote Kipling, and he might have
been singing of gardens or houses, or
pictures or hats. Particularly is this true
of the lovely green park which is such
a perfect setting for the Staley adminis-
tration building. People gasp—"How
beautiful" but it took much more than
"sitting in the shade" to make it that
way.

In the beginning there was no shade,
there was no park, and even prairie-lov-
ing eyes could see no beauty in the
JULY, 1939

grounds where this building now stands.
Just ten years ago this month where now
is smooth lawn, there were heaps of clay
and cinders cut through by deep tracks
worn by the trucks bringing in materials
for the office building just being erected.
If the sun shown with its usual Central
I l l inois July heat—and it did—the only
shade one could hope for was on the off
side of the frame work of the building.

Just Space
When Mr. Staley announced, along in

1928, that he planned to erect an admin-
istration building on the two block square
of land east of Twenty-Second and north
of Eldorado street, people with less vi-
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Late in 1929—ten years ago, workmen were busy setting these forest-size elms in place.
At the time it looked like a foolish thing to do.

This picture was taken in June, /<>.i'y—just ten years after the office building was
started. The photographer was hard put to find a point from which he could see the build-
ing through the trees and shrubs.
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sion than he, were convinced it would
be a forelorn spot for years. It was for
the most part prairie with a few small
houses scattered about. If there had
ever been trees there most of them had
died or been cut down.

In telling about his plans Mr. Staley
said the big stone building would be set
well back from the street, in a green
lawn with shrubs and trees and flowers
and fountains furnishing the proper
framing for it. And nearly everyone
said—to be sure—but it will be twenty
years before grass or shrubs will be no-
ticeable, and no trees will shade that
building during this generation.

Ten Years Later

But now, just ten years after the
ground was broken for the building,
smooth green lawn does surround it, tall
forest trees shade it and shrubs and flow-
ers break up its severe lines. Even a
lovely fountain plays in the court. "Oh,
how beautiful!" but it was not brought
about by men sitting in the shade.

The building was completed in the
early spring and we moved in, and dur-
ing that first summer we did sit out in
the glaring sun—a tall white tower sur-
rounded by lots of just nothing. To be
sure the ground had been graded and
rolled, but even good black top soil is
not the ideal lawn covering, when un-
adorned by grass.

Work Starts

All summer and fall a big staff of
gardeners worked, grading, fertilizing
and sowing seed. Then in the autumn
the trees began to arrive—and when
they saw them the doubters had mis-
givings. When Mr. Staley had said he
would have a tree shaded lawn they had
supposed he would plant small trees. In-
stead perfectly huge trucks began crawl-
ing up the drive every day or so, and
on each truck was one big forest tree.

The trees, all native elms, were from
six to eight inches in diameter and were
JULY. 1939

sturdy and well shaped. About 75 such
trees were brought in and all of them
came from the country surrounding De-
catur. To see them arrive on the trucks,
their roots and great quantities of the
surrounding earth carefully tied in great
burlap bundles, one was willing to be-
lieve that man is a conquerer.

Digging so many large trees, prepar-
ing them for transporting, the actual
cartage job and the replanting is not a
matter of a few hours. Each operation
required care and skill and a long time.
For that reason the three planting, al-
though started in the fall of 1929, was
not completed until quite late in the
winter of 1930.

Grass Starts

That was not the only activity that
was going on about here at that time.
Grass was being sowed. Blue grass, red-
top and white clover seed was sowed by
the hundreds of pounds, fertilizer was
spread and the whole thing combed and
groomed carefully and if the truth were
known, probably prayerfully.

Just grass and trees would still not
frame the building sufficiently. Shrubs
and smaller trees were brought in. Haw-
thorne, which is at once so sturdy and
so ornamental, high bush cranberry
which seems never to have an off sea-
son, and honeysuckle to add a dainty
touch, softened outlines and banked bare
corners. As a background and as a screen
and frame about the edges, sumac was
planted.

Size and Age

The trees were selected by their size,
but shrubs were selected by age. Most
of that set out was three year old stock
but even that looked painfully small
against the vastness of the building and
the wide spread of the grounds. "They
laughed" when the Journal said, in the
spring of 1930, that thick shrubs would
screen the parking space from the office
drive. Someday this summer we hope
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When the building was completed a fountain was built in the rear court. The designers
said it was a thing of beauty—but ten years ago it looked like this. Note also the back-
ground—just ground!

one of those scoffers will try to see a
car parked there as he stands in the
drive.

Today the ensemble is far and away
the most beautiful in the vicinity, but
PAGE 8

there has never been a day during all
those ten vears when someone has not
been working somewhere to keep it that
way. Grass seed is planted every year,
although the average person fails ever
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/I /etei weeks ago—/'« /Hue, 79,?9, //;e fountain and its background were photographed
again. Considerable planning and planting and a great deal of work brought about this
beauty spot in ten years' time. The background has gained not only trees, grass and shrubs
but a big new oil refinery and our lovely laboratory—to the left.

to find a bare spot. Grass and trees and
shrubs are fertilized often.

Rivers of Water

For the first eight years the roots of
the trees were kept soaked most of the
time, and an underground sprinkling
system—carrying raw water—keeps the
grass green and fresh in the dryest of
Illinois summers. Shrubs and trees are
kept healthy by spraying at least twice
each season.

Even there the care does not stop.
Shrubs and trees are pruned and trimmed
carefully so that no dead wood ever
hangs around long. To say that weeds
and perky little golden dandelions are
discouraged is putting it much too mild-
ly. They are annihilated, quickly and
JULY, 1939

firmly, the moment they appear. Crews
of men, with baskets and knives, crawl
about over the lawn every few days,
and every weed they find in this inch-
by-inch inspection is dug up by the roots.

Nothing Just Grew

That this park of more than three
acres is a thing of beauty no one will
deny. That it has just grown up as we
sat about and watched, no Staley per-
son will admit. If ever trees and grass
and shrubs were raised by hand these
were. That the trees are sturdier and
healthier than when they were planted is
probably true. Certainly they prove the
theory that has stood Mr. Staley in such
good- stead in most of his ventures
through life—that nothing is impossible.



AND STAY CLCAR
sfTHf FtLLOW
WHO SAYS -SAfETYISA
LOT Of BUNK- HE'S AN
ACCIDENT MAKER:

It is the duh| of
foreman and each employee
1p caution the new man d bout-
THetords he will encounter
on His job.

SAFETY CODE
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APPLY THE G O L D E N R U L E TO SAVE
N E W - C O M E R S F R O M A C C I D E N T S

Our Extra Board, which accounts for
4 per cent of the man-hours worked in
our plant, also accounts for 18 per cent
of our lost-time accidents. This is just
four and one half times as many as it
should. You need to remember that fact
when an Extra Board man comes to your
department to provide extra help when
business is rushing or to replace a man
who is ill or on vacation. You need to
remember that your job is safe for you
because you are used to it but that he
has four and a half times as much chance
of being hurt as you have because he does
not know the job or its dangers.

The Code Says

That is the reason that the STALEY
SAFETY CODE says, "IT IS THE
DUTY OF THE FOREMAN AND
EACH EMPLOYEE TO CAUTION
THE NEW MAN ABOUT THE HAZ-
ARDS HE WILL ENCOUNTER ON
HIS JOB."

None of us like to seem stupid and,
to avoid that, the new man may fail to
ask about things he doesn't understand.
It is certain that he won't ask if you
seem to be irritated just because you
have a new man to break in. He will
decide that you are a sour-puss and he
will blunder along trying to find out
what it's all about as best he can. He
will blunder along and get hurt because
you haven't shown him the dangerous
parts of the job and what to do about
them.

Explain Clearly

When he does get hurt you are likely
to grumble and say, "Well, what do you
expect? He was green. No experienced
JULY, 1939

man would have tried to do it that way.
These Extra Board guys! You can't
teach them anything." What you are
really trying to do is to cover up the
fact that you were a bad or a careless
teacher, that you could have prevented
the accident if you had said or done the
right thing. Perhaps you'll say that you
did warn him and that he paid no at-
tention. If that is true you are a very
poor teacher. You weren't able to tell
him or show him well enough to get your
story across.

Your Job

The Extra Board man, who can least
afford to lose the time, has four and a
half times as much chance of losing it
because of an accident as you have. If
your boy went to work here you'd want
everybody to give him a hand. Espe-
cially in the matter of Safety. You'd
hate to think that he had been hurt just
because the man he was helping didn't
like to break in "greenhorns'". Extra
Board men don't get hurt just for pure
cussedness. They get hurt because they
don't understand the job they have to do.
It is your job to teach them.

