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Dne in Every Ten

One dollar out of every ten that you earn is little
enough to put aside to help your country win
this war.

One dollar out of every ten in your pay check
is little enough to help restore peace to this world.

One dollar out of every ten you receive is little
enough to assure that freedom we all love.

Join the ten percent club.

Put ten percent of your earnings into War Sav-
ings Bonds and know that you have done a part
of this big job.
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AVERAGE AMERICAN TAKES
OVER HIS WAR BURDEN

One of the amazing things to me is
the way the average person of these
United States has stepped up and taken
over his war responsibility. When I say
average person I mean the general run
of people—not the top flight politicians
—even in war we seem to have them with
us buzzing away at their little petty
schemes—but I mean the ordinary peo-
ple—the ones who really are the United
States. I mean the factory workers, the
business men, the office people, the pro-
fessional men—the people who keep the
country going on an even keel—who are
not swayed too far one way or another
by words, written and shouted, by those
who would sway them.

Take this little matter of censorship.
Queer as it may seem there are still peo-
ple in our own country who quarrel with
the idea. Perhaps they are right—per-
haps the people should know more about
the inside workings of the Army and the
Navy and the Marines. But what good
is such knowledge going to do the aver-
age man—and it might do unending
harm for too much knowledge to get
about. I am inclined to agree with the
man who had a recent encounter with a
well built young man on the train. The
up-standing youth, reading a paper,
threw it down in disgust—

"I'd like to know where our Navy is
while all this is going on?"

To which the other man fairly calmly
replied—

"Why don't you join it and find out?"
But whether some of our politicians

take this "sealed lips" policy seriously
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or not, the average American does. Re-
cently there was an example of that in
our own group. Noah Carter, of the re-
finery, knew that his son Uon was sta-
tioned aboard the U.S.S. Lexington. Two
days before news of that ship's sinking
reached the newspapers, Noah received
a wire from the War Department telling
him that his son was safe, although he
had been wounded in action, and please
not to mention the fact, nor the name
of the ship to which he was assigned, un-
til the news broke. Noah and his family
guarded that secret like a sacred trust,
which it was. That is what I mean when
I say that the average American is tak-
ing his war responsibility seriously.

Then there is this matter of tire and
sugar rationing. I do not know whether
it is necessary or not that we save sugar
and rubber, but I do know that ration-
ing those two things has done more for
the morale of the average American than
anything else could have done. Whether
it helps things one bit for me to save
tires and scrimp on sugar I have no more
idea than a million other Americans, but
I do know that it makes me realize that
we are in war, and it makes me feel that
I am doing my part.

I say this at the risk of being labeled
spineless and too easily swayed by prop-
aganda, but if I am then I am glad. For
it is millions of others who feel as I do
—the Army and the Navy and the Ma-
rine Corps are full of them. The war is
being paid for by money put in by other
millions who can help only with money.
And may I add, that the doubting Thom-
ases are being rationed just like the rest
of us.
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WHAT A RAILROAD MACHINIST
THINKS ABOUT BOND BUYING

Not long ago a group of Illinois Cen-
tral System employes, known as the War
Bond party, toured the system in the
interest of bond sales. In the group was
Harry Robertson, gifted editor of that
company's magazine, and Paul T.
Mayes, a company machinist and gen-
eral chairman of the International Asso-
ciation of Machinists. After they got
back to Chicago, Harry Robertson wrote
this picture of a meeting in Vicksburg—

The general chairman of the machin-
ists—a burly fellow—was on his feet, si-
lently looking at his audience, obviously
scared. He was pale, and his hand shook
when he wiped his face with his hand-
kerchief. Then he started to speak.

"I can't make a speech," he said, grim-
ly. "I found that out yesterday. But I
want to tell you my story."

"I was in the last war—in France," he
continued. ''I was just a buck private,
but I tried to do my bit. I came back to
a good job in America. I worked on the
railroad and got good pay. I liked it.
I got better pay and had better working
conditions than I could have had in any
other country in the world.

"I married, and on the strength of my
job we bought a home—a good home in
Chicago—on a not very big down pay-
ment, and on FHA monthly payment for
the rest. Our first son arrived and we
began planning his future. We wanted
him to have an education, such an edu-
cation as a boy of his station in l ife could
have only in America.

"As the depression continued my job
was abolished. In any other country I
would have lost my home, because I
could not keep up the monthly pay-
ments. My country carried me over,
however, and even when things got a lit-
tle better and I was working two or three
days a week they did not crowd me for
payments. My boy stayed in school.
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"Good times returned and I am work-
ing more time and at better wages than
ever before in my life. I owe the happi-
ness of my family to my country, so 1
don't hold back when my country asks
something of me, even when it asks for
my son for military service, as it did
last week.

''I wouldn't be a real father if I didn't
have my fears for my son. And my fears
are based on what happened at Bataan
and at Corregidor. Our boys were good
Americans at Bataan and Corregidor,
but they didn't have what they needed.
They didn't have enough of anything.
They lost because they were hungry and
because they ran out of what they
needed.

"So I ask you for help for my boy."
He stopped and for the first time his

gaze swept his entire audience. He held
out his hands in the only gesture of his
entire speech.

"Please," he said, "please, don't send
my boy without the things he needs."

A Fish Story

It is just a personal opinion but it
seems to us that John Kuhns and Homer
Grider should get together for a dress re-
hearsal before they tell their fish stories.
Both were in Minnesota at the same
time, although not at the same place, and
the day after they returned they were
busy telling the boys about the wall-eye
each had caught with the tooth marks
of a muskie in its side. Each also insisted
he had seen the muskie and had tried to
get it into the net but it got away. That
might have happened to one but, after
all, to make us believe both stories there
should have been some slight difference.
They were just too, too pat.

St. Peter: "And here is your golden
harp."

Newly-arrived American: "How much
is the first payment?"
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TIRE RATIONING HOARD
OF COMPANY MEN

War keeps touching us here in the
middle west more and more frequently
and with greater force. Things we said a
few years ago would never happen here
—are happening. The great central west
—which has always seemed so safe and
remote—is as much in the war area as
a coastal territory.

Tire rationing has helped bring home
this war to millions of Americans more
forcefully than any other thing could.
We are a rubber-tired nation and we
have taken our easy transportation as
a matter of course. Now we are asked
to save on tires, and then save even more.
Various methods have been worked out
to make this savings as fair as possible—
to prevent violations.

Name Company Committee

One of these methods has been the ap-
pointment of committees to work with
their own groups. Recently a Staley
committee was named. Officially it is
known as the Transportation Committee
of the A. E. Staley Manufacturing com-
pany (tire rationing) working with the
Macon County tire rationing board, un-
der the Office of Price Administrati.on.

W. G. Reynolds, director of personnel,
is chairman of this board. Vice chairman
is Frank Moore, millwright foreman.
The other members are Sylvester Ivans,
foreman of 17 building, Earl Beals, 21
building, and Van \Vasson, machinist.

This committee will not take applica-
tions for tires, tubes or re-caps. Those
must be made to the Macon County tire
rationing board, 369 Millikin University.
Ur. Myles Robinson is chairman of that
board. When applications are received
by him from a Staley employee he will
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refer them at once to the Staley com-
mittee.

When the Staley committee receives
them it cannot decide off-hand who is
and who is not to have tires. There are
several hard and fast rules by which it
governs its decisions, and no exceptions
can be made. No amount of argument on
the part of the applicant will get him a
new tire if his case is not covered by one
of the rules laid down for all. The Staley
committee has no power to ignore the
rules and requests that no one ask them
to do so.

Here are the rules which govern the
actions of this committee. New tires,
tubes or re-caps will be granted only to
Staley people who

live more than 2 miles from the plant
or office.

Even if they live 2 miles or more
away, they cannot get tires, tubes or re-
caps if they live within easy walking dis-
tance of some public transportation sys-
tem which will get them to work in an
hour's time or less.

If an applicant lives more than 2 miles
from the plant or office, he is asked to
carry, daily, a minimum of three other
passengers in his car to and from work.
He is required to consider the time and
mileage required in gatherjng his pas-

, sengers. Arrangements for such passen-
gers should be made so that little or no
extra rubber is required in picking them
up.

