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ON RUMORS OF WARS

Isn't there something parents can do
with children who want to play war all
the time? Isn't there some game which
can absorb their interest, allow them to
run and yell and win, which is just as
exciting without having the awful mean-
ing behind it that their war games have?
It seems to me that baseball gives plenty
of chance for running, and certainly the
players in sand lot games get a lot of
yelling out of their systems.

Although the World War was a rather
remote thing to me, my generation was
the one that was crushed under by it, and
it sickens me to see another generation
playing at that thing which is so awful,
and so destructive and so tragically use-
less. It was the little boys, and their
contemporaries, who played Run Sheep
Run and Prisoners Base with me who
grew up to fill the khaki clad ranks that
sloshed through the mud of France.

The world, in 1917, must have been
full of people who did not want war, but
we were made to think that this was dif-
ferent. Perhaps we could be worked up
again to that same hysterical state which
made us eager, in 1917, to do our bit.
Hateful phrase—we used it when we sent
our loved ones off into what we and they
knew was a worse hell than Dante could
imagine. We used it when we gave our
money and our time and our youth—and
we got back smashed illusions.

The war caught me in college. I know
now they had been whipping us up for
some time, but that spring of 1917 we,
who were to be the working capital, were
whirled into the midst of it without rea-
lizing what had happened. Professors
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from ruined Belgian universities gave
heart-breaking talks in chapel, limping
French generals in the well publicized
horizon blue uniforms appealed, in per-
son, to the youth of America to come
to the rescue of the world, and our re-
spected business men talked from flag-
draped platforms, urging us to—do our
bit! On all occasions bands played, men
in uniform marched smartly—two years
later they trudged silently but we weren't
to know that in 1917—and women cried
—and waved.

Then the young men began to disap-
pear. Each day our classes were smaller.
The tall, young Teke with red wavy hair
didn't want to go but didn't dare confess
it—and I thought I was helping human-
ity by urging him to join up! The young
reporter, who fed me pop corn by the
peck during one ardent spring, decided
he too might as well get into it. And
I felt noble and sad and patriotic, and
finally actually tried to join a branch
of the service myself but by that time
I had a full time newspaper job and the
war department decided I had better
stay home "and release an able-bodied
man for the service''.

I was actually sick with disappoint-
ment for I, who had been brought up
in a peaceful period of American history,
I was completely sold on the idea that
this war was justified. But long ago I
came to agree with Pierre Van Paassen,
that Americanized Hollander whose
''Days of Our Years" has held me so
intensely. He says:

"I had never yet heard Napoleon's
theory that God is always on the side
of the best artillery, nor had I come to

THE STALEY JOURNAL



the conviction (which I gained after
fighting as a soldier in the Great War)
that no cause * * * * warrants the clos-
ing of men's eyes to the goodness of the
sun."

NOTHING TO READ?

The Head of our House has recently
been giving cup-boards and book-cases
their annual going-over and as usual has
discovered various family possessions
forgotten, or given up as lost. Among
other things, she has discovered that she
need no longer say she has nothing in the
house to read. As is the case each spring,
she found books, tucked down behind
bigger, bolder volumes, that she had al-
ways intended to read but had never got
around to.

Evidently she has started to remedy
that situation now, for over a quiet week
end I heard her chuckling away over a
slim little book. It wasn't, as I first
thought, Margaret Halsey's funny trea-
tise—it was a collection of O. Henry's
short stories she hadn't read for years!
O. Henry's stories which fifty years ago
made readers laugh—with a catch in
their throats—still have the same power.

I am quite sure there are other books
in those same shelves which none of us
have looked at in years, probably to our
own loss. Just a few weeks ago I asked
a friend what he had been reading late-
ly—the usual conversation opener—and
he surprised me by saying, "I am re-
newing my acquaintance with Dickens—
and find him as fascinating as ever".

I was surprised because he has always
been so thoroughly modern in his views
that I supposed he was reading some-
thing so new I had hardly heard of it.
I had forgotten that Dickens, like all
other authors whose works have lived
generations after they themselves have
gone on to whatever reward awaits writ-
ers, was twentieth century in his think-
ing.
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AN IMPRESSION

In olden days, a grain of corn was Nature's
greatest food.

Without it folks were helpless to exist and
raise a brood.

For many years it held that place in Na-
ture's scheme of things—-

Its usage stayed about the same for com-
moners and kings.

Now corn has neither head nor hand nor
brains, nor means of telling.

For years it served just common needs in
every humble dwelling.

So think with me about that grain—its un-
developed power

New users since developed, still discovered
hour by hour.

Can't you see that simple lesson that should
startle you and me

With our brains, our power of telling, our
ability to see?

Every great man can be greater if he only
wants to be.

Ever}- dub can be a leader if he'll only pay
the fee.

As in corn, great undeveloped powers lie
hidden there in you,

Sans research and sans action they're like
monkeys in a zoo.

Let's take a turn at research—examine our-
selves a bit,

Let's all develop something good before it's
time to quit.

—DON SWAIN.

A man, somewhat under the influence
of good fellowship, attempted to pass
through a revolving door of a restau-
rant. Each time he entered he made a
complete round and found himself in the
street again. After several unsuccessful
attempts, he sat down on the pavement
to work things out. A moment later a
young man walked rapidly up the street,
and went in. The door went around and
a young woman came out. The inebriate
was puzzled.

''What gets me," he remarked, "is
what the heck he did with his clothes!"
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Two different views of the plant. The one at the top was taken bv Earl Matliews from
a point far enough east to show the plant with the laboratory in the j.oregroimd, and the
oil refinery to the right. The other picture is a closer view, showing the laboratory at the
right, but not including the oil refinery.
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STALEY COMPANY INTRODUCES AN
ENTIRELY NEW PRODUCT TO THE WORLD

SWEETOSE MAKES ITS BOW

\Yith its introduction to the world of
its newest product, Sweetose, the A. E.
Staley Manufacturing Company feels
that at last there actually is some "new
thing under the sun''. Sweetose, to be
sure, is a syrup and it is made from corn,
but in no sense of the word is it just an-
other corn syrup. It is an entirely new
product, developed in our laboratories,
tried and tested in our own plant, and
now pronounced ready for its useful ca-
reer in the manufacturing world.

Like many other things on the market
today, Sweetose was originally developed
for one special purpose. As the work on
it progressed, as again is often the case
in new developments, possibilities for
other uses seemed certain.

No Magie Involved

The development of a new product is
not merely a matter of waving a magic
wand and the perfecting of an entirely
new idea over night. Practically every
manufactured article in daily use has
been brought to its present state of use-
fulness after months — often years — of
study and experimentation. Laboratories
and experimental plants know and try
out these materials, testing them for ev-
ery possible flaw and error, long before
the world ever hears of them. When they
are at last introduced, they must be
ready to stand all tests.

New products are developed for d i f -
ferent reasons. Sometimes one is devel-
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oped because a manufacturer has ex-
pressed a need for such material in his
own manufacturing process. Sometimes
they are developed because the consumer
is asking for them. Again a product may
be the outgrowth of the desire on the
part of the manufacturer to find new or
increased uses for his own productions.
Sweetose was developed for a combina-
tion of reasons.

Reason Behind Idea

It was developed because the manu-
facturing confectioner needed it. Con-
fectioners are always eager for some-
thing which will improve their candy,
without increasing the cost of the fin-
ished piece, and are always more than
willing to work with a manufacturer who
will offer them something of that sort.
Then the Staley company felt sure that
a syrup of this type would greatly in-
crease the possibilities of the use of corn
syrup.

Since this product, like all others, was
developed in our laboratories, it is per-
haps best that a chemist tell the story
from here. This then, is a brief story
of the origin and development of Sweet-
ose, told by the chemist in charge of the
entire operations:

The Background

"The idea of a new syrup really dates
back several years to the time when we
first started active and intensive research
in our laboratories. During the time that
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our research laboratories were being or-
ganized the management became con-
vinced that something could be done to
increase the use of corn syrup by the
confectionery industry. Many ideas and
suggestions were investigated. These
journeys took us down many avenues
which finally led us to a definite idea
and plan.

"The approach to the idea was made
from several different angles. One of the
first was to study the use of standard
corn syrup by the confectioner. This
study showed us that as corn syrup then
existed the confectioners were using sub-
stantially as large a percentage in their
formulas as were possible. It was rea-
lized that corn syrup was a valuable
and desirable economical adjunct in the
making of candy, but there were char-
acteristics which restricted its use with-
in certain limits.

"It was quite evident that before con-
fectioners could make any increase in
their consumption of corn syrup these
features which limited its use would have
to be corrected. The question which
naturally followed was how this might
be done.

Standard Corn Syrup

"Let us look at standard corn syrup
for a few moments. It is a combination
of carbohydrates having a rather definite
ratio of dextrose, maltose and dextrine.
Approximately fifty percent is dextrine.
This limits the sweetening value of corn
syrup. It was evident to our staff if any
progress was to be made in increasing
the consumption of corn syrup in candy
it would be necessary to change the ratio
of these carbohydrates, increasing the
sugar content and at the same time re-
ducing the dextrines.