Virginia Crawford, accounting, made
a trip east during her vacation in June
primarily to see the fair in New York,
but she stopped in Washington and en-
joyed that city so much New York has
had to take second place in the ac-
counts of her jaunt.

Walter Meinert, millwright, and fam-
ily, drove to New York during his vaca-
tion in June.

PAGE 11



O U R C A R T O O N I S T I S N O W A N O L D - T I M E R

Because a little boy in a country
school near Xiantic, 111., kept on draw-
ing pictures after repeated spankings by
the annoyed teacher, the Staley Journal
is able to carry professional cartoons
every month. The little boy, who was
hard to discourage, was William Rus-
sell Van Hook, who grew up years ago,
and although he has never followed car-
tooning as a profession it has been a
profitable and interesting hobby for him.
For almost twenty years he has drawn
for the Journal.

It was just twenty years ago that
Mr. Van Hook first started working for
the Staley company. His first job was
in the yards, but before long he was in
the store room where he has been ever
since. It was while he was still working
in the yards that Dorothy Baker, then
the Journal editor, heard that there was
a tall thin chap down in the yards who
was good at drawing cartoons. She had
a talk with him, and the next month his
first cartoon appeared in the Journal.
There have been very few months since
then that they have not appeared.

Troublesome Artist

On the farm where Russell Van Hook
was born no one was greatly impressed
with the fact that the small boy liked
to draw pictures. At the country school
where he got most of his education the
teacher was impressed, but not favor-
ably. Ever the cartoonist at heart the
y;:ung—it is hard to picture him as ever
small—Van Hook boy kept the young-
sters in his part of the school room in
giggles most of the time. Probably the
distraught teacher was the subject of
most of the caricatures which he drew
and passed along from seat to seat.

For a number of years before he came
to the Staley company young Van Hook

PAGE 12

worked as a salesman in Colorado, and
later in and about Decatur. He and L.
R. Dickinson, of our bulk sales division,
worked for Armours at the same time.
One of his vivid memories is of the horse
and buggy he used to drive about when
he called on Decatur customers. He
drove it, at the insistence of the com-
pany more, he thinks, because the buggy
had "Armour & Co." painted in large
letters on the side, and not because his
employers were particularly interested
in saving him steps.

Profitable Hobby

After he married and the sons began
to arrive he gradually gave up the idea
of ever devoting his entire time to car-
tooning, but he has always done a great
deal of drawing. When he built his home
near Nelson Park several years ago, he
saw to it that there was a room in the
basement where he could draw and
where no one (theoretically) was ever
admitted. He has everything to work
with now—drawing boards, papers, pens,
pencils, inks and lights, and he spends
most of his spare time in that room.

It is not a hobby from which there has
been no income. He has done work from
time to time for X.K.A. and that , and
other work of his, has led to some inter-
esting work for advertising agencies. But
nothing that he has done has ever at-
tracted as wide-spread interest as his
work for the Staley Journal. He gets
letters from all sorts of odd corners jjf
the world asking about his work, his sub-
jects and complimenting him on his
handling of his pictures.

No Self-Portrait

We have tried to get him to draw a
picture of himself for the Journal but
he hesitates because, as he says, if he
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makes himself look like he really does
people will say he is vain, and if he goes
modest and tries to make himself look
homely people who do not know him will
not be impressed.

Around the plant where, incidentally,
everyone calls him Van, a day seldom
passes that someone does not drop in-
to his office with an idea for a cartoon.
If he handled most of them the way he
receives them he and the editor would
both have to leave town. Instead he
points up the story with a few clever
lines, takes out the sting, but leaves the
joke—and everyone enjoys it.

Mr. Van Hook's family consists of a
charming wife, three tall grown sons, a
smaller son just growing up—and a very
important granddaughter.

MOTHER A1\ l> V I » . I! 1 6 IS

Mrs. Lawrence Withrow and her daugh-
ter Sharon Jo make an attractive picture.
Mr. Withrow works in the packing house.

With a tlwroitf/ilv modern product to display the Staley company went all modern in
its booth at the Confectioners convention in Chicago in May. The product was Sweetose
which attracted wide attention and made the Staley booth a traffic problem in the Palmer
House display.
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S U G G E S T B R I N G I N G
P O L I C I E S UP TO DATE

Have you looked at your life insur-
ance policies lately? Do you remember
who your beneficiaries are? If some-
thing should happen to you today is
that the way you would want your in-
surance to go, or have circumstances
changed matters? All of these questions
are being asked by \V. G. Reynolds, our
personnel manager, who says he believes
most of us are too lax about such mat-
ters. To prove his point he cites this
case that actually happened a short time
ago.

A few years ago a Staley man signed
up for the maximum of insurance it is
possible for an employee to get, making
his mother his beneficiary. He did this
because he and his wife were divorced,
and their only son of whom he had cus-
tody, was still a minor. It was under-
stood that his mother would use the
money for the boy.

Complications

Then the man got married again, and
his mother died. A short time ago the
man died, leaving not only his wife and
his son, but some brothers and sisters.
AXD his insurance still made payable
to his mother.

The natural thing would seem to have
the insurance company pay the money
over to the wife and son anyway, but
state laws step in there and make such
payment impossible without a great
many legal steps. According to law the
insurance money goes to the legal heirs
of the beneficiary if that person is dead.
If that procedure had been followed in
this case the widow would have received
nothing and the son probably very little.
After much discussion, and a great deal
of work on the part of lawyers and ex-
pense on the part of the family, the
PAGE 14

money finally was turned over to the
widow and son.

Call Personnel

All this could have been prevented if
the husband had thought to change his
beneficiary when his mother died. It is
very easy to do. Just call or write the
personnel office and Mr. Reynolds will
take charge. Since insurance is carried
that those surviving us may be better
provided for, it seems only fitting and
highly important, that the insurance pa-
pers should be up-to-date.

Grads of Other Years
The other day we found a Uecatur

High school year book published by the
class of 1924 which had some prize pic-
tures in it. They were prizes because
they showed some of our well known
Staley people as they looked the year
they were graduated from High school
and starting off in the world.

Three girls in that class decided upon
commercial work and eventually landed
in Staley offices, where they have since
remained. They are Frances Hines, who
works in our accounting department,
Pauline Nolan (now Cable), who works
in our sales stenographic department,
and Marjorie Hodgins (now Muirheid),
who works in the" same department.
Pauline was evidently even in high
school preparing for a business career
because she was a member of the Com'-
mercial Club.

Four boys in the class are now with
the company. Joe White is on the watch-
men's crew, Guy Thompson is in the
plant, Norval Smith is in the traffic of-
fice and Lynn Hettinger is a chemist in
our laboratories.
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RILL ENTERS ROTARY WITH MUCH FAN FARE
Recently our southeastern bulk divi-

sion manager, \V. H. Randolph, Jr.,
joined the Rotary Club in Atlanta, Ga.,
and was welcomed into the fold with
such a printed ovation on the weekly
bulletin of the club that he must have
felt like visiting royalty.

In part this is what they said about
him:

Just about the time President Howard
See reached the three-quarter post of his
year's administration and was getting a
wee bit limp from the exertion, the In-
take Machinery of the Atlanta Rotary
Club got busy and began to do some-
thing about it.

The Membership Committee and the
board of directors couldn't sit idly by
and see good old President Howard col-
lapse. So they looked around and found
that Bill Randolph, Jr., as likely a look-
ing prospect as was ever put through
Rotary's Grist Mill, was in the business
of Distributing Starch (Textile Starch)
so into the club he went, putting the old
starch into Howard's wilting shirt, and
there you are.

It was about ten years ago that Bill
moved to Atlanta bringing his delightful
family with him. He looks mighty young
to have been married twenty-seven years.
There are two sons, Bill 24, and Sam 18,
and then of course, the dessert coming
last, there's Miss Virginia—just able to
vote. •

This new member's birth date and
birth place sound as if he might have
lifted them bodily from a George M.
Cohan song and stuck them on his ques-
tionnaire for devilment. The date July
Fourth (put down that flag) and the
place Rahway, N. J. (never mind the
college yell). Be that as it may, that's
what this new Rotarian declares on his
questionnaire and who are we to dispute
what his folks told him about himself?
JULY, 1939

William Randolph, Jr., has been con-
nected with his present firm for twenty-
four years. Yep, fellows, he has been
married more than half his life and has
been with the same firm nearly half his
life. That's a darned good record for
anyone, Rahway or no Rahway. He has
had to be out of town so much that he
hasn't had time to get down to any seri-
ous civic activity, but intimates a will-
ingness to share the work just as he
shares our pride in Atlanta and its fine
folks.