The committee also takes under con-
sideration the mechanical condition of
the car for which the rubber is asked.

Always the committee will insist that
the applicant carry as many passengers
as possible, naming a minimum of three
and the driver.
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Mr. Reynolds, speaking for commit-
tee, also stresses the fact that applica-
tions are not to be made to this com-
mittee. The only applications this group
can act upon are those sent it from Dr.
Robinson's office.

Many Affected

A number of Staley employees live
great distances from the plant but prob-
ably only a few in the country will be
eligible for tires. All those within the city
limits, probably, can easily reach the
office or plant by using a city bus. Many
of those in out-lying districts live near
enough electric or bus lines that they
can rely upon public transportation rath-
er than ask for new rubber for their own
cars.

The need for conserving rubber is so
pressing that local weather forecasts ap-
pearing in daily newspapers may soon
be utilized to warn car owners that hot
weather is the worst enemy of automo-
bile tires, according to the U. S. Weather
Bureau, Department of Commerce.

Do not be surprised therefore if in
glancing at the local forecast you see
something like this:

"Warmer this afternoon. Drive less
and drive slowly. Tires wear out four
times as fast at 100 degrees F. as at 40
degrees."

"Continued warm. Don't cook your
tires on broiling pavements. You can't
replace them."

"Much warmer Thursday. Tire treads
wear off twice as fast at 90 degrees as at
60 degrees. Drive slowly."

Honor Merchant Marine

Among the heroes of the present war,
ranking in courage and in service with
the army, navy, and marines, there sure-
ly must be listed the merchant seamen
who defy death and capture to bring oil
and weapons and food and raw materials
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to our armed services abroad and to our
own people at home. Thousands of them
are risking their lives daily on tankers
and freighters so that the supplies of war
may flow freely to all the points where
they are needed. Except when a pi t i ful
group of survivors finds its way to a
home port after a submarine attack, the
public takes these men for granted, for-
getting that throughout American his-
tory it is they who have brought the
luxuries and many of the necessities of
living to our shores.

Although unhonored and unsung for
the most part, these sturdy men of the
sea have been responsible not only for
much of our material comfort but indi-
rectly also for one of the most effective
government agencies—the United States
Public Health Service. While the public
may have ignored these men of the mer-
chant marine the government took them
under its wing as far back as one hun-
dred and forty-three years ago, when it
established a hospital "for the relief of
sick and disabled seamen" at Fort In-
dependence, on Castle Island in Boston.
This was the first public health activity
undertaken by the government, and to
this very day the Boston Marine Hospi-
tal and other marine hospitals estab-
lished later, are part of the U. S. Public
Health Service.

The best way to get even is to forget.

fust An Idea

Charles A. Birch, of Arlington, Va.,
likes to pick up hitch-hikers. He aver-
ages about ten a day on his way to and
from Washington. His "fare" for each
person to whom he gives a lift is one
ten-cent War Savings Stamp, and he re-
ports his riders never refuse to buy. His
sales average about $6.00 weekly and he
acquaints 60 persons with the meaning
of War Savings Stamps.
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STALEY P L A N T
enters nation-wide safety campaign

Blame It on the War!

That is what the Food Section of the
National Safety Council is doing in stag-
ing its first nation-wide safety contest
this year, starting this month. The com-
mittee which laid the plans gave as one
of the chief reasons the fact that safety
in industry could not be stressed too
much in time of war.

Roy Rollins and his assistant, Mylo
Roberts, in charge of Staley plant safe-
ty, are sponsoring the contest here. The
Staley company will compete with other
companies in Group 1 which includes
grain elevators and plants all over the
country engaged in milling and manu-
facturing corn products.

Accidents Increase

An annual publication — "Accident
Rates in the Food Industry", shows a
sharp increase in accident frequency and
severity in food manufacturing plants
during 1941. While all industry accident
frequency rates increased only 8 percent
for the year, the food industry showed a
IS percent increase. Severity, which also
showed only 8 percent in all industry,
showed a 44 percent increase in the food
industry.

Basing its action on these figures the
executive committee of the Food Section,
decided upon this contest. Judging by
past records both Roy Rollins and Mylo
Roberts feel that the Staley company
should at least lead its group, and there
seems to be no reason why it should not
lead the entire section for the year.

Why the Campaign?

"Accidents always slow down a plant,"
Mr. Rollins says, "and when our com-
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pany is being asked to do its share in
food production it is up to every man to
work as carefully and safely as possible.
Even when the injured man can easily
be replaced, an accident in a department
causes a nervous reaction among others
working there which slows up the whole
department. If we leave the humane side
out of it entirely, we must eliminate acci-
dents—but we can't leave that humane
side out. Each man must work safely for
his own sake, for the sake of the men
with him, and for the sake of his coun-
try."

A Long Month

Speaking of ceiling prices—and who
isn't these days — Charles Walmann,
package division salesman, tells a good
one. Charlie sells Staley's Syrups and
Starches in the upper reaches of Michi-
gan and Wisconsin—the Upper Penin-
sula—and this year the weather up there
has been cold much of the time. Recent-
ly, he writes, this conversation between
him and one of his customers up there,
took place—

Said the grocer—"What does a No. 10
pail of syrup cost me now?"
t Charlie told him.

"Well," said the grocer, "I think I'll
raise my price. I'm selling it too cheap."

"That," said Chanlie, "is all right with
me but what about your March level?"

'"March?" he yelled. "Young man the
calendar may say it is July, but the ther-
mometer up here says it's still March—
so . . ."

"Now I ask you," Charlie writes,
"What would Henderson have done?"
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Vacation in Tennessee

Several Painesville plant men and
their families went to McMinnville,
Tenn., for their vaca t ions in June.
Among those who made the trip were
Mr. and Mrs. Benton Hill and their son,
Harris, Mr. and Mrs. Marcus Brady and
Leon Turner.

Former Employee Here

Mrs. William H. Mallory, the former
Ambrosia "Aimee" Hunt, visited with
Staley plant friends while in Uecatur for
a month this summer. Ambrosia left the
company last December and was mar-
ried Jan. 1 in Redondo Beach, Calif., to
William H. Mallory. They make their
home there at 224 Avenue F, Mr. Mal-
lory being a music instructor in the ele-
mentary schools. Mrs. Mallory worked
for eight years in the Staley plant, being
at various times employed in 20 build-
ing, the plant cafeteria and 17 building
office.

William Hulsman, packing depart-
ment of the Painesville plant, recently
left to join the army.

James A. Waidelich, eastern division
package salesman, is in the army now,
stationed at Fort Riley.

Kalhryn Sheehy wearing an orange-
colored badge. But she hastily adds that
it simply means she works in an office
inside the gates—it definitely does NOT
mean that she is an Orangeman. Inci-
dently Jack Howley wears one also and
he is even more definite about it than
Kathryn.

Joe Maruschak, Painesville plant, and
his wife spent their vacation in West Vir-
ginia.

Address of Service Men

The Journal office would like the ad-
dresses of the following Staley men now
in service. These addresses will not be
published but will be kept in our files.
Please send them to the Journal office—
John S. Brown, John L. Brown, Freder-
ick Crocker, Nicholas Chervinko, Ken-
neth Evans, Lieut. J. R. Farrington,
Dale Fisher, D. H. Hardcastle, Otto Mc-
Kee, William Nation, Hallie Poe, Edwin
Robazek, Basil Underwood, Ralph Vine-
yard.

Charles Brown, of the Painesville
plant, insists he had the best vacation
of the entire crew. He spent the whole
time doing nothing.
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Painesville Baseball

Oliver Alanen, manager of the Paines-
ville plant baseball team, kept his men
practicing hard for several weeks before
he let them appear in public. Then they
dropped the first two games to stronger
teams. The fans feel that the boys have
the ability, and later in the season will
make a better showing.