"When the study was started there
was no definite idea as to just how this
might be accomplished. If the hydrolysis
by which corn syrup is produced is car-
ried too far the sugars are increased and
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the dextrine is decreased. A syrup made
in this way, however, is not stable, the
sugars crystallizing, the product becom-
ing cloudy and eventually solidifying.

Great Sweetening Value

"A long and careful study was made
of different conditions which might modi-
fy the hydrolysis in order that dextrine
might be reduced, sugars increased with-
out crystallization and a product made
which would be sweeter and would per-
mit of a higher percentage of its use in
candy making. This required a long sys-
tematic study which led to many dead
ends but eventually to success. A syrup
was produced which has no more than
half the amount of dextrine found in the
original syrup, and also it has a sweet-
ening value of more than twice that of
the standard product.

"This process as worked out in the
laboratory was then taken over by the
engineers and the details of manufacture
perfected in pilot plant scale operations.
From there on it was only a matter of
time until it was transferred to large
scale plant production, and a valuable
new item was added to the family of
Staley products.

Good Points

"This new syrup has a surprising num-
ber of good points, which seem to speak
well for its future. Not only does it add
the higher sweetening characteristic, but
it has been found that the lower dextrine
content materially improves the flavor
transfer. The reduction in dextrine re-
sulted, also, in a syrup of much lower
viscosity, which greatly simplifies hand-
ling and manipulation.

"Knowing all these things we could
see that our work was far from finished.
Realizing that the syrup was an entirely
new product it was obvious that we must
next study its uses in various indus-
tries. Formulas were found to need
changes, and production details must

THE STALEY JOURNAL



need be worked over, so Sweetose was
taken into our service and development
laboratories, candy technicians started
work and the study of various ways in
which this product could be used to the
best advantage was made.

Final Checking

"Specialists were employed as consult-
ants and projects were established in
outside laboratories especially equipped
for a particular investigation. A great
deal of time was given to it, an effort was
made to have it tried and tested for
any possible flaw, and not until all re-
ports were satisfactory was it offered to
the trade. All changes in formulas and
methods were carefully tried by men who
are trained in their particular field of
work, before Sweetose was offered to
the confectioner."

Thus the chemist tells in his terse
manner the romantic story of a new prod-
uct which for many reasons seems des-
tined to create a sizable stir not only
among manufacturing confectioners but
in the entire field of foods, as well as
other industrial branches.

Waffle Syrup

We do not even need go away from
home for one excellent application. As
soon as our laboratories were sure of
their product they began trying it in the
making of table syrups. As they expect-
ed Sweetose was found to be particularly
suitable for syrup mixing. Its being less
viscous permits of better blending and
enhancement of flavor, and produces a
much more palatable product. It is val-
uable as a food because it contains a
greater quantity of dextrose, the energy
sugar. The faith of the Staley company
in its own product was shown to be well
founded when Waffle Syrup, a blend of
Sweetose and flavors, was put on the
market a few months ago. As a novelty
it moved rapidly, which was to be ex-
pected and excited no one, but that in-
MAY, 1939

troduction was all that was needed. The
syrup is one of those rare things—all or
more than the advertising copy says, as
a constantly increasing demand proves.

This month Sweetose is making its for-
mal bow to the confectionery trade at
the National Confectioners convention
in the Palmer House in Chicago. Staley
salesmen are full of boundless enthusi-
asm for this new product which undoubt-
edly has endless possibilities.

STALEY GOLFERS

Wives of Staley golfers might just as
well tell their husbands good-bye now
for the summer. The golf committee has
such a full program lined up that the boys
probably will be home very little—unless
we have a few floods. The committee
has five tournaments listed for the sea-
son, which will keep the players out on
the Nelson park course most of the sum-
mer.

There is to be one medal play
(bracket) tournament, two match play
tournaments, one doubles, and late in
the season an 18 hole medal play affair.
It is hoped that the first tournament
will get under way by May 27. The
committee in charge consists of Roy Lar-
son and Lynn Hettinger, of the labora-
tory, and John Winnings, power plant.

Last year there were 52 men out for
golf. The committee hopes that all of
those, and a great many more will sign
up this year. It is very simple. All a
golfer has to do is to call Roy Larson at
the lab—or one of the other committee-
men if he can't reach Larson—and enter
his name.

The top men last year were L. Bau-
man and Gale Garrett in the singles and
Carl Napierski and Jimmy Cozad in the
doubles. On the whole last year was a
good one in Staley golf circles, but if
enthusiasm and planning count, this year
is to be even better.
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HAS HAD MANY JOBS BUT JUST

ONE BOSS IN LAST TWENTY YEARS

In his twenty years as a working engi-
neer John C. Kuhns has had only one
employer—but he has had a great vari-
ety of jobs. Since he took his first job
in the business world with the Staley
company twenty years ago this spring
John has never worked for anyone else.
He says, however, that he has pretty well
run the scale of engineering jobs out
here in that time.

For the last ten years he has been our
power engineer but he built up for that
by serving in at least six other engineer-
ing jobs in the preceding ten years.
That is one reason he is so well versed
in the workings of the entire plant, and
it is also one reason why he is one of
the best known and best liked executives
about the plant.

Farming Back-ground

When he decided to study engineer-
ing John was taking a far step away from
family traditions. He was the third gen-
eration of his family, on the maternal
side, to be born in the country com-
munity northeast of Decatur still known
as the Carver neighborhood. It was so
called for John's great-grandfather who
settled there, the head of the family
which came west in the early part of the
nineteenth century from the old home
near Lancaster, Pa. In Pennsylvania,
and later in central Illinois these Car-
vers were farmers, but John decided
against the rural life.

For the first three years after his work
was finished at the University of Illi-
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Power engineers have lots of troubles but
John Kuhns' idea is to just smile them
down.

nois, it seemed as if it would not be nec-
essary for him to select any job. Trouble
with Mexico was brewing in lhat spring
of 1916 and John was off to the border
with a lot of other young men who craved
military experience. He was back home
in the fall and for a few months led a
rather impatient civilian life, but when
the United States entered the World War
the next spring he was among the first
to report for officers training.

It was shortly after the armistice was
signed that he came to the Staley com-
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pany—in the spring of 1919—and start-
ed on his long career in various engineer-
ing jobs. He worked with the foreman of
the boiler room, as an efficiency engineer
and then later as assistant in that de-
partment. He worked as assistant to the
mechanical engineer and then took
charge of that department, which cor-
responded, to the present M. & L. de-
partment.

In the spring of 1920 his career was
threatened when he was very seriously
scalded when a bursting pipe flooded part
of the boiler room basement with boil-
ing water. He returned to the job that
fall, but after several months decided the
doctors were right—he had come back
too soon. After a longer rest, he again
returned to work just in time to take
over another new job—inspecting the
tile being built for the new Staley sewer.

And as soon as the tile was all made
satisfactorily, this versatile young man
was put to work on new construction
costs—and that was a big job in 1924
for there was considerable new construc-
tion underway—and there were plenty
of costs. But there were still a number
of jobs he hadn't tackled, so in the late

winter of 1925, when Dr. W. A. Kutsch
resigned as production superintendent,
Mr. Kuhns was handed that job. That
kept him busy for almost a year, but
about that time someone decided he was
needed elsewhere, and he was put in as
assistant industrial engineer, under \V.
L. Davis.

To I'owr Plant

After a year and a half on this job
he was shifted again—this time to the
power plant where he was made assist-
ant power engineer. That was while the
new power plant was under construction,
and John's duties because of his ability
and his wide knowledge of various inner
workings of the plant, were varied. The
next and logical step for him was into
the office of power engineer and that step
he took in 1929.

In this new job he found his real niche,
for his training had been for electrical
engineering, and all of his interests lay
in that branch of the work. But because
the power engineer must work with prac-
tically every department in the plant, he
admits that he never regrets the years
he spent on those other jobs.

CUBE STARCH HAS PLACE IN

PARADE OF PROGRESS CAMPAIGN

Staley's Cube Starch is benefitting
from the "Parade of Progress" adver-
tising campaign which was staged during
April by the grocery trade. Featured
were nationally known grocery products
and stressed was the fact that housewives
now buy intelligently by brand name
where formerly their grandmothers had
to depend upon their own sense of smell
MAY, 1939

and feel and buy from bulk packages
only.

Staley's Cube Starch has been nation-
ally advertised in the country's outstand-
ing publications since its introduction
in 1936. The introduction of that prod-
uct was distinctly a step forward in the
parade of progress. Until the Staley
company put gloss starch on the market
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in tablets which take the guess work out
of home laundry, that very necessary
household product had been jogging
along in much the same package in which
our grandmothers were accustomed to
seeing it.

In stressing the progress which has
been made in preparing and packaging
household products, one Curtis Publish-
ing Company advertisement said:

''The most frequent and in many re-
spects the most amazing transaction in
America—going on daily in grocery
stores all over the country! American
women buying sight unseen more than
half of the products that go on their
tables, into their kitchens, laundries,
bathrooms. American grocers selling
sight unseen the majority of products
that cross their counters. . . . both of
them utterly confident—that what they
buy and sell is perfect, in quality, weight,
representation. That a spot does not
blemish that can of unseen cherries—
grit does not lurk in that unseen, un-
touched kitchen cleanser!