Bill is a member of the Atlanta Ath-
letic Club and is also a member of no
end of Cotton organizations in addition
to having kept his membership for all
these years in the Second Presbyterian
Church of Rahway. However, he is a
fisherman at heart, likes football and
usually spends his vacations at the sea-
shore.

Now, boys, evidently Bill is going to
have a little time on his hands because
this past spring he was threatening to
take up golf—so some of you lads can go
out and take some of the Starch out of
him.

Editor's Note: We wonder why Bill
is going to have time on his hands—and
it anyone ever gets him to take up golf
we want a complete pictorial record of
the proceeding.

/
OFF THE FLOOR J
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CREAM CORN PACKAGE AND BULL'S EYE
OLD COMPANY TRADE M A R K

ALEY MT'G Co
DetaMr, lit. '

The Cream Com Starch package remains
today as it was when it first appeared.

Many successful business lines are
built on the theory that when a brand
name makes good, the best plan is to
stick to it. That was one of the ideas
which A. E. Staley had when he first
started in business, and he has proved
that it does work.
PAGE 16

When he started packing his own
starch he was confronted with the need
for a package, and being Mr. Staley he
wanted one that was different, attractive
and new. In 1897 he opened negotia-
tions with a printing company in Brook-
lyn and it was this firm which finally
designed the package on which he found-
ed his business—the Cream Corn Starch
package.

A Leader

This package, fresh and new and at-
tractive, soon was leading the package
starch parade and after forty years it
is still at the head of the procession.
When straight lines, unexplained circles
and angular type first appeared on pack-
ages and labels, the old Cream Corn
Starch scrolls and shadings looked rath-
er out-moded, but it had this advantage.
On a grocer's shelf it stood out as the
one familiar thing the shopper recog-
nized.

In was in March, 1898, that the new
packages were delivered to the young
business man in Baltimore, and it was
that same month that he made his first
sale of Cream Corn Starch in its bright
new dress. He was fairly bursting with
the importance of the occasion as he de-
livered in person that first order in his
home city. It wasn't, as his orders go
now, one that would swing world trade,
but it meant a lot to him.

Why Cream?

He disclaims any credit for the Cream
Corn Starch package design, but he did
name the product. Why Cream? Be-
cause before he started packing and sell-
ing his own starch he had sold Cream
Baking powder, a product on which he
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This has been a jamiliar Staley trade
mark for more than 25 years.

was thoroughly sold, and in selling which
he had been most successful. He had a
little superstitious feeling that if he used
the word Cream his product would be
as good and he would be as successful
selling it.

One other trade mark to which the
Staley company has clung for a long pe-
riod of years is the familiar bulls eye
and arrow. This design now appears on
feed bags. Originally it was used on our
first gloss starch package. Almost as
soon as the plant in Decatur was opened
in 1912 the company started making a
gloss starch. For some reason it was
named Neto Gloss and the target and
arrow was used on the package. Later
this name was discontinued and Arrow
Gloss was packed, but the target and
arrow continued to appear.

In time Arrow Gloss was discontinued,
but the trade mark was a good one, and
was associated with Staley's. For that
reason it was put on feed bags where it
still appears to tell the world that Sta-
lev's "Hits the Mark".

Lynn Davis, mechanical superintend-
ent, is working up his golf game now.
It would be interesting if the Journal
could remember and repeat here all the
things Lynn has said in years past about
the boys who played golf.
JULY, 1939

New Orleans Firm
Plans New Home

A joyful letter from Max J. Pinski,
owner of the Pelican State Candy com-
pany, of New Orleans, says he is all set
to move into new and much larger quar-
ters. His business has grown to such
proportions that his Natchez street quar-
ters are cramped.

The new building will be a three story
affair with 30,000 square feet of floor
space. New and up-to-date machinery
will be installed which will make this
one of the most modern candy factories
in the South. It will be autumn before
the new factory is completed, but Mr.
Pinski has no intention of just sitting
around during those two or three months.
The Pelican State Candy company will
continue to work.

With or Without
Cooks are of two schools about fresh

vegtables—those who think they should
be served only with melted butter, and
those who think a perfect sauce adds to
their tastiness. If you want to use a
sauce here are two that lead all others:

While Sauce

Butter — 2 t ab lespoons . Cream Corn
Starch—1 tablespoon. Milk—1 cup. Salt—;
1/3 teaspoon.

Melt butter; stir in corn starch and salt.
Cook 2 minutes, stirring. Add milk; stir
over low fire until smooth. Boil 2 minutes,
stirring.

1 1 . ' I I . M M ! . H - . Sauce

Butter— J /2 cup. Cream Corn Starch—2l/2

teaspoons. Milk—YI cup. Salt—1 teaspoon.
Egg Yolks—2. Lemon—1 (juice only).

Melt butter and stir in corn starch; add
milk and salt. Boil for 3 minutes, stirring.
Set aside to cool, while fluffing egg yolks
with a fork. Stir first mixture into egg grad-
ually; return to fire, in double boiler. Cook
1 minute, stirring hard. Remove from stove;
add lemon juice.

PAGE 17



"Grocery salesman a Radio Star"—H. C.
Hinkley, on the right, our own Kansas City
division manager, was photographed as he
was broadcasting jrom Station KMBC in
Kansas City during the Hollywood Food
Fair held in that city. He says he knows
Jack Benny gets big money for this work,
but he just throws it in free.

BUOKOW-DAVIS

Laverne Budrow and Harold Davis
were married in Grace Methodist church
by Rev. Tver M. Johnson June 16, in
the presence of several hundred guests.
The bride is a daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Verne Budrow. Mrs. Budrow works in
our plant cafeteria.

The bride wore a chiffon dress and a
short veil of point lace which had been
worn by the bridegroom's grandmother.
Her maid of honor was her sister, Phyllis,
who wore blue chiffon.

Following the ceremony there was a
reception in the Staley club house.

Marge White says someone wrote,
after seeing her picture in a recent Jour-
nal—"I should say the bulk division is
the right place for her."

John C. Kuhns, power engineer, and
Mrs. Kuhns, drove to New England for
their vacation in June. During the war
John was stationed in Maine for a while
and both of them had a desire to see that
part of the country again.

We think it only fair to O. O.
"Stormy"' Adams, package sales man-
ager for the northeast, that he was in
Decatur for several days in June and
there were no bad storms all the time
he was here. He has a faculty of always
being on the spot when a big storm hits,
and for that reason we always watch the
barometer when he comes to town.

Ernie Welker, southeastern division
package manager, came to town in June
because, he said, he had heard it was
about time Frank Kekeisen was going to
buy his next winter's coal supply and he
knew he would have to help. Some sales-
men are so charitable!

J. H. G. in the News
Since Decatur's unusually excellent

park system has been getting a little
added publicity lately it seems one can
hardly pick up a local paper without
seeing therein a picture of our plant
superintendent, J. H. Galloway. Mr.
Galloway has been a member of that
board ever since it was organized and
one can never say enough about his part
in Decatur's park system. He, and the
other members, have wqrked hard and
long, always without any pay, and their
reward has often been criticism. Deca-
tur's park system, the beautiful parks
and the perfect manner in which they
are managed speak for the sacrificing
and untiring labors of Mr. Galloway and
the other board members.

Prof.: "Decline 'love,' Miss Jones."
Miss Jones: "Decline love, professor?

Not me."—Georgia Cracker.
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AWARD TO ELMER CO., FOR REST PACKAGE

This is the certificate
which tells the world
what New Orleans thinks
of the Elmer Company
Gold Brick.

ADVERTISING CLUB OF NEW ORLEANS

MEETING JOINTLY WITH THE

MANUFACTURERS COMMITTEE OF THE

ASSOCIATION OF COMMERCE

DID CAREFULLY EXAMINE AND ADJUDGE TO

BE THE MOST ATTRACTIVE CONTAINERS REP.

RESENTED IN THE DISPLAY OF PARTICIPATING

MANUFACTURERS THOSE OF

NEW ORLEANS, U. S. A

IN WITNESS WHEREOF THE OFFICERS OF THE AFORE-

SAID ADVERTISING CLUB OF NEW ORLEANS AND THE

MANUFACTURERS COMMITTEE OF THE NEW ORLEANS

ASSOCIATION OF COMMERCE DO HEREBY AFFIX THEIR

SIGNATURES THIS 29TH DAY OF MAY. 1919.