One thing everyone is agreed upon is
that Jimmy Creel and Russell Baer are
top-notch pitchers. Harold Craig, who
occasionally steps in as pitcher, also
shows promise. He is possessor of a puz-
zling pitching style popularly known as
wind-mill pitching,

On the squad are George Evans, catch-
er; Al Sippola, first; Earl Homsher, sec-
ond ; Jimmy Creel, third, when not pitch-
ing; Oliver Alanen, short; Al Rodgers,
right field; Lee Taylor, center; Joe
Palmer, left. Others are Joe Kozey, Ken-
neth Green, Earl Christman and Marcus
Brady. One of the best supports, who
also acts as official score-keeper, is Tom
Longbons.
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Staley Man's Son Tells of Lexington Battle
When Don Carter was slipping away

from home, ten years ago, to go swim-
ming in Lake Decatur, he had no idea
that he was learning something which
would later save his life in the Pacific
ocean. Don—now Private Hillis D. Car-
ter, U.S.M.C.—was one of the Marines
who jumped into the ocean when his
"home"—the Lexington—was sunk re-
cently by the Japs. Some of the men
couldn't swim and they had a rather
frantic time of it, Don thinks, although
all were provided with life jackets.

Don, just 20 years old, was a Marine
veteran when the Lexington was sunk
for he has been in the Corps since March,
1941. When he enlisted he was one of
the few members of his family who did
not work at the Staley plant. His father,
Noah, has worked in the refinery for fif-
teen years, his brother Bert works in the
table house, Cager is a shipping inspector
and Lester works in 17 building. Another
brother, Jimmy, worked in the millwright
shop until he went into the Army a few
weeks ago. A brother-in-law, Carroll
Burrow, works in the soybean plant. And
they all gathered at Noah's to welcome
Don when he came home a short time
after Lexington survivors were given fur-
loughs.

True to Corps

Because he has the typical, almost
fanatical, Marine's reverence for the
Corps, young Carter was extremely care-
ful and clever in answering questions,
but he was willing to tell—and he told
them vividly—of some of the little hu-
man things which come back to him now
as he thinks over that eventful day which
saw the Lexington sink into the Pacific.
The Lexington had been in several "little
brushes" before, although they missed
JULY, 1942

Don Carter came home for a while after
the Lexington sank.

Pearl Harbor by one day (and probably
felt cheated).

No one on the big carrier was unpre-
pared for the final attack for they had
been on the alert for some time. "That
means we had been on constant duty and
had been eating our meals at our sta-
tions. Breakfast was brought up to us
that morning—but those Japs struck just
before noon and we missed our lunch.1'
He admits though that at the time lunch
was a matter of no moment. He was'one
of a crew of Marines manning a big gun,
and that is work which calls for undi-
vided attention, to put it mildly.
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No Time to Think

One doesn't think, at a time like that.
He is conscious only of the great neces-
sity for doing the thing he has been
trained to do. Once he thought he had
burned his leg, only to discover after he
had been pulled out of the ocean, that
he had a shell splinter in his thigh. At
the time it, too, seemed not to matter.
Even when the actual battle was over
the men worked frantically for several
hours fighting the fires on board.

But—when they knew it was hopeless,
when they were told they would soon
abandon the ship—the Marines decided
they would save what they could. Clothes
they could not take, but that ice cream
they knew was in the ship's fountain
might just as well serve some purpose.
Consequently while the Marines waited
to leave the ship, they broke out the ice
cream and had a substitute for the lunch
the Japs had spoiled. Since the Marines
are the last, except the captain, to leave
the ship, they had quite some time to
enjoy their feast. It was about 6 when
young Carter slid down an oil line into
the ocean and it was not more than half
an hour before he was picked up by an-
other ship.

Treated Like Kings

Everything he had—except his "dog-
tag"—went down. Even a prized ring
slipped off his finger. But aboard the res-
cue ship he and the rest of the survivors
were treated like visiting royalty and
after reaching port he was kept in a hos-
pital for a few days until attending sur-
geons were sure his slight wound would
cause him no trouble.

"It's queer," he says, "How little
thinking one does in a case like that.
I remember being rather amused, more
than frightened, while we were swim-
ming around there. One of the fellows
who couldn't swim had got into his life
jacket wrong and his head kept going
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down while his feet insisted upon pop-
ping up. Every time his head did come
up he yelled for his buddy 'Hank' and
finally Hank got to him and straightened
things out."

By the time young Carter came to
Decatur he had been outfitted complete-
ly, even to replacing several medals
which he had lost. He had a few weeks
with his family and friends before re-
porting for duty. He was enjoying his
visit home, but was anxious to get back
and finish off a few Japs against whom
he holds a righteous grudge. He left De-
catur early in July to rejoin his outfit.

Audrey Winchester, Credit Union of-
fice, spent some time early in July with
her husband, Gordon, who is stationed
at Camp Sutton, N. C. Gordon worked
in the plant until he enlisted a few
months ago.

Dr. George Cornell on Snake-Bite

Scene—First Aid Class.
The teacher seated on the platform

looks over the group made up entirely
of Staley chemical engineers and their
helpers. He shudders, closes his eyes for
a moment, probably in silent prayer, and
then takes the plunge much as does an
unwilling diver into an icy pool.

"This afternoon, gentlemen, we will
take up the subject of snake-bite—Dr.
Cornell will you»be so kind as to tell us
what procedure you would follow if a
companion were bitten?"

And at great and detailed length Dr.
Cornell did just that—

"But surely, Dr. Cornell, you would
not have all that—shall we say equip-
ment—with you?"

Then spoke up one Jimmy Dustin, "I
guess you don't know Dr. Cornell very
well, Teacher."
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Telephone Conversations
discooraged by Bell Company as War Measure

If you want to help Uncle Sam win
this war, resist that impulse to call your
Aunt Susie back home by "Long Dis-
tance." And "please don't call Washing-
ton."

That appeal comes direct from the
telephone company.

"We never dreamed the day would
come," an Illinois Bell Company repre-
sentative writes, "when this company
would be asking the public to please give
it less business. But war has a way of
upsetting a good many business con-
cepts that work well in times of peace.

"The plain fact is that we can't ade-
quately handle the increasingly heavy
volume of long distance calls, because
Mr. Hitler & Co. have monopolized all
the copper in their direction where we
hope it is well aimed. That copper-jack-
eted bullet pinging toward the Tokio Kid
is part of the copper long distance line
we haven't got for your call.

"Calls of the type we're glad to handle
in normal times are impeding the war
effort by congesting the main long dis-
tance circuits needed to carry messages
for government, military and other es-
sential services. This situation is nation-
wide.

"War calls come first. America's long
distance telephone lines are terribly busy
these days carrying vital messages for
the government, Army, Navy and thou-
sands of industrial plants turning out
war material.

"And so we're asking the public to co-
operate by not using 'Long Distance' ex-
cept for urgent calls, even though this
may mean reduced revenues for us."

Capacity of the nation's voice high-
ways has greatly expanded in the last
JULY, 1942

three years. But still the great surge of
calls resulting from the war effort over-
crowds the main lines. To provide enough
circuits to meet the demand would re-
quire more and more copper and other
materials that are today vitally needed
to make shells and planes.

We can all help by not using "Long
Distance" unless the call is urgent, or
has to do with the war effort. Even ur-
gent calls should, if possible, be confined
to the hours of noon to 2 p.m., 5 to 7
p.m., and after 9 at night.

We're also asked on our local calls to
be brief, especially on party lines.

Herman Rusch, Jr., who has recently
joined E. M. Bailey's staff, was grad-
uated from Oklahoma University and
later studied at the Harvard School of
Business.

Frances Wheeler came back to her
desk in charge of sales stenographic com-
pletely satisfied with her Wisconsin fish-
ing vacation. She and her husband
caught "plenty" of fish—and she caught
one big northern pike that was worth the
trip up there.

Honest Van

W. R. Van Hook knows now that he
has an honest face. When he asked a
Kentucky highway police directions for
reaching Fort Knox, where government
gold is stored and his son Jack is sta-
tioned, the police offered to show him the
way. They led—they definitely did not
chase him—into Fort Knox.
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E. P. Ecklund will head the Handicraft
club this year.

Ecklund Named Head
of Handicraft Club

Staley men who are members of the
Handicraft Club plan to spend some time
in their club work-shop, even during the
summer months. This was definitely de-
cided at the annual meeting, when offi-
cers for the year were elected.

