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Of anud
NEW WAY TO RUN WAR
SEEMS MUCH BETTER METHOD

A friend of mine said the other day—
''We learned a lot about running wars
last time—I think we are running this
one better—we at home I mean. It seems
to me we have buckled down sooner, we
have taken over our part easier and we
are doing more and doing it more effec-
tively than we did during the last war."

Remember? It took us here at home
a long time to realize that we could do
more than sing ''Over There", wave a
flag, knit sweaters and weep occasional-
ly. By the time we got around to doing
much the boys were coming home and we
almost felt cheated. But it's different
this time. Right from the start we have
been told—and we seemed to realize it
anyway—that this war was going to be
fought in factories and homes in the
middle west, just as much, if with not
quite so much blood-shed, as on the east-
ern battle fields.

Perhaps the radio has helped spread
this spirit. Now, any time we want to
turn a dial we can get almost play by
play accounts of battles. We can get
news of battles as soon as they are
fought and, above all, we can be told,
by the people who know why, the reason
for doing the things we are asked to do.
When we are asked to save rubber and
metal and sugar and grease and paper
and electricity, we are told why it is
needed elsewhere and what it is used for.
We hear the voices of the men whom we
know, know what they are talking about.

Yes—they are running this war in an
entirely different manner. Only occas-
ionally do we see lists of dead and
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wounded, and when troop trains pass
through town only people who happen
to be near the station know it. We have
finally learned that our enemies are not
as frank and unobserving as we are. We
have learned, too, that walls have ears
and that ''loose lips sink ships". It has
been hard for us to learn, but it is finally
trickling through.

The Navy's part, it says, is expressed
thus—

"Sighted sub, sank same."

While ours is much more simple —
"Heard rumor—spiked same."

The trouble is that these rumors start
no one knows where and spread inno-
cently. Like the woman, whose only son
is in foreign service, complaining be-
cause she was asked to conserve tires. It
wasn't really necessary, she had heard.
Someone said there were plenty of tires
in St. Louis. Poor green soul—she ac-
tually thought she was telling the truth
and would have been fighting mad if
anyone (as her soldier son would soon

.do if he heard her) had pointed out that
she was just helping spread a rumor that
some enemy had started to start another
little flame of discontent. All those-little
flame;* are started in the hope that some
day one will grow into a big fire which
will cause internal trouble here and di-
vert our attention from the fighting war.

This little story illustrates what enemy
rumors do. It concerns Mr. Chuckle-
head:

Every plant has its Junius Chuckle-
head.

Chucklehead means well. He just
oozes good intentions.
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But—
He's the fellow who reads part of a

newspaper headline, listens to part of a
radio program, overhears part of a lock-
er-room conversation and comes up with
a patchwork of misinformation, which he
passes out as the lowdown. He knows
there's no need to save tires because
somebody someplace is going to make a
lot of synthetic rubber; he knows there's
no need of sugar rationing because
there's lots of sugar someplace; he knows
the entire Navy was sunk at Pearl Har-
bor but that the government is keeping
it a secret.

Chucklehead never returns the tools
he borrows. He never puts anything in
quite is proper place. There's always a
bit of litter on the floor where he's work-
ing.

Chucklehead means to be patriotic.
He really hates Hitler.

Hitler doesn't hate him.
Then there is hoarding. It seems, says

she, I wouldn't be hurting anyone if I
bought a few extra pairs of hose, or ten
pounds or so of sugar and said nothing
about it. Well—listen to this:

It may sound strange—but it's true!
If you buy more than you need of any
article, you may be keeping American
guns out of action—holding back vital
materials from our fighting forces—put-
ting extra burden on the country's whole
war effort.

Here's why. It takes men, materials,
machines to make even a tack—or,a
handkerchief—or a razor blade.

It takes farms, farmers, important
raw materials to produce those extra
foods you might store in your pantry.

It takes trucks, ships, railroads, to
move these goods to where you buy
them.

And all these are needed to win this
war! Yes, right now America needs ev-
ery spare ounce of human energy and
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materials to back up our boys on the
righting fronts.

Help America Avoid This Danger
Remember, too! Hoarding—buying

more than you need right now—helps no
one but the enemy. That's because
hoarding leads to shortages—shortages
lead to rationing—and under rationing,
the extra amount you have on hand is
deducted from the amount you can buy.

So do your part to help America avoid
the risks of hoarding. Take good care
of the things you own now. Don't waste
anything. Buy only enough to cover
your present needs. And explain to your
friends how hoarding hurts our country
during war.

Yes, take a stand against hoarding!
It's for your good—for the country's
good to stop all hoarding now. By refus-
ing to hoard, you show your loyalty to
the brave young Americans who are
fighting to keep you, your family and the
nation free!

Buy only what
you need now!

Our enemies are watching and listen-
ing to the Treasury's War Bond Quota
Campaign. Let's give them two ears
full, two eyes full, let's show them that
we can do it the American Way, without
a firing squad, without a concentration
camp, without a winter relief campaign.

Our soldiers and sailors can take it;
let's show them we can give it.

We expect them to go" over the top for
us; but can they if we don't go over the
top for them?

We must, or God help us.

We are going to pay for our share of
this war one way or another. The easiest
way is to buy War Savings Bonds and
War Savings Stamps. The best way to
be sure that every man and woman is
doing his or her part is by the War Bond
Quota System.
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Mrs. Robb, upper left, always greeted visitors to the sewing room, but site never stopped
work for long. Upper right—Syl Ivens presents Frank Riicker with <i traveling bag from
his co-workers.

Lower left—This was one of Bill lifer's familiar poses. At rig/it, Mrs. Sturgeon made
literally hundreds of pies while she worked here.
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THIRTEEN EMPLOYEES DECIDE
TD RETIRE FROM ACTIVE SERVICE

Years of service rank from 13 to 25

There was a party atmosphere around
several departments in the plant and of-
fices the last day of April, but the guests
all seemed to have tears just behind
their smiles. The occasion was the vol-
untary retirement of several Staley peo-
ple from active service. All of them had
worked for the company at least 13
years, and many of them more than that.
Some of those who were retiring have
been in poor health for some time and
were not able to be here that day to tell
their fellow workers good-by. Others
are in good health and worked up to the
last minute.

Of the thirteen retiring at this time
two were women and one of those women

had a longer service record than any of
those retiring. This was Mrs. Ethel
Robb, who came to the company in
1915 and has been here ever since. The
other woman retiring was Mrs. Minnie
Sturgeon, who since 1929 has been the
very excellent pastry cook in the plant
cafeteria.

Others retiring at this time were J. E.
Browning, Robert W. Foster, Louis
Gendroskowitz, W. F. Heer, O. R. Hill,
J. E. Lappin, H. L. Martin, R. P. Rose-
bery, John Shepherd, J. Frank Rucker
and J. C. Fisher.

Oldest Record
Mrs. Robb was one of the ones who

worked up to the last minute. Ever since

Louis Gendroskowitz, left, and J. E. Lappin, were both still on the job when these pic-
tures were taken.
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she first came to work for the company,
when the plant was struggling through
its first years, Mrs. Robb has always
been one of the plant depenclables. She
has always had charge of the sewing
room, and that was one room where
production never lagged. Now, still in
good health, and with her step as light
and quick as ever, and her bright eyes
never missing anything, she is leaving
plant to do all the other things she has
never got around to doing, she says.

She owns her comfortable home not
far from the plant and her chief joy is
working in the house, and the flower
garden. And then, she says, she wants to
get on the busses and ride—she has nev-
er had time to ride unless she was actual-
ly going some place.

Parties for Women
The day that she left the company the

girls in her department surprised her
with ice cream and cake for lunch. Ear-
lier that week she and Mrs. Sturgeon
had been guests of honor at a breakfast
given in the home of the editor. At that
time they were each given a cameo pin
by the hostesses, a group of plant and
office women, and a suit case and purse
from a group of foremen in the plant.
When Mrs. Robb left she turned her job
as forewoman over to her daughter,
Marjorie Robb McMahon, who has
worked with her for many years.

Mrs. Sturgeon also has so many things
planned to do that she feels sure time
will not hang heavy on her hands. She
owns her own home just west of Decatur
near the Springfield road, and will di-
vide her time between working in the
house and garden, and visiting her chil-
dren through central Illinois. She has
announced that if Staley people will give
her a little advance warning she will have
some of her famous cookies or pies for
them when they come to call.

James Edgar Browning—Jim to ev-
eryone in the plant—has a service record
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ranking next to Mrs. Robb. He came to
the company in 1917 to work on the coal
dock and had worked there until he went
to work in reclamation a few years ago.
He has been in poor health for some time
but manages to get out to the plant oc-
casionally. He has his own home in De-
catur.

Two of the men who were retiring had
come at the same time and had worked
in the same building most of the 23 years
they had worked here. They were O. R.
-Rube" Hill and J. E. "Jake" Lappin.
Both men came to the Staley company
in August, 1919, and both had worked
in the refinery. Jake was still working
there when he decided, much to every-
one's surprise, to retire. Rube had not
been in very good health for several
years, and had been working as a watch-
man. Before that, for many years, he
was in charge of the bone black kilns.

Jake plans to continue to live in his
home in Decatur but Rube has already
left for what sounds like a small Utopia.
A country church near Morrisonville
wanted someone to take care of it. In re-
turn that person is given a house and a
small farm to work for himself. Rube is
that person and is already established
there.