"This is the faith that has transformed
the grocer in a few short years from a
'farmers' salesman' to an enterprising
business man presiding over all that sci-
ence has learned of sanitation, preserva-
tion and distribution of foods. . . .

''That has changed the American
woman from a sharp-eyed 'finger-and-
thumb' shopper to a woman who keeps
her gloves on when she goes marketing.

''Who frequently stays home and tele-
phones her orders. Who knows what she
wants and asks jor it by name.

"THIS Is THE FAITH THAT HAS
MOVED MOUNTAINS OF MERCHANDISK.

"Because scores of American manu-
facturers have revolutionized industry to
keep that faith! To provide economical
products of unvarying quality, safe-
guarded from impurity—to add new
foods and conveniences to the new,
American way of life."
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Dorothy Minick—the reason nobody ever
minds waiting in the Staley reception room.
Dorothy is our reception clerk, much too
pleasing to the eye to be as efficient as she is.

James the Artful

We have always felt that our smooth-
tongued Scotch plant superintendent,
James H. Galloway, would bear watch-
ing. In all the years he has been about
the plant he has bet on everything with
everybody and the few times he has lost
stand out in history like the oyster in
restaurant stew. It just isn't human for
one man always to win, unless . Well,
anyway, we heard that a few months ago
he bet the boys in a certain department
they couldn't get out a given tonnage
in ten days. They bet him they could.
Seven days went by and he saw that the
boys were going to produce but he
couldn't afford* to lose that box of cigars.

So the wily gent marched over to the
office, engaged Ed Scheiter in conversa-
tion on the subject, and got Ed 'to bet
him that the men couldn't do it. Of
course Ed lost, and technically so did
J. H. G.—but only one box of cigars
were bought, and Galloway did not buy
them. In other words it was a sort of
triple play—Scheiter to Galloway to
plant crew.
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One early spring day when the boys of Staley Boy Scout Troop No. 9 went for a hike
they took a camera along and snapped some of the gang at work and play. In the two
upper pictures the gang seems to be resting. In the center, left, Harold Joynt is making
a lean-to for a pioneering badge. The picture next to that shows Harold Clanton making
pancakes. It would seem that he has on a mask but probably it is just a shadow. In the
lower left Tommy Bowers is shown passing his fire building test.
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If gou dine absent
from wofk due to-
mjuny OH illness
400. must obtain a
Kledse from t h e - - -

FiHst Aid
befone

to

SAfCTY CODE
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MEDICAL DEPARTMENT BEST JUDGE

OF YOUR STATE OF HEALTH

By ROY K O I . 1 . 1 VS. Director of Safety

There is only one thought behind Rub

Number 3 of the Staley Safety Code, and

that thought is to provide you with

health insurance. This rule was put in

after years of experience had shown it

was absolutely necessary.

Most people are very poor judges of

their own physical condition. After an

employee has been ill, or has been in-

jured he is anxious to get back to work,

and if the decision were left to him, he

probably would return too soon. Here

is where health insurance comes in.

Must Get Release

To guard against this very thing, to

make sure that no Staley people return

to work too soon after an illness or in-

jury, this rule has been made. Employees

who have been absent because of illness

or injury must obtain a release from the

First Aid, and present it to their fore-

men or department heads, before return-

ing to work.

This rule has no exceptions. It applies

to the men and women who have been

working here twenty-five years as well as

to the ones who have been employed only

a few days. It applies to office people

and plant people alike.

A Mailer of Knowing

This rule prevents the fellow who feels

that his bad cold or flu "didn't amount

to much" from going back to work too

scon and permanently injuring himself.

Quite often people have been ill, but feel

perfectly fine, and are apt to think the

doctor and nurse over-cautious when they

refuse to let them come back to work.

But be assured of this—the medical staff

has a very good reason for sending you

home again.

They are just trying to make sure that

when you do start back to work you will

be able to stay. Forget your great store

of medical knowledge, and forget how

well you feel when you are returning to

work after an illness or injury. Just put

all the responsibility on our medical de-

partment, and let the decision rest there.

That is the job of that department, and

the decision is always going to be based

on vour own best interests.
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HAS BEEN OUR STORES KEEPER FOR

TWENTY-THREE YEARS

With several years experience in rail-
road stores departments behind him,
Robert S. Patton came to the Staley
company to take charge of our store room
in 1916. The store room he found when
he took over his new job was like the
radio comedian's aunt—it was a mess.
Actually it was not a proper store room
at all. There were just a few mechanical
supplies stacked in one room of the build-
ing now occupied by the stores depart-
ment, and a plant laborer was on duty
each day to give these out as men came
in wanting them.

Having come from well organized
stores departments Bob Patton was not
much impressed with the layout—but he
knew the Staley company as a growing
concern and he was impressed with the
opportunity his new job offered. His
stories of that organization period are
many, and often funny. He tells of the
time Mr. Chamberlain asked him to
check up on a load of lumber and he did
so, although the only thing he had to
measure with was a rather worn line tape
line. When he came in with figures which
sounded wrong, and Mr. Chamberlain
asked what he measured with, the build-
ing shook with the general superintend-
ent's laughter.

Assistants

He remembers quite vividly his first
assistant for that person was none other
than Henry Potrafka. The two of them
managed to get things into pretty good
shape and within a short time the store
room was taking on a professional look.
In 1919 Bob was again faced with the
PAGE 14

Robert S. Patton built up our stores de-
partment and lias stayed on with it jor 23
years.

necessity of selecting an assistant. When
the new man reported for work he was
also a former railroader—John M. How-
ley—and the two have worked together
ever since.

Born in the village of Moweaqua, a
few miles south of Decatur Bob lived
there and in the even snYaller village of
Prairie Home before he went to Shelby-
ville to high school. His first railroad
job was with the Wabash in Decatur
and by 1908 he was store foreman for
that road here. Later he went to Okla-
homa as a division store keeper for the
Kansas City Southern, and then he
worked for the Denver & Rio Grande
before coming back to Decatur. After his
return to Decatur he was in charge of
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the office of the Home Telephone com-
pany, until that organization was ab-
sorbed in a merger, and it was about
that time that Mr. Chamberlain sug-
gested he come to Staley's.

Plant Was New

The Staley plant was new then, just
on the verge of its first expansion, and
every department was in the process of
organization. The brick store room was
completed but it was occupied by a num-
ber of different departments. The time
office was then, as now, in the south end,
the store room had the room in the cen-
ter. Upstairs Albert Hoffman had his
pattern shop, Mrs. Robb had the sewing
room, and the motors and belting were
stored.

In a frame building just to the north,
where the machine shops are now, the
machinists were housed, and there was
a small two car garage in which were
kept two trucks and Shep, the plant dog.

Xow much of the floor space in the
store room building is occupied by the

stores department. In addition the store
keeper has physical supervision of the
warehouse where about one third of the
space is occupied by manufacturing sup-
plies and spare machinery. In short, the
store keepers job at Staley's is no longer
a part time affair, and the stores depart-
ment is no longer a mess.

The May* on Wheels
From this day on, all Uecatur motor-

ists are warned to proceed at their own
risks. Reason—Lucile and Baldy May
have purchased an automobile and are
loose on the highway in it at practically
all hours. It seems Baldy can drive, but
says he won't touch the wheel until Lu-
cile has thoroughly mastered the tech-
nique. Lucile knows how, but she also
knows practically every person they
meet, and one has to speak to her
friends! So—riding with a friendly lady
at the wheel, who waves to everyone she
passes, is making Baldy jittery and is
clearing Decatur streets of other traffic.

At noun hour one day not long ago Harrison Blades, electrician, snapped a group as they
rested in the s«n.
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CELEBRATING SIXTY YEARS

AS A STARCH SALESMAN

Probably few other men in the world
hold the record of which W. H. Ran-
dolph, Sr., of our New York office is
so proud. This spring he is celebrating
his sixtieth year in the starch business,
and Senior isn't the only one who is
proud of that record. The Staley com-
pany beams with pride whenever he is
mentioned.

Born in Rahway, X. J.—the town
which had been the home of the Ran-
dolphs for two generations before his

This is the smile Senior Randolph has
used all these years as he has gone about
New York selling starch. It might well be
called a million dollar smile.
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birth, it was natural that he should go
into New York when he decided to go
out into the world. That important step
when young Will Randolph was 19 years
old, climaxed a career of several years
working at various jobs in Rahway. For
Young Randolph had quit school while
still quite young, and in his own eyes,
at least, was a grown man of the world
when, at 19 he entered the services of
the Duryea Starch company.

Just a Job

Mr. Randolph chuckles now when he
talks about it, and freely admits that
it was not for any love of the starch in-
dustry nor any far-sightedness on his
part that made him take that particular
job. It happened that the Duryea peo-
ple needed an office boy and he needed
a job. He doesn't admit it, but we who
know him so well now know that it must
have been his jolly charm, and his end-
lessly fresh interest which helped him
out of the lowly office boy job into that
of salesman.