E. P. Ecklund was elected president of
the club, succeeding Harry Baldes, who
served last year. The new vice president
is Troy Stratton and the new secretary
is Marion Bergandine. Instructors are
E. M. Strahle, Ted Shondel and Troy
Stratton.

These instructors, who are on duty to
help other members with their work, will
not be in the club house any evening
after 7:45 unless there are men there
needing their help. No one need come
to the club after that time expecting to
find an instructor there.

The Handicraft club house and the
Boy Scout house next door, have re-
cently been painted and cleaned and
some needed repairs made. Both houses,
just opposite the south gate on Eldorado
street, are the property of the company
and maintained by the company.
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Audrey Wood Leaves

Audrey Wood has resigned her posi-
tion in the order department and leaves
the company July 25. Audrey, who came
here in August, 1933, just after graduat-
ing from Decatur High school, has been
in charge of the consignment division of
the order department.

While the announcement of her resig-
nation came as a surprise to her many
friends in the organization she says the
decision is one she has been trying to
make for some time. While she has not
definitely decided just what branch she
will enter she plans to get into some
phase of hospital work—nursing or lab-
oratory work of some sort. She is leav-
ing in July so that she can take a vaca-
tion trip to northern Michigan before
she takes up her new work.

Earl Taylor, who was graduated from Mt
Zion High school this spring, is the son oj
E. E. Taylor, table house foreman. The fam-
ily lives in Mt. Zion.
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NATIONAL MAGAZINE TELLS SDMETHIIVG
DF WORK DDIVE RY DDLLAR-A-YEAR MEIV

A. E. Staley, Jr., president of the com-
pany, is one of "Don Nelson's Men",
mentioned in the article so titled which
appeared in the July 4 issue of Business
Week. Stressing the fact that all dollar-a-
year men, of which Mr. Staley is one, are
making great sacrifices in staying in
Washington , the author quotes Mr.
Staley—"He gets a good laugh when
anybody sympathizes with his crowded
office quarters. 'You should have seen my
old office (in Washington). It was on the
third floor of the ancient Masonic Tem-
ple and there was no elevator.'"

Goes Reluctantly

The article continues—
"The business man exposes himself re-

luctantly to the fangs of the Washington
political jungle. Its c u s t o m s are as
strange to him as those of Tanganyika
and he has been told that it is inhabited
by ferocious New Deal tribes who would
as soon yank out his gizzard as peel his
scalp.

"Facts belie the suspicion, a hold-over
from World War gossip, that the dollar-
a-year man called to Washington comes
a-running because he sees an opportunity
to make a killing in speculation or in
handsome rewards for s n e a k i n g out
goodies for his company.

"Commonest reply of the man direct-
ly approached is—Let somebody else go
to Washington. I can do the war effort
more good by sticking with my company
and getting stuff that is needed.

Careful Investigation

"Before the dollar-a-year man can act
for the government he must have his
signed appointment and take the oath of
office. The F.B.I, makes its searching ex-
JULV, 1942

ploration of the subject's past and he is
transferred to a permanent dollar-a-year
status when the F.B.I, ok's him.

"The dollar-a-year man has been an
important figure in his own corporation
—the man who rated the big corner office
and the smart secretary who becomes as
useful as the right arm. All of these must
be left behind during the campaign in
Washington.

One of the "Lucky" Group

"Lucky is the WPB man whose office
is in the New Social Security Building or
the Railroad Retirement Building just
across the way. (Mr. Staley's office has
recently been moved into the latter
building.) These are new buildings.

"Transportation to and from work is
a twice-a-day problem. The business
man transplanted to Washington either
leaves his own car at home or finds it im-
practical for use since rationing does not
allow him enough gasoline to negotiate
the vast capitoline distances.

"So far there have been few dismissals
from WPB for incompetence. Overwork
and the threat of nervous breakdowns
are more common causes of removals.
Main reason for the comparatively low
turnover in employment is the care in
making the selections."

No Complaints

Mr. Staley is listed as one of the tem-
porary dollar-a-year men. He is chief of
the Food Branch. While he makes no
complaints his associates all know that
he has made all the sacrifices and works
under all the difficulties mentioned in the
article in Business Week. He gets home
to Decatur only for very short times at
rare intervals. Living conditions in
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Washington are not ideal, and often only
short time leases are available, so it is
not possible for these men to have their
families with them.

Fishing Trip?

When is a fishing trip not a fishing
trip? Dr. R. E. Greenfield has the an-
swer to that one. Recently he left on
what he light-heartedly said was to be a
camping and fishing trip in Canada. He
was accompanied by his son Robert and
one of his friends, who emphasized
camping and trip more than fishing. As
he looks back on it, Dr. Greenfield thinks
trip was the most emphasized. "Trip"
in this case, meant paddling a canoe
through a lake—generally against the
wind—until a portage was reached, then
shouldering the outfit and walking until
it was time to paddle again. He esti-
mates that he fished 6 hours, and walked
and paddled 10 days.

W. G. Reynolds, director of personnel,
solved the vacation problem very well.
For several reasons it did not seem prac-
ticable for him to leave Decatur, so he
remained at home, but nearly every day
he went out to Lake Decatur early and
spent several hours floating around in a
boat which had no telephone connections.

Budrow-Wallace

Phyllis Budrow, daughter of Mrs.
Nellie Budrow of the plant cafeteria, was
married to Corp. J. Earl Wallace in
Brackettville, Texas, June 25.

Recreation Vote

Staley people are being urged to vote
late this month when the question comes
up of giving local recreation centers a
few mills out of each dollar. These rec-
reation centers in various parts of the
city mean a great deal to many Staley
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people who take part in the activities
which take place there. Recreation lead-
ers are anxious to have a heavy vote on
the question.

She Had No Doubts

Dr. K. J. Seulke, director of re-
search development, may be able to di-
rect experiments in some of the big uni-
versities of the country, but at home
Staymone is applied as THE BOSS
thinks it should be. In other words, his
wife is sure that Staley's new plant hor-
mone will do everything her husband
says it will do and she uses it on every-
thing in the garden. He, on the other
hand, is incurably a research man, so,
although he has been having it tried out
all over the country, he would like to
have his wife leave part of the garden
untreated—just to see the difference.

Consequently, she announced that she
was going to take complete charge of
the vegetable garden and everything that
went into it was to be Staymone-treated
before it was planted. WThat was the idea,
she wanted to know, of having mine-run
vegetables just to see how much better
the Staymone ones were, when by treat-
ing them all she could have all extra fine.

The result is one of the most beauti-
ful vegetable gardens in Decatur, with
an astonishingly wide variety of vege-
tables and all of them perfect specimens.

It Takes All Three
•

Do you know how much manpower
Uncle Sam must muster to wage the war
on three fronts—fighting, factory and
farm? Up to 10,000,000 men in the
armed forces, 20,000,000 on the produc-
tion line and 12,000,000 in the fields.
The soldier, sailor and airman hurl back
the enemy, the worker forges the wea-
pons and the farmer feeds them both. If
one fails to do his duty all will fail.
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War causes Credit Unions
to make slight changes

Following its usual custom the Staley
Credit Union declared a semi-annual
dividend as of May 31, 1942, but it will
not be payable until next December,
when both semi-annual dividends are al-
ways paid at the same time. This year,
because of many contributing factors,
this semi-annual dividend is two instead
of the usual three percent, on shares
amounting to five dollars or more.

The general trend among all Credit
Unions is toward a reduction of divi-
dends, as a basis for preserving the or-
ganization. The directors of the Staley
Credit Union took this action with three
things in mind — the reduction in loan
balances, possible future losses from in-
active accounts and increases in share
balances.

Since last December there has been a
decrease in loans requested by Credit
Union members. There are several rea-
sons for this. Federal restrictions on in-
dividual credit has made it less necessary
for members to borrow money to pay
bills. Increased working hours have
made for increased earnings, which has
cut down the necessity for borrowing,
and voluntary curtailment of individual
spending has contributed. The fact that
many of the household furnishings, as
well as automobiles, are not available
now, also cuts down the demand for
loans.