Four Here in 1919

Four of the men came to the company
in September, 1919—W. F. "Bill" Heer,
H. L. 'Tolly'' Martin, J. F. "Frank"
Rucker and J. C. "Joe" Fisher. Bill
Heer, who came the first day of-that
month; probably has seen his picture
more widely broadcast than any other
Staley employee, for Bill was our syrup
mixer and his picture has been used in
syrup ads for years. He grew up in the
syrup business and all through the in-
dustry was known as one of the best in
the business. Bill has also been famous
for years for training hunting dogs. He
was greatly in demand for hunting trips
but he said it was not because he was
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such a good hunter—it was because he
was a good camp cook.

He liked to talk about food and cook-
ing, and was forever telling of some good
dish he had whipped up. His particular
cronies always pretended great doubt,
but they were always eager to go hunt-
ing with him. Bill has been in poor
health for some time and recently has
not been able to come to his office in the
syrup house.

Polly Martin arrived at the plant just
two days after Bill did, landing in the

refinery where he was still working at
the time of his retirement. A little chap
with a twinkle in his eye, Polly got his
name, some say, because he always has
something to say and always says it. He
is retiring to devote all of his time to the
farm he and a son have been living on
and managing for some time.

Came Month Later
Joe Fisher and Frank Rucker came

later in that month. Joe worked out in
the plant until some time ago when he
was transferred to reclamation. Frank

Upper left—Bob Rosebery kept this board for the benefit of investors—and others.
Below—Bob Foster, seated, was presented with a gift from his co-workers by Syl Ivens.
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has been working most of his Staley life
as a cooper or cooper's helper in the
syrup house. There he has been known
as the big news source and the spinner
of tall tales. For years he has been the
unofficial reporter for the Journal all
over the west end of the plant.

Frank and Bob Foster, who worked in
the office of the syrup house, were guests
at a surprise luncheon in their building
the day they retired. Later they were
presented with gifts from the boys by
the building foreman, Syl Ivens. Bob,
who came here in 1924, has always done
office work in that same building. He
is retiring to enjoy the home he owns in
the Riverside district of Decatur.

Shepherd Is III

John Shepherd was one of the men
who was too ill to be here the day he re-
tired. He has been ill for several months.
Before his retirement he was in charge
of track walkers and track repairs. A
quiet man, he still managed to be pretty
well known all over the plant. He came
to the company in 1926.

That same year, and just a month lat-
er, Louis Gendroskowitz came to the
company. He came to work with the
boiler makers and he was still working
there the day he quit. He is a man who
has little to say, but he has always been
a dependable workman.

One Office Man

The only man in the office to retire at
this time was Robert P. "Rosy" Rose-
bery. He came here in 1925 to take
charge of Staley's new grain wire, and
ever since then he has been the ruler of
that job. He has made hundreds of
friends here, and he already had hun-
dreds all over the country, for he is
keen and witty, and his experiences,
stretching from the time he was a stu-
dent at Purdue with other famous sons
of Indiana, always make a good story.

When he decided to quit his friends
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decided to give him a real, bang-up
walking stick for he said he wanted one.
Why he wanted that no one could imag-
ine because he seldom walks farther than
from the door to the car, which his wife
always parks near-by. But he explained
that after he retired he expected to walk
down to Central Park every day and sit
in the sun and watch the girls. So he
got the stick, a lovely one with his
initials engraved on a silver band at the
top.

All of these people retired under a
new arrangement made by the company
last year, which entitles them to a sum
from the company, payable each month,
in addition to their Social Security
checks.

Letters to the Editor

Friends from all over the country
have written lovely letters to the editor
about the anniversary number of the
Journal which was out last month. Many
of the letters are from people who have
known the Journal longer than the pres-
ent editor has, and to them the anniver-
sary was like the celebration of the birth-
day of an old friend.

From Bob Brix

"We are sleeping in barracks, and
that's a novelty to us," writes Bob Brix,
who was in the laboratory before going
into the Army in January. He continues,
"Much of the time, in southern Califor-
nia,, we lived in tents. Now we are up in
Washington. It has been raining here
for several days but they say the rainy
season is over because it rains only four
days a week now.

"Tell everyone hello."

I want to thank all of my Staley
friends who supported me in the Fellow-
ship club election.

Dan Dayton.
THE STALEY JOURNAL



Walter Rinehart, millwright, is particularly interested in this new Honor
Roll just put up by the Fellowship club, because be has two boys on it. His
sons, Charles and Ralph, both worked for the company before going into
service. The other names on this list are all those of Stalcy men who are in
service in one of the armed branches.

It is lists like this which convince us more than ever of the necessity for
buying War Bonds—and then more War Bonds. That these boys may have
the necessary equipment with which to fight, that they may never lack for
anything, we at home must back them up by putting every available penny of
our earnings into War Bonds and Stamps.

The Stalcy company is making it easy for you. Just decided how much you
••an possibly give, and then drop in an tell Gepc Rhodes. If you can't get in,
call him and be wiUcome dashing out to sec you so quickly you will think he
has used the magic carpet. If you are buying a bond every month now, do sonic
figuring, and maybe you can make it four bonds every three months, or some-
thing like that. Even when you are doing more than you think you can do—
remember what those boys listed above are doing—and giving.

Fritz Wasem, who was a big figure at Ivan Weber, who is at Camp Chaffee,
Staley's in the days when Staley's base- has written that the U. S. O. center is an
ball team counted, was at the plant for a
short time in May. He now lives in De-
troit—and no longer plays baseball.
MAY, 1942

ideal spot for soldiers who have a few
hours leave. He also adds that he would
like to have his Staley friends write him.
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Cieut. 110. Jf. ILichtenberger
killed in plane crash on Catalina Island

War and its heart-breaking, personal
side was brought very close to Staley
people on May 1 when word came that
Lieutenant Walter Lichtenberger had
died when his plane crashed the day be-
fore at Avalon Airport, Santa Catalina
Island. Walter, in the few years he had
worked in our accounting department,
had in his quiet, almost shy way, won a
special place in the hearts of all Staley
people with whom he came in contact.
When he decided to try for a place in the
air corps a year ago, every Staley person
who could write a letter of recommenda-
tion, or help him brush up on history
or math, was eager to do so. When he
passed the very stiff examinations when
he was finally off for his training, we all
took a deep personal pride in him and
his accomplishments. When he got his
wings at Kelly Field last December his
Staley friends were elated because we all
knew that the Army Air Corps would
never have a more loyal officer than
Walter.

In all his letters back to his friends—
and he wrote often and well—he told of
his love of his work, his joy in flying and
his eagerness for over-seas duty. When
he was sent to the west coast just after
graduation, instead of getting a leave to
come home, he wrote that the big com-
pensation was that it probably meant he
would get into active service sooner.

And then he crashed. Flying with his
squadron over the picture-island of
Catalina he disappeared into the blue.
Later the official report only verified
what his fellow officers had said—the
accident was 100 percent plane trouble,
0 percent pilot trouble.

But even in death it was as Walter
PAGE 10

At the time he was commissioned last
December, Walter Lichtenberger sent this
picture back to Decatur friends.

would have had it, for only a few weeks
earlier he had written his parents, Mr.
and Mrs. J. F. Lichtenberger, of De-
catur—

•'If I knew postively that I'd be killed
•in the Air Corps, and not in some other
branch, I'd still not transfer. I think
you know what I think about death and
its ramifications. If it were not for leav-
ing people behind I can't see anything
to worry about.

"It's something not to dread but to
look forward to when the proper time
comes—there is that everlasting curios-
ity to see what comes after.

"I would never be happy in anything

THE STALEY JOURNAL



in civilian life but scientific research. I
like flying in the Army, the constant
moving, suspense, excitement. So, if any-
thing happens to me, remember that I
would not have had it otherwise. I want
to go out in the air—with my boots on."

Accompanied by a fellow officer Wal-
ter's body was brought back to Decatur
in a flag draped casket. A military
funeral in the Brintlinger chapel was fol-
lowed by burial with full military rites
in Graceland cemetery. Rev. C. W.
Flewelling had charge of the services.

He leaves his parents, Mr. and Mrs.
James F. Lichtenberger, three brothers,
Harold, James and Richard, a sister, Ei-
leen, and four grandparents, Mr. and
Mrs. J. P. Lichtenberger and Mr. and
Mrs. Milton Lutz.

His parents sent this note requesting
that it be shown all Staley people—

"We wish to thank the many Staley
company people who were so kind and
sympathetic during our recent bereave-
ment. It makes us realize more than
ever why our son was so proud to have
you for his friends. We want you to
know that you have made us feel that
you were sharing our loss with us and we
have almost felt that we, too, were Staley
folks. Words cannot express our appre-
ciation."

Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Lichtenberger
and Family.

A Few Rubber Facts

The 1,180,000 tons'of rubber on the
wheels of our automobiles is our last
great reserve of rubber.

When that reserve is gone, when
America's tires are worn out, we can
hope for no more.

In 1941 the U. S. imported more than
1,000,000 long tons of rubber and 98
percent of this came from the Far East,
from regions now overrun by the Jap-
anese.

We will get no more rubber from
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these regions until Japan has been de-
feated.

We are building new plants to make
synthetic rubber, but it will be several
years before these plants are producing
substantial amounts of artificial rubber.
Even when they are in full operation,
making rubber at the rate of 800,000
tons a year, their output still will be be-
low requirements of our army and navy
and the armies and navies of our allies.

Where Rubber Goes — Tremendous
quantities of rubber go into the tracks
of our army's tanks, there are 1750
pounds of rubber in a medium tank.

The Army's flying fortresses spring
into the air on great rubber tires, rubber
in pontoon bridges carries the army
across rushing rivers, rubber goes into
army raincoats and gas masks, army
combat vehicles roll into action on rub-
ber tires.