When the Advertising club of New
Orleans awarded a prize recently for an
outstanding package, that prize went to
the Elmer Candy Co., Inc., for its fa-
mous box of Gold Bricks. The prize was
awarded for the most outstanding pack-
age put out by any Xew Orleans manu-
facturer in 1939.

Since Xew Orleans is a live manufac-
turing city, and since many of those
manufacturers put on the market some
most attractive packages, the Elmer com-
pany feels justly proud of this honor.
JULY, 1939

There were forty manufacturers of vari-
ous products entered in this contest
which was held in connection with the
Manufacturers Bureau of the Associa-
tion of Commerce in that city.

People who know this Elmer package
were not surprised when it was selected
as the prize winner. It is not a new pack-
age but it is one which is familiar over
a wide territory. Perhaps the best thing
that can be said about it is that the candy
bar itself is even better than its prize
winning package.
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Foremen enjoy themselves at their ron May checks while Kddie Wi l l i s t e l l s
annual election meeting in June. Top, just how it was. In the background Bill
Louis Smith and Maurice Durkee try Bauch, Heinie Broadbear and Subby
cheese. Claude Thornborough and Sam Kalb watch someone. In the corner Joe
Seibert are interested in their game. By- Pollock looks over Wayne Stewart's



shoulder. Bottom row—Gerry Horton above, Lisle Brown, and below, Charlie
was eating potato chips—by hand. Frank Fitch, may have been listening to it. Jim
Rogier watched Roscoe Long, while Jim- Richey, with the cigaret was playing
my Galloway watched the camera. Eu- them carefully, while above, Merl Fin-
gene Roberts was telling a Story, while, son had his eye on something.

*



S O F T B A L L G E T S OFF TO A BIG
START T H I S Y E A R

Softball is attracting the usual amount
of wild attention among Staley people
this year. With ten teams in the field
practically everyone who wants to play
has an opportunity. Games are played
late in the afternoon and early in the
evening on Staley field, which is lighted,
and no admission is ever charged. The
teams and their line-ups follow:

i j
Laboratory Boiler Room
Robert Sherman. Mgr. lohn Butler. Mgr.
Harold Franklin liar.. Id McXeely
John \\'rightsi1ian Herman Allen
James Coffey Robert Rostek
C'larence Lyons, Jr. Frank Wade
Robert Evans Cletis Quillen
Wayne Stewart Harley Strohl
Marion Bergandine Homer Grider
Palmer Taylor Claude Stone
Mil ton Williams Melvin Williams
Walter Tilinski Leek Ruthrauff
H. B. Cook Henrv Watkins
A. A. Morris Syl Boose
Phillip Bateman Clyde Hoyt
Victor Trolio Art Kaminski
Wilbert Falk

3 4
No. 17 Building Standards
Virgil Collett, Mgr. Morris Fisher, Mgr.
Jas. Balderson Guy Goodwin
John Galamback Louis Doxsie
Ira Cox Glenn Clark
Albert Edwards Duke Dupille
Carl Sheets Pat Martin j
Raymond Grunert Joe Grossman i
Paul Peters Harry Robinson
Clyde Denton I.yle Weigans
Jas. Fusen Joe White
Walter Carr Wm. Jaske
Glenn Trent Andy Xeureuther
Clark Gidel Floyd Hardcastle
Lawrence Barnes Xorman Scranton
William Stork

5 6
Pipe Shop Electricians
Walter Grant, Jr., Mgr. Art Heideman, Mgr.
Leo Riedlinger Pete Kelley
Andy White Ernest Robb
Harry Beckler Clyde Smith
Dave Kesler George Raney
Ted Shondel Harry Lynch
Ivan Conder Gail Markwell
IJan l^ayton i .e \  i.,reeK
Joe Slow Roy Bell
H. A. Owens Harold Hoyt
Wesley Collins Ralph Clifton
Cecil Fundy John Shyer
Dan Owens Ross Stone

7 8
Office Extraboard
Kenneth Higdon, Mgr. Lee Sturgis. Mgr.
Phillip Spicer Ed Smith
Art Long Wm. Duncan
Carl Waltens Robert Root
Russell Baer lesse Rav
Harold Hinds Frank Waller

Boh Burdick Ralph Clark
Ivan Bauman Gerry Horton
Kenneth Buechler Kichard Hopkins
James Carter Lloyd Hopkins
Clifford Waddell Emmett Cunningham
Walter Litchenherger Wm. Stukins
Maurice Askins Dale O'Brien
Eugene Rhodes 1. R. Sanders

('has. Miller. Jr.
l.lovrl McDougall
Mike Grif f in
Allen Clore

o in
Tinners No. 20 Building
Bi l l Barter. Mgr. Albert Artze. Mgr.
Delmar Cox Harry Schultz
Don Thompson Chas. Lavery
Lvman Jackson Fred Lesley
Dan Xolan Xick Kennedy
Chas. Deetz Cager Carter
Estol Smith Robert Hopins
Keith Roberts Harold Sigman
Chas. John. Jr. Robert Clark
Frank Fisher Mike Dugan
A. E. Dowell Lester Carter
Joe White Jas. Lay ton
X. Chervinko Clifton Martin
Ora Fisher Chas. Vonikus
John Querrey Robert Walker

lesse Fisher
Robert Hall

Credit Union Report
Below is the Staley Credit Union bal-

ance sheet for May 31, 1939:
Assets Liabilities

Cash an deposit $ 3.221.56
Personal loans 281.235.84
Bonds 13.028.42
Furniture 318.10
Prepaid experfse .... 421.32
Notes payable $ 14.000.00
Accrued int. on

notes payable .... • 52.86
Accounts payable.. 740.89
Shares ' ' 257 373 25
Reserve fund 12.795.53
Surplus 13.262.71

$298.225.24 $298.225.24:
Luther H. Hiser,

Treasurer.
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HOME IN THE COUNTRY

Kennie Higdon, accounting, and his
wife, Sarah, sales, have discovered that
their chow dogs are much happier in
the country than in town so they are
taking steps. Those steps consist of very
attractive plans for a house they are
starting on a small acreage on the Sunny-
side road west of Decatur. The lot is
going to big enough not only for the
chows but for some other live stock, but
so far Sarah has refused to go completely
rural.

Late Hours for Fans

During the first part of June there
were a great many sleepy people report-
ing for work at the Staley plant. Reason
—the Decatur Three-I team was playing
at home, and had run into a series of ex-
tra inning games. Since the Decatur
Commies play only at night, a 12 inning
game keeps the boys—and some of the
girls—up pretty late. Lucile May had
an awful struggle getting to the hospital
at 7 the morning after the game lasted
until 11, and Marge White and Marge
Muirhead frankly yawned.

Consider the sad case of Luther
Humiston, refinery. He has lost so much
weight that he occupies only two stools
at a time in the plant lunch room. For-
merly it took three to hold him com-
fortably. But as he says, he is watching
his diet—no starches, sugars or fats—
just a few slices of bread and ndt more
than two pieces of pie at a meal.

OVERFIELD-GORDEN

Ruth Overfield, office cafeteria, re-
turned from her vacation the middle of
June announcing that she and O. C. Gor-
den were married June 9. The ceremony
was performed by Rev. Mr. Wilkerson
in the Baptist church in Ironton, Mo.
Attendants were Mr. and Mrs. F. Shep-
JULY, 1939

Ruth Overfield and 0. C. Gordon were
married in June.

pard, of Litchfield, which is also Mr.
Gorden's home. The bride wore pink
chiffon with navy accessories and a cor-
sage of roses. Her matron of honor wore
navy and white, with gardenias.

A wedding dinner was served in the
Rock Grill in Arcadia, Mo., and later
the couple went on to Lake Killarney in
the Ozarks.

Mrs. Gorden has been with the com-
pany several years and, for the present,
plans to remain here. Mr. Gorden is
with the Brown Shoe Co., in Litchfield.

They Went Prepared

For tw.o weeks before they left on
their northern fishing trip R. E. Green-
field and Bill Bishop went about meas-
uring the interiors of automobiles be-
longing to their friends. Each carried a
flexible steel rule and as soon as they
saw a friend with a large car draw into
a parking place, out came their rules
and the cars were measured.
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Foremen Elect Brown

Staley foremen started the second year
of their Foremen's club in June. At the
meeting June 19 in the Staley club house
officers for the coming year were elect-
ed, and general club business was dis-
cussed.