It is undoubtedly those qualities which
have kept him for sixty years one of the
outstanding salesmen in the starch in-
dustry. Most men would have retired
years ago, content to go back to the com-
fortable roomy home he and Mrs. Ran-
dolph have in Rahway—but Senior has
never thought of retiring and the com-
pany has hoped he never would mention
it. He still has his customers in New
York and he is still willing to go out and
battle for an order as well as the next
fellow.
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Son Is Proud

A few weeks ago his son, W. H. Ran-
dolph, Jr., our southeastern division
manager, had an experience which only
again confirmed his, and the entire or-
ganization's admiration for Senior. At
a large dinner for textile manufacturers,
Junior was introduced to an older man.

The man stood up, grasped Junior's
hand and then raising his voice said,

"Gentlemen, this is \V. H. Randolph,
Jr. I have been buying starch from his
father for fifty-one years—a business
relation which I am sure is seldom
equaled."

Bill admits he practically wept with
pride.

Lives in Present

If he can be tied down to it, Senior
can tell some hilarious and interesting
tales of old New York as he knew it six-
ty years ago. He isn't given to living
in the past, however. He is everlastingly
young in mind and spirit and young peo-
ple gather around him because they thor-
oughly enjoy being with him. He is a
perfect story teller—and he has some
perfect stories up his sleeve.

He and his wife make their home in
the big, rambling house in Rahway, but
every summer they spend several months
in their attractive home in Ocean Grove,
X. J. From both places Senior commutes
to the city. When modern softies com-
plain of the tiresome train ride, he hoots,
for he remembers the trip, by ferry and
stage, which he used to take when he
went to the office sixty years ago.

Sees New York Grow

He has seen the center of the starch
industry in Xew York move up from
the Wall street neighborhood, where it
centered when he first entered it, to the
neighborhood where the Staley company
now has its office in the Graybar build-
ing. When he first went to business in
the city Trinity church spire was the
MAY, 1939

highest structure there about, telephones,
typewriters—even stenographers—were
not known in the business world. He has
seen all of these things change but he
alone has remained the same. He still
has his boundless enthusiasm for his
work, his amazing ability to make and
keep friends, and as a result, his uncan-
ny ability to hold old customers and gain
new ones.

Wisconsin Visitors
After knowing the Staley company for

years, Leonard K. Place, of Milwaukee,
finally visited the plant in Decatur late
in April. As buyer and general manager
for the H. C. Schranck Co., of Milwau-
kee, he has bought syrup and starches
from the Staley company for years. Be
cause of that, and because he has been
a constant reader of the STALEY JOUR-
NAL, he was anxious to visit the plant.

He astonished his hosts in the sales
department by asking about various
Staley employees whom they felt sure
he had never met. For instance, he want-
ed to know why a big, jolly man like
Boob Keck should be called Boob. He
asked about various other things con-
cerning the Decatur crowd—and finally
admitted that he had learned to know
the plant personnel through reading the
JOURNAL.

Mr. and Mrs. Place were on a trip
through this part of the country when
they stopped in Decatur. The next time
they come we hope they stay long enough
to meet some of the people about whom
they have been reading so long.

Sammy Martina, foreman in the oil
house, is ill and unable to be at work.
He was taken ill in February, and since
then has spent little time at the plant.
His many friends are hoping he will be
returning soon, for Sammy is an old-
timer and well liked, and when he is
not here he is missed.
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Newly elected officers and governors of the Fellowship club are shown here. At the top
are C. A. Keck, Henry Sims and W. H. Broadbear, governors. In the center are Claude
Thornborough, left, vice president, and Glenn Moran, right, president. Below are Andrew
White, governor, Dan Dayton, secretary, and Leo Reidlinger, governor.
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MORAN ELECTED PRESIDENT OF CLUR
IN EXCITING CONTEST

Every once in a while the Staley Fel-
lowship club has an election of unusual
excitement and interest. This year hap-
pened to be one of those times. The chief
reason for this unusual interest was the
fact that so many men decided to run
for office. There were six candidates for
president, three for vice president, two
for secretary and fifteen for governor,
with three to be elected.

Of this group Glenn Moran, Claude
Thornborough and Dan Dayton were
elected president, vice president and sec-
retary, while the three governors elected
were W. H. Broadbear, Leo Reidlinger
and Henry Sims. Later the two next
high men were also appointed governors,
to fill the unexpired terms of Glenn
Moran and Dan Dayton who automati-
cally retire when elected to offices. These
two appointees were Andrew White and
C. A. Keck.

Moran Here 20 Years
Most of the men elected have been

with the company a long time. Glenn
•'Spud" Moran came to the company
twenty years ago this summer. He
worked first as a messenger boy in the
manufacturing department but for a
number of years has been in the mill-
wright shop. He has served as a gover-
nor of the club and is familiar with the
activities and aims of the organization.
He polled more than twice as many votes
as any other candidate for the office. Oth-
ers running for that office were William
Artze, Gilmore Hoft, William Lowen,
Kd Smith and Joe Spittler.

Claude Thornborough, boiler room
MAY, 1939

foreman, was elected vice president. He
has also been with the company for about
twenty years, and has long been active
in Fellowship club work. In 1932 and
again in 1933 he was elected president
of the club, and for several years has
been active in the welfare work of that
organization. It was during his first
term as president that the employee's
gardens were first opened. Claude's op-
ponents for office this spring were Harry
Dial and Cleve Ginder.

Dayton Secretary-
Dan Dayton defeated Merle Finson in

the race for secretary. Dan works in the
store room, which in itself is a departure
from tradition, for in former years the
secretary has generally been someone in
the time office. Ed Smith, who had held
the office, could not succeed himself.

In addition to the men who were elect-
ed governor the following men tried for
that position: G. L. Carnahan, Robert
Hall, W. H. McKeown, Raymond Ni-
hiser, Dan Owens, Cletus Quillen, Grover
Roderick, William Ryan, Frank Star-
body and Luke Winston. All five of the
new governors are old timers about the
plant. W. H. Broadbear, electrical fore-
man, has been about here most of the
time for twenty-seven years, Leo Reid-
linger, pipe shop, has worked here a long
time, and so has his father, John; Henry
Sims, millwright, has been with the com-
pany for many years, Andy White, pipe
shop, has practically grown up here and
C. A. Keck, pipe shop foreman, is one
of the oldest employees, a founder of the
club, and the president for more than
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half of the 22 years of the club's exist-
ence.

Serving with these five new men are
the following governors who held over
from last year: Gerald Horton, Hershel
Major, William Brumaster and John
Anderson.

Ilobt'rt M i n i o n
Here Since 1916

The men who do flashy things in the
world get into the headlines, but the fel-
lows who work away, doing their tasks
well without any publicity, are generally
the ones who keep the wheels turning.
Such a person is Robert Hinton. He
has been with the Staley company twen-
ty-three years, but in all that time he
has never broken through his quiet re-
serve.

Born in Decatur Bob Hinton has lived
here his entire life. It is unusual for a
man as quiet as he to have as many
friends as he has. Men of his nature—
even those who have lived in one com-
munity all of their lives—seldom have
many friends. Bob is the exception. He
may not be the life of the party, but he
has the faculty of standing by quietly,
of being a good audience, and of making
himself missed when he is absent.

Here Since 1916

He came to the Staley company from
the Illinois Traction System, in 1916.
He went to work at once in the kiln
house and he has been there ever since.
Which, by the way, does not mean he
has been on the same j'ob all the time.
He has worked in the kiln house for
twenty-three years, and in that time he
has learned the work so thoroughly, and
the plant needs so perfectly, that a num-
ber of years ago he was made a fore-
man there.

Away from the plant he has few hob-
bies. He likes to motor and for many
years has kept a good car, and always in
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During all the years Robert Hinton lias
been with the Staley company he hus
worked in the kiln house.

perfect condition. At the plant he is al-
ways on time, and because of his prompt-
ness, and his attention to details he al-
ways has his department in order.

PROBABLY

We suppose, now that spring is here,
that Earl Sigmon is waiting for straw-
berries to ripen; Mack Jagusch is going
fishing every morning; Dizzy Wills is
taking care of his new chicken; Sam
Seibert is taking his car out of storage;
Ed Smith will start driving about the
country to baseball games; Doc West will
start telling why he doesn't play golf;
Buster Woodworth will start limbering
up for golf; The chemists will start tennis
practice behind the lab; The stenog-
raphers will ride bicycles to work; And
everyone will start talking about vaca-
tions.
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PRINTERS, LABORATORY AND JEEPS

WIN BOWLING HONORS AS SEASON ENDS

Bowling closed its season for Staley
howlers in April with the Laboratory
League finishing last, on April 28. The
Senior League, the first to finish, gave
its honors to the Print Shop team. The
race was close, with the Research team
being in at the death—but not in quite
far enough.

In the Departmental League the Lab-
oratory team won with the Tinners a
good second. In the hilarious Labora-
tory League the Jeeps were the winners,
defeating the Monskers by just two
games.

Sweepstakes in the Senior League were
bowled fairly early in the month. Win-
ners were Mylo Roberts, Orville Hinton
and Ed Smith. Roberts had an actual
score of 604 with 68 handicap, totaling

672; Hinton, actual 580, handicap 65,
total 645; Smith, actual 558, handicap
74, total 632. In the Departmental
League handicap winners were: Fletcher
Carson, 649 plus 72, total 721; Morris
Eagan, 562, plus 75, total 637; Russell
Trowbridge, 548, plus 73, total 611;
Cleo Hanson, 536, plus 72, total 608;
Voyle Roberts, 570, plus 36, total 606.
Irvin Cox in this league shot from scratch
and rolled a total of 597.