In addition to this military need for
rubber there is a vast civilian need, too.
Our civilization is a wheeled civilization,
we have one-third of the world's high-
ways and 34,000,000 motor vehicles.

What Can We Do?—It is every auto-
mobile driver's wartime duty to make
his tires last as long as possible. Tires
today are a national trust.

No one should drive his auto at speeds
above 40 miles an hour, tire treads wear
out twice as rapidly at 70 miles an hour
as at 40 miles an hour.

Drivers should be careful not to grind
rubber from their tires by abrupt brak-
ing, they should take care not to scrape
their tires against curbs, they should see
that their tires are always properly in-
flated and -they should shift tires regu-
larly from wheel to wheel, to insure even
wear.

Automobiles should be used as little
as possible and when they are used they
should carry a full load of passengers—
neighbor should double up with neighbor
and worker with fellow worker.
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To Son's Graduation

Howard File, technical director, and
Mrs. File, will go to Baltimore late in

vate Willis is the oldest son of Eddie
Willis, Staley pipe fitter. Before he went
into the army he owned and managed a

May to be present May 30 when their sandwich shop. His twin brothers are
managing the shop in his absence.

Richard C. File will receive his doctor's
degree in medicine from the University of
Maryland medical school May 30.

son, Richard, is graduated from the med-
ical school of the University of Mary-
land. Richard, who grew up in Decatur
and has many friends in the Staley or-
ganization, was graduated from Decatur
High school, and then took his B.S. de-
gree from Washington and Jefferson col-
lege, in Washington, Pa.

He has enlisted in the Army Medical
Reserve Corps but probably will have
nine months as an interne before being
called to service. He plans to spend a
few days in Decatur in June and then
report at a hospital in Reading, Pa.,
where he will serve his internship.

Pvt. Herbert E. Willis recently passed
his tests admitting him to ground school
technical course at Chanute Field. Pri-

Maurice Eagan Writes

Maurice Eagan's reputation as a good
office man evidently preceded him into
the Army for ever since he joined the
armed forces last January he has been
working in the office of some camp. From
Camp Murphy where he is now he
writes—

"I went to school at Fort Monmouth,
N. J. That was only 45 miles from New
York City and don't think I didn't enjoy
some week-ends there! I hated to leave
it but it is hard on a soldier's pocket-
book. I went to school two weeks there,
then was in the hospital two weeks with
a heavy cold then I was again put to
work in the office. I can't keep out of
the office.

"About a month ago I was transfered
out here. I am in the office here too. I
knew I would be—no vacation for me.
This camp isn't far from the ocean and
I am trying to get a good sun-tan but
up until last Sunday I hadn't had much
time as we were working seven days a
week.

"Tell all the gang I said hello."
Maurice, who has been working in the

office of our Painesville plant since it
opened, formerly worked in the Decatur
office.

In the Army

H. W. Galley now addresses his son as
Lieutenant H. W. Galley Jr. The young
man, who has been with the Glidden
company in Chicago for the last few
years, was commissioned in January.
He was graduated from Dartmouth and
later took his master's degree in business
administration at Columbia.
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Our Nurse Airs Some More of Her Ideas
ON CARE ME FEEDING DF STALEY EMPLOYEES

Cutting Lucile May, our plant nurse,
on the local War Nutrition committee
was a master stroke. Lucile knows nutri-
tion—and she is not above waging a lit-
tle private war if she thinks any subject
she is supporting needs help. Nutrition
—the care and feeding of Staley people
—has long been her pet hobby, her rea-
son for war—and she is using this excuse
to ride her hobby and put on her battle
in full force.

She not only knows nutrition scientif-
ically, but she knows it from a practical
side. She is a housewife. Anyone who
thinks she does not know anything about
the care and feeding of Staley people,
should plan to meet her husband, a
brawny Staley blacksmith. Or look at
Lucile—she looks well fed.

Market in Person

Recently she was talking about mar-
keting. "Too many women blame the
butcher and grocer when their meals are
poor, when they should blame them-
selves. You can't slap meals together at
the last minute and know that the fam-
ily is getting what it should. You must
give quite a little thought to planning
and buying AND cooking. That way
you save money—and you build up your
family's resistance to sickness. Women
who spend time and thought on market-
ing and cooking find that it isn't neces-
sary for them to spend much time in
nursing sick families. Their families stay
well."

Any woman who is responsible for a
household should take time to plan and
market, according to the nurse. "They
needn't talk to me about not having
time," she fumed the day this topic came
up. "Practically any woman in Decatur
has more time than I do. I'm not setting
MAY, 1942

myself up as a shining example but as
long as I have these two jobs I'm going
to do both of them right—or give up
one."

How She Buys

Just here the nurse took time out to
hold a long conversation with one of the
boys in Standards who sells her fresh
vegetables out of his garden in season.
It was getting asparagus time, she ex-
plained, and fresh asparagus, even at a
few cents more on the bunch was cheap-
er than less expensive stuff that was dry
and stringy. "I won't buy wilted vege-
tables—the loss is too great and too
much of the food value is gone."

Mrs. May has long had one remedy
which she handed out to habitually ail-
ing wives—"Get up early, get your hus-
band's breakfast and then WALK to
market. By the time you get there you
will feel like a new woman and you will
have lots of ideas for the family meals
for the day."

With the tire situation what it is more
women are going to find themselves tak-
ing this advice and Lucile insists they
will love it. It is easier to get ideas about
meals when you see the food displayed
and most grocers and butchers, given
half a chance, will have good suggestions
to offer.

"But do your marketing early in the
day,'' Lucile warns. "You and the vege-
tables and the grocer are all in better
condition before you wilt. Get your
foods home, get them washed and into
the refrigerator, and then go about the
rest of your preparations with that off
your mind. Such a plan will do away
with this fried-meat-and-potato meal too
many women plank down in front of
their families too many nights a week."
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Best Grain Judge

Robert Peverly, who will be gradu-
ated from the University of Illinois this
month, is wearing a new wrist watch be-

Robert Peverly was named best grain
judge recently at the University oj Illinois.
He will be graduated there this month.

cause he ranked first in all-round grain
judging and seed classification. The
watch was awarded by the Chicago
Board of Trade to the winner in this
contest recently held among agriculture
students at the University. This was the
twenty-second agricultural judging con-
test there.

Robert also placed first in the poultry
judging contest for market classes. For
this he was awarded a gold knife.

He is the son of Howard Peverly, su-
pervisor of our employees' gardens, and
comes from a family of well known cen-
tral Illinois farmers.

Schaaf-Bird

Dorothy Eloise Schaaf, of our traffic
office, and Dr. H. F. Bird were married
in First Methodist church in Decatur
April 29. The ceremony was performed
by Rev. Thomas B. Lugg, at 11 o'clock
in the morning, with only members of
the family attending.

The bride wore an afternoon dress of
white crepe with navy accessories. Her
corsage was a white orchid with swan-
sonia and sweetheart roses. Her only at-
tendant, Miss Gayle Foster, wore a pink
frock with powder blue accessories, and
an orchid. Archie Foster was Dr. Bird's
best man.

Following the ceremony there was a
wedding breakfast for the families at the
Decatur club. After a motor trip through
the Great Smoky mountains, Dr. and
Mrs. Bird returned to make their home
near Lake Decatur since both are sailing
enthusiasts.

The bride, daughter of Mrs. Marie
Schaaf, has been working at the Staley
offices for several years. She is a niece
of Javais Cochran, of the grain depart-
ment. Dr. Bird has been practicing in
Decatur for some time. He was gradu-
ated from the University of Cincinnati ,
but took his medical work in Chicago.

He who has imagination without learn-
ing has wings and no feet.
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Seaman Is Home

First Class Seaman Lawrence Trolia
came home to spend Mother's Day with
his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Martin Trolia,
after being several months at" sea. He
ha's been in the Navy a year and a half,
and in that time has had some ''interest-
ing experiences'', but beyond that he,
like all good sailors, Has nothing to say.
He admits that he has had considerable
active service, and is most enthusiastic
about the trade training in electricity
which he is receiving. Lawrence has
never worked for the company but his fa-
ther, Martin, and his uncle, Victor, are
both Staley old-timers.
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STORE DISPLAYS
help advertise big Starch Cube Jingle Cuntest

Some housewife in the United States virtues of Staley's Waffle Syrup and
is going to become the sudden and de- Staley's Cube Starch, and complying
lighted possessor of a $1,000.00 War with a few easy contest rules. The six
Bond by simply writing the winning line next best lines will win for their authors
to a jingle which has to do with the $500.00 bonds, the ten next will win

STARCH CUBES

U.S. DEFENSE BONDS
117 Prizes in All

mi jr yewe FKK
Take Home a Package of Staley's
Youll Be a Winner Because STAUYS
Is Easier to Use Cheaper in the Lory Run

This display in Sam Pello's store is an unusually outstanding one.
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$100.00 bonds and the next 100 will win
$25.00 bonds. This contest closes June
20.

Full details of the contest are appear-
ing in ful l page advertisements in the
June issue of the Ladies Home Journal
and the May 24 issue of This Week
Magazine. Grocers all over the country
are also advertising the contest. One
strong group which is tying in 100 per-
cent with this national movement are
the Certified Grocers of California. This
large west coast group, the largest of its
kind on the coast, is made up of progres-
sive business men who are always eager
to help forward a new, solid sales idea.

A display characteristic of those that
most of the Certified group are using,
is that pictured here. It is the display
with which Sam Pello opened the cam-
paign in his market at 401 North Fair-
fax avenue, Los Angeles. In building
this attractive display 20 cases of Cube
Starch were used. Incidentally, it
brought in many inquiries and custom-
ers. W. S. Hawk, our California repre-
sentative, built the display for Mr. Pello.