In December, 1941, loans outstand-
ing were $333,754.48. May 31, 1942,
loans outstanding were $283,550.82.

As a second factor contributing to the
board's decision to reduce the dividend
rate, consideration was given to the need
for increases in undistributed earnings.
This, it seemed, is necessary as a safety
JULY, 1942

measure to cover possible losses arising
from the ever increasing number of in-
active accounts of borrowers in the
armed services.

The third reason is obvious. Decreases
in loaned amounts and increase in share
balances result in idle funds. The board
is endeavoring to keep most of its funds
working in some manner. Investments in
governmental securities bearing an av-
erage annual earning rate of approxi-
mately 2l/2 percent have been purchased.
The increases in the cost of securities
owned between Dec. 1, 1941, and May
31, 1942, is $40,105.00.

Soldier Marries

June Bilgere, of Decatur, became the
bride of Corp. Earl Lawrence "Larry"
Kuhle June 27 in St. Patrick's church in
Decatur. The bridegroom, son of Mr.
and Mrs. Guss Kuhle of D e c a t u r ,
worked in our order department before
going into the army last year. He is sta-
tioned at Camp Grant, 111., and for the
present they will make their home in
Rockford.

Think Before You Quit

If you have a war job, stay on it un-
til and unless the United States Employ-
ment Service says you can be more val-
uable elsewhere. If you are working in
a civilian industry which can be con-
verted, stay put until a war job is made
for you. If. you are in a non-essential
civilian industry start looking for a war
job through the United States Employ-
ment Service. If you are taking technical
work in high school or college finish your
course—you'll be more valuable in the
end.
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Canning Demonstration
Open to All Women

A canning demonstration which all
Staley women will want to attend will
be given in the Decatur High school on
Saturday morning, July 25. Miss Mar-
garet Murphy, of the Kerr Fruit Glass
company, will be in charge and will give
a practical demonstration, using various
methods.

This demonstration is one in a series
which has been held in the High school
each Saturday morning this summer. It,
like all the others, will be free to any
woman who attends. The demonstration
starts at 9:30, but is preceded by a pro-
gram, starting at 9, which is broadcast
from the High school over Station
WSOY.

Because so many Staley people have
gardens this year, Staley wives are being
particularly urged to attend this demon-
stration. Miss Murphy has been in De-
catur recently for a similar program, but
this time she will talk more about can-
ning later summer fruits and vegetables.
She is interesting as well as practical, and
any women who are interested in pre-
serving even a few quarts of fruit or
vegetables would profit by attending her
demonstration.

Women have been urged to consider
canning this year on a bigger scale than
ever before, and, as they see the choice
of canned goods in local groceries get
smaller each week, they are taking the
subject more seriously. Nutrition work-
ers are urging, particularly, that those
people who have gardens, preserve as
much as possible. Next winter the choice
in the markets probably will be no great-
er than it is now—and a shelf of home
preserved food will solve many problems.

Every editor is familiar with the come-
back—"If you try to take my picture
it will break your camera"—but it has
never happened to the Journal camera.

However, the camera refused to work
one day recently when it came time for
Howard File to have his plant identi-
fication picture made. We draw no con-
clusions—we leave that to our readers.

Bob Skow, formerly of the personnel
office, who is now Corp. Robert W. Skow
of the United States Army, visited at the
office in July while home in Decatur on
a furlough. He is stationed in Texas and
evidently the Army considered him a
well-trained personnel man because he is
doing personnel work in the Air Corps.
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Major Robert Blakeney, stationed in Cal-
ifornia, is the son of Staley electrician, A. F.
Blakeney and Mrs. Blakeney. When he was
in the University of Illinois young Bob'
Blakeney -worked with Staley engineers in
the power house. Later he worked as dis-
trict engineer for the Illinois-Iowa company.
A reserve officer he was called for duty last
winter. Recently he was promoted from
captain to major.
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Give Lunch Box Carriers
a Break on their meals

By GERTRUDE S. SMITH,.

Nutrition Director, Corn Industries Research Foundation

"The way to a man's heart is through
his stomach.'' A very old saying, but
true. The way to a man's—or woman's—
health is also to a large extent, through
his stomach. For health depends on food.

When we are packing lunches for our
men—or anyone else who has to carry a
lunch—the first thing to do is to plan it
ahead of time, just as we should our
other meals. Too often, the lunch pack-
ing is left unt i l the last minute, and then
in the mad scramble to get people off to
work, whatever comes to hand is put
into the lunch box — and it is usually
sandwiches and not much else.

Needs Good Food

The person who carries his lunch is
just as much entitled to good food as the
one who can buy his lunch or eat it at
home. He is going to do a hard day's
work and needs good nourishing food —
and in many cases, the only place he can
get it is from the lunch he carries.

Lunches should be packed as attrac-
tively as possible. A metal lunch box
provided with holes for ventilation is the
best type of container. But even a lunch
that is packed in a paper sack, which is
what many people prefer to carry, can
be appetizing. A vacuum bottle helps in
making it possible to give variety but is
not absolutely necessary. Plenty of wax
paper should be used and paper contain-
ers with lids provide a place for carrying
foods like salads and puddings.

Use Something Fresh

We should plan to include crisp,
crunchy foods like celery, raw carrots, an
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Gertrude Smith

apple, cabbage salad, other types of raw
vegetables and fruits. Not only do these
foods give variety but they also contain
more of the vitamins and minerals which
are so important to good health.

There is nothing wrong with sand-
wiches, providing some thought is mixed
in with the fillings, and other foods are
included for the sake of variety and ad-
ditional food value. The bread used
should be either whole grain or "en-
riched"'. The fillings should be varied
from day to day, since sandwiches can
become very tiresome when they have
the same fillings every time. Lettuce and
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tomatoes make an attractive, appetizing
sandwich but when using these, it is bet-
ter to make a plain bread and butter
sandwich, packing the lettuce and toma-
toes separately in wax paper so that the
sandwich can be made just before eating.
This is true of any other fillings that
may soak the bread.

Sandwich Spreads

Ground dried fruits — like raisins,
dates and apricots — spread easily and
have greater food value than jelly. Pea-
nut butter and lettuce, cottage cheese
and nuts, chopped fresh vegetables
mixed with salad dressing, are a few sug-
gestions.

Butter should be softened before
spreading—and should go to the very
edge of the slice of bread as should the
filling. None of us likes to get a mouth-
ful of dry bread, and that's what hap-
pens if we don't spread the filling "way
out to the edge." But we don't want it
to go over the edge, either.

Remember These

There are about six points to remem-
ber when packing a lunch. Most of these
are taken from a leaflet prepared by the
Civilian Defense, Health and Nutrition
Council of Bridgeport, Connecticut,
where there are so many defense workers
who have to carry their lunches.
1. Plan the lunch the day before. Buy

or cook enough food for your dinner
so that there will be enough left over
for the lunch box.

2. Have all equipment and food con-
veniently stored in one place so that
the lunch can be packed quickly. It
should never be packed any further
ahead than is absolutely necessary.

3. Wrap all dry foods such as sand-
wiches, vegetables and frui t in wax
paper; pack puddings and salads in
paper containers with lids and in-
clude paper "hot drink" cups for hot
dishes that may have been put into
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the vacuum bottle.
4. Put into the lunch box every day:

Milk—in food or to drink.
Bread—whole grain or "enriched".

In sandwiches, puddings or meat
loaves.

Meat or fish or cheese or eggs. In
sandwiches, salads or hearty
dishes.

Fruit—at least one. Plain or in sal-
ads or puddings.

Vegetables—at least one. In sand-
wich fillings, salads, plain raw, or
in hearty main dishes.

5. Clean and air the lunch box and vac-
uum bottle every night.

6. When no metal lunch box or vacuum
bottle is available and the lunch must
be wrapped in paper, it is especially
important to have plenty of wax pa-
per, as well as paper containers with
lids.

Write for Suggestions

It is possible to omit some of these
foods if there is a lunchroom where they
can be purchased — but these are the
foods which should be used every day
for lunch. If they are in the lunch box,
we are more sure that they will be eaten.