Harry Lichtenberger was re-elected
president and Buster Woodworth was
again elected secretary of the Senior
League. Orville Hinton is the new presi-
dent of the Departmental League and
Russell Dash was re-elected secretary.

On following pages are the complete
final scores:

The Print Shop team won the honors in the Senior Bowling league this year. The team
members, left to right, are Frank Despres, Ross Alverson, Voyle Roberts, Vernelle March
and Henry Schultz.
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Team

SENIOR LEAGUE
Final Standing

Won Lost Pet Aver Hi Game

Print Shop .. 37 589 1002
Research .. ....49 41 544 842 1024
Yard Dept. ... ...46 44 511 854 981
Executives 46 44 511 853 989
Millwrights ... ...45 45 500 837 972
Starch Shipping .. 31 59 344 826 1018

U N HIGH BOWLERS

Name and Team Games Pins Aver Hi Game

R. Woodworth. Yard .. 87 16658 191 266
\V. Stewart. Research ... ....84 15401 183 243
L. Doxsie, Yard ....90 16332 181 254
H. Litz, Exec ....78 13921 178 244
F. Coulson, Exec. ... ...48 8557 178 234
G. Garrett. Research ....54 9488 176 246
\V. Brumaster. Millwright .. . 0 0 15814 176 223
A. Trierweiler. Starch Shipping 72 12635 175 233
R. Alverson, Print Shop ....85 14848 175 235
L. Davis. Exec. . ....63 10920 173 255

Winner in the Departmental Bowling League this year was the Laboratory team. Top
row, left to right, Har.old Baker, Wither Folk, Marion Bergandine, Frank Lewis and Jack
Bowman. Seated, Bob Sherman and Corrington.
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Print Shop
G Avg Pins

R. Alverson 85 175 14848
F. Despres 78 173 13510
V. Roberts 72 167 12015
H. Schultz 78 158 12344
E. Smith 52 158 8198
V. March 68 151 10291

Millwrights
G AVK P'ns

W. Brumaster 90 176 15814
E. Miller 66 167 11047
W. Meinert 87 165 14356
F. Moore 81 164 13264
H. Sims 42 163 6831
C. Koshinski 60 162 9700

Research
G AVK Pins

W. Stewart 84 183 15401
G. Garrett 54 176 9488
E. Lents 81 167 13530
R. Long 69 165 11418
H. File 51 153 7800
J. Galloway 81 147 11936

Executives
G Avg Pins

H. Litz 78 178 13921
F. Coulson 48 178 8557
L. Davis 63 173 10920
R. Rollins 72 168 12096
S. Ivens 80 166 13284
N. Lents 72 163 11704

Yard Dept.
G Avg Pins

R. Woodworlh 87 191 16658
L. Doxsie 90 181 16332
R. Fitch 81 162 13087
O. Hinton 81 162 13083
M. Roberts 78 161 12544

Starch Shipping
G Avg Pins

A. Trierweiler 72 175 12635
G. Leaser 78 171 1329
R. Dupille 42 163 6849
J. Anderson 69 163 11215
R. Whitsitt 75 159 11947
A. Deibert .. ....71 145 10305

Team

DEPARTMENTAL LEAGUE
Final Standings

Won Lost Pet Aver Hi Game

Laboratory
Tinners
Millwrights
Painters
Pipefitters
M. & L
Office
Boiler Room

58
53
52
48
46
46
43

.-. 26

35
40
41
45
47
47
50
67

624
570
559
516
495
495
462
279

792
790
776
758
792
770
770
736

933
935
952
968
914
893
917
869

Name and Team Games Pins Avg Hi Game

I. Cox. Tinners
R. Sherman. Laboratory
C. Koshinski. Pipefitters
F. Despres. Millwrights
W. Barter. Tinners
H. Winings. Office
M. Bergandine. Laboratory
V. Roberts, M. & L
C. Yonikus, Pipefitters
D. Ball, Office

90
83
78
67

:.. 81
70
82
75
78
65

16235
14416
13505
11461
13762
11859
13574
12318
12717
10580

180
1 74—26

. 173+11
171+ 4
170— 8
169+29
166—38
164+18
163+ 3
163—15

251
268
244
228
226
220
237
240
223
224
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Pipefitters
W Artze
C Koshinski

W. Collins
C Vonikus
H Owens

Tinners
W. Barter
I Cox
R Trowbridge

W Coon
R Fitch

Painters
O. Hinton
J. Grossman
S. Quinn
E. Smith
E Cunningham

Laboratory
R. Sherman
W Falk
F. Lewis
H. Baker
J. Bowman
M. Bergandine ...
T. Corrington

Team

Jeeps
Monskers
Liberals ....
Cats Eye
Demons

Stewart
Bergandine
Heisler
Brix
C. Williams
Trolia
Corrington
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Avg
159
173

152
163
140

Avg
170
180
152
137
148
153

Avg
159
158
130
129
161

Avg
174
152
152
154
158
166
132

Jeeps
Game

64
52
26
59
51
43
46

Games
71
78
66
81
78
65

Games
81
90
87
66
69
62

Games
93
90
54
66
60

Games
83
56
51
64
70
82
59

LABO1
Fi

.v Pills
1 1 536
8682
4006
8252
6906
5793
6023

Pins
11283
13505
10708
12331
12717
9080

Pins
13762
16235
13204
9011

10197
9510

Pins
14806
14181

7020
8544
9664

Pins
14416
8530
7745
9847

11094
13574

7793

RATO1
Inal Si

Avr
180
167
154
140
135
135
131

Office
T. Longbons
D. Ball
C. Cox
H Winings
R. Dash
W. Potter
I. Bauman

M. and L.
V Roberts
K. Roberts
D. Davton
D. Nolan
M. McKown
M. Chervinko ...
F. Carson

Millwrights
T Shondel

J. Hilberling
M. Brumaster
F. Ryan

Boiler Room
R. Devore
C. Hanson
E Rnncp

W Smith
K Woods
L Davis
F. Hardcastlc

151
163
149
169
159
134
128

164
153
138
162
138
159

.... 148

AVK
136
171
147

.. . 161
152
150

Avg
133
148

110
129
174
us

»Y LKAGUE
landings

Games \\'on Lost

72 42
72 40

72 3 >
72 ,10

B shop «
Voun0"
Rogier
M Williams
Dustin
McCubbin

30
32
37
39
42

Monskers

GlJUK

69
69
69
60
33
56

THE STi

Games
65
65
57
70
77
66
64

Games
75
81
78
75
43
36
35

Games
71
67
80
69
70
51

Games
71
83
60
86
35
26
27

Puss Pts

216

216
216

216
216

Pins
0843

10580
8465

11850
12281
8861
8199

Pins
12318
12409
10782'
12157
5788
5712
5166

Pins
9683

11461
11781
11128
10618
7669
Pins
9420

12272
10323
9428
4509
4532
3195

Pts

123
122
103
100
92

'.v Pins" Arc
11964 173
11137 161
10633 154
8059 134
4191 127
6717 120
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Larson
Roberts
Mitchell ....
Lewis
Moyer
Brobst

Sherman ....
Bowman ....
Falk
Casev
Marmor
Olson

Long
Baker
Kile
Martina ...
Hettinger .
Coffev
Smith

Stewart
Bishop
Sherman ...
Bergandine
Long

Hi(
Liberals

Liberals

High
Martina

Liberals
Games Pins

63 10307
65 10382
63 10010
57 8454
48 6923
45 5683

Cats Eye
Games Pins

69 11862
65 10687
67 10274
10 2552
63 7962
59 7397

Demons
Games Pins

56 9316
63 9835
28 4188
66 9853
50 7260
54 6910
18 2280

High Five Ave.
Games Pins

64 11536
69 11964
69 11862
52 8682
56 9316

;h Team Single Came

High Team Series

Individual Single Game

Ave
164
160
159
148
144
126

Ave
172
164
153
134
126
125

Ave
166
156
150
149
145
128
127

Ave
180
173
172
167
166

....913

..2551

....257

High Individual Series
Bergandine 637

High Team Series
Research 2897
Starch Ship 2808
Executives 2747
Millwrights 2741

High Team Game
Research 1024
Starch Ship. 1018
Print Shop 1002
Executives 989

High Team Average
Yard Dept 854
Executives 853
Research _ 842
Millwrights 837
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High Individual Series
K. Woodworth 693
I,. Davis 643
I.. Doxsie 639
G. Garrett 637

High Individual Game
K. Rollins 266
K. Woodworth 266
[.. Davis 25 =
I.. Doxsie 254

Men Hi-Game
R. Sherman 268
1. Grossman 255
'I. Cox :.251
R. Trowbridge 245

Men Hi-Series
I. Cox .. 651
R. Sherman 649
F. Despres 616
H. Winings 616
J. Grossman 614

Team Hi-Game
Painters .. 968

Millwrights 952
Tinners 935
I .alioratory 933

Team Hi-Series
.Millwrights 2726
Laboratory 2628
Tinners 2627
Painters 2561

Alibi Club
The famous Alibi club, of which J. H.