Three important members of the Slaugh-
ter family pose for the fourth to snap the
picture. Shown here are Jimmy Jr., his
mother Betty, who runs our soda fountain,
and Honey-the-dog. Jim Sr. was the pho-
tographer.
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Roy Bell, of the boiler room, is a proud
grandfather now — that's why the smile.
The baby, Linda Lou, is the daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. Joe Robinson.

The Navy Gets a Break

When Marjorie White, secretary to
Mr. Davidson, announced that she
thought she'd spend her May vacation
in New York and Boston, it was decided
best to send a chaperon along, and Helen
Conover, files, got the job. Marje's story
is that Helen suggested the trip because
she wanted to visit with her husband,
Bill Conover, Staley salesman, who is
now with the Navy stationed in the east.
At any rate the two girls left Decatur to-
gether and their plans included visits
with Bill in New York, and later some
city near his base.

Audrey Wood, consignments, and
Marion Skelley, accounting, spent a long
week-end in May visiting the tulip dis-
plays in Michigan. They went to Chi-
cago by train and then crossed the lake
on a boat.
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THIRH MECHANICAL TRAINING CLASS

J under wau fo,
a I

Early in April a third group of Staley
men started out in a mechanical trades
training course sponsored by the com-
pany. This class, like the other two
started earlier, is made up of men from
all departments of the plant including
the extra board. While this third class

or men

started with 37 men a few have been
called to Army service and one or two
others have found it necessary to drop
the course, but there is still a large group
left.

This class, like the other two, is
taught by Z. P. Birkhead, industrial arts

Men in the newest mechanical training classes bend over their desk as they learn to read
blue prints. BeloW is'shown some of the new laboratory equipment.



supervisor at Decatur High school. It
meets twice a week—on Wednesday and
Friday afternoons from 4 until 6, in the
lecture room on the fourth floor of the
administration building. At present this
class is studying blue print reading.

Reaches Third Stage

The first class, the one which was
formed in October last year, has now ad-
vanced to its third stage and is study-
ing elementary mechanics. This class
meets Tuesday and Thursday evenings
from 6 until 8 o'clock.

The second class, which was organ-
ized January 7, is starting the second
stage, which is shop arithmetic. This
class meets Tuesday and Thursday from
4 until 6. The entire course will take
two years for completion, but when a
man has finished it he will have a firm
theoretical as well as working knowledge
of the mechanical trade in which he is
particularly interested. The entire course
is free, except for a small laboratory fee,
which is refunded when the borrowed
materials used by the men are returned
at the end of the course in satisfactory
condition. The course is open to all
Staley regular or extra board employees
between the ages of 21 and 35.

Lab Equipment

Text-books and other materials are
furnished by the company and recently,
several pieces of laboratory equipment
have been added for use by the classes.
After the formal class training the men
get actual training and experience in the
shops.

To California

Edna Sims and Yvonne Stogsdill,
printshop, and Vivian Hickman, sales,
went to California in May for a vacation.
Edna said she went out to visit her sister
but the other two frankly admitted there
were two special soldiers they wanted to
see.
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When the West End Boys rode to work
on their bikes one morning they were joined
by jaunty "Bus" March on this 1898 fem-
inine model. He made it that day, sitting
most erect, but since then he has been get-
ting to work on the bus. It's a good wheel
—and he could keep up with Jim Richey
and Bob Boyer, but he thinks the bus is.
more comfortable.

Clyde E. Wiley Takes
Over Our Grain Wire

Clyde E. Wiley came to the Staley
company May 1 to take over the job as
grain wire operator, succeeding Robert
Rosebery, who retired at that time. Mr.
Wiley, who came to the Staley company
from the Lamson wire in Champaign,
has been associated with the grain busi-
ness most of the time since 1908.

He was a major during World War I,
and later worked with radio during its
carry days. He was one of the pioneer
engineers who installed radio equipment
on vessels on the Great Lakes.

Mr. Wiley was well known to men in
the Staley grain department before he
came here for he had been on the Lam-
son wire for a number of years. He and
his wife have already moved to Uecatur.

A girl expects a fellow to be a gentle-
man first and last, but not always.
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N O R T O N AGAIN HEADS CLUB,
With Strnhl and Miiutray as New Officers

The Staley Fellowship club has not
only elected new officers within the last
few weeks, but the officers have had their
organization meeting, committees have
been named, budgets have been decided
upon and some tentative plans for the
year have been made.

Officers, who were elected April 21,
are, Gerald Horton, president; Harley
Strohl, vice president; C. E. Moutray,
secretary; and Russell Dash, E. P. Eck-
lund and W. Irving Smith, governors.

Committees Named

Six committees were named, and then
the chairman of each committee with R.
S. Bass as chairman, were named to
form the finance committee. On this
very important committee are Earl
Beals, Robert Siweck, Ed Moore, Harley
Strohl, Claude Thornborough, and E. P.
Ecklund. The other committees are—

Entertainment — Earle Beals, chair-
man, Ira Cox, Russell Dash, Hugo Brix,

Frank Grossman, William Lowen, Espy
Grolla, Dorothy Minick and Daisy Alex-
ander.

Athletic — Robert Siweck, chairman,
Sam Williams, Irving Smith, Joe Hilber-
ling, Virgil Collett, Lee Ruthrauff, Chet
Boyles, Charles Fitch and Ed Smith.

Relief — Ed Moore, chairman, Ray
Marshall, and John Anderson.

Gardens — Claude Thornborough.
Handicraft—Harley Strohl, chairman,

Clarence Moutray, Harvey Smith, Wal-
ter Rinehart and Ted Shondel.

Boy Scout—E. P. Ecklund, chairman,
William Ryan, Ed Larniers, Al Ewing
and W. G. Reynolds.

Made Up Deficit

In the annual report members learned
that the club, by cutting budgets to the
bone last year, made up a deficit from
the year before and had a neat little nest
egg. Following the precedent set by the
original members, twenty-five years ago,

Hurley Strohl, left, is new vice president, G. A/. Horton, president, and Clarence Moti-
triiy. riflit, secretary, of the Fellowship club.
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Newly elected governors of the Fellowship club are W. Irving Smith, Russell Dash and
E. P. Ecklund.

this sum, $2,000.00, was at once put
into War Bonds.

Officers and directors of the club, after
talking to club members, have decided
that the program of sports and social
activities should be broadened this year,
rather than curtailed, since members,
working under war-time strain, will need
such activities more than in the past.
While the exact nature all of these will
take has not been definitely determined,
the soft ball league is certain.

A six or eight team plant league is
now being formed, with Joe Hilberling,
of the athletic committee, in charge.
There will be some golf tournaments this
summer and probably more organized
horse-shoe pitching events. Next winter
the club will again sponsor a bowling
league.

While the entertainment committee
has made no definite announcements yet,
it has one or two interesting and new
plans under consideration. The idea of
both these committees this year, accord-
ing to President Horton, is to furnish as
much entertainment to as large a group
of members as possible.
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Georgia Man joins
Advertising Staff

Howell Parham has recently joined
the Staley advertising staff, coming to
the company from Atlanta, Ga., where
he has lived most of his life. He and his
wife have already moved to Decatur.

Mr. Parham was graduated from the
University of Georgia where he studied
journalism. While he was in school he
founded and for some time served as edi-
tor of a school paper, the Georgia Arch.

After graduation he went into the
southeastern branch office of Lever
Brothers, doing co-operative advertising
and sales analysis work. Later he did
the same work with the American Stove
works. It is that same type of work" he
is now doing with the Staley company.

Dorr Collins, who has been ill for some
time, returned for a day in April to help
out as an election judge at the Fellow-
ship club election.

Wife (reading from paper): "They
have found an old hen with two hearts."

Husband: "I played bridge with her
the other night.''
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SEVERAL CHANGE JOHS IN
CREDITS, OILS AND CONSIGNMENTS

When the oils division decided it
needed another man, several sales de-
partment positions were shifted about.
Harold Lents left the credit department
to join oils, Cecil Taylor took his place
in credits; and Audrey Wood stepped
into Cecil's former job as acting head
of the consignment department.

Harold Lents has been with the com-
pany since 1926 and most of that time
he has been in the credit department.
Having worked closely with the sales de-
partment all those years he decided he
would like to try that branch of work.
About the same time H. W. Galley,
oils sales manager, became interested in
him, and the transfer was effected.

Cecil Taylor, who came to the com-
pany in 1929, worked in the accounting
department before being transferred sev-
eral years ago to the consignment de-
partment. Some time ago he was put in
charge of this department. Through
that position salesmen, brokers and cus-
tomers became fami l ia r with him
through correspondence. This friendship
he will continue with much the same
group in his new work in the credit de-
partment. Under Claude V. Cox, credit
supervisor, he will have charge of all ac-
counts east of the Indiana-Ohio state
line and the Ohio and Mississippi rivers.

Audrey Wood, who takes over as act-
ing head of consignments, is the first
woman to hold that job, but William
Fenton, who has supervision of the de-
partment, feels that she is the logical
one for the place. She came to the com-
pany in 1933, just out of high school,
and served her time as a messenger be-
fore being given a regular job in the ac-
counting department.
MAY, 1942

Purchasing, Journal
Offices Are Moved

Almost exactly twelve years to the
day that they moved in two Staley de-
partments moved out of their offices in
the administration building in April.
The two departments that were uprooted
were purchasing and the Journal, and
the move for both was necessitated by
the expansion of the war ordnance com-
panies which have taken quarters in the
building. Originally taking the third
floor of the building the companies have
found need for more space and the Staley
company has given over the east wings
of the second and fourth floors also. The
purchasing department and the Journal
both had offices in the east wing of the
second floor.