There isn't room on this page to give
many specific suggestions for foods to
be packed for lunches, but if you will
send requests to the editor of Staley
Journal, they will be forwarded to me.

Imagination -plays an important part
in planning any kind of a meal — and
this is especially true for the packed
lunch. Try different things. If we would
put ourselves in the place of the person
who is going to carry the lunch, we'd
probably do a better job.

Above all, we must include good nour-
ishing food, packed as attractively as
possible, if we are going to do our part
in building up the health and maintain-
ing the morale of our people by feeding
them properly.
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GARDENS
get first scoring for annual award in fall

Staley employees' vegetable gardens
look unusually good this year, accord-
ing to Howard Peverly, garden supervi-
sor, but those that are weed free are ex-
ceptions. Early in July Mr. Peverly and
a committee completed the first scoring
of the gardens, looking t o w a r d the
awarding in the fall of special recogni-
tion for the best gardens. Late in the
summer the gardens will be scored again,
before a final decision can be made.

Several things are taken into consider-
ation when the gardens are scored. In
this early summer check-up special at-
tention is paid to the system of the gar-
den, according to rotation, to weed con-
trol, to varieties in regard to maturity,
straightness of rows and general appear-
ance. Later production will be especially
considered, together with some of these
other points.

Weed control has been a big problem
this season because frequent heavy rains
have made weeds grow rapidly and made
cultivation difficult. The majority of the
gardens are in good condition, and al-
though because of extra heavy work at
the plant men have less time than usual
for their garden work, few of them are
neglected.

While Mr. Peverly, in scoring a gar-
den, always watches to see that there are
no refuse heaps about, he finds that most
Staley gardens are completely free from
them. When vines and plants cease to
bear they are pulled up and the dead
plants carried away. Only in rare in-
stances has he found them still in the
garden. Most gardners, he finds, are anx-
ious to get the space for a later crop. All
of these things enter into scoring.
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Buy Coal Now

You have to heat your home next
Winter if you want to keep warm.
Here's how you can keep warm and pa-
triotic at the same time. Buy your next
winter's coal or fuel oil now. You'll save
money. How is that patriotic? Well,
invest the money you'll save by buying
War Savings Bonds.

Dale Walker left the feed sales divi-
sion in June to go into the Army. He has
been sales representative in Minnesota,
Wisconsin and Dakota.

He Almost Sins

Remember when you were a child you
were taught that innocent words often
led to terrible deeds. The Muthersbaughs
have recently had that happen. Ruby
(Mrs. M.) remarked that she hoped
there was lots of snow next winter—she
likes to shovel snow, only they haven't
any shovel. Bert (Mr. M.) is a literal
soul and decided nothing should stand in
the way of his wife's happiness. That was
why, when an enormous scoop shovel
was found in a car of corn, it^took all the
persuasive powers of the combined grain
department to keep him from taking it
home to Ruby.

I wish to thank the Staley Fellowship
Club and all the different departments
and individuals for many acts of per-
sonal kindness and flowers. I shall cher-
ish them with fond memories.

Mrs. Sarah Lonergan.
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Stall!) Men in Service
On the following pages we are using pictures of a few of our

Staley boys now in the armed services. There are many more
than these pictured here and we hope that those whose pictures
are not here will see that they come along soon.

Some of the Staley men in service find time to write to the
Journal but instead of letters in reply the editor mails them the
Journal, and the men seem to like that. At the request of the
War Department the Journals are mailed First Class.

One of the most recent letters to reach the Journal came from
Robert Riley who says that he has been shifted around from
place to place but has landed very pleasantly at the officers

candidate school at Aberdeen Proving Ground. We like to hear things like that.
Then there is a fine letter not long ago from S/Sgt. Maurice Askins. He was on the

west coast for a long time but writes that he is now at Boiling Field doing some very
interesting work but he can't tell us what.

Dick Heyl, who formerly called on our dairy trade, is now Captain R. E. Heyl of
the Air Corps, stationed at Jefferson Barracks. He expresses the wish that any Staley
men stationed there would look him up. He is with the 27th Technical School Squadron.

A/C Kenneth Kruse is in Texas about ready for his wings and commission and writes
-"I think the Air Corps is the best." He adds that he hopes eventually to come back

to the Staley feed sales department.
Herbert Harless wrote a note from the naval base where he is stationed but said "no

news—we are on a restricted list."
S/Sgt. Ivan Bauman sent along a note the other day with a slight address change, but

he is still at Pine Camp.
Lieut. A. R. Staley is being kept so busy with preliminary training in Florida that his

letter was short. He is in the Air Corps and expected an assignment soon.
Leon Page, Navy, writes from all corners of the world, that he always gets his Journal.'

Recently he had a visit—in some unnamed Pacific port—with Bob. Potrafka, also in
the Navy.

But the cable which W. R. Van Hook, store room, received seemed most typical of
American soldiers. The Van Hook's second son, J. T., is in Australia. Recently his
father wrote him that he wouldn't send him any more cigarets since he heard they could
be bought there. In almost no time at all came a cable, "send cigarets."
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A/C Robert Hopkins H. J. Kester Corp. Robert Skow

\ Blick

Maurice Brumastcr Verle Rusk

James Carter
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W. W. Pike Leo Schimanski
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Ted Corp. Rchcrt Brix Charles Rineliart

Clarence Bowman Jr.
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A/'C Charles Harlm Dale Durnll
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Dean Greenwood Sergt. Lynn \V. (>nick Robert Rogers

T/S Carl Jeschowitz
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John Stontenboroiigh Maurice Eagan
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Glenn Bowman

diaries Ctoton

Ray McGlade
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William Winter

Capt. Richard Heyl

Ralph Rinehart Charles Stone
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Herbert William Harless

Lieut. A. R. Staley
JULY, 1942

Lyle Banman Edward Skellv

Charles R. Brit ton Chase Fitch
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George Knotts
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V

Lloyd D. O'Bryan William Moorehead
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James Ooton

Wm. Elsea

Harold Wisher

Wm. Butler
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Lieut. Tom Crawjord,
U.S.M.C.
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Robert Wisher

Robert Bramti Wm. Conover

Engle Jr.

PAGE 30

John Majors

THE STALEY JOURNAL



Robert Walker J. Clark Stewart

* * *
A Southern Poet

Marjorie Barr O'Steen, whose hus-
band, Bill, represents the Industrial
Sales division in the southeastern terri-
tory, has used her gift for poetical ex-
pression again in the following which she
recently sent the Journal:

The Little Girl I Used To Be

The little girl I used to be
Came along and sat by me,
She wondered how I'd carried out
The things she used to dream about.
I scarcely wished to meet her gaze
And tell her of my present days,
She was so trusting and so very wee,
The little girl I used to be.

"The heathen you were going to teach?"
"Why child, I wouldn't dare to preach!"

"The pictures then, where are they
now?"

"I couldn't learn to draw somehow."

"The book that you had planned to
write?"

"I'll start that very book tonight!"
JULY, 1942

"Well, what," and in her eyes were tears,
"What have you done with all your

years?"
"Life is so different, child, you know
From all you dreamed it long ago.
Dreams are such quaint, elusive things
Like star-light on an angel's wings
I couldn't make your dreams come true
For I had other things to do . . ."

I bent to hear what she would say
But sadly she had tipped away
And nevermore was I to see
The little girl I used to be ...

Air Corps Lieutenant

Announcements reached Staley friends
in July telling of the graduation of Bruce
W. Mallery from Foster Field Army air
school July 3. He was commissioned as
a second lieutenant in the Army Air
Forces. Lieutenant Mallery was gradu-
ated from the University of Chicago in
June, 1941, and came almost immediate-
ly to the Staley company. He worked in
the cost accounting department until he
left to enter Army air training last Octo-
ber. His home is in Chicago.
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Tin' Sln/i'v btuelxill team got nil ilresseil up anil liiid its picture taken recently. In the
group are—

Front row—Don Hall, Bus Coiilson, R. Henderson and John Simkowsky.
Center row—5am Williams, Joe Hilberling, Pete Keppey, Bob Siweck and Harry Adkins.
Top row—Irv. Smith, Albert Smith, Norm Schuh, Ed Nuerendorj, Jed Ellis.