The new president is L. R. Brown, di-
rector of the analytical laboratory. He
succeeds Claude Thornborough, boiler
house foreman, who was the first presi-
dent. Other officers elected were:

Vice president, Charles A. Fitch, sheet
metal foreman.

Secretary, Merl Finson, assistant time
keeper.

Treasurer, H. J. Casley, foreman Ele-
vator A.

Trustees, Eugene Roberts, assistant
foreman M. & L.; Louis Doxie, Stand-
ards, and M. M. Durkee, foreman oil
refinery.

During its first year the club has had
interesting and instructive meetings.
Quite often the hour or two after the
business session is taken up by a speaker.
Occasionally a musical program is ar-
ranged. Always a buffet supper is
served.

Salesman Injured

C. A. Moore, our dapper bulk divi-
sion representative in the southwest,
spent the last part of June at home in
Dallas in bed, recovering from injuries
received in an automobile accident June
19. Sam Ray, our confectionery field
technician, who was driving, was not in-
jured, and the car was not badly dam-
aged, but Cliff suffered broken ribs and
injured ankles.

Doctor: "Did the patient take the
medicine I prescribed for him relig-
iously?"

Nurse: "No, sir; he swore every
time."

J. N. Armentrout, night time keeper,
has recently remodelled his attractive
home in East Xorth street, which is fine.
But one day recently his wife was en-
tertaining her club and some of the
members passed the house by because
they didn't recognize it. Probably in
that case it was too bad, but we can
think of times when such a situation
would be a blessing.

Old Employee Dies

After an illness of just two days James
Johnson died June 28. Death was
caused by a heart attack and complica-
tions. Born in Batesville, Miss., 43 years
ago, James Johnson had worked for the
Staley company since 1922. Most of
those 17 years he had worked in Eleva-
tor A where he was a tripper operator.
He was a quiet man, well liked by the
men with whom he worked and regarded
as a highly efficient and dependable
workman.

He leaves his widow and three daugh-
ters, Dearlean, Lularee and Eloise.

Funeral services were conducted from
Antioch with burial in Decatur.

Elijah Leaser, who
died in June, was one
of the oldest employees,
in point of service, in
the plant. He had
worked here more than
26 years.
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Old Employee Dies

Elijah Leaser, who had been a mill-
wright at the Staley plant most of the
time since he first came here in 1912,
died in his home in Decatur June 8. Al-
though he had been in poor health for
several months, he had been able to
work until a couple of weeks before his
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death. He was born in Armington, 111.,
Feb. 26, 1869, and when he was about
16 years old went to work at the Verry
elevator there. Twenty-seven years later
he left that job to take a job as mill-
wright in the new Staley plant.

In his long service here he became one
of the best known men in the organiza-
tion. For many years he was night me-
chanic—a trouble shooting job which he
handled so perfectly that it was with
mixed emotions that those most con-
cerned saw him rewarded for good serv-
ice by being transferred over to day work
several years ago. Outside his work his
chief interests were his home, his family
and his Masonic work.

Mr. Leaser's wife, whom he married
in 1886, died a few years ago. Since then
he and his daughter Mable have lived
alone. One son, LaMont works in our
refinery. His other two sons live away
from Decatur—George in Oklahoma and
Jack in Chicago, and the other daugh-
ter, Mrs. Margaret Judy, lives in Cali-
fornia.

Funeral services were conducted in
Decatur with burial in Fairlawn ceme-
tery.

We wish to thank the millwrights, the
men in the refinery and garage and the
Staley Fellowship club for . the many
kindnesses shown us at the time of the
death of our father.

THE LEASER FAMILY.

Your sympathy and kindness will al-
ways be held in grateful remembrance.

THE McFADDEN FAMILY.

Birthday Party
Marilyn Rose David, daughter of Vir-

gil David, 13 building, was given a party
on her sixth birthday June 8 by her fa-
ther. Each child received a balloon as a
favor.
JULY, 1939

Likod the Fair
It's just an idea, but we are passing

it into thin air for the benefit of the Xew
York World's Fair. If the management
of that exposition wants a good publicity
manager the qualifications of Gertrude
Scherbarth, of our plant cafeteria, should
be investigated. Gertrude visited the fair
in June and is highly enthusiastic about
the whole thing. Gertrude evidently not
only visited the fair, but she did Xew
York rather thoroughly, and then took a
side trip down to Washington to look
over the seat of government.

When L. H. Breyjogh1 Kas IX years old
he posed for this picture which he has prob-
ably been trying to forget for years. One
of the best known men in the paper mill
industry Mr. Breyjogle built many big
plants including the Western Board and Pa-
per company in Kalamazoo, and the big
board and krajt mill at Bogaloosa, La. Al-
though now perfectly able to retire he con-
tinues to travel and take an active interest
in the paper industry.



Frank Starbody's son
Jack was a member of
the Decatur High
school graduating class
this spring. Frank is an
electrician in the plant.

Marjorie Williams,
who was one of the
1939 graduates of De-
catur High school, is a
grand-daughter of
Dong Williams, fore-
man of our reclamation
plant. Her father is
Lawrence Williams.

Edistina McKeown
was graduated from
Decatur high school
this spring. She is the
daughter of W. H. Mc-
Keown, assistant super-
intendent at Elevator
C.

George Appelt was a
graduate from Decatur
High school this spring.
His father, Louis Ap-
pelt, works in the plant.

Sybil Cheyne was
one of the Decatur
High school graduates
this spring. Her father
is T. B. Cheyne, an old
timer in the Staley
millwright shop.

Phyllis Budrow had
an exciting time in
June. First she was
graduated from Deca-
tur High school, and
then later in the month
she was bridesmaid at
her sister's wedding.
She is a daughter of
Mrs. V. J. Budrow,
plant cafeteria.
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Harold Hardcastle, 6,
has just completed his
first year in school and
highly interested in the
whole thing. He is the
youngest son of Floyd
Hardcastle, who works
in our standards office.

Betty Jane Hinton,
who was graduated^
f r o m Decatur High
school in June, has all
her plans made for en-
ter in g St. John's
Nurses Training
School, in Springfield.
She is the daughter of
Robert Hinton, fore-
man in 21 building.
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The idea, of course, was to find the
biggest car possible so that they would
have plenty of room in which to bring
back the many big fish they expected to
catch. They found several cars which
suited them but the owners were so
snooty about loaning them that the two
of them finally set off in a Greenfield
car, well loaded, but with plenty of space
allowed for big fish on the return trip.

Frt'fh-Loo

Janice Freeh Lee re-
turned to her work in
the financial depart-
ment late in June after
her marriage in Ohio.

Janice Freeh, financial department,
and Edward Patton Lee Jr., were mar-
ried in Yellow Springs, O., June 24, im-
mediately following Mr. Lee's gradua-
tion from Antioch college there. The
bride's parents, Dr. and Mrs. Lee Freeh,
and her sister, Virginia, drove from De-
catur to attend the ceremony.

The bride, who attended MacMurray
college, has been with the Staley com-
pany for several months and plans to
continue her work here for the present.
The bridegroom is the son of Mr. and
Mrs. Edward Patton Lee, of Cleveland.
Immediately after his graduation he was
to start his new position in the personnel
department of the Diamond Crystal Salt
company, in St. Clair, Mich.

Trying to get his money's worth out of
a baseball ticket our technical director,
Howard File, practically wore himself
out. He bought the original ticket for
a baseball game, which was called be-
JULY, 1939

cause of rain. The next night he went
on his rain check and that night it was a
double-header with the Louis-Galento
fight broadcast between innings. It got
terribly late, and he got dreadfully tired
—but he had paid for his ticket so he
stayed.

Barbara Wocher, oj our New York office,
has been Mrs. Stahl since April.

U 04 1 1 1 i t - S I M I C

Barbara C. Wocher and William A.
Stahl were married in New York April
16. The bride has been employed in our
New York office for eight years, and
plans to continue her work there.

Martha Huffman, secretary to Mr.
Burwell, and her mother will leave late
in July for a vacation at their old home
in California.
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Jfrom ®tb Journal Jf Ue*
10 YEARS U.O

THE STALEY JOURNAL
July, 1929

Ruth E. Cade, editor.

Announcement was made of the ap-
pointment of Mrs. Ella Rost as man-
ager of the Staley cafeteria. The room
was being done over and all new equip-
ment was being bought. Bob Sattley,
who had managed the cafeteria for years,
was moving to a property of his own at
22nd and Eldorado.