The purchasing department is now lo-
cated in the west wing of the second
floor. C. M. Cobb, purchasing agent, has
the first office west of the elevators, and
the others in the department are in the
large office just outside. Harry Lichten-
berger, plant statistician, who formerly
had his desk in one corner of that large
space, has now moved over nearer the
engineers in the extreme west wing. R.
O. Hartman, chief civil engineer, has
also back nearer the men in his depart-
ment.

This move took all available space on
the second floor so the Journal had to
look elsewhere for quarters. These were
found on the west wing of the fourth
floor, a part of the building which has
never before been used. The legal de-
partment and the training department
have the five offices just in front of the
elevators on that floor, but the Journal
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office is now occupying an extremely
pleasant room just west of these offices.
Come and call!

New Reception Clerk

The Staley company reception desk in
the administration building lobby is now
balanced by one serving the Victory ord-
nance company, which occupies the third
floor. Until the Victory company in-
stalled its own reception clerk the girl
on duty at the Staley desk was sub-
merged in callers most of the time. Now,
as they enter the lobby, visitors are rout-
ed to the side in which they are interested
—Staley visitors to the east side, near
the Staley switchboard, and Victory call-
ers to the west side.

Many of the men who have been mak-
ing golf clubs soon will be building an-
tennae for army radios.

Herbert L. Warren
is graduating this
spring from Calumet
High school in Chi-
cago. Herbert is the
son of Paul Warren,
salesman in our Chi-
cago office, and Mrs.
Warren.

Robert Klaus was
confirmed at St. Jo-
hannes Lutheran
church on Palm Sun-
day. He is the son of
Mrs. Karl Klaus, of
the packing house,
and a nephew and
step-son of Karl
Klaus, assistant fore-
man in the mill house.
His grandfather, Karl

Wonn, also works in the mill house.
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The Pat McGarrys cut their wedding
cake. Both work in the packing house.

Jean Meets the Law

When Jean Condon, laboratory ste-
nographer, was picked up by the police
for speeding, she tried first to win over
the constabulary by telling them she was
on her way to work. The only result was
a warning to start earlier. Then, when
the desk sergeant insisted she pay $8.40
she again tried to wring out a tear as she
counted out four ragged ones and the
rest in small change which she mourn-
ful ly told the police she had been saving
to buy a War Bond.

Lieut. A. B. Foley, Staley engineer in
the Army now, called on his Staley
friends again in May—this time he had
come to Decatur to attend the gradu-
ation of his brother from Bradley Tech
in Peoria. His brother, Marion, was
commissioned a second lieutenant at the
time of his graduation and is now sta-
tioned in Missouri. Al is still in Louis-
iana.

Jack Nelson, formerly with the sales
department, was back, in uniform, call-
ing on Staley friends in May. Jack is
now stationed at a camp in Texas.
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BID C O O K I N G S C H O O L
mi Saturday Mornings draws crowds

Staley women in Decatur who are not
attending the Saturday morning cooking
demonstrations in the High school are
passing up something good that is also
free. These classes, put on under the
auspices of radio station WSOY, are
preceded by a short program of. music.
Each week a different demonstrator of
nation-wide fame takes charge of the
cooking class and each week they are
excellent.

These demonstrations, a part of the
nation-wide nutrition program, are prac-
tical and interesting. Stress is not put on
any one food, nor on fancy dishes. The
women in charge are trying to give the
members of the audience good solid
ideas on marketing, meal planning and
cooking.

General Program

So far there have been demonstrations
on general meal cooking, preservation of
food and meat buying and cooking.
Stress is being laid on buying and cook-
ing for health with economy, and the
women are being urged to "buy their
vitamins at the grocery". The whole tone
is being kept practical and down to
earth.

These demonstrations start at 9 o'clock
each Saturday morning and are worth
any woman's time. They are not dress-
up affairs. If you want to go in your
house dress, do so, because more than
likely the woman next to you will have
on her house dress or slacks. And if you
want to ask questions you can. It is al-
ways informal—that's why the women
like it so well.

Sugar in Wartime

Sugar Has Become a Weapon of War!
It's like this:
MAY, 1942

Sugar cane is needed to make mo-
lasses.

Molasses is used in making indus-
trial alcohol.

Industrial alcohol is needed to make
explosives.

EXPLOSIVES ARE NEEDED
TO SINK THE AXIS.

Why Do We Have to Ration Sugar?
Sugar supplies from the Philippines

are cut off.
Hawaiian supplies are uncertain

because of the war in the Pacific.
Less sugar is coming from other

countries because ships are needed to
carry more strategic war materials.

Sugar is being shipped to our Al-
lies under the lend-lease plan.

What Does Sugar Rationing Mean?
It means ''Share and share alike"

of the supply of sugar that we have.
How Much Sugar Do You Need?

NONE! Food experts say you real-
ly don't need any sugar at all.

What you do need is the food en-
ergy that sugar gives. And you can
get that food energy from cereals and
breads, potatoes, fats, and from many
other familiar foods.

The amount of food energy needed
—from sugar or from other foods—
varies with different people. Infants,
small children, women, white collar
workers, use less sugar than very ac-
tive people like teen-age boys, factory
workers, farmers.

You're Not Going to Be, Asked to Get
Along Without Sugar

Remember, each member of your
family will be entitled to the same
amount under the rationing plan.

Sugar Saving Through the Day
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Use things other than sugar for
sweetening. Cook cereals with dried
frui ts to sweeten them.

Don't sugar sweet foods. Many
fruits are sweet enough in themselves.
Cakes need no frosting. Milk has its
own sugar.

Use vegetables rich in sugar: corn,
carrots, sweet potatoes.

Dissolve all the sugar you put in
your coffee—more stirring—less sugar.

Prepare simple desserts. Custards
and puddings need little sugar. End
some of your meals with a salad.

Don't waste your sweets — don't
spill sugar. Don't help yourself to
more than you're going to use.

Betty Lorraine Sa-
blotny was confirmed
on Palm Sunday in
Trinity Lutheran
church. Her mother,
Mrs. Anna Sablotny,
works in the packing
house.

E. J. Andrews, right, runs an interesting
grocery and antique shop at Chatham, III.,
and always features Staley's products. Here
he is shown with his grand-daughter, Rob-
erta Nix, his daughter. The I ma Cass, and
his grand-son, Gary Nix.
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Kiely-Muthersbaugh

A wedding of considerable interest to
O

the i r large number of friends in the
Sialey organization was that of Ruby-
mae Kiely and B. H. Muthersbaugh,
which took place Saturday night, April
25, in the rectory of St. Patrick's church,
the Very Rev. Fr. Jeremiah Murphy of-
ficiating. Attendants were Mrs. E. \V.
Morrison, of Chattanooga, sister of the
bride, and G. E. Odor, brother-in-law of
the bridegroom. Only members of the
immediate families were present.

The bride and her sister wore twin
gowns of pearl gray chiffon. The bride's
gown was made with an under-dress of
citrus silk jersey and her corsage was a
purple orchid and lilies of the valley.
Mrs. Morrison's under-dress was of
flamingo silk jersey and her flowers rub-
rum lilies.

Following the ceremony there was a
supper for a small group of relatives and
close friends in the Pastel Room of the
Orlando hotel. After a short trip Mr.
and Mrs. Muthersbaugh were at home at
1531 West Sunset avenue, in a new house
they have recently purchased.

Both Mr. and Mrs. Muthersbaugh
have been with the Staley company for
a number of years. Until she resigned
in March Mrs. Muthersbaugh had been
secretary to the assistant comptroller.
Mr. Muthersbaugh is grain buyer for the
company.

Out of town guests at the wedding
were Mrs. Morrison, Miss Johanna Kiely
and M/s. Nan Hatton, of Pana, Miss
Gertrude Hoctor, of Springfield, Mr. and
Mrs. Charles Oberle, of Hillsboro, and
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Crews, of Daven-
port, la.

Chemist to Navy

Robert P. Thacker left May 10 to join
the Navy. He had enlisted earlier in the
month. He is a chemist, who has been
assistant to E. K. Olson, who is in charge
of the analytical laboratory.
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Dick Heyl, industrial sales, recently made captain
Through a copy of the Jefferson Bar-

racks "Hub", a newsy weekly paper, the
Journal learns that Dick Heyl, late of
our industrial sales department, is now
Captain Richard E. Heyl. When he went
into the service last July he held the rank
of First Lieutenant. His promotion to a
captaincy was announced in April.

Quoting the Hub—
"His first duty was Assistant Mess

Officer of the 360th School Squadron.
He remained with the 360th until last
October, when he was transferred to the
27th.

"Capt. Heyl was born in Pittsburgh
in 1912. After graduating from high
school, he traveled widely in the United
States, Canada, Mexico and Cuba for
four years.

Has Master's Degree

"In 1934 he entered the University
of New Mexico. After a year there, he
transferred to Pennsylvania State Col-
lege. In 1938 he received his Bachelor
of Science degree along with his Second
Lieutenant's commission in the R.O.T.C.
He received a Master of Science degree
from Illinois in 1940.

"Then he became a dairy manufactur-
ing technician and sales representative
with the A. E. Staley Manufacturing Co.,
Decatur, 111. He was with this firm until
called for service last year.

''He is married and fives in St. Louis.
Capt. and Mrs. Heyl's wedding was the
first Catholic military wedding to be held
in the new chapel at Jefferson Barracks."