— BETTER BUY -
WHOLESALE

GROCERS
v -

Better Buy Wholesale Grocers, of Fresno, Calif., entertained nearly 10,000 retailers and
their friends at a recent round-up, for which company employees were dressed when this
picture was made. Harry Markowitz is president of the company and P. M. Schlager is
sales manager. The company is a dominating factor in the San Joaquin valley.
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IMPEBATIVE THAT ALL BUY WAB BD1VBS,
FAMOUS AUTHDB SAYS

By THOMAS MANN

| Editor's note: Thomas Mann, Xobel
prize winner and world famous author,
has written the following article express-
ly for a group of industrial magazines of
which the Staley Journal is one. Mann,
author of "Joseph and His Brothers,"
"The Young Joseph" and "Joseph in
Egypt" as well as many other outstand-
ing books, was forced to flee his native
Germany several years ago. Since 1938
he has lived in the United States. He
urges Americans to buy War Bonds he
says ''as a friend of America, as an
enemy of her enemies.''|

I have before me some of the instruc-
tive pamphlets which are issued by the
Treasury Department in order to explain
the purpose of War Savings Bonds and
their economic mechanism, and I have
been asked to express my opinion in this
connection. Not because I am an au-
thor; novelists hardly understand more
about finance than other people, and one
does not have to be a philosopher to
realize the duties of a citizen in time of
war. I am to give my opinion as one
who works, pays taxes, is the head of a
family: simply as a friend of America,
simply as an enemy of her enemies. Wrell
then, I shall give my opinions—but do
not expect any surprising revelations.

America and her allies musf win the
war. If America wins we will still be far
from having a paradise on earth; but if
America loses there will be hell on earth
everywhere.

Therefore, everyone must contribute
whatever he can to America's victory.
He does it for the highest things in the
world: he also does it in his own per-
sonal interest. Looked upon as a whole
there is hardly ever a difference between
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patriotic and personal interest. If the
Axis powers win this war, liberty will be
gone and with it all prosperity and hap-
piness of every individual.

What we contribute to the common
cause is voluntary in part, and in part
involuntary. The voluntary sacrifices are
really those by which a true democracy
lives. The Germans, my former country-
men, also sacrifice much for their coun-
try, very much—but under compulsion.
Even if the impression of voluntary sac-
rifices is created, the Gestapo and the
Concentration Camp still stands behind
it. But in America and the other de-
mocracies voluntariness is a central ele-
ment. We are told what a certain gov-
ernmental policy intends, what its ad-
vantages are and its potential dangers,
and then the decision is left to us. Vol-
untary sacrifices give greater satisfaction
than involuntary ones, and bear better
fruit.

There are services which by rendering
them to the state we directly render to
ourselves: actions where the practical
personal advantage coincides with that
of the state. The purchase of War Bonds
is such a service in my opinion.

I lived in Germany at the time of the
famed German inflation, and I know
what measure of ruin, insanity and vice
a radical inflation produces. America
must not experience this. Every war,
however, is accompanied by the danger
of inflation. For the general purchasing
power rises in times of war, while pro-
duction of peace-time goods decreases in
the face of increased demand. One does
not have to be an economist to under-
stand that this is the first characteristic
of inflation. Therefore the democratic
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and disciplined citizen voluntarily fore-
goes some of the things he does not have
to have, and saves for the time when
there will be no war boom and excessive
purchasing power, but instead a return
of peace-time goods in ample quantities.
The safest savings institution is and re-
mains the state. The state needs money
for the war, our war of defense, and bor-
rows it from us under sound advantag-
eous conditions.

But, if America loses the war? Well,
in this case, our investment in War Bonds
would probably be lost, but so would be
our stocks, the dollars in our pockets,
and the car in our garage. In this case
things would be lost which are more im-
portant than dollars and cars. And by
buying War Bonds it is victory which
we help America to attain.

The little Brandons liked having this pic-
ture taken. Dorsey is the lovely little girl
and her handsome brother is Floyd. Their
father, Lum, works in the refinery.

This group of girls from the Planning and Standards Departments were guests at a buffet
supper given by Delores Fleagle in the home of her parents at Mt. Pulaski on June 20.
A swimming party at Lincoln Lakes preceded the supper. Left to right: Eva Wells, Mary
Seely (an out of town guest), Delores Fleagle, Helen Johnston, Betty Kekeisen, Marguerite
Canty, Teresa Kapper, Norma Deardorff, Jane Faith, Annamary Myers.
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Doris Mossman, seated in center of the front row, presented her piano pupils in a recital
in the Y.W.C.A. June 12. She is the daughter of William Mossman, boiler room, and
several of her pupils are children of Staley men. In the group are:

Front row, left to right: Donald Batson, Sue Richardson, Lois Walker, Patricia Creek,
Doris Mossman, the teacher; Beverly Carter, Marilyn David, Jeaneen Crow, Eunice Peters,
Mary Lou Henson, and James Moore.

Back row: Robert Batson, Dorothy Allen, Joyce Moore, Betty Mossman, Marilyn
Watson, Freda Carter, and Donald Creek.

Staley Men Urged to
Take Red Cross Work

The American Red Cross feels that ev-
ery person should have a knowledge of
FIRST AID, especially now that our
country is at war and there is a possibil-
ity of air raids occurring/ To this end
FIRST AID classes are being estab-
lished all over the country as fast as in-
structors can be obtained.

Especially is there interest in training
manufacturing company employees and
the A. E. Staley Manufacturing Co. is
going to cooperate by allowing courses
to be given in our plant to our employees.
The Staley Company will furnish the
necessary class room, books, and other
equipment, while the Amer i can Red
Cross will furnish the instructors and
take charge of the training.
JULY, 1942

Par t i c ipa t ion in the FIRST AID
training course is entirely voluntary. It
is open to all employees who wish to
learn FIRST AID at no cost to them-
selves. Classes will be held outside of
regular working hours and no compensa-
tion will be paid for attendance.

The course takes a total of 22 hours
to complete and will probably be given in
two hour classes, with two classes each
week. Classes will be held from 3:45 to
5:45 P.M. and from 7:00 to 9:00 P.M.,
and at other times if necessary. The
American Red Cross requires regular at-
tendance. Those who do not expect to
complete the course are asked not to en-
roll.

Anyone wishing to enroll in the course
should sign up with Mylo Roberts in the
safety office.
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Both Martin girls had occasion to wear
academic gowns this spring. Martha Louise,
left, was graduated from Decatur High
school. Virginia was graduated from James
Millikin university. She is already engaged
to teach home economics in the Bathany
High school next year. The girls are daugh-
ters of John C. Martin, assistant superin-
tendent, and Mrs. Martin.

Robert Eugene, 6, and Evelyn Pauline, 7
are the children of Mr. and Mrs. Paul
Baiim. Their father works in the soybean
expeller room.
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Wayne _ Winings was graduated from
Painesville Harvey High school this spring
and is now working at fiidustrial Rayon Inc.,
but plans to enter college in the jail. He is
the son of Howard Winings, Painesville
plant traffic manager, and Mrs. Winings.
•*—

Ben Longbons was graduated from Paines-
ville Harvey High school in June. He plans
to enter college in the fall but is working at
Industrial Rayon Inc., this summer. His
parents are Tom Longbons, Painesville of-
fice manager, and Mrs. Longbons.
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The Staley Fellowship Club Journal,
C. E. Murphy, editor, July, 1917.

The second number of the Staley mag-
azine appeared with a color cut of the
American flag on the front page. Under-
neath was the poem "Your Flag and My
Flag."

The Man in the Moon made his first
appearance.

Frank Starbody won a prize for the
best suggestion of the month.

The Staley baseball team was defeated
by a Pana team, but won from the Maroa
team, due to the excellent work of Ernie
Reich.

The Staley Journal, Ruth E. Cade,
editor, July, 1927.

The new 3,000,000 bushel elevator
was started with Mr. Staley throwing the
switch which officially started the ma-
chinery. H. T. Morris wrote the story
for the Journal.