Galloway is the organizer but not a mem-
ber, has a new member. One peculiar
thing about this club is that all members
are appointed by Mr. Galloway when he
thinks they should belong. This new
member he has recently appointed is Lu-
cile May, who became eligible for mem-
bership when she started telling why her
husband made such a poor showing at
the A. B. C. in Cleveland.

Gale Garrett is president of the club
and Phil Wills is vice president. Promi-
nent members are Doc West, Poli Ko-
shinski, Hank Potrafka, Bill Heer and
Boob Keck.

Jane Murphy Leaves
Jane Nichols Murphy resigned her po-

sition the middle of April. Jane has been
with the company for about eight years,
and most of that time has been stenog-
rapher for the engineers who have their
offices in the plant. She was extremely
well liked both because of her compe-
tence and her pleasing personality, and
will be missed about the plant.

Dorothy Maxine
Lappen had just been
con firmed in St.
Johannes church, on
Palm Sunday, when
this picture was taken.
She is the youngest
daughter of J. E. Lap-
pen, of our refinery,
and makes her home
with her sister, Mrs.
Helen Brix.
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Jfrom ®lb Journal jfiit*

STALEY FELLOWSHIP JOURNAL
May, 1919

Dorothy Baker, editor.

"A glimpse of East Side History"
painted a picture for Journal readers of
the land occupied by the plant, as it
looked before the turn of the century.
The old Dodson farm house stood just
west of what is now 22nd street, but
what was then called Geddis lane, and
about 100 feet south of the present Wa-
bash yards. At that time the Wabash was
made up of a single track line. In other
words the Dodson home probably stood
about where our millwright shop is now.
West of the house, on the grounds now
occupied by the plant, were several large
ponds, deep enough for a horse to swim
in. One of these was about where 16
building is now.

Announcement was made by Jack
Fletcher, manager of the baseball team,
that the Chicago White Sox would play
an exhibition game with the Staley team
in Decatur late in Mav.

The laboratory was getting ready to
move from the room in the old frame
office building into new quarters in the
second floor of the new manufacturing
office building. It was remarked that the
accounting department could hardly wait
for the chemists to get out.

* * *
THE STALEY JOURNAL

May, 1924
Ruth E. Cade, editor.

Dr. J. K. Dale resigned from our lab-
oratory to take a position in the research
laboratories of the Sun Maid Raisin cor-
poration in California.
PAGE 28

The connection between candy and
corn was the subject of an article by
Howard File.

Frances Hodgins, secretary to Mr.
Ives, and Robert Wheeler, were mar-
ried. Zelma Crain and Kermit Shively,
accounting department, were married in
Taylorville. May Hillier and Archie
Taylor, Xo. 10 Building, were married
in Shelbyville.

* * *

THE STALKY JOURNAL
May, 1929

Ruth K. Cade, editor.

Ivan F. Wieland resigned his posi-
tion in the sales department to take a
position with Seele Bros., in St. Louis.

All Staley men who had taken part
in any of the sports organized by the
Fellowship club during the year, were
guests of the club at the sports dinner
in the St. Nicholas hotel. R. A. "Doc"
West was toastmaster, and speakers were
Mr. Staley Sr., Dr. W. A. Kutsch, J. H.
Galloway, Avery McGlade, P. D. Rol-
lins, Guy Matthews.

Charles Fitch was re-elected president
of the Fellowship club.

John Harris, sales, lost a tooth in a
pa in fu l and not at all scientific manner.

It was only May, but Bob Urfer was
preparing for his vacation fishing trip
scheduled for August.

E.spio Grolla Improving
F.spie Grolla, print shop, came out to

call on friends in the plant one bright
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April day. Badly injured in an auto-
mobile accident last November, Espie
is still getting about on crutches and not
yet able to return to her work in the print
shop. She is improving for now she is
doing much of her own house work and
is driving the car.

We Thank You

1 wish to take this opportunity to
thank the members of the Staley Fellow-
ship club for their splendid co-operation
during the recent election. I feel it is an
honor to be selected as one of the gover-
nors of this fine organization.

Thanking you one and al l ,
LEO RlKDLINGER.

To all the Staley people who voted
for me in the last Fellowship club elec-
tion, I want to express my sincere thanks.

GLENN MORAN.

My deepest thanks to the Staley
friends who supported me in the Fellow-
ship Club election. I appreciate your
support and your show of confidence.

WILLIAM Lcnvi x.

The many kindnesses of all our Staley
friends will long be remembered.
MRS. MIGHT AND MARIJ .WNK JOHNSON.

I wish to thank the 'Fellowship club,
garage, soy flour plant, soybean expeller
room and corn oil refinery men for the
flowers sent at the time of thp death of
my mother.

JOHN CLARK.

The story is told of Eloise "Cracked"
Rice, purchasing, that on the day free
coconut pie was to be served in the cafe-
teria, she could not be at the plant for
lunch. But she cashed hi, in a way. She
saw to it that her father was here for
lunch that day.
MAY, 1939

The Sam Licht grocery, in Denver, was
all set for a special on Staley products when
Salesman Spencer took this picture.

Credit Union Report
Following is the Staley Credit Union

balance sheet to March 31, as submitted
by the treasurer, L. H. Hiser:

Cash
l Y i - n i i a l loans
Bonds
Prepaid expense
Furniture
Shares
Notes payable
. V-ciumts payable ...
Reserve fund
Surplus

Assets Liabilities
$ 19.30
262,407.67

. 13,037.03
28.69

321.70
$247,131.73

5,000.00
935.57

12,795.53
9,951.56

$275,814.39 $275.814.39

R. C. "Buster" Woodworth evidently
found his labors as secretary of the Sen-
ior Bowling League so tiring that as soon
as the season was over he took his vaca-
tion. He spent the first part of his holi-
day in Cleveland attending the A. B. C.,
but most of the time he was at home.

We have been promised a real story
by the feed department golfers—Run-
dell, Maltas, Crain and Dennis. It seems
the foursome is planning some hot ses-
sions on Nelson park course this sum-
mer. Just at present the group is 5—
percent under the weather. Mr. Run-
dell is recovering from the flu and Nor-
vel Crain is suffering from an early
spring charley horse.
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THE BOSS TREATS

THE PLANT TO COCONUT PIE

Those towns which have cheese day
and sauer kraut day and similar celebra-
tions are pikers compared to the Staley
company. We had our annual "Coconut
Pie Day'1 in April and as usual it was
a most enjoyable occasion. The coco-
nuts are furnished by Mr. Staley Sr.,
sent direct from the palms on his place
in Florida. The pies were all made in
our cafeteria kitchens.

Following the usual custom the pies
were served free to all employees eating
lunch that day in any one of the three
company dining rooms. There never has
been a case recorded when one piece of
pie was left on Coconut Pie Day.

Expert Bakers
Our dining rooms are famous for their

pies. Mrs. Minnie Sturgeon, pie maker
in the plant, and Mrs. Dessie Grinstaff,
pie maker in the office building, make
hundreds of pies every month, and still
never catch up on the demand. Their
assistants are Elizabeth Mizieur and
Lilly Baumgardner. On occasions like
this they have extra help from other
women in the kitchen. This year, if pos-
sible, their coconut pies were better than
ever before. Because we know most of the
people who were lucky enough to get a
piece of that pie will want the recipe, we
have asked Bessie Case, cafeteria man-
ager, to let us print it here. This is the
recipe just as it was used with the fresh
coconuts. Miss Case warns us that it is
changed slightly if prepared coconut
is used. But with a boss who raises coco-
nuts in his front yard we consider only
the fresh ones.
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Fresh Coconut Cream Pie
These proportions make a ten inch pic.

Crust
1 cup flour

1/3 cup lard
!4 teaspoon salt
Cold water to make a soft dough.
Sift flour and salt, and cut lard into it.

Add water to make a soft dough, roll on
lightly floured hoard and then fit over the
outside of a pie tin. Prick lightly with a
fork to keep from forming bubbles, and
bake in a quick oven.

When done, place inside the pie tin and
fill with the following:

Fresh Coconut Cream Filling
Grate, or grind, fresh coconut and let

stand in its own milk overnight.
The coconut that is to be used in the

meringue is grated just before it is to be
used, and is well drained, so that it is dry.

Heat 2l/2 cups of milk in a double boiler.
Mix ;k( cup granulated sugar. 3 table-

spoons Staley's Cream Corn Starch, 3 egg
yolks.

Stir slowly into hot milk and cook unt i l
thick.

Add ')4 cup coconut (undrainecl i and / i
teaspoon vanilla and pour into baked shell.

Top with meringue made of the s t i f f lv
beaten whites of 3 eggs into which 4 table-
spoons of sugar have been folded. Sprinkle
over this the grated coconut and put into
a medium oven to brown.