Fighting on Home Front
Here are some ways every housewife

can do her share in winning this war—
and she can and will do it cheerfully.
First — your washing machine — follow
these rules to make it last longer—
MAY, 1942

1. Follow the manufacturer's direc-
tions for the size of load and the most
efficient washing period. Too large a
washing load overtaxes the motor; too
long a washing period wastes energy and
wears parts unnecessarily.

2. Keep the washer clean. Rinse
carefully after each use. Dry the tub if
it is metal. Keep a little clean water in
a wooden tub between usings.

3. Always release the pressure on the
rolls of the wringer when you've finished
using it. Wipe the rolls with a damp
cloth after each use. If they're stained,
wash them off with kerosene, then
with soapy water immediately; rinse and
dry.

4. Oil the motor according to manu-
facturer's direction.

5. Do not start motor with washer or
wringer in gear.

Your vacuum cleaner will clean bet-
ter and last longer if you follow these
rules:

1. Pick up sharp bits of glass, pins,
or tacks before running your cleaner
over the rug or floor.

2. Empty the dirt bag at least once a
week and have it dry-cleaned once a
year. Keep brush free of threads and
hair. •

3. Use a wall plug, not a light socket,
to connect the vacuum cleaner and pull
the plug—not the cord—when you dis-

'connect the cleaner.
4. Don't run machine over the cord.

When putting the cleaner away, wrap
the cord loosely around the hooks pro-
vided for that purpose, \ever wrap the
cord tightly or you may break wires and
damage the covering.

5. Follow the manufacturer's instruc-
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tions about oiling your cleaner. Some
have hermetically sealed motors you
never oil; others need regular oiling. Be
sure not to use too much oil.

6. Have your cleaner checked oc-
casionally by a factory representative.

Three old gossips got together at the Ala-
bama Cotton Manufacturers Association
meeting recently at Point Clear. They are,
left to right, W. H. Randolph Jr., our south-
eastern manager, Floyd Childs, of Howard
Brothers Manufacturing Co., Worcester,
Mass., and Bill Dulaney, who sells out of
Atlanta for us. (Picture by courtesy of an
editorial friend who put one over on these
gents.)

Eugene William Thnmcrman, left, and
his cousin, Mervyn Dale Shepherd, had this
picture taken at Excelsior school one day
recently. The boys live just across the road
from each other, across the lake from De-
catur, and are very close friends. Eugene,
who has not missed a day at school since he
started, is the son of E. W. Tintmerman,
who works in the plant.
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At American Chemical Society

Howard File, technical director, and
four other men from the laboratory at-
tended the annual meeting of the Amer-
ican Chemical society in Memphis in
April. Dr. W. VV. Moyer, research direc-
tor, one of the four, read a paper on
Staley's sensational new levulinic acid
product, "Staymone'', which attracted
nation-wide press notices. The other
three who attended were Dr. D. P. Lang-
lois and D. T. Mitchell, research, and
James G. Dustin, chemical engineer.

We want the Staley Fellowship club,
the men in the round-house and the tin-
shop, and the members of the Independ-
ent Starch Workers Union to know how
much we appreciate the beautiful flowers
sent and the kind assistance and sympa-
thy given at the time of the death of our
husband and father. We thank you all.

Mrs. Charles J. Younger,
Mr. and Mrs. Charles E. Younger,
Mrs. Elsie Davis.

Bert Muthersbaugh was welcomed
back from his honeymoon by a desk dec-
orated as only certain members of the
grain and traffic staffs can decorate them.
Bert had little to say, because, as he ad-
mitted, he had been helping greet others
''warmly" for years.

Charles Willard has taken charge of
the mailing room, under James Hurley,
replacing Kenneth Buechler who left»in
May with a Decatur draft group. Nita
Wisher, who had been in the print shop,
has replaced Willard in the receiving
room.

Warden: "So you think you are sane
now? If we give you your liberty will
you leave liquor and women alone?"

Asylumite: "Oh, yes sir."
Warden: "You'd better stay here.

You're still crazy."
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Wanted—Service Men's Pictures

The Staley Journal wants to run
in the July issue, pictures of all
Staley men now in service. If it is
possible to get them, we want pic-
tures of the men in their uniforms.
Please send such pictures in at
once, accompanied by a slip listing
the man's name, his present ad-
dress (not for publication), his
former position with the company,
and the name and address of the
person to whom the picture is to be
returned. Pictures which reach the
Journal office after June IS cannot
be used in July.

Norvel Grain, who enlisted in the
Coast Guard in February, is home for
an indefinite time, on sick leave. He was
in training in Brooklyn when he was tak-
en ill and has been sent home to recover.
He was in the feed sales department be-
fore enlisting.

We wish to acknowledge with sincere
thanks the kind expressions of sympathy
from our Staley friends.

Mrs. Charles J. Younger,
Mrs. Elsie Davis,
Mr. and Mrs. Charles E. Younger.

A single domestic hot water boiler
would yield enough steel for a 37-mm
gun.

One broken five-pound flat iron con-
tains enough iron to make four hand
grenades.

The cotton that goes into a medium-
priced auto would make four uniforms
for soldiers.

To Fellowship Club Members:
I wish to thank you for the vote of

confidence in electing me a governor of
the Staley Fellowship club. 1 will work
for the best interest of all members to
the best of my ability.

E. P. "Scotty" Ecklund.

In the good old days folks believed
there was a destiny which shaped our
ends. Today it is diet.

Before these little girls were born their
mothers worked together in the packing
house. The young lady on the left is Caro-
lyn Ann O'Donaghue, who was a year old
in March. Her mother is Lorene O'Don-
aghue and her father, J. M. O'Donaghue,
works at the Wabash.

Prisdlla Ann Dawson, who was seven
months old Easter, is the daughter of Eliza-
beth Dawson, and the adored grand-daugh-
ter of Tony Ruffus, who also works in the
plant.

Helen Charlene
Miller was a year old
this month. She is the
daughter of Charles
Erwin Miller, Jr.,
who works on the ex-
tra board.
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Richard Rupert Riedlinger

Richard Rupert Riedlinger, who was
six years old April 13, died April 16 in
the family home. He was the son of Leo,
of the Staley pipe shop, and Mrs. Ried-
linger. He was a grandson of John Ried-
linger, Staley millwright.

He also leaves the following brothers
and sisters—Leo Jr., Beverly, Patsy,
Barbara, Judith, Robert and Frances.
Funeral services were conducted at St.
Patrick's church with burial in Calvary
cemetery.

W. G. Reynolds, director of person-
nel, went to New York in May to attend
the meeting of the American Manage-
ment association.

We wish to express our heartfelt ap-
preciation to all Staley groups and indi-
viduals for kindness during our sorrow.

Mrs. Fannie Weitz and Family.

We will always remember the com-
forting expressions of sympathy of our
Staley friends.

Mr. and Mrs. Donald Thompson
and Family.

We wish to thank the Staley Fellow-
ship club, the boys in the pipe shop and
other groups and individuals who showed
such kindness at the time of the death of
our son.

Mr. and Mrs. Leo Riedlinger
and Family.

The real task of man is to learn to
enjoy enjoyment.

Farmer Jones (handing over a big roll
of bills)—"Well, Mary, now that we've
struck oil, I want you to have some de-
cent clothes."

Mrs. Jones—"Bill Jones, I've worn
decent clothes all my life. Now I'm go-
ing to dress like other women."
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Honey, Jes' lissen!
Don't cry and fret;
There's a whole day t'morrow
Thet ain't been teched yet!

Mought be a sunrise
Mek your heart shout— «
Look jes' like Heaven
Turned inside out.

Mought be a'walkin'
Long o' road—
Fin' a gole nugget
Big as a toad.

Mought turn a corner
Mos' any place—
Bes' friend a'smilin'
Right in yo' face.

» Heart-o-mine, lissen!
Why will you fret!
Dar's a whole day t'morrow
Thet ain't been teched yet!

—From "Salt Shaker".

He: "If I asked you to become my
secretary at $75 per week, would you
say 'Yes'?"

She: "A dozen times a day if neces-
sary."
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from ©id Journal files

In May, 1922, Edna Coyle, editor,
used a story written by Howard File on
the process of manufacturing corn prod-
ucts.

The traffic office was featured, with
pictures of T. C. Burwell and his staff,
consisting of H. L. Winings, Vernell
March, P. D. Rollins, A. S. Lukey, A. S.
Crabb and Harry Bechtel.

A wedding of interest that month
was that of Anna Doran and Jack How-
ley.

•There was a luncheon dance at the
club house one noon for I. W. Preger, of
Amsterdam, Staley Dutch representa-
tive, who was visiting in Decatur.

In the May, 1927, Journal, Otto Sut-
ler, sales, was author of an article on the
manufacture of cotton duck.

In this same issue F. A. Wand told the
story of the special soybean train the Il l i-
nois Central, the Staley company and
the U n i v e r s i t y of Illinois had sent
through the state to preach the gospel
of soybeans to corn farmers.

Announcement was made in a story
written by A. E. Staley Jr., general su-
perintendent, that Fellowship club mem-
bers had voted overwhelmingly to raise
club dues in order to take out group in-
surance. t

Bernice Scott, telephone operator,
married Homer Martin, and the girls in
the organization gave her a party.

The Journal for May, 1932, told the
story of the safe arrival in the custom-
ers hands, of package goods. Roy M.
Ives, Howard File, K. D. Sherman, M.
M. Durkee, H. W. Walmsley, T. J. Go-
gerty, and T. C. Burwell each wrote of
MAY, 1942

the share his department had in select-
ing, packing or shipping the packages.