Announcement was made that the an-
nual picnic would be held late in July
instead of early in August as formerly.

Rodney Thomas, who was traveling
in the orient for the company, sent a
picture of himself taken in Japan with
several Japanese business men.

R. O. Hartman won a prize in a sug-
gestion contest, with Frank Starbody
winning second and W. R. Van Hook,
third. C. E. Monical and George Truebe
also won small prizes.

H. T. Morris, who had been starch
sales manager, was made manager of the
new grain department. H. P. Dunlap
succeeded him as starch sales manager
and Ivan Wieland was made assistant
starch sales manager.

Oscar Knoebel came to Staley 's to
take charge of the new elevator.

Donald Hansen, who had just been
graduated from the University of Illi-
nois, came to work full time in the re-
search laboratory. He had worked there
part time while in school.

A new man in the traffic office was
Uwight Ball.

Among the marriages announced were
those of Iva Gertrude Rupp and Robert
Rosebery; Nina Meyers and Harry
Reavis and Kathleen Eppstein and W.
W. Starks Jr.

VV. B. Bishop joined the chemical en-
gineering staff.

The Staley Journal, Ruth E. Cade,
editor, July, 1932.

An article was used on the new proc-
ess used in textile mills to prevent shrink-
age and fading of cotton cloth.

Staley's employees gardens were
awarded prizes. John Carmean and Otto
Nichols won first place, J. N. Armen-
trout second and Bradford Bean third.

Staley tank cars were being painted
with aluminum paint.

The new stone gate house was com-
pleted and guards went on duty. Regu-
lar guards were Arnold Rosenberry and
Gerald Sutherland, with Charlie Baker
as relief man.

Eva Sue York is a
year old now but this
picture was taken
some time ago. She is
the daughter of Hugh
York, oil refinery, and
Mrs. York.
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Kitchen Grease Has
Important War Role

You women have been asking for it,
haven't you? (A war job, we mean.)
Well, here it is—one for the duration—
greasing the skids for Hitler and the
Japs with the grease right out of your
own kitchens.

So get yourself a pound size tin can
—one with a wide mouth (the kind your
vegetable shortening or your coffee comes
in is perfect.) Scrub it out so it's scrupu-
lously clean. Put it on the back of the
stove where it's handy and warn the rest
of the family, "Hands off! This is for
grease salvage."

Your Part

For grease salvage is your job—sav-
ing as much as you can of the two billion
pounds of grease which ordinarily go
down the drain or out with the garbage.

When the Japs took the Philippines
and Malaya and the Dutch East Indies,
they also took away from us a good half
of our imports of fats and oils. We
needed those fats and oils—badly.

We needed them for food, and for
paints and varnishes for planes, and
tanks and guns and ships. We needed
them, too, for glycerine—not to make a
sweet smelling lotion for your hands, but
for explosives and gun powders and for
medications.

Save It All

But with the greases ordinarily wasted
in the kitchen, you can help, if you will,
to make up in part, for the loss of these
imports. That's why your Government
is asking you to start right now to save
every tiny drop of grease from roast
ham, beef, lamb and poultry; all the
drippings from broiled steaks, chops, veal
and bacon; every ounce of lard or vege-
table shortening in which you've cooked
the doughnuts or the French fries or the
fish or anything else you fry in deep fat.
(Of course you're not expected to relin-
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quish this deep fat until you've used it as
many times as you wish.)

Strain these fats into your wide-
mouthed tin can. Keep the can in your
refrigerator or some other cool place
until you've collected at least a pound
of grease. Be sure it doesn't grow rancid
because then the glycerine content will
be lessened.

Avoid Saturday

When you have a pound or more of
grease, take it to your meat dealer. He'll
be ready for you and will pay you for
it and start it on its patriotic way to our
war industries. (By the way, try not to
take it on week-ends, because that's your
butcher's busiest time.)

Saving kitchen grease isn't a very ex-
citing job. But the Nazis have been do-
ing it ever since the war began because
they know how valuable it is in their
war plans. We're not going to let them
get ahead of us, even in such a small
matter as grease salvage, are we?

Dean Richard
Maxedon Jr., takes his
grandfather's, Claude
Hunter's lunch box
and starts out. Mr.
Hunter is guard at the
pumping station. The
Maxedon family lives
in Terre Haute.

Patricia Jones is the
happy granddaughter
of Mr. and Mrs. Her-
man Mize. She is just
14 months old. Her-
man works in the pipe
shop and Mrs. Mize
in the packing house.
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Judith Ann Hill was
smiling for her grand-
father, Art Deibert.
She was one year old
June 2, the day this
picture was taken. Her
grandfather is a Sta-
ley mechanic. Her
parents are Mr. and
Mrs. William Hill.

What Is a Salesman?
We are sure the Saturday Evening

Post will forgive us—and Harry Reavis
—for reprinting this thumb-nail sketch
of a salesman. Harry, who lives in Phila-
delphia, the Post's home town, has been
a sales representative in our industrial
sales division for years. That is one rea-
son why he found this sketch true to life,
and relayed it to us, thinking we might
make it available for other salesmen.
Here it is—-

Just the other day we received a letter
full of questions from a lad named Billy.
Though it was sandwiched in among
thousands we receive here at the Post, it
stopped us because it contained a par-
ticularly thought-provoking query. Billy
asked: "What is a salesman?"

In these days of priorities and business
as unusual, Billy's question seems par-
ticularly pertinent. Here is our answer
to Billy . . . our portrait of a salesman.

What is a salesman? He's a lot of
things, Billy. He's a front office buck
private . . . a general in the field.

He's the fellow that feeds ^ thousand
stomachs every day in the year—stom-
achs that belong to those who make and
distribute the things he sells. But he sel-
dom finds time to feed his own face at
home with mom and the kids.

He's a credit department, pack horse,
reporter, host, story teller, technician,
display man, and, it's a hundred to one
bet, he's a grinning dyspeptic—but grin-
ning, mind you, Billy.
JULY, 1942

He knows how to say yes when he'd
like to say no. And he can say no when
yes would be easier.

While politicians wrangle, while dicta-
tors play cops and robbers, while dream-
ers dream—the salesman's the bird who's
showing the world a constructive brand
of fighting . . . fighting that will preserve
the American way of living. He's out
there selling. Whether it be chewing gum
or tractors, he sells—sells those things
that make Americans American.

Quotas to him are sales convention
handicaps that make the game fun. Oth-
ers may work a forty-hour week. But the
salesman kicks because there are not
more hours in every day. He's the fellow
that does, while others don't. And he
loves it!

That's what a salesman is, Billy.
Let's hope he keeps on being himself—

for the sake of the life we enjoy in the
U.S.A.

When Carroll Burrow was a boy he loved
pie—even had his picture taken eating a
piece. Now he works in the soybean plant
but he still likes pie.
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UNITED
STATES

SAVINGS
BONDS

AND STAMPS

U N I T E D
STATES

SAVINGS
"BONDS

AND STAMPS

"YOU KNOW, DEAR....SOMETIMES I WISH WE'D
CONE EASY ON OUR TIRES BACK IN 1942.'"
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for DHMon tl WoriMMwl, O. M. H.
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"The protein content of United States
feeding rations is still too low to give
the most efficient production of live-
stock products."—U. S. D. A., March,
1942.

PRICES —LITERATURE
~ ~ 1 ON R l~ ~

There is no excess of protein concentrates in
the U. S. A. now. There isn't any excess of feed
grains either. And there won't be an excess of
proteins or grains in 1942-43—even with good
crops.

The proper use of protein concentrates is
good patriotism—and good economics. Based
on records of performance, the liberal use of
Staley's Soybean Oil Meal offers f
you a real opportunity to con-
tribute to America's Food for
Victory program.

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES-He Knows!
A. E. STALEY MANUFACTURING CO.

DECATUR, ILLINOIS (FEED DIVISION) P A I N E S V I L L E , OHIO

PIONEERS OF THE SOYBEAN INDUSTRY IN AMERICA



The World's

Finest Edible

SOYBEAN OIL

A . E . S T A L E Y M A N U F A C T U R I N G C O M P A N Y