Joe Kanarian won the horse shoe
pitching tournament. The championship
play was between Joe and Gail Mark-
well.

Thursday, Aug. 1, was the clay set for
the big club picnic.

Freda Seitz, of the New York office,
spent a short time in Decatur on her
wav to the west coast.

Decatur celebrated its centennial with
a big pageant. Howard File, the only
Staley man to take part, was appearing
as Theodore Roosevelt.

A very McGlade, millwright, resigned
to take a job in the government ship
yards in Panama.

2O YEARS AGO

STALEY FELLOWSHIP JOURNAL
July, 1919

Dorothy Baker, editor.

were featured this month were Henry
Dubes, E. C. Ragsdale, Sam Martina and
Morgan O'Brien. Xew-comers with the
company were P. A. Beagham, traffic,
Grace Wollerman, Xellie Cooper, Faye
and Ferb Probst, Holton Hornback all
in the offices, Robert Sheffler and Cor-
nelius Furman, draftsman and A. E. Sta-
ley, Jr., Wayne Gill, Robert Wait and
George Leaser, sample carriers.

The regular monthly advertisement of
the Bijou theater announced movies fea-
turing Pauline Frederick, May Allison,
Mabel Xormand, Viola Dana, Lila Lee,
Douglas Fairbanks, Charles Yau and
Marguerite Clark.

15 YEARS AGO

THE STALEY JOURNAL
July, 1924

Ruth E. Cade, editor.

The Decatur Traffic club observed
Staley Xight and 600 Staley people
turned out for the dinner and entertain-
ment. G. E. Chamberlain was the
speaker.

At its eighth annual election the Sta-
ley Fellowship club elected C'. A. Keck
president, for the eighth time. Charles
Fitch was elected vice president and Ed
Smith, Secretary.

W. V. Cillison was a new chemist at
the plant.

Old timers with the company, who as a stenographer.

Marjorie Hodgins, a June High school
graduate, came to our sales department
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To Chicago Meeting
Bill Brumaster and Henry Sims were

sent as representatives of the Staley Fel-
lowship club to a convention of recrea-
tional directors in Chicago in June. Bill
is chairman of the club athletic commit-
tee and Henry is chairman of the social
committee.

Neil Young denies this, but it has
been rumored that he wants to sell his
vacant lot adjoining L. R. Brown's
home, because Brownie hasn't cut his
grass recently. Brownie says he is let-
ting the grass go to seed and no one
hates it as much as he does. But we do
know that when one doesn't have to cut
grass he has more time for golf.

Wayne Michel, me-
flianical superintend-
ent's office, says his
daughter Carolee, real-
ly does not look so
much like Shirley Tem-
ple. But Carolee, who
is three, is smart and
she realizes that there
is a resemblance and to
say the least, she
doesn't mind it. Xeed
we add—P/ioto bv Michel.

I wish to thank the girls in both cafe-
terias and the janitors for the flowers
sent at the time of the death of my
mother.

HAZEL WKATHERFORD.

J ml iff Parker, right, is not only a valuable man in our boiler house, but he manages a
rapidly growing food store of his own. His son Paul, left, is in the store all the time.
Recently new fixtures were installed and the store, which is in East Eldorado street, was
enlarged.
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More Golf Planned
With the first golf tournament of the

season nearing its close, the committee
announces two others starting. The idea
seems to be to keep these golfers well
limbered up so there will be no delay be-
tween events. Interest in the tourna-
ments has been keen with around f i f ty
men entered in every event.

The singles tournament which started
late in May will be brought to an end
early this month. This has been medal
play. A second singles tournament un-
der way now, which started in June, is
a nassau match. There were 58 men
signed up for that match.

On the first of July, also, another
event got under way. This is a doubles,
two ball match play. Twenty-four pairs
were signed for this event.

All Staley men who play golf are
urged to join in any of these events. All
play is on Nelson Park course.

"No," said Frank Moore, our bache-
lor millwright foreman, "I didn't get
away from the house last Saturday after-
noon. The family is away so I spent the
whole afternoon cleaning, changing bed
linens and washing up the dishes. I'll
be busy this Saturday, too, for they are
coming home about Sunday, I guess."

\Ve suggest interested women file this
information for Leap Year.

Fern Logan, credits, and Frances
Sanks, grain, spent two weeks in June
in New York.

Lnlaree Johnson was
graduated from Deca-
tiir High school this
spring. Her father,
James Johnson, died
suddenly later in the
month. He had worked
for many years in our
corn elevator.

An attractive family group—the William
Storks. Father William works in the augar
house. The young son, also named William,
is 5 years old, and is generally called Billy.

Big Baseball Year
The Staley baseball team is having a

busy and successful season. There have
been some defeats, but more often the
team has come home the winner. The
first time the pitcher, Max Craig, was
scored on was by the Caterpillar team in
Peoria recently. The final score in that
game was 7 to 0.

Late in June when the Staley team
defeated the Altamont team in Alta-
mont 5 to 0. Albert Smith scored all five
runs. Albert, who plays right field, has
the Smith flair for baseball.

On July 13 the Staley team will play
Vandalia, at Yandalia, playing soft ball.
On July 15 the team will go to Alton
where it will play two games. In the
afternoon it will meet the Onized club
baseball team, and that night it will play
the club's soft ball team.

F. J. Parr, time office, and Mrs. Parr
left the first of July to spend two weeks
with their son, Arnold and his family,
in Delaware.
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MOTHER DIES
Mrs. Frank Hill, who died in St.

Mary's hospital June 13, was the moth-
er of Mrs. Hazel Weatherford, of the
office cafeteria. Mrs. Hill was a mem-
ber of a Central Illinois pioneer family,
her maiden name being Price. Burial
was in Salem cemetery, a lovely country
churchyard laid out by Mr. Hill's grand-
father.

Salesman Is Killed
\V. L. Farber, package division sales-

man, died in a hospital in Greencastle,
Ind.. June 5, from injuries received the
day before in an automobile accident.
Mr. Farber had been with the company
three years.

He leaves his wife and one son, War-
ren Lee. His home was in Omaha, Neb.,
where the body was taken for burial.

Gerald Horton, extra board foreman,
and his wife started out in their car the
first of July, destination unknown. They
announced that they were going north
and east, probably to Niagara and pos-
sibly to Xew York, but they would tell
us more about it when they returned.

Edward Bland, stone dresser in the
mill house, drove down to his old home
in North Carolina the first of July for a
short vacation.

Salona V. Cummings
was graduated jrom the
College of Commercial
Dietetics at Tuskegee
Institute, Tiiskexee,
Ala., in June. This was
a 3 year course but she
plans to return next
year for her degree.
Her father, M. L. Cum-
mings, has worked in
our table house for 23
years.

Vivian Quintenz says that before she
was married she took trips when she had
a vacation. Now that she has a home
of her own she stays home those two
weeks and makes preserves. She spent
the last two weeks in June trying to pre-
serve all the cherries and raspberries her
husband raises on their attractive subur-
ban place.

Helen Harder took a few days' vaca-
tion in June and drove to Wisconsin for
a short visit.

Marion Trow, personnel, and Mar-
garet Wood, of the comptroller's office,
left the first of July for a motor trip to
Maine. They were away two weeks.

There is no doubt that Walter Meinert
was in New York this summer. A spe-
cial edition of the New York Post car-
ried a banner line—

WALTER MEINERT OF
DECATUR, ILL.,

WELCOMED TO NEW YORK FAIR
The fact that the story under the ban-

ner said nothing about Walter didn't
mean a thing. What we can't under-
stand is why some of the rest of our
celebrities didn't get the same publicity.
Probably they didn't pay the right fee
at the Post exhibit.

Don Seulke, who is studying in the
Curtiss-Wright air school in Glendale,
Cal., flew home in June to spend a vaca-
tion with his parents, Dr. and Mrs. K.
J. Seulke. A few days after he arrived
all three of "them motored to Wisconsin
where they spent two weeks fishing.

JULY, J939

L. E. Durbin, kiln house, went to Ro-
chester, Minn., in June with his wife
who was operated upon there in the fa-
mous Mayo clinic. Last reports were that
her condition was continuing to improve.
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Galloway's Travels
J. H. Galloway, plant superintendent,

left the first of July for a motor trip east.
His declared destination was Xew York
and its big fair. Given two weeks' time
he probably will go to both fairs with a
few stops in between.

Extra! Extra!
Just as we go to press we learn that

the Greenfield-Bishop expedition almost
needed a trailer to bring home the fish
they caught!