Heinie Broadbear is trying to per-
suade Red Thornborough to let him bor-
row that sweet smelling soap which some
of the fellows have been dolling up with
lately. Heinie says Red loans it to them
—Ed Miller and Dave Dryden and
Charlie Fitch and guys like that—and
they look too attractive for words and
naturally attract all sorts of feminine
attention.
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The Kaltenbach trio all Look as blond as
their father, Herman "Cotton" Kaltenbach,
of our soybean warehouse. The jolly baby
is Glen Dale, 19 months, the sister of the
group is Nancy Carol, 3 years, and the big
brother is Richard Herman, not quite five.

Department Changes
On May 1 Ivan Bauman left the credit

department and joined the staff of the
bulk sales department. He has been in
the credit practically ever since he fin-
ished at the University of Illinois a few
years ago. In the sales department he
will work with Ross Alverson.

Harold Sapp moves into the credit
department at this time. He has been
in the mailing room ever since coming to
the company some time ago.

W. H. Randolph, Jr., southeast divi-
sion manager, from Atlanta, was in De-
catur for a short time in April.

MOTHER DIES

Mrs. Helen Clark, 80, died in her
home in Decatur early in April. She
had lived in Decatur since 1884. One son,
John Clark, works in the plant. Funeral
services were conducted in St. Patrick's
Catholic church with another son, Fa-
ther Charles Clark, of St. Louis, saying
the mass.
MAY, 1939

TO CLEVELAND
Although no Staley league teams went

to the American Bowling Congress in
Cleveland this spring, a number of Staley
bowlers attended. Among those who went
were Buster Woodworth, Al Lukey,
Baldy May, Doc West, Jack Mintun,
Walt Koshinski and Hugo Brix. The
only one in the group who seems likely
to win any money is Buster Woodworth
who rolled up 1241 with his partner, Bud
Hirsch, in the doubles.

Lynn Davis says that an ambition of
long standing has at last been realized.
He can now claim relationship with Hel-
en Harder. His son recently married
Helen's cousin. Incidentally it is Lynn,
and not Helen who is making the claim.

"Cactus Katie" is the way Kay Adams,
secretary to Mr. Staley, is signing the
picture post cards which she has been
sending back to Decatur friends. Kay
took her vacation the last of April and
the first of May, and as soon as it be-
came effective hied herself off to Ari-
zona.

B. P. Thurber says the boys at home get
all the breaks. Traveling as he does, in the
package division, he gets into all sorts of
things, as witness this snow-storm they had
not many weeks ago in Colorado.
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Shirley Joan McCool
smiled at the photog-
rapher because it was
her grandfather, Earl
"Buck" Mat/lews of
our kiln house, behind
the camera. She is four
years old and was here
from her home in Indi-
ana when the picture
was taken.

Returns From Florida

A. E. Staley, founder and chairman
of the board, returned to his offices at the
plant the first week in May after spend-
ing the winter in Florida. While he al-
ways enjoys his vacations in the south
Mr. Staley is always glad to get back
home and the entire personnel always
welcomes him warmly.

Paul Murray, package sales, has told
the boys that the next time they send Bill
Kutsch down east to work with him, he
wants them to be sure that Bill is plenti-
fully supplied with cigarets before he
leaves him. Paul, and later Frank Ke-
keisen, were terribly embarrassed when
they saw Bill pick up cigaret stubs out
of ash trays and smoke them.

Joo TaI ham's Story
Joe Tatham, mechanic at Elevator C,

says this is true—A cow of his acquaint-
ance was taken sick, the farmer called
the vet, the vet looked her over, ordered
Staley's Corn Syrup in her diet, and the
cow got well. Now when they do not
give her corn syrup she keeps the family
awake with her bawling.

Tommy Gogerty has heard of a doctor
who corrects mental difficulties by fitting
the patients with glasses. He thought he
might consult the man, but some of his
friends have told him that no doctor can
perform miracles.
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Linda Kaggi is the
three months old
daughter of our Ha-
vana. Cuba, broker.
She loaks serious
here, but having one's
picture taken to send
to the States is seri-
ous business.

Some of the boys really are taking
vacations early this year. Louis Kos-
sieck, office elevators, took his the last
two weeks in April and spent his time
as any householder does who has time
off then—painting and working in the
garden.

Lige Leaser, millwright, returned to
work late in April after being away sev-
eral weeks because of illness. He was
much improved when he came back, and
as soon as he got to work again he was
completely well.

A swift kick, administered at just the
right time and place, frequently is a more
brotherly act than a pat on the shoulder.

Mr. Newly wed—How did you get
along in cooking school? Graduated
with honors,. I suppose.

Mrs. N'ewlywed—Better than that,
honey—with frying crullers.

Larry Eugene Lewis
is a husky of 6 months
of age. His father is
Everett Lewis, of the
boiler room, and his
mother was formerly
Kathleen Borders and
b e f o r e her marriage
•worked in our plant
cafeteria.
THE STALEY JOURNAL



COSH-WE HAVENT HEARD A
THING FROM ROY SINCE ME

SOLD OS THAT Mop-EVEN
IF IT WOULDNT WORK-WE

HOLD ANY CRUDGEL -

Soor-M opetsT
THE FISHING SEASON Vv/iTH A BAH G-

Fishburn: "Talk about big fish! You
know the one I caught last week was so
big it pulled me into the river."

Trippet: ''Got a good wetting, I sup-
pose?"

Fishburn: "Oh, no; thank goodness,
I landed right on top of the fish."

The firm had advertised for a stenog-
rapher. One of the partners was inter-
viewing a very pretty girl who had ap-
plied for the position. The other partner
came in, took a look at the girl, and
called the other member of the firm aside
and whispered: "I'd hire her."

"I have." •
"Can she take dictation?"
"We'll find that out later. I didn't

want any obstacles to crop up/'

"Fred, there's someone creeping up-
stairs."

"Whazza time?"
"3:30 a. m."
''Well, thank goodness, it's not me

this time."
MAY, 1939

"Pa," said Johnny, looking up from
his composition, "is waterworks all one
word or do you spell it with a hydrant?"

"Winter draws on,'' said the Harvard
man as he tucked Muriel into an old-
fashioned New England sleigh.

"Is that any of your business?" asked
Muriel coldly.

Housekeeper: "I'm sorry, Johnson,
but the master cannot see you today. He
has Flu."

Johnson: "Hehas? Whereto?"

"Can you love two girls at once?"
"Yes, sir, immediately."—Public Serv-

Workman: "I should like to ask for a
small raise in my salary, I have just been
married."

Employer: "Very sorry, but I can't
help you. We are not responsible for ac-
cidents that happen to our workmen out-
side the factory."
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~~\T I CAN TAKE \/

THAT SPLINTER W
OUT WITH MY A CAN BOT

W*^ I I I X * ̂ ^ i "* • "" *• \f

THAT SPLINTER IfMAYGE Yoo
OUT WITH MY /VCv*'" ^— '*"•

POCKET KNIFE, y-r-
-^_-^>r

Teacher (lecturing on perseverance):
"He drove straight to his goal. He looked
neither to the right nor to the left, but
pressed forward, moved by a definite
purpose. Neither friend nor foe could
delay him, nor turn him from his course.
All who crossed his path did so at their
own peril. What would you call such a
man?'1

Graduate (quickly): "A truck driv-
er!"— Typo Graphic.

Tramp: "Is your 'usband at 'ome,
lidy?"

Lady (resourcefully): "Well, if he's
finished his revolver practice he'll be in
the yard playing with the bloodhound.
Do you want to see him?"

Diogenes met a Civil War veteran.
"What were you in the war?" he

asked.
"A private," the old soldier answered.
And Diogenes blew out his lamp and

went home.—Awgwan.

Fishmouth—Women are exactly like
cats.

Shadbelly—Wrong, old man. A wom-
an can't run up a telephone pole and a
cat can't run up a store bill.—Pathfinder.

Shopper—But this talking doll won't
talk.

Bright Clerk—No, I'm sorry. You
see, it's supposed to belong to the diplo-
matic service.—Hartford Courant.

TELL
THIS

ONE is GONNA,
A HEAVY /COSK

LAY&re. csr^Bob
DO
DO

PATTON TICK OOT THE
WHEN HE. GETS HIS SPRING
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Wife (reading from paper)—They've
found on old hen with two hearts.

Husband—I played bridge with her
the other night.—Minneapolis Journal.

Driving a car deliberately at top speed
on the wrong side of the road is surely
the last thing a sane person would do.
—Daily Paper.

It probably would be.—Montreal Star.

Chaplain: What brought you to pris-
on, my good man?

Prisoner: A cold in my head.
Chaplain: How could that be?
Prisoner: I had to sneeze, and woke

up the night watchman.

Mr. A.: "I bought a hat for my wife
and I had to run home all the way."

Mr. B.: "What for?"
Mr. A.: "I was afraid the style would

change before I got there."
MAY, 1939

''My wife can be an angel when she
wants to be."

"Mine, too—any time, now."

"Miss Epsom," said the colored par-
son impressively, as he led her into the
brook for baptism, "I'se gwine lead you
out into dish heah stream an' wash out
every spot o' sin you's got!"

"Lawsy, Pahson," giggled the erst-
while frolicsome damsel, "In dat li'l ole
shallow creek?"

Sam had just passed the examination
in the World War draft. He said to the
examiner: "Boss, Ah's lak to ask one
favor, now you is got me in de army."