The Philadelphia office rated a story.
On the staff there were W. C. Holzhauer,
R. J. Asman and R. J. Michael.

Claude Thornborough was elected
president of the Fellowship club.

R. E. Greenfield was named "Worst"
bowler in the plant.

Navy Bill had broken with his girl
friend, Milly. After ignoring several let-
ters requesting the return of her photo-
graph, one came threatening to complain
to the captain. Deciding to squelch her
for all time, he borrowed all the pictures
of girls available on the ship, sending
them to her in a large bundle with the
following note: ''Pick yours out, I've
forgotten what you look like."

This is a story about three fastidious
epicures who tried a strange restaurant.

"My steak must be very well done,''
the first one told the waiter. "See that it
is almost burned."

"Mine," said the second, "should be
rare—almost bleeding."

"The steak you prepare for me," said
the third, "may be medium well done,
but tell the chef to be very careful to
rub it lightly with garlic just before it is
cooked."

The waiter went out into the kitchen.
"Joe," he told the cook, "three steaks."

Some noisy relatives were visiting a
couple and happened to mention their
dog, a big mongrel.

"He's just like one of the family," said
the pup's proud mistress.

"Which one?" asked the hostess.
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I WAS AFRAID THEYb
FROZEN Q

ALE3-PRICE AINT'NO
ECT-YOOSEH IM/
CRANB-PA NOW.V'P

ROSMINQ..OP ON BEtSTlME .
STORIES-SUCH *>&THE THREE

The conceited screen star was making
a nuisance of himself at the party. He
never let the conversation touch on any
other subject than himself. Finally he
turned to the hostess and said:

"And how did you like my last pic-
ture?"

"I was certain," she replied, "that it
was."

—Christian Science Monitor.

A peddler rapped timidly at the kitchen
entrance. Mrs. Kelly angry at being in-
terrupted in her washing, flung open the
door and glowered at him.

"Did yez wish to see me?'' she de-
manded in threatening tones.

The peddler backed off a few steps.
"Veil, if I did," he assured her with

an apologetic grin, "I got my vish, thank
you."

Al: My wife had a dream last night
and thought she married a millionaire.

Ed: You're lucky. My wife thinks
that in the daytime.
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A reluctant conscript faced the army
oculist who asked him to read a chart.
"What chart?" asked the draftee. The
doctor persevered: "Just sit down in that
chair and I'll show you." "What chair?"
asked the man.

Deferred because of bad eyesight, the
draftee went to a nearby movie. When
the lights came on, he was horrified to
discover the oculist in the next seat.
"Excuse me," said the conscript as calm-
ly as he could, "does this bus go to To-
ronto?"

"An economist is a guy with a Phi
Beta Kappa key on one end of a chain
and no watch on the other."

"What's that noise?"
"Some fellows singing 'The Road to

Mandalay.'"
"Boy, they are certainly on a detour."

A recent advertisement states: "It
took twelve thousand workers to put that
bottle of milk at your door."

Yes, it sounded as though it did.

Miranda: "I see that Mr. So-and-So,
the octogenarian, is dead. Now what on
earth is an octogenarian?"

Companion: "I'm sure I haven't the
faintest idea, but they're a sickly lot.
You never hear of one but he's dying."
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Navy Bill opines: "The major men-
aces on the highway are drunken driv-
ing, uncontrolled thumbing and indis-
criminate spooning. To put it briefly:
hie, hike and hug." — U.S.S. Whitney
Tender Topks.

A young man walked breezily into the
doctor's surgery.

"Ah, good morning, sir," he said. "I've
just dropped in to tell you how greatly I
benefited from your treatment."

The doctor eyed him up and down.
"But I don't remember you," replied
the doctor. "You're not one of my pa-
tients."

"I know," replied the other, "but my
uncle Silas was, and I'm his heir."

"They say that brunettes have sweet-
er dispositions than blondes."

"Well, my wife has been both and I
can't see any difference."

Personal in Los Angeles paper: "Gen-
tleman would like to meet young lady
with four good tires."

Young Thing: Does this l i p s t i c k
come off easily?

Drug Clerk: Not if you put up a
good fight.

CHIEF OT- HOWE. DEFENSE. -

A sailor was boasting about the dif-
ferent places he had visited. The South
Seas, New Zealand, the Arctic Circle —
all came alike to him. A woman who
happened to overhear the bragging re-
marked:

"Then you must know a lot about
geography?"

Sailor (quickly): "Well, madam, not
a great lot. We put in there once for
coaling, but I never went ashore."

Bill (just returned from the hospital):
Boy, oh, boy, what a peach of a nurse I
had—red-headed, swell figure, an'—

Bob:-I understood you were very ill.
Bill: I guess so; but I wasn't dead!

FEMININE TOOCM-
MAY, 1942

An aggressive woman elbowed her
way through the crowd, jabbing first one
person and then another. Finally she
gave one man an unusually hard thump
and asked, "I say, does it make any dif-
ference which car I' take to Greenwood
Cemetery?"

"Not to me, madam," was the reply.
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Guest: Hey, waiter, there's a dead fly
in my soup.

Waiter: Sorry, sir, it's the heat that
kills 'em.

"Ah say, Mary, would you jes's
soon—?"

"Look here, Jim Jackson, don't you
git fresh wif me. Mah name's Miss Smif,
not Mary. I don 'low only mah bes' and
mos' pa'ticular friends to call me Mary."

"Ah begs yo' pardon, Miss Smif. But,
say, Miss Smif, would you shif to de
oder knee? Dis one's gittin' tired."

Gob: ''The girls run after my kisses."
Ditto: "So what? After mine they

limp."—U.S.S. Chicago Big Shot.

"What is the tactful way for a girl's
father to let her boy friend know that
it is high time to leave?"

"He may casually pass through the
room with a box of breakfast food."

"Major, I see two cocktails carried to
your room every morning, as if you had
someone to drink with."

"Yes, sir: one cocktail makes me feel
like another man; and, of course, I'm
bound to treat the other fellow."

Lady (after tramp finished eating):
"It's merely a suggestion. The wood-
pile is in the back yard.''

Tramp: "You don't say. What a
splendid place for a wood-pile."

YOO WANTA
KNOW WHEN TH' WARS

GOIN'T"E.ND- V/BL.U
I'DFlGCERON A RE-CAP AN DA

COOf>JLA I?£~TJ?EArfDS - ^_^ y No

oG
* (E)DDIE
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Thinking to improve the conditions
around his home in the hills which he
had left years before, the now successful
businessman bought a bathtub, had it
crated and sent to his father and mother.

After several weeks he had a letter of
thanks from the old man which ended,
"and I would have rit befor but have
l>een waiting for you to sent the oars!"

—Bell Telephone News

Many people would rather rave than
read.

Pinto Pete (showing a dude a lasso):
"This rope is used to ketch cows with."

Percy: "How interesting, and what do
you use for bait?"

In the African jungle two natives were
watching a leopard charge a large fat
man.

''Can you spot the winner?" asked
one.

"The winner is spotted," was the an-
swer.

"The only time I sing is when I take
a bath."

"Well, you ought to sing more often."
—U.S.S. Pennsylvania Keystone.

The doctor peered at the shaky pa-
tient and asked, "Do horrible things
come and sit on your bed when you're
recovering from a binge?" And the pa-
tient quaked, "Yeah, my wife's rela-
tives." .

The head of the firm was frowning
over a letter. Calling his chief clerk, he
said:

"That new stenographer—you surely
did not hire her on account of her gram-
mar!"

"Grammar!" echoed the clerk. "Gosh,
boss, I thought you told me to pick one
out for 'glamour'!"
MAY, 1942

,
SEAT ILLGEJ

To TOO RIGHT
A.W.4CY-

Census Taker: "Do you drink?"
Victim: "No."
Census Taker: "Why don ' t you

drink?"
Victim: "My boss forbids it, my cus-

tomers won't allow it, and it goes against
my conscience."

Census Taker: "Those are surely good
reasons. What business are you in?"

Victim: "I am a bartender."

Three explorers in the bush had no
food and only one cartridge. They drew
lots for the use of it.

The winner set off, but had not gone
far before he was faced by two lions.
He immediately fled back to the tent,
hotly pursued by the lions.

Just as they made their final spring,
he stepped smartly to one side, allowing
the lions Jo burst through the tent open-
ing.

Quickly he closed the flaps and shout-
ed to his companions: "Start skinning
these two while I look around for a few
more."

Service station operator: Well, little
man, what can I do for you?

Boy: My mother sent me to get
change for a dollar bill, and said she
would give you the dollar bill tomorrow.
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They laughed when they saw him put
iodine on his pay check. They didn't
know he had an awful cut in his salary.
—U.S. Sub-Base Ballast.

The Young Man: "What time is it
getting to be?"

The Young Lady: "I don't know, but
it was Saturday night when you came."

Catherine: I spent my vacation in
Florida fishing.

Beatrice: Then why did you take your
new bathing suit?

Catherine: That was my bait!
—Petroleum Engineer

"So Mr. Editor, you make up all these
jokes yourself?"

"Yep)—out of my head."
"You must be."

The sympathetic clergyman in an B^ng-
lish village called on an elderly parish
lady to inquire if she were unnerved by
Nazi bombers roaring overhead. "No,
indeed, your reverence," she replied, "I
get all the shelter I need by reading the
Bible. Then I have a glass of whisky and
go off to bed and say, 'To hell with
'em!'"
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The superlatively graceful Isadora
Duncan, famed for her amazing nimble-
ness, was a great believer in eugenics.
Once, she wrote to George Bernard Shaw
and suggested that if they were the par-
ents of a child, it would undoubtedly be
superhuman.