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."—Hudson Star.

Scotchman (at riding academy): "I
want to rent a horse.''

Groom: "How long?''
Scotchman: "The longest you have.

There are four of us going." - The
Watchman-Examiner.

First Caddie: ''What's your man like,
Skeeter?"

Second Caddie: "Left-handed, and
keeps his change in his right-hand pock-
et."—House Dope.

A scientist declares that fish are the
only living creatures never troubled with
influenza. This is because of their ample
opportunities for gargling.

Woman (about to attend political
meeting): "I'm not prejudiced at all. I'm
going with a perfectly open and unbiased
mind to listen to what I'm convinced is
pure rubbish."

"If you refuse me,'' he swore, "I shall
die."

She refused him.
Sixty years later he died.—Widow.
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Near-sighted old lady on river steam-
ship: "Captain, is this boat going up or
down?"

Captain: "Well, ma'am, she's a leaky
old tub and she might go down, and then
again her boilers ain't none too good and
she might go up."

A motorist had just crashed into a tele-
graph pole. Wire, pole, and everything
came down around his ears. They found
him unconscious in the wreckage, but as
they were untangling him he reached out
feebly, fingered the wires, and mur-
mured:

"Thank heaven, I lived clean—they've
given me a harp."

"Have you been to any other doctor
before you came to me?" asked the
grouchy doctor.

"No, sir," replied the meek patient.
"I went to a druggist."

"You went to a druggist?" exclaimed
the doctor. "That shows how much sense
some people have! You went to a drug-
gist. And what idiotic advice did the
druggist give you?"

"He told me to come and see you," re-
plied the patient.

He: "Whenever I stand up to make
a speech, I don't know what to do with
my hands."

She: "Are you making a speech now?"

A bricklayer working on the top of a
very high building accidentally knocked
a brick off the scaffolding with his foot
and it unfortunately landed on the head
of a negro who was passing.

Xegro shouting: "Be careful, up there,
Big Boy, you made me bite mah
tongue!"

Worcester (Mass.) Telegram—"Lady
wishes position as housekeeper for wid-
ower: no objection to having one child."
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A salesman was rattling along a coun-
try road in Tennessee, when he came to
a ford. A negro was standing by the
little stream where some ducks were
swimming. The salesman said: "Can I
get through the creek with this car all
right?"

"Yes, suh, drive right through."
The salesman, thus encouraged, drove

into the stream, only to find that the
water was so deep that it flooded his en-
gine. He and his companion had to get
out into the stream with the cold water
up to their armpits and push the car to
the bank.

The salesman turned and said: "What
do you mean by telling me that I could
drive through that creek?"

"Well, boss, I never knew dat water
was so deep. It only comes half-way up
on my ducks!"

A husky looking person in a flannel
shirt, who had evidently strayed some
distance off his accustomed beat, walked
up to the Waldorf bar, flipped a dime
down on the mahogany, and said:

"Gimme a drink of rye.''
"We don't sell ten-cent drinks here,"

said the man in the white jacket.
The stranger reached for his dime.

"I can't drink that nickel stuff!" he
murmured, and walked out.

The teacher had just finished telling
the story of the Pilgrims to a group of
small children.

"Now Gertrude," began the teacher,
"when the Pilgrims had been here a year
and had gathered in their good crops,
what did they do?"

"Bought a car," replied Gertrude
promptly.

''Your wife is talking of going to
France this summer. Have you any ob-
jections?"

"No, certainly not. Let her talk."
JULY, 1939

>- POOl? 13 ILL-
HE REFUSED TO

I7EAO-THESTALEY
SAFETY CODE-SAID

IT WAS JUST TCASH

Radio and its general merits was the
topic of conversation between several
clubmen.

"After listening to the radio now for
some years," said Smith, "my family
have decided to have a little orchestra
of their own. My wife is learning to
play the banjo. Willie is learning to play
the flute. Ernest rather fancies himself
as a jazz-drummer, and Doris and Mil-
dren are learning the violin."

"And what are you learning?" in-
quired Brown.

The other made a grimace.
"I'm learning to bear it," he returned.

At the County Fair last fall I saw a
company of people gathered round long
tables. I asked a rural bystander what
they were doing. He said, "Playing 'Aw
Nuts'.''

Each player had a card with numbers
on, and kernels of corn at the side of
the card. When a man in the center
spun a wheel and called numbers, they
picked up the kernels of corn and placed
them over the numbers on the cards.

After several" minutes of this, one of
the p l a y e r s called out excitedly,
"BINGO!"

And all the rest of them tipped over
their cards and exclaimed, "AW NUTS!"

Although universally condemned, gos-
sip is universally practiced.
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She was young and unsophisticated.
"I understand," she said, "that for quite
a small sum I can insure my house for
$1,000 in your company?"

"That is so," said the agent. "If your
house burns down, we pay you $1000."

"And do you make any inquiries as to
the cause of the fire?" she asked.

"We make the most careful inquiries,
madam," was the reply.

"Oh," she said, in tones of disappoint-
ment, "I thought there was a catch in it
somewhere."

Conductor: "How old is your little
boy?"

Mother: "Four."
Conductor: "How old are you little

boy?"
Boy: "Four."
Conductor: "Well, madam, I'll let him

ride this time, but when he grows up he'll
be either a liar or a giant."—Telephone
Topics.

"You've plenty of nerve, Rastus. The
idea of stealing my chickens and then
trying to sell them to me."

"Well, boss, I thought you'd pay a
better price for these chickens since you
raised 'em yo'self. You'd know what you
wuz buyin'."

Captain: "Have you cleaned the deck
and polished the brasses?"

Sailor: "Yes, sir, and I've swept the
horizon with my telescope."

Two salesmen introducing themselves
to two attractive girls in a hotel lobby:
"We're the Chesterfield boys. We're
mild but we satisfy."

Sweet young things: "We're the Pig-
ly Wiggly girls. We have everything,
but we don't deliver."

"Choir practice was out early tonight,
wasn't it?" said the chorister's wife.
"How did it happen?"

"Oh," replied her husband, "some-
body blew an auto horn outside and a
minute later the male quartet was all
that was left."—Capper's Weekly.

Mrs. Teawhiffle: "Did you change the
table napkins as I told you?"

Xew Maid: "Yes'm. I shuffled 'em
and dealt 'em out so's no one gets the
same one he had at breakfast."

Said an excited citizen to a candidate:
"I wouldn't vote for you if you were the
Angel Gabriel."

To which the politician replied: "If I
were the Angel Gabriel, you wouldn't
even be in my precinct."—Wall Street
Journal.

Voice on Phone: "How do you feel
this morning?"

Lady: "All right."
Voice: "Then I guess I have the

wrong number."—U.S.S. West Virginia
Mountaineer.

White: "Your wife used to be so nerv-
ous. Now she seems quite cured."

Green: "She is. The doctor told her
nervousness was a sign of old age."
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Pat: "Yis, sorr, wur-rk is scarce, but
Oi got a job last Sunday that brought
me foive dollars."

Mr. Goodman: "What! you broke the
Sabbath?"

Pat (apologetically): "Well, sorr,
'twas wan av us had t'be broke."
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"Does your husband still complain of
thirst?" asked the doctor.

"He did at first," replied Mrs. Jen-
kins, "but I gave him a glass of water
every time and he soon stopped."

Mother: "Daddy and I won't be home
tonight, Johnny. Do you want to sleep
alone or with nursie?"

Johnny (after some deliberation):
"What would you do, Daddy?"

"Mr. McPherson in?"
"Corn to lunch, sir. The guv'nor al-

ways goes to lunch early. He doesn't
have to eat so much as he would later
on.

Loudspeakers may be divided roughly
into two parts. Many of them ought
to be.

Angler (to f r iend) : "Yes, the fish was
too small to bother with, so I got two
men to throw it back into the water."

The old man sent his son to the village
for some tobacco, but the lad did not
return; weeks, months, years passed.
Then one day a huge car drew up outside
the father's cottage, and the son, richly
dressed, got out.

••Well, father, here I am," he cried. "I
went west, worked hard, and made good.
I guess I'm worth $50,000 today."

The old man waved his arms angrily.
"That's as may be," he snorted, "but

what I want to know is where's my to-
bacco?"

Traffic Officer: "As soon as I saw you
come around the curve, I said to myself,
'Forty-five at least'."

Woman Driver: "Well, you're away
off. It's this hat that makes me look so
old."

Sales Director: "Have you finished
making up your sales map?"