"And what is that?" patiently asked
the examiner.

"Don't put me in de cabalry."
"What's your prejudice against the

cavalry?"
"Boss, when Ah's tol' to retreat, Ah

doan want no hoss around to git in mah
way!"
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Teacher: How many examples did you
get correctly?

Pupil: If I get this one right and three
more, it will make four.

Bookkeeper: "I'll have to have a raise,
sir, there are three other companies aft-
er me."

Boss: "Is that so? What companies?"
Bookkeeper: "Light, 'phone and wa-

ter."

Father: "Johnny, what is this '60' on
your report card?''

Johnny: "I—I—th—think that's the
temperature of the school room."

Helen: "I don't see why he dates her
—she's a terrible dancer.''

Mary: "No. she can't dance, but she
sure can intermission."—Chapparal.

Girl: "My car is hard to drive."
Boy: "I can drive it with one hand

behind my back."
Girl: "Never mind, I'll stick to Tom.

He can drive it with one hand behind
mv back.''

"I'se got a new job, so I cain't do yo'
washin' no mo'.''

"What is it, Mandy?"
"My new job is dat I cain't work.

I'se on relief.

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.

"Mrs. Smith seems to have gotten over
the death of her first husband."

"Yes, but her second husband hasn't."

"Now, listen, son," said the mother,
"I don't like you playing around with
such a wild girl."

"Aw, but mom, she's not wild. Why,
she lets everyone pet her."

Hubby: "I bet you called up the po-
lice department when I didn't come
home last night."

Wifie: "Oh, no, I didn't, dearie! I
don't know anybody in the police de-
partment.''

Two Irishmen were told to clean out
a well. Mike was being lowered by Pat
when suddenly he cried out, ''Pat, pull
me up."

"You're all right, Mike,'' said Pat re-
assuringly.

"Pull me up."
"Go on, you're all right."
"Pull me up," yelled the exasperated

Mike, "or I'll cut the rope."

Jake: "Just between you unt me, Her-
man, vot you link of Lena Schuitzel?"

Herman: "Between you unt me not so
hot, Jake, but alone, oh poy."

A motor car. driven by a very deter-
mined-looking young lady, had just
knocked a man down.

She stopped the car and faced him
manfully.

"I am sorry it happened,'' she said.
"You should take more care when you
are walking. I am an experienced driver.
I have been driving a car for seven
years."

"Well," replied the victim, "I'm not a
novice myself. I've been walking for
fifty-seven!"

Her Bed: "Dear, do you still love
me?"

His Bed: "Not if it's to put the cat
out."
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A very particular housekeeper was
having her bedroom painted. Wishing
to learn what progress the painter was
making, she crept to the bottom of the
stairs and listened. Not a sound reached
her ears.

She: "Painter, are you working?"
Painter: "Yes, ma'am."
She: "I can't hear you making a

sound."
Painter: "Perhaps not, ma'am, I ain't

putting the paint on with a hammer.''
—Typo Graphic.

"I'm forgetting women.''
"So am I. I'm for getting a couple as

soon as possible."

Doctor. "Is this the first pain ii> the
neck you've had?"

Sailor: "No, sir."
Doctor: "How did you get rid of the

first you?"
Sailor: "Divorced her."

"What are you doing with all those
cuspidors?"

"I'm taking them home for my dog.v

"What kind of a dog have you?"
"Spitz."

Beneath this stone lies Murphy
They buried him today;

He lived the life of Riley—
While Riley was away.

The saying is that Heaven will protect
the working girl, but who will protect
the guy she's working?

An intelligent girl is one who knows
how to refuse a kiss without being de-
prived of it.

"Now, Jimmy, I want the truth about
this homework of yours. Did your father
get any hdp from you?''—Pearson's
Weekly.

She was pensive when I met her,
Sadness sat upon her brow,

But my check book made her happy
And she is ex-pensive now.

"Buddie, how did you get that black
eye.'

"I was protecting a little boy."
'That's noble: who was he?'"
•Me."
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Tom: "My father was a great western
politician in his day."

Thumb: "What did he run for?"
Tom: "The border."

"I don't know what to make of my
husband," said the Cannibal Queen.

"Have you tried this recipe?" asked
her friend.—Wall Street Journal.

A reckless illumination is often the re-
sult of a little match. And a reckless
match is often the result of a little illumi-
nation.

Milton Smith had drowned in the river
and a policeman was sent to his home to
break the news to his wife.

"Don't scare her to death," his supe-
rior officer warned.

So the officer wended his way to the
Smith home and knocked on the door.
When Mrs. Smith answered the summons
the visitor said:

"Is this where Widow Smith lives?"
"I am Mrs. Smith," said the lady, "but

I am not a widow."
And the caller said simply: "What will

vou bet?"

A lady had finished making her apple
butter, and set it off to cool. Just then
an airplane flew across overhead. As the
lady watched the plane she stepped
backward and sat in the apple butter.
Therefore, a new batch had to be made.

The next day one of the neighbors in-
quired of her husband of her condition.
"She's alright," replied her husband,
"but it put her behind in her work."

"Why didn't you catch that guy? You
had bloodhounds!''

"Well, could I help it if he
anemic?"

was

Reducing experts live off the fat of the
land.

He: "My best friend, Phillips, lost his
life's savings by investing in wildcat
mining stock."

She: "Oh, how interesting! I never
knew you had to mine for wildcats."

P0&

\ WE Go
13E.CAOSH. OF

A.M A.CCIDE.N-T
MOST TIOOE

IT MIGHT HAVE
I3EEN AVOIDED-
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First Boy: "Old Harry roller-skates
pretty well perfect, don't "e?"

Second Boy: "I don't know. 'Is father
won't let 'im fetch 'is beer on 'em yet."

"What will you do, my dear, when you
get to be as big as your mother?"

"Diet," answered the modern child.

"Here is a night letter from your wife
saying you are the father of a 10-pound
boy."

''Does she say anything else?"
''That's all, except at the end of the

letter she says 'Truly yours'."

"Do you know Art?"
"Art who?"
"Artesian."
''Sure, I know Artesian well."

Boogy: "After the accident did they
have to put stitches in?"

Woogy: "No, I just pulled myself to-
gether."

An elegantly dressed woman tourist
stepped into a small-town restaurant.
She was much annoyed by flies while
waiting at the table. "Why don't you
shoo your flies?" she asked of the simple-
looking waitress.

"Well, you see," came back the snappy
reply, "it's so hot today we thought we'd
just let them run around barefooted."

"I want some intelligent men as hos-
pital orderlies," announced Lieut. Wor-
ley. "Any pharmacists in the company?"

A flaxen-haired individual shuffled
forward.

"Ye gods!" said the lieutenant, "are
you a pharmacist?"

"Shure ay bane pharmersis," was the
MAY, 1939

indignant reply. "Vy ay bane work on
pharm all mae life."

"How children's taste alters as they
grow. When my daughter was little she
loved brightly painted dolls and my son
was mad about soldiers. Now my daugh-
ter is mad about soldiers and my son
runs after every painted doll he sees."
—Schwcizcr Illiistricrtc, Zurich.

A northern fan who never missed a
game was visiting in the South, and went
to see the initial game of a series between
two local teams. At first he was unable
to locate the umpire, but finally discov-
ered him sitting in the grandstand among
the spectators. Turning to a native he
said, "What in the world is the umpire
doing in the grandstand?"

"Oh," the native explained, "the spec-
tators used to jump on him for his de-
cisions so much that he figured if the
folks in the grandstand could see every
play so well, he'd better go up there and
do his umpiring."

There had been an explosion in a pow-
der mill. The proprietor was telegraphed
for. He hurried to investigate the cause.
"How did it all happen?" he asked the
foreman breathlessly. "Who was to
blame?"

"Well, you see, sir," replied the fore-
man, "it was this way: Jake, went into
the mixing-room, probably thinking of
something else,, and struck a match by
mistake."

"Struck a match!" interrupted the
proprietor in dismay. "I should have
thought that would have been the last
thing on earth he would do!"

:'It was, sir," the foreman replied.

The shortest perceptible unit of time
is that between the traffic light's change
and the honk from the driver behind
you.—Niagara Falls Review.
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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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Do you know how

PORK CHOPS are made?

They are made by combining Proteins,

Fats, Carbohydrates, Minerals, Vita-

mins, and Water, in very definite pro-

portions, and feeding them to a pig.

Staley's Soybean Oil Meal Pellets are a

favorite with pigs, because these pellets

enable them to make big, juicy, tasty

pork chops so economically that we can

all afford to buy them.

Samples of Staley Pellets Sent on Request

A. E. Staley Mfg. Co.
Decatur (Feed Division) Illinois



HERE'S THE STORY

125 LB5. NET WEIGHT

ESPECIALLY PROCESSED FOR
MEAT PACKERS

MANUFACTURED BY

The whole story about S t a l e y ' s Soyflour is that it is especially processed for
Meat Packers. Its many outstanding qualities make it the favorite of the trade.
Order from your jobber.

StaleyS
SOYFLOUR
ESPECIALLY PROCESSED FOR HEAT PACKERS

by A-E-STALEY MFG. CO. DECATUR.ILL.