"Just imagine," she wrote, "what a
wonderful child it would be, with my
body and your brains.''

Shaw wrote back:
"If everything turned out as you sug-

gest, no doubt the child would be as
wonderful as you say. But suppose it
had my body and your brains?"

"I have summoned you here, James,"
said Jimmy's rich old uncle, "because I
am going to make my will. I think I
will leave you " he paused.

"Yes," prompted Jimmy eagerly.
"Pretty soon."

Teacher: "Who discovered America,
Robert?"

Robert: "Mr. Ohio."
Teacher: "No. Columbus did it."
Robert: "Yes'm, Columbus was his

first name."

Betty: Jack has a ruddy Scotch com-
plexion, smiling Irish eyes, physique of
a Norse giant, Grecian nose—"

Lulu: Yes—and Roman hands. I
know that guy!

Private Deaks wanted to slip out of
the barracks, unofficially, to see his girl.
He went to the sentry to state his case.

"Well," said the sentry, "I'll, be off
duty when you come back, so you ought
to have the password for tonight. It is
•Idiosyncrasy.' "

"Idio what?"
"Idiosyncrasy."
"I'll stay in the barracks."

—Chanute Field Wings
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Sailor Ahoy

He wears his cap with a jaunty air,
The sailor boy on the corner there,
With just a touch of the devil may care.
His eyes are blue and straight and clear,
With a look of courage and none of fear.
Tomorrow his ship may sail away;
You may have Years; he has Today.
His nights will be on the perilous deep
That you may sleep.
Remember it's young lads such as he
That will fight to keep this country free,
Will stand between Hell, and you and

me;
The sailor boy on the corner there,
Who wears his cap with a jaunty air.

—Hot Stuff
So Buy Defense Bonds.

"So that second-hand car you bought
is shaky?"

"I'll say it is. Since I've been riding
in it, I've had to discard my belt and
start wearing suspenders."

"What was your plum crop like?"
"Well, a heavy storm blew down 50

per cent of it, and we'd hardly gathered
that when another wind blew down the
rest."

"Bad luck! Could you do anything
with them?"

"Well, my wife ate one and I ate the
other."

The drunk staggered into the telegraph
office, grabbed a telegram blank, and
wrote: "Higgledy. Higgledy. Higgledy.
Higgledy. Higgledy. Higgledy. Higg-
ledy. Higgledy. Higgledy."

The clerk looked at the message and
said, "You have only nine words here.
Do you wish to add another 'Higgledy'?"

The drunk considered this suggestion
thoughtfully for some time. Finally he
said, "No, I think not. It might make
it look silly."
MAY, 1942

To his Negro company of the 367th
Infantry at Camp Claiborne, La., a black
first sergeant spoke dire words: "From
now on when Ah blows dis yere whistle,
Ah wants to see a huge impenetratable
cloud of dust come boilin' outa them
tents. An when 'at dust clears away, Ah
wants to find three rows of statutes."

Easy

A teacher was trying to demonstrate a
simple experiment in the generation of
steam.

"\Vhat have I in my hand?" he asked.
"A tin can," was the answer.
"Is the can an animate or an inanimate

object?"
"Inanimate."
"Exactly. Now can any boy tell me

how, with this can, it is possible to gen-
erate a surprising amount of speed, and
power almost beyond control?"

One little boy raised his hand.
"You may answer, William."
"Tie it to a dog's tail."

Louis the Lug had just been released
from prison. As he was walking down the
street, he ran into an old pal from Sing
Sing, Syracuse Sam.

"Say, Sam," ventured Louis, "could
you let me have a little dough?"

"Sure thing," said Sam, forking over
a five-spot.

Louis looked at the five for a minute
and then inquired: "You couldn't make
that a ten could you, Sam?"

"No, no, not me," demurred Sam.
"That's what I was doin' them five years
for!"

Tragedian: "I think it within my right
to ask for real wine in the banqueting
scene."

Manager: "Right, old man. And per-
haps you'd like real poison in the death
scene."
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"And so," said the magistrate, "this
is the fifth person you've knocked down
this year."

"Pardon me," said the girl motorist,
with dignity, "the fourth. One of them
was the same person twice."—Tatlrr.

Names on a hotel register:
One of them: Pat Murphy—Irish, and

proud of it.
The other: Jock Mclntosh—Scotch,

and fond of it.

While we were waiting for a traffic
light the other night, we read an inter-
esting sign on the back of one of those
huge cross country trucks:

This truck stops for all R. R. Cross-
ings, Redheads and Brunettes—and will
back up }/2 mile for a Blonde.

Three Canadians, sleeping in a tent in
one of the English training areas last
summer, were rudely awakened by a ter-
rific crash not far away.

"What was that—thunder or bombs?"
asked one.

"Bombs," was the laconic answer.
"Thank heaven for that!" chimed in

the third. "I thought we were going to
have more rain!"—The Financial Post,
Canada.

After having taken the Farmer's wife
to the asylum raving mad, somebody
asked him what he thought caused it and
he said, "Damn'd if I know! I have not
had her off the farm for forty years."

Rastus: "Here's a telegram from our
boss in Africa. He's sending us some
lions' tails."

Sam: "Lions' tails? Whut in de world
am you talkin' about?"

Rastus: "Read dis telegram. He says:
'Just captured two lions. Sending details
by mail'!"
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"Remember, my son, it is just as great
a burden to learn to spend money wisely
as to earn it."

Son: "Yes, father, I understand, and
I am going to help you bear your bur-
den. You earn the money and I'll spend

Molly: "Did you enjoy your canoe
ride with Jerry?"

Polly: "No. He just hugged the shore
all evening."

The witness was a fat, conceited man
with the red nose of an habitual drinker.

"So you are the superintendent of the
water works, eh?" said the attorney.

"Yes, sir, and I've given perfect sat-
isfaction at the water works for the past
ten years."

"No doubt," said the lawyer, "you
look like a man who could be trusted
wilh any amount of water."

Employer: John, I wish you wouldn't
whistle at your work.

Boy: I wasn't working, sir; only
whistling.

Then there's the bachelor who got
thrown out of his apartment when the
landlady heard him drop his shoes on
the floor twice.

The sergeant strode into the squad-
room. "All right, you *X*!ZX*, lazy
apes, fall out!" he exclaimed.

The soldiers grabbed their hats and
swarmed out—all but one who continued
to lie on his bunk blowing smoke rings.

"Well?" roared the sarge.
"Well," remarked the rookie, "There

were a lot of them, weren't there?"—
Producers Monthly.

Trouble knocked at the door, but,
hearing a laugh within, hurried away.
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Drunk: "Shay, 'ja see Snow White
and the Seven Dwarfs?"

Cop: "Yea, sure."
Drunk: "Which way'd they go?"

"I envy that fat woman when she
laughs."

"Why?"
"There seems to be so much of her

having a good time."

Caller: "And how is your little boy
getting on with his drumming lessons?"

Proud Mother: "Splendidly! The
only thing he doesn't quite get is the
rhythm."

Cook: "I'm leavin' in exactly three
minutes."

Mrs. Timothy: "Then put the eggs on
to boil, and we'll have them right for
once."

"Thanks very much," said the minis-
ter. "I must call this afternoon and
thank your mother for those eight beau-
tiful apples."

"Please, sir," said Tommy, "do you
mind thanking her for twelve apples?"

"Have you been through calculus?"
inquired the college professor.

"Not unless I passed through at night
on my way here," replied the new stu-
dent. "I'm from Kansas, you know."

Zip: "A fine hunting dog. He*is re-
markably intelligent."

Pip: "Yes, I've noticed he gets behind
a tree whenever you shoot."

Mother: "I'm so glad, twins, you're
sitting quietly and not disturbing daddy
while he has his nap."

Twins: "Yes, mummy, we're watching
his cigarette burn down to his fingers."
MAY, 1942

Speed Idiot: "It's great speeding along
like this. Don't you feel glad that you're
alive?"

Passenger: "Glad isn't the word. I'm
amazed!"

Mistress (to gardener's wife): "And
you think your Lizzie would make me a
good housemaid, Mrs. O'Brien? Is she
an early riser?"

Mrs. O'Brien: "Sure, an' she is that.
She's up an' has all the beds made of a
morning before the rest of us is awake
at all."

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

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

Parent: "Son, these are pretty poor
marks for the first month. Don't you
know that a good start is half the bat-
tle?"

Son: "Maybe so, but I work on an-
other theory. I start out with poor
marks so that my improvement encour-
ages my teachers."

A little girl presented herself for en-
rollment in the church settlement. She
looked very much like a true daughter
of Italy.

"You are an Italian?" asked the
teacher.

"No'm," was the reply.
"But wasn't your father born in

Italy?" .
"Yes'm."
"And wasn't your mother born in

Italy?"
"Yes'm."
"Well, you must be Italian."
"No'm, I'm Irish," she insisted. "I

was born here in Boston."
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WHAT A BAR
OF CANDY

PETER PALL INE.
NAUGATUCK, CONN.

OAKLAND, CALIF. PHILADELPHIA, PA.
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Feed far Victory!
"The protein content of Uoited States feed-

ing rations is still too low to give the most

efficient productioo of livestock prodocts."

-U. S. D. A., Feb. 1942.



STALEYS AT DECATUR

IN THE HEART OF THE CORN
AND SOYBEAN COUNTRY

We offer you nine different, fine quality, livestock
feed products, made from the choicest corn and
soybeans grown.

Write or wire for samples and prices.

A. E. STALEY MFG. CO.
DECATUR, ILLINOIS (Feed Division) PAINESVILLE, OHIO