Saleslady: "No, I can't find my com-
pact."

STRAIGHTEN
A UT
I2IGKT

GENE ITS TEN MINUTES
A TIL TWELVE-DONT YA
I THINK WE'D BETTER
v GO AND WASH OP FOR

<& ^O^,^
>•-! V <§>EME-
-^ )

He's

*- feoi3 -PATTON CAN TEL1- TIME
T3Y THE SON WITHIN TWENTY

SECONDS- ONCJLOUDY DAYS
HIS NOSE KNOWS WHEN THEY ..v,̂ -

STAI?T T' SET THE TA6LE.-
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A missionary bound for a cannibal is-
land was warned of his danger by the
captain of the ship he was leaving.

"I've left three other missionaries here
and they've never been heard from
since," he said.

"I'm not worrying," said the mission-
ary, and departed.

A year later the same captain stopped
at the island. He was surprised to see
the missionary come out to greet him in
a canoe.

"How on earth did you ever keep them
from eating you?'' he asked.

"It was easy," said the missionary.
"You see, I have a cork leg. As soon as I
landed, I pulled up my trousers, cut off a
slice and handed it to the chief. He de-
cided I wasn't worth cooking."

Two Mexicans quarreled and decided
to fight a duel. To do this without at-
tracting too much attention, they took
a train into the country. The first Mex-
ican asked for a return ticket, but his
opponent only took a single.

"Ha-ha!" laughed the first. "You ex-
pect not to come back, my friend? I al-
ways get a return."

"I never do," replied the other calm-
ly. "I always take my adversary's re-
turn half!"

"Where you been?"
" 'Aving me 'air cut."
"You know you can't 'ave yer 'air cut

on company's time."
"Well, it grew on the company's time,

didn't it?"
"Not all of it."
"Well, ain't 'ad it all cut off."

Judge: ''\Vhat is the defendant's repu-
tation for truthfulness?"

Witness: "Excellent, your honor. I've
known him to admit he had fished all day
without getting a single bite."—Annapo-
lis Log.
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A student in a New England school
had flunked in Latin. In the quiz the
student was called upon to give a writ-
ten translation of the verse below. There
are Latin scholars reading this who will
be moved to tears:

"Isabilli, Heres ago.
Fortibus es in aro.
Noces, Mari Thebi trux
Vatis in em pax a dux."
After weeks of effort, the student came

forth with the following. It is not sur-
prising that the instructor read it to the
class:

"I say, Billie, here's a go,
Forty buses in a row."
"No," says Mary, "they be trucks."
"What is in "em?" "Packs o' ducks."

"Been drowning your sorrows, I sup-
pose?"

"No, but I've been giving them a darn
good swimming lesson." — Pittsfield
Works News.

\Vifey: "I'm going out after dinner."
Hubby: "Oh, darling! What will I do

without you?"
Wifey: "The dishes!"

Mehitabel: "Maria carries her age
well, doesn't she?"

Pamela: "She ought to. She has had
long years of experience."—Wall Street
Journal.

Husband: "I've made up my mind to
stay home this evening."

Wife: "But I've made up my face to
go out."—Chicago Times.

Father: "Well, Willie, what did you
learn at school today?"

Willie (proudly): "I learned to say
'Yes, sir' and 'No, sir' and 'Yes, ma'am'
and 'No, ma'am'."

Father: "You did!"
Willie: "Yeah!"
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A PROBLEM IN MATHEMATICS
She has—

An ermine coat
A foreign car
A Persian rug
A built-in bar
A ten-room flat
And I'll tell you, sir
She does it all on thirty per
And five years back
Some teaching hick
Flunked this gal
In 'rithmatic.

"I want a close shave."
"You just had one."
"How come?"
"The manicurist's husband left the

shop just as you patted her on the knee."

A doctor received a note which read
as follows:

"Please call and see my husband. It's
his head. He's had it off and on all yes-
terday, and today he's sitting with it in
his hands between his knees."

Wifey: "I heard a noise when you
came in last night."

Hubby: "Perhaps it was the night
falling."

Wifey: "Or the day breaking."

The twins had been brought to be
christened.

"What names?" asked the clergyman.
"Steak and Kidney," the father an-

swered.
"Bill, you fool," cried the mother, "it's

Kate and Sydney."

The sailor began to brag about his
"boss", who, he said, used to be in the
navy.

"In the navy, was he?" said the man.
"What was his official capacity?"

"Four or five quarts," answered the
sailor.

Lady Customer (to Haberdashery
Clerk): "My son is a conductor and I'd
like to buy him one of those railroad ties
I hear him talk about."

Coroner: "Was this man you found
dead on the railroad track a total
stranger?"

Witness (who has been told to be care-
ful in his statements): "No, sor, his leg
was gone intoirely. He was a partial
stranger, sor."

Teacher: "And now, James, what is a
widower, that is, a man who had just
lost his wife?"

James: "Very careless, ma'am."

Lady hurrying through the train bar-
rier with dog under one arm and a bunch
of small birch trees under the other—

Ticket collector: "Lor mum! Do you
have to carry his trees about for him!"

"Oh, dear, tomorrow is Tom's birth-
day and I don't know what to give him.
He doesn't smoke, or drink, or play
cards, or—

"That's simple: Give him a hot-water
bottle."—Bison.

Guide (at ancient castle): "This is
the moat. Are there any questions you
would like to ask?"

American: "Yes; how could a fellow
get one of those in his eye?"
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LePage's
Favorites

LePage's Glue
You'll find these household
packages in millions of homes
— ready for the emergency
when a drop or two saves dol-
lars. Have a 10 cent tube or bot-
tle in the kitchen cabinet.

For craftsmen, woodworkers or
power tool owners, LePage's
packs liquid glue in cans—
ready to use, without glue-pots,
heating or mixing. Joints made
with LePage's are welded per-
manently. At all hardware
stores.

LePage's
Gripspreader Mucilage

Another popular item for
homes, schools or business. For
the scrap-book, snap-shot al-
bum, pasting recipes, remoist-
ening envelopes and stamps,
you'll consider it extra good
value for a dime.

Russia Cement Co.
Laboratories and Factory, Gloucester, Mass.
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GOSH-IM SAFE
EVEN IF I DID

. VPJOLLOCK - IS^TEN SECOND
-MAM WHEN feOUL^ CjET AFTER

"What did you raise on your place
this summer?''

"Only the mortgage."—Tulsa World.

Salesman: "I would like to see some-
one with a little authority."

Office Boy: "Well, I have as little as
anyone around here."—Winnipeg Trib-
une.

Mrs. Duff: "You know, Herbert, you
promised me before we were married that
I could have all the servants I wanted."

Mr. Duff: "And so you shall, my dear
—one at a time."

Grandmother used a roller towel, a
comb suspended from a string and a dip-
per shared by all, and lived to be eighty-
six. Grandson fights germs and dies ex-
hausted at fifty.

Mrs. Newdriver (to garage mechan-
ic) : "They tell me I have a short circuit.
Can you lengthen it while I wait?"-
Christian Science Monitor.

"Is there any difference between re-
sults and consequences?'

"Well, my experience has been that
results are what you expect, while con-
sequences are what you get.''

Little Girl: "Do they have a fourth
of July in England?"

Mother: "Of course not, dear. You
know better than to ask."

Little Girl: "Then what comes after
the third?"

First Farmer: "I'm glad my wife's
built long and thin like a shoestring."

Second Farmer: "Why do you say
that?"

First Farmer: "Because she don't
shade the corn when she's hoein' it like
a fat woman would.''

Perhaps you've heard about the man
who said if there were a war he would
join the navy, and try to get on one of
those sister ships because the others al-
ways go down.
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White Overalls Made of

DRILLS
Aette* JEc&t

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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PIONEERS OF THE DOMESTIC
SOYBEAN OIL INDUSTRY AND

STILL EXPANDING

AT DECATUR— The largest soybean
oil plant in the Unit-
ed States.

AT DECATUR-Nowbuilding2,500,000
bushel additional ele-
vator storage and extra
drying facilities.

AT PAINESVILLE, OHIO-JVow under
construction., a fine
new soybean oil mill.

A. E. STALEY MFG. €0.
Deeatur OILS DIVISION Illinois



WE subscribe to the principle that

friendship should be built on

business and not business on

friendship.

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

Corn Gluten Feed
Sweetened Corn Gluten Feed
Corn Oil Meal
Soybean Oil Meal
Peasize Soybean Oil Meal
Soybean Oil Meal Pellets
ITHREE 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!


